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PREFACE 


TO 


THE    EDITION    OF   183  5. 


Wksx  a  certain  wit  waa  infonned  how  St. 
Denia  took  a  walk  with  hi*  head  under  hia  axm, 
he  wisely  oboenred  that  it  waa  one  of  thoie  coaes 
in  which  the  fiiat  step  waa  half  the  joumej. 
Now  this  observation  is  almost  equally  true  with 
respect  to  the  progress  of  a  novel  in  the  pilgrim- 
age to  posterity.  The  fiction  that,  in  these  days, 
amid  so  great  a  crowd  of  oompetitora^  and  so  gena- 
zal  a  desire  lor  novelty,  is  still  read  and  still  alive 
at  the  end  of  six  years,  has  a  very  tolerable  chance 
of  being  still  read'and  still  alive  at  the  end  of 
aixty.  It  is  one  of  those  cases  in  which  the  fint 
atep  is  half  the  journey  ! 

The  favour  which  Pelham  has  met  with  and 
retained,  may,  perhaps,  render  a  short  dcetch  of 
its  origin  and  history  not  without  interest  to  the 
reader;  and  that  account  of  his  labouis  which 
would  have  been  uncalled  for,  if  not  preaumptu- 
ooa,  in  a  young  author,  ia  natural  enough  in  one 
who  has  served  an  apprentieeahip  as  long  aa  that 
of  the  ingenious  Wilhelm  Meister ;  and  who  has 
arrived  at  a  period  of  his  literary  life  when,  in 
gratifying  a  common  curiosity  among  readeia,  he 
may  throw  out  some  hints  not  without  use  to 
thcae  of  his  brethren  who  are  entering  the  same 


When  I  was  yet  a  boy  in  yean,  but  with  some 
experience  in  the  world,  (which  I  entered  premar 
ture^,)  I  had  the  good  fortune  to  be  confined  to 
my  room  by  a  severe  illness,  towards  the  end  c^  a 
London  aeason.  All  ray  ^enda  were  out  of  town*^ 
and  I  waa  left  to  such  resonroea  as  solitude  can 
•oggest  to  the  tedium  of  aidcness.    I  amused  my* 
self  by  writing  with  incredible  difficulty  and  la- 
bour /for  till  then  prose  waa  a  countiy  almost  aa 
nnknown  to  myself  as  to  Monsieur  Jonrdain) 
aome  half  a  doaen  tales  and  sketches.    Among 
them  waa  the  story  called  *< Mortimer;  or,  Ma- 
moin  of  a  Gentleman,"  which  the  reader  will  find 
i^ppended  to  this  preface.    Its  commencement  is 
almost  word  for  word  the  same  as  that  of  **  Pel- 
ham  ;"  but  the  design  waa  exactly  opposite  to  that 
of  the  latter  and  later  woHe.  **  Mortimer"  was  in- 
tended to  show  the  manner  in  which  the  world 
deteriorates  its  votary,  and  '<Pelhara»"  on  the 
contrary,  conveys  the  newer,  and  I  beUeve  soimder, 
moral,  of  showing  how  a  man  of  sense  can  sub- 
ject the  usages  of  the  world  to  himself  instead  of 
being  conquered  by  them,  and  gradually  grow 
wiae  by  the  veiy  foibles  of  his  youth. 

This  tale,  with  the  sketches  written  at  the  same 
period,  was  sent  anonymously  to  a  celebrated  pub- 
liaher,  who  considered  the  volume  of  too  slight  a 
nature  for  separate  publication,  and  recommended 
me  to  send  ^e  best  of  the  papers  to  a  magazine. 
I  waa  not  at  that  time  much  inclined  to  a  periodi- 


cal mode  of  puUishing,  and  thou^  no  mora  of 
what,  if  nugm  to  the  reader,  had  indeed  been 
dijfidlts  to  the  authm.  Soon  afierwazd  I  went 
abroad.  On  my  retom  I  sent  a  ooUoction  of  let- 
ters to  Mr.  Colbnrn  for  publication,  which,  for 
various  reasons,  I  afterward  worked  up  into  a  fic- 
tion, and  which  (greatly  altered  from  their  original 
form,)  are  now  known  to  the  public  under  the 
namo  of  «  Falkland." 

While  correcting  the  sheets  of  that  tale  for  the 
press,  I  was  made  aware  of  many  of  its  foulta. 
But  it  was  not  till  it  had  been  fiiirly  before  the 
public  that  I  was  sensible  of  iU  greatest;  namely, 
a  sombre  colouring  of  lifo,  and  the  indulgence  if 
a  vein  of  sentimeDt  which,  thou^  comman 
enough  to  all  very  young  minds  in  their.fixst  bitter 
experience  of  the  disappointmenta  of  the  world, 
had  certainly  ceased  to  be  new  in  its  expressioii, 
apd  had  never  been  true  in  its  philosophy. 

The  effect  which  tlie  composition  of  that  woik 
produced  upon  my  mind  waa  exactly  aimilar  to 
that  which  (if  I  may  reverently  quote  so  illostri- 
ons  an  example)  Oo<^the  informs  ua  the  writing  of 
Werter  produeed  upon  hia  own.    I  had  rid  ray 
bosom  of  its  ^perilous  stufi^"— I  had  eonfrssed 
my  sins,  ami  waa  absolved, — I  could  return  to  real 
tifo  and  its  wholesome  objects. .  Encouraged  by 
the  reception  which  «  Falkland"  met  with,  flatter- 
ing, though  not  brilliant,  I  resolved  to  undertake 
a  new  and  more  ia^MMlant  fiction.    I  had  Voag 
been  impressed  with  the  truth  of  an  obaarvatioii 
of  Msdame  de  StacI,  that  a  character  at  once  gay 
and  sentimental  is  ahrays  aucoessfiil  on  the  stage. 
I  resolved  to  attempt  a  similar  character  for  a 
novel,  miking  the  sentiment,  however,  infinitely 
less  prominent  than  the  gayety.    My  youthful 
attempt  of  the  *<  Memoin  of  a  Gentleman"  oo- 
curied  to  me,  and  I  resolved  upon  this  foundatioi^ 
to  build  my  novel    After  a  little  consideration,  I 
determined,  however,  to  enlarge  and  ennoble  the 
original  character:  the  char^r  itself^  of  the 
clever  man  of  the  world  corrupted  by  the  world, 
waa  not  new ;  it  had  already  been  represented  by 
Mackenzie,  by  Moore  in  Zeluco,  and  in  some  mea- 
sure by  the  master  genius  of  Richardson  itself^  in 
the  incomparable  portraiture  of  Lovelace.    The 
moral  to  be  derived  from  such  a  creation  seemed 
to  me  also  equKocal  and  dubioua.    It  is  a  moral 
of  a  gloomy  and  hopeless  school    We  live  in  the 
worid;  the  great  majority  of  ua,  in  a  state  of 
civilization,  must,  more  or  less,  be  men  of  the 
world.    It  struck  me  that  it  would  be  a  new,  a 
uaeful,  and  perhaps  a  happy  moral,  to  show  in 
what  maimer  wo  might  redeem  and  brighten  the 
common-places  of  1& ;  to  prove  (what  is  really 
the  foct)  that  the  lessons  of  socie^  do  .not 
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Miily  oonupt,  and  that  we  may  be  both  men  of 
the  woridy  and  even,  to  a  certain  degree,  men  of 
pleamire,  and  yet  be  aomething  wiaai^^ttobk^— 
better.  With  thia  idea  I  formed  in  my  mind  the 
character  of  ''PeDuun;''  revolving  ita  qoalitiea 
long  and  aeriouly  befine  I  attempted  to  deacribe 
them  on  paper.  For  the  formation  of  my  aloiy, 
I  etudied  with  no  alight  attention  the  great  woika 
of  my  piedeeeHon,  and  atiemptBd  to  derive  from 
that  atiidy  certain  rulea  and  canona  to  aerve  me  aa 
a  guide ;  and,  if  aome  of  my  younger  eontempo- 
nriea  whom  I  could  name  would  only  condeao^ 
to  take  the  aame  preliminaiy  paina  tiiat  I  did,  I 
am  auie  that  the  reault  would  be  much  more  bril- 
liant It  often  happena  to  me  to  be  oonaulted  by 
peiaona  about  to  attempt  fktion,  and  I  invaiiably 
ttoA  that  they  imagine  they  have  only  to  nt  down 
and  write.  They  forget  that  art  doea  not  come  by 
Inapiration,  and  that  the  noveliflt,  dealing  con- 
atantly  with  contraat  and  eflect,  muat,  in  the 
widest  and  deepeat  aenae  of  the  word,  atndy  to  be 
an  ariui.  They  paint  pietoiea  for  poalority  with- 
€«t  having  learned  to  draw. 

Some  fotuie  opportunihr,  proibably  in  a  new 
edition  of  the  "Dkowned,"  wiD  enable  me  to 
speak  of  what  I  conaider  the  diflerent  kinda  of 
nroee  fiction.  Of  the  two  principal  ipedea,  the 
liarrative  and  Dxamatic,  I  chose  for  <<PeIham" 
ay  models  in  the  former ;  and  when  it  waa  ob- 
jected, at  the  fint  appeaianee  of  that  work,  that 
the  plot  waa  not  carried  on  through  every  inddent 
and  every  scene,  the  critica  evidently  confounded 
the  two  claaaes  of  fiction  I  have  lefened  to,  and 
aaked  from  a  woric  in  one  what  ought  only  to  be 
the  attributes  of  a  work  in  the  other.  The 
dazaling  celebrity  of  ScoCt,  vrho  deals  afanoet  solely 
with  the  dramatic  species  of  fiction,  made  them 
forgetful  of  the  examplea  equally  illoatrioua  in  the 
narrative  form  of  Romance,  to  be  found  in  Smol- 
lett, in  Fielding,  and  Le  Sage.  Periiapa,  indeed, 
there  is  in  "  Pelham*'  more  of  plot  and  continued 
intereat,  and  leas  of  those  inddenti  tfist  do  not 
either  bring  out  the  character  of  the  hero,  or  con- 
duce to  the  catastrophe,  than  the  narrative  order 
may  be  said  to  require,  or  than  iawaitanled  by  the 
great  examplea  I  have  ventured  to  quote. 

After  doe  preparation^  I  commenced  and  finiah- 
ed  the  first  vdume  of  •'Pelham.'*  Varions  cir- 
cumatancea  dien  suspended  my  labouri,  till  seversi 
montha  aftenfard  I  found  niyaelf  quMy  buried 
in  the  countiy,  and  with  so  mudi  leisure  on  my 
handa,  that  I  vras  driven,  afanost  in  aelf-deiBnce 
itam  ermni,  to  continue  and  condude  my  attempt 

It  may  aerve  perhaps  to  stinmlate  the  courage 
and  sustain  tlie  hopes  of  others,  to  observe,  tiMt 
'^the  reader^  to  whom  the  MS.  waa  submitted  by 
the  puUisher  pronounced  the  most  uafovouraMe 
and  damning  oinnion  upon  ita  diances  of  suooess, 
—an  opinion  fortunately  reversed  by  Mr.  OUier, 
the  able  and  ingenious  author  of  <<Inesilla,"  to 
whom  it  was  then  referred. .  The  book  waa  pub- 
lished, and  I  may  add,  that  for  about  two  months 
it  appeared  in  a  fair  way  of  perishing  prematuvefy 
in  its  cradle.  With  the  exception  of  two  most 
flattering  and  generously  indulgent  notices  in  the 
Liteiaiy  Gazette  a^  the  Examiner,  and  a  very  ea- 
oounging  and  fiiendly  criticism  in  the  Atlas,  it 
was  received  by  the  critics  vrith  indifitsenoe  or 
^buse.  They  mistook  iU  purport,  and  tnuBslaCed 
its  satire  literally.  But  about  the  third  month  it 
*^)0e  npidly  into  the  fovour  it  has  stnee  continued 


to  maintain.  Whether  it  answered  all  the  objects- 
it  attempted  I  cannot  pretend  to  aay ;  one  at  lesst 
I  imagine  that  it  did  answer :  I  think,  above  most 
works,  it  contributed  to  put  an  end  to  the  satanic 
mania, — ^to  turn  the  thougfata  and  ambition  of 
young  gentlemen  vrithout  neckdotha,  and  young 
derka  who  were  sallow,  from  playing  the  Corsair, 
and  boasting  that  they  were  viUaina.  If^  mistaking 
the  irony  of  **  Pelham,"  they  went  to  the  extreme 
of  emulating  the  foibles  wbiich  that  hero  attributes 
to  himself— thoee  were  foibles  a  thouaand  times 
more  harmleas,  and  even  more  manly  and  noUe, 
than  tiiB  prufeaaion  of  misanthropy,  and  the- 
mawkiah  aentimentalitiea  of  vice.* 

Such  vrss  the  history  of  a  publication  which,  if 
not  actually  my  first,  waa  the  one  whose  fete  was 
ahfuya  intended  to  decide  me  whether  to  conclude 
or  continue  my  attempts  as  an  author. 

I  can  repeat,  unalfectedly,  that  I  have  indulged 
this  efotiam,  not  only  as  a  gratification  to  Jhat 
common  curiosity  wUch  is  Mt  by  all  relative  to 
the  early  works  of  an  author,  who,  whatever  be 
his  foults  or  merits,  has  once  obtained  the  popular 
ear,  but  alao  as  afforfing,  perhapa,  the  following 
lessons  to  younger  writers  of  less  experience  but 
of  more  genius  than  myseHl    First,  in  attempting 
fiction,  it  may  aerre  to  ahow  the  use  of  a  critical 
study  of  its  rules,  for  to  that  atudy  I  owe  every 
success  in  literature  I  have  obtained ;  and  in  the 
mere  art  of  composition,  if  I  have  now  attained 
to   even  too  mpid  a  facility  in  expresring  my 
thoughts,  it  has  been  purchased  by  a  most  labori- 
ous slowness  in  the  first  commencement,  and  reso> 
lute  refusal  to  vrrite  a  aecend  sentence  until  I  had 
expressed  my  meaning  in  the  best  manner  I  could 
in  the  finrt.    And,  aecondly,  it  may  prove  the  very 
little  value  of  those  "  dieers,**  of  the  want  of 
whlefa  Sir  Ggerton  Brydges  so  fedingly  complaina^ 
and  which  ht  considen  so  n^pessary  towards  the 
<Ataining  fiir  an  audior,  no  matter  what  his  talents, 
his  proper  share  of  popularity.    I  knew  not  a 
aingle  critic,  and  scareely  a  sirigle  author,  when  I 
be|^  to  vrtHe.    I  have  nev«r  reoeived  to  this  day 
a  single  word  of  encouragement  from  any  of  those 
writers  vrho  were  considered  at  one  time  the  die- 
pensers  of  lepotation.    Long  after  ray  name  wan. 
not  quite  unloiown  in  every  other  country  where 
Eni^  Utenture  ia  veoerved,  the  great  quarterly 
journals  ^  my  own  disdained  to  recognise  my  ex* 
irtenoe.    Let  no  man  cry  out  then  for  <*  cheers,'* 
or  lor  litersry  patronage,  and  let  these  aspiraiits< 
who  are  often  now  pleased  to  write  to  me,  lament* 
ing  thefar  want  of  intereat  and  their  noi>-acquaint» 
anee  vrith  crities,  leam  firom  tke  author,  (insignill* 
cant  though  he  be,)  who  addieasas  them  in  syu- 
pa&y  and  feflowship,  and  who  cheerfully  allows 
that  tike  foveur  he  has  received,  so  for  from  being 
lees,  is  greater  than  his  merits,  that  a  man's  labours 
are  his  best  pationSf— that  the  public  is  the  only 
critic  that  has  no  interest  and  no  motive  in  undeiw 
rating  him, — that  the  world  of  an  author  is  a 
mighty  circle,  of  which  enmity  and  envy  can 
penetrate  but  a  petty  segment,  and  tliat  the  pride 
of  carving  with  our  own  hands  our  own  name  i« 
worth  all  the  <<  cheen^'  in  the  worid.    Long  live 
Sidney's  gallant  and  lofty  motto,  **  Aui  mam  in^ 
oenaom  out  fadam  /" 


*8lr  RflgUnAd  Olanvme  wm  *a«n  porpoadv  of  the 
^ron  school  as  «  fiofl  to  <*  PHhsm."  For  one  wbo  ¥N>«k|. 
think  of  iiniiatlog  the  flrtt,  tea  thousssd  would  be  un^ 
wares  attracted  to  the  last 
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"  Thii  It  the  ezeeDent  frippery  of  tbe  world" 


I  AX  an  only  child.  My  fn&net  wm  the  yoong^ 
«8t  eon  of  one  of  our  oldest  earie ;  my  mother  the 
dowerleei  daughter  of  a  Scotch  peer,  who  was 
aniyenaliy  esteemed  the  most  gendemanlike  man 
of  his  day.  My  father  was  a  moderate  f^ug,  and 
gave  sumptuous  ^^nera ;  my  mother  was  a  wo- 
man of  taste,  and  particularly  fond  of  diamonds 
and  old  china. 

Vulgar  people  know  nothing  of  the  necessaries 
required  in  good  society,  and  their  credit  is  as 
short  as  their  pedigree.  Six  yean  after  my  birth 
there  was  an  execution  in  our  house.  My  mother 
was  just  setting  off  on  a  Tisit  for  a  week  to  the 
Dutfdiess  of  D— — ;  she  declaxed  it  was  impossible 
to  go  without  her  diamonds.  The  chief  of  the 
baififis  declared  it  was  impossible  to  tmst  them  out 
of  his  mght    The  matter  was  compromised — the 

baififf  went  with  my  mother  to  C ,  and  was 

introduced  as  my  tutor.  The  world  was  not  then 
so  incoBvoBiently  learned  as  it  is  now.  The  bai- 
hff  was  frightened,  and  the  secret  was  kept  At 
the  end  of  the  week  the  diamonds  went  to  the 
Jeweller^s,  and  my  mother  wore  paste. 

I  think  it  was  about  a  month  afterward  that  a 
sixteenth  cousin  left  Lady  Frances  twenty  thousand 
pounds.  My  fiither  said  it  would  pay  off  the  worst 
mortgage,  and  equip  him  for  Melton.  My  mother 
said  it  would  just  redeem  her  diamonds,  and  new 
furnish  the  house ;  the  latter  altemative  was  chosen. 

Just  at  this  time  Seymour  Conway  had  caused 
two  divorces ;  and  of  course  all  the  women  in 
liondon  were  dying  for  him.  He  took  a  fancy  to 
my  modier,  who  could  not  but  feel  hi^ly  flattered 
■at  his  addresses.  At  the  end  of  the  season  Mr. 
Conway  persuaded  my  mother  to  take  an  e^ur- 
•sion  to  Paris. 

The  carriage  was  at  the  end  of  the  square.  My 
mother,  for  the  first  time  in  her  lifiB,  got  up  at  six 
o'clock.  Her  foot  was  on  the  step,  and  her  hand 
next  to  Mr.  Conway's  heart,  when  she  remembered 
that  her  ftvourite  china  monster  and  her  French 
dog  were  left  behind.  She  insisted  on  returning 
'-entered  the  house,  and  was  coming  down  the 
badE  stairs  with  one  under  each  arm^  when  she 
was  met  by  my  father  and  two  servants.  My  fit- 
therms  valet  had  discovered  (I  forget  how)  the 
flight  of  his  mistress,  and  awakened  his  master. 

MThen  my  &ther  was  convinced  of  his  loss,  he 
c^ed  for  his  dressing^wn — searched  the  garret 
and  the  kitchen — looked  in  the  maid's  drawers  and 
the  ceUarei— and  finally  dedaied  ha  was  distract- 


ed. He  had  always  beea  celebrated  for  his  skin  in 
private  theatricals.  He  was  Just  retiring  to  vent 
his  agony  in  his  dressing-room,  when  he  met  my 
mother.  It  must  altogether  have  been  an  awk- 
ward reneonirtf  and,  indeed,  a  wmaTkably  imfov- 
tnnate  occurrence  to  my  Cither,— as  Seymour 
Conway  was  immensely  rich,  and  the  damage* 
would,  no  doubt,  have  been  proportionably  high. 
Had  they  met  each  other  alone,  the  thing  might 
easily  have  been  settled,  and  the  lady  gtrne  off  in 
tranquillity ; — those  d— d  servants  are  always  in 
the  way  I 

I  have,  however,  often  thought  that  peihaps  it 
was  better  for  me  that  the  afiair  ended  Uius^ — as  I 
know,  from  many  instanoes,  that  it  is  fiequentiT 
extremely  inconvenient  to  have  one's  mother  di« 
voroed. 

A  good  fiioe  was  set  upon  tha  matter,  and  of  so 
forgiving  a  disposition  was  my  &ther,  that  Mr. 
Conway  afterward  beeame  one  of  his  most  intimate 
friends.  Mr.  Mortimer,  with  a  delicacy  whidt 
conquered  his  pride,  oondesoended  to  borrow  of 
him  a  few  thousand  pounds ;  he  oonld  not  hava 
chosen  a  better  or  more  gratefiil  expedient  to  con- 
vince him  how  completely  he  pardoned  his  pr»* 
sumption. 

Not  k>ng  af^  this,  by  tha  death  of  my  granA- 
frther,  my  eldest  uncle  succeeded  to  his  title  and 
estates.  He  was,  as  peo|4e  justly  observed,  rather 
an  odd  man,  built  schools  for  peasants,  forgaw 
poachen^  and  diminished  his  former's  rents ;  in- 
deed, on  account  of  these  and  wnilar  foUiea,  h* 
was  thought  racier  idiotic,  especially  as  ha  never 
entered  into  public  Ufo,  nor  kept  up  his  eoun^ 
connexions,  imd  it  was  therefore  no  object  to  him 
to  be  popular,— mow  ekaeun  kwngM,  He  paid 
my  folher's  debts,  and  estabUdbed  us  in  Ae  seouro 
enjoyment  of  our  former  q>lendour.  This  pieoa 
of  generosity  was  done,  however,  in  tha  most 
unhandsome  manner,  for  he  obtained  a  promise 
fit>m  my  fother  to  retire  from  Brooks's,  and  give  up 
hunting;  and  prevailed  upon  my  mother  to  take 
an  aversion  to  diamonds  and  to  china  monaCen. 

We  also  obtained  shortly  afterward  another  in- 
crease of  income ;  for  ray  fother,  observing,  with 
his  usual  dignified  patriotism,  that  we  should  be 
all  gttiUotined  if  he  did  not  accept  a  plaoe  in  the 
treasury,  accompanied  Mr.  Burke  on  a  visH  to  the 
prime  miidster,  and  was  fifteen  hundred  a  year 
richer  ever  aflterwaid.    The  French  mvohilioa 

was  no  unfortunate  event  fisr  us. 
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BULWER'S  NOVELS. 


At  ten  yeui  old  I  went  to  Eton.  The  daj 
after  my  airiTal  I  wee  told  to  wuh  tescnpe ;  I  re- 
jected flo  ungentlemanUke  in  office  with  beooming 
•com,  and  was  anawered  hj  a  Uow  Which  fiflied 
me  to  the  ground.  Although  my  ^rnnt  waa  much 
bigger  and  older  than  myicl^  I  prepared  lor  an 
engagement,  in  which  I  loat  two  teeth  (luckily 
first  teeth,)  and  receiTed,  aa  a  compensation,  two 
black  eyea.  My  mother  called  to  aee  me  the  next 
day,  and  was  naturally  ahocked  by  my  a^fvpeaiance. 
Ber  teara  and  entreaties  obtained  £rom  me  a  pro- 
mise that  I  would  submit  to  such  derogations  from 
my  dignity  as  a  gentleman,  rather  than  fight  and 
maul  myself  like  the  children  in  the  street  '*  Some 
years  henoe,"  said  she,  "  it  may  be  necessaiy  to 
defend  your  honour  by  a  perK>nal  contest,  but  it  ia 
a  Tery  different  thing  to  fight  with  pistols  as  a 
man,  or  to  fight  with  fists  as  a  boy."  So  logical 
an  argument,  assisted  by  the  more  powerful  rhe- 
toric of  gold,  prevailed  upon  me  to  forego  the 
pleasure  of  being  beat  at  present,  for  the  honour 
cf  being  shot  hereafter. 

.  Of  shy  habits,  and  averse  to  games  in  which, 
aa  my  mother  sagely  remarked,  one  tore  one's 
olothes  without  any  adequate  recom^se,  I  be- 
came insensibly  fond  of  reading ;  my  time  was 
given  wholly  to  my  books,  and  I  was  repaid  by  the 
first  place  in  the  ensuing  •examination,  and  a  pub- 
lic compliment  on  my  premature  ability.  Fortu- 
nately for  me,  or  I  might  have  became  a  book- 
worm, or  an  author,  I  went  home  after  this  epoch 
in  my  academical  career.  We  had  people  at  din- 
ner :  I  was  permitted  to  join  them,  '*  Observe," 
aaid  my  mother,  **  Mr.  FitzdonncI ;  he  is  the  most 
elegant  man  in  London,  the  delight  of  every  cir- 
cle, the  very  reverse  of  your  father,  the  very  pat- 
tam  of  mine ;  in  short,  exactly  what  I  wish  you 
to  be."  I  riveted  my  eyes  on  the  object  of  this  eu- 
logium ;  I  surveyed  him  from  head  to  foot :  there 
was  nothing  particular  in  his  exterior,  but  I  per- 
suaded myself  that  he  was  an  Apollo.  At  dinner 
he  spoke  much  and  badly,  but  aU  present  laughed 
at  his  jesti,  and  seemed  pleased  when  he  spoke  to 
them.  **  Who  is  Mr.  Fitzdonnel  ?"  whispered  I 
to  my  fether,  next  to  whom  I  had  squeezed  myselC 
**  Lord  Merivale's  second  son,"  was  the  answer. 
ICow  Lord  Merivale  was  the  third  in  descent  from 
a  rich  tradesman,  who  had  already  dissipated  his 
fortune.  Young  as  I  was,  I  could  not  help  think- 
ing that  the  younger  son  of  a  man  of  no  family 
and  no  fortune  must  have  some  merit  of  his  own 
to  obtain  such  distinction,  and  Mr.  Fitzdonnel  rose 
proportionately  in  my  opinion.  I  was  then  igno- 
rant by  what  chances  a  man  comes  into  fashion, 
and  when  there,  what  high,  though,  alas!  what 
brief  reputation  he  enjoys.  The  conversation 
turned  upon  one  of  the  literary  lions  of  the  day,  I 

think  it  was  Mr.  G .    "  Ah,"  said  Fitzdonnel, 

'fl  never  thought  much  of  him,  quite  a  bookworm, 
not  the  least  a  man  of  the  world ;  I  don't  know 
how  it  is,  but  it  seems  to  me  that  learning  only 
confiises  real  ability ;  the  fire  periabes  by  too  much 
fiiel ;  the  more  we  study  books  the  less  we  study 
man ;  and  for  persons  in  a  certain  station  of  life, — 
for  diplomatics-— for  statesmen--^  gerUkmen,  in 
abort,  mankind  is  the  only  study.  1  grant  you," 
added  Mr.  Fitxdonnel,  with  a  sl^;;ht  smile  and  an 
almost  imperceptible  bow  to  my  mother,  "  that  at 
certain  times  the  study  of  man  is  forgotten — but 
for  what  ?  the  admiration  oi  woman !" — **  Henry," 
said  my  mother,  when  I  joined  the  ladies,  "  did 


you  ever  see  so  agreeable  and  so  sensible  a  man  aa 
Mr.  Fitxdonnel  1"— «'  Never,"  said  Ir-«nd  thence- 
forth I  determined  to  abut  up  my  books,  and  take 
to  %«  Fitalobnel's.  I  sm  sure  I  owe  almost  as 
niuch  to  my  mother  in  this  respect  aa  in  all  othen 
put  together,  for  she  entirely  blunted  my  appetite 
for  knowledge;  a  thing  which  daily  experience 
has  since  taught  me  only  ruins  our  constitution 
and  our  prospecti, — ^makes  one  content  upon  little, 
and  prefer  the  preservation  of  our  independence  to 
the  making  of  our  Ibrtunea. 

During  the  rest  of  the  time  that  I  spent  at 
Eton  I  indulged  in  fendiul  meditations  on  Andnan 
barbs  and  court-dresses,  (court  was  then  the  fih- 
shion,)  made  six  bosom  friends  all  of  my  own  way 
of  thinking,  except  one,  (of  whom  more  hereafter) 
— ran  into  debfr-^pnused  Mr.  Pitt — abused  the 
French  revolution — ^and  skimmed  through  the 
Anti-jacobin.  I  was  transplanted  in  the  vigour  of 
dghieen  to  Cambridge,  where  I  bloomed  for  two 
years  in  the  blue  and  silver  of  a  fellow-commoner 
of  Trinity.  At  the  end  of  that  time,  being  of 
royal  descent,  I  became  entitled  to  an  honorary 
d^;ree :  1  suppose  the  term  is  in  contradistinction 
to  an  honourable  degree,  which  is  obtained  by  pale 
men  in  spectacles  and  cotton  stockings  after  thirty- 
six  months  of  intense  application.  I  do  not  ex- 
actly remember  how  I  spent  my  time  at  Cam- 
bridge ;  I  had  a  pianolbrte  in  my  room,  and  a  pri- 
vate billiard-table  at  Chesterton.  Between  these 
resources  1  managed  to  yawn  through  the  inter- 
mediate hours  of  breakfast  and  dinner  with  more 
spirit  than  I  could  have  expected  in  so  low  a  place. 
For,  to  say  truth,  it  was  an  awful  congregation  of 
bores.  The  men  drank  malt  by  the  gallon,  and 
ate  cheese  by  the  hmidred  weight ;  wore  jockey- 
cut  coats  and  talked  slang,  rode  fer  wagers  and 
swore  when  they  lost,  smoked  in  your  &ce  and  ex- 
pectorated on  the  floor.  Their  proudest  glory  was 
to  drive  the  mail,  their  mightiest  exploit  to  box 
with  the  coachman,  thrir  most  delicate  amour  to 
leer  at  the  bar-maid.  I  speak,  too,  of  those  who 
constituted  the  best  society  one  could  get  The 
Dons  talked  to  you  about  fellowriiips  and 
fluxions,  and  the  reading  under-graduates  would 
scarcely  talk  to  you  at  all ;  neither  was  the  loss  to 
be  regretted,  for  their  linen  was  a  week  old ;  and 
if  you  asked  them  for  the  wine,  they  started  as  if 
out  of  a  reveiy,  and  said,  **You  will  find  it  in 
Hydrostatics."  At  twenty  I  removed  to  London, 
where  I  profited  much  by  my  excellent  education 
and  the  lessons  of  my  mother.  Although  I  could 
not  afford  an  appearance  of  splendour  equal  to 
many  of  my  rivals,  yet  I  acquired  the  art  of  mak- 
ing a  great  deal  out  of  a  little ;  moreover,  the 
coolness  of  my  temper  made  me  a  fortunate 
gamester.  As  for  my  own  person,  I  was  tall  and 
slender,  without  any  real  pretensions  to  beauty ; 
but  my  air,  my  carriage,  and  my  assurance  did  for 
me  all  which  fine  features  and  figure  could  effect 
for  a  person  less  accomplished. 

At  the  end  of  the  season,  I  was  admired,  court- 
ed, and  very  little  in  debt  I  had  the  prudence, 
however,  to  take  tlmt  debt,  small  as  it  was,  as  a 
hint  that  I  must  increase  my  ability  of  payment ; 
but  how  was  this  desirable  object  to  be  accomplish- 
ed ?  Professions  ore  certainly  less  gentlemanlike 
than  indolence.  The  church  is  the  best  The 
army,  notwithstanding  all  the  titles  it  counts  in  its 
list,  ia  abstrautedly  and  positively  vulgar.  I  grant 
that  it  is  idle  enough ;  but  then  one  is  **  under 
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^conmiaiid,  and  hart  to  do  dtitj.'*  What  doty  can 
a  gentleman  poadbly  haTO  except  to  pay  faia  debts 
Off  honour? 

The  law  ia  too  huatling  and  baaineaalike  a  pur- 
«iiit ;  it  makes  oar  Tezy  mind  profearional,  and  we 
learn  to  consider  eren  a  duel  or  an  intrigue  illegal. 
The  church  is  really  a  gentlemanlike,  good, 
younger-brotherish  profession ;  but  then  one  most 
renounce  waltzing  and  pleasure,  if  one  hopes  for 
a  bishopric,  and  what  other  hope  could  induce  a 
gentleman  to  become  a  reverend  ? 

**  Marry  an  heiress,"  said  my  mother.  "  It  is  a 
-good  thought,"  said  I ;  and  accordingly  the  next 
season  I  had  got  the  six  best  down  in  my  betting- 
book. 

The  first,  Miss  Biddulph,  was  the  daughter  of  a 
stock-broker,  and  had  100,000il  She  was  a  fine 
showy  girl ;  with  a  high  colour,  a  loud  laugh,  and 
overflowing  with  the  most  excruciating  animation 
and  health.  She  was  pleased  with  my  addresses, 
and  at  the  end  of  a  fortnight,  I  said,  as  I  went  to 
dine  with  my  fiither,  "  I  will  propose  after  dinner, 
if  the  d— d  city  cook  does  not  poison  me  with  his 
paraphrase  of  French  dishes."  But  happily  it 
was  a  fiunily  party ;  the  relations  were  present ; 
her  uncle  was  a  pastiy-cook — a  most  worthy  per- 
son, who  never  pronounced  the  h*a.  I  could  not 
bear  the  thought  of  his  little  grandnephews  calling 
for  tartlets — ^it  would  have  been  an  insult  to  the 
good  man — ^I  spared  him  the  possibility  of  incur- 
ving it,  and  the  next  morning  rode  out  for  the  first 
time  with  Miss  Melvil,  heiress  the  second  on  my 
^^~"     She  was  young,  pretty,  and  of  good  fiunily, 
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which  went  far  with  me,  and  of  SOOOiL  a  year  in 
Gloucestershire,  which  went  much  further.    She 
was  a  sensible,  clever  young  lady,  and  I  therefore 
.made  some  impreasion  upon  her  at  first;  most  un- 
"accountably  this  impression  appeared    to  wear 
away.    I  told  my  mother  to  observe  her,  and  see 
what  I  had  to  hope.    She  did  so,  and  assured  me 
that  Miss  Melvi]  blushed  at  my  name,  caressed 
my  dog,  and  almost  fiunted  when  she  heard  a 
'Adae  rumour  that  I  had  fallen  from  my  horse. 
Upon  this  hint  I  resolved  to  speak.    I  repaired  to 
Miss  Melvil's  house :  she  was  alone ;  I  took  the 
opportunity — proposed,  and  was  rejected.    There 
was  a  tear  in  her  eye  and  a  sofbiess  in  her  voice 
which  destroyed  the  sturming  severity  of  the  nega- 
tive.  «  What,"  I  entreated  to  know,  **  what  could 
be  the  reason  of  her  decision  1    Could  it  never  be 
overcome  ?"    Miss  Melvil  <<  feared  not,  but  it  de- 
pended upon  me."    "Upon  me!    if  so,  what 
wonders  could  not  be  accomplished  by  a  love  like 
mine !"  The  tale  was  told,  and  what  do  you  think 
was  the  mighty  objection  1    Why,  my  morals  for- 
sooth.   She  required  me  to  renounce  gaming,  and 
forswear  my  "  profligate  acquaintance."    I  could 
only  take  this  as  a  hmt  to  cut  my  own  father  and 
mother !  Could  I  fiul  to  be  horror-struck  at  so  un- 
natural a  proposal  1 

Miss  MelvU  owned  that  she  could  love  me,  but 
said  it  was  necessary  that  she  should  also  esteem 
me— she  never  would  blush  for  her  husband.  It 
was  too  late  for  me  to  go  to  achool  again,  and  too 
early  for  me  to  commence  hypocrite ;  so  afler  ol>> 
taining  a  promise  that  the  rejection  o(  my  suit 
should  not  be  divulged, — a  promise  granted  with 
extraordinary  ease,  uid  some  inexplicable  appear- 
-ance  of  contempt, — I  took  my  hat  and  retired, 
overwhelmed  with  astonishment  and  chagrin.  My 
next  love  was  for  the  bOfiOOL  of  Lady  Jane  Car- 
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I  had  three  rivals,  each  haiWbomer,  lidiery 
and  nobler  than  myaelC  Fortunately  Lady  Jane 
was  blest  with  a  spirit  of  contradiction ;  her  frtfaery 
though  no  Solomon,  had  sufRcient  penetradon  to 
<&cover  that  I  was  the  worst  mateh  his  daughter 
could  make ;  he  behaved  to  me  accordingly.  His 
rudeness,  of  course,  attracted  the  kindness  of  Lady 
Jane;  the  more  the  earl  frowned,  the  more  her 
ladyship  smiled ;  the  cooler  he  waa  in  his  own 
house,  the  warmer  became  his  daughter  at  the 
houses  d[  others ;  till  at  length,  by  the  afineaaid 
spirit  of  contradiction  alone,  I,  ihe  plainest,  poor- 
est, least  attractive,  and  least  deserving  of  aU  my 
rivals,  reached  the  summit  in  the  lady's  affection, 
and  looked  down  vnth  the  most  refreshing  con- 
tempt upon  my  toiling,  baf&ed,  and  wrathful  eom* 
pctitora. 

It  vnll  be  remembered  that  I  said,  among  my 
school  friends  there  was  only  one  whose  way  of 
thinking  differed  from  my  own ;  it  is  strange  that 
of  all  those  friends  he  alone  became  linked  with 
the  thread  of  my  future  existence ;  it  is  still  mora 
strange  that  he,  differing  from  me  in  every  thing, 
pleased  and  fascinated  me  far  more  than  my  most 
congenial  companions.  I  loved  him,  indeed,  vrith 
a  warmth  which  frequently  astonished  myself. 
Frederick  Morland  was  the  son  of  a  merchant, 
celebrated  for  the  extraordinary  amount  of  his 
wealth:  of  the  same  age  with  myself,  he  had 
singled  me  out  at  Eton  as  the  object  of  his  particu- 
lar affection ;  I  have  said  how  I  returned  it 

He  was  of  a  very  singular  disposition — ^he  never 
thought  about  himself!  He  had  one  foolish  dar- 
ling propensity  which  actuated  every  thought,  word, 
and  action ;  it  was  zeal  for  the  happiness  of  others. 
He  was  not  of  a  light  joyous  temper,  but  there 
was  an  appearance  of  heart  in  his  look  and  voice 
which  gave  him  a  peculiar  and  indescribable 
charm.  Yet  having  been  less  fortunate  than  my- 
self in  a  preceptress  at  home,  his  notions  of 
society  were  frequently  any  thing  but  dignified 
and  acute.  For  instance,  when  wo  were  about 
fiyurteen,  we  were  walking  once  in  Pall  Mall— a 
child  was  run  over  by  a  servant  in  a  curricle,— 
the  man  passed  on  wiUiout  any  other  remark  than 
an  oath :  a  crowd  collected,  no  one  knew  any 
thing  respecting  the  infant,  who  were  its  parents, 
where  it  came  from,  how  it  got  there ;  but  every 
one  saw  from  its  dress  that  it  must  be  of  that 
class  from  which  no  reward  could  be  expected ; 
and  so  man,  woman,  and  fellow  child  merely 
stared  and  said,  "  What  a  pity !"  Morland  sprang 
forward,  took  the  poor  devil  in  his  arms,  and  in- 
stead of  carrying  it  to  the  next  public  house, 
which  would  have  answered  the  same  purpose, 
ran  vrith  it,  bleeding  and  dirty  as  it  was,  down 
Bond-street  to  his  father's  in  Grosvcnor-square, 
weeping  and  muttering  over  it  all  tho  way  like  a 
madman.  Luckily  I  managed  to  escape.  Two 
years  before  I  would  have  done  the  same  thing 
myself,  but  nobody  knows  my  obligations  to  my 
mother !  I  have  only  to  add  with  regard  to  Mor- 
land's  character,  which  I  am  taking  the  trouble  to 
sketeh  because  he  is  shortly  to  make  his  appear- 
ance, that  the  same  susceptibility  of  temper  which 
led  him  to  acts  of  kindness  and  benevolence, 
made  him  also  deeply  sensible  of  injury ;  and  his 
attachment  to  all  whom  ho  once  loved  was  so 
vivid,  that  although  he  might  pardon  an  offence 
against  himself,  he  never  forgave  an  insult  to 
them. 
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diom  niglil,  at  Ladr  H— — »'%  what  I  wm  pij- 
inf  BBf  oonit  to  Laay  Jant,  I  nddoily  paroeiTed 
Imt  ■tlmtiffn  diverted  fiooi  nij  eoiiTMaatioiit  with 
diet  eoneennoe  of  fgftTiti^*ii  on  her  oounteoeiiee 
mhidk  cen  tutij  be  caUed  to  the  cheek  of  ladiea 
meoeEtain  itatuOf  except  bj  tfae&nltof  a  lover 
or  the  aoperioiitf  of  a  rival ;  the  latter  was  now 
the  a0k&a  of  Ladj  Jane.  "Pmy."  Mid  she, 
vitU  a  four  meer,  "do  you  think  that  giri  to 
veiy  twyiioine  t"  I  tmned  xoimd,  and  eaw  the 
moot  fnipiiiite  craatme  I  had  ever  beheld,  leaning 
on  the  aim  of  my  itete^  and  uialtered  Achatea, 
Frederick  Moriand.  My  eye  met  his ;  vre  knew 
each  other  in  one  moment*  and  in  the  next  we 
had  joined  hand%  and  &lt  that  the  men  were  mu- 
tually aa  dear  ae  the  boya  had  been.  I  had  left 
my  lady  companion,  he  had  ^juitted  hia — ^we  were 
finoed  to  retreat  "  You  will  braakfiyrt  with  me 
to-manow,"  aaid  I;  ''but  are  yon  merried!" 
"No."  «« Who  then  ia  that  beantifnl  oreatiue  V 
'' My  iiiter :  ahalll  introduce  you  r  «Iahallbe 
too  delighted ;  bat  I  mtwt  firrt  disengage  myself;" 
and  in  truth  it  was  time  to  soothe  Lady  Jane,  ibr 
I  observed  that  fl—l^»"g  eye  and  that  frowning 
brow,  which  are  such  agreeable  accompaniments 
to  the  &oe  of  the  lady  you  intend  to  marry. 

I  soon  made  my  peace ;  went  with  Lady  Jane 
down  one  dance,  which  seemed  almost  intermi- 
nable, yielded  her  to  Lord  Belton  with  the  most 
edifying  resignation,  and  in  five  minutes  afterward 
was  coiisoling  mys^  vrith  Miss  Moriand.  After 
one  has  been  jaded  for  two  months  with  playing 
the  agreeable  to  ftces  which  half  a  dozen  seasons 
of  dissipation  have  despoiled  of  all  freshness,  and 
to  minds  worn  perfectly  threadbare  in  the  same 
dull  and  unvarying  routine  of  flirting  and  folly,  it 
is  something  vastly  refreshing  to  meet  with  fea- 
tures one  has  never  seen  before,  whose  aniraated 
and  expressive  loveliness  would  alone  make  them 
aeem  constantly  new,  and  a  mind  as  yet  unblunted 
and  unhackneyed—- an  intellectual  kaleidoscope 
constantly  changing,  brilliant  and  beautiful  in 
every  change  I  Miss  Moriand  was  just  out.  I  do 
love  young  ladies  who  are  just  out/  all  the  re- 
marks they  make,  if  they  are  not  too  shy  to  mske 
any,  have  a  most  delicious  and  racy  freshness 
about  them — ^the  sparkle  of  the  soda  water  before 
it  becomes  iiudpid  by  standing.  They  have  not 
got  into  the  beaten  round  of  question  and  an- 
swer ;  they  have  not  yet  learned  the  art  of  jingling 
the  same  bells  fi%  different  ways — ^haish  varia- 
tions in  monotony.  Miss  Morlaiid  and  I  became 
the  best  friends  in  the  world,  and  I  went  home  as 
soon  as  she  left  the  bail,  as  mudi  in  love  as  a  sen- 
sible man  can  be  before  he  knows  the  exact  for- 
tune of  his  mistress.  Moriand  came  the  next 
morning,  and  that  fortone  was  ascertained: 
80,0001  on  the  day  of  her  marriage,  20,000/.  more 
at  her  fiither's  deatfi.  It  is  impossible  to  describe 
the  excess  of  my  passion  on  hearing  this  intelli- 
gence !  I  owned  to  Moriand  how  Us  sister  ha^ 
smitten  me.  His  eyes  glistened,  he  seized  my 
hand,  his  sister  was  dearer  to  him  than  his  life ; 
his  hopes,  lus  wishes,  were  centred  in  her.  What 
delight  should  he  experience  if  the  happiness  of 
his  earliest  friend  became  by  the  dearest  ties 
linked  and  entwined  through  existence  with  his 
own!  "I  wiU  live  with  you,"  he  said ;<* for  I 
ahall  never  many.  I  loved  once,  but  she  whom  I 
knved  is  dead,  and  love  sleeps  in  her  tomb ;  our 
ibrtane%  like  our  affections,  shall  be  in  common ; 


we  win  dislribnte  them  so  thai  otiwis  n^  be 
sharers  in  our  bliss.  From  the  centre  of  our  hap- 
piness the  circle  shall  vriden  and  extend  ita  pro- 
tection  over  all  who  enter  the  fimita  ef  its  iiSlo* 
encs!,  and  when  we  are  weary  of  the  bleasings  of  our 
own  hearth,  we  will  go  ferth  and  feast  upon  th« 
hlfssings  we  have  given  to  our  fellow  cnatures," 

I  was  so  aflected  by  the  entfmMsm  with  which 
diese  woids  wem  uttered,  that  I  felt  nqr  heart  melt 
widun  me.  I  threw  myself  into  Morland'a  arms* 
and  could  almost  have  wept  with  a  delicious  sen- 
aatien  whidi  I  had  never  experienosd  befeie.  For 
two  months  I  was  daily  with  the  Moilands.  The 
fiUher  was  of  a  bold*  speculative,  restless  nature, 
constantly  engroesed  with  businesi,  and  though 
fril  and  reserved  even  in  his  seanfty  hours  of  relua 
tion.  The  mother  was  a  woman  of  masculine 
mind  and  strong  sense,  cold  in  her  marmers,  even 
to  her  nearest  relations,  but  oonoesling  beneath 
her  freezing  exterior  a  spring  of  deep  and  ener^ 
getic  feeling.  Her  ruling  pasriim  was  love  for  her 
children,  for  her  son  in  particular ;  perhapa  indeed 
it  was  rather  pride  than  love, — fnide  fer  his 
talents,  for  his  virtues,  for  his  personal  beauty,  for 
his  high  reputation  among  the  few  who  had  al- 
ready earned  it  from  the  many.  Of  coorae,  I 
dropped  my  amour  with  Lady  Jane,  who  aoon 
after  married  Lord  Beltoiu  Since  her  ooarriage 
we  have  been  on  the  most  intimate  fixiting— 
"  Honi  soit  qui  mal  y  pense !" 

I  had  mudi  difficulty  in  wiiming  the  afiectioiia 
of  Miss  Moriand.  She  saw  in  her  brother  a  being 
whom  she  considered  the  epitome  of  every  perfec- 
tion ;  end  as  there  was  little  in  my  chsiacter  re- 
sembling his,  she  remained  urmioved  by  my  atten- 
tions, flattering  as  they  must  have  been :  insenably 
and  inconceivably  I  slid  into  a  new  characters- 
owned  my  follies,  talked  of  my  unfortunate  educa- 
tion, hinted  at  the  certainty  of  reform,  if  the  one 
whose  control  ov^  my  heart  vras  so  unlimited 
would  deign  to  direct  end  iiuinre  me.  To  this 
day  I  know  not  whether  I  vras  in  counterfeit  or 
earnest,  but  my  metamorphosis  hsd  a  wonderfril 
eflfect  A  woman  may  often  resist  the  most  ad' 
mired  rake;  but  very  seldom  when,  while  he 
keeps  his  claims  to  be  admired,  he  oflfers  for  her 
sake  to  renounce  his  pretensions  to  ^  a  rake.  I 
do  believe  that  at  the  end  of  the  season  I  was 
loved  vrith  all  that  deep  and  spiritual  truth  and 
tenderness  of  which  woman  is  capable.  Womea 
are  so  silly ! 

I  made  a  formal  proposal  to  the  fether,  and  was 
as  formally  accepted,  if  wife  and  daughter  ap- 
proved. Of  the  consent  of  the  latter  I  was  cer- 
tain; for  the  consent  of  the  former  I  tried  to 
insinuate  that  there  was  no  particular  neceanty. 
Mr.  Moriand  begged  leave  to  undeceive  me ;  he 
left  all  those  trifling  domestic  srrangemente  wholly 
to  his  wife ;  he  had  resolved  never  to  interfere  with, 
them.  He  vrished  me  a  good  morning— he  was 
going  to  negotiate  a  loan  with  government — he 
hoped  to  see  me  at  dinner.  I  went  to  Miss  Mor- 
laiid; it  is  needless  to  speak  of  the  smiles  and 
blushes  which  gave  new  charms  to  the  most  beau- 
tifril  fece  in  the  world ;  suffice  it  to  say  that  by 
Ellen  I  was  not  rejected;  yes!  that  was  certainly 
the  happiest  moment  of  my  life;  happier  than 
when,  at  an  earlier  period,  I  first  rode  a  horae  of 
my  own ;  happier  than  when,  in  later  life,  in  the 
frill  flush  of  triumph  and  success,  I  exultinglj 
seduced  away  Lord  H  'a  cdebrated  cook. 
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I  nest  vBpttired  to  Mnt  M oriuid.    Qhfi  told  me 
coldly  that  she  pemived  hia  daoi^ter's  happiAcas 
was  oeQtied  in  me,  and  that  ohe  would  not  there- 
foze  object  to  our  maiiiase ;  though  Bbe  candidly 
confBBiied  I  waa  not  exactly  the  person  ibe  would 
have  chosen»    Her  aon'a  fiiendahip  for  me  went 
however  a  great  way  in  my  fiivour ;  but  as  £Uen 
and  myself  were  still  very  young,  she  required 
me  to  go  abroad  for  two  yean,  and  if  at  thie  end 
of  that  time  we  both  still  wished  for  the  connex- 
ion, she  would  ftel  most  hi^ypy  to  see  it  cement- 
ed.   In  vain  I  petitioned  ibr  a  shorter  probation — 
in  vain  I  talked  to  Bllen  of  unnatural  parents  and 
Cifetna  Green— in  vain  I  solicited  the  brother's 
interference — ^in  vain  I  interrupted  the.  specular 
tions  of  the  fsther ;  the  fiat  was  despotic.    I  took 
an  afiectionate  leave  of  my  parents,  was  persuaded 
by  Frederick  Morland  to  aufler  my  creditors  to 
make  his  acquaintance,  and  set  off  one  fine  morn- 
ing for  Dover.    I  had  scarcely  reached  the  conti- 
nent before  Peace,  like  a  raw  recruit,  put  on  a  red 
coat  and  clamoured  fi>r  war.    I  msnijged,  with  my 
usual  good  fortune,  to  avoid  being  taken  misoner 
—got  over  to  Germany— «aw  whatever!  could 
see    wsa  poUtely  requested  to  fight  against  Bona- 
parte—declined the  ofikr-*>retunied  home  some 
months  befone  the  end  of  the  two  years  in  a 
smuggling  vessel— Having  msnaged  to  leave  every 
sentiment  unworthy  of  a  gentleman  to  tske  care 
of  my  debts  on  the  continent.    Before  I  \fs£t  En^- 
land  I  was  an  English  rake;  I  waa  now  refined 
into  a  foreign  debauchee :  the  initisted  will  know 
the  vast  difierence  between  the  two !    I  arrived  in 
town,  and  bad  a  most  afibctiiig  interview  with  my 
mother,  who  only  recovered  firom  her  swoon  at  my 
retom,  to  go  into  hysteiica  at  the  beautiful  shawls 
I  had  brou^t  her.  My  first  inquiry  was  ibr  Ellen 
•— flhort  answers  and  long  &ces :  sifted  the  matter, 
and  ascertained  that  her  fiOher,  being  a  comdder- 
ahle  loser  by  the  recommeneement  of  war,  had 
enteted    into  mercantile  specolations  unusually 
bold ;  had  failed ;  and  on  receiving  the  intelligence 
three  weeks  ago^  had  given  his  razor  a  wrong 
turn,  and  had  lefi  his  fianily  the  honour  of  his 
name,  and  the  ijeputation  of  havijig  once  been  ex- 
tremely rich  agreeable  people.    "What  a  miserably 
ungentlemanlike  thing,  to  send  a  man  on  his 
travels  for  two  years  on  the  promise  of  giving  him 
100,000/.,  and  then  to  get  rid  of  the  promise  with 
the  same  instrument  by  which  one  would  get  rid 
of  aboard! 

With  some  difficulty  I  saw  that  family,  poor, 
wretched,  deserted,  whom  I  had  left  in  the  honour 
and  envy  of  the  world.  I  threw  myself  at  the 
leet  of  her  whom  I  still  loved,  not  indeed  with  the 
love  of  my  earlier  youth,  but  with  the  burning 
passion  of  manhood.  How  beautifiil  were  her 
tears,  how  innocent  her  thoughts,  when  she  asked 
if  J  Was  inde^  as  unchanged  as  I  declared ;  if  I 
would  indeed  take  a  beggar  to  my  heart,  and  be 
contented  with  the  inexnaustible  riches  of  her  af- 
fection. Mrs.  Morland  kwt  all  her  coldness  of 
manner  when  I  told  her  I  was  come  to  claim  my 
reward.  She  did  not,  she  must  confess,  expect 
such  generosity  from  my  character.  She  must 
own  ^at  she  was  deceived ;  I  waa  now  indeed 
worthy  to  be  the  friend  of  her  son,  and  the  chosen 
of  her  daughter.  But  where  was  that  son  t  he 
met  me  with  a  step  as  proud,  and  a  brow,  if  not 
•0  calm,  at  least  as  Ic^,  as  when  he  stood  in  the 
pdnoely  halls  of  his  nther  in  the  xenith  oi  his 


prosperity.  I  waa  soon  restored  to  my  Ibrmer 
fooUng,  and  it  wss  understood  that  at  the  end  of 
the  year  my  betrothed  wss  to  be  ray  bride.  And 
now,  dear  and  sagacious  reader,  dost  thou  think 
that  my  travels  had  so  sofUned  my  wits,  that  all 
the  dictates  of  common  sense  had  no  weight 
against  the  romance  of  my  honour  or  the  purity 
of  my  level  If  thou  dost,  then  the  Lord  en- 
lighten thee — I  win  not  continue  the  quotation. 
'Hie  ftct  is,  that  I  still  had  a  marvellous  affection 
fof  Ellen ;  in  my  travels  I  had  seen  none  equal  to 
her  in  beauty,  in  grace,  in  tenderness.  I  returned, 
and  even  in  her  grief  could  not  but  see  how  the 
lapse  of  time  had  unfolded  the  blossoms  of  her 
loveliness.  Now,  although  the  loss  of  her  fortune 
prevented  my  thinking  of  her  as  a  wife,  yet, 
thank  Heaven,  marriage  is  not  the  only  method 
of  enjoying  the  woman  one  adores ;  but  there  was 
no  prospect  of  any  alternative  save  by  those  op- 
portunities of  fiee  and  constant  intercourK,  which 
could  only  be  obtained  by  the  intimate  friendship 
and  confidence  of  the  whole  trio.  This,  also» 
there  was  no  other  way  to  acquire  but  by  renew- 
ing my  former  matrimonial  otEeni  neither  vratf 
there  any  fisar  of  matters  being  too  dosely  expe- 
dited. Nearly  a  whole  year  of  mourning  had  yet 
to  take  place  before  even  I  could  with  any  pro- 
priety press  for  the  happy  day ;  during  this  inter- 
vening time,  with  such  advantages  as  I  possessed, 
and  with  such  increased  experience  in  Uiese  mat* 
tors  sa  I  had  acquired,  it  would  indeed  be  strsnge 
if  I  could  not  eflect  my  purpose. 

As  it  was  by  no  means  desirable  to  be  seen  in 
public  intimacy  with  the  son  of  a  ruined  soicidey 
as  moreover  I  wiihed  to  get  rid  as  much  as  poe- 
■ible  of  so  dear-sighted  an  observer  as  Predcnridc 
Morland,  I  todiL  care  to  procure  for  him,  through 
my  fiUher's  interest,  a  place  under  government* 
not  indeed  very  lucrative,  but  most  honourably 
laborious.    To  make  short  a  tale  already  mu(& 
too  long,  t  spared  no  paina  to  increase  and  infiamo 
Ellen's  pure  and  girlish  attachment  to  her  lover ; 
but  there  was  such  an  innocence  in  her  every 
thought,  that  I  could  never  succeed  in  corrupting 
in  her  even  that  passion  which  is  the  most  sen- 
sible of  corruption.    Time  flew   away,  several 
months  had  elapsed,  and  I  had  made  no  progreas. 
"  The  fort"  (how  I  bve  old  metaphorB--there  ie 
no  trouble  in  them)  **  must  be  carried  by  a  coup 
de  nudny"  said  I.    It  was  the  middle  of  summer, 
I  had  not  been  able  to  leave  Ellen,  but  in  order  to 
avcttd  the  disreputable  appearance  of  staying  lit 
town  at  that  time  of  the  year,  I  had  hired  a  honsn 
in  those  fields  now  honoured  by  the  name  of  *^ttn 
Regent's  Park."  There  were  a  few  agreeable  fhmi- 
Ues  in  the  neighbourhood,  a  few  mora  still  staying 
in  town;  *<I  will  give,"  said  I,  "a  baeheloi^e 
feast,  I  win  have  tents  on  my  lawn,  and  lamps  on 
my  poplars,  and  supper  in  my  house,  and  people 
shall  come  masked,  and  I  will  call  tt,  in  newspa^ 
per    language,  a  Jete   ehampHrt,^    With    the 
greatest  dif&ulty  I  prevailed  upon  Ellen  to  quit 
home  for  the  first  time  since  her  father's  death, 
and  grace  my  festival  with  her  presence;  Mrs. 
Moriand  would  ss  soon  have  tiiought  of  going  to 
the  cider  cellar.    8o  Ellen  was  put  under  the  pro- 
tection of  a  mutual  acquaintance.    I  said,  en  tiM 
important  day,  (as  I  was  talmig  up  my  hat  to  de* 
part  from  Mrs.  Morland's  house,)  ''If  Frederick 
likes  to  come,  of  course  he  will ;  bat  as  I  knew 
his  avernon  to  tudi  tlung%  I  thon^t  it  woold  be 
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•n  idle  compliment  to  aek  him."  Kn.  Moriead 
was,  u  I  haid  foreseen,  piqued  at  my  cavaiier  in- 
▼itatioD.  *'  Yon  may  depend  upon  it,  Mr.  Morti- 
mer," raid  ahe,  **  Frederick  will  not  trouble  you 
with  his  presence."  *'  Well,  I  know  he  is  some- 
what cynical,"  was  my  answer,  as  I  leA  the  room. 
Poor  Ellen !  as  I  looked  up  to  the  window  from 
the  street  I  caught  her  gaze,  so  full  of  the  fond- 
ness of  her  love ! 

Well,  the  evening  came,  and  with  it  came  my 
guests.  I  went  with  considerable  patience  through 
the  ordinary  insipidity  of  such  entertainments ; 
wrapped  in  a  dark  domino  I  mingled  with  the 
crowd,  and  for  once  heard  myself  canvassed, 
blamed  and  praised,  ridiculed  and  admired,  with- 
out a  single  nseling  of  depressed  or  elated  vanity ; 
my  whole  soul  was  indeed  bent  with  the  concen- 
tntted  force  of  flame  upon  the  one  thought — that 
that  night  I  was  to  be  completely  happy.  So  cer- 
tain was  I  of  success,  that  fear  did  not  for  a  mo- 
ment mingle  with  my  feelings ;  I  joined  Ellen,  I 
danced  with  her,  I  talked  with  her  in  the  glowing 
language  of  love,  I  led  her  to  the  refreshment 
table,  I  drugged  the  wine  and  water  which  I  gave 
her,  she  dnuik  it  without  a  thought  or  suspicion ; 
**  She  is  mine !"  I  exclaimed  inwardly,  and  my 
eye  flashed  at  the  thought  ''Beautiful  Ellen," 
said  I,  "  there  is  one  room  which  I  have  just  fitted 
up^  I  have  not  yet  shown  it  you ;"  I  put  her  arm 
through  mine,  we  turned  to  a  passage  which  led 
to  a  part  of  the  house  wholly  unfrequented,  and 
through  which  the  servants  bad  strict  orders  to 
allow  no  one  but  myself  to  pass.  Just  as  we  got 
to  it,  I  accordin^y  turned  round— «  mask  was 
dose  behind  me.  He  appeared,  however,  to  have 
wandered  there  only  through  curiosity,  for  he 
passed  on  in  an  opposite  direction.  *'  On  your 
life,"  I  whispered  to  my  Swiss  valet,  whom  I  had 
stationed  at  the  entrance  of  the  passage,  *'on 
your  life  sufier  no  one  to  pass."  We  went  through 
the  passage,  I  felt  Ellen's  hand  tremble  in  mine, 
her  bosom  heaved ; — ^the  drug  works,  I  thought 
"  Here  is  the  room,"  I  said,  as  we  entered  one 
prepared  for  my  purpose ;  in  a  moment  I  had,  un- 
peroeived  by  her,  bolted  the  door,  in  the  next  I 
was  at  her  feet  The  agitation  of  my  voice— the 
fire  of  my  eyes  alarmed  her,  she  retreated  to  the 
other  end  of  the  room ;  I  followed  her ;  my 
charm  waa  at  its  operation ;  never  had  I  known 
the  woman  who  could  resut  it ;  but  Ellen  was 
more  than  woman.  "  Leave  me,  Mortimer,"  she 
cried,  and  burst  into  tears ;  **  if  ever  I  was  dear  to 
you— -if  ever  you  prized  my  peace,  my  life,  my 
eternal  happinea^^if  ever  you  felt  respect  for  all 
that  was  valuable,  and  precious,  and  sacred  to  my 
■oul,  do  not  approach  me  by  another  step !"  I 
paused,  but  on^  for  an  instant ;  I  clasped  her  in 
my  arms ;  faint  and  struggling,  she  had  still  the 
strength  to  scream ;  at  that  moment  I  heard  the 
loudness  of  voices  in  wrath — the  expostulation 
of  my  faithful  Swiss — the  sudden  silence  of  that 
expostulation^— «t  the  same  time  that  a  heavy 
noise,  like  the  felling  of  a  body,  shook  the  house. 
I  heard  the  rush  of  steps ;  I  heard  three  violent 
assaults  at  the  door  of  the  apartment;  at  the 
loorth  it  gave  way,  and  the  dark  figure  which  I 
had  seen  in  the  passage  stood  before  me.  He  tore 
the  mask  from  his  feee— it  was  Frederick  Mor- 
land ;  Ellen  lay  on  the  floor  in  a  swoon,  the  only 
•ign  of  guilt  waa  in  my  confusion.  **  Wretch !" 
eried  Morland,  sternly,  *'if  I  had  been  too  late, 


you  would  only  have  left  this  chamber  aa  a 
corpse  "  I  now  saw  a  pistol  in  hia  hand.  **  Mr. 
Moriand,"  said  I,  *<your  aister-^yonr— -your  aster 
— ^is  innocent  f "  *<  Quit  die  room,  air,"  whispered 
Moriand,  in  a  voice  unnaturally  low,  "  o^— "  and 
his  pistol  was  levelled  at  my  breast  Like  all  gen- 
tlemen, education  had  made  me  brave ;  I  did  not 
feel  so  much  alarm  at  my  danger,  as  an  intenial 
sinking  at  my  own  BtUeoess.  I  bdieve  that  was 
the  only  time  in  my  life  in  which  I  ever  quailed 
to  an  enemy.  I  turned  to  quit  the  room— a 
thought  strudc  me ;  even  in  that  moment  of  shame^ 
and  confusion,  and  peril,  I  em  proud  to  say  that  I 
had  not  forgotten  the  lessons  of  my  youth :  **  Do 
not  make  an  expos/,"  said  I;  ^remember  the 
world."  **  I  will  remember,"  said  Moriand,  with 
the  muttered  tone  of  that  suppressed  vnath  which 
shook  him  like  a  whirlwind ;  **  I  will  remember 
my  sister's  fame,  and  I  will  remember  the  ven- 
geance which  is  due  to  him  who  would  have  die- 
honowed  it !"  I  left  the  house,  I  wandered  into 
the  garden,  groups  were  scattered  over  the  grass, 
their  laughter  smote  my  ear,  their  revelry  sickened 
my  very  soul,  I  could  have  roared  aloud  in  the 
agony  of  my  heart ;  there,  one  by  one,  I  saw  my 
guests  depart  Insensibly  die  night  melted  into 
day.  The  bright  sun  shmie  forth,  exulting  in  the 
glory  of  his  summer  strength,  the  green  earth 
glittered  in  his  lustre— but  the  blight  of  the  vrinter, 
and  the  darkness  of  the  midnight,  and  the  wrath 
of  the  tempest,  were  warring  on  my  spirit  Ood 
bless  me,  dear  reader,  how  excessiTely  poetical ! 
I  think  I  must  have  been  reading  my  oontempo- 
raiy  Lord  Thurlow  lately,  and  borrowing  hia 
style ;  well,  I  got  to  bed  at  last,  aleiA  not  very 
quietly,  but  at  least  for  several  houra ;  and  when 
I  awoke  the  fbllowing  note  from  EUen  waa  put 
into  my  hands : — 

**  Yes,  Mortimer,  it  is  my  handwridng.  Again, 
and  for  die  last  time,  yon  hold  oommnnieatioa 
with  one  who  once  asked  only  to  be  yoors  for 
ever.  I  do  not  vrrite  to  upbraid  you;  I  havs 
enough  to  do  in  stifling  the  reproachea  of  my  own 
heart;  neither  win  I  complain,  if  I  can  command 
myself  for  indeed  I  have  cause  to  be  gratefuL 
Shame,  it  is  true,  I  must  feel  for  ever,  but  the 
curse  of  guilt  I  have  been  spared.  Thne,  thej 
say,  cure*  all  evils,  but  I  diink  at  present  that  mj 
heart  is  broken, — I  have  nothing  on  this  side  tha 
grave  to  which  I  can  look  forward  vrith  pleasure. 
I  have  so  long  been  accustomed  to  love  you,  to 
cany  every  fonder  thought,  every  idea  of  future 
happiness  as  ofTerings  to  one  shrme,  that  it  seems 
to  me  that  I  have  now  to  tear  myself  frem  my 
past  life,  and  enter,  spiridess  and  hopeleas,  upon  a 
new  existence.  I  have  to  lay  aside  what  has  lite- 
rally become  a  part  of  my  nature.  Alas!  the 
efibrt  shall  cost  me  dear,  but  it  shall  be  made— 
if  it  does  not  succeed,  I  have  no  other  chmce 
than  to  lie  down  and  die.  But  I  said  I  would  not 
upbraid  you,  nor  complain— you  will  smile  to  see 
how  I  have  kept  my  word ;  why,  indeed,  should  I 
utter  complaintB  either  to  or  against  you  t  Hence- 
forth I  am  to  you  as  nothing ;  I  even  think  that  I 
must  always  have  been  utterly  indifferent  to  yon, 
or  you  would  not  have  resolved  to  lose  me  for 
ever, — ^for,  think  you,  that  even  if  your  designa 
had  succeeded,  I  would  have  survived  my  die- 
grace  1  No,  t  should  only  have  lived  to  coraer— 
I  not  you,  Mortimer,  but  njmitL    My  ifaaBie,  laj 
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«gony,  would  luiTe  ki]]ed  me  on  the  spot  Bnt 
you  are  wondeiing  why  I  initio  to  you  now.  Be- 
lieve me,  Mortimer,  it  is  no  eommon  ineentiye 
which  induces  me  to  do  so;  it  is  nothing  less  than 
the  Me  of  my  brother  and  yonr  own.  I  Imow, 
irom  what  he  eoold  not  conceal,  that  Frederick 
will  seek  his  lerenge  after  the  fiuhion  of  the 
world.  Yon  know  how  nngorerned  and  terrible 
is  his  anger,  whenever  he  coneeires  that  those 
whom  he  loves  have  been  injured.  Bo  not,  do 
not  meet  him;  I  do  not  ask  yon  to  incnr  any 
reproadi  from  diat  world  to  which  yon  are  so 
devoted, — you  can  leave  town  immediatflily,  before 
he  has  time  to  see  or  to  send  to  you :  in  a  few 
days  the  mist  of  his  passion  will  be  cleared,  and  I 
shall  have  nothing  to  fear ;  it  is  only  for  the  first 
moment  that  I  drrad.  I  know,  Mortimer,  that  you 
will  not  willingly  lift  your  hand  against  the  friend 
of  your  childhood,  against  one  who  has  loved  you 
as  tenderly  as  a  brother ;  I  know  that  you  will  not 
utterly  destroy  the  happiness  of  my  poor  motiier; 
I  know  that  you  will  not  ruin  the  fear  feme,  and 
blast  the  slender  hopes  of  comfort  which  remain  to 
her  whom  you  have  sworn  so  often  to  cherish  and 
love.  Grant  me  this  one  request,  and  tiiough  I 
now  say  farewell  for  ever,  yet  I  will  pray  fer  you 
with  the  same  fervour  as  in  happier  moments. 
Dare  I  trust  in  you,  Mortimer  ?  I  would  fein  be- 
lieve it — see  how  the  paper  is  blistered  with  my 
tears ;  they  are  the  first  that  I  have  died  since  we 
parted  ;  let  them  speak  for  me,  let  them  save  my 
brother,  my  mother,  and  yourself  and  I  shsll  be 
contented  if  they  flow  for  ever.  Grant  me  this, 
Mortimer,  and  when  I  am  on  my  dealh^bed  I  will 
remember  you,  and  send  you  my  blessing. 

I  nmg  my  bell,  and  ordered  fimr  hones  to  my 
carriage  immediately.  <*Tou  shall  be  obeyed, 
Ellen,"  said  I ;  "  it  is  not  by  me  that  your  bnrther 
shall  fen."  **  Sir,"  mad  my  Swiss  servant,  enter- 
ing the  room,  "  ^ere  ii  a  gentleman  below  who 
insists  upon  seeing  you."  **  BlocUwad,  why  did 
you  let  him  in  ?"  Poor  Louis  had  had  enough  of 
playing  the  sentinel  the  night  before !  "  Go  and 
tell  him  I  am  just  setting  off  to  Devonshire,  and 
can  see  no  one."  **  Sir,"  said  Louis,  returning, 
**  I  have  told  him  so,  snd  he  says  he  has  the  mow 
reason  for  immediately — and,  Diablo  /  here  he  is, 
sir."  And,  in  sober  earnest,  in  stalked  amilitaiy- 
looking  figure,  whom  I  immediately  recognised  as 
a  Colonel  Macnaughten,  an  old  friend  of  Mor- 
land's.  ''Sir,"  said  he,  ''you  will  excuse  this 
intrusion."  -  No,  sh-,  I  will  not  excuse  it, — be- 
gone." My  visiter  stared,  took  a  chair  with  infi- 
nite sang  frmd,  told  Louis  to  leave  the  room,  and 
shut  the  door,  and  then  quietly  taking  snul!|  said, 
with  a  smile,  **  Mr.  Mortimer,  yon  cannot  afiront 
me  now  i  I  am  utterly  impervious  to  insult  till  I 
have  frilfilled  my  errand ;  and  now  I  am  sure  you 
will  not  insult  me."  This  errand  was,  of  course, 
a  challenge  from  Morland.  I  refrtsed  it  at  once, 
but  said  to  Macnaughten,  who  elevated  his  eye- 
brows a  little  supercilious^,  **  Sir,  if  you  sre  dis- 
posed for  fighting,  and  it  will  oblige  yon,  I  vriU. 
fight  you  instead,  with  all  the  pleasure  imagi- 
nable." My  gentleman,  who  vres  a  Seotehman, 
laughed  fryr  ten  minutes  at  this  proposal,  and, 
when  he  was  able,  he  told  me  that  Morland  had 
hmmuL  my  refrnal,  had  bid  him  say  that  he  would 
be  satisfied  with  no  excuse,  that  be  would  post  me 
VoL-L 


in  every  cofibe-house,  that  he  would  fidlow  and 
insult  me  wfaeiever  I  went,  if  I  refiised;  that,  in 
riioit,  no  earthly  method  but  the  noord  would 
■atisiy  him.    *<The  pistol,  you  mean,"  said  I. 
*'  True,"  replied  Macnaughten,  **  if  you  prefer  it ; 
but  my  principal  says  that  his  skill  ss  a  dtot  is  so 
mudi  greater  than  youis,  and  he  ii  so  detennined 
to  prosecute  the  duel  to  the  utmost,  that  he  cannot 
resolve  to  take  so  unfeir  an  advantage  as  the  use 
of  the  orthodox  weapon  would  give  him.    He 
tells  me  that  yon  have  often  prae^sed  the  small- 
sword together  before  you  went  abroad,  and  that 
you  are  very  even  antagonists :  for  myself  I  made 
some  demur,  as  the  weapon  was  now  beooming  so 
completely  out  of  use ;  but  seeing  my  princapal 
so  dBtermined,  I  could  scarcely,  as  a  swofdsman 
by  profession,  withhold  my  consent    However,  it 
is  for  you  to  choose,  Mr.  Mortimer."    I  could  not 
but  feel  that  this  was  generous  conduct  in  M<ur- 
land,  for  at  that  very  moment  I  saw  a  penknife  on 
th^  table  upon  which  he  had  split  a  bullet  but 
three  days  before.    His  generosity  was,  however, 
a  proof  of  the  deadliness  of  his  anger  and  his 
intentions.    1  must  confess,  that  upon  hearing  the 
sword  proposed,  my  refrisal  was  much  staggered. 
I  had  practised  fencing  abroad,  with  very  oonai- 
demble  diligence  and  success,  and  believed  myself 
equal  to  the  most  redoubted  opponent  Now,  with 
that  great  superiority  which  I  must  possess  o^itir 
Meriand,  who  was  seareely  a  match  fiir  me  even 
before  I  went  abroad,  nothing  could  be  more  easy 
than  to  disarm,  or  sligfatiy  wound  the  sword-^im 
of  my  antagonist ;  in  eidier  case  the  duel  would 
be  at  an  end,  and  vrithont  any  firtal  results.    To 
gain  time  fer  eonsideratioB,  I  told  the  cokmel  that 
I  would  ooDsult  with  a  friend,  and  inform  him 
that  ewning  as  to  my  detsnninatioo.    To  eat 
short  a  long  story,  finduog  it  did  not  interfere  with 
the  remotest  punctilio  of  honour  to  avail  myself 
of  my  cfaoiee  of  weapons,  terrified  by  the  idea 
of  b^g  posted  snd  cut,  persuaded  of  my  skill 
being  able  to  prevent  any  possibility  of  danger, 
and  resolved,  at  all  events,  that  no  consideration 
should  tempt  me  to  stand  upon  any  greund  but 
the  defensive;  I  took  the  only  measure  which  a 
gentleman  really  eouid  take,  and  aoeepted  tho 
challenge.    I  despatched  an  equivocating  note  to 
Bllen,  inforanng  her  of  her  brother's  safety,  and 
then  waited  with  tolerable  patience  for  the  next 
morning.    That  morning  came^-I  was  upon  the 
ground  first ;  Morland  was  only  three  minutes  be- 
hind me.    His  countenance  was  composed  and 
firm,  but  of  a'  deadilike  paleness.    When  I  saw 
him  advancing,  I  felt  my  heart  melt  within  me ;  I 
thought  of  our  boyish  attachment,  of  his  gene- 
rous temper,  of  his  reverse  of  fortune,  of  his  noble 
conduct  in  the  very  strife  which  was  about  to 
ensue,  and  I  longed  to  rush  into  his  srms,  to  ac- 
knowledge my  mult,  to  beseech  him  to  let  my 
future  life  atone  for  the  past,  regain  me  the  hand 
of  his  sister,  snd  the  esteem  of  himself:  but  I  was 
doubtful  how  my  advances  would  be  received; 
feariul  of  the  misinterpretation  which  might  be 
put  upon  them ;  conscious  that  the  worid  would 
talk  of  Mr.  Mortimer  being  bullied  into  marrying 
a  giri  without  a  sixpence ; — and  resolved  that  I 
would  never  lose  that  reputatioa  more  dear  to  a 
genUeman  than  his  life. 

Our  eyes  met  as  we  took  our  station.  In  Moe- 
]and*s  there  was  a  collected  ferocity  which  nune 
qnsiled  beneath.    The  duel  begen  with 
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•fafe  cmtiaa  on  dtfaer  ade :  hf  degreet  Moiland 
wwrned;  1m  made  ■ome  Aenot  but  well-directed 
dmigts,  which  called  fiwUi  all  mj  ekiU ;  I  had  him 
twice  in  my  power,  bat  he  was  not  aware  of  hie 
danger,  and  I  wiehed  only  to  dinnn  or  disable  hie 
Tengeanoflb  At  length  the  opportunity  came,  he 
made  a  paaa  with  more  strength  than  icienoe,  hie 
swoid  was  slmck  from  his  hand  and  &U  at  the 
distenee  of  sevend  yards,  the  point  of  mine  was 
at  his  breast  He  strove  to  regain  himself^  his  loot 
slipped,  his  bosom  came  upon  my  Made,  and  with 
a  thrill  of  intense  and  indescrib^ile  honor,  I  saw 
him  bathed  in  his  blood  upon  the  eaith.  He 
writhed  in  the  pangs  of  death,  he  tore  up  the  grass 
convulsively  with  his  hands;  his  countenance, 
stamped  vrith  agony,  wrath,  and  the  last  struggle 
of  life,  glared  full  upon  me.  It  was  but  fat  a 
moment— the  catastrophe  was  over.  He  was 
dead !  The  only  friend  who  ever  truly  loved  me, 
the  waim^hearled,  the  gifted,  the  generous,  was  no 
mora.  They  hunied  me  away,  I  knew  nat 
whither ;  I  was  encompassed  by  a  terrible  dream. 
If  a  thunderbolt  had  fiiUen  at  my  ftet  it  would  not 
have  awakened  me.  For  a  month,  so  they  told 
me  afierwardy-^for  to  me  then  was  no  knowledge 
or  division  of  timer-^  a  month  I  was  in  a  delip 
rioua  JEever. 

They  sent  Hat  nnr  lather ;  he  had  the  gout,  how 
could  he  come  1  They  sent  £ar  my  mother ;  she 
was  on  a  visit  to  her  brother  in  Essex.  There  was 
a  large  party  of  **  dkHngmaked  faakUmabkir 
there ;  neveithelees  she  tore  herself  away.  Her 
carriage  stopped  for  five  minutes  at  my  door ;  my 
fever  she  feund  was  infections— how  could  she 
stay  1  Mie  got  me  an  egcsHent  nurseb  sent  ma 
two  more  physicians,  made  them  promise  to  write 
to  her  every  day,  retumsd  to  Lodon  Park,  looked 
charmingly  interesting,  and  talked  of  nerves  and 
maternal  anxiety.  I  recovered.  When  I  became 
perfectly  sensifale  of  the  past,  my  first  question 
was  fiir  the  Morlands.  My  attendanti  Wisre  silent, 
they  pretended  to  be  ignorant,  they  enjoined  me 
to  be  quiet  and  mute ;  something  was  evidently 
conceded  beneath  this  i^ppaient  disguise.  For 
some  days  I  remained  in  this  state  of  ignoiaiMse, 
Kut  such  was  the  vigour  of  my  constitution,  that, 
notwithstanding  the  restless  agitation  of  my  mind, 
my  bodily  healdi  houriy  ameiided.  When  I  found 
myself  di>le  to  walk  without  assistance,  I  dis- 
charged my  nurse,  sent  out  my  feithliil  servant, 
let  myself  out  at  the  door,  de^atched  a  boy  who 
was  playing  at  niari>les  (happy  dog !)  lor  a  coach, 
threw  myself  into  it,  and  drove  to  Mrs.  Morland's. 
The  house  was  shut  up ;  I  knocked  three  times 
belbre  any  one  opened  the  door,  and  at  length  an 
old  woman  of  most  ominously  iU-fevoured  appear- 
ance came  ferth.  « Where  is  Mrs.  Morlandl" 
said  L  **  In  Pancras  church-yard,"  said  the  hag, 
with  a  horrid  laugh.  "  Good  God,"  cried  I,  riiud- 
dmring,  ''is  she  dead  t"  «  Ay,  she  died  this  very 
day  three  weeks.  When  they  told  her  as  how  her 
son  was  shot  dead,  she  was  seiied  with  aparalytic; 
never  spoke  fer  twenty  days,  till  just  Wore  her 
death  she  cried  out,  <  My  son,  my  rnng*  and  when 
the  doctor  called  again,  an  hour  afterward,  she 
was  quite  dead.  But  Lord,  sir,  how  ill  you  look ; 
if  so  be  as  you  are  going  to  die,  don't  die  here. 
We  have  had  quite  funerals  enough,  Vm  think- 
ing.** I  leaned  against  the  railing,  so  sick  at 
heart  that  fer  some  moments  I  was  perfectly  un- 
coBsciom.    The  old  woman  got.  me  a  glass  of 


water.  **  I  suppose,  sir,  yon  knew  Mrs.  Meriand 
well,  and  poor  Miss  EUen,  mayhs^T  ^  What 
of  herl"  I  asked  in  a  calm  ton»— the  terrible 
calmness  of  despair;  ''she  b  dead  too,  I  suppose  V* 
" No,  sir,  no ;  she  be  out  of  her  mind— mad,  air; 
thej  hava  taken  her  to  Dr.  »"    I  heard  no 

more.  I  knew  no  more  for  aevaral  weeks;  my 
delirium  returned.  Fortunately  the  hackney- 
coachman  had  not  left  the  door.  How  he  found 
my  houae  oat  I  know  not,  but  I  was  carried  there. 
My  life  was  totally  despaired  U,  but  it  was  not  a 
trifle  that  could  break  my  heart :  I  again  c^iened 
my  eyes  upon  the  things  of  this  world,  biU  my 
constitution  was  shattered,  the  freshness  of  my 
youth  vras  gone;  I  have  never  been  the  aame 
person  since.  I  will  pass  over  the  gradual  steps 
of  my  recovery.  I  paid  my  physician  his  last  fee, 
pnmused  to  ti^  care  of  mysel(  ordered  my  car- 
riage, and  drove  to  Dr.  's.  It  was  there 
where  the  woman  had  told  me  Ellen  was  confined. 
My  mind  and  soul  were  filled  but  with  one  ide»— 
"  /  $haU  see  her  agoing*  I  said ;  and  repeated  tha 
same  words,  without  ceasing,  till  I  was  at  tha 
dreadful  gates.  There  came  ferth  a  man  of  a 
smiling  and  rosy  aspect;  he  was  the  head  of  the 
establishment;  never  did  I  meet  with  any  one 
half  so  polite ;  but  at  times,  when  the  smirk  left 
his  lip  and  he  was  not  exerting  himself  to  be 
sgreeaUe,  there  was  a  cruel  and  sinister  expres- 
sion in  his  countensnce  which,  betokened  a  dispo- 
sition filing  his  profession.* 

I  asked  fer  Miss  Morland.  "  She  is  too  unwell 
to  see  any  one,  sir,"  said  the  doctor.  I  was  pre* 
pared  lor  this.  I  knew  something  of  the  nature 
of  private  mad^iouses,  I  placed^  in  his  hand  a 
draft  fer  no  inconridereble  sum.  "  I  am  one  of 
her  nearest  relations ;  oblige  me  by  accepting  this 
fer  year  attentions^  and  permit  ma  to  see  her.** 
The  man  looked  at  ma  and  the  note ;  he  sawfima 
my  pale  and  debilitated  appearenre  that  I  was  not 
a  Hareulea  likely  to  dissiiTangB  his  HeU,  and  ha 
was  too  ha|^  to  oblige  me.  I  entered,  I  passed 
through  a  loB^  passage;  shrieks  smote  my  ear, 
thi^  were  silenced  by  the  lash.  "If  Ellen's 
voice  "  I  dared  not  pursue  the  terrible  idea. 
My  guide  went  on,  talking  of  himself  and  his  hu- 
manity, but  I  answered  hun  not  We  came  to  a 
small  door  at  the  right-hand,  it  was  the  last  bat 
one  in  the  passage,  we  stopped  before  it.  I  trem- 
bled so  th^  I  entreated  him  to  vrait  fer  a  minute 
before  he  opened  it.  I  heard  a  low  moan;  "Now," 
said  I,  "  I  am  ready,  sir."  The  doctor  opened  the 
door ;  I  was  in  the  same  apartment  widi  EUen ! 
Oh,  God !  who  but  myself  could  have  recognised 
her !  Her  fong  and  raven  hair  leU  over  her  feoa 
in  wild  disorder;  she  put  it  aside ;  her  cheek  was 
as  the  cheek  of  the  dead ;  the  hueless  skin  clung 
to  th^  heme ;  her  eye  was  dull ;  not  a  ny  of  intel- 
lect illumined  its  glance;  dbe  looked  long  at  me. 
"  I  am  very  cold,"  she  said,  "  but  if  I  complain  yoa 
will  beat  nie :"  she  fell  down  again  upon  the  straw, 
and  wept  The  man  turned  to  me—"  This  is  her 
ways  sir,"  said  he ;  "  her  "m*^"*"—  is  of  a  very 
singular  description;  she  never  laughs,  rare^ 
sajTS  more  than  two  or  three  words  during  the  day. 
Slid  is  always  in  tean :  it  is  impossible  to  calco^ 
late  her  madness :  I  cannot  aay  even  whether  ahe 
is,  or  is  not,  conscious  of  the  past"    I  did  not 

'  The  reader  wQI  observe  that  the  description  of  the 
mad-house,  *6.  is  retained  In  "  Pelhsam,'*  thoach  BppBai 
to  a  vsrjr  diflersot  tsls. 
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stay  long  m  the  room.  I  bribed  tho  doctor  to 
allow  me  to  cany  my  victim  to  my  home.  Night 
and  day  for  six  weeks  I  waa  by  her  lide;  she 
knew  me  not — not  till  one  night ;  the  moon,  which 
waa  at  its  fiiU,  ihone  into  the  chamber ;  we  were 
alone,  ahe  turned  her  &oe  to  me,  and  a  bright  ray 
fihot  acroerher  eye  and  played  in  imilea  upon  her 
lip.  *<  It  is  over,"  she  said ;  **  God  forgive  you, 
Henry  Mortimer,  as  I  do !"  I  caught  her  in  my 
arma.  I  am  choking  at  this  moment  with  the  re* 
collection — ^I  cannot  tell  yon— yon  can  gnesi! 
We  buried  her  that  week  by  the  ade  of  her  moth^. 
Sixteen  years  since  that  event  hare  paswd  over 
my  head.  By  the  death  of  my  relatioDs  I  have 
socoeeded  to  the  titles  and  estates  of  my  fiunily. 
I  have  never  manied ;  and,  except  that  I  suflfer 
from  occasional  hypochondria  and  headaches,  I  am 
tolerably  happy.  Of  late,  too,  I  have  been  some- 
what txtmUed  with  three  or  four  innovating  gray 
hain ;  I  had  a  twinge  of  the  goat  at  Easteri  and 


last  Sunday  I  went  to  church.  Peihapa  I  osKf 
many  soon,  but  girls  are  such  flirts !  and  there  is 
a  coaneneis  in  the  present  age  which  I  find  it  di^ 
ficult  to  tolerate.  Women  are  not  aoft  enougli ! 
they  eat  too  much  lunchecm,  and  ride  too  hard.  I 
think  I  am  becoming  a  ban  vivant.  1  have  an  ex- 
oellent  taste  in  wines,  and  am  hand-in-g^ove  with 

Lord .    Such,  reader,  is  my  chwacter  and 

my  life;  if  you  are  in  good  societf,  yon  must 
often  have  met  me.  Had  I  married  her,  paihaps  I 
might  have  been  difierent— but— bring  me  the 
laudanum  drope,  Louis ! 

[There  are  a  thousand  tbingi  in  thii  boTisb  tketeh 
which  I  ahould  have  altered,  had  I  not  vrished  to 
gratify  rather  the  curiosity  than  the  taste  of  the 
reader,  by  pretentina  te  him,  uncorrected  and  un- 
touched, almoit  the  mst  prose  tale  of  on  author  who 
has  since  lo  frwiuently  demanded  the  indulgence  of 
the  public;  and  the  original  germ  of  that  Novel 
which  fbnni  the  sulgect-malter  of  these  voIuoms.] 
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TO  THE 


SECOND    EDITION    OF    PELHAM. 


I  BiLisTS  if  we  were  to  question  eTery  author 
opon  the  subject  of  his  Uteniy  grievances,  we 
«houId  find  that  the  most  frequent  of  all  com- 
plaints, was  less  that  of  being  unappreciated,  than 
that  of  being  misunderstood.  All  of  us  write  per- 
haps with  some  secret  object,  for  which  the  world 
caies  not  a  straw :  and  while  each  reader  fixes  his 
peculiar  moral  upon  a  book,  no  one,  by  any 
chance,  hits  upon  that  which  the  author  had  in 
his  own  heart  designed  to  inculcate.  It  is  this 
impreosion  in  my  individual  case  that  calls  forth, 
in  the  present  edition  of  "  Pklhax,"  that  pre&tory 
explanation,  which  I  deemed  it  superfluous  to 
place  to  the  first 

It  is  a  beautiful  part  of  the  economy  of  this 
world,  that  nothing  is  without  its  use ;  every  weed 
in  the  great  thoroughfiurcs  of  life  has  a  honey, 
which  Observation  can  easily  extract;  and  we 
may  glean  no  unimportant  vrisdom  fifom  Folly 
itaeli;  if  we  distinguish  while  we  survey,  and  sa- 
tirise while  we  share  it  It  is  in  this  belief  that 
these  volumes  have  their  origin.  I  have  not  been 
willing  that  even  the  oommon-places  of  socie^ 
should  aiExd  neither  a  record  nor  a  moral ;  and  it 
is  therefore  from  the  common-placea  of  socie^ 
that  the  materials  of  this  novel  have  been  wrought 
By  treating  trifles  naturally,  they  may  be  rendered 
amusing,  and  that  which  adherence  to  Nature 
lenders  amumng  the  same  cause  also  may  render 
instructive :  for  Nature  is  the  source  of  all  morals, 
and  the  enchanted  well,  from  which  not  a  single 
drop  can  be  taken,  that  has  not  the  power  of 
-coring  some  of  our  diseases. 

I  have  drawn  for  the  hero  of  my  work  such  a 
person  as  seemed  to  me  best  fitted  to  retail  the 
opinions  and  customs  of  the  class  and  age  to  which 
he  belongs ;  a  personal  combination  of  antitheses 
— «  fop  and  a  philosopher,  9  voluptuary  and  a  mo- 
talist^-a  trifler  in  appearance,  but  rather  one  to 
whom  trifles  are  instructive,  than  one  to  whom 
trifles  are  natural— an  Aristippus  on  a  limited 
scale,  accustomed  to  draw  sage  conclusions  firom 
the  follies  he  adopts,  and  while  professing  himself 
a  votary  of  Pleasure,  in  reality  a  disciple  of  Wis- 
^onL  Such  a  character  I  have  found  it  more  dif- 
ficult to  portray  than  to  conceive :  I  have  found 
it  more  difficult  still,  because  I  have  with  it  nothing 
In  common,  except  the  tasto  for  observation,  and 


some  experience  in  the  same  scenes  among  which 
it  has  been  cast  ;*  and  it  will  readily  be  supposed 
that  it  is  no  easy  matter  to  survey  occurrences  the 
most  familiar  through  a  vision,  as  it  were,  essen- 
tially and  perpetuallyTlif&rent  from  that  through 
which  oneself  has  been  accustomed  to  view  them. 
This  difliculty  in  execution  will  perhaps  be  my 
excuse  in  failure,  and  some  additional  indulgence 
may  be  reasonably  granted  to  an  author  who  has 
rarely  found  in  the  egotisms  of  his  hero  a  vent  for 
his  own. 

With  the  generality  of  those  into  whose  hands 
a  novel  upon  marmers  is  likely  to  foil,  the  li^iter 
and  lees  obvious  the  method  in  which  reflection  is 
conveyed,  the  greater  is  its  chance  to  be  received 
without  distaste  and  remembered  without  aversion. 
This  will  be  an  excuse,  periiaps,  for  the  qipear- 
snoe  of  frivolities  not  indulged  for  the*  sake  cftho 
frivolity;  under  that  which  has  most  the  sem- 
blance of  levity  I  have  often  been  the  most  dili- 
gent in  my  endeavours  to  inculcate  the  substances 
of  truth.  The  shallowest  stream,  whose  bed  every 
passenger  imagines  he  surveys,  may  deposit  mnne 
golden  grains  on  the  plain  through  which  it  flows ; 
and  we  may  weave  flowers  not  only  into  an  idle 
garland,  but,  like  the  thyrsus  of  the  andentSi  over 
a  sacred  weapon. 

It  now  only  remains  for  me  to  add  my  hope  that 
this  edition  will  present  the  **  jkDvxirruBis  ov  ▲ 
exNTixxjLs"  in  a  less  imperfect  shape  than  the 
last,  and  in  the  words  of  the  erudite  and  memo- 
rable Joshua  Bames,f  *'So  to  begin  my  intended 
discourse,  if  not  altogether  true,  yet  not  wholly 
vain,  nor  perha^  deficient  in  what  may  exhilarate 
a  witty  fiincy,  or  inform  a  bad  moralist" 

THE  AUTHOR. 

Odobar,  1838. 


*  I  regret  extremely  that  bv  this  remark  1  ehould  be  ne- 
eeuitated  to  reUnquuh  tbe  flattcrtng  character  I  have  for 
ao  many  moDths  borne,  and  to  undeceive  not  a  few  of  my 
moat  Indulgent  erlttca,  who  In  reviewing  mj  work  have 
literally  considered  the  author  and  the  hero  one  lleah. 
"We  nave  onlj,"  >ald  one  of  them,  "to  complain  of  the 
author's  egodams;  be  Is  perpetuaily  talking  or  himself!" 
—Poor  gentleman!  from  the  first  page  to  the  last,  the  au- 
thor never  utters  a  syllable. 

[The  few  marginal  notes  In  which  the  author  himself 
speaks,  were  not  added  till  the  present  Bdllion.] 

t  la  the  Prsftoe  to  his  Gerania. 
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ADVENTURES  OF  A  GENTLEMAN. 


CHAPTER  L 

OA  pell^oll  ttce  aienx  qu'au  lein  de  n  famUle  7 

I  AX  an  only  diiU.  My  £Mlier  was  tiw 
joongeor  ion  of  one  of  our  oldest  earla ;  mj  mo- 
thflr  tha  dowedaH  daughter  of  a  Scotch  peer. 
Mr.  Pelham  was  a  modeiate  whig,  aii4  gmv« 
samptnoQs  dinnerB ; — ^Lady  Frances  was  tt  woman 
of  taste,  and  particolariy  fiond  of  diamonds  and 
old  china. 

Vulgar  people  know  nothing  of  the  necesaa 
lies  required  in  good  sodetf ,  tad  the  credit  they 
give  is  aa  short  as  their  pedifipwe.  8tx  years  sAer 
my  birth,  theve  was  an  execution  in  our  houae. 
My  mother  was  just  setting  off  on  a  Yiait  to  the 
Dutchess  of  D  ;  she  declared  it  was  impoe- 

siMe  to  go  without  her  diamnnds.  The  chief  d 
the  baitiffii  declared  it  was  impossible  to  trust 
them  out  of  his  sight.  The  matter  was  compro- 
mised—the bailiff  went  with  my  mother  to 
C— ^  and  wn  introdneed  as  my /uAm-.    "A 


man  of  «"gwi<ty  aassit,"  whispered  n^  mother, 
«bttt  to  shy!''  Fortunately,  the  baihff  was 
abashed,  and  by  losing  his  in^fiudenee,  he  kept 
thesecnU  At  die  end  of  the  week,  the  diamonds 
went  to  the  jeweller's^  and  Lady  Frances  wote 


I  think  it  was  about  n  month  afteraraid  that  e 
sixteendi  eousin  left  my  mother  twenty  thouaand 
poeoidk'  «< It  will  just  pay  off  our  meat  importn- 
nafe  enditoiB,  and  eq(idp  me  fiir  MeUon,''  said 
Mr.  PeDiBm. 

"  It  will  juat  redeem  my  diamonds,  and  leAiv* 
mah  the  houee,"  said  Lady  Frances. 

The  latter  attemative  was  chosen.  My  frther 
went  down  to  run  his  last  hone  at  Newmaiket, 
and  my  mother  received  nine  hundred  people  in  a 
Turidsh  tent  Both  were  eqnafly  Ibstnnale,  the 
Greek  and  tfie  Turkf  my  ikthei's  horse  h$i,  fai 
consequence  d  whidi  he  pocketed  fite  thousand 
pounds;  and  my  mother  looked  so  charming  as  a 
sultana,  that  Seymour  Conway  fell  desperately  hi 
love  with  her. 

Mr.  Conway  had  just  caused  two  ditorees ;  end 
of  course  all  the  women  in  London  were  Mng 
for  him— judge  then  of  the  pride  whieh  La^ 
Fraxkoes  felt  at  his  addresses.  The  end  of  the 
season  was  unusualty  dull,  and  my  mother,  after 
having  looked  over  her  list  of  engagements,  and 
asoeittdned  that  she  had  none  remaining  worth 
etMing  fer,  agreed  to  elope  with  her  new  lover. 

The  carriage  was  at  dw  end  irf'ttie  square.   My 


mother,  for  the  flrat  time  in  her  Ble^  got  up  at  six 
o'clock.  Her  foot  was  on  the  step,  «id.her  hand 
next  to  Mr.  Conway's  heert,  when  she  remember- 
ed that  her  fevourite  diina  monster,  and  her 
French  dog^  were  left  behind.  She  insisted  on 
returning— re-entered  the  house,  end  was  coming 
down  stain  vrith  one  under  eaA  ann,  when  siie 
was  met  by  my  fether  and  two  servants  Mj 
fether's  valet  had  discovered  the  ffigfat,  (I  forget 
hoiO  and  avrakened  his  master. 

¥nien  my  fi^er  was  convinced  of  his  Ums,  he 
caBed  for  his  dreenng-gown— aearahed  the  gunt 
and  the  kitdien — kwked  in  the  maid'a  dnweiu 
and  the  cellaret^-end  fouJly  declared  he  was  dis- 
tracted. I  have  heard  that  the  aervants  were  quite 
melted  by  his  grief;  and  I  do  not  doubt  it  in  the 
least,  for  he  was  alwavs  oeMmted  for  his  Aili  in 
private  theatricals.  He  was  just  retiring  to  vent 
his  grief  in  his  dressing-room,  when  he  met  my 
motber.  It  must  alto^ther  have  been  an  awk- 
waid  reneoniref  and,  indeed,  for  my  fether,  e  re- 
markably unfortunate  occurrence;  for  Seymour 
Conway  was  immensely  rich,  and  the  damagee 
would,  no  doubt,  have  been  proportiottabfy  high. 
Had  tfiey  met  each  other  alone,  the  aflair  mi^ 
easily  have  been  setOed,  and  Lady  Franese  gone 
off  in  tranquilSty ;— 4iooe  d— d  servants  are  al- 
ways in  the  way  I 

I  have,  however,  often  thoui^t  that  it  wui 
better  fof  me  that  the  a&ir  ended  tee,  as  I  knowy 
froni  many  instances,  that  it  is  flequently  exceed 
in^y  inconvenient  to  have  one'e  mother  <fivoreed. 

I  have  obeerved  that  the  dietinguishing  tndt  of 
people  aocnstomed  to  good  aodety,  ie  e  eahn,  im- 
pertmbable  quiet,  whidi  pervades  aD  their  actione 
and  habits,  from  the  grealeet  to  the  leei*:  they 
eat  in  quiet,  move  in  quiet,  five  in  quiet,  and  lose 
theb  wife,  or  even  their  money,  in  quiet;  while 
low  persons  cannot  take  up  either  a  spoon  or  en 
affient  without  making  such  an  amaabg  noise 
about  it  To  render  this  observation  good,  and  to 
return  to  the  intended  elopement,  nothing  feErther 
was  said  upon  that  event  Mj  feflier  introdneed 
Conway  to  Brookee's,  and  invited  him  to  dinner 
twice  a  vreek  for  a  whole  twelve-month. 

Not  long  after  this  occurrence,  by  the  death  of 
my  grsndfi^her,  my  undo  succeeded  to  the  title 
and  eetates  of  the  femily.  He  was,  as  peifde 
rather  justly  observed,  rather  an  odd  man :  built 
sdiools  for  peasants,  foigave  poadurs,  and  A- 
minished  hie  ferment  rents;  indeed,  on  aeeount 
of  tiiese  and  similar  eccentricities,  he  vras  thought 
a  fool  by  some,  and  a  madman  bj  othen. 
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ef«r,  he  was  not  quite  deedtate of  natunl  feeling; 
lor  he  paid  my  fisher's  debts,  and  eetablished  ns 
in  the  aecure  enjoyment  of  our  fonncr  eplendour. 
But  this  piece  of  generoaity,  or  jnatice,  was  done 
in  the  most  unhandsome  ntanner :  he  obtained  a 
premise  from  my  lather  to  retire  from  Brookes's, 
and  relinquish  &ie  turf;  and  he  pieTailed  upon 
my  mother  to  take  an  averaion  to  diamonds,  and 
an  indifference  to  ohina  monsters. 


CHAPTER  n, 

Doctrlna  aed  Tim  prcKnovei  ioahatn, 
Rectique  cultua  peclora  roborant 

H<»A7. 

Tall  arts  Ihej  hare  no  aoaiidneM^ 

Bui  Tary  bv  euteeming ; 
TeU  schools  ihey  want  profotiodneaa, 

And  stand  too  much  on  8eemiii(. 
Ifarla  and  schools  rephr, 
Give  arts  and  schools  tne  lie. 

7*he  SmiPs  Brrmnd. 

At  ten  yean  M  I  went  to  £t<m.  I  had  been 
educated  till  that  peritfd  by  my  mother,  who,  be- 
ing distantly  related  to  Lord  ,  (who  had 
published  *"  Hints  upon  the  Culinary  Art,"^  ima- 
gined she  possedsod  an  hereditary  daim  to  hterary 
distinction.  Histoiy  waa  her  great  forte  ;  for  she 
had  lead  all  tlie  historical  romances  of  the  day;  and 
hitftory  accordingly  I  had  been  carefully  taught 

I  tlunk  at  this  moment- 1  see  my  mother  before 
me,  reclining  on  her  sofo,  and  repeating  to  me 
some  stozy  about  Queen  Elizabeth  and  Lord  Es- 
sex ;  then  telling  me,  in  a  languid  Toice,  as  she 
sank  back  with  the  ez6rtion«  of  the  bleasings  of  a 
literary  taste,  and  admonishing  me  never  to  read 
above  half  an  hour  at  a  time  for  foar  of  losing  my 
health. 

Well,  to  Eton  I  went ;  and  the  second  day  I 
had  been  there,  I  was  half  killed  for  refusing,  with 
all  the  pride  of  a  Pelham,  to  wash  tea-eups.  I 
was  rescued  from  the  dutches  of  my  tyrant  by  a 
hoy  not  mudi  bigger  than  myseU^  but  reckoned  the 
best  fighter,  for  his  size,  in  die  whole  schooL  His 
name  was  Reginald  Glanville:  from  that  period 
we  became  inseparable,  and  our  friendship  lasted 
all  the  time  he  stayed  at  Eton,  which  was  within 
a  year  of  my  own  departure  for  Cambridge. 

His  fiither  was  a  baronet,  of  a  very  ancient  and 
wealthy  family ;  and  his  mother  was  a  woman  of 
some  talent  and  more  ambition.  She  made  her 
house  one  of  the  most  reckerch^e  in  Londoiu 
Seldom  seen  at  large  assemblies,  she  was  eagerly 
sought  after  in  the  well-winnowed  soirees  of  the 
elect.  Her  wealth,  great  as  it  was,  seemed  the 
least  prominent  ingredient  of  her  estabUshment. 
There  was  in  it  no  uncalled-for  ostentation — ^no 
puzie-proud  vulgarity— 4xo  czinnng  to  great,  and 
no  patronising  condeecensioa  to  Uttle  people ;  even 
the  Sunday  newspapers  could  not  find  foult  with 
her,  and  the  quenilous  wives  of  younger  brothers 
^»uld  only  sneer  and  be  silent. 

"  It  is  an  excellent  connexion,**  said  my  mother, 
when  I  told  her  of  my  friendship  with  Reginald 
Glanville,  *'and  will  be  of  more  use  to  you  than 
many  of  greater  apparent  consequence.  Remem- 
ber, my  dear,  that  in  all  the  friends  you  make  at 
preaent,  you  look  to  the  advantage  you  can  derive 
fr^m  tiiem  hereafter;  that  is  what  we  call  know- 


ledge of  the  world,  and  it  is  to  get  the  knowledge 
of  the  world  that  you  an  sent  to  a  puUie  sdiooL" 

I  think,  however,  to  my  shame,  that  notwith* 
standing  my  mother'a  instroctiona,  very  few  pm- 
denlial  conaiderataons  were  mingled  with  my 
friendahip  for  Reginald  Glanville.  I  loved  him 
with  a  warmth  of  attachment,  which  has  since 
surprised  even  nyselk 

He  was  of  a  veiy  singular  character :  he  need 
to  wander  by  the  river  in  the  bright  da^  of  sum- 
mer, when  an  else  weie  at  play,  without  any 
companion  but  his  own  thoughts ;  and  these  were 
tinged,  even  at  that  early  age,  with  a  deep  and 
melancholy.    He  was  so  reserved  in 


im 


his  manner,  that  it  was  looked  upon  as  coldness 
or  pride,  and  was  repaid  as  such  by  a  pretty  gene- 
ral dialike.  Yet  to  those  he  loved,  no  one  could 
be  more  open  and  warm ;  more  watchful  to  gratify 
othera,  more  indifierent  to  gratification  for  him- 
self; an  utter  absence  of  all  selfishness,  and  an 
eager  and  active  benevolence,  were  indeed  the  dis- 
tinguishing traits  of  his  character.  I  have  seen 
him  endure  with  a  csieless  good-nature  the  most 
provoking  affronts  finom  boys  much  less  than  him- 
self; but  directly  I,  or  an^  of  his  immediate 
friends,  was  injured  or  aggrieved,  his  anger  was 
almost  implacable.  Although  he  was  of  a  slight 
firame,  yet  early  exerdae  had  bron|^t  strength  to 
his  muscles,  and  activity  to  his  limbs;  and  his 
skill  in  all  athletic  exercises,  wfaensiver  (which  was 
but  rarely)  he  deigned  to  ahare  them,  gave  alike 
confidence  and  success  to  whatever  enteipdse  his 
lion-like  courage  tempted  him  to  date. 

Such,  briefly  and  imperfectly  Aetdted,  was  the 
character  of  Reginald  GlanviUe— the  one,  who, 
of  all  my  eariy  companions,  diflered  the  most  from 
myself;  yet  the  one  whom  I  loved  the  most,  and 
the  one  whose  fouue  destiny  was  the  most  inter- 
twined with  my  own. 

I  was  in  the  head  dess  when  I  left  Eton. .  Ae 
I  was  reckoned  an  nncomntnnly  well-educated 
boy,  it  may  not  be  ungratifying  to  the  admiien 
of  the  preaeAt  system  oi  education  te  pause  here 
for  a  moment,  and  recall  what  I  then  knew.  I 
could  make  fifty  Latin  vwses  in  half  an  hour;  I 
could  construe,  without  an  English  tranalation,  ell 
the  eesy  Latin  authors,  and  many  of  the  difiknlt 
ones,  with  it .'  I  could  read  Greek  flnently,  and 
even  transiale  it  throufl^  the  medium  of  a  Latin 
vernon  at  the  bottom  of  the  page.  I  was  thought 
exceedingly  clever,  for  I  had  been  only  eight 
yean  acquiring  all  thia  ftoid  of  informalaon,  which, 
aa  one  can  never  recall  it  in  the  world,  you  have 
every  tight  to  suppose  that  I  had  entirdy  forgotten 
before  I  was  five«nd-twenty.  As  I  was  never 
taught  a  syllable  of  English  during  this  period ; 
as,  when  I  once  attempted  to  read  Pope's  poems 
out  of  school  h0ur%  I  was  lauded  at,  and  called 
**  a  mipi^  as  my  mother,  when  I  went  to  school, 
renounced  her  own  instructions ;  and  as,  what- 
ever schodmasten  may  think  to  the  eontraiy,  one 
learns  nothing  now-a-days  by  inspiration :  so  of 
every  thing  whidi  relates  to  Englidi  literature, 
English  laws,  and  English  history,  (with  the  ex- 
ception of  the  aaid  stoiy  of  Queen  Elizabeth  and 
Lord  Essex,)  you  have  the  same  right  to  suppose 
that  I  waa,  at  the  age  of  eighteen,  when  I  left 
Eton,  in  the  profoundest  ignorance. 

At  thii  age,  I  waa  transplanted  to  Cambridge^ 
where  I  bloomed  for  two  yean  in  the  hine  and 
silver  of  a  follow  eommoDer  of  Trinity.    At  the 


PELHAM. 


19 


end  of  that  time  (beingof  royal  dMCflnt)  I  be- 
came entitled  to  an  honorary  degree.  I  Mppoee 
the  tenn  ie  in  contraditinction  to  an  honourabk 
^eg^ree,  which  is  obtained  by  pale  men  in  fpecta- 
t:lea  and  cotton  etockingp,  after  thirtyHpx  monthe 
of  intenee  application. 

I  do  not  exactly  remember  how  I  spent  my 
time  at  Cambridge.  I  had  a  pianoforte  in  my 
room,  and  a  private  biUiard-room  at  a  Tillage  two 
miles  off;  and,  between  these  reaovuoea,  I  managed 
to  in^proTo  my  mind  more  than  could  reason- 
ably  ha^e  been  expected.  To  say  troth,  the  whole 
plaoe  reeked  with  vulgarity.  The  men  drank  beer 
by  the  gallon,  and  ate  cheese  by  the  hundred 
weight — ^wore  jockey-cut  coats,  and  talked  slang 
-~rode  for  wagers,  and  swore  when  they  lost — 
smoked  in  your  &oe,  and  expectoiated  on  the 
floor.  Their  proudest  gloiy  was  to  drive  the  mail 
— their  mightiest  exploit  to  box  with  the  coach- 
zaan — ^their  most  delicate  amour  to  leer  at  the  bar- 
maid. 

It  will  be  believed,  that  I  felt  little  regret  in 
quitting  companions  of  this  description.  I  went 
to  take  leave  of  our  college  tutor.  ^  Mr.  Pelham," 
said  he,  affectionately  squeezing  me  by  the  hand, 
"your  conduct  has  been  most  exemplaiy;  you 
have  not  walked  wantonly  over  the  college  grass- 
plats,  nor  set  your  dog  at  the  proctor — nor  driven 
tandems  by  day,  nor  broken  lamps  by  night — nor 
entered  the  chapel  in  order  to  display  your  intoxi- 
cation— ^nor  the  lecture-room,  in  oider  to  carica- 
ture the  proiesiors.  This  is  the  general  behaviour 
of  young  men  of  £unily,  and  fortune ;  but  it  has 
not  been  yours.  8ir,  you  have  been  an  honour 
to  your  college." 

Thus  cloaed  my  academical  Career.  He  who 
does  not  allow  that  it  paand  cnditaUy  to  my 
teachers,  profitably  to  myself,  and  beneficially  to 
the  world,  is  a  narrow-minded  and  illiterate  man, 
who  knows  nothing  of  the  advantages  of  modem 
•edacation« 


CHAPTER  m. 

Thos  does  s  false  smbUkm  rule  os, 
Thus  pomp  delude,  and  foUy  fool  ua 


An  open  boose,  baontad  with  jreat  resort. 

Bishop  Hall's  Satiret. 

I LXPT  Cambridge  in  a  very  weak  state  of  health ; 
and  as  nobody  had  yet  come  to  London,  I  accepted 
the  invitation  of  Sir  Lionel  (Barrett  to  pay  him  a 
visit  at  his  country  seat  Accordingly,  one  raw 
winter's  day,  full  of  the  hopes  of  the  reviving  in- 
fluence of  air  and  exercise,  I  found  myself  care- 
fully packed  up  in  three  great-coats,  and  on  the 
high  road  to  Garrett  Park. 

Sir  Lionel  Garrett  was  a  character  very  common 
in  England,  and,  in  describing  him,  I  describe  the 
whole  species.  He  was  of  an  ancient  &mily,  and 
his  ancestors  had  for  centuries  resided  on  their 
estates  in  Norfolk.  8ir  Lionel,  who  came  to  his 
majority  and  his  fortune  at  the  same  time,  went 
up  to  Ijondon  at  the  age  of  twenty-one,  a  raw, 
uncouth  sort  of  young  man,  with  a  green  coat  and 
lank  hair.  His  fiiends  in  town  were  of  that  set 
whose  members  are  above  ton,  whenever  they  do 
not  grasp  at  its  poasession,  but  who,  whenever 
they  do,  lose  at  once  theb  aim  and  their  equilir 


brium^  and  fiUl  immeasurably  below  it  I  mean 
that  set  which  I  call  **  the  reapeetahk^  consisting 
of  old  peen  of  an  old  school ;  countiy  gentlemen, 
who  still  disdain  not  to  love  theur  wbie  and  to 
hate  the  French ;  generals  who  haoe  Mrved  in  the 
army;  elder  brothers  who  succeed  to  something 
besides  a  mortgage ;  and  younger  brothers  who  do 
not  mistake  their  capital  for  their  income.  To 
this  set  yon  may  add  the  whole  of  the  baronetage 
— ^for  I  have  remarked  that  baronets  hang  together 
like  bees  or  Scotchmen ;  and  if  I  go  to  a  baronet's 
house,  and  speak  to  some  one  whom  I  have  not 
the  happiness  to  know,  I  always  say,  *'  Sir  John  /" 

It  was  no  wonder,  then,  that  to  this  set  be- 
longed Sir  Lionel  Garrett — ^no  more  the  youth 
with  a  green  coat  and  lank  hair,  but  pinched  in, 
and  curled  out — abounding  in  horses  and  whis- 
kers-—dancing  aU  night — ^lounging  all  day — the 
favourite  of  the  old  ladies,  the  Philander  of  the 
young. 

One  unfortunate  evening  Sir  Lionel  Garrett  was 
introduced  to  the  oeIebrat«l  Dutchess  of  D.  From 
that  moment  his  head  was  turned.  Before  then, 
he  had  alvrays  imagined  that  he  was  somebody — 
that  he  was  Sir  Lionel  Garrett,  with  a  good  look- 
ing person  and  eight  thousand  a  year;  he  now 
know  that  he  was  nobody,  unless  he  went  to  Lady 
G.'s,  and  unless  he  bowed  to  Lady  S.  Disdaining 
all  importance  derived  from  himself,  it  became 
absolutely  necessary  to  his  happiness,  that  all  his 
importance  should  be  derived  solely  from  his  ac- 
quaintance with  others.  He  cared  not  a  straw 
that  he  was  a  man  of  fortune,  of  family,  of  con- 
sequence ;  he  must  be  a  man  of  tan  /  or  he  was 
an  atom,  a  nonentity,  a  very  worm,  and  no  man. 
No  lawyer  at  Gray's  Inn,  no  galley  slave  at  tho 
oar,  ever  worked  so  hard  at  his  task  as  Sir  Lionel 
Garrett  at  Am.  7bn,  to  a  single  man,  is  a  thing 
attainable  enough.  Sir  Lionel  was  just  gaining 
the  envied  distinction,  when  he  saw,  courted,  and 
married  Lady  Harriet  Woodstock. 

Hu  new  wife  was  of  a  modem  and  not  very 
rich  fimiily,  and  striving  like  Sir  Lionel  for  tho 
notoriety  of  foshion  ;  but  of  this  struggle  he  vraa 
ignorant  He  saw  her  admitted  into  good  society 
---he  imagined  she  eominofided  it;  she  was  a 
hanger  on — ^he  believed  she  was  a  leader.  Lady 
Harriet  was  crafty  and  twenty-four — had  no  objec- 
tion to  be  married,  nor  to  change  the  name  of 
Woodstock  for  Garrett  She  k^t  up  the  baronet's 
mistake  tUl  it  was  too  late  to  repair  it 

Marriage  did  not  bring  Sir  Lionel  wisdom.  His 
wife  was  of  the  same  torn  of  mind  as  himself: 
they  might  have  been  great  people  in  the  country 
—they  preferred  being  little  people  in  town.  They 
might  htue  chosen  frienda  among  pefsons  of  re- 
spectability and  rank-^they  prefened  hein^  chosen 
OS  aeguaintanee  by  persons  of  ton*  Society  was 
their  being's  end  and  aim,  and  the  only  thing 
which  brought  them  pleasnre  was  the  pain  of  at- 
taining it  Did  I  not  say  truly  that  I  would  do* 
scribe  in^viduals  of  a  common  species  ?  Is  there 
one  who  reads  this,  who  does  not  recognise  that 
overflowing  class  of  the  English  population,  whose 
members  would  conceive  it  an  insult  to  be  Aooght 
of  sufficient  rank  to  be  respectable  for  what  they 
are?-^who  take  it  as  an  honour  that  they  are 
made  by  their  acquaintance  1 — ^who  renounce  the 
ease  of  living  for  themselves,  for  the  Atmble  of 
living  for  persons  who  care  not  a  pin  for  their  ex- 
istence—who are  wretched  if  they  are  not  dictated 


so. 
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to  bj  othwi  <md  wbo  toil,  gnaiit  tfvnil,  throng^ 
Ch«  whole  ebaiM  of  life,  in  oardcr  to  forfeit  thdlr 
indepeodenoe  ! 

I  aixived  at  Owett  Paik  iuft  tnne  cnoogfa  to 
dram  ior  dinner.  Am  I  was  iieirending  the  ^iun 
after  heTing  perlbrmed  that  ceremony,  I  heard  my 
own  name  pronounced  by  a  very  soft,  liaping 


-<<  Henry  Pelham!    dear,  what   a  fvet^ 
name.    lehehandaoroe?" 

"Bather  dUtingui  than  handaome,'*  was  the 
anaatis&ctoiy  reply,  couched  in  a  alow,  pompons 
accent,  whi<&  I  immediately  recognised  to  belong 
to  Lady  Harriet  Garrett 

**  Can  we  make  something  of  htm  r*  resmned 
the  first  voice. 

** Something  !**  said  Lady  Harriet,  indignantly; 
''he  will  bo  Lord  Glenmorris !  and  he  la  son  to 
Lady  Frances  Pelham." 

*<  Ah,"  said  tha  lisper,  carelesslv;  ''bat  can  he 
write  poetry,  and  play  prooerbea  f" 

"No,  Lady  Harriet,"  said  I,  advancing;  "bat 
permit  me,  tluough  you,  to  assure  Lfdy  Nelthorpe 
that  he  can  admire  Uiose  who  do." 

"  So  you  know  me  theni"  said  the  lisper:  "I 
see  we  diall  be  excellent  firiends;"  and,  disen- 
gaging herself  from  Lady  Harriet,  she  took  my 
arm,  and  began  discussing  persons  and  things, 
poetry  and  china,  French  plays  and  music,  till  I 
found  myself  beside  her  at  dinner,  and  most  assi- 
duously endeavouring  to  silence  her  by  the  supe- 
rior engrossments  of  a  b^ehameUe  de  poiaaon. 

I  took  the  opportunity  of  the  pause,  to  survey 
the  little  drcle  of  which  Lady  Harriet  was  the 
centre.  In  the  first  place,  there  was  Mr.  Davison, 
a  great  political  economist,  a  short,  dai^,  corpo- 
lent  gentleman,  with  a  qui^  serene,  sleepy  coun- 
tenance, which  put  me  exceedingly  in  mind  of  my 
grandmother^s  arm-chair ;  beside  him  was  a  qiuck, 
sharp  little  woman,  all  sparkle  and  bustle,  glancing 
a  small,  gray,  prying  eye  round  the  table,  with  a 
most  restless  activity:  thi%  as  Lady  Nelthorpe 
afterwards  informed  me,  was  a  Miss  Traffinrd,  an 
excellent  perKm  fer  a  Christmas  in  the  country, 
whom  everybody  was  dyioff  to  have :  she  was  an 
admirable  mimic,  an  admiriu>le  actress,  and  an  ad- 
mirable reciter ;  made  poetry  and  shoea,  and  told 
fortunes  by  the  cards,  which  actuaUv  cams  true  t 

There  was  also  Mr.  Wormwood,  the  uoH^^ne- 
tangere  of  literary  lions— an  author  vrtw  aowed 
his  conversation  not  with  flowers  but  thorns.  No- 
"body  coold  accuse  him  of  the  flattery  genenUy  ini« 
pated  to  his  speciee ;  tkriHigh  the  coune  of  a  long 
and  varied  life,  be  had  neyer  once  been  known  to 
aay  a  civil  thing.  He  waa  too  mueh  disliked  not 
to  be  reehercki ;  whatever  is  oaee  notorious,  even 
for  being  disagreeable,  is  sore  to  be  courted  in  Eng- 
land. Opposite  to  hun  sat  the  reafly  clever  and 
aflfoctedly  pedantic  Lord  Vincent,  one  of  thoae 
persons  wad  have  been  ^^framiMtng  young  nsn" 
all  their  lives ;  who  are  found  till  four  o'clock  in 
the  afternoon  in  a  dressing-gown,  with  a  quarto 
before  them ;  wbo  go  down  mto  the  country  for 
six  weeks  every  session,  to  ciam  an  in^uomptu 
iqily ;  and  who  alwajfs  have  a  wprk  in  the  press 
which  is  never  to  be  published. 

Lady  Nelthorpe  herralf  I  bad  frequently  seen. 
She  had  some  reputation  for  talent,  was  exceed- 
ingly affected,  wrote  poetry  in  albums,  ridiculed 
her  husband,  (who  was  a  fox  hunter,)  and  had  a 
Darticular  ptnehatU  ftnur  Us  Uauz  arl§ — et  Us 
ieuMxhamms! 


Then  were  fear  or  five  others  of  the  unknown 
vulgar,  voottger  brotfierB,  wIm  wera  good  shot* 
and  bad  maidiea;  elderff  ladies,  who  lifed  in 
Baket  stieet,  and  fiked  long  whist;  and  yoong 
onea,  who  never  took  wine,  end  sidd  **Sirf^ 

I  mnal,  howevef ,  among  this  nombsv,  except 
tbebeantiftil  Lady  Boeeville,  the^Miet  feeeinating 
woman,  periiaps,  of  (lie  day.  She  waa  evidently 
ikt  great  peraon  there,  nd,  indeed,  among  all 
people  vrho  paid  doe  defeienee  to  fon,  was  always 
sore  to  be  so  eveijvHwre.  I  have  never  eeen  bat 
one  person  more  beantiftil*  Her  eyes  were  of  tho 
deepest  blue ;  her  complexien  of  the  meet  deUeats 
camatiop;  her  hair  xk  the  rkbest  auburn:  nor 
oonld  even  Mr.  Wormwood  delect  the  amaUeat 
fenh  in  the  rounded  yet  risnder  symmetry  of  her 
figure. 

Although  not  above  twenty-^ve,  she  was  in 
that  state  in  which  alone  a  woman  oeaaes  to  be  a 
dependant— >widowhood.  Lord  Roaeville,  who  had 
been  dead  aboot  two  yean,  had  not  survived  theix 
marriage  many  months ;  diat  period  was,  how* 
ever,  sufiidently  long  to  allow  him  to  i^ipreotate 
her  excellence,  and  to  testify  his  sense  A  it :  the 
whole  of  his  unentailed  property,  which  was  very 
large,  he  bequeathed  to  Imt. 

She  was  very  fond  of  the  society  of  iUerati, 
though  without  the  pretenee  of  belonging  to  their 
order.  But  her  marmers  constituted  her  chief 
attraction ;  while  they  were  utterly  diffnent  firom 
those  of  every  one  dae,  you  could  not,  in  tiie  least 
minutis,  discover  in  whttt  the  difference  consisted  : 
this  is,  in  my  opinion,  the  real  test  of  perfect 
breeding.  Wnile  yoa  are  enchanted  wiUi  the 
effect,  it  diould  possess  so  little  prominency  and 
pecuUarity,  that  you  ahould  never  be  aUe  to  gueam 
the  cause. 

"  P^ray,'*  said  Lord  Vineeiit  to  Mr.  Wormwood, 
"have  yon  been  to  P     ■        this  yearl** 

"No,"  was  the 


"I  have,  my  knd,"  said  lOw  Tralfevi,  wlw 

never  lost  an  opportunity  of  dipping  in  a  word. 

"  Wen,  and  did  they  make  you  deep»  as  nsiialf 
at  the  crown,  with  the  same  eternal  excuae,  after 
having  brooght  you  fifty  miles  from  town,  of  small 
house — no  bedsn-all  engaged— iim  cloee  by  1  Ah^ 
never  shall  I  forget  that  iim,  with  ita  royal  name, 
and  ita  hard  bed»— 


M« 


a  head  baMath  tiM  Crowa  !* « 


"Ha, ha!  excellent!"  cried  AGas  Thifferd,  who 

18  always  the  first  in  at  the  death  of  a  pan. 
"  Yea,  indeed  tboy  did:  poor  old  Lord  Belton, 
with  Ida  rfaaomatiam;  and  that  immanse  Genetal 
Ghrant,  with  his  asthma;  togetherwtth  three '  single 
men,'  and  myaelf,  were  aafely  conveyed  to  that 
asylum  for  the  destitute." 

"  Ah !  Grant,  Grant !"  aaid  Lord  Vincent,  eajjer- 
ly,  who  saw  another  opportunity  of  whipping  in  a 
pun.  "  He  slept  there  alao  the  same  iu«tt  1  did  ; 
and  when  I  saw  hie  unwieldy  person  waddling  out 
of  the  door  the  next  morning,  I  said  to  Temple, 
'  Well,  tluWs  the  krgist  GraaU  J  ever  saw  from 
the  Crown,'  "♦ 

"  Ye^  good,"  said  Wormwood,  gravely.  "  I 
declare,  Vincent,  yon  an  growing  quite  witty. 
You  know  JekyI,  of  coorsel  Poor  feDoWf  what 
a   really  good  punster  he  was — ^not   agreeable 

•  It  was  flrora  Mr.  J.  Bnllb  that  Lord  Vlooeot  porkjaed 
this  pan. 
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though — ^particnhrly  at  diiiner— no  punatera  ire. 
Mtv  Daviflon,  what  ia  that  diah  next  to  yoal" 

Mr.  DaTiaon  waa  a  great  gourmand:  ** Salmi  de 
jperdramx  aux  tnifft^r  replied  the  politioi  eoo- 
nomiat 

<<Tnifflear'  aaid  Wormwood,  "have  you  been 
eating  anjl" 

"Yea,"  aaid  Baviaon,  with  nnaaaal  energy, 
"and  they  are  the  beat  I  h4^  taated  lor  a  long 
time." 

"YeiT  hkely/'  aaid  Wormwood, with  a  dinected 
air.  "  I  am  particularly  Ibnd  of  them,  but  1  dare 
not  touch  one-— trulBea  are  ao  very  apopteetio— 
you,  I  make  no  doubt,  may  eat  them  in  aafety." 

Wormwood  waa  a  tail,  meagre  man,  with  a  neck 
a  yaid  long.  Daviaon  waa,  aa  I  have  aaid,  abort 
and  fill,  and  made  without  any  apparent  neck  at 
afi— cmly  head  and  ahoulden,  like  a  oad  lldL 

Poor  Mr.  Daviaon  turned  peribctly  white;  he 
fidgeted  about  in  hia  ciiair;  caat  a  look  of  the  moat 
deadly  fear  and  ayeiaon  at  the  fiital  diah  he  had 
been  ao  attentive  to  before ;  and,  muttering  "apo* 
plecticf'  doaed  hia  li^  axid  did  not  open  ttan 
again  ill  £nner  time. 

Mr.  Wormwood'a  object  waa  eflscted.  IVo 
people  were  nienoed  and  uncomlbrtahle,  and  a 
aort  of  miat  bung  over  the  apirita  dL  ^  whole 
])arty.  The  dinner  went  on  and  ofl)  like  all  other 
dinnera;  the  ladiea  retired,  and  the  men  drank, 
and  talked  indecoruma.  Mr.  BaTiaon  left  the 
room  first,  in  order  to  look  out  the  word  "trufBe,** 
In  the  Encyclopedia;  and  Lord  Vincent  and  I  went 
next,  **leat  (aa  my  companion  charaeteriatically 
obaerted)  that  d — -— d  Wonnwood  ihould,  if  we 
atayed  a  moment  longer, '  aend  ua  weraing  to  our 
beda.*" 


CHAPTSs  nr. 

Oh  ?  la  bene  choae  qne  k  fbj^  r^^ 


Ay— but  who  ia  hi 


I  BAB  mentioned  to  my  nuyther  my  intended 
Tiait  to  GaiRtt  Paik,  and  the  aeoond  day  after  mj 
arrival  there  came  the  following  letter: — 

"Mt  ]>9Am  Hbitet, 

"I  waa  veiy  glad  to  hear  you  were  rather  better 
than  you  had  been.  I  tmat  you  will  take  great 
care  Myouraelf.  I  think  fiannd  waiatooata  imght 
be  adviaaUe;  and,  by-lfae-by,  they  are  Teir  good 
for  the  conaplexion*  Apropoa  of  the  complexion : 
I  did  not  l^e  that  l^ue  coat  you  wore  when  I  laat 
warn  you— you  look  beat  in  black — which  ia  a  great 
compliment,  for  people  muat  be  very  didingu^  in 
appearanee,  in  order  to  do  ao. 

<<  You  know,  my  dear,  that  thoae  Granetta  are  in 
Aemeelvea  any  tlung  but  unexceptionable;  you 
win,  therefore,  take  care  not  to  be  too  intimate ;  it 
ia,  however,  a  very  good  houae;  all  yon  meet  there 
are  worth  knowing;  for  one  thing  or  the  other. 
Bemember,  Henry,  that  the  acquaintance  (not  the 
frienda)  of  aecond  or  third-rate  people  are  alwaya 
sure  to  be  good ;  they  are  not  independent  enough 
to  recdve  whom  they  like— their  whole  rank  ia  in 
their  gneata;  you  may  be  alao  euro  that  the  m^- 
ntige  will,  in  outward  appearance  at  leaat,  be  quite 
eomme  ii/aui,  and  for  the  same  leaaon.   Gam  aa 


much  knowledge  dt  rati  euKnaire  aa  you  can ;  it 
ia  an  aooompUahment  abaolutely  neceaaary.  You 
may  alao  pick  up  a  little  acquaintance  with  meta- 
j^yaioB,  if  you  have  any  opportunity ;  that  aort  of 
thing  ia  a  good  deal  talked  about  juat  at  preaent 

-I  hear  Lady  Roaeville  ia  at  Garrett  Park. 
You  muat  be  particciarty  attentive  to  her;  you 
will  probably  now  have  an  opportunity  de  mrt 
voire  eour  that  may  never  again  happen.  InXon* 
don,  ahe  ib  ao  much  aurrounded  l^  all,  that  aba 
ia  quite  inacoeaaable  to  one;  beaidea,  there  you 
you  will  haro  ao  many  rivala.  Without  flattery 
lo  you,  I  take  it  for  granted,  that  you  are  the  beat 
looking  and  moat  agreeable  peraon  at  Garrett  Park, 
and  it  will,  therefore,  be  a  moat  unpaidonafale  foult 
if  you  do  not  make  Lady  RoBevilie  of  the  aame 
opinion.  Nothing,  my  dear  aon,  ia  like  a  liaimn 
(quite  innocent  of  oourre)  with  a  woman  of  ea- 
lebrity  in  the  world.  In  marriaga  a  man  lowera  a 
woman  to  hia  own  rank ;  in  an  qffaire  de  eoeur  he 
raiaaa  Imtiaelf  la  bov'a.  I  need  not,  I  am  auie, 
after  what  I  have  aaid,  pnaa  tibia  point  any  fur- 
ther. 

**  Write  to  me,  and  inform  me  of  all  your  pro- 
eeedinga.  tf  you  mention  th^  people  who  are  at 
Ganett  Park,  I  can  tell  vou  the  proper  line  of  con- 
duct to  puraue  widi  eadi. 

**l  am  anre  that  I  need  not  add  that  I  have 
nothing  but  your  real  good  at  heart,  and  that  I  am 
your  very  afictionate  mother, 

**  pBAxcaa  PxLBAX. 


"  P.  8.  Never  talk  ttoch  to  yonng 
member  that  it  ia  the  women  who  make  a  reputa- 
ti«n  in  aocMty." 

''Wen,'*  aaid  I, when  I  had  read  thla  letter,  and 
adjuated  my  beat  cuii,  "  my  mother  b  very  right, 
and  ao  now  for  Lady  Roaeville." 

I  wentdown  atain  tobreakfoat  Miaa  TrafiM 
and  I«ady  Nelthorpe  were  in  the  room  talking  with 
great  intereat,  and,  on  Miaa  Trafibid'a  part,  with 
atill  greater  vdiemence^ 

"  So  handaome,"'  aaid  Lady  Netthorpe,  aa  I  ap- 
proadiad. 

*'  Are  you  talking  of  mef*  aaid  L 

"  O,  you  vanily  of  vanitiea  !**  waa  the  anawer. 
**  No,  we  were  tpetlkmg  of  a  verf  romantic  ad- 
venture which  baa  happened  to  Miaa  Traftbrd  wad 
myaelf,  and  diaputing  about  the  hero  of  it.  Miaa 
Traftbrd  dedarea  he  ia  fiightfiil ;  /  aay  that  he  ia 
beantiftiL  Now,  you  know,  Mr.  Pelhaffl,  aa  to 
yoU'       ** 

«  There  can  be  but  one  opinion — but  the  adven- 
ture 1" 

<«  la  thia  r  cried  MiaaTrafford,  in  grwt  fright, 
leat  Lady  Nelthorpe  riiould,  by  apnking  fint, 
have  the  pleaaure  of  the  narrallonri — "  We  were 
walking,  two  or  thiae  daya  ago,  by  the  aearaide, 
picking  up  ahella  and  talking  about  the  '  Coraair,' 
when  a  liuge  fierce '* 

''Man!"  interrupted  L 

"No,  dog,*'  renewed  Miaa Trafibrd,  "flew  sud- 
denly out  oir  a  cave,  under  a  nx^  and  began 
growling  at  dear  Lady  Nelthorpe  and  me,  in  the 
moat  aavage  manner  imaginable.  He  would  cer- 
tainly have  torn  ua  to  piecea  if  a  very  tall ^ 

"  Not  ao  Tery  tall  dther,"  add  Lady  Nelthorpo. 

''Dear,  how  yon  interrupt  one,"  aaid  MlaaTnf- 
ford,  pettiahly;  "well,  a  very  abort  man,  then, 
wrapped  up  in  a  cloak—" 

"In  a  greatKioat,"    drawled  Lady  Nelthorpe 
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MUs  Tnflbrd  went  on  witlumt  noticing  the  emen- 
dation,— ''had  not  with  incredible raj^ty  iprung 
down  the  rock,  and ** 

'<  Called  him  off;"  nid  Ladj  Nelthorpe. 
'     «Tefl,  called  him  ofl;"  pursued  MiM  TzmSbid, 
looking  round  for  the  neccniiy  lymptoma  of  our 
wonder  at  thi«  ▼ery  eztFBordinaiy  incident 

"What 'if  the  moat  remarkable,"  nid  I^ady 
Nelthorpe,  "  ii,  that  though  he  teemed  from  hu 
dren  and  appearance  to  be  really  a  gentleman,  he 
never  stayed  to  ask  if  we  were  alarmed  or  hurt- 
scarcely  even  looked  at  us — ** 

(«I  don't  wonder  at  tkai /*"  said  Mr.  Worm- 
wood, who,  with  Lord  Vincent,  had  just  entered 
the  room.^ 

"— -and  Tanished  among  the  rocks  as  suddmly 
as  he  appeared." 

**  Oh,  you've  seen  that  fellow,  hare  you  !"  said 
Lord  Vincent :  **  so  have  X,  and  a  devilish  qpteer 
Ipoking  pernn  he  is, — 

**  *Tbe  balls  of  Ms  bnad  ejesToVd  ialils  hea^ 
And  glared  betwixt  a  yellow  aad  a  red: 
He  look'd  a  Hon  with  a  (loeinv  atare, 
And  o'er  tala  eyebrowa  bung  bla  matted  balr' 

Wen  remembered,  and  better  applied— eh,  Mr. 
Pelham !" 

"Beally,"  said  I,  « I  am  notable  to  judge  of  the 
application,  since  I  have  not  seen  the  hero." 

<<  0 !  it's  admirable,"  said  Miss  Trafibrd,  ''just 
the  description  I  should  have  given  of  him  in 
prose.  But  pray,  where,  when,  and  how  did  you 
see  him  t" 

"  Your  question  m  nligiously  mysterioaa,  iria 
junda  t»  uno^*  rq)lied  Vincent;  « but  I  will 
answer  it  vrith  the  simplicity  of  a  Quaker.  The 
other  evening  I  was  coming  home  fiom  one  of 
8ir  Lionel's  preserves,  and  had  sent  the  keeper  on 
before,  in  order  more  undisturbedly  to—" 

"  Con  witticisms  for  dinner,"  said  Wormwood. 

"  To  make  out  the  meaning  of  Mr.  Worm* 
wood's  last  work,"  continued  Lord  Vincent 
''My  shortest  way  lay  through  that  churchyard 
about  a  mile  hence,  which  ia  such  a  lion  in  this 
ugly  part  of  the  country,  because  it  has  three  this- 
tles and  a  tree.  Just  as  I  got  there,  I  saw  a  man 
suddenly  rise  from  the  earth,  where  he  appeared 
to  have  been  lying ;  he  stood  still  for  a  moment, 
and  then  (evidently  not  perceiving  me)  raised  his 
clasped  hands  to  Heaven,  and  muttered  some 
words  I  was  not  able  distinctly  to  hear.  As  I  ap- 
proached nearer  to  him,  which  I  did  with  no  very 
pleasant  sensations,  a  large  black  dog,  which,  till 
then,  had  remained  eouekant,  snang  towards  me 
with  a  loud  growl, 

"  'Bonathicdanareeaaioa 
Dtera.' 

aa  Peinus  has  it    I  was  too  terrified  to  mov#— 

**  'ObototMii— atetemolque  eomv— ' 

and  I  should  most  in£dlibly  have  been  converted 
into  dog's  meat,  if  our  mutual  acquaintance  had 
not  started  from  his  revery,  called  his  dog  by  the 
very  appropriate  name  of  Terror,  aiui  then, 
slouching  hui  hat  over  his  lace,  passed  rapidly  by 
me,  dog  and  alL  I  did  not  recover  the  fright  for 
an  hour  and  a  quarter.  I  walked — ye  gods,  how 
I  did  walk — no  wonder,  by-the-faj,  that  I  mended 
my  pace,  for,  as  Pliny  says  truly — 

"  "nnor  eat  mpMNdalor  aapenlniBS.' ** 

f.  Wormwood  had  been  very  impatient  da- 


ring this  recital,  preparing  an  attack  upon  Lord 
Vincent,  when  Mr.  Davison,  entering  suddenly, 
diverted  the  assault 

"Good  God!"  said  Wormwood,  droraing  his 
roll,  "  how  very  ill  you  look  to^y,  Mr.  Davison  ; 
face  flushed— veins  swelled^-O,  those  horrid 
truffles!    Miss  Trtllbid,  Pll  troaUie  you  for  the 


CHAPTER  V. 

Be  she  Wrer  then  the  dav. 
Or  tiM  flowery  meada  ia  llay, 
If  abe  be  not  BO  to  me, 
¥niat  care  I  how  lUr  she  be) 

OaoBflaWi 

•It  was  great  fHj,  so  k  was, 


That  vHlaiioaa  aailpetMeliDakl  be  dte'd 
Oat  of  the  bowels  of  thehamleei  earth, 
Which  nanv  a  good  tall  feltow  had  deetror'd. 

SsTXBAL  days  passed  I  had  taken  particular 
to  ingratiate  myself  with  Lady  Koseville, 
and,  so  for  as  common  acquaintance  went,  I  had 
no  nason  to  be  dissstiified  with  my  success.  Any 
thing  else,  I  soon  discovered,  notwithstanding  toy 
vanity,  (which  made  no  inconsiderable  part  in  the 
composition  of  Henry  Pelham,)  was  quite  out  of 
the  questioiL  Her  mind  was  wholly  of  a  difier- 
ent  mould  from  my  own.  8he  waa  like  a  being; 
not  perhaps  of  a  better,  but  of  another  world  than 
myaelf ;  we  had  jiot  one  thought  or  opinion  in 
common ;  we  looked  upon  things  with  a  totally 
difEetrent  vision ;  I  was  soon  convinced  that  ahe 
was  of  a  naturo  exactly  contrary  to  what  was  ge- 
nerally believed — she  was  any  thing  but  the  mere 
mechanifal  woman  of  the  world.  She  poasessed 
great  sensibility,  and  awen  romance  of  temper, 
strong  passjons,  and  still  stronger  imagination; 
but  over  all  these  deeper  reeeases  of  her  charactar, 
the  ezttame  aoftneas  and  languor  of  her  manneri 
thrsw  a  vail  which  no  anpafficial  ubasi  im  eooU 
peneftata.  Thars  were  times  when  I  could  believe 
tiiat  she  was  inwardly  restless  and  unhappy ;  hut 
shewastoo  wellvarwdin  the  arts  of  concealment, 
to  sofler  such  an  appearance  to  be  mora  than  mo- 
mentary. 

I  must  own  that  I  consoled  myself  very  easily 
for  my  want,  in  this  particular  mstanoe,  of  that 
usual  good  fortune  which  attends  me  aupree  dee 
damee;  the  foet  was,  that  t  had  another  ob|ect  in 
pursuit  All  the  men  at  Sir  Lionel  Garrett^  were 
keen  sportsmen.  Now;  shooting  b  an  amuaement 
I  was  never  particulatly  partial  to.  I  waa  first  dis- 
gusted with  that  species  of  rational  recreation  at  a 
battue,  where,  instead  of  bagging  any  thing,  /  wm 
nearly  hogged,  having  been  inserted,  like  wine  in 
an  ice  pauTui  a  wet  ditdi  for  three  hours,  during 
which  time  my  hat  had  been  twice  shot  at  for  a 
pheastot,  and  my  leather  gaiters  once  for  a  har<p ; 
and  to  crown  all,  when  these  several  mistakes  were 
discovered,  my  intended  exterminators,  instead  of 
apologizing  for  having  diot  at  me,  were  quite  dis- 
appointed at  having  nussed. 

Seriously,  fiiat  same  shooting  is  a  moat  barba- 
rous amusement,  only  fit  for  majors  in  the  army, 
and  royal  dukes,  and  that  sort  of  people ;  the  men 
voaBang  is  bad  enough,  but  embairassing  one*s 
arms,  moreover,  with  a  gun,  and  one's  legs  with 
turnip  tops,  exposing  oneself  to  the  mercy  of  bail 
shots  and  the  atrocity  of  good,  seems  to  me  only  a 


lA  «&  *waa 
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staie  of  poinial  frtigos,  cnlivmed  by  the  probabi* 
lity  of  beuif  kiUod. 

This  digrcmon  is  msant  to  tigmfy,  thst  I  never 
joined  the  sioglo  men  and  double  Mantons  that 
went  in  and  off  among  Sir  Lionel  Ganett's  pre- 
serves. I  used,  instead,  to  take  long  walks  by  my- 
■el^  and  found,  like  viitoe,  my  own  reward  in  the 
adifitional  heahh  and  strength  these  diumal  ezer- 
tiona  pEodaced  me. 

One  morning,  chance  threw  in  my  way  a  bonne 
Jbrtune,  which  I  took  care  to  (mproye.  From 
thai  time  the  &mily  of  a  Farmer  Sinclair  (one  of 
Sir  Lioners  tenants)  was  alarmed  fay  strange  and 
aapematurai  noises:  one  apartment  in  especial, 
occupied  by  a  female  member  of  the  household, 
was  allowed,  even  by  the  derk  of  the  parish,  a 
veiy  bold  man,  and  ahtt  of  a  skeptic,  to  be  haunt- 
ed ;  the  windowa  of  that  chamber  were  wont  to 
open  and  shut,  thin  aiiy  voioes  confabulate  there- 
in, and  dark  diapes  hover  thereout,  long  after  the 
fair  occupant  had,  with  the  rest  of  the  femily,  re- 
tired to  repose,  But  the  most  unaccountable  thing 
was  the  Vitality  which  attended  me,  and  seemed  to 
maik  me  out  for  an  antimely  death.  /,  who  had 
•o  carefully  kept  out  of  the  way  of  gunpowder  as 
a  tporteman,  very  narrowly  escaped  being  twice 
diot  as  a  ghoet.  This  was  but  a  poor  reward  for  a 
walk  more  than  a  mile  long,  in  nights  by  no  means 
of  cloudless  climes  and  starry  skies ;  accordingly  I 
reaolved  to  **  give  up  Uie  i^o^  in  earnest  ralher 
than  in  metaphor,  and  to  pay  my  last  visit  and 
adieus  to  the  mansion  of  Farmer  Sinclair.  The 
night  on  which  I  executed  this  resolve  was  rather 
memorable  in  my  future  history. 

The  run  hsd  feUen  so  heavUy  during  the  day, 
as  to  render  the  road  to  the  house  almost  impasssr 
ble,  and  when  it  was  time  to  leave,  I  inquired  with 
very  considerable  emotion,  whether  thm  was  not 
an  easier  way  to  return.  The  answer  was  satis- 
&ctoiy,  and  n^  last  nocturnal  visit  at  i'armer  Sin- 
clair's concladed. 


CHAFTER  Vr. 

Vnij  deeps  his  not,  nben  oAers  are  at  resti 

Bti 


Accomnivo  to  the  ezphaatioD  I  had  received, 
the  road  I  was  now  to  pursue  was  -somewhat 
longer,  but  mudi  better,  tiian  that  which  I  gene- 
rally took.    It  was  to  lead  me  home  through  the 

ehurchjard  of ,  the  aame,  by-the-by,  which 

Lord  Vincent  had  partieulaiized  in  his  anecdote 
of  the  mysterious  stranger.  Tlie  night  was  dear, 
but  windy ;  there  were  a  few  Kgfat  douds  passing 
rapidly  over  the  moon,  which  was  at  her  full,  and 
shone  through  the  frosty  air,  with  all  that  cold 
and  transparent  brightness  so  peculiar  to  our 
northern  winters.  I  walked  briskly  on  till  I  came 
to  the  churchysrd;  I  could  not  then  help  pausing 
(notwithstanding  my  total  defldency  in  all  ro- 
mance) to  look  for  a  few  moments  at  the  exceeding 
beauty  of  the  scene  around  me.  The  church  itself 
was  extremely  old,  and  stood  alone  and  gray,  in  the 
rude  simplidty  of  the  earliest  form  of  gothic  archi- 
tecture; two  large  dark  yew  trees  dropped  on  each 
side  over  tombs,  which,  from  their  size  and  decora^ 
tions,  appeared  to  be  the  last  possessions  of  some 
quondam  lerda  of  the  sdL  To  the  left,  the  ground 
was  skirted  by  a  thick  and  luxuriant  copse  of  ever- 


greens, in  the  front  of  whidi  stood  one  talL  naked 
oak,  stem  and  leafless,  a  very  token  of  desolatioa 
and  decay ;  there  were  but  few  gravestonea  acat- 
tered  about,  and  these  were,  for  the  most  part, 
hidden  by  the  long  wild  grass  which  wreathed  and 
climbed  round  them.  Over  aH,  the  blue  skiea  and 
still  moon  shed  that  solemn  light,  the  effect  ef 
which,  dther  on  the  scene  or  the  feelinga,  it  is 
so  impossible  to  describe. 

I  was  just  about  to  renew  my  walk,  when  a  tall, 
dark  figure,  wrapped  up  like  myself,  in  a  large 
French  cloak,  passed  slowly  along  from  the  other 
side  of  the  chnreh,  and  paused  by  the  copse  I  have 
before  mentioned.  I  was  shrouded  at  that  moment 
from  his  sig^t  by  one  of  the  yew  trees ;  he  stood 
still  only  for  a  ffiw  moments;  he  then  flung  him- 
self upon  the  earth,  and  sobbed  audibly,  even  at 
the  spot  where  I  was  standing.  I  was  in  doubt 
whether  to  wait  longer  or  to  proceed ;  my  wav  lay 
just  by  him,  and  it  might  be  dangerous  to  mter- 
rupt  so  substantial  an  apparition.  However,  my 
curiosity  was  exdted,  and  ny  feet  wens  half 
frozen,  two  cogent  reasons  for  proceeding;  and, 
to  say  truth,  I  was  never  very  much  frightened  by 
any  thing  dead  or  alive. 

Accordingly  I  left  my  obscurity,  and  walked 
slowly  onwarda  I  had  not  got  above  three  paoes 
before  the  figure  arose,  and  stood  erect  and  motion- 
less before  me.  BU  hat  had  feUen  ofl)  and  the 
moon  shone  full  upon  his  countenance :  it  was  not 
the  wild  expression  of  intense  anguish  which 
dwelt  on  those  hueless  and  sunken  featurea,  nor 
their  quick  diange  to  ferocity  and  defiance,  as  his 
eye  fen  upon  me,  which  made  me  start  back  and 
feel  my  heart  stand  still!  Notwithstanding  the 
fearful  ravages  graven  in  that  countenance,  then  so 
brilliant  wi^  the  graces  of  boyhood,  I  recognised, 
at  one  glance,  those  still  noble  and  chiselled  fea- 
tures. It  was  Reginald  Glanville  who  stood  be- 
fore me !  I  recovered  myself  instantly ;  I  threw 
myself  towards  him,  and  called  him  by  his 
name. 

He  turned  hastily ;  but  I  would  not  suffer  him 
to  escape ;  I  put  my  hand  upon  his  arm,  and  drew 
him  toward  me.  "Glanville!**  I' exdaimed,  <<it 
is  I !  it  is  your  old— old  friend,  Heniy  Pelham* 
Good  God !  have  I  met  you  at  last,  and  in  such  a 
scene!" 

Glanville  shook  me  from  him  in  an  instant, 
covered  his  &^  with  his  hands,  and  sank  down 
with  one  wild  cry,  which  went  frarfully  through 
'that  still  place,  upon  the  spot  from  wfaich  he  had 
but  just  risen.  I  knelt  beside  him ;  I  took  hia 
hand ;  I  spoke  to  him  in  every  endearing  term  that 
I  could  think  of;  and,  roused  and  exdted  as  my 
feelings  were,  by  so  strange  and  sudden  a  meeting, 
I  felt  my  tears  involuntarily  felting  over  the  hand 
which  I  held  in  my  own.  Glanville  turned ;  he 
looked  at  me  for  one  moment,  as  if  fully  to  tecog- 
nise  me;  and  then,  throwing  himself  in  my  arms, 
wept  like  a  child. 

It  was  but  for  a  few  minutes  that  this  weakness 
lasted;  he  rose  suddenly — 4he  whole  expression  of 
his  countenance  was  changed — ^the' tears  still  rolled 
in  large  drops  down  his  cheeks,  but  the  proud, 
stem  character  which  the  features  had  assumed, 
seemed  to  deny  the  feelings  which  that  feminino 
weakness  had  betrayed. 

'*  Pelham,"  he  said,  "you  have  seen  me  thus ; 
t  had  hoped  that  no  living  eye  would — ^this  is  the 
last  time  in  which  I  shall  indulge  this  fbUy.    God 
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blesB  yon— we  duJl  meet  sgain— «nd  this  night 
■hall  then  leem  to  ycm  like  a  dream." 

I  would  have  answered,  but  he  turned  swifUj, 
paaaed  in  one  moment  through  the  oopee,  and  in 
the  next  had  utterly  diaappeaitd. 


CHAPtER  Vn. 

Yon  reach  a  chOliog  ctaamberi  where  70a  dread 
Dampe.— 

CBAMB'a  BanwgA. 

I  covu)  not  deep  the  whole  of  that  night,  and 
the  next  morning  I  set  off  earlyi  with  the  resolu- 
tion of  disoorering  where  Glan^iUe  had  taken  1^ 
his  abode ;  it  was  endent,  from  his  having  been 
so  frequently  seen,  that  it  must  be  in  the  imme* 
diate  neighbourhood. 

I  went  first  to  Fanner  Sinclair's ;  they  liad  often 
lemarked  him,  but  could  g^ve  me  no  other  infiir* 
mation*  I  thai  proceeded  toward  the  coast ;  then 
was  a  flmall  public  house  belonging  to  Sir  Lionel 
close  by  the  seashore ;  never  had  I  seen  a  more 
Ueak  and  dreaxy  prospect  than  that  wMch  stretched 
ibr  miles  around  thb  miserable  eabartt.  How  an 
innkeeper  oould  live  there,  is  a  mystery  to  me  at 
this  day<— I  should  have  imagined  it  a  spot  upon 
which  sny  thing  but  a  sea-gull  or  a  Scotchman 
would  have  starved. 

"  Just  the  sort  of  place,  however,*'  thou|^t  I, 
**  to  hear  aomething  of  Glanville."  I  went  into  the 
house ;  I  inquired,  and  heard  that  a  strange  gen- 
tleman had  been  lodging  for  the  last  two  or  three 
weeks  at  a  cottage  about  a  mile  further  up  the 
coast  Thither  I  bent  my  stops ;  and,  after  having 
met  two  crows,  and  one  officer  on  the  preventive 
■ervloe,  I  arrived  safisly  at  my  new  destination. 

It  was  a  house  a  little  better,  in  outwaid  appear- 
ance, than  the  wretched  hut  I  had  just  left,  for  I 
observe,  in  all  ntuations  and  in  au  honsei^  that 
^  Ae  pnbUc"  is  not  too  well  served ;  but  the  situa^ 
tion  was  equally  lonely  and  desolate.  The  Bouse 
itsel(  which  belonged  to  an  individual,  half  fisher^ 
man  and  half  smuggler,  stood  in  a  sort  of  bay, 
between  two  tall,  rugged,  blaek  cliffib  Before  the 
door  hung  various  nets  to  dry  beneath  the  genial 
wannth  of  a  winter's  sun;  and  a  faioken  boat,  with 
its  keel  uppermost,  fiirmsbed  an  admirable  habitat 
tion  for  a  hen  and  her  frmily,  who  appeared  to 
receive  en  pension  an  old  derioo-bachelor-looking 
raven.  I  cast  a  suspicious  glance  at  the  last  men- 
tioned peraonage,  which  hojpped  toward  me  with 
a  very  hostile  appearance,  and  entered  the  thresh- 
old with  a  more  ra^nd  stop,  in  consequence  of 
sundiy  ^^prehensions  of  a  premeditated  assault 

^  I  undeistand,"  said  I,  to  an  old,  dried,  brown 
fomale,  who  looked  like  a  resusdtaled  red-herring, 
^  that  a  gentleman  is  lodging  here." 

"No,  sir,"  was  tiie  answer:  ** he  left  us  this 
morning." 

The  reply  came  upon  me  like  a  shower  both ;  I 
was  both  chilled  and  stunned  by  so  unexpected  a 
ahock.  The  old  woman,  on  my  renewing  my  in- 
quiries, took  roe  up  stairs,  to  a  small,  wretched 
loom,  to  which  the  damps  literally  clung.  In  one 
comer  was  a  flock-bed,  still  unmade,  and  opposite 
to  it  a  three-legged  stool,  a  chair,  and  an  antique 
carved  oak  table,  a  donation,  perhaps,  from  aome 
■quire  in  the  neighbourhood;  on  this  last  were 
icatterad  fiagmente  of  writing  paper,  a  cracked 


cup  half  Ihll  of  hik,  a  pen,  and  a  broken  ramndL 
As  I  mechanically  took  np  the  latter,  the  woman 
said,  in  a  charming  patois,  whidi  I  afaiall  translate^ 
since  I  cannot  do  justioe  to  the  original :  **  The 
gentleman,  sir,  said  he  came  hen  for  a  ten  weeks 
to  shoot ;  he  brought  a  gun,  a  large  dog,  and  a 
small  portmanteau.  He  stayed  nearly  a  month : 
he  used  to  spend  all  tfie  mornings  in  the  fens, 
though  he  must  have  been  but  a  poor  rfiot,  far  he 
seldom  brought  home  any  thing ;  and  we  fear,  sir, 
that  he  was  rather  out  of  his  mind,  for  he  used  to 
go  out  alone  at  nif^t,  and  stay  sometiffles  till 
morning.  However,  he  was  quite  quiet,  and  be- 
haved to  us  Bke  a  gentleman;  ao  ft  was  no  bnai- 
nesB  of  ours,  only  my  husband  does  tiiink ** 

"Pray,"  interrupted  I,  "why  did  he  leave  you 
so  suddenly?" 

"Lord,  sff,  I  dont  know!  bat  he  told  us  fer 
several  days  past  that  he  should  not  stay  over  the 
week,  and  so  we  were  not  surprised  when  he  left 
us  this  morning  at  seven  o*cloek.  Poor  gende- 
man,  my  heart  bled  for  lum  when  I  saw  him  look 
so  pale  and  ilL" 

And  here  I  dSfcf  see  the  good  woman's  eyes  fill 
with  tesrs:  but  she  wiped  them  away,  and  took 
advantage  of  the  additional  persua^on  fSbey  gave 
to  her  natural  whine  to  say,  "  I(  iir,  yon  know  of 
any  young  gentieman  who  likes  fenhwooting,  and 
wanto  a  nice,  pretty,  quiet  apartmentr— " 

"  I  vrin  certainly  recommend  this,"  said  L 

"Ton  see  it  at  preeent,"  rejomed  the  bmHadsf, 
"  quito  in  a  litter  like ;  but  it  is  really  a  sweet 
place  in  summer." 

"  Charming,"  aaid  I,  with  a  cold  ihiver,  hntry- 
ing  down  the  staira,  with  a  jpam  in  my  ear,  and 
the  riieumatiam  in  my  shoulder. 

"And  this,"  thou^tl,  "waa  Ghmvillc'B  reai- 
dence  for  nearty  a  month !  I  wonder  he  did  nol  ex- 
hale into  a  vapour,  ot  moisten  into  a  gresn  damp." 

I  went  home  by  ^  churchyard.  I  pansed  on 
the  spot  where  I  had  last  aeen  him.  AsmaUgram- 
slone  rose  above  the  mound  of  earth  on  wfaid 
he  had  thrown  himself;  it  was  perfectly  simple. 
The  date  of  the  year  and  month  (which  ahovred 
that  many  wedcs  had  not  elapeed  since  the  death 
of  the  deceased)  and  the  initials  G.  D.  were  all 
that  was  engra^  npon  the  stone.  Beride  thia 
tomb  was  one  of  a.more  ponpoos  descriptioBi,  to 
the  memory  of  a  Mrs.  Douglas,  which  had  with 
the  sknple  tumulus  nothing  in  common*  unless  the 
initial  letter  of  die  santame,  corresponding  with 
the  latter  initisl  on  the  neighbouring  greveiAonc, 
mig^t  audiorise  any  oonaezion  between  dtem,  not 
supported  hf  that  similitaide  of  style  usually  found 
in  the  cenotaphs  of  the  same  fomily :  the  one,  in- 
deed, might  have  covered  the  grave  of  an  hnmbie 
villager-Hthe  other,  the  resting-place  of  the  lady 
of  the  manor. 

I  found,  therefore,  no  due  for  the  labyrinth  of 
surmise  t  and  I  went  home,  more  vexed  and  dis- 
appointed with  my  day's  ejqpedition  than  I  liked 
to  acknowledge  to  myselC 

Lord  Vincent  met  me  in  the  halL    "  Defighted 

to  see  you,"  said  he,  "  I  have  just  been  to , 

(the  nearest  town^  in  order  to  discover  what  aort 
of  aavages  abide  mere.  Great  preparations  lor  a 
ball— all  the  tallow  candles  in  the  town  are  be- 
spoken— and  I  heard  a  most  uncivilized  fiddle, 

'*  *Twuit  diortand  abarp^  like  the  ahrfD  swalkvw'a  eiy.* 
The  one  milltnei's  shop  was  lull  of  &t'sq[uires8ee, 
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baying  muslin  ammunition,  to  make  the  bail  go 
off  g  and  the  attics,  even  at  four  o'clock,  were 
thronged  with  rubicund  damsels,  who  were  already, 
as  Shakspeare  lays  of  waves  in  a  storm, 

'<  *  Cu-Kof  their  monstroas  heads:* " 


and  though  we  were  not  bleoscd  with  the  com- 
pany of  Lord  Vincent,  the  conversation  was  with- 
out *  let  or  flaw.*  Every  one,  even  S- 
said  good  things.'' 


CHAPTER  Vra. 

Josqn'aa  revoir  le  ciel  vooa  tienne  (ous  en  ioie. 

MOUBKS. 


I  WAS  now  pretty  well  tfavd  of  Ganrett  Park. 

Lady  RoaeviUe  was  going  to  H >  where  I 

also  had  an  invitation.  Lord  Vincent  meditated 
an  excursion  to  Paris.  Mr.  Davison  had  already 
departed.  Miss  Trafiord  had  been  gene,  God 
knows  how  long,  and  I  was  not  at  all  disposed  to 
»e  left,  like  <«the  last  rose  of  sommer,"  in  single 
biaasedneai  at  Ganett  FM.  Vincent,  Worm- 
wood, and  ffiyaelf,  all  agreed  to  leave  on  the  aaae 
day. 

ThemoniingofoiirdepaitiirttatTivvd.  We  at 
doiWB  to  fanakfttft  as  usiiaL  Lord  Vinceof  s  ear- 
ziage  was  at  the  door,  hii  groom  was  walking 
about  bis  frtomite  aaddle  heive. 

"A  beantiliil  man  that  is  of  yonn,"  said  I, 
carelessly  looking  at  it,  and  reaching  aecoss  tfM 
table  to  help  myself  to  tbdbpiii  it  fokgmt. 

**  Mare  f*  exdaimed  the  UMsonigible  pimstcr, 
d^igbtad  with  my  mistake :  « I  tiieugbt  that  you 
would  have  been  belter  ac^ainted  wfth  jma  ptth 
priajiim  munkfOMJ* 

■'Hmnph!"  said  Wormwood,*' when  I  kiok  at 
yon  I  am  always  at  least  nmfaided  of  the  '  as  «• 
prwmnti  I* " 

Ijord  Vmce&t  drew  op  and  looked  urattersbie 
anger.    Wormwood^  went  on  with  his  diy  toast, 
and  JjBdy  Roseville,  who  (hat  moming  had,  for  a 
wonder,  come  down  le  breakfiist,  good  nataredly 
took  off  the  bear.    Whether  or  not  his  ascetic 
natore  was  somewhat  modified  by  the  soft  smiles 
and  softer  voice  of  the  beautiful  countess,  I  can- 
not pretend  to  say ;  but  he  certainly  entered  into 
a  conversation  with  her,  not  much  rougher  than 
that  of  a  Ices  gifted  individual  mig^t  luive  been. 
They  talked  dT  literature,  Lord  Byron,  conveiaa- 
ziones,  and  Lydia  White.* 

«  Miss  White,"  said  Lady  Rosevine,  «  has  not 
only  the  best  command  of  language  heneli;  but 
aba  gives  language  to  other  people.    Dinner  par- 
ties, usually  so  stupid,  are,  at  her  house,  quite 
delightful.     I  have  actually  seen  English  people 
look  happy,  and  one  or  two  even  almost  natural.'' 
'^  Ah  !'*  said  Wormwood,  « thnt  is  indeed  rare. 
With  us  every  thing  is  assumpdon.    We  are  still 
exactly  like  the  English  suitor  to  Portia,  in  the 
Merchant  of  Venice.     We  take  our  doublet  from 
one  country,  our  hose  from  another,  and  our  bo- 
havioor  eveiy  where.    Fashion  with  us  is  like  the 
man  in  one  of  Lc  Sage's  novels,  who  was  con- 
atantly  changing  his  servants,  and  yet  had  but  one 
suit  of  lively,  which  every  new  comer,  whether 
he  was  tall  or  short,  &t  or  thin,  was  obliged  to 
wear.    Wc  adopt  marmerB,  however  incongpraous 
and  BKsuited  to  our  nature,  and  thus  we  always 
aecm    awkward    and    constrained.     But    Lycna 
White's  aoir^es  are  indeed  agreeable.  I  remember 
flie  hist  tune  I  dmed  there,  we  were  six  in  number, 


"  Indeed !"  cried  Lord  Vincent,  «  and  pmy,  Mr. 
Wormwood,  what  did  you  say  ?** 

"Why,"  answered  the  poet,  glancing  with  a 
significant  sneer  over  Vincent's  somewhat  inele- 
gant person,  "  I  thought  of  your  lordship's  figure, 
and  said— ^TYZce  /" 

^  Hem — hem ! — *  Gratia  malorum  tarn  infida 
tat  quam  ipti^*  as  Pliny  says,"  muttered  Lord 
Vincent,  getting  up  ha^y,  abd  buttoning  his 
coat. 

I  took  the  opportunity  of  the  ensuing  pause  to 
approach  Lady  RoseviUe,  and  wlusper  my  adieus. 
She  was  kind  and  even  warm  to  me  in  returning 
them;  and  pressed  me,  with  something  marvel- 
loosty  like  sinoeri^,  to  be  sure  to  come  and  see 
her  directly  she  returned  to  London.    I  woaa  dis- 
charged the  duties  of  my  remaining  laiewells,  Mid 
in  leas  than  half  an  boor,  was  more  than  a  "»■»* 
distant  from  Garrett  Park  and  its  in^^^^^*^     X 
can't  say  that  for  oDe,.ii^ho,  like  ms,  is  fimd  of 
being  made  a  great  deal  ol^  there  is  any  thing  vary 
delightful  in  those  visits  uito  the  ooontiy.  It  may 
be  all  wall  enough  for  married  people,  wha^  fiam 
the  mere  &ct  of  hdng  married,  are  always  sn- 
titled  to  certain  oonsa&atioii,  pot— |wr  easempk 
~into  a  bed-room,  a  little  larger  than  a  dof^ksn- 
nel,  and  aorommodsted  with  a  locAing-glaM^  that 
does  not  distort  one's  ieatans  liks  a  parelytic 
i^ndce.    Bat  ws  single  men  suibr  a  plurality  of 
evils  and  haadftips,  in  intrpsting  oqnelves  to  tha 
easnalties  of  rural  hospitality.    WeanthnMtnp 
into  an  attic  Hepository— exposed  to  the  malty  of 
TMi^and  the  incaiaions  of  swallows.    Our  l«v». 
tions  are  peiibrmed  in  aaracked  basin, and  w«are 
so  fiir  removed  firom  human  — «i^nn<»ft  that  oar 
▼eiy  bells  aink  into  sijenoe  befim  tbey  reaob  hall^ 
way  down  the  stain.    But  two  days  hefeca  I  left 
Cranett  Pailc,  I  myself  saw  on  enonnoas  mooae 
nm  away  with  my  almond  pasta,  withoot  any 
possible  means  of  resisting  the  aggression.    O I 
the  hardships  of  a  single  man  ore  beyond  conoap- 
tion ;  and  what  is  worsen  the  very  misfiartone  of 
heing  single  deprives  one  of  all  sympathy.    ''A 
single  man  can  do  this,  and  a  angle  man  oo^  to 
do  that,  and  a  single  man  may  be  pot  here,  and  a 
single  man  may  be  sent  there,"  are  maxims  thiA  I 
have  been  in  the  habit  of  hearing  constantly  in- 
culcated and  never  disputed  during  my  whole 
life ;  and  so^  from  our  fare  and  treatment  being 
coarse  in  aU  matters,  they  have  at  last  grown  to  be 
all  matters  in  cowae. 


CHAPTER  EX. 

Therefore  to  Fraoee. 

Hb^rtIV. 


Vol. 


*  Written  before  the  death  of  that  lady. 


I  WAS  rej(noed  to  find  myself  again  in  London, 
r  went  to  my  &ther's  house  in  Grosvenor-square. 
AU  the  &mily,  viz.  he  and  my  mother,  were  down 
St  H-« — ;  and,  mal^i  my  aversion  to  the 
oountiy,  I  tiiought  I  might  venture  as  fiv  as  Lady 
"— '»  for  a  oouj^e  of  daya.  Aooorfingly,  to 
H  I  went,  lliat  is  retdiy  a  noble  bousa-^ 
such  a  hall--Bacb  a  gallcsy  I  1  fi>und  n^  mother 
in  the  dnwing-room,  admiring  the  picture  of  }^ 

C 


S6 


BULWER'S  NOVELS/ 


late  majeity.  She  was  leaning  on  the  ann  of  a 
tall,  fair  yovmg  man.  **  Heniy,**  nid  die,  (intro- 
ducing me  to  him,)  **  do  yon  remember  jour  old 
achool-ieUow,  Lord  George  Clinton  t" 

**  Perfectly/*  said  I,  (&ough  I  remembered  no- 
diing  about  him,)  and  we  shook  hands  in  the  most 
cordial  manner  imaginable.  By-the-way,  there  is 
no  greater  bore  than  being  called  upon  to  recollect 
men,  with  whom  one  had  been  at  school  some 
ten  yean  back.  In  the  fint  place,  if  they  were  not 
in  one's  own  set,  one  most  likely  scareely  knew 
them  to  speak  to;  and,  in  the  second  place,  if  they 
tvcre  in  one's  own  set,  they  are  sure  to  be  en- 
tirely opposite  to  the  nature  we  have  since  ac- 
quired :  for  I  scarcely  erer  knew  an  instance  of  the 
companions  of -one's  boyhood  being  agreeable  to 
the  tastes  of  one's  manhood : — a  strong  proof  of 
the  foDy  of  common  people,  who  send  their  sons 
to  Eton  and  Harrow  to  farm  amnexianM  f 

Clinton  was  on  die  ore  of  setting  out  upon  his 
trarels.'  Hb  intention  was  to  stay  a  year  at  Paris, 
and  be  was  foil  of  the  btissful  expectations  the 
idea  of  that  city  had  conjured  up*  We  remained 
together  all  tiie  evening,  and  took  a  prodigious 
£uicy  to  one  another.  Long  before  I  went  to  bed, 
he  luid  perfectly  inoculated  me  with  his  own  ar- 
dour fer  continental  adTcntores;  and,  indeed,  I 
had  half  promised  to  accompany  him.  My  mo- 
ther, when  I  first  told  her  of  my  travelling  inten- 
tions, was  in  despair,  but  by  degrees  she  grew 
reconciled  to  the  idea. 

'  «  Your  health  will  improve  by  a  purer  air,"*  said 
die,  ''and  your  pronunciation  of  French  is,  at 
present,  any  thing  but  correct  Take  care  of 
yourself,  therefore,  my  dear  son,  and  prey  lose  no 
time  in  engaging  Coulon  as  your  maiirt  de 
danat** 

My  fether  gave  me  his  blessing,  and  a  check 
on  his  banker.  Within  three  days  I  had  arranged 
ereiy  thing  with  Clinton,  and,  on  the  iburth,  I 
returned  with  him  to  London.  From  thence  we 
aet  off  to  Dover  embarked— dined,  for  the  fint 
time  in  our  lives,  on  French  ground— were  as- 
tonished to  find  so  little  difference  between  the 
two  countries,  and  still  more  so  at  hearing  even 
the  little  diildren  talk  French  so  well*— proceeded 
to  Abbeville— there  poor  Clinton  fell  ill :  for  seve- 
ral days  we  were  delayed  in  that  abominable  town, 
and  then  Clinton,  l^  the  advice  of  the  docton, 
letunied  to  England.  I  went  bade  with  him  as 
fer  as  Dover,  and  then,  impatient  at  my  loss  of 
time,  took  no  rest,  night  or  day,  till  I  found  my- 
self at  Paris. 

Young,  well-bom,  tolerably  good4ooking,  and 
never  utterly  destitute  of  money,  nor  grudging 
whatever  enjoyment  it  oould  procure,  I  entered 
Paris  with  the  ability  and  the  resolution  to  mske 
the  best  of  those  beaux  joum  which  so  rapidly 
glide  from  our  possesion. 


CHAPTER  X. 

Beest  thoa  how  giyly  my  yomiK  maislsr  goetl 

Buaop  Hall's  8<Uirt9. 

Qui  Tit  ssns  feUe,  n'est  pas  d  nge  qoMleroit 

La  IUkmibpwioaslt. 

I  LOST  no  timf  in  presenting  my  letten  of  in* 

traduction,  and  they  were  as  quiddy  acknowledged 

^— .— ^-— — ^— ^j^^^i.^.— .^^.^—       ■  ■        _^_,^,^^,^,^ 

'  flee  Addlsoo*sTnvels  fer  this  idea. 


by  invitations  to  balls  and  dinners.  Paris  was  full 
to  excess,  and  of  a  better  description  of  English 
than  those  who  usually  overfiow  that  reservoir  of 
the  worid.  My  fint  engagement  was  to  dine  with 
Lord  and  Lady  Bennington,  who  were  among  the 
very  few  Engliah  intimate  in  the  best  French 
houses. 

On  entering  Paris  I  had  restrived  to  set  up  '<a 
character  /'  for  I  was  always  of  an  ambitious  na- 
ture, and  desirous  of  being  distingnished  from  the 
ordinary  herd.  After  various  cogitations  as  to  the 
particular  one  I  should  assume,  I  thought  nothing 
appeared  more  likely  to  be  remarkable  among  mm, 
and  therefore  pleanng  to  women,  than  an  egre- 
gious oozoomb:  accordingly  I  arranged  my  hair, 
into  ringlets,  dressed  myself  with  singulsr  plain- 
ness and  simplieity,  (a  low  person,  by-tfae-by, 
would  have  done  just  the  oontiaiy,)  and,  patting 
on  an  air  of  exceeding  languor,  inade  my  maiden, 
appearance  at  Lord  Bennington's.  The  party  was 
small,  and  equally  divided  between  French  and 
English :  the  forner  had  been  all  cmigFants,  and 
the  convemtion  was  chiefly  in  our  own  tongue. 

I  was  pUoed,  at  dimier,  nsKt  to  Miss  PaiUding, 
an  elderiy  young  lady,  of  some  notoriety  at  Paris, 
very  elewr,  very  talkative,  and'veiy  eoooeitad.  A 
young,  pale,  ill-natured  looking  man,  ant  on  her 
left  hand ;  this  was  Mr.  AberUm,  one  of  the  o/- 
iocA^f.     . 

*<Dear  me!"  said  Mm  Paulding,  «what  a 
prrtty  chain  that  is  of  yours,  Mr.  Aberton." 

••  Yes,"  eaid  the  oUaeki^  <<!  know  it  must  be 
pretty,  for  I  got  it  at  Breguet's,  with  the  watch." 
(How  common  people  always  buy  their  opinions- 
with  their  goods,  «nd  rogulste  the  height  of  the 
fermer  by  the  mere  price  or  feshionof  the  htter !) 

«  Prey,  Mr.  Pelham,"  aaid  Miss  Paulding,  turn- 
ing to  me,  ''have  yon  got  one  of  Breguet's 
watches  yet  r 

"WatchrsaidI;  «d»yon  think  I  could  ever 
wear  a  watch  1  I  know  nothing  ao  plebeian. 
What  can  any  one,  but  a  man  of  business,  who 
has  nine  honn  for  his  eounting-hoose  and  one  fer 
his  dinner,  ever  posably  want  to  know  the  time 
fort    *An  aangnation,'  yon  wiH  aay:  true,  bat 

if  a  man  is  worth  having,  be  is  sorely  worth 

waiting  fer  V* 

Misi  Paulding  opened  her  eyes,  and  Mr.  Aber- 
ton  his  mouth.  A  pretty  Uvdy  French  woman, 
opposite  (Madame  D'Annlle)  laughed,  and  imme- 
diately joined  in  our  convermtioo,  which,  on  mj 
part,  was,  during  the  whole  dinner,  k^  up  ex* 
actly  in  the  same  strain. 

Madame  D'Anville  was  delighted,  and  Miis 
Paulding  astonished.  Mr.  Aberton  muttered  to  a 
fet,  footish  Lord  Luscombe,  **  What  a  damnation 
puppy  !*'— and  every  one,  even  tp  old  Madame  de 
O-—- — a  aeemed  to  consider  me  impertinent  enough 


to  become  the  rage ! 

As  fer  me,  I  vras  perfectly  satisfied  with  the 
eflect  I  had  produced,  and  I  went  away  the  firrt,. 
in  order  to  give  Uie  men  an  opportunity  of  sbuf- 
ing  me;  fer  whenever  the  men  abuse,  the  wo- 
men, to  support  alike  th^ir  coquetry  and  the  ooo- 
vermtaon,  tlunk  themselves  called  upon  to  defend. 

The  next  day  I  rode  into  the  Chomps  Elyi^«>> 
I  always  valued  myself  particularly  W^  ^1 
riding,  and  my  horse  was  both  the  most  fiery  end 


tiie  most  benntiful  m  Paris.    ThrftrA  p«MB 
acw  was  Ma  lame  D'AnviOe.    At  that  nooa^ 
was  reining  In  my  hone,  and  oonecioas  as  Iss 
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wind  wsYed  my  long  cutis,  that  I  was  looking  to 
the  Tery  best  advantage,  I  made  my  horse  bomid 
towanls  her  carnage,  (which  she  immediately 
stopped,}  and  made  at  <Hice  my  salutations  and 
my  court.  i 

"I  am   going,"  said  she,    '<  to  the  Duchesse 
D  ■  'a    this  evening — it    is  her   night — do 


"  I  don't  know  her,"  said  I. 

"  TcH  hm  your  hotel,  and  FIl  send  you  an  invi- 
talioD  befiare  dinner,"  rejoined  Madame  iL'Anville. 

"I  lodge,"  sud  I,  ''at  the  Hdtel  de , 

Roe  de  RivoU,  au  second  at  present;  next  year,  I 
suppose,  according  to  the  usual  gradations  in  the 
hie  of  a  garoony  I  shaH  be  au  iroisieme  t  for 
here  the  parse  and  the  perwn  seem  to  be  playing 
at  seesaw — tbe  latter  rises  as  the  former  de- 


jn 


We  went  on  oonvenuig  for  about  a  quarter  of 
idiieh  I  endeavoored  to  make  the 
roman  believe  that  all  the  good 
I  poaaeased  of  myaelf  the  day  before,  I 
had  tfaat  tBBtning  sntinly  txansfamd  to  her 


As  I  rode  iioaie  I  nal  Mr.  Almton,  with  three 
idler  men ;  with  that  glaring  good-breed- 
pfrnKar  to  tiie  English,  he  instantly  di- 
rected iiheir  eyes  towaids  me  in  one  mingled  and 
eoooentested  stare.  « fPimporle,**  thought  I, 
"  iiuj  mnst  be  devilish  clever  follows  if  they  can 
find  a  angle  fonU  either  in  my  horse  or  mys^I£" 


^  CHAPTER  XL 

^d !  vrbat  a  imip  the  motley  seene  <!iseIoset, 
nilse  will,  ftlM  Wtves,  iUse  vtiiplna,  and  false  tpotMet. 
GeusHRi'g  JBpilogtu  IS  the  Cvmedg  qftkt  SUten. 

^  Mabamm  D^AirvrLLS  kept  her  promise— ^e  in- 
vftation  was  duly  sent,  and  accordingly,  at  halTpast 
ten,  to  the  Rue  d' Anjou  I  drove. 

Tile  rooms  were  already  fall.    Lord  Bennington 
was  sfanHing  by  the  door,  and  close  by  him,  look- 
ing exceedingly  distrait,  was  my  old  friend  Lord 
Vincent.    They  both  came  towaids  me  at  the  same 
moment.     **  Strive  not,"  thought  I,  looking  at  the 
stately  demeanour  of  the  one,  and  the  humorous 
expression  of  countenance  in  the  other — ^"strive 
not,  Tagedy  nor  Comedy,  to  engross  a  Garrick." 
I  spoke  first  to  Lord  Bennington,  for  I  knew  he 
wcNiId  be  the  sooner  despatched,  and  then  for  the 
next  quarter  of  an  hour  foond  myself  OTordowed 
'with  all  the  witticisms  poor  Lord  Yinoent  had  for 
days  been  obliged  to  retsin.    I  made  an  engage- 
ment to  dine  with  him  at  V^iy's  the  next  day,  and 
then  glided  off  towards  Madame  D'Anville. 

She  was  surrounded  with  men,  and  talking  to 
each  with  that  vivacity  which,  in  a  Frenchwoman, 
is  so  graeelul,  and  in  an  Englishwoman  would  be 
ao  TolgBr.  Though  her  eyes  were  not  directed  to- 
wards me,  she  aaw  me  approach  by  that  instinctive 
peroqiCionwhieh  all  coquettes  possess,  and  sudden- 
ly altering  her  seat,  made  way  for  me  beside  her. 
I  did  not  Vom  so  fovomahle  an  opportunity  of  gain- 
ing ker  good  graeea,  and  losing  those  of  all  the 
male  animals  around  her.  I  sank  down  on  the  va- 
cant chair,  and  contrived,  with  the  most  unabaahed 
«fliuiitety,and  yet  with  die  most  consummate  dez* 


her,  revolting  to  some  one  of  her  attendants. 
Wormwood  himself  could  not  have  succeeded  better. 
One  by  one  they  dropped  ofl^  and  we  were  left  alone 
among  the  crowd.  Then,  indeed,  I  changed  the 
whole  tone  of  my  conversation.  Sentiment  su^ 
'ceeded  to  satire,  and  the  pretence  of  feeling  to  that 
of  affectetion.  In  short,  1  was  so  resolved  to  please 
that  I  could  scareely  foil  to  succeed. 

In  this  main  object  of  the  evening  I  was  not 
however  solely  employed.  I  should  have  been  very 
undeserving  of  that  character  for  observation  which 
I  flatter  mys^tf  I  peculiarly  deserve,  if  I  had  not, 

during  the  three  hours  I  steyed  at  Madame  D ^'s, 

conned  over  every  person  remarkable  for  any  thing, 
from  rank  to  a  riband.  The  duchesse  herself  was 
a  foir,  pretty,  clever  woman,  with  manners  rather 
English  than  French.  She  was  leaning,  at  the  time 
I  paikl  my  respecU  to  her,  on  the  arm  of  an  Itelian 
count,    tolerihly  well    known    at   Paris.     Poor 

O ^i !    I  hear  he  is  since  married.    He  did  not 

deserve  so  heavy  a  calamity ! 

Sir  Henry  MiUington  was  close  by  her,  careiblly 
packed  up  in  his  coat  and  vraistcoat  Certainly, 
that  man  is  the  best  padder  in  Europe. 

"Come  and  sit  by  me,  MHIington,"  cried  old 
Lady  Okttown;  **l  have  a  good  story  to  tell  yoa 

of  the  Due  de  O c." 

Sir  Heniy,  with  difficulty,  turned  round  his 
magnifioent  head,  and  muttered  out  some  unintel- 
ligible excuse.  The  foct  was,  that  poor  Sir  Henry 
was  not  that  evening  made  to  sit  down — ^he  had 
only  his  standing  up  coat  on!  Lady  Oldtown-^ 
heavens  knows — is  easily  consoled.  She  supplied 
the  place  of  the  dilapidated  baronet  with  a  most' 
superbly  mustachioed  German. 

"  Who,"  said  I,  to  Madame  D* Anville,  « are 
those  pretty  girls  in  white,  talking  with  such  eager^ 
ness  to  Mr.  Aberton  and  Lord  Lusoombe  ?" 

«Vniat!"  said  the  Frenchwoman,  ''have  you 
been  ten  days  in  Paris  and  not  been  introduced  to 
the  Miss  Carltonsi  Let  me  tell  you  that  your 
reputation  among  your  countrymen  at  Paris  de- 
pends solely  upon  their  verdict" 
"And  upon  your.fevour,"  added  I. 
"Ah!"  said  she,  "you  must  have  had  your 
origin  in  France ;  you  have  something  about  you 
presgue  Parisien," 

"  rray,"  said  I,  (after  having  duly  acknowledged 
this  compliment,  the  very  highest  that  a  French- 
woman can  bestow,)  "  what  dU  you  really  and  can- 
didly think  of  our  countrymen  during  your  resi- 
dence in  England  1" 

"  I  vriU  ten  you,"  answered  Madame  D'Anville ; 
"  the^  are  brave,  honest,  generous^  mats  ils  soni 
demi'harbares  /" 


CHAPTER  Xn 


Tia  mater, 


Plus  qoain  se  Mpere,  et  virtatibiis  esM  prioram 
Vttk,  et  ait  prop*  verm. 

Boa.  Sat. 

— —  Kara  nihl  ftstus  straa 
EiiaMCeoras. 

Hob.  Od. 


Thb  next  moniiag  I  neerred  a  letter  firom  aqr 
mother. 
"  My  dear  Hemy,"  begun  my  aflbctkiiito  wrf 
tnity,  to  nake  emy  thmg  that  I  said  pkaaiog  to|  ioeompaiable  parenV^ 
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**  Mt  dxab  Hevbt, 

«You  have  now  fiuurly  entered  the  world,  and 
Aougfa  at  your  age  my  advice  may  be  but  little 
followed,  my  experience  cannot  altogether  be  uae- 
fesB.  I  ahaU,  therefore,  make  no  apology  for  a  few 
preocpta,  which  I  trust  may  tend  to  niake  you  a 
wiser  arid  better  man. 

*'  "I  hope,  in  the  first  place,  that  you  have  left* 
your  letter  at  the  ambassador's,  and  that  you  will 
not  fail  to  go  there  as  often  as  possible.  Pay  your 
cojut  in  particular  to  Lady  — — .  She  is  a 
charming  person,  universally  popular,  and  one  of 
the  very  few  English  people  to  whom  one  may 
safely  he  civil.  Apropos  of  English  civility,  you 
have,  I  hope,  by  this  time  discovered  that  you  have 
to  assume  a  very  difiezent  manner  with  French 
people  from  that  with  our  own  countrymen:  with 
us,  the  least  appearance  of  feeling  or  enthusiasm  is 
certain  to  be  ridiculed  everywhere ;  but  in  France, 
you  may  venture  to  seem  not  quite  devoid  of  all 
natural  sentiments :  indeed,  if  y^ou  afiect  eathusi* 
asm,  they  will  give  you  credit  for  genius,  and  they 
will  place  all  the  qualities  of  ^  heart  to  the 
•ocount  of  the  head.  You  know  thai  in  England, 
if  you  seem  desirous  of  a  penon's  acquaintance, 
you  are  sure  to  lose  it:  they  imagine  you  have 
some  design  upon  their  wives  or  thw  dixmers ;  but 
in  France  you  can  never  lose  by  politeness :  nobody 
will  call  your  civility  fbrwardness  and  pushing.   If 

the  Piincesse  de  T and  theDachene  de  D— «— - 

ssk  you  to  their  houses,  (which  indeed  they  will, 
directly  you  have  left  your  letters,)  go  there  two  or 
three  times  a  week,  if  only  for  a  few  minutes  in  the 
evening.  It  is  very  hard  to  be  aeguainted  with 
great  French  people,  but  when  you  are,  it  is  your 
own  feult  if  you  are  not  irUitnaie  with  them. 

«  Most  Engliiah  people  have  a  lund  of  diffidence 
and  scruple  at  calling  in  the  evening-— this  is  per- 
Ibctjy  misplaced :  the  French  are  never  ashamed  of 
themselves,  like  us,  whose  persons,  families,  and 
houses  are  never  fit  to  be  seen,  unless  they  are 
dressed  out  for  a  party. 

*^  Don*t  imagine  that  the  ease  of  French  maimers 
is  at  all  like  what  ii;e  call  ease :  you  mU9t  not  lounge 
on  your  chair — ^nor  put  your  feet  ujpon  a  stool — nor 
forget  yourself  for  one  single  moment  when  you  are 
talking  with  women. 

**  You  have  heard  a  great  deal  about  the  gallan- 
tries of  the  French  ladies ;  but  remember  that  thev 
demand  infinitely  greater  attention  than  Engllui 
women  do;  and  that  afier  a  month's  incessant 
devotion,  you  may  lose  every  thing  by  a  moment's 
impoliteaae* 

"  You  will  not,  my  dear  son,  misinterpret  these 
hints.  I  suppose,  of  course,  that  all  your  liaiscnut 
are  platonic 

"  Your  father  is  laid  up  with  the  gout,  and  dread- 
fully ill-tempered  and  peevMi ;  however,  I  keep  out 
of  the  way  as  much  as  possible.  I  dined  yesterday 
at  Lady  Roseville's :  she  pfa4sed  you  very  much, 
said  your  manners  were  particularly  good,  and  that 
no  one,  if  he  pleased,  could  be  at  once  so  brilliantly 
original,  yet  so  completely  bon  ton.  Lord  Vincent 
is,  I  understand,  at  Paris :  thouc^  very  tiresome 
with  his  learning  and  Latin,  he  is  exceedingly 
dever  and  ripanduf  be  sure  to  cultivate  his  ac- 
quaintance. 

''If  you  are  ever  at  a  loss  as  to  the  individual 
fthftiHfltrtr  of  a  pSrson  yon  wish  to  gain,  the  general 
knowledge  of  human  nature  will  teach  you  one 
idUiails  tptfiSur^Jlaiiery  /    The  quantity  and 


quality  may  vary  according  to  the  exact  niceties  of 
art ;  but,  in  any  quantity  and  in  way  quality,  it  i» 
more  or  less  acceptable,  and  therefore  certain  to 
please.  Only  never  (or  at  least  very  rarely)  flatter 
when  other  people,  besides  the  one  to  be  flattered, 
are  by ;  in  that  case  you  offend  the  rest,  and  you 
make  even  your  intended  dupe  ashamed  to  be 
pleased. 

'<In  general,  weak  minds  think  only  of  others, 
and  yet  seem  only  occupied  with  themselves ;  you, 
on  the  contrary,  must  appear  wholly  engrossed  with, 
those  about  you,  and  yet  never  have  a  single  idea 
which  does  not  tenxunato  in  yourself:  a  fool,  my 
dear  Henry,  flatters  himself— a  wise  man  flatten 
the  foot 

**  God  bicfls  you,  my  dear  child,  take  care  of  your 
health — don't  forget  Goulon;  and  believe  me  your 
most  affectionate  mother, 

«F.  P.** 

r 

By  tfas  time  I  Ittd  nad  this  iettsr,  and  dnmeA 
myself  for  the  efening,  Yinoent's  canraige  was  at 
ti^  door.  I  hats  the  sfiertation  at  kseping  pMpl« 
waking,  snd  wsol  down  so  qaickiy  that  I  mst  Us 
fooetious  lordship  upon  the  stain.  **  Deviiish. 
wmdy,"  said  I,  as  wa  were  golling  into  the  cani^ge. 

««Yes,"  nid  Vincsiil;  ''bat  the  moml  Horace 
jeminds  OS  of  our  lenwdtss  ss  well  as 
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via. :  '  Providence  that  prepares  the  gak,  gives  us 
siso  a  greatcoat  snd  a  carriage.'  " 

We  were  not  long  driving  to  the  PalaU  Hoyal, 
Vary's  was  crowded  to  excess — '*  A  very  low  set !" 
said  Lord  Vincent,  (who,  being  half  a  liberal,  is 
of  course  a  thorough  aristocrat,)  looking  round 
at  tl)e  various  English  who  occupied  the  apaxt- 
ment 

There  was,  indeed,  a  motley  congregation ; 
country  esquires ;  extracts  from  the  Universities ; 
half-pay  officers ;  city  clerks  in,  firogged  coats  and 
mustachios ;  two  or  three  of  a  better  k>oking  de- 
scription, but  in  reality  half  swindlers,  half  gditle- 
men:  all,  in  short,  fit  specimens  of  that  wandering, 
tribe,  which  spread  over  the  continent  the  renown 
and  the  ridicule  of  good  old  England. 

**  Gar^oTif  gari^on,*'  cried  a  stout  gentleman, 
who  made  one  of  three  at  the  table  next  to  us, 
**  DonneZ'tioua  une  aole  friie  pour  wn,  et  des 
pommea  de  terrepour  troia  /** 

"Humph!"  said  Lord  Vincent;  "fine  ideas  of 
English  taste  these  gargons  must  entertain  ;  men 
who  prefer  firied  soles  and  potatoes  to  the  various 
delicacies  they  can  command  here,  might,  hy  the 
same  perversion  of  taste,  prefer  Bloomfield's  poems 
to  Byron's.  Delicate  taste  depeiMis  solely  upon  the 
physical  construction ;  and  a  man  who  has  It  not 
in  cookery,  must  want  it  in  literature.  Fried  sole 
andpotaiots  /  /  If  I  had  written  a  volunie,  whose 
ttierit  was  in  elegance,  I  would  not  show  it  to  such 
a  man ! — ^but  he  might  be  an  admirable  critic  upon 
'Cobbett's  Register,'  or  'Every  Man  his  own 
Brewer.' " 

"Excessively  true,"  said  I;  "what  shall  we 
order  1" 

^J/abard  det  huttres  ^Chtende,'*  said  Vin- 
cent; "  as  to  the  rest,"  taking  hold  of  the  carte, 
"  deliherare  utlUa  mora  utiUsgima  est,** 

We  were  soon  engaged  n  all  Uie  pleasures  and 
pains  of  a  dinner 
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'^Petimuaj  Mid  Lad  Vincent,  helping  himself 
to  some  poulet  a  PAutierUtZf  **peHmus  bene 
Tteertt -^uod  ^eUa,  hie  est .?" 

We  were  not,  nowever,  asured  of  that  fiict  at 
the  termifwrion  of  dinner.  K  half  the  diahes  were 
veil  cODoeiTed  and  better  executed,  the  other  half 
^irere  proportionablj  bad.  Y6ry  is,  indeed,  no 
longer  the  pnnce  of  reetaurateuTB.  The  low  £ng- 
fish  who  have  flodted  thither,  have  entirely  ruin- 
ed the  place.  Wha.t  waiter^what  cook  can  pos- 
sibly respect  men  who  take  no  soup,  and  begin  with 
a  rd/i/  who  know  neither  what  is  good  nor  what 
is  bod ;  who  eat  rqgnona  at  dinner  instead  of  at 
breakiSuty  and  fall  intd  raptures  over  sauce  Robert 
and  pieds  de  toehon  /  who  cannot  tell,  at  the  ^rst 
taste,  whether  the  beaune  is  premiere  quaUU^  or 
the  friean^e  made  of  yesteraay's  chicken ;  who 
eojBer  in  the  stomach  after  a  chanwignon,  and  die 
with  indigestion  of  a  truffle  ?  O !  English  peo- 
ple, English  people !  why  can  3-ou  not  stay  and 
peiidi  df  apoplexy  and  Yorkshire  pudding  at  home  ? 

By  the  tbne  we  had  drunk  our  cofiee  it  was 
eonnderably  past  nine  o'clock,  and  Vincent  had 
bcisineflB  at  the  ambassador's  before  ten ;  we  there- 
fore parted  lor  the  night 

"  What  do  you  think  of  Vary's !"  said  1,  as  we 
were  St  the  door. 

"  Why,**  readied  Vincent, "  when  I  recall  the  as- 
towiJring  heat  of  the  place,  which  has  almost  sent 
me  to  deep;  the  exceeding  member  of  times  in 
wh&ch  that  b/ea$te  had  been  re-roasted,  and  the 
extaitkmate  length  of  our  bills,  I  say  of  Very's, 
what  Hamkt  said  of  the  world,  *  Weary,  stale,  and 
w^troJUabk/*" 

CHAPTER  Xm. 

T  wosid  lUbi  with  prood  swords,  sod  sink  point  on  the 
Cm  pfeod  omm  like  a  gentieman'a 

7%e  Ckronielea  of  the  (kmongate. 
I  mosjXD  idly  along  the  Palais  Royal  (which 
Sngliih  people,  in  some  silly  proverb,  call  the 
ea^kJ  of  Paris,  whereas  no  French  man  of  any 
rank,  nor  French  woman  of  any  respectability, 
are  ever  seen  in  its  promenades)  till,  being  some- 
what corioos  to  enter  some  of  the  smaller  eafis,  I 
went  into  one  of  the  meanest  of  them,  took  up  a 
Jotarud  dee  Sjpeetaeks,  and  called  for  some  lemon- 
ade.    At  the  next  table  to  me  sat  two  or  three 
Frendunen,  evidently  of  inferior  rank,  and  talking 
-rary  loudly   over  VAngleterre  et  les  Anglais. 
Tlyeir  attention  was  soon  fixed  upon  me. 

Have  you  ever  observed  that  if  people  are  dis- 
^Kwed  to  think  ill  of  you,  nothing  so  soon  deter- 
mines tiiem  to  do  so  as  any  act  of  yours,  which, 
however  innocent  and   inoffensive^  differs  from 
iheir  or^nary  habits  and  customs!     No  sooner 
had  my  lemonade  made  its  appiBarance,  than  I  per- 
ceived an  increased  sensation  among  my  neigh- 
botua  of  tile  next  table.    In  the  firat  place,  le- 
monade is  not  much  drunk,  as  you  may  sup- 
pose,  among  the  French  in  winter;  and  in  the 
second,  my  beverage  had  an  appearance  of  ostenta- 
iion,  from,  being  one  of  the  dearest  articles  I  could 
have  called  ibr.    Unhappily  I  dropped  my  new»> 
piqper — It  fen  under  the  Frenchmen's  table;  in- 
stead of  calHng  the  gargon,  I  was  foolish  enough 
to  stoop  fbr  it  myselll    It  yrtm  exactly  under  the 
feet  of  one  «C  the  Frenchmen ;  I  adced  him,  with 
tike  greatest  civSfity,  to  move ;  he  made  no  reply* 
1  eo^dd,  not  for  the  Bfe  of  me,  refrahi  from  giving 


him  a  slight,  very  slight  push ;  the  next  moment 
he  moved  in  good  earnest;  the  whole  party  spruig 
up  as  he  set  the  example.  The  oflfended  leg  gavo 
three  terrific  stamps  upon  the  ground,  and  I  wm 
immediately  asMuled  by  a  whole  volley  of  unintel- 
legible  abuse.  At  that  time  I  was  very  little  accui^ 
tomed  to  French  vehemence,  and  pei^ctly  unaUe 
to  reply  to  the  vituperations  I  received. 

Instead  of  answering  them,  I  therefore  delibe- 
rated what  was  best  to  be  done.  If,  thought  I,  I 
walk  away,  they  will  think  me  a  coward,  and  in- 
sult me  in  the  streets ;  if  I  challenge  them,  I  shall 
have  to  fight  with  men  probably  no  better  than 
shop-keepeiB ;  if  I  strike  this  most  noisj  amongst 
them,  he  may  be  silenced,  or  he  may  demand  tt^ 
tisfaction;  if  the  former,  well  and  good;  if  the 
latter,  why  I  shall  hare  a  better  excuse  for  fighting 
him  than  I  should  have  now. 

My  resolution  was  therefore  taken.  X  was  never 
more  free  from  passion  in  my  life,  and  it  was^ 
therefore,  with  the  utmost  cabnneas  and  compo- 
sure that,  in  the  midst  of  my  antagonist's  ha- 
rangue, I  raised  my  hand  and — quietly  kno^^kffd 
him  down. 

He  rose  in  a  moment  "  Sortone,*^  said  he,  bi 
a  low  tone,  *'  a  Frenchman  never  forgives  a  blow!" 

At  that  moment,  an  Englishman,  who  had  been 
sitting  unnoticed  in  an  obsciire  comer  of  the  eaff, 
came  up  and  took  me  aside. 

'<8ir,"  said  he,  "don't  think  of  fighting  tho 
man ;  he  is  a  tradesman  in  the  Rue  <S.  Honoris 
I  myself  have  seen  him  behind  the  counter ;  re- 
member that  *  a  ram  may  kill  a  butcher' " 

"  Sir,"  I  replied,  **  I  thank  you  a  thousand  time* 
for  your  information.  Fight,  however,  I  must,  and 
111  give  you,  like  the  Ihsliman,  my  reasons  after* 
wanls :  perhaps  you  will  be  my  second  1" 

<<Witii  pleasure,"  said  the  Engiishman,  (& 
Frenchman  would  have  said,  "  with  pain  /") 

We  left  the  eaf^  togedier.  My  count^man 
asked  them  if  he  should  go  to  the  gunsmith's  foe 
the  pistols. 

**  Pistols !"  said  the  Frenchman's  second :  "  wo 
win  only  fight  with  swords." 

"  No,  no,"  said  my  new  fiiend.  **  *  On  neprend 
pas  le  Uivrt  au  tabourin.*  We  are  the  chal- 
lenged, and  therefore  have  the  dioice  of  weapons.** 

Luddly  I  overheard  this  dispute,  and  called  to 
my  second—**  Swords  or  pistols,"  said  I ;  **  it  19 
quite  the  same  to  me.  I  am  not  bed  at  either,  only 
do  make  haste." 

Swords,  then,  were  chosen,  and  soon  procured 
Frenchmen  never  grow  cool  upon  their  quarrels : 
and  as  it  was  a  fine,  clear,  staxnght  nig^t,  we  went 
forthwith  to  the  Bois  dt  Boulogne.  We  fixed  out 
ground  on  a  spot  tolerably  retired,  snd,  I  should 
think,  pretty  often  frequented  for  the  same  purpose. 
I  was  exceedingly  confident,  for  I  knew  myself  te 
have  few  equals  in  (he  art  of  fencing;  and  I  had 
all  tile  advantage  of  coolness,  which  my  hero  was 
a  great  deal  too  much  in  earnest  to  pdssesB.  We 
joined  swords,  and  in  a  very  few  moments  I  disco- 
vered that  my  opponent's  life  was  at  my  diqxMaL 

"  Cest  Uenr  thought  t;  *<for  once  Fll  behave 
handsomely." 

The  Frenchman  made  .a  desperate  lunge.  X 
struck  his  sword  from  his  hand,  caught  itinstantty^ 
and,  presenting  it  to  him  again,  eaid— 

*'I  think  myself  peculiaily  fortunate  that  I  may 
now  apologize  fer  the  affiont  I  have  put  upon  you. 
Will  you  permit  my  sincerest  ^ralogies  to  suffioel 
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A  man  wbo  can  ao  well  naent  an  injajj,  can  kit' 
give  one." 

Was  there  ever  a  frenchman  not  taken  bj  a  fine 
phraae  1  My  hero  leoeiTed  the  sword  with  a  low 
DOW — the  tears  came  into  hit  eyei. 

**  Sir/'  said  he,  ^'you  have  twice  conquered.** 

We  left  the  spot  wiUi  the  greatest  amity  and  af- 
faction,  and  re-entered,  with  a  profusion  of  bows, 
onr  several  ,/fiaeref. 

**  Let  me,"  I  said,  when  I  found  myself  alone 
with  my  second,  *<  let  me  thank  you  moet  cordially 
lor  your  aaristance ;  and  allow  me  to  cultivate  an 
acquaintance  so  singularly  begun.  I  lodge  at  the 
Hotel  de 1  -Ru^  dt  RivoH  /  my  name  is  Pel- 
ham.    Yours  is ** 

**  Thornton,"  replied  my  countryman.  « I  will 
lose  no  time  in  profiting  by  an  ofler  of  acquaint- 
anoe  which  does  me  so  much  honour." 

With  these  and  various  other  fine  speeches,  we 
employed  die  time  till  I  was  set  down  at  my  hotel ; 
and  my  companion,  drawing  his  cloak  round  him, 
departed  on  foot,  to  fulfil  (he  said  with  a  mysterious 
air)  a  certain  aasignatibn  in  the  Faubourg  St. 
Germain. 

I  said  to  Mr.  Thornton,  that  I  would  give  him 
my  reasons  for  fighting  after  I  had  fought  As  I 
do  not  remember  that  I  ever  did,  and  as  I  am  veiy 
unwilling  that  they  should  be  loet,  I  am  now  going 
to  bestow  them  on  the  reader.  It  is  true  that  I 
^ugfat  a  tradesman.  His  rank  in  life  made  such 
an  action  perfisctly  gratuitous  on  my  part,  ssid  to 
many  people  perhaps  perfectly  unpardonable.  The 
following  was,  however,  my  view  of  the  question : 
in  striking  him  I  had  placed  myself  on  his  level ; 
if  I  did  so  in  order  to  insult  him,  I  had  a  right  also 
to  do  it  in  order  to  give  him  the  only  atonement  in 
my  power :  had  the  insult  come  solely  from  him,  I 
BUght  then,  with  some  justice,  have  intrenched 
myself  in  my  superiority  of  rank— contempt  would 
have  been  as  optional  as  revenge :  but  I  had  left 
myself  no  alternative  in  being  the  aggressor,  for  if 
my  birth  was  to  preserve  me  from  redressing  an 
injury,  it  was  also  to  preserve  me  from  committing 
one.  I  confSess,  that  tlie  thing  would  have  been 
wiiolly  difiSsrent,  had  it  been  an  English,  instead 
of  a  French,  man;  and  this,  because  of  the  differ- 
ent view  of  the  nature  and  importance  of  the  af- 
front^  which  the  Englishman  would  take.  No 
English  tradesman  has  an  idea  of  the  law  of  arms, 
—a  blow  can  be  retumedf^t  it  can  be  paid  for. 

But  in  France,  neither  a  aet-ioj  nor  an  action  for 
assault,  would  repay  the  generality  of  any  class  re- 
moved from  the  poverty  of  the  bas  peuvle,  for  so 
great  and  inexcusable  an  afiront  In  all  countries 
it  is  the  feelings  of  the  generality  of  people,  that 
courtesy,  which  is  the  essence  of  honour,  obliges 
one  to  consult  As  in  England  I  should,  there- 
foxe,  have  paid,  so  in  France  I  fought 

If  it  be  said  that  a  French  gentleman  would  not 
have  been  equally  condescending  to  a  French 
trisdesman,  I  answer  that  the  former  would  never 
have  perpetrated  the  only  insult  for  which  the  latter 
might  think  there  could  be  only  one  atonement 
Bc»des,  even  if  this  objection  held  good,  there  is 
a  difference  between  tlie  duties  of  a  native  and  a 
stranger.  In  receiving  the  advantages  of  a  foreign 
country,  one  ought  to  be  doubly  careful  not  to  give 
offence,  and  it  is  therefore  doubly  incumbent  upon 
na  to  redress  it  when  given.  To  the  feelings  of 
the  person  I. had  oflfended,  there  was  but  one  re- 
press.   Whocan  blame  me  if  I  granted  it  1 


CHAPTER  ZIY. 

Erat  homo  ingenioBas,  acatos,  aoar,  et  qui  plurlinum  at 
salis  lisberet  et  feUti,  nee  csndoris  mlaas.  ' 

Ptmr. 

I  no  not  know  a  more  difficult  character  to  do- 
Bciibe  than  Lord  Vincent's.  Did  I  imitate  certain 
vrriters,  who  think  that  the  whole  art  of  portray- 
ing individual  character  is  to  seize  hold  of  some 
prominent  peculiarity,  and  to  introduce  this  distin- 
guishing trait  in  all  times  and  in  all  scenes,  the 
difficulty  would  be  removed.  I  should  only  have 
to  present  to  the  reader  a  man,  whose  conversation 
was  nothing  but  alternate  jest  and  quotation — a 
due  union  of  Torick  and  Partridge.  This  would, 
however,  be  rendering  great  injustice  to  the  cha- 
racter I  wish  to  delineate.  There  were  times 
when  Vincent  was  earnestly  engrossed  in  discus- 
sion in  which  a  jest  rarely  escaped  him,  and  quo- 
tation was  introduced  only  as  a  serious  ilLustratiou, 
not  as  a  humorous  peculiarity.  He  possessed  great 
nuscellancous  enijitioik,  and  a  memory  perfectly 
surprising  for  its  fideli^  and  extent  He  was  a 
severe  critic,  and  had  a.  peculiar  art  of  quoting 
firom  each  author  he  reviewed,  some  part  that  par- 
ticularly told  against  him.  Like  most  men,  in  the 
theory  of  philosophy  he  was  tolerably  rigid ;  in  its 
practice  more  than  tolerably  loose.  By  his  tenets 
you  would  have  considered  him  a  very  Cato  for 
stubbornness  and  sternness:  yet 'was  he  a  vary 
child  in  his  concession  to  the  whim  of  the  moment 
Fond  of  meditation  and  research,  he  vras  still  fond- 
er of  mirth  and  amusement ;  and  while  he  was 
among  the  most  instructive,  he  was  also  the  boon- 
est  of  companions.  When  alone  with  me,  or  with 
men  whom  he  imagined  like  me,  his  pedantry  (for 
more  or  less,  he  always  was  pedantic)  took  only  a 
jocular  tone ;  with  the  savant  or  the  bel  esprit^  it 
became  grave,  searching,  and  sarcastic.  He  was 
rather  a  contradictor  than  a  favourer  of  ordinary 
opinions :  and  this,  periiaps,  led  him  not  unoften 
into  paradox:  yet  was  there  much  soundness, 
even  m  his  most  vehement  notions,  and  the  strength 
of  mind  which  made  him  think  only  for  himself^ 
vras  visible  in  all  the  productions  it  created.  I 
have  hitherto  only  given  his  conversation  in  one 
of  its  moods;  henceforth  I  shall  be  just  enou^ 
occasionally  to  be  dull,  and  to  present  it  sometimes 
to  the  reader  in  a  graver  tone. 

Buried  deep  beneath  the  surface  of  his  charao* 
ter,  was  a  hidden,  yet  a  restless  ambition :  but  this 
was  perhaps,  at  present,  a  secret  even  to  himself. 
We  know  not  our  own  characten  till  time  teaches 
us  self-knowledge :  if  we  are  wise,  we  may  thank 
ourselves ;  if  we  are  great,  we  must  thank  for- 
tune. 

It  was  this  insight  into  Vincent's  nature  which 
drew  us  closer  together.  I  recognised  in  the  man, 
who  as  yet  was  playing  a  part,  a  resemblance  to 
myself^  while  he,  perhaps,  saw  at  times  that  I  was 
somewhat  better  than  the  voluptuary,  and  some- 
what wiser  than  the  coxcomb,  which  were  all  that 
at  present  it  suited  me  to  appear. 

In  person,  Vincent  was  abort  and  ungnoefuHy 
formed— but  his  countenance  was  singularly  fine. 
His  eyes  were  dark,  bright,  and  penetrating,  and 
his  forehead  (high  and  Uioughtfol^  corrected  the 
playful  smile  of  his  mouth,  whicn  might  other- 
wise have  given  to  his  foatures  too  great  an  ex- 
pression of  levity.  He  was  not  positively  ill 
dressed,  yet  he  paid  no  attention  to  any  external 
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-ait,  except  clfnHtuw.  His  usual  gvb  was  a 
brown  eoat,  much  too  bige  for  him,  a  eoloored 
nedbdoCli,  a  spotted  waistcoat,  gray  trousers,  and 
diort  gaiten :  add  to  these  gloves  of  most  unsul- 
lied doeikin,  and  a  curiously  thick  cane,  and  the 
portrait  is  complete. 

In  manncTi,  he  was  dvil,  or  rnde,  iamiliar,  or 
distant,  just  as  the  wlum  seized  him ;  never  was 
there  any  address  less  common,  snd  li^s  art!i*sial. 
What  a  rare  gift,  fay-the-by,  is  that  of  manners  ! 
how  difficult  to  define-^ow  mnch  more  difficult 
to  impart !    Better  for  a  man  to  possess  them,  than 
wealth,  beauty,  or  even  talent,  if  it  fidl  short  of 
genius — they  will  more,  than  supply  aQ.    No  at- 
tention is  too  minute,  no  labour  too  exaggerated, 
which  tends  to  perfect  them.    He  who  enjoys 
their  advantages  in  the  highest  degree ;  viz.  he 
who  can  pleaae,  penetmte,  persuade,  as  the  object 
may  require,  possesses  the  subtlest  secret  of  the 
•diptoma^at  and  the  statesman,  and  wants  nothing 
but  oppoTtonity  to  become  **  great  *^ 


CHAPTER  XV. 

Le  pWiir  de  la  soci^t^  entrs  Ie«  amit  m  cuJUve  par 
nae  reasembUnce  de  (out  but  ee  qui  regarde  lea  mocura, 
€(  p«r  qoelqac!  difference  d*opiniona  tur lea  acienres ;  par 
la  ou  Pod  •'aJfermft  daaa  aea  aentimenta,  ou  I'on  a'ezerce 
4t  Poa  ■'instrttit  par  ^  diapiUe.  La  BaoYBBB. 


Taaax  was  a  party  at  Monsieur  de  V— -e's, 
to  whidi  Vincent  and  myself  were  the  only  Eng- 
fidmien  invited :  accordingly,  as  the  Hotel  de  V. 
'Was  in  the  same  street  as  my  hotel,  we  dined  to- 
gether al  my  rooms,  and  walked  from  thence  to 
"die  imiusbat's  house. 

The  party  was  as  stiff  and  formal  as  such  as- 
annbii^ea  invariably  are,  and  we  were  both  de- 

l^bted  when  we  espied  Monsieur  d*  A ,  a  man 

nf  much  conversational  talent,  and  some  celebrity 
as  an  ultra  writer,  forming  a  little  group  in  one 
xxmner  of  the  room. 

We  took  advantage  of  our  acquaintance  with 
the  nibane  Frenchman  to  join  his  party ;  the  con- 
veraation  tamed  almost  entirely  on  literary  sub- 
jects. Allusion  being  made  to  Schlegel's  History 
i€  Ltteratare,  and  the  severity  with  which  he 
speaks  of  Helvetius,  and  the  philosophers  of  his 
school,  we  began  to  discuss  what  harm  the  free- 
'tfainken  in  philosophy  had  effected. 

••  For  my  part,"  said  Vincent,  "  I  am  not  able 
to  divine  why  we  aro  supposed,  in  woiks  where 
there  is  mudb  truth,  and  little  falsehood,  much 
TSqod,  and  a  little  evil,  to  see  only  the  evil  and  the 
^Jsehood,  to  the  utter  exclusion  of  the  truth  and 
the  good.  AU  men  whose  minds  are  sufficiently 
laborious  or  acute  to  love  the  reading  of  metaphy- 
sical inquiries,  will  by  the  same  labour  and  acute- 
ness  separate  the  chaff  from  the  corn — ^the  false 
from  this  true.  It  ii  the  young,  the  light,  the  su- 
perficial who  are  easily  nusled  by  error,  and  inca- 
pable of  discerning  its  falhwy ;  but  tell  me  if  it  is 
the  fig^t,  the  young,  the  superficial,  who  are  in 
the  habit  of  reaiding  itkQ  abstruse  and  subtle  specu- 
lations of  the  philosopher.  No,  no !  bdieve  me 
that  h  y  ike  very  ettuUeg  36nuieur  Schkgel  re- 
eommenAf  which  do  harm  to  morality  and  virtue ; 
it  is  the  ttudy  pf  literature  itself,  the  play,  the 
poem,  file  novel,  which  all  minds,  however  frivo- 
kusy  can  enjoy  and  understand,  that  coiwtitute  the 
leal  foes  of  religion  and  moral  improtement" 


"  Ma  J^oi,"  cried  MonsieuT  de  O.,  (who  was  a 
litUe  wnter,  and  a  great  reader,  of  romances,) 
^why,  you  would  not  deprive  us  of  the  politer 
literature— you  would  not  bid  us  shut  up  our  no- 
vels, and  bum  our  theatres  !** 

«< Certainly  not!"  replied  Vincent;  ''and  it  is 
in  this  particular  that  I  differ  from  certain  modem 
philosophers  of  our  own  country,  for  whom,  for 
the  most  part,  I  entertain  the  highest  veneration. 
I  would  not  deprive  life  of  a  single  grace,  or  a 
single  enjoyment,  but  I  would  counteract  what- 
ever is  pernicious  in  whatever  is  elegant;  if 
among  my  flowers  there  is  a  snake,  I  would  not 
root  up  ^y  flowers,  I  would  kill  the  snake.  Thus, 
who  are  they  that  derive  from  fiction  and  liteA- 
ture  a  prejudicial  effect  ?  We  have  seen  already 
— ^the  light  and  superficial; — but  who  aro  they 
that  derive  profit  from  them! — they  who  enjoy 
wcU  regulated  and  discerning  minds ;  who  {desp 
sure  ?— ^/  mankind/  Would  it  not  therefore  be 
better,  instead  of  depriving  some  of  profit,  and  all 
of  pleasure,  by  banishing  poetry  and  fiction  from 
our  Utopia,  to  correct  the  minds  which  find  evil, 
where,  if  they  were  properly  instructed,  they 
would  find  good  ?  Whether  we  agree  with  Het 
vetius,  that  all  men  are  bom  with  an  equal  capa- 
city of  improvement,  or  merely  go  the  length  With 
all  other  metaphysicians,  that  education  can  im- 
prove the  human  mind  to  an  extent  yet  incalcu- . 
lable,  it  must  be  quite  clear,  that  we  can  give 
sound  views,  instead  of  fallacies,  and  make  com- 
mon tmths  as  easy  to  discern  and  adopt  as  common 
errors.  But  if  we  effect  this,  which  we  all  allow 
is  so  easy,  with  our  children ;  if  we  strengthen 
their  minds,  instead  of  weakening  them,  and  clear 
their  vision,  rather  than  confuse  it,  from  that  mo- 
ment, we  remove  the  prejudicial  effects  of  fiction; 
and  just  as  we  have  taught  them  to  use  a  knife, 
without  cutting  their  fingers,  we  teach  them  to 
make  use  of  fiction  without  perverting  it  to  their 
prejudice.  What  philosopher  was  ever  hurt  by 
reading  the  novels  of  L»*»,  or  seeing  the  come- 
dies of  MoUdre?  You  underrtand  me,  then. 
Monsieur  de  O. :  I  do,  it  is  true,  think  that  polite 
literature  (as  it  \b  termed)  is  prejudicial  to  the 
superficial,  but,  for  that  reason,  I  would  not  do 
away  with  the  literature,  I  would  do  away  with 
the  superficial. 

"I  deny,"  said  M.  d'A ,  "that  this  is  so 

easy  a  task — ^yon  cannot  make  all  men  wiae." 

"  No,"  replied  Vincent ;  "  but  you  can  all  ehUd- 
ren,  at  least  to  a  certain  extent  Since  you  cannot 
deny  the  prodigious  effecti  of  education,  you  must 
allow  that  they  will,  at  least,  give  common  sense; 
for  if  they  cannot  do  this,  they  (»n  do  nothing. 
Now  common  sense  is  all  that  is  necestery  to 
distinguish  what  is  good  and  evil,  whether  it 
be  m  life  or  in  books :  but  then  your  education 
must  not  be  that  of  public  teaching  and  private 
fooling;  yon  must  not  counteract  Uie  effiects  of 
common  sense  by  instilling  prejudice,  or  encou- 
raging weakness :  your  education  may  not  be  car* 
ri^  to  the  utmost  goal,  but  as  for  as  it  does  go, 
you  must  see  that  the  road  is  clear.  Now,  for 
instance,  with  regard  to  fiction,  you  must  not 
first,  as  is  done  in  all  modem  education,  admit  the 
disease,  and  then  dose  with  warm  water  to  expel 
it ;  you  must  not  put  fiction  into  your  child's 
hands,  and  not  give  him  a  angle  principle  to 
guide  his  judgment  respecting  it,  till  his  mind  haa 
got  wedded  to  Ac  poison,  and  too  weak,  by  its 
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long  iuw>  to  digeit  the  antidote.  No ;  fink  fortify 
.  hifl  intellect  by  reason,  and  you  may  then  please 
his  fancy  by  fiction.  Do  not  excite  his  imagina- 
tion with  lore  and  gloiy,  till  you  can  instruct  his 
judgment  as  to  what  lore  and  glory  are.  Teach 
him,  in  short,  torefleet,  before  you  pennit  him  full 
indulgence  to  imagined 

Here  there  was  a  pause.    Monmix  d'A 

looked  very  ill-pleaaed,  and  poor'  Monsieur  de 
G-: thought  that  somehow  or  other  his  ro- 
mance writing  was  called  into  question.  In  order 
to  soothe  them,  I  introduced  some  subject  which 
permitted  a  little  national  flattery ;  the  couTcna- 
tion  then  turned  insensibly  on  the  ''bft""^*«T  of 
the  French  people. 

**  Never,  aaii  Vincent,  "  has  there  been  a  cfaa^ 
racter  more  often  described — nevti  one  lees  under- 
stood. You  have  been  teimed  superficiaL  I  think, 
of  all  people,  that  you  least  deserve  the  accusation. 
With  regard  to  the  feWf  your  philosophers,  your 
mathematicians,  your  men  of  science,  are  consulted 
by  those  of  other  nations,  as  some  of  their  pro- 
foundest  authorities.  With  regard  to  the  manyf 
the  charge  is  still  more  unfounded.  Compare 
your  mob,  whether  of  gentlemen  or  plebeians,  to 
those  of  Germany,  Italy— even  England — and  I 
own,  in  i^te  of  my  national  prepossessions,  that 
the  comparison  is  infinitely  in  your  &vour.  The 
country  gentleman,  the  lawyer,  the  petit  maUre 
of  Eng^bnd,  are  proverbially  inane  and  illrinfoxm- 
ed.  With  you,  the  classes  of  society  that  anawer 
to  those  respective  grades,  have  muoi  information 
in  literature,  and  often  not  a  little  in  sdenoob  In 
like  manner,  your  tradesmen,  and  your  servants, 
an^  beyond  al.  measure,  of  larger,  better  culti- 
vated, and  less  prejudiced  minds  than  those  ranks 
in  England.  The  &ct  is,  that  a2?  with  you  pretend 
to  be  sovoiw,  and  this  is  the  chief  reason  why  you 
have  been  censured  as  shallow.  We  see  your  fine 
gentleman,  or  your  petit  bourgeois,  give  himself 
the  airs  of  a  critic  or  a  philosopher ;  and  because 
he  is  neither  a  Scaliger  nor  a  Newton,  we  fcMget 
that  he  is  only  the  bourgeois  or  the  petit  maitre, 
and  brand  all  your  phflosophers  and  critics  with 
the  censure  of  superficiality,  which  this  shallow 
individual  of  a  shallow  oider  may  justly  have  de- 
served. We,  the  English,  it  is  true,  do  not  expose 
ourselves  thus:  our  dandies,  our  tradesmen,  do 
not  vent  second-rate  philosophy  on  the  human 
mind,  nor  on  ks  beaux  arts :  but  why  is  this  ? 
Not  because  they  are  better  informed  than  their 
correspondent  ciphers  in  France,  but  because  they 
are  much  worse  informed ;  not  because  they  can 
say  a  great  deal  more  on  die  subject,  but  because 
they  can  say  nothing  at  all." 

**  You  do  us  more  than  justice,"  said  Monsieur 
d'A — — -,  "  in  this  instance  :  are  you  disposed  to 
do  us  justice  in  another  t  It  is  a  favourite  propen- 
sity of  your  countrymen  to  accuse  us  of  heartlesa- 
ness  and  want  of  feeling.  Think  you  that  this 
accusation  is  deserved  V* 

"  By  no  means,"  replied  Vincent.  «  The  same 
cause  that  brought  on  you  the  erroneous  censure 
we  have  before  mentioned,  appears  to  me  also  to 
have  created  this ;  viz,  a  sort  of  Palais  Royal 
vanity,  common  to  all  your  nation,  which  induces 
yon  to  make  as  much  display  at  the  shop  window 
as  posnble.  You  show  great  cordiality,  and  even 
flnthuiaamy  to  strangers ;  you  turn  your  back  on 
thean— you  Ibiget  them.  *How  heartless!'  cry 
we.  Not  at  all !  The  English  show  no  cordially. 


no  enthusiasm  to  lffHlge^^  it  is  true  :  but  they 
equally  turn  their  backs  on  them,  and  equally  for- 
get them !  The  only  respect,  therefore,  in  which 
Uiey  difiier  from  you,  is  the  previous  kindness: 
now  if  we  are  to  receive  strangers,  I  can  really 
see  no  reason  why  we  are  not  to  be  as  civil  to 
them  ~as  possible ;  ind  so  iai  fit>m  imputing  the 
desire  to  please  them  to  a  bad  heart,  I  think  it  a 
thousand  t*T"«Hi  more  amiable  and  benevolent  tbsui 
telling  them,  a  I'Angkuse,  by  your  morosity  and 
reserve,  that  you  do  not  care  a  pin  what  -becooies 
of  them.  If  I  am  only  to  walk  a  mile  with  a 
man,  why  should  I  not  make  that  mile  as  pleasant 
to  hhn  as  I  can :  or  why,  above  all,  if  I  choose  to 
be  sulky,  and  tell  him  to  go  and  be  d — d,  am  I  to 
swell  out  my  chest,  colour  with  conscious  virtocy 
and  cry.  See  what  a  good  heart  I  have  1^  Ah, 
Monmcur  d'A ,  since  benevolence  is  insepa- 
rable from  all  morality,  it  must  be  clear  that  there 
is  a  benevolence  in  little  things  as  well  as  in  great, 
and  that  he  who  strives  to  make  his  fellow  crea- 
tures happy,  though  only  for  an  instant,  is  a  mach 
better  man  than  he  who  is  indifferent  to,  or  (what 
is  worse)  despises  it  Nor  do  I,  to  say  truth,  see 
that  kindness  to  an  acquaintance  is  at  all  destmo- 
tive  to  sincerity  to  a  fiiend :  on  the  contrary,  I 
have  yet  to  learn,  that  you  are  (according  to  the 
customs  of  your  country)  worse  friends,  wone 
husbands,  or  worse  fathers  than  we  are !" 

«  What !"  cried  I,  "  you  forget  yourself,  Vin- 
cent  How  can  the  private  virtues  be  cultivated 
without  a  coal  fire  1  Is  not  domestic  afiection  a 
sjmonymous  term  with  domestic  hearth  f  and 
where  do  you  find  either,  except  in  honest  old 
England  r 

"  True,'*  replied  Vincent ;  "  and  it  is  certainly 
impossible  for  a  fethez  and  his  fiunily  to  be  aa  fi»nd 
of  each  other  on  a  bright  day  in  the  Tuileries,  or 
at  Versailles,  with  music  and  dancing,  and  fieah 
air,  as  they  would  be  in  a  back  parlour,  by  a 
smoky  hearth,  occupied  entirely  by  U  bon  pere,  et 
la  bonne  mere  i  while  the  poor  little  children  sit 
at  the  other  end  of  the  table,  whispering  and 
shivering,  debarred  the  vent  of  all  natural  spirits^ 
for  fear  of  making  a  noise ;  and  strangely  uniting 
the  idea  of  the  domestic  hearth  with  that  of  a 
hobgoblin,  and  the  association  of  dear  papa  with 
that  of  a  birch  rod." 

We  all  laughed  at  this  reply,  and  Monsieur 

d'A ,  rising   to  depart,  said,    "  Well,  wdl, 

milordj  your  countrymen  are  great  generalizers  in 
philosophy;  they  reduce  human  actions  to  two 
grand  touchstones.  All  hilarity  they  consider  the 
sign  of  a  shallow  mind;  and  all  kindness  the 
token  of  a  false  heart" 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

——^—-^  Quis  sapiens  bono 

Confidat  iJngUi 

Sbmsca. 

Oranunatiel^eertaD,  et  adhQC  sub  judice  lis  est 

HOR. 

Whxit  I  first  went  to  Paris,  I  took  a  French 
master,  to  perfect  me  in  the  Parisian  prdnuncia- 
tion.    This  '<  Haberdasher  of  Pronouns"  was  a 


*  Mr.  PelhuD,  it  will  be  remembered,  boa  prevised  the 
reader,  that  Lord  Ylncent  wa«  eomewhat  addicted  to 
paradox.  His  opinfona  on  the  Freneh  ebaraeter  are  to  ba 
talcen  with  a  eertaia  reserts^— Ja/Aor. 
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ftam  of  Ab  Mine  of  Varnt  He  wae  a  tall, 
mIbqiii  mm,  with  a  hot  of  the  meet  impertor- 
taUe  gniit^.  He  would  hvft  been  inestimaUe 
a  m  nndeitefcer.  Hie  hnr  woe  of  a  pole  yellow ; 
yoa  would  have  tiioai^t  it  had  caught  a  biUoue 
oomplatnt  tnm  hie  oooplexioa;  tfke  latter  woe, 
indoad,  of  ao  eombie  a  oafion,  that  it  looked  ae 
if  ten  Ihrefs  had  been  foroed  into  a  jaundice,  in 
Qffar  to  rapplj  iti  eoloiir.  Hie  for^ead  waa 
high,  bald,  uid  ymj  naitow.  His  cheekbonee 
wtre  extremely  prominent,  and  his  cheeka  so  thin, 
that  tbsy  aeraied  happier  than  Pyramus  and 
Thube,  sad  kiaed  each  otho'  inside  without  any 
KpantiaQ  or  diYieion.  Hie  Saee  was  ae  aharp  and 
almost  as  Umg  ae  an  inteited  pyramid,  and  was 
^nniahfid  on  either  aide  by  a  miserable  half-starved 
wMikeTf  which  eeemed  scarcely  able  to  maintain 
itKtf  amidrt  the  geoend  symptome  of  atrophy 
<ad  decay.  This  dianning  countenance  was  sup- 
ported bj  a  figure  so  long,  so  straight,  so  shadowy, 
that  joQ  might  have  taken  it  ibr  the  mcnument  in 
nammmpHon! 

Bat  the  chief  c&aracteristie  of  the  mm  was 
the  Otter  and  wonderful  gmvity  I  have  befoie 
spoken  a£  Tou  «ould  no  more  have  coaxed  a 
anils  oQt  of  his  coontmance  than  you  could  out 
of  the  poker;  and  yet  Monsieur  Margotwas  by 
no  sieans  a  mdandioly  man.  He  loved  his  joke, 
>od  his  wine,  snd  his  dinner,  just  as  much  as  If 
he  had  been  of  a  &tter  frame ;  and  it  ^na  a  Ane 
"^^enne&ef  the  practical  antithesia,  to  hear  a  good 
^"T'  <*  a  jovial  expression,  leap  friskily  out  of 
^HflogtCiuved  month;  itwae  atonoe  a  paradox 
-*&d  a  bathoi — it  waa  the  mooae  cendng  out  of  its 
^  in  Ely  Cathedral. 

Iind  that  this  gravity  waa  M.  Margot'a  meet 

^■P^  dnncteristic.     I  forgot  ^— he  had  tiro 

^^«^Bai^  remarkable ;  the  one  was  an  aident 

admiiatioQ  fin*  the  chivabous,  the  odier  an  aident 

^'■Bintioo  for  himself.    Both  of  these  are  tnots 

?"o»B  raon^  in  a  Fienchtnani  but  in  Men- 

*^  Margot  thdr  exceesee  renderad  them  tifMon»* 

"M<  He  WIS  a  moat  ultim  specimeD  of  k  ehemh 

j^ffiaesieua,    a  uiiituie  of  Don  Quixote  and 

«g  DncdeLaoxun.    Whenever  he  ap^e  of  the. 

Pi^t  tense,  even  en  profiateur,  he  tjwaya  gave 

y^  to  the  preterite,  and  an  anecdote  of  Bay  aid ; 

™is*er  he  conjugated  a  veib,  he  paused  to  tell 

iBe  that  the  fitvouiite  one  of  his  taiaJe  pupila  was 

Iv  diort,  he  had  tslee  of  hie  own  good  fortune, , 
nd  of  cAier  people's  farave  exploits,  which,  with- 
^  mach  exaggeration,  were  almost  as  long,  and 
p  porfaape  as  Httle  substance,  as  himself ;  but  the 
ronner  was  his  fiivourite  topic:  to  hear  him,  one 
T^have  imagmed  that  hie  face,  in  borrowing 
the  iharpnev  of  the  needle,  had  borrowed  also  its 
Uf**^^;  and  then  the  prettineas  of  Monsieur 
■wgotia  modesty ! 

"Jt»  vary  extraordinary,"  said  he,  "  very  ex- 
J'*!'™'y,  for  I  have  no  time  to  give  myself  up 
uthoae  al&faB;  it  is  not,  Monsieur,  as  if  I  had 
^Jeianre  to  employ  aU  the  little  preUminaiy 
?"■  of  creatfaig  hi  Mk  peusion.  Non,  Monneur, 
fP*  to  ebnrch,  to  the  play,  to  the  TuUeries,  for  a 
^  *«btttion— and  me  mM  pariout  aeeabU 
w  my  goQJ  iortune.  I  am  not  handsome, 
2^°*^»  at  least,  not  veryf  it  is  true,  that  I 
™[^  «J»aRon,  a  certain  air  noble,  (my  first 
^JJ^Monaieor,  is  the  Chevalier  de  Margot,) 
^  woTe  all,  tou/  in  j^j  physiognomy ;  the  wo- 


men love  aoul,  Monsieur — something  intellectnal 
and  spiritual  always  attracts  them ;  yet  my  suc- 
cess certainly  is  singular." 

'*Bah*  Mofimewrr  widled  I:  ''with  £gnity, 
exprea8ion»  and  soul,  how  could  the  heart  of  any 
French  woman  resist  you  1  No,  you  do  yourseff 
injustice.  It  waa  said  of  Cesar,  that  he  waa  great 
without  an  eflbrt ;  much  more,  then,  may  Mon- 
aieur  Margot  bo  happy  without  an  exertion." 

^  Ah,  Monsieur  {"  rejoined  the  Frenchman,  still 
looking 

**  As  weak,  as  eai-oesC,  and  as  gravely  out 
As  sober  Lonesbro'  daoclog  with  the  goat.** 

"  Ah,  Monsieur,  there  is  a  depth  and  truth  in  your 
remarks,  worthy  of  Montaigne.  As  it  is  impossi- 
ble to  account  for  the  caprices  of  women,  so  it  is 
impo0s3l>lo  for  ourselves  to  analyze  the  merit  they 
discover  in  ua ;  but.  Monsieur,  bear  me— at  the 
house  whei9  I.  lodge  there  is  an  English  lady  tn 
pamon.  Eh  bien.  Monsieur, you  gueas  the  rest: 
she  has  taken  a  caprice  for  me^  and  this  very  night 
she  will  admit  me  to  her  apartment.  She  is  very 
handsome, — Ak  qu^eUe  eat  bette  /  une  jolie  petite 
baueke,  ime  denture  ^bhuimnte,  un  nez  tout  d 
fait  grecj  in  fine,  quite  a  botUan  de  roeeJ* 

1  exprMsed  my  envy  at  Monsieur  Margot's  good 
fortune,  and  when  he  had  sufficiently  dilated  upon 
it,  he  withdrew.  Shortly  afterwards  Vincent  en- 
tered— **  I  have  a  dinner  invitation  for  both  of  ua 
to^ay,"  said  he ;  «  you  wUl  oome  1" 

**  Most  certainly,"  replied  I ;  **  but  who  is  tha 
pemon  we  are  to  honour  1" 

*^A  Madame  Laurent,"  replied  Vincent;  *<oiie 
of  those  ladies  only  fimnd  at  Paris,  who  live  upon 
any  thing  rather  than  their  income.  She  ke^  a 
tolemble  tables  haunted  with  Polea,  Russuna, 
Austrians,  a^d  idle  Frenchineo«  peregrinm  geniis 
amanum  hoipiHum.  Aa  yet,  she  has  not  the 
happincas  to  ba  aeqminted  wi^  any  Bnglishmen, 
(though  she  boards  one  of  our  countrywomen,) 
and  (as  she  isdeairous  of  milking  her  fortune  aa 
soon  as  possible)  aha  is  very  anxious  of  having 
that  honour.  8ha  hse  heaad  vaat  reports  of  oar 
wealth  and  wisdom,  and  flatten  herself  that  we 
are  ao  many  ambulatoiy  Ihdiea:  in  good  truth,  a 
French  woman  thinks  she  is  never  in  want  of  a 
fortune  as  long  aa  there  is  a  rich  fool  in  the  world. 

"  '  BtuUitiam  patluntur,  opes,* 
is  her  hope;  and 

"  '  Ut  tn/ortunanif  aic  nos  ts,  Celse,  feremos,' 

is  tier  motto."  < 

"  Madame  Laurent !"  repeated  1,  **  why,  surely 
that  is  Ae  name  of  Mens.  Margot's  landlady." 

**  I  hope  not,"  cried  Vincent,  **  for  the  sake  of 
our  dinner;  he  reflecto  no  credit  on  her  good 
cheer — 

"  'Who  eats  fitt  dinners,  should  falmaelf  be  hL* 

*<At  all  events,"  said  I,  ''we  can  try  the  good 
lady  for  once.  I  am  very  anxious  to  see  a  coun- 
trywoman of  ours,  probably  the  very  one  you 
speak  of|  whom  Mens.  Margot  eulogizes  in  glow- 
ing colours,  and  who  has,  moreover,  taken  a  vio- 
lent fiiney  for  my  solemn  preceptor.  What  think 
you  of  that,  Vincent  1" 

<<  Nothing  extiaordinazy ,"  replied  Vincefit ;  "  the 
lady  only  exclaims  with  ihe  moralist — 

"  'Lore,  virtue,  valour,  yea,  all  human  oharma^ 
Are  ahrunk  aud  centred  tit  that  iMOf  pf  bonta, 
O  i  there  are  wondrons  beaoiiea  in  the  ^ooe  /' " 
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I  made  wmie  punning  rejotnder,  and  we  aallied 
out  to  earn  an  appetite  in  the  Tuileries  for  Ma- 
dame Laurent's  dinner. 

At  the  hour  of  half  peat  five  we  repaired  to  our 
engagemenL  Madame  Laurent  received  ua  with 
the  moat  evident  aatiafaetion,  and  introduced  ua 
forthwith  to  our  countzywoman.  8he  waa  a  pretty, 
fair,  shrewd-looking  person,  with  an  eye  and  lip 
which,  unlesa  it  greatly  belied  her,  showed  hOT 
much  more  inclined  to  bo  meny  and  wise,  than 
honest  and  true. 

Presently  Monsieur  Margot  made  his  appear- 
ance. Though  very  much  surprised  at  seeing  me, 
he  did  not  appear  the  least  jealous  of  my  atten- 
tions to  his  inamorata.  Indeed,  the  good  gentle- 
man was  fiir  too  much  pleased  vrith  himsetf  to  be 
susceptible  to  the  suspicions  common  to  less  for- 
tunate lovers.  At  dinner  I  sat  next  to  the  pretty 
Englishwoman,  whoae  name  was  Green. 

^  Monsieur  Margot,*'  aaid  I, «  has  <^n  spoken 
to  me  of  you  before  I  had  the  happiness  of  being 
personally  convinced  how  true  and  unexaggerated 
were  his  sentiments." 

*<  O !"  cried  Mrs.  Green,  with  an  arch  laugh, 
«yoa  .are  acquainted  with  Monsieur  Margot, 
thenl" 

''I  have  that  honour,"  aaid  I.  ** I  receive  from 
him  every  morning  lessons  both  in  love  and  lan- 
guagea.    He  is  pei^feet  master  of  both." 

Mrs.  Green  burst  oot  into  one  of  those  peala  ao 
peculiarly  British. 

'*Ah,  It  pauvre  profeiseurf**  cried  she.  **  He 
ia  ioo  absurd !" 

«He  tells  me,"  aaid  I,  gravely, « that  he  ia  quite 
ateabU  vrith  his  bomuM  fortunea—^pomltAy  he  flat* 
ters  himself  that  even  you  ^re  not  peHectly  inac- 
cessible to  his  addreasea." 

«<TeU,  me,  Mr.  Pdham,"  aaid  the  fair  Mrs. 
Green,  <<ean  yon  paaa  by  thia  street  about  half 
past  twelve  to-night  ?" 

« I  will  make  a  point  of  doing  ao,"  replied  I, 
not  a  little  surprised  by  the  remark. 

«Do,"  said  she,  <'and  now  let  ua  talk  of  old 
England." 

When  vre  went  away  I  told  Viooent  of  my  ap« 
pointment 

"What!"  said  he,  "edipae  Monaieui  MaigotI 
Impossible !" 

«  You  are  right,"  replied  I,  *'  nor  is  it  my  hope ; 
there  is  some  trick  afloat  of  which  we  may  as  well 
be  spectators." 

**J)e  tout  men  eaurP*  answered  Vincent;  <<let 

us  go  till  then  to  the  Duchesse  de  G ."    I 

assented,  and  we  drove  to  the  Rue  de  — ^. 

The  Duchesse  de  G was  a  fine  relic  of  the 

anden  r^^'me-— tall  and  stately,  with  her  own  gray 
nair  crip^,  and  surmounted  hj  a  high  cap  of  the 
most  dazzling  blonde.  She  had  been  one  of  the 
earliest  emigrants,  and  had  stayed  for  many  months 
vrith  my  mother,  whom  she  professed  to  rank 
among  her  dearest  friends.  The  duchesse  possess- 
ed to  perfection  that  singular  melange  of  ostentation 
and  ignorance  which  was  so  pecuhar  to  the  ante- 
revolutionists.  She  would  talk  of  the  last  tragedy 
with  the  emphatic  tone  of  a  connoisseur,  in  the 
same  breath  that  she  would  ask,  with  Marie  An- 
toinette, why  the  poor  people  were  so  clamorous 
for  bread  when  they  might  buy  such  nice  cakes 
for  two-pence  apiece  1  "  To  give  you  an  idea  of 
the  Irish,"  said  she  one  day  to  an  inquisitive  mar- 


quess, "  know  that  they  prefer  potatoes  to  mutton !"  j 


Her  9oir^  were  iauftg  the  moat  agraeabb  at 
Paris— aha  united  all  the  rank  and  lalaot  to  be 
found  in  the  ultra  party,  for  ahe  profeased  to  be 
quite  a  female  Meoenaa ;  and  whether  it  was  a 
mathematictan  or  a  lomanee  writer,  a  naturalist 
or  a  poet,  ahe  held  open  hooae  for  all,  and  om- 
veraed  with  each  vrith  equal  fluency  and  a^-«ati»- 
factiMU 

A  new  play  had  just  been  acted,  and  the  con- 
versstion,  after  a  few  preliminary  hoieringty  aettled 
upon  it 

*^  You  see,!*  aaid  the  duoheaae,  **^  that  we  have 
acton,  vdtf  autfaon ;  of  what  avail  ia  it  that  yoa 
boast  of  a  Shakiqieare,  since  your  Lueton,  great  ae 
he  is,  cannot  be  compared  with  our  Talma  1" 

'<  And  yet,"  aaid  I,  preserving  mf  gravity  vrith  a 
pertinacity,  which  nearly  made  Vincent  and  the 
rest  of  our  compatriots  aaaembled  loae  theirvy 
"  Madame  must  idlow,  that  there  is  a  striking  re- 
semblance in  their  persona,  and  the  aublimity  of 
their  aeting.1" 

*'  Pour  ea,  fen  eomweas,"  relied  thia  '  critique 
de  PEeole  dee  Femmee,'  **  Mau  eependant  Lu^ 
ton  n'a  pa»  la  Naturt,  l*dm€t  la  grandeur  de 
Tabnar 

''And  vrill  you  then  allow  ua  no  acton  of  me- 
rit!" asked  Vincent 

**Mai8  oui  / — done  le  genre  eomique^  par  exen¥- 
pie,  voire  bu0b  Kean  met  dixfinaphe  tTetprit  et 
de  droUme  aana  ma  rdlea  que  La  Ported 

<<  The  impartial  and  profound  judgment  of  BCe- 
dame  admita  of  no  nirther  discussion  on  this 
point,"  aaid  I.  <<  What  doea  ahe  thmk  of  the  pie- 
aent  state  of  our  dramatic  UitrahNre  P** 

**yf\ijr  replied  Madame,  ''▼ou  have  many 
greal  poeta;  but  when  they  vmte  for  the  atage 
they  loae  themaelvea  entirely ;  your  Valter  Scote's 
play  of  Robe  Roi  is  veiy  inftdor  to  his  novel  of 
the  aame  name." 

«It  ia  a  great  pity,"  aaid  I,  ''that  Bynm  did 
not  turn  his  Childe  Harold  into  a  tragedy — it  has 
so  much  energy— <tc<ion    variety  /" 

"Very  true,'^  said  .Madame,  vnth  a  aigh;  "but 
the  tragedy  ia,  after  all,  only  anited  to  our  nation — 
we  alone  carry  it  to  perfection." 

"  Yet,"  said  I,  "GoAftwt  wrote  %few  fine  tra- 
gedies." 

"  Eh  bim  /"  said  Madame, "  one  roae  doea  not 
conatitute  a  garden !" 

And  satisfied  vrith  this  remaric,  la  fimme  ea- 
vante  turned  to  a  celebrated  traveller  to  diacuas 
with  him  the  chance  of  diseoTering  the  North 
Polfc. 

There  were  one  or  two  clever  Englishmen  fito> 
sent ;  Vincent  and  I  joined  them. 

"Have  you  met  the  Pereian  prince  yet?"  aaid 
Sir  George  Lynton  to  me;  "  he  is  a  man  of  mudi 
talent,  and  great  desire  of  knowledge.  He  intends 
to  publish  his  observations  on  Paris,  and  I  auppose 
we  shall  have  an  admiraUe  supplement  to  Mon- 
tesquieu's Lettree  Peraannee  /" 

"I  vrish  we  had,"  ekid  Vincent :  "there  are  few 
better  satires  on  a  civilized  country  than  the  obaer- 
vations  of  visitera  less  polished;  while,  on  the 
contrary,  the  cirilized  traveller,  in  describing  the 
mannen  of  the  American  barbarian,  instead  of 
conveying  ridicule  upon  the  visited,  points  the 
sarcasm  on  the  visiter;  and  Tacitus  could  not 
have  thought  of  a  finer  or  nobler  satire  on  the 
Roman  luxuries  than  that  insinuated  by  his  trea- 
tise on  the  German  simphci^." 
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«What,'*  niJ  Monneur  d'E ,  (an  intcUi- 

l^t  d-dnarU  ^migri,)  "  what  political  writer  ia 
generaUy  eiteemed  aa  your  beat?'* 

"It  is  difficult  to  aay/*  replied  Vincsent,  « aince 
with  so  many  partiaa  we  have  many  idola ;  but  I 
tlunk  I  might  Tenture  to  name  Bolingbroke  as 
among  the  moat  popular.  Peihapa,  indeed,  it 
wooU  be  difficult  to  aelect  a  name  moie  frequently 
qooted  anddiscuaaed  than  his ;  and  yet  his  politi- 
cal wwka  are  not  very  valuable  from  political 
knowledge : — they  contain  many  lofty  aentimenta, 
led  many  beautiful  yet  acattered  truths ;  but  they 
were  wiitten  when  legislation,  most  debated,  was 
least  tudentood,  and  ought  to  be  admired  rather 
u  exttUent  ibr  the  day  than  admiiuble  in  them- 
sdres.  The  liie  of  Bolingbroke  would  convey  a 
juster  moral  than  all  his  writings ;  and  ^he  author 
who  gites  us  a  fiill  and  impartial  memoir  of  that 
atiaan£naiy  man,  will  have  ajSbrded  both  to  the 
pbiJoaophical  and  political  literature  of  England 
<iDe  of  its  greatest  deaideratums." 

"It  seems  to  me,"   said  Monsieur  d*E   ■    ■> 


who  even  most  successfully  delineates  the  manner* 
of  one  country,  or  the  actions  of  one  individual,  is 
only  the  philosopher  of  a  single  country,  or  a  single 

age.    If,  Monsieur  dT 1,  you  will  condescend 

to  consider  this,  you  will  see  perhaps  that  the  phi- 
losophy which  treats  of  man  in  his  relations  la  not 
so  useful,  because  neither  so  permanent  nor  ao  in- 
variable, as  that  which  treats  of  man  in  himaeUl'** 
I  was  now  somewhat  weary  of  this  converaationy 
and  though  it  was  not  yet  twelve,  I  seixed  upon 
my  appointment  as  an  excuse  to  departr— accord- 
ingly I  rose  for  that  pur}XMe.  **  I  suppoae,"  said  I 
to  Vincent,  "  that  you  will  not  leave  your  discus- 


sion. 


**  Pardon  me,"  said  he,  **  amusement  is  quite 


I'that  ymir  national  literature  is  peculiarly  deficient 
in  biography— am  I  right  in  my  opinion  1" 


"Indubitably  !*'  said  Vincent ;  "^  we  have  not  a 
"l^gle  woik  that  can  be  considered  a  model  in 
iaognphy,  (excepting,  perhcqM,  Middleton's  Life 
tf  Cifieroi)  This  brings  on  a  remark  I  have  ofien 
oak  in  ili^ngniAing  ybur  philosophy  from  ours. 
It  secmi  to  me  that  you,  who  excel  so  admirably  in 
tiognphy,  memoirs,  comedy,  aatirical  observation 
OB  pendiar  rlaases,  and  pointed  aphorisms,  are 
fi»)^  of  considering  man  in  his  relation  to  society 
>nd  the  ictive  commerce  of  the  world,  than  in  the 
noc  tbitiscted  and  metaphysical  operations  c^  the 
^^'^  Our  writers,  on  the  contrary,  love  to  in- 
dolgBnfiKri&abatnifleqwcQlationa  on  their  ape- 
ae>--tore|iidman  in  an  abstract  and  isolated  point 
of  new,  and  to  see  him  think  alone  in  his  (£am- 
H  ^Idk  you  prefer  beholding  him  aei  with  the 
°u^tit(Kfe  in  the  world." 

^  '  It  nuist  be  allowed,"  said  Monsieur  d'E 1, 

*'that  if  this  be  true,  our  philosoi^y  ^  ^^  ^oet 
OKfol,  though  yours  may  be  the  most  profound." 
Tinoent  did  not  reply. 

';Y<'  aid  Sir  George  Lynton,  "there  will  be 
&  (iiMdviiitage  attending  your  writings  of  this  de- 
^c'iptioa,  which,  by  diminishing  their  general  tu>' 
P^cabmif.^BaiMi  ±e\i  genenl  utility.  Wo^ 
which  treat  upon  man  in  hi^  relation  to  society,  can 
onlj  be  strictly  applicable  ao  long  as  that  relation 
to  society  treated  upon  omtinuea.  For  instance, 
^^^7  which  satirizes  a  particular  class,  however 
^  its  reflections  and  accurate  its  knowledge 
opoD  the  subject  sactirized,  must  necessarily  be  ob- 
solete when  the  class  itself  has  become  so.  Tlie 
P<^cal  pamphlet,  admirable  for  one  state,  may  be 
abwrd  in  another ;  the  novel  which  exactly  deli- 
^'^fes  the  present  age  may  seem  strange  and  unfa- 
m»lia  to  the  next ;  and  thus  works  which  treat  of 
^n  reUtively,  and  not  man  in  »f ,  must  oflen  con- 
one  thar  popularity  to  the  age  and  even  the  coun- 
^  in  which  they  were  written.  While  on  the 
wjer  hand,  the  work  which  treats  of  man  himself, 
*hich  lieizca,  discovers,  analyzes  the  human  mind, 
*•  »t  ia,  whether  in  the  ancient  or  the  modem,  the 
*J*^  M  the  European,  must  evidently  be  applica- 
Me,  and  conscquendy  useful,  to  all  times  and  all 
^Jtons,  He  who  discovere  the  circulation  of  the 
*^»  or  the  origin  of  ideas,  must  be  a  philoeopher 
^  wcry  people  who  have  veins  or  ideas :  but  he 


profitable 
AUona" 


to    a  man  of  sense  as  metaphyaca. 


CHAPTER  XVIL 

I  was  lo  this  terrible  sttuation  wheo  the  basket  stopt 
Orientai  Talu—Bistory  qf  ike  BatkeL 


Ws  took  our  way  to  the  street  in  which 
Madame  Laurent  resided.  Meanwhile  suflhr  mo 
to  get  rid  of  myself ^  and  to  introduce  you,  dear 
reader,  to  my  finend.  Monsieur  Margot,  die  whole 
of  whose  adventures  were  subsequently  detailed  to 
me  by  the  garrulous  Mrs.  Green. 

At  the  hour  appointed  he  knocked  at  the  door 
of  my  fair  countrywoman,  and  was  carefVdly  adnut- 
ted.  He  was  attired  in  a  dreesing-gown  of  sea- 
green  silk,  in  which  his  long,  lean,  hungry  body, 
looked  more  like  a  starved  pike  than  any  thing 
human. 

^  Madame,'*  aaid  he,  with  a  solemn  air,  ''I  r^ 
turn  ^ou  my  best  tlianks  for  the  honour  yon  have 
done  me — behold  me  at  your  feet !"  and  so  saying, 
the  lean  lover  gmvely  knelt  down  on  one  knee. 

**  Rise,  sir,"  said  Mrs.  Green,  ^  I  confess  that  yon 
have  won  my  heart ;  but  that  ia  not  all — yon  luive 
yet  to  show  that  you  are  worthy  of  the  opinion  I 
have  formed  of  you.  It  is  not,  Monsieitr  Margot, 
your  person  that  has  won  me — no;  it  is  your 
chivalrous  and  noble  sentiments — ^prove  that  tnese 
are  genuine,  and  you  may  command  all  firom  my 
admiration." 

*'In  what  manner  shall  I  prove  it,  Madame  t" 
said  Monsieur  Margot,  rising,  and  grac^tilly  draw- 
ing his  sea-green  gown  more  clocely  around  him.  \ 

"  By  your  courage,  your  devotion,  and  your  gal- 
lantry !  I  ask  but  one  proof— you  can  give  it  me 
on  the  spot.  Tou  remember.  Monsieur,  that  in  the 
days  of  romance,  a  My  threw  her  glove  upon  the 
stage  on  which  a  lion  was  exhibited,  and  told  her 
lover  to  pick  it  up.  Monsieur  Maigot,  the  trial  to 
which  I  shall  put  you  is  less  severe.    Look,  (and 


*  Yet  Home  holds  the  contrary  opinion  to  this,  and  coo- 
ndera  a  good  comed^r  more  durable  than  a  Mystem  of  ph|. 
loaophjr.  Hume  is  right,  if  b^  a  8?Btem  of  philosophy  is 
understood,  a  pile  of  jpiesses,  false  but  plaasible,  set  np  by 
one  age  to  be  destroyed  by  Che  nexL  Ingenuity  canmtf 
rescue  error  from  oblivion ;  but  the  moment  Wisdom  has 
discovered  Truth,  she  has  obtained  immortality.— [But  ie 
Hume  right  when  he  snggests  that  there  may  come  a  time 
when  AdidUson  will  be  read  with  delight,  bat  Locke  ybe 
uUerly  forgotten  1  For  my  part,  if  the  two  were  to  be 
matched  for  poHerity,  I  think  the  odds  wonid  be  in  ftvoor 
of  Locke.  I  very  mueh  doubt  whether,  a  hundred  years 
hence,  Addison  wilt  be  read  at  all,  and  I  am  quite  sortt 
that  a  thousand  years  henee,  Locke  will  not  be  fbigoctea. j 
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Miii  Onoi  tlinw  open  Iba  window)— look,  I 
throw  my  glove  oat  into  the  itreet— descend  fi>r  it** 

"  Toor  commande  are  my  law,"  nid  the  roman- 
tic Maigot  "  I  will  go  forthwith,"  and  ao  aaying, 
be  went  to  the  door. 

«Hold,  srr  said  the  lady,  « it  is  not  by  that 
simple  manner  that  you  are  to  descend — you  must 
go  the  same  way  as  my  glove,  mUofthe  window.^ 

"Oat  of  the  window,  Madame  I"  said  Mons. 
Mazipot,  with  astonished  solemnity  ;  "  that  is  im- 
possible, because  this  apartment  is  three  stories 
nigh,   uid   coDseqoently  I  shall   be  dashed   to 


**  By  no  meana,"  answered  the  dame ;  **  in  that 
comer  of  the  room  there  is  a  basket,  to  which  (al- 
ready fiveseeing  your  determination)  I  have  afi&xed 
a  rope;  by  that  badiet  you  shall  descend.  See, 
Monsieur,  what  expedients  a  provident  love  can 
auggest" 

M  Hem !"  said,  very  slowly,  Monsieur  Mar- 
got,  by  no  means  liking  the  aiiy  voyage  imposed 
upon  him ;  ''but  the  rope  may  break,  or  your  hand 
may  sufo  it  to  slip." 

«  Feel  the  rope,"  cried  the  lady,  **  to  satisfy  you 
as  to  your  first  doubt ;  and,  as  to  the  second,  can 
yoQ— <on  you  im«g4n«  that  my  affections  would 
not  make  me  twice  as  carefUl  of  your  person  as 
of  my  own.    Fie !  ungrateful  Monsieur  Maigot ! 

The  melaneholy  chevalier  cast  a  ruefiil  look  at 
the  basket  "Madame,"  said  he,  "I  own  that  I 
am  v«iy  averse  to  the  plan  you  propose :  suffer  me 
to  go  down  stairs  in  the  onunaiy  way ;  your  glove 
ean  be  as  easily  picked  up  vrhether  your  adorer 
goes  out  of  the  door  or  the  window.  It  is  only, 
Madame,  when  ordinary  means  fiiil  that  we  ahould 
have  PBCoune  to  the  extraordinary." 

«Begone»  air!"  exclaimed  Mia.  Green;  "ha- 
goaa !  I  now  perceive  that  all  your  chivalry  was 
only  a  prstenoe.  Fool  that  I  was  to  love  you  as  I 
have  dona— fool  tfiat  I  was  to  imagine  a  hero  where 
I  now  find  a w" 

"Fanae,  Madame,  I  will  obey  your— my  heart  is 
finn— see  that  the  rope  is! " 

"Gallant  Monsieur  Margot!"  cried  the  lady; 
and  going  to  her  dreasing-room,  she  caUed  her  wo- 
man to  her  assistance.  The  rope  was  of  the  most 
unquestionable  thickness,  the  baaket  of  the  moet 
capadoos  dimensions.  The  former  was  fiutened 
to  a  Strang  hook— and  the  latter  k>wered. 

"  I  go,  Madame,"  aaid  Monaieur  Margot,  feeling 
the  rope:  "but  it  really  ia  a  most  dangerous 
exploit." 

'  "  Go,  Monaieur !  and  the  God  of  St  Louis  be- 
fitiend  you !" 

"Stop !"  said  Monaieur  Margot,  "  let  me  fetch 
my  coat :  the  nidit  ia  cold,  and  my  dressinK-gown 
thin." 

'  "  Nay,  nay,  my  chevalier,"  returned  the  dame, 
"  I  love  you  in  that  gown :  it  gives  you  an  air  of 
grace  and  dignity,  quite  enchanting." 

"  It  will  give  me  my  death  of  cold,  Madame," 
aaid  Monsieur  Maigot,  earnestly. 

«  Bah !"  said  the  English  woman :  "  what  knight 
ever  feared  coldl  Besides,  you  mistake;  the 
night  is  warm,  and  you  look  so  handsome  in  your 
gown." 

"  Do  I !"  said  the  vain  Monsieur  Margot,  with 
an  iron  expression  of  satisfaction;  "  if  that  is  the 
caae,  I  will  mind  it  leas ;  but  may  I  return  by  the 
doorl" 


"Tea,"  replied  dm  lady;  "  yon  aee  tint  I  do  not 
require  too  mudi  from  yoor  devotMO    enter." 

"  Behdd  me !"  aaid  the  French  master,  inserting 
his  body  into  the  basket,  which  immediately  began 
to  descend. 

The  hour  and  the  police  of  oomee  made  the 
street  empty ;  tiie  lady's  handkerchief  waved  in 
token  of  encouragement  and  triumph.  When  the 
badLet  was  within  five  yards  of  the  ground,  Mrs. 
Green  cried  to  her  lover,  who  had  Mtherto  been 
elevating  his  serious  countenance  towards  her,  in 
aober,  yet  gallant  sadness 

"  Look,  lock.  Monsieur  straight  before  you." 
«  The  lover  turned  round,  as  rapidly  aa  hn  habits 
would  allow  him,  and  at  that  instant  the  vrindow 
was  shut,  the  li^t  extinguidied,  and  the  basket 
arrested.  There  stood  Monsieur  Margot,  upright 
in  the  basket,  and  there  stopped  the  ba^t,  motion- 
less in  the  air ! 

What  were  the  exact  reflections  of  Monsieur 
Margot  in  that  position,  I  cannot  pretend  to  deter- 
mine,  because  he  never  fevoured  me  with  them; 
but  about  an  hour  afterwards,  Vincent  and  I,  (who 
had  been  delayed  on  die  road,)  strolling  up  the 
street,  according  to  our  appointment,  perceived,  by 
the  dim  lamps,  some  opaque  body  leaning  agdnat 
the  wall  of  Madame  murent's  honse,  at  abput  die 
distance  of  fifteen  feet  from  the  ground. 

We  hastened  our  steps  towards  it ;  a  measured 
and  serious  voice,  which  I  well  knew,  accosted  us— 

"  For  God's  sake,  gentlemen,  procure  me  assist- 
ance ;  I  am  the  victim  of  a  perfidious  woman,  and 
expect  eveiy  moment  to  be  precipitated  to  the 
earth." 

"Good  heavens !"  said  I,  "surely  it  is  Mon- 
sieur Margot,  whom  I  hear.  What  are  you  doing 
there  1" 

"  Shivering  with  cold,"  answered  Monsieur  Mar- 
got, in  a  tone  tremulou^  slow. 

"But  vrfaat  are  you  tn ^  finr  I  can  see  nothing 
but  a  dark  substance." 

"  I  am  in  a  basket,*'  replied  Monsieur  Margot, 
"end  I  should  be  very  mndi  obliged  to  you  to  let 
me  out  of  it" 

"  Wdl— indeed,"  aaid  Vincent,  (for  I  was  too 
much  engaged  in  laughing  to  give  a  ready  reply,) 
"  your  Ch&teau  Margot  has  bqt  a  cool  cellar.  But 
there  are  some  things  in  the  world  easier  said  tfasn 
done.  How  are  we  to  remove  you  to  a  more 
desirable  place  t" 

"Ah,"  returned  Monsieur  Margot,  "Aou;  in- 
deed !  There  is  to  be  sure  a  ladder  in  the  porter's 
lodge  long  enough  to  deliver  me ;  but  then,  think 
of  the  gibes  and  the  jeers  of  the  porter ! — ^it  will 
get  wind — ^I  shall  be  ridiculed,  gentlemen — ^I  shall 
be  ridiculed— and  what  is  worse,  I  shall  lose  my 
pupils." 

"  My  good  friend,"  said  I,  "  you  had  better  lose 
your  pupils  than  your  life ;  and  the  daylight  wiO 
soon  come,  and  then,  instead  of  being  ridiculed  by 
the  porter,  you  will  be  ridiculed  by  the  whole 
street!" 

Monsieur  Margot  groaned.  "  Go,  then,  tof 
fiiend,"  said  he,  "  procure  the  ladder  t  O,  those 
she  devils ! — ^what  could  make  me  such  a  fool !" 

Whilst  Monsieur  Margot  vraa  renting  his  spleen 
in  a  scarcely  articulate  manner,  we  repaired  to  the 
lodge,  knodsed  up  the  porter,  communicated  tbe 
acddentf  and  procured  die  ladder.  However,  an 
observant  eye  had  been  kept  upon  otnr  proceedings, 
and  the  vnndow  above  vraa  leopened,  thon^  ■• 
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■UMhr  dull  only  p«oei«elliiB«Ddoii.  llMpoiler, 
•  jottyt  hkaH  hMitf-loQldng  feUow,  ilood  grinniiig 
beSofT  with  a  laiiteni»  wUIe  w«  ttt  the  ladte 
(«!iiah  fliilj  jwt  raMbed  the  badut)  againit  tho 
vaU. 

Hw  cheyalisr  lookied  wistfully  foidi,  and  theiiv 
by  tha  liglit  of  the  iantenXt  we  had  a  frir  view  of 
Iw  ndicalovia  figure  :--hiv  teeth  chattered  woiuUjy 
and  the  united  cold  withoat  and  amdety  within 
thiew  a  doable  ndnees  and  solemnity  i^on  hie 
withand countenance;  the  night  was  Toy  windy, 
and  eveiy  instant  a  rapid  current  seized  the  va^ 
happy  aaa  greun  ▼estnie,  whirled  it  in  the  air,  and 
iknm  it,  as  if  in  acorn,  over  the  very  £ue  of  the 
misenble  profeasor.  The  constant  reeairenoe  of 
thb  epectiTe  irroTeicnoe  of  the  gales— the  high 
odes  of  the  haaket,  and  the  trembling  agitation  of 
4ia  mvmtpt,  noYor  too  agile,  rendersd  it  a  work  of 
soms  tsBBB  for  Monsieur  Margot  to  transfer  him- 
self Cram  the  basket  to  the  ladder ;  at  length,  he 
had  iairiy  got  out  one  thin,  ahiTcring  leg. 

**  rbank  God !"  said  the  pious  profesMH^— when 
at  that  instant  the  thanksgiving  was  checked,  and, 
to  Monaiecir  Margot's  incxivosaible  astnnishnlent 
and  diamay,  the  basket  rose  five  feet  from  the  lad- 
der, leaving  its  tenant  with  one  leg  dangling  out, 
like  a  flag  irom  a  beUooiL 

Hie  ascent  was  too  rapid  to  allow  Monsionr 
Mtigol  sveo  time  for  an  exclamation,  and  it  was 
not  tin  he  had  had  sufficient  leirore  in  his  t»esent 
devation  to  pefcehre  all  its  oonsequenees,  that  he 
found  woida  to  a^y,  with  the  moat  earnest  tone  of 
^Kni^itfdl  hunentation,  **  One  could  not  have  fore- 
seen  thia! — it  is  rsaUy  extremely  distoeasing — 
wooU  to  God  that  I  oould  get  my  leg  in,  or  my 
body  out!" 

Wbils  we  were  yet  too  eonvulsed  with  Uughter 
tooMkeaay  comment  upon  the  unlookedrfor  aa> 
cent  of  the  luminous  Monsieur  Margot,  the  basket 
dsifaniiwl  wUh  si^  force  as  to  da^  the  lanlam 
cot  of  the  hand  of  the  porter,.,  and  to  bring  the 
pnfeasor  so  precipitously  to.  the  ground,  t^  all 
the  bones  in  his  i^in  rattled  audibly  1 

'•MyGodr  said  he,  <a  am.  done  fori— be  wit- 
nsas  how  inhumanly  I  have  been  murdered." 

We  pulled  him  out  of  the  basket^  and  carried 
him  befireen  us  into  the  porter's  lodge ;  but  the 
woes  of  Monsieur  Maigot  were  not  yet  at  their  ter- 
minatisn.  The  room  was  crowded.  There  was 
Madamn  Laurent,^ — there  vras  the  German  count, 
wlMsm  ihe  igin/huat  was  teaching  French ;— there 
was  the  French  viscount,  whom  he  was  teaching 
Goman ; — there  were  all  his  follow  lodgers — the 
ladies  whom  he  had  boasted  o/— the  men  he  had 
boasted  to.' — ^Don  Juan,  in  the  infernal  regions, 
eould  not  have  met  with  a  more  unwelcome  set  of 
old  acquaintance  than  Monsieur  Maigot  had  the 
bsppineas  of  opening  his  bewildered  eyes  upon  in 
tiiie  porter's  lod^ 

''What!"  cried  they  all,  M  Monsieur  Margot,  is 
Aat  you  who  have  been  frightening  us  so  1  We 
thought  the  house  was  attacked;  the  Russian  ge- 
neral is  at  this  very  moment  loading  his  pistc^ ; 
fauky  for  you  that  you  did  not  etose  to  stay  long* 
cr  in  that  situation.  Fray,  Monsieur,  what  could 
hiduce  you  to  exhibit  yourself  so,  in  your  dressing- 
gown  too,  and  the  night  so  cold!  Ar'n't  you 
adiamed  of  youraelfV 

AH  this,  and  infinitely  mora^  was  levelled  against 
Ihe  raisenble  professor,  who  stood  shivering  with 
eold  and  tn^\  and  turning  his  eyes  first  on  one^ 
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andtiMBoaaiiodiei',  aatha 
round  the  room. 

**I  dp  assure  yon       ■"  atlsngth  hs  began. 

"J^o^  no,"  died  one,  *<  it  is  cf  no  use  axplahfiing 
now!"     ^ 

'^JftM,  HeMMtirs-— — *"  quendonaly  ieoi»i* 
msnoed  unhappy  Margot 

^  Hold  your  toogua,"  exdaimed  Madams  Lao- 
rent,  *^  y^ia  have  been  disgracing  my  house." 

'^Mmtt  Madame f  icoutez-moi -^-^* 

"  No,  no,"  cried  the  German,  "we  nw  yoo  we 
saw  you." 

**  Mau,  Mnmeur  k  ComU " 

«Fie,  fie !"  cried  the  Frenchman. 

**MaiMt  Matmant  k  VUomU"^^* 

At  this  every  mouth  was  opened,  and  the  p»* 
tience  of  Monsieur  Margot  being  by  this  time  ex- 
hausted, he  flew  into  a  violent  rage;  histormenton 
pretended  an  equal  indignation,  and  at  length  he 
fouf^t  hia  way  out  of  the  room,  as  fest  as  his  shaU 
tered  bones  would  allow  him,  fidlowed  by  the  whole 
body,  screaming,  and  shouting,  and  scolding,  and 
laughing  after  him. 

The  next  morning  passed  vrithout  my  usual 
lesson  fi-om  Monsieur  Margot;  that  was  natural 
enough;  but  when  the  next  day,  and  the  next, 
rolled  on,  and  brought  neither  Monsieur  Margot 
nor  hia  excuse,  I  began  to  be  uneasy  for  the  poor 
man.  Accordingly  I  sent  to  Madame  Lauranrs  to 
inquire  after  him :  judge  of  my  surprise  at  hear- 
ing that  he  had,  early  the  day  after  his  adventoru^ 
left  his  lodgings  with  his  small  possessian  of  books 
and  clothes,  leaving  on^  a  note  to  Madame  Lai^ 
rent,  enclosing  the  amount  of  his  debt  to  her,  and. 
that  none  had  sinoe  seen  or  heard  of  him. 

From  that  day  to  this  I  have  newer  onoe  beheld 
him.  The  poor*  professor  lost  even  the  little  mo- 
ney due  to  him  fiv  his  lessons  so  true  is  it,  that 
in  a  man  of  Monsieur  Maigot'a  temper,  even  in* 
tereat  is  a  anbordidiBte  paasion  to  vanity  I 


CHAPTER  XVm. 

It  to  good  Co  be  merry  endwise, 
It's  foofl  lo  be  hodett  sod  tree ; 

It  ia  rood  to  be  off  with  the  old  love 
Before  70a  be  on  with  the  new. 

Osrs  monung,  when  I  was  riding  to  the 
de  Bouhgne,  (£e  cdebratsd  place  of  assignation,) 
in  order  to  meet  Madame  H'Anville,  I  saw  a  lady 
on  horseback,  in  the  most  imminent  danger  o€ 
being  thrown.  Her  horse  had  taken  fiight  at  an 
EnglisR  tandem,  or  it*  drher,  and  was  plunging 
violently ;  the  hidy  was  evidently  much  fifightened, 
and  lost  her  presence  of  mind  more  and  move 
every  moment  A  man  who  was  with  her,  and 
who  could  Bcaroely  manage  his  own  horse,  appear- 
ed to  be  exceedingly  desirous,  but  perfectly  unable 
to  assist  her ;  and  a  great  number  of  people  were 
looking  on,  doing  nothing,  and  saying,  *<Good 
God,  how  dangerous !" 

I  have  always  had  a  great  horror  of  being  a  hers 
in  scenes,  and  a  still  greater  antipathy  to  "females 
in  diMtresa"  However,  so  great  is  the  efiect  of 
sympathy  upon  the  most  hudened  of  us,  that  I 
stopped  for  a  few  moments,  first  to  look  on,  and 
secondly  to  assist  Just  when  a  moment's  deli^ 
might  have  been  dangerous,  I  threw  mjaeHfattmw 
hone,  seiied  hen  with  one  hand  by  the  rein,  wfaM 
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dM  no  loDgcr  had  the  rtnngtk  to  hold,  uid  Mitod 
her  wi^  ^  other  to  diamoimt  When  eil  the 
peril  WM  over,  Moneieiir,  heroompeiiioii,  meneged 
alio  to  find  his  leg*;  and  I  did  not,  I  confcaa,  won* 
der  at  bis  previous  delay,  when  I  disoorered  that 
the  lady  in  danger  had  been  his  wife.  He  gam  me 
a  profusion  of  thanks^  and*  a4e  made  them  mote 
than  compUmentaiy  by  the  glance  which  aooompsh 
nied  them.  Their  ci^mage  was  in  attendance  at  a 
short  distance  behind,  "nie  husband  went  fer  It-- 
I  remained  with  the  lady. 

^  Mr.  Pelham,"  she  eaid,  ^  I  haTe  heard  much 
of  you  from  my  friend  Madame  d'Anville,  and 
have  long  been  anxious  for  your  arquaintance.  I 
did  not  tUnk  I  should  commence  it  with  so  great  an 
oUigalion." 

Flattered  by  being  already  known  by  name,  and 
a.Bubject  of  previous  intefest,you  may  be  sure  that 
I  tried  eveiy  method  to  improve  the  opportuni^  I 
had  gained;  and  when  I  handed  my  new  acquaini- 
anoe  into  her  carriage,  my  pnssnre  of  her  hand 
was  sqpnewhat  mote  than  slightly  returned. 

M  8hall  you  be  at  the  English  ambassador's  to< 
mgfatl"  said  the  lady,  as  thej  wero  about  to  ahut 
the  door  of  the  carriage. 

*^  Certainly,  if  you  are  to  be  then,"  was  my  an- 


«  We  shall  meet  then,''  said  Madame,  and  her 
leoksorf  fnore. 

I  rode  into  the  JBow/  and  giving  my  hone  to 
nry  servant,  as  I  came  near  Poaiy,  where  I  was  to 
meet  Madame  d'Anville,  I  prooeeded  thither  on 
foot  I  was  just  in  sight  of  the  spot,  and  indeed 
of  my  inamoratOf  wbni  two  men  passed,  talking 
Teiy  earnestly ;  they  did  not  remark  me,  but  what 
indtvidual  could  ever  ese^pe  my  notice  1  The  one 
was  Thomion;  the  other— ^wbo  coukl  he  bel 
Where  had  I  seen  that  pale  and  remarkable  coun- 
tenanoe  before  1  I  loolLod  again.  I  was  satisfied 
that  I  was  mistaken  in  my  firrt  dmufl^t ;  the  hair 
was  of  a  completely  di£^nt  colour.  **  No,  no," 
said  I,  <*  it  is  not  he  :  yet  how  like !" 

I  was  dUtrait  and  absent  during  the  whole  time 
I  was  with  Madame  d'Anville.  The  face  of 
Thornton's  companion  haunted  me  like  a  dream ; 
and,  to  say  the  tnith,  there  were  also  moments 
when  the  recollection  of  my  new  engagement  for 
the  evening  made  me  tired  with  that  which  I  was 
enjoying  the  troublesome  honour  of  keeping. 

Madune  d'Anvillo  was  not  slow  in  perceiviag 
the  coldness  of  my  behaviour.  .  Though  a  French 
woman,  she  was  rather  grieved  than  resentful. 

«  You  are  growing  tired  of  me,  my  friend,"  she 
said:  "and  when  I  consider  your  youth  and 
temptations,  I  caimot  be  surprised  at  it;  yet,  I 
own,  that  this  thought  gives  me  much  greater 
pain  than  I  could  have  supposed." 

"  Bah !  ma  beiie  amie,*'  cried  I,  "  you  deceive 
yourself — ^I  adore  yoit— I  shall  always  adore  you  ; 
but  it*8  getting  very  ktte  /" 

Madame  d' Anville  sighed,  and  we  parted.  '*  She 
is  not  half  so  pretty  or  agreeable  as  she  was," 
thought  I,  as  I  mounted  my  horse,  and  remem- 
bered my  appointment  at  the  ambassador's. 

I  took  unusual  pains  with  my  appearance  that 
evening,  and  drove  to  the  ambassador's  hotel  in 
the  Rue  Faubourg  St  Honors,  full  half  an  hour 
earlier  than  I  had  ever  done  before.  I  had  been 
some  time  in  the  rooms  without  discovering  my 

heroine  of  the  morning.  The  Dutchess  of  H >n 

passed  by. 


«  What  a  wonderfttlly  beantifii]  womaar  *aid 
Mr.  Howard  de  Howard  (the  spectnl  seofetary  of 
the  embassy)  to  Mr.  Aberton. 

**  Ay,"  answered  Aberton,  '^  but  to  tny  taste,  the 
Duehesse  de  Ferpignan  is  quite  equal  to  her — do 
you  know  her?** 

«N<>— yes!"  said  Mr.  Howard  de  Howard; 
"  that  is,  not  exactly— <iiot  weU ;"  an  Bnglishman 
never  owns  that  he  does  not  know  a  dutchess. 

**  Hem !"  said  Mr.  Alierton,  thrasting  his  large 
hand  through  his  lank  light  hair.  *<  Hem— Could 
one  do  any  thing,  do  you  think,  in  &at  quarter  1" 

''I  diould  think  one  might,  with  a  tolerable 
person !"  answered  the  special  eocretaiy,  looking 
jdown  at  a  pair  of  most  shadowy  supporters. 

**  Pray,"  ssid  Aberton,  **  what  do  you  tiiink  of 
Miss  —  1  they  say  she  is  an  heiress." 

**  Think  of  her!"  said  the  secretary,  who  was 
as  poor  ss  he  was  thin,  **  why,  I  Aare  thought  of 
her!" 

**  They  soy,  that  fool  Pelham  makes  up  to  her." 
(Little  ^  Mr.  Aberton  imagine,  when  he  made 
this  remark,  that  I  was  close  behind  him.) 

**  I  should  not  imagine  that  was  tnio,"  said  the 
secretary ;  <*  he  is  so  occupied  with  Madame 
d'AnviOe." 

^  Pooh !"  said  Aberton,  dictaSoriaDy,  •*  eke  never 
had  any  thing  to  say  to  him." 

^  Why  are  yon  so  sure!"  said  Mr.  Hofward  do 
Howard. 

<*  Why  1  because  he  never  showed  any  notes 
from  her,  or  ever  even  said  he  had  a  UaUon  with 
her!" 

."Ah  t  that  is  quite  enough !"  said  tfte  ecuetsry. 
<'  But,  is  not  that  the  Duehesse  de  Perj^gnan  1" 

Mr.  Aberton  turned,  and  so  did  I^-«ur  eyes 
met— 4us  fell— wdl  they  might,  alter  his  courteous 
epithet  to  my  name ;  however,  I  had  far  too  good 
an  opinion  of  myself  to  care  one  straw  about  his; 
besides,  at  that  moment,  I  was  wholly  lost  in 
my  surprise  and  pleasure,  in  finding  t)bat  this 
Duehesse  de  Ferpignan  was  no  other  than  my 
acquaintance  of  the  morning.  She  caught  my 
gaxe,  and  smiled  as  she  bowed.  **  Now,"  thought 
I,  as  I  approached  her,  '<  let  us  see  if  we  cannot 
eclipse  Mr.  Aberton." 

All  love-making  is  just  the  same,-  and,  thero- 
fore,  I  shall  spare  the  leader  my  conTersation  that 
evening.  When  he  recollects  that  it  was  Heniy 
Pelham  who  was  the  gallant,  I  am  persuaded  that 
he  will  be  pretty  certain  as  to  the  success. 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

Alca  seqaa  vorax  species  certissima  furti 

Non  conteota  bonis,  animuin  quoqiie  perfida  merghi ; 

Furca,  forax— infainia,  iners,  furiosa,  mina. 

Psn.  Dial. 

I  niKxn  the  next  day  at  the  Freres  Provengaux; 
an  excellent  restaurateur's,  by-the-by,  where  one 
gets  iorepToachable  gi6i£r,  and  meets  few  Eng- 
lish.* After  dinner,  I  strolled  into  the  various 
gambling  houses,  vrith  which  the  Palais  Royal 
abounds. 

In  one  of  these  the  crowd  and  heat  were  so 

•  Mr.  Pelham  coold  not  say  as  much  for  the  FYin* 
Provencau*  at  present!  Since  he  has  been  pleased  to 
point  it  out  to  the  notice  of  liiacotuitrymea,  it  has  become 
throt^ed  whb  English  and  degenerate  in  hs  kitchen. 
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giMt,  ihaet  I  ■hoidd  JDimaiMitolj  imf  rirtind  if  I 
had  not  bean  stnidt  Ivilh  fh%  •ztreme  uid  InteUM 
expfCHkm  of  intowt  m  tbe  countMianee  of  one 
of  tbe  qieetoiowi  at  tbo  rmtge  et  noir  taUe.  He 
WW  a  man  abont  iattj  yean  of  age ;  bis  com- 
pkxion  was  dark  and  sallow;  tbe  ieatores  promir 
neat,  and  what  an  generally  called  bandaome ;  bot 
dMn  was  a  certain  sinister  expresnon  in  bis  eyes 
tnd  moQthy  whicb  rendered  tbe  cflect  of  bis  pby- 
aognotny  ntber  disagreeable  than  pieposMssiiig. 
At  a  small  distance  from  bim,  and  pteying,  wi2i 
in  air  whi^,  in  its  careleamess  and  nondkalimet^ 
fisfised  aiemaiiLable  contrast  to  the  painful  anxiety 
of  the  man  I  have  jost  deaeribed,  sate  Mr. 
Thornton. 

At  fiial  mf^  these  two  appealed  to  be  the  only 
Englbhinan  pvesent  beades  mysdf  ;  I  was  more 
rtmck  by  aedng  the  Ibnner  in  that  scene  than  I 
was  St  meeting  Thornton  there;  for  there  was 
samething  distinguished  in  tbe  mien  of  die 
sbinger,  whidi  soited  lar  woise  with  tbe  appear- 
ance id  the  place,  than  the  hourgeoU  air  and  dress 
of  my  ti-deoant  second. 

*  What !  another  Englishman  t"  thought  I,  as 
I  tamed  nmnd  and  peroeived  a  thick,  rough  great- 
coat, which  could  poasibly  belong  to  no  continen- 
tal sbouldcts.  Tbe  wearer  was  standing  dire^ly 
opposiie  the  aeat  of  die  swarthy  stranger ;  bis  bat 
was  skmdied  Cfwti  bis  &oe ;  I  mored  in  order  to 
get  a  clcaiar  view  of  bis  countenance.  It  was  the 
anae  parson  I  hsd  ssen  with  Thornton  that  mom- 
iag.  Nover  to  tbia  moment  baTo  I  forgotten  the 
elwQ  and  foodoos  expression  with  which  he  was 
VBa%  upon  the  keen  and  agitated  featmca  of  the 
gnalte  opposile.  In  the  eye  and  lip  there  was 
Milber  pleasure,  hatred,  nor  ooom,  in  tbeir  ample 
and  unaflfljed  elements;- but  each  seemed  blent 
and  nmgled  into  one  deadly  oonoentiadon  of  eril 


man  neither  played,  nor  spoke,  nor  moved, 
flo  appeared  utterly  inoensible  of  every  leeUng  in 
common  vrith  those  around.  There  be  stood, 
npt  in  his  own  dark  and  inscrutable  thoughts, 
never,  §at  one  instant,  taking  bis  looks  firom  the 
viiying  countenance  which  did  not  observe  their 
gare,  nor  altering  the  vrithcriiig  character  of  their 
almost  demoniaod  expression.  I  could  not  tear 
myself  from  the  spot  I  felt  chained  by  some 
mysterious  and  undefinable  interest ;  my  attention 
was  first  diverted  into  a  new  channel,  by  a  loud 
exdamataon  from  tbe  dark-visaged  gambler  at  the 
table ;  it  was  the  first  he  bad  uttered,  notwith- 
i^anding  bis  anxiety ;  and,  from  the  deep,  thxilling 
tone  in  which  it  was  expressed,  it  conveyed  a 
keen  sympathy  with  the  overcharged  feelings 
which  it  burst  from. 

With  a  trembling  hand,  he  took  from  an  old 
puree  the  few  Ni^xdeons  that  were  still  left  diere. 
He  set  them  all  at  one  hazard  on  the  rouge.    He 
hung  over  the  table  with  a  dropping  lip;  his 
hands  were  tightly  clasped  in  each  other;  his 
^nerrea  aeemed  strained  into  the  last  agony  of  ex- 
citation. -  I  ventured  to  raise  my  eyes  upon  the 
gaxe,  which  I  ftU  must  still  be  upon  the  gambler 
—there  it  was  fixed,  and  stem  as  before ! — but'  it 
now  conveyed  a  deeper  expression  of  joy  than  it 
lud  hitherto  aasumed ;  yet  a  joy  so  malignant  and 
fi^ndidi,  that  no  look  of  mere  anger  or  hatred 
<:obU  luve  ecfually  chilled  my  heart.    I  dropped 
°7  eyea.  I  redoubled  my  attention  to  the  caids— - 
^  lait  two  were  to  be  turned  up.    A  moment 


more!— ^afiirtuiMwastodidfiinr.  Thestnnger 
had  lost !  He  did  not  uttar  a  single  word.  He 
looked  ^th  a  vacant  ^e  on  the  long  maoe,  with 
which  the  maiker  had  swept  away  lus  last  hopes, 
with  his  last  coin,  and  then,  rising,  left  the  room, 
and  disappeared.  ^ 

The  oiner  Englishman  was  not  long  in  follow- 
ing him.  He  uttered  a  short,  low  laugh,  unheard, 
perhapa,  by  any  one  but  myself;  and,  pushing 
through  the  atmosphere  of  8aar4$ !  and  mUk 
tonnarrta  /  which  filled  that  pandemonium,  atrode 
quickly  to  tbe  door.  I  felt  as  if  a  load  had  been 
taken  from  my  bosom,  when  he  was  gone. 


CHAPTER  XX. 

Reddere  persooa  sell  coavenieoUa  ealqae. 

Hob.  Art  Po$L 

I*  WAS  loitering  oifer  niy  bieak&st  the  next 
morning,  and  thinking  of  the  last  ni^^t's  acena^ 
when  Lord  Vincent  waa  announced. 

*<  How  fiirea  tbe  gaUant  Pelbam  ?"  said  he,  as 
he  entered  the  room. 

<«Wby,  to  say  die  trudi,"  I  replied,  «I  am 
rather  uxider  tbe  influence  of  blue  devila  this 
morning,  and  your  viait  is  like  a  sunbeam  in  N(h 
vember." 

*<  A  brifl^t  diought,"  said  Vincent,  <«  and  I  shan 
make  you  a  veiy  pret^  little  poet  aoon ;  publisiL 
you  in  a  neat  octavo,  and  dedicate  yon  to  Lady 
D— e.  Pray,  by4he4yy,  have  you  ever  read  hnr 
plays  t    You   know  they  vrere   only  privately 


printed  r 

^  No,"  said  I,  (for  in  good,  trudi,  had  hia  lord- 
ship interrogated  m6  touching  any  other  literary 
production,  I  should  have  esteemed  it  a  part  of 
my  present  character  to  return  the  same  answer.) 

*'Nor  repeated  Vincent;  ''permit  ma  to  teU 
you,  that  you  must  never  seem  ignorant  of  any 
woik  ftoi  published.  To  be  reehereh^,  one  must 
always  know  what  other  people  don'(---«nd  then 
one  has  full  liberty  to  sneer  at  the  value  of  what 
other  people  do  know.  Renounce  the  threshold 
of  knowledge.  'I%ere  eveiy  new  proselyte  can 
meet  you.  Boast  of  your  acquaintance  with  the 
sanctum,  and  not  one  in  ten  thousand  can  dispute 

it  with  you.   Have  you  read  Monaieur  de  C 'm 

pamphlet  1** 

*<  Really,''  said  I,  *<  I  have  been  so  busy !" 

**  Ahy  man  ami  /**  cried  Vincent,  **  the  greatest 
sign  of  an  idle  man  is  to  complain  of  being  buay« 
But  you  have  bad  a  loss :  tbe  pamphlet  ia  good. 

C ,  by-the-way,  has  an  extraordinary,  though 

not  an  expanded  mind ;  it  is  like  a  citizen's  gar- 
den near  London :  a  pretty  parterre  here,  and  a 
Chinese  pagoda  there ;  an  oak  tree  in  one  comer, 
and  a  mushroom  bed  in  the  other ;  and  above  all, 
a  Gothic  ruin  opposite  the  bay-window !  You 
may  traverse  the  whole  in  a  stride ;  it  is  the  four 
quartere  of  the  globe  in  a  mole-hill.  Yet  eveiy 
thing  is  good  in  its  kind;  and  u  neither  without 
elegance  nor  design  in  its  arrangement" 

"  What  do  you  diink,"  said  I,  "of  the  Baron 
de ,  the  minister  of T*' 

«  Of  him  !"  replied  Vincents 

"*ni«a(Hil 
Still  aits  at  aqoat,  and  peepa  not  from  Us  hole.' 


It  is  dark  and  bewildered— fuD  of  dim  viawns  of 
the  ancient  regime  f^H  is  a  bat  hovering  about 
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tlM  cifls  of  «n  old  obbi^.  Poor,  mOimu  litUo 
oonl!  but  I  will  oiy  nothing  moM  about  It — 

<'  'For  who  would  be  Mijiieal 
Upon  a  thlDf  to  rery  maB* 

« the  loul  of  the  Baron  de !** 

Finding  Loud  Vboent  fo  dinoaed  to  the  biting 
nood,  I  immediately  directed  hia  rabU$  towarda 
Mr^  Aberton»  lor  whom  I  had  a  moat  inexpraaaible 
dialike. 

''Aberton,''  aakl  Vinoent,  in  anawer  to  my 
qaeation,  if  he  knew  that  amiable  aitaek^"^  Yea  I 
a  fort  of  man  who»  apeaking  of  the  £ngliah  em- 
baaay,  says  we — ^who  aticka  hia  beat  cards  on  hia 
■diimney-piece,  and  wriiaa  himaelf  biUeta  doux 
from  dutcheaaes.  A  duodecimo  of  *  predoua  con- 
-ceita,*  bound  in  calf-ekin*-I  know  the  man  well ; 
•doea  he  not  dreaa  decently,  Pelham  V* 

«  Hia  clothea  are  well  made,"  aaid  I ;  '^  but  no 
man  ectn  dress  well  with  those  hands  and  feet  !*' 

«AhP'  aaid  Vincent,  **  I  abeuld  thhik  he  went 
to  the  beat  tailor,  and  aaid, '  Give  me  a  collar  like 
Lord  So  and  So'a  ;*  one  who  would  not  dare  to 
have  a  new  waiateoat  till  it  had  been  authorita- 
tively patronized,  and  who  took  hia  fiuhions,  like 
hia  folUee,  from  the  beat  profidents.  Such  fellows 
■^n  alwaya  too  ashamed  of  themaelvda  not  to  be 
Iffood  of  their  dothea;— like  the  Chinese  mari- 
ners, they  bum  incenae  before  the  needle  /" 

« And  Mr.  Howard  de  Howard,"  said  I,  langh- 
ing,  '^what  do  yon  think  of  him  1" 

«What!  the  thin  soeretaiyV  cried  Vincent 
"*'  He  ia  the  mathematical  definition  of  a  atraigfat 
line— feftf/A  without  breadth,  Hia  inaeparable 
friend,  ^&.  Aberton,  waa  running  up  the  Rue  St 
Honor^  yesterday  in  oider  to  catch  him." 

**  Running  /"  cried  I ;  **  just  like  common  peo- 
ple—when were  yon  or  I  ever  aeen  running  f" 

"  Tme,"  oontiinied  Vincent ;  **  but  when  i  saw 
him  chasing  that  meagi«  apparitioii,  I  aaid  to 
Bennington,  'I  have  found  out  the  leal  Peter 
tSehlemil  V  <  Whom  V  (asked  hu  grave  lordship, 
with  serious  notM^^.)"*^  ^^*  Aberton,'  said  I,  *don't 
yon  aee  him  running  after  hia  ehadonoV  But 
the  pride  of  the  lean  thing  is  so  amusing !  He  ia 
fifteenth  cousin  to  the  duke,  tad  so  his  firvoorite 
exordium  ia,  <  Whenever  I  aucoeed  to  the  titlea  of 
my  ancestors.'  It  was  but  the  other  day,  diat  he 
heard  two  or  titree  silly  young  men  discussing 
diurch  and  state,  and  they  began  by  talking  irre- 
ligion — (Mr.  Howard  de  Howard  is  too  unsubstan- 
tial not  to  be  spirituaUy  inclined)— however  he 
only  fidgeted  in  hia  chair.  They  then  proceeded  to 
be  exceedingly  <fieloyaI.  Mr.  Howard  de  Howard 
fidgeted  again ; — tkey  then  passed  to  vituperations 
on  the  aristocracy ;— this  the  attenuated  pomposity 
(magni  nominia  umbra)  could  brook  no  longer. 
He  rose  up,  cast  a  severe  look  on  the  abashed 
youths,  and  thus  addressed  tfaem — *  Gentlemen,  I 
nave  sate  by  in  silence,  and  heard  my  king  de- 
rided, and  my  God  blasphemed ;  but  now„  on  your 
attacking  the  aristocracy,  I  can  no  longer  refrain 
frxHn  notidng  so  obviously  intentional  an  insult 
You  have  become  personal.'  But  did  you  know, 
Pelham,  that  he  is  going  to  be  married  1" 

«  No,"  said  I.  "  I  can't  say  tiiat  I  thought  auch 
an  event  likely.    Who  is  the  intended  t" 

*<  A  Miss  ,  a  girl  with  some  fortune.    '/ 

can  bring  her  none,'  said  lie  to  the  father,  *  but  I 
cin  make  her  Mra.  Howard  de  Howard.' " 

•<  Alas,  poor  ffurl !"  aaid  I,  *<  I  £Mr  that  her  hap- 


pineaa  will  hang  tipoii«afaidb^dMadL  Bstiap- 
poae  we  diange  the  eonvwattiMi;  firal*  beotuse 
the  au^Mf  ia  so  maagra,  that  wa  might  easily  UMT 
it  out,  and,  aeeoadly,  beeaoaa  audi  jeata  may  eomo 
homeb    I  am  not  vfl;ry  oorpolent  myaelC" 

*<  Bah !"  aaid  Vincent,  <«  hot,  at  leMt,  yon  have 
bonea  and  moadea.  If  you  weva  to  pound  the 
poor  aecfetary  in  a  mortar,  yon  sight  take  him  all 
i^  in  a  pineh  of  smdC" 

'<  Pray,  Vincent,"  aaid  I,  after  a  abort  paoae, 
''did  you  ever  meet  widi  a  Mr.  Thornton  at 
Pariat" 

**  Thornton,  Thornton,"  aaid  Vincent,  nnaingly ; 
«what,  Tom  Thornton  1" 

**l  should  think  very  likely,"  I  replied;  ''just 
the  sort  of  man  who  would  be  Tom  Thoniton— 
haa  a  broad  ftoe,  with  a  colour,  and  waaw  a  apot> 
ted  oeekdoth ;  Tom— what  eoold  hia  name  be  bat 
TomV 

"Is  he  about  five-and-tiiirty  V '  asked  Vincent, 
"rather  short,  and  with  reddish  oolonred  hair  and 
whiakerar 

" Precisely,"  said  I ;  " arenot all  Toma alike  1" 

"Ah,"  aaid  Vincent,  "I  know  htm  well:  he  is  a 
clever,  shrewd  Mow,  but  a  most  oiimitigated  ras- 
cal. He  is  the  son  of  a  steward  in  Lancashire, 
and  recdved  an  attomey'a  edaoation ;  but  being  a 
humorous,  noisy  fellow,  he  became  a  great  fiivour- 
ite  with  lida  frther'a  empk)yer,  who  waa  a  aort  of 
Mecnnaa  to  cudgel  playeia,  boxen^  kad  bona 
jockeys.  At  his  house,  Thornton  met  many  pei^ 
SODS  of  rank,  but  of  a  taste  similar  to  their  host's; 
and  they,  mistaking  hia  vulgar  eoarseneaa  fcr 
honesty,  and  hia  quaint  proverfaa  tat  mk,  admit* 
ted  him  into  thdr  aodely.  It  waa  with  one  of 
them  that  I  have  seen  him.  I  beliava  of  lata 
that  hia  character  haa  been  of  a  yery  indifieient 
odour;  and  whaloter  haa^bMug^  him  among  tha 
Englidi  at  Pari»— thoae  white-waahed  abomm»' 
tion»-*-tfaooB  'iimocant  bladmeaaea,'  aa  Cfaarlsi 
Lanib  ealla  dunmey  aweepera,  it  doea  not  argue 
wdl  lor  hia  piofiBselonal  oocupatioiia.  I  ahodd 
think,  however,. that  he  manages  to  Uve  here;  for 
wherever  there  ara  Eiigliah  lbol%  there  are  fine 
piddnga  fat  an  Bng^iah  rogue." 

"Ay,"  aaid  I,  "but  are  there  enough  Ibola  ben 
tofeedtherogueal" 

"  Yes,  beeanae  roguea  are  like  qndera,  and  est 
each  other,  when  there  ia  nothing  elae  to  catch; 
and  Tom  Thornton  is  aafe,  aa  long  aa  the  ordinary 
law  x>f  nature  lasts,  that  the  greater  knave  preys 
on  the  less, — ^fiw  there  carmot  poadbly  be  a 
greater  knave  than  he  ia !  If  3fDa  have  rnade  his 
acquaintance,  my  dear  Pelham,  I  advise  you  moet 
soberly  to  look  to  yourself,-^for  if  he  doth  not 
steal,  beg,  or  borrow  of  you,  Mr.  Howard  de 
Howard  will  grow  fat,  and  even  Mr.  Aberton 
ceaae  to  be  a  fooL  And  now,  most  nobla  Pelham, 
farewell.  Jl  est  phta  aiai  d'etre  aage  pour  kt 
autrea  que  de  PStre  pour  aoi  mime  J* 


CHAPTER  XXL 

This  is  a  n<rtable  couple— and  have  met 
But  for  some  secret  knavery. 

The  Tanner  tf  Tyhum. 

I  BAD  now  been  aeveral  wedca  in  Paris,  and  I 
was  not  dtogetber  dissatisfied  with  the  maimer  in 
which  they  ^  beeni^ent.   I  had  eigoyed  myself 
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to  the  Qtmoat,  whihi  1  had,  m  much  m  poaBjIe, 
eooibined  profit  with  pleasure :  viz.  if  I  went  to 
die  opeim  in  the  ereiuDg,  I  learned  to  danoe  in  the 
inomijig ;  if  I  divve  to  a  aoii^  at  the  DnchcaM 
de  Peipignan'Sy  it  waa  not  till  I  had  fisneed  an 
hour  at  the  ^SS^Smi  dea  Asmiuta  cTArmea  g  and  if  I 
fflide  love  to  the  dutchees  henelf,  it  waa  sure  to 
be  in  a  poation  I  had  been  a  whole  week  in  ao- 
quiiing  from  mj  master  of  the  graces;  in  short,  I 
took  the  greatest  pains  to  complete  my  education. 
I  wish  all  jonng  men  who  fiequentsd  the  eonti- 
asnt  iar  that  paipose  oonld  say  the  same  ! 

One  day  (about  a  week  after  the  oonveisatioQ 
with  Vincenty  recorded  in  my  last  chapter)  I  was 
walkui^  aiowly  along  one  of  the  paths  in  the 
Janiia.  des  Piantes,  meditating  upon  the  various 
exoeOdscies  of  the  Roehtr  de  Caneale  and  the 
DqchBsae  de  Pezpignan,  when  I  perceived  a  tall 
man,  with  a  thick,  rough  coat,  of  a  dark  colour, 
(which  I  zeoognised  long  before  I  did  the  &ce  of 
the  wearer»)  emerging  from  an  intersecting  path. 
He  stopped  for  a  few  moments,  and  looked  round 
as  it  expecting  some  one.  Presently  a  woman, 
Ijpparently  about  thirty,  and  meanly  dressed,  ap- 
peared in  an  appfmic  direction.    She  approached 


liim ;  they  exchanged  a  few  words,  and  then  the 
woman,  taking  his  arm,  they  struck  into  another 
path,  and  were  soon  out  oi  sight  I  suppose  that 
the  reader  haa  akeady  discovered  that  this  man 
was  Tbomton'o  companion  in  the  Boisde  Bou- 
logne, and  the  hero  oi  Salon  de  Jou,  in'the  Pahus 
iJojwL  -  I  ooqU  not  have  supposed  that  sonoble 
a  oooBteoanoe,  «fen  in  ita  frowns,  could  ever  have 
wasted  its  miles  upon  tL  mistreas  of  theiow  sta^ 
tion  to  which  the  woman  who  had  met  him  evi* 
dmiky  beknged.  However,  we  all  hare  our  little 
fiiiUea,  aa  the  Frenchman  said  whan  he  boiled  his 
gnadmetbfli'a  head  in  a  pipkin. 

r  laysnlf  wn%  at  that  time,  the  aoit  of  penmn 
tkat  is  Mtwmjn  taken  by  a  ( retty  fiioe,  however 
ooaxae  nay  be  the  garments  whidi  set  it  off;  and 
aMioagh  I  cannot  say  that  I  ever  stooped  so  lar  as 
u>  becooM  amorous  of  a  chambermaid,  yet  I  could 
he  tofeiaibly  lenient  to  any  man  under  thirty  who 
did.  Ajb  a  preof  of  this  gentleness  of  disposition, 
tsn  mimites  after  I  had  witnessed  so  unsuitable  a 
rencon/re,  I  &und  myself  following  a  pretty  litde 
Atwf^geoije  into  a  small  sort  of  eabmi,  which  was, 
at  the  time  I  meek  of^  (and  most  probably  still  is,) 
in  the  midst  offthe  gardens.  I  sat  down,  and  called 
lor  my  fiivourite  drink  of  lemonade;  the  little 
grUeUtf  who  waa  with  an  old  woman,  possibly 
her  modier,  and  un  beam  groi  garden,  probably 
her  lover,  sat  opposite,  and  began  vridi  all  the 
fne&ble  coquetries  of  her  country,  to  divide  her 
attention  between  the  said  gar^on  and  myselt 
Poor  ftUow,  he  seemed  tO  be  very  little  pleased  by 
the  signiiScant  glanoea  exchanged  over  his  right 
diouMer,  and,  at  Isst,  under  pretence  of  screening 
her  from  the  dreugfat  of  the  opened  window, 
jtlaced  hime^  exactly  between  us.  This,  how- 
ever ingenious,  did  not  at  all  answer  his  expecta- 
tions; for  be  had  not  sufficiently  taken  into  eon- 
^deration  that  /  also  was  endowed  with  the  power 
of  locomotion ;  accordingly  I  shifted  my  chair 
about  three  feet,  and  entirely  defeated  the  oeunter- 
mareh  of  the  enemy. 

But  dni  ilirtatkm  did  not  hst  long;  the  youth 
■nd  Ae  old  vroman  appeared  very  much  of  thto 
wme  opinioa  as  to  ita  impropriety ;  and  according- 
ly, Ifte  expflriflDoed  geoMls,  naolved  to  eonquer 
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by  a  ratrsat ;  they  drank  up  their  oigea^-^paidfiir 
it-^piaced  the  wavering  regiment  in  the  middla^ 
and  left  ms  master  of  the  ^id.  I  was  not,  how* 
ever,  of  a  disposition  to  break  my  heart  at  snchan 
oeeurrence,  and  I  remained  by  the  window,  drink- 
ing my  lemonade,  md  muttering  to  myself  **  A^ttt 
all,  women  are  a  great  bore  V* 

On  the  outside  of  the  eabarei,  and  just  under 
my  window,  was'ft  bench,  whidi,  fer  a  certain 
number  of  sotw,  one  might  i^pnqpriate  to  the  en- 
tire and  unparticipated  use  of  one's  self  and  party. 
An  old  woman  (so  at  lesat  I  suppose  by  her  voice, 
for  I  did  not  give  myself  the  trouble  of  loddng,-^ 
though,  indeed,  a«  to  that  matter,  it  might  have  b^ea 
the  shrill  treble  of  Mr.  Howard  de  Howard !)  had 
been  hitherto  engrossing  this  settlement  with  some 
gallant  or  other.  In  Paris,  no  women  are  too  old 
to  get  an  anumt,  either  by  love  or  money.  In  a 
moment  of  tenderness  this  couple  paired  ofl^  and 
were  immediately  succeeded  by  another.  The  first 
tones  of  the  man's  voice,  low  aa  they  were,  made 
me  start  from  my  seat*  I  cast  one  quick  glance 
before  I  resumed  it«  The  new  pair  were  the  Sng- 
lishman  I  had  before  noted  in  the  garden,  and  the 
female  companion  who  had  joined  them. 

''Two  hundred  pounds,  you  sayV  muttered 
the  man ;  **  we  must  have  it  alL" 

**  But,"  said  the  wOman,  in  the  same  whispered 
voice,  **  he  says,  that  he  Will  never  touch  another 
card." 

Themankttfl^.  <<  Fool,"  said  he,  *' the  pae- 
sions  are  not  so  easify  quelled— how  many  daya 
is  it  since  he  had  this  remittance  firom  Eng- 
land 1" 

**  About  three,"  replied  the  woman. 

*<  And  is  it  absolutely  the  very  last  lemnaot  of^ 
his  property  1" 

**  The  last" 

**1  am  then  to  undsfatand,  that  when  this  ia 
spent  there  is  nothing  between  him  and  beg- 

"  Nothing,"  said  the  woman,  widi  a  half  sigh. 

The  man  laughed  again,  aiid  then  rejoined  in 
an  altered  tone,  **  Then,  then  will  this  parching 
thirst  be  quenched  at  last  I  tell  you,  woman, 
that  it  is  many  months  since  I  have  known  aday— 
night — hour,  in  which  my  life  has  been  as  the 
life  of  other  men.  My  whole  soul  haa  been  melted 
down  into  one  burxung,  burning  thought  Feel 
this  hand — ay,  you  may  well  start^-but  what  is 
the  fever  of  the  frame  to  that  within  t" 

Here  the  voice  sank  so  low  as  to  be  inaudible. 
The  woman  seemed  aa  if  endeavouring  to  soothe 
him ;  at  length  she  said— 

''  But  poor  Tyrrell— >yon  will  not,  surely,  suffer 
him  to  die  of  actual  starvation  1" 

The  man  paused  for  a  few  moments^  and  then 
replied— 

**  Night  and  day,  I  pray  to  God,  upon  my  bend- 
ed knees,  only  one  unvarying,  unoeaaing  prayer, 
and  that  ia—' When  the  last  agoniea  shall  be  upon 
that  man*— when,  sick  with  weartneas,  pain,  dis- 
ease, hunger,  he  lies  down  to  die^HPrhen  the  deatfi- 
gurgle  is  in  the  throat,  and  the  eye  swims  beneath 
the  last  dull  film — ^when  remembrance  peoplea  the 
chamber  wifti  hell,  and  hie  cowardice  would  fidter 
forth  its  dastard  recantation  to  heaven  thtn  ■ 
fmw  /  be  ikere  f  " 

There  was  a  long  pause  only  broken  by  tfa* 
woman's  sobs,  which  she  appeared  endeavonring 
to  stifle.    At  Int  the  man  wK  and  i|i  a  ftane  ae 
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ioft  ihaiit  weaied  fitanUj  like  mwic,  addraned 
Wr  in  the  most  wndiwiny  tenm.  She  moo  yieki- 
ed  to  iStms  peisuaaoii,  and  nptted  to  them  with 


<*  SpitB  of  the  etinge  of  mj  nmont,**  aha  aaid, 
"  aa  long  aa  I  loae  not  you*  I  will  loee  life,  honour, 
hope,  even  aool  itaelf ! 

Thej  both  quitted  the  ^Mit  aa  dio  aaid  thia. 

O,  that  woman'a  lore!  how  atrong  ia  it  in 
iCaweakneai!  how  beanttfiil  in  ita  goilt ! 


CHAPTER  ZXn. 

At  leacth  the  traachenras  aiBia  wHlald, 
Poor  ruf  was  caught— to  lomi  cooTOjr'd ; 
There  aold.   How  en?led  was  hia  doom, 
Blade  captWe-ia  a  lady'a  room  f 

OAT'a  PabUt. 

I  WAa  sitting  alone  a  morning  m  two  efler  thia 
adventure,  when  Bedoa,  entering,  announced  une 
dame. 

ir  This  da/M  waa  a  fine  tall  thing,  dreaeed  out  like 
a  print  in  the  Magtmn  dea  Modes.  She  eate  her- 
aelf  do^m,  threw  up  her  veil,  and  after  a  moment- 
ary penee,  aaked  me  if  I  liked  my  apartment  t 

**  Veiy  much,"  said  I,  somewhat  suipriaed  at  the 
nature  of  the  interrogatory. 

''Perfaapa  you  would  wish  it  altered  in  aome 
way  V*  rejoined  the  lady. 

**  Ncn—mUle  remereimena  /*'  said  I — ^*you  arc 
veiy  good  to  be  so  interested  in  my  aoooomioda- 
tkm." 

**  Those  curtaina  might  be  better  arranged — ^tfaat 
aoia  replaced  with  a  more  elegant  one,"  continued 
my  new  superintendent 

**  Really,"  said  I,  « I  am  too,  too  much  flattered. 
Perhapa  you  would  like  to  have  my  rooms  alto- 
gether; if  so,  make  at  leaat  no  scruple  of  saying 
it" 

**  Oh,  no,"  replied  the  lady,  **  I  have  no  objection 
to  your  staying  here." 

'*  You  are  too  kind,"  said  I,  with  a  low  bow. 

There  waa  a  pause  of  some  moments— I  took 
advantage  of  it 

« I  tliank,  Madame,  I  have  the  honour  of  if)oak- 
ing  to— to— to^-" 

*'  The  mistress  of  the  hotel,"  said  the  lady,  quip 
etly.  **  I  merely  called  to  ask  you  how  you  did, 
and  hope  you  were  well  aoeonnnodaied." 

.  **  Rsither  late^  considering  I  have  been  six  weeks 
in  the  house,"  thought  I,  revolying  In  my  mind 
various  reports  I  had  heard  ef  my  present  'visiter's 
disposition  to  gallantry.  However,  seeing  it  was 
all  over  vrith  me,  I  resigned  myself,  with  the  pa« 
tienoe  of  a  martyr,  to  the  firte  that  I  foreaaw.  I 
rase,  approached  her  chair,  took  her  hand,  (very 
hard  and  thin  it  vras  too,)  and  thanked  her  with  a 
most  aflGsedonatB  squeeze, 

"  I  have  seen  much  English !"  said  the  lady, 
iar  the  first  time  speaking  in  our  language.' 

"  Ah  I"  said  I,  giving  another  aqueeae. 

**  You  are  a  huidaome  gargon,'^  renewed  the 
lady. 

«  r  am  ao,"  I  replied. 

At  that  momtet  Bedoa  entered,  and  whi 
that  Madame  d' Anville  waa  in  the  ante-room. 

"  Good  heavens !"  said  I,  knowing  her  jealousy 
of  disposition,  "  what  ia  to  be  done  I  Oblige  me, 
Madame,"  aeixing  the  unlbrtunate  miatress  of  the 
hoteL  and  oDentmr  the  door  to  tho  hackantaoo^-* 


<<  Theie,"  aaid  I»  *<  you  ean  Msily  escape.    Bon 
jour, 

I^avdly  had  I  doaed  the  door,  and  put  the  key  in 
my  pocket,  before  Madame  d' Anville  entered. 

"  Do  you  generally  order  your  servants  to  keep 
nie  waiting  in  your  ante»room  V  aaid  ahe,  haugh- 
tily. 

**  Not  genendly,"  .1  replied,  endeavouring  to 
make  my  peace ;  but  all  my  complaisance  was  in 
vain— ahe  waa  jealods.  of  my  intimacy  with  the 
Dncfaesse  de  Perpignan,  and  glad  of  any  excuse  to 
vent  her  pique.  I  am  just  the^aort  of  man  to 
bear,  but  never  to  fingive  a  woman'a  ill  temper, 
vix^ — ^it  makes  no  impression  on  me  at  the  tune, 
but  leavea  a  sore  rBa>llection  of  something  disir 
gieeable,  which  I  internally  resolve  never  again  to 
expexienoe.  Mademe  d' Anville  was  going  lo  the 
Luxembourg ;  and  my  only  chance  of  soothing 
her  anger  was  to  accompany  her. 

Down  stairs,  thereibre,  we  wont,  and  drove  to 
the  Luxembourg ;  I  gave  Bedos,  before  my  depart* 
ure,  varioua  little  oommissbns,  and  told  him  be 
need  not  be  at  home  till  the  evening.  Long  be- 
fore the  expiration  of  an  hour,  Madame  d*Anville's 
ill  humour  had  given  me  an  excuse  for  af&cting  it 
mysell  Tired  to  death  of  her,  and  panting  for 
release,  I  took  a  high  tone— «omplai|ied  of  her  ill 
temper,  and  her  want  of  lovo— <poke  rapidly — 
waited  ibr  no  reply,  and,  leaving  her  at  the  Lux- 
embourg, proceeded  forthwith  to  Galignani's,  like 
a  man  just  delivered  from  a  strait  waistcoat 

Jjcave  me  now,  for  a  few  minutes,  in  the  read- 
ing-room at  Cralignani's,  and  return  to  the  mistress, 
of  the  hotel,  whom  I  had  ao  unoeremonioualy 
thrust  out  of  my  aakn.  The  passage  into  which 
she  had  been  put  coaununicated  by  one  door  with 
my  rooma,  and  by  another  with  the  staircase. 
Now,  it  so  happened,  that  Bedoa  waa  in  the  habit 
of  locking  the  latter  door,  and  keeping  the  key ; 
the  other  egress,  it  will  be  remembered,  I  myself 
had  secured ;  so  that  the  unfortunate  mistress  of 
the  hotel  was  no  sooner  tomed^into  this  pasnge 
than  die  found  herself  in  a  aort  of  dungeon,  ten 
feet  by  five,  and  suxiounded,  like  Eve  in  paradise, 
by  a  whole  creation — ^not  of  bird%  beasts,  and 
fiahea,  but  of  farooma,  bruabes,  linen  for  the  Uund- 
reas,  and— a  wood  basket !  What  ahe  waa  to  do 
in  this  dilenuna  waa  utteriy  inconceivable ;  scream, 
indeed,  she  might,  but  then  the  shame  and  ridicule 
of  being  discovered  in  so  equivocal  a  aituation, 
were  somewhat  more  than  our  diacreet  landlady 
could  endure;  Besides,  such  an  eacpoai  might  be 
attended  with  a  loss  the  good  woman  valued  moie 
than  reputation,  via.  lodgers;  for  the  poasessors  of 
the  two  best  floors  were  both  Engliah  women  of  a 
certain  rank ;  and  my  landlady  had  heard  such  ac- 
counts of  our  national  virtue,  that  i^  feared  an 
instantaneous  emigration  of  such  inveterate  prudes, 
if  her  screama  and  aituation  reached  their  ears. 

Quietly  then,  and  soberly,  did  the  good  lady  sit, 
eyeing  the  brooma  and  brushes  aa  they  grew 
darker  and  darker  with  the  approach  of  the  evoi- 
ing,  and  eonaoling  herself  with  the  certainty  that 
her  releaae  muat  eventually  take  place. 

Meanwhile,  ,to  return  to  myaelf — I  found  Lord 
Vincent  at  Qalignani\  carefully  looking  over 
«  Chcooe  Extracts  fix>m  the  best  Engliah  AuChon.^' 

«  Ah,  my  good  fellow  I"  and  he,  « I  am  deti|^^ 
ed  to  aee  you ;  I  aaade  auch  a  capital  quotation 
just  now:  the  young  Benningtona  were  drowning 
a  poor  devil  of  a  pi^py  |  the  yoinn^sat  (to  whom 
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(he  moth^  bdooga^l  looked  on  with  a  grare  «am- 
ert  £ioe,  till  the  hit  Dck  WIS  oiTor,  and  then  bunt 
iototmi.  <Wfay  do  yon  ciyeol*  ■aidl.  'Bo- 
cinse  it  wat  so  cniel  in  na  to  drown  the  poor 
poppy  V  replied  the  juvenile  Fhilocnnoe.  '  Pooh/ 
auil t  "' Quid  jutat  errorea  men&  jam  pufft 
teffiT"  Wai  It  dot  good! — yoaiememborit  in 
ChodiaiiyCfayPdhaml  Think  of  ill  being  thrown 
iwij  on  thoee  TiBiiTiVBai  yoong  labbera !  Haire 
jm  eeen  amr  thing  of  Mr.  Thoniton  lately  t** 

^'l^oT  wd  I,  *<rve  not,  bat  I  am  determined  to 
hcvt  that  plenore  ioon." 

"Tott  will  do  as  yon  pleaie,"  aaidVinoont,  «bat 
joawili  be  like  the  child  playing  with  edged  tools." 

"  I  am  not  a  child,"  aud  I,  *' so  the  simile  is  not 
gooi  He  most  be  the  deril  himeel^  or  a  Scotch- 
Don  at  leasts  to  take  tnt  in." 

Yineent  shook  his  head.  <<  Come  and  dine  with 
oeat  the  Rocher "  aaid  he ;  <*  we  are  a  party  of 
flx-H:hoice  spirits  alL" 

"  Ytianamt  but  we  can  stroll  in  the  Toileiiea 
fint,  if  yoa  have  no  other  engagement'^ 

"None,"  said  Vinoent,  patting  his  arm  in  mine. 

As  we  passed  op  tbo  Rue  da  la  Paiz,  we  met  Sir 
flnuy  Millingtoo,  mounted  on  a  bay  horse,  as  stiff 
tt  hiaueU^  and  cantering  down  the  street  as  if  he 
•od  his  steed  had  been  cot  out  of  the  same  piece  of 
pBStebood! 

"I  wish,"  said  Vincent,  (to  borrow  Luttrel's 
qaotetkm,)  **  that  that  master  of  arts  would '  cleanse 
bis  bosom  of  that  perilous  stu£'  I  should  like  to 
Imow  in  what  recess  of  that  immense  mass  now 
cantering  round  the  comer  is  the  real  body  of  Sir 
Hemy  Millingtim,  I  could  jfimcy  the  poor  snug 
little  tbing  shrinking  within,  like  a  guilty  con- 
^ccDce.  Ah,  wen  aays  Juyenal, 

•'Kofsaobfiitetar 
QssiUMla  alnt  hominadi  eo^NiMiila.' " 

"He  has  a  superb  head,  though,"  I  replied.  « I 
iile  \Q  allow  Uiat  other  people  are  handsome  now 
«nd  then— it  looks  generous." 

•Yea,"  said  Vmcent,  «  for  a  barber's  block :  but 
«re  comes  Mrs,  C — —mo,  and  her  beautiful 
^^r— ttoae  are  peopFe  you  ought  to  know,  if 
7^  ^h  to  see  human  nature  a  little  relieved  from 
^  friroiities  which  make  it  in  society  so  like  a 

°)an  milliner.  Mrs.  C has  considerable  genius, 

^'"otned  with  great  common  sense." 

"Artraunion,"  said  I. 

*  By  no  means,"  replied  Vincent  <'  It  is  a  cant 
*^^°^}^cai8  in  opinion  to  oppose  them  to  one 
^i^t;  but  so  ftr  as  mere  theoretical  conunon 
*D*  i«  toncemed,  I  would  much  sooner  apply  to 
I^Sra^  poet  or  a  great  omtor  for  advice  on  matters 
^busnesp,  than  any  dull  plodder  who  has  passed 
^  «ioie  life  in  a  counting-house.  Common  sense 
^only  a  modification  of  talent — genius  is  an  ex- 
"^on  of  it:  the  difference  is,  therefore,  in  thede- 

Pee.  not  nature.    But  to  return  to  Mrs.  C ; 

^  ^tes  beautiihl  poetxy — almost  impromptu ; 
^*i  exoellent  caricatures ;  possesses  a  laugh  &r 
l^haterer  is  riificulous,  but  never  loses  a  smile  for 
T™»w  is  good.  Placed  in  very  peculiar  situa- 
^^  ihe  has  passed  through  each  with  a  grace 
ll^^cndit  wluch  make  her  best  euloginm.  If  idie 
P?"*^  one  quality  higher  than  hitellect,  it  is  her 
imdness  of  heart:  no  wonder,  mdeed,  that  she  is 
"'wByd«?«f— those  trees  which  are  the  sound- 
at  St  the  OM  produce  the  finest  firuits,  and  the 
iQMt  beaolifiil  blossoms." 

*Loid  TinGSBft  grows  poetica],"  thought  I;— 


<<  how  dillerent  he  icaUy  is  to  that  which  he  aflbeta 
to  be  in  the  world;  but  so  it  is  with  every  one — we. 
are  all  like  the  ancient  actora :  let  our  fiiioea  be  ever 
ao  beautiful,  we  most  still  wear  a  mask." 

Alter  an  hoor^s  walk,  Vinoent.suddenly  r^ooUeet* 
ed  that  he  had  a  commission  of  a  very  important 
nature  iu  the  Rue  J.  J.  Rousseau.  This  was— 4o 
buy  a  monkey,  ^  It  is  for  Wormwood,"  said  he, 
"  who  has  written  me  a  long  letter,  describing  its 
4{ualities  and  qualificaitiotts.  I  suppose  he  wants  it 
for  some  practical  joke-Hwme  embbdied  bitterness. 
God  forlnd  I  should  thwart  him  in  ao  charitable 
a  design !" 

**  Ajnen,"  said  I ;  and  we  proceeded  together  to 
the  monkey-fimder.  After  much  deliberation  we 
at  last  decided  upon  the  mosthideous  animal  I  ever 

beheld— it  was  of  a no,  I  will  not  attempt  to 

describe  it — ^it  would  be  quite  impossible !  Vin- 
cent was  so  delighted  with  our  choice  that  he 
insisted  upon  carxying  it  away  immediately. 

<<  Is  it  quite  quiet  1"  I  asked. 

"  Commi  un  oiseau"  said  the  man.         ^ 

We  called  a  ,/Saere--paid  for  Monsieur  Jocko, 
and  drove  to  Vincent's  apartments ;  there  we  found, 
however,  that  his  valet  had  gone  out  and  taken  the 
ker 

«<  Hang  it,"  said  Vincent,  «<  it  doea  not  signify ! 
We'll  carry  le  petit  moneieur  with  us  to  the 
Rocher." 

Acconlingly  we  all  three  onoe  more  entered  the 
,/Saere,  and  drove  to  the  celebrated  restaurateur's 
of  the  Rue  Mont  OtgueiL  O,  bUsafol  reoollectiona 
of  that  dinner !  how  at  this  moment  you  crowd 
upon  my  delighted  remembrance!  Lonely  and 
sorrowful  as  I  now  sit,  digesting  with  many  a  throe 
the  iron  thews  of  a  -Brituh  beef-steak— ^nore  iin- 
^/tct><— immeasurably  tough — ^I  see  the  gmtefiil 
apparitions  of  EseaUopea  de  Saumon  and  Lai' 
taneea  de  Carpesnaein  a  gentle  vapour  before  my 
eyes !  breathing  a  sweet  and  pleasant  odour,  and 
contrasting  the  dreamlike  delicacies  of  their  hue  and 
aspect,  with  the  dire  and  dure  realities  which  now 
weigh  so  heavily  on  the  region  below  my  heart ! 
And  thou,  most  beautiful  of  all— thou  evening  star 
of  eniremete^^tism  that  delightest  in  truffles^  and 
gloriest  in  a  dark  iloud  of  sauces— exquisite  foi^ 
gras  / — ^Have  I  forgotten  thee  1  Do  I  not,  on  the 
contrary  see  thee — smell  thee — taste  thee — and  al- 
most die  vrith  rapture  of  thy  possession  t  What, 
though  the  goose,  of  which  thou  art  a  port,  haa,  in- 
deed, been  roested  alive  by  a  alow  fire,  in  order  to 
increase  thy  divine  proportions — ^yet  has  not  our  il/- 
monocA— the  Almanaeh  dee  GoiirmanA— truly 
declared  that  the  goose  rejcnced  amid  all  her  tor- 
tures—because of  the  glory  that  awaited  her  ?  Did 
she  not,  in  prophetic  vision,  behold  her  enlarged 
and  ennobled  ybte  dilate  vatopAt^s  and  steam  into 
8aut49--^hie  companion  of  truffles — ^the  glory  of 
dishes — die  delight— the  treasure— the  transport 
of  gourmands !  0,  exalted  among  birds — apothe- 
odsed  goose,  did  not  thy  heart  exult  even  when  thy 
liver  |Mirched  and  swelled  witiiin  thee,  from  that 
most  agonizing  death ;  and  didst  thou  not,  like  the 
Indian  at  the  stake,  triumph  in  the  very  torments 
which  alone  could  renda  thee  illustrious  ! 

Afier  dinner  we  grew  exceedingly  merry.  Vin- 
cent punned  and  quoted ;  we  lang^ed  and  applaud- 
ed ;  and  our  Burgundy  went  round  with  an^  ala- 
crity to  which  every  new  joke  gave  an  additional 
impetus.  Monmeur  Jocko  was  by  no  means  the 
dullest  in  the  oerty ;  he  cracked  his  nuts  with  as 
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nach  gnoe  as  wa  did  oor  joaU,  and  grinned  and 
chattered  as  facetiously  as  the  best  of  us.  AAer 
co0ee  we  were  all  so  pkaaed  with  one  another, 
that  we  xeeolved  not  to  aq»aratep  and  aocordingly 
we  adjourned  to  my  rooma,  Jocko  and  all,  to  find 
new  zevclzies  and  grow  brilliant  over  Cuiagoa 
punch. 

We  entered  my  aoibn  with  a  roar,  and  aot  Bedoa 
to  work  at  the  punch  forthwith.  Bedoa,  thht  Ga- 
nymede of  a  Tatet,  had  himself  but  just  amved, 
and  was  unlocking  the  door  as  we  entered.  We 
soon  blew  up  a  glorious  fire,  and  our  spirits  brighU 
ened  in  proportion.  Monsieur  Jocko  sate  on  Yin- 
cent's  knee>— ^JVe  monstrum,'  a«  he  classically 
tenoed  it  One  of  our  eompotatorea  was  playing 
with  it  Jocko  grew  suddenly  in  earnest— a  grin 
— «  scratch,  and  a  bite,  were  the  work  of  a 
moment 

"  Ne  quid  ntiiut— «ow,"  said  Vincent,  grayely, 
instead  of  endeavouring  to  soothe  the  afflicted  par- 
ty, who  grew  into  a  towering  passion.  Nothing 
but  Jocko's  abaoliifce  disgrace  could  indeed  have 
aaved  his  life  firom  the  vengeance  of  the  suflbrar. 

<•  Whither  shaU  we  banish  him  1"  said  Vincent 

"  O,"  I  replied,  "  put  him  out  in  that  back  pas- 
aage;  the  outer  door  is  shut;  he'll  be  quite  safe ;" 
ai^  to  the  pnasago  he  was  therefore  immediately 
consigned. 

It  was  in  this  place,  the  reader  vrill  remember, 
that  the  hapless  dame  du  chftteau  waa  at  that  very 
instant  in  **  durance  vile."  Bedoa,  who  took  the 
condemned  monkey,  <^pened  the  door,  thrust  Jocko 
in,  and  closed  it  again.  Meanwhile  we  resumed 
cur  merriment 

**Nunc  at  Inbendum"  said  Vincent,  as  Bedos 
placed  the  punch  on  the  tdik.  **  Give  na  a  toast, 
Dartmore." 

Lord  Dartmore  was  a  young  man,  with  tremen- 
^us  spirits,  which  made  up  fisr  wit  He  was  just 
about  to  reply,  when  a  loua  shriek  was  heard  from 
Jocko's  place  of  banishment :  a  sort  of  scxamble 
ensued,  and  the  next  moment  the  door  was  thrown 
violently  open,  and  in  rushed  the  terrified  landlady, 
acieaming  like  a  sea-gull,  and  bearing  Jocko  aloft 
upon  her  shoulden,  from  which  **  bad  eminence" 
he  was  grinning  and  chattering  with  the  fuiy  of 
fifty  devUs.  She  ran  twice  round  the  room,  and 
then  sank  on  the  floor  in  hysterics.  We  lost  no 
time  in  hastening  to  her  assistance ;  but  the  war- 
like Jocko,  still  sitting  upon  her,  refused  to  permit 
one  of  us  to  approach.  There  he  sat,  turning  from 
side  to  side,  lowing  his  shaip,  white  teeth,  and 
uttering  fit>m  time  to  time  the  most  menacing  and 
•diabolical  sounds. 

*'  What  the  deuce  shall  we  doT  cried  Dart- 
more. 

**  Do  ?^  said  Vincent,  who  was  convulsed  with 
laughter,  and  yet  endeavouring  to  speak  gravely ; 
**  why,  watch  like  L.  Opimitts,  *  nt  quid  r^vd>- 
lica  detrimenU  eaperetJ  " 

**  By  Jove,  Pelham,  he  will  scratch  out  the 
lady's  beaux  yeux,**  cried  the  good-natured 
Dartmore,  endeavo\iring  to  seize  the  monkey  by 
the  tail,  for  which  he  very  narrowly  escaped  with 
an  unmutilated  visage.  But  the  man  who  had 
before  aufiered  from  Jocko's  ferocity,  and  whose 
lireast  was  ftill  swelling  with  revenge,  was  glad 
cf  so  fiivourable  an  opportmiity  and  excuse  for 
wreaking  it  He  seized  the  poker,  made  three 
etrides  to  Jocko,  who  set  up  an  ineffable  cxy  of 
defiance— and  with  a  single  blow  split  the  skull 


of  the  imhappj  monkey  in  tvaia.  It  foU  with  om. 
convulsion  on  the  ground,  and  gave  up  the  ghoit. 

We  then  raised  the  unfortunate  landlady,  plaoel' 
her  on  the  aofo,  and  Dartmore  adminiitend  t 
pleolSful  potation  of  the  Cuia^oa  punch.  Bf 
slow  degrees  she  revifcd,  gave  three  moit  doleM 
suspiratioBs,  and  then,  atartiBg  up,  gized  wiidlf 
around  her.  Half  of  us  were  still  laughing— my 
unfortunate  self  among  the  number ;  thii  the  en* 
raged  landlady  no  aooner  pereeived  than  she  inn* 
gined  henelf  the  victim  of  some  preconcerted 
vilUny.  Her  lips  trembled  with  pasrinn  nhe  olv 
tared  the  most  dreadful  imprecations ;  and  had  I 
not  retired  into  a  comer,  and  armed  myaelf  vitk 
the  dead  body  of  Jocko,  which  I  wieldsd  witk 
exceeding  vJour,  ahe  might,  with  the  simpli 
weapons  with  which  nature  had  pnrrided  faff 
hands,  ham  for  ever  demoKshed  the  loves  and 
graces  that  abide  in  the  fooe  of  Heniy  Pelham. 

When  at  last  she  saw  that  nothing  hostile  mi 
at  present  to  be  efiected,  she  drew  herself  up,  aai 
giving  Bedoa  a  tramendoua  box  on  the  ear,  at  hi 
stood  grinning  beside  her,maTChed  out  of  the  room. 

We  then  again  rallied  around  the  table,  man 
than  ever  disposed  to  be  btiUiant,  and  k^  Qptl 
daybreak  a  continued  fire  of  jesta  upon  the  ha> 
roine  of  the  passage;  '*eum  gud  (as  Vineirt 
happily  observed)  clauditwr  adoerau  intutiA  fM 
faii9  r 


CHAPTER  XXHL 

**  Show  ma  not  thy  paiated  beaatlss, 
Tbesa  ImposturM  I  defy/* 

OsoaaaWiTBia<> 

"The  cave  of  Falri  smalt  not  more  delicauly ;-4t 
every  aide  appeared  the  marks  of  dnmkeoncaa  and  gtat- 
tonj.  At  tba  upper  and  of  the  cave  the  sorcerer  Uj  tx- 
tended,"  tec. 

MrgUp  Me  PinUm,  Ai  thg  ThUt  ^  Af  Gem, 

I  woKB  the  next  morning  with  an  aching  head 
and  foveriah  finame.  Ah,  those  midnight  carooNki 
hew  glorious  they  would  be  if  there  were  no  anl 
morning !  I  took  my  gauUme  and  soda-water  ia 
my  dreasing-TOom ;  and,  bb  indiqxNrition  alffs;> 
makes  me  meditative,  I  thought  over  all  I  liad 
done  since  my  arrival  at  Paris.  I  had  become 
(that,  God  knows,  I  ioon  manage  to  do)  rather  a 
talked-of  and  noted  character.  It  is  true  that  Ivtf 
everywhere  abused— one  found  finilt  with  oiy 
neckcloth — another  with  my  mind — the  lank  Kr. 
Aberton  declared  that  I  put  my  heir  in  papas» 
and  the  stufied  Sir  Henry  MilUr^gton  said  I  waa  • 
thread-paper  mysell  One  blamed  my  ridings— a 
second  my  dancing—- a  thinl  wondered  how  toy 
woman  could  like  me,  and  a  fourth  said  that  no 
woman  ever  could. 

On  one  point,  however,  aU^-firieods  avd  foee— 
were  alike  agreed ;  viz,  that  I  vraa  a  consummate 
puppy,  and  excessively  weU  satisfied  with  myaelf. 
Perhaps,  they  were  not  much  '"■■*yV*"  thoe. 
Why  is  it,  bv-the-by,  that  to  be  pleased  with 
one's  self  is  the  surest  way  of  oflending  every* 
body  else  t  If  any  one,  male  or  female,  an  evi- 
dent admirer  of  hu  or  her  own  perfections,  enter 
a  room,  how  perturbed,  restless,  and  unhappy 
every  individual  of  the  ofiender'e  eex  instaatlj 
becomes:  for  them  not  Qnly  enjoyraent  but  tno' 
quiUity  is  over,  and  if  they  oould  annihilate  the 
unconscious  victim  of  their  spleen,  I  fiiUy  belisn 
no  Christian  toleratieii  would  coma  ia  the  way  of 
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tbt  last  extreme  of  •nunocity.  For  a  coxcomb 
there  is  no  mercy  fef  a  coquette  no  pardon. 
They  are,  as  it  were,  the  dissenters  of  socie^ — no 
crime  is  too  bad  to  be  impated  to  them ;  they  do 
not  believe  the  religion  of  others— they  set  up  a 
dehj  of  their  own  vanity — all  the  orthodox  vani- 
ties of  others  are  offended.  Then  comes  the 
bigotry— the  stake — the  ttuto^-fi  of  scandal. 
^(tliat,  alas !  is  so  implacable  as  the  rage  of  vanity  ? 
It^Hiat  Fo  restless  as  its  persecution  1  Take  from 
a  man  his  fortune,  his  house,  his  repntation,  bat 
flatter  his  vanity  in  each,  and  he  will  forgive  you. 
Hc&p  upon  him  benefits,  fill  him  with  blessings: 
but  irritate  his  self-love,  and  you  have  made  die 
TRy  beet  man  ungratefuL  He  will  sting  you  if  ho 
can :  yoa  cannot  blame  him ;  you  yourself  have 
in^ed  the  venom.  This  is  one  reason  why  you 
must  rarely  reckon  upon  gratttude  in  conferring 
an  oUigitun.  It  is  a  veiy  high  mind  to  which 
gntitode iinot  a  padnfal  sensation.  If  yon  wish 
to  pleiie,  you  will  find  it  wiser  to  receive— solicit 
em—kfcnn,  than  accord  them ;  for  die  vanity 
ef  the  ob&gar  is  always  flattexed--diat  of  the 

Well,  this  is  an  uofiireseeQ  digresrion :  let  me 
Tctorp!  I  had  mixedr  of  late,  veiy  little  with  the 
EogtidL  My  motfaer^s  introduedons  had  pro- 
cond  me  the  enir/e  of  the  best  French  houses ; 
■od  to  them,  therefore,  my  evenings  were  usoslly 
dc^'oted.  Alss  I  that  was  a  h^py  time,  when  my 
curiae  osed  to  await  me  at  the  door  of  the  Ro- 
dger de  Cancale,  and  tiien  whirl  me  to  a  sucoes- 
aon  cf  Tisits,  varying  in  their  degree  and  nature 
u  tlu;  whha  prompted:    now  to  the  brflliant 

wtrto  of  Madame  de ,  or  to  the  appariemma 

^  ^(whnit  of  some  leas  celebrated  daughter  of 
"""P*^  lad  ^corf  ^  / — ^now  to  the  literary  oon- 
▼«MB(ineg  of  the  Dnehesse  de  D s,  or  the 

>Konited* ^  and  Aen  to  the  feverish  excite- 

^  of  the  gambling  house.  Passing  ftom  each 
^A  file  appeUte  for  amusement  kept  alive  by  va- 
n^;  finding  in  none  a  disappointment,  and  in 
«^  one  a  welcome ;  full  of  the  health  which 
""pports,  and  the  youth  which  colours  all  exeeaa 
"k!?^^**"*  I  drained,  with  an  unsparing  lip, 
»aatever  enjoyment  that  enchanting  metropolis 
«wld  afford.     .  e  *^ 

I  have  hitherto  said  but  little  of  the  Buchesse 
a  Perpignan ;  I  think  it  necessary  now  to  give 
wme  account  of  that  personage.  Ever  since  the 
f^g  1  had  met  her  at  the  ambassador's,  I  paid 
J*J^«  most  unceasing  attentions.  I  soon  disco- 
^*^  that  she  had  a  curious  sort  of  liaison  with 
ow  of  the  a/^^^^_^  short,  ill-made  gentleman, 
*™  hi^  shoulders,  and  a  pale  face,  who  wore  a 

ue  Mat  and  buff  waistcoat,  wrote  bad  verses,  ai}d 
^^M  himself  handsome.  All  Paris  said  she 
*M  excessively  enamoured  of  this  youth.  As  for 
'^  rad  not  known  her  four  days  before  I  disco- 

fw  that  she  could  not  be  excesrivcly  enamoured 
«tty  thinff  but  an  oyster pAU  and  Lord  Byron's 
^^^'  Her  mind  was  the  most  marvellous  m^- 
j^  of  •entiment  and  its  opposite.  In  her 
T^J*  '^c  WBsLucretia  herself;  in  her  epicurism 

woSa  r^^  righi,  but  she  adored  suppers.  She 
dbnep  tI*  ^^  ^^%  foT  her  lover,  except  her 
Y^\  The  erftecA^soon  quarried  wiA  her,  and 
^  natalled  into  the  platonic  honours  of  his 

^  K  I  own  that  I  was  flattei«d  by  her 


choice,  and  though  she  was  terribly  exigeanie  of 
my  petiU  jotru,  I  managed  to  keep  up  her  afiee* 
tion,  and,  what  is  still  more  wonderful,  my  own, 
for  the  better  part  of  a  month.  What  then  cooled 
me  was  the  following  occurrence  r 

I  was  in  her  boudoir  one  evening,  when  her 
femme  de  thambre  came  to  tell  us  th%t  the  due 
vrzB  in  the  passage.  Notwithstanding  the  inno- 
cence of  our  attachment,  the  duchesse  was  in  a 
violent  Ixight ;  a  small  door  was  at  the  left  of  the 
ottoman,  on  which  we  were  sitting.  ^  O,  no,  no, 
not  there,"  cried  the  lady;  but  I,  who  saw  no 
other  refhge,  entered  it  forthwith,  and  before  she 
could  ferret  me  out,  the  due  was  in  the  room. 

In  &e  mean  while,  I  amused  myself  by  ex- 
amining the  wonders  of  the  nevr  worid  into 
which  I  had  so  abruptly  immerged :  on  a  smal! 
table  before  me  was  deposit^  a  remarkably  con- 
stmctod  night-cap ;  I  examined  it  as  a  curiosity ; 
on  each  side  was  placed  tme  petiU  etrieUtte  de 
vtau  eru  sewed  on  with  green-coldared  sffit,  (I  re- 
member even  the  smallest  minutie;)  a  beantlifiil 
golden  wig  (the  duchesse  never  fiked  me  to  plaj 
wiA  her  ha^}  was  on  m  Mode  dose  by,  and  on 
another  table  was  a  set  of  teeth,  d^une  bkm^eur 
0hht^nante.  In  this  manu£ietory  of  a  beaaty  I 
remained  for  a  quarter  of  an  hour;  st  the  end  of 
that  time,  the  abigail  (the  dnehesse  had  the  graee 
to  disappear)  nleas^  me,  ind  I  flew  down  stain 
like  a  spirit  from  purgatory. 

From  that  moment  the  duchesse  honoorsd  tern 
with  her  most  deadly  abhonence.  Equally  ^!y 
and  wi^ed,  her  schemes  of  revenge  were  as  lu^ 
crous  in  their  execution  as  TemorscAess  in  their 
design :  at  one  time  I  narrowly  escaped  poison  in 
a  cup  of  cofie#— at  another,  she  endeatvonred  to 
stab  me  tojthe  heart  with  a  papep^utlef. 

Notwithstanding  my  preservation  from  ftese 
attacks,  this  new  MessaHna  had  resolved  on  n^ 
destruction,  and  another  means  of  attempting  it 
still  remained,  which  Ae  reader  will  yet  have  the 
pleasure  of  learning. 

Mr.  Thornton  had  caOed  upon  me  twice,  and 
twice  I  had  returned  the  visit,  but  neillier  of  us 
had  been  at  home  to  benefit  by  these  reciprodties 
^  poUtease.  His  acquaintance 'with  my  mysteri- 
ous hero  of  the  gambling  house  and  the  Jard^ 
dek  PUmteSf  and  the  keen  interest  I  took^  in  spite 
of  myself,  in  that  unaccountable  person,  whom  I 
was  persuaded  I  had  seen  before  in  some  very 
different  scene,  and  under  very  different  drcum- 
stances,  made  me  desirous  to  improve  an  acquaint- 
ance, which,  from  Vincent's  detail,  I  should  others 
wise  have  been  anxious  to  avoid.  I  therefore 
resolved  to  make  another  attempt  to  find  him  at 
home ;  and  my  headach  bdng  somewhat  better,  I 
took  my  way  to  his  apartments  in  the  Faubourg 
St.  Germain. 

I  love  that  quarHer  f — if  ever  I  go  to  Paris 
again  I  shall  reside  there*  It  is  a  difierent  world 
fh>m  the  streets  usually  known  to,  and  tenanted 
by  the  English — there,  mdeed,  you  are  among  the 
French,  the  fossilized  remains  of  the  oU  regime 
— the  very  houses  have  an  air  of  desolate,  yet 
venerable  grandeur-^you  never  pasa  by  Ae  white 
and  modem  mansion  of  a  nouveau  rieke/  all, 
even  to  the  ruggedness  of  the  pav^,  breadies  a 
haughty  disdain  of  innovation—yon  cross  one  df 
die  nomerovs  bridges,  and  you  eater  into  anothsc 
time— yoa  are  inlttUng  the  atmosphero  of  ^  past 
century ;  no  flaraliiig  bouHque,  Fraadi  in  its  ' 


46 


BULWER'S    NOVELS. 


tmmpoy,  Engltih  in  iU  pooei,  sUret  you  in  the 
lace ;  no  itiff  ooets  and  unnatural  gaita  are  aeen 
angUdting  up  the  melancholy  atreeta.  .  Vaal  ho- 
tela,  with  their  gloomy  &QBtala»  and, magnificent 
contempt  of  comfort ;  8ho|»,  such  as  shops  might 
have  been  in  the  aristocratic  days  of  Louia  ^ua- 
tone,  ere  British  eontamination  made  them  inso- 
lent and  dear ;  public  edifices,  stiU  eloquent  q^  the 
superb  charities  of  k  frond  numarque  ciimages 
with  their  huge  bodies  and  ample  demyumi; 
horses,  with  their  Norman  dimensions  fiSd  un- 
docked  hononrs ;  men,  on  whose  more  high  though 
not  less  courteous  demeanour,  the  revolution 
aeems  to  have  wrought  no  democratic  plebeianism 
— «U  strike  on  the  mind  with  a  vague  and  name- 
leas  impression  of  antiquity ;  a  something  solemn 
jven  in  gmyety»  and  ftded  in  pomp,  appears  to 
linger  over  all  you  behold;  there  ere  the  great 
French  people  unadulterated  by  change,  unsuilied 
with  the  eonflnerce  of  the  vagrant  and  tarious 
tribes  that  throng  their  mighty  mart  of  enjoy- 


The  strangtes  who  fill  the  guariien  on  this  side 
the  deine  pass  not  there ;  between  them  and  tkt 
Faubourg  there  is  a  gulf;  the  veiy  skies  seem 
difleienfr^yoor  own  liodings,  thoughts — ^nature 
itself— alter,  when  you  have  passed  that  Styx 
which  divides  the  wanderers  firom  the  habitants ; 
your  spirits  are  not  ao  much  damped,  as  tinged, 
refined,  ennobled  by  a  certain  inexpressible  awe- 
yon  are  girt  with  the  stateliness  of  eld,  and  you 
tread  the  gloomy  streets  with  the  dignity  of  a  man, 
who  is  recalling  the  splondours  of  an  andent 
court  where  he  onoe  did  homage.* 

I  arrived  at  Thomton'a  chambers  in  the  Rue  St 
Dominique.  "Monsieur,  ui4l  chex  hu7^  said  I 
to  the  andent  porteress,  who  was  reading  one  of 
CiebiUon's  novels. 

**  Old,  Mondeurf  au  gutUriime^"  was  the  an- 
swer. I  turned  to  the  dark  and  unclean  staircase, 
and,  after  incredible  exertion  and  fatigue,  arrived, 
at  last,  at  the  elevated  abode  of  Mr.  Thornton. 

**  Entrez"  cried  a  voice,  in  answer  to  my  rap. 
I  obeyed  the  signal,  and  found  myself  in  a  room 
of  tolerable  dimensions  and  multiplied  utilities.  A 
decayed  silk  curtain  of  a  dingy  blue,  drawn  across 
a  recess,  separated  the  chambre  a  eoucher  firom  the 
talon.  It  was  at  preaent  only  half  drawn,  and  did 
not,  therefore,  conceal  the  mysteries  of  the  den 
within ;  the  bed  was  still  unmade,  and  apparently 
of  no  very  inviting  cleanliness;  a  red  handker- 
chiet,  that  served  as  a  nightcap,  hung  pendent 
firom  the  foot  of  the  bed ;  et  a  little  distance  from 
it,  more  toward  the  pillow,  were  a  ahiiwl,  a  para^ 
sol,  and  an  old  sUppec  On  a  table,  which  stood 
between  the  two  dull,  filmy  windows,  were  placed 
a  cracked  bowl,  still  reeking  with  the  lees  of  gin 
punch,  two  bottles  half  fiill,  a  mouldy  cheese,  and 
a  salad  dish ;  on  the  ground  beneath  the  table  lay 
two  huge  book%  and  a  woman's  bonnet 

Thornton  himself  sat  by  a  small  consumptive 
fire,  in  an  easy  chair;  another  table,  still  spread 
wi^  the  ^ipUanoea  of  breakfiut,  viz.  a  cofiee-pot, 
a  milk-jug^  two  eupa,  a  broken  lotd,  and  an  empty 
dish,  flungled  wiUi  a  pack  of  cards,  one  dice,  and 
an  open  book  die  mauvaUgotU,  stood  immediately 
Derate  him. 

aroond  bore  aome  testimony  of  low 
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debauchery ;  and  the  man  himself,  with  bis  flashed 
and  sensual  countenance,  Us  unwashed  bands, 
and  the  slovenly  ralushness  of  his  whole  appear- 
ance, made  no  unfitting  representation  of  the 
GeniuB  JLod, 

All  that  I  have  described,  together  with  a  flitting 
shadow  of  feminine  iqipearuice,  escaping  through 
another  door,  my  quick  eye  discovered  in  the  same 
instsnt  that  I  made  my  aalutation. 

Thornton  rose,  with  an  air  half  careless  and 
half  abashed,  and  expressed,  in  more  appropriate 
terms  than  his  appearance  warranted,  liis  plesr 
suraUe  suipi^  at  seeing  me  at  last  There  was, 
however,  a  singularity  in  his  conversation  which 
gave  it  an  air  both  of  ahrewdness  and  vulgarity. 
This  was,  as  may  befim  have  been  noted,  a  pn>- 
fiise  intermixture  of  proveibs,  some  stale,  some 
new,  some  sensible  enough,  and  all  savouring  of  a 
vocabulary  carefullv  eschewed  by  every  men  of 
ordinary  refinement  in  conversation. 

*'I  hiave  Imt  a  email  tenement,"  said  he,  sBiil- 
mg;  **  but,  thank  Heaven,  at  Paris  a  man  u  not 
made  by  his  lodgings.  Small  house,  small  caze. 
Few  gar  fans  have  indeed  a  mora  sumptoooi 
apartment  than  mysdC" 

<«True,"said  I;  •'and  if  I  may  judge  by  the 
bottles  on  the  opposite  table,  and  the  bonnet  be- 
neath it,  you  find  that  no  abode  is  too  humble  or 
too  exalted  for  the  solaoe  of  the  senses.'* 

*<'Fore  Gad,  you  are  in  the  right,  Mr.Pelham," 
replied  Thornton,  with  a  loud,  coarse,  chuckling 
laugh,  which,  more  than  a  year's  conversation 
could  have  done,  let  me  into  the  secrets  of  hii 
character.  **  1  care  not  a  rush  for  the  decoratioDA 
of  the  table,  ao  that  the  cheer  be  good ;  nor  for  the 
gew-gaws  of  the  head-dress,  so  long  as  the  &oe  if 
pretty — '  the  taste  of  the  kitchen  is  better  than  the 

smell.'    Do  you  go  much  to  Madame  B '•  in 

the  Rue  Gr^try— eh.  Mi.  Pelhamt— «h,  FU  be 
bound  you  do." 

<"  No,"  said  I,  with  a  loud  laugh,  but  internal 
shiver ;  **  but  you  know  where  to  find  k  ban  vin  et 
ksjoUeafiUta*  As  fiir  me,  I  am  still  a  stranger  in 
Psris,  and  amuse  myself  but  very  indifierendy.'* 

Thornton's  foce  brightened.  ^  I  tell  you  what, 
my  good  fellow — I  beg  pardon — ^I  mean  Mr.  Pel- 
ham-^I  can  show  you  the  best  sport  in  the  workl, 
if  you  can  only  spare  me  a  little  .of  your  time— 
this  veiy  evening,  perhapat" 

••I  fear,"  said  I,  *<  I  am  engaged  all  the  present 
week ;  but  I  long  for  nothing  more  than  to  cultivate 
an  acquaintance,  seemingly  to  exadhf  to  my  wn- 

Thornton's  gray  eyes  twinkled.  *'  Will  joa 
breaUast  with  me  on  Sunday  1"  said  he. 

« I  shall  be  too  happy,"  I  replied. 

There  was  now  a  short  pause.  I  took  sdvaa- 
tage  of  it  «I  thmk,"  aaid  I,  <<!  have  seen  jon 
once  or  twice  with  a  tall,  handsome  man,in^ 
loose  greatFCoat  of  very  singular  colour.  Pnyi  if 
notimpertinent,whoishe?  I  am  sure  I  have  seen 
him  befiire  in  England." 

I  looked  full  upon  Thornton  as  I  said  this;  be 
dianged  colour,  and  answered  my  gaae  with  s^ 
quick  glance  from  his  small,  glittering  eye,  before 
he  reiriKed,  ''I  searody  know  who  yon  mesa,  mj 
anqnaintance  is  ao  large  and  misceUsneoos  at 
Paris.    It  might  have  been  Johnson,  or  Smith,  OK 

Howard,  or  anybody,  in  short"  . ,  . 

<«It  is  a  man,  neariy  six  foet  high,"  f^  ^ 

« thin,  and  ivmazfcably  well  mftde,  of  ft  pde  eo0' 
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pkxion,  fight  eyes,  and  Teiy  black  hair,  miuta- 
ciiHM  and  whiskerib  I  saw  him  with  ymt  once  in 
tbe  Boif  de  Boulogne,  and  once  in  a  hell  in  the 
Ptlai«  RojaL  SukIj,  now  yon  will  recollect  who 
he  is!" 

Thornton  was  evidently  dlaeoaoerted.  *'0!" 
md  he,  after  a  short  patue,  and  another  of  his 
pecoliarly  quick,  aly  gjanecn  **  O,  that  man ;  I 
hive  known  hun  a  i^ery  short  time.  What  it  his 
Dune  t— let  me  see !"  and  Mr.  Thornton  afiected 
to  look  down  in  a  eomplela  rerery  of  dim  remem- 
bmceB. 

I  saw,  however,  that,  from  time  to  time,  his  eye 
gb&nd  op  to  me,  with  a  restless,  inqutsitiTe  cx- 
pienoii,  and  as  instantly  retired.         ^ 

Mh,"  Hid  I,  carelessly,  "  I  think  I  know  who 
heisr 

"  Whof  cried  Thornton,  eageriy,  and  utterly 
offhiigiiri. 

"And  jet,"  I  paraoAd,  without  noticing  the  in- 
ton^Mkn,  "it  scansely  can  be  the  cdoor  of  the 
hffiiaoveiydiflerent" 

lliomloa  again  appeared  to  reiapoe  into  his  re- 


« War^Warimr— ah,  I  have  it  now  r  cried  be ; 
*"  WirinrtoiH-tfaDit's  it^-4hat's  the  nani»— is'it  the 
ow  yw  aopposed,  Mr.  PeOuanf" 

"  No,"  aaid  I,  apparently  perfectly  MlUled.  «I 
w  quite  misteken.  Good  morning,  I  did  not 
think  it  wu  so  ]at&  On  Sunday,  then,  Mr. 
Thflnrtofr-flupWiir/'* 

"  A  d— d  eonniny  dog !"  said  I  to  myself;  as  I 
Mtheiptrtments.  **  H<mwerf  &n  p€ui  Hre  im 
>•  I  dkan  bare  him  yet" 

'^  aucit  W17  to  make  a  dope  is  to  let  ymir 
^vtiQ  nppon  yon  are  his. 


CHAPTER  XXrV 

▼oHA  de  l»*nid!lloii. 

I  nTnrs,  on  my  retain,  eofared  with  blood,  and 

^^'"Oi^  with  psasion,  my  inestimaUe  ^alet^^ 

Bedoi! 

"What's  the  matter  r  said  L 

"Matter!**  repeated  Bedos,  in  a  tone  almost 
lii&tiailate  wi&  nge;  and  then,  rejoicing  at  the 
''PP^^'taiuty  of  unboeoming  Ms  wrath,  he  poured 
<^  a  nit  trolley  of  tprognes  and  earognea  against 
^  dame  do  chftteau,  of  monkey  reminiscence. 
^idi  great  difficulty,  I  gathved  at  last,  from  his 
^pentions,  that  the  enraged  landlady,  deter^ 
''^  to  wreak  her  vengeance  on  aome  one,  had 
■^  for  him  into  her  moHement^  accosted  him 
]^  >  mile,  bade  him  stt  down,  regaled  him  with 
^m'ciMPenf, and  a  glass  of  Cma^oa;  and,  while 
^  was  fehcitating  himself  on  his  good  fortune, 
ihpped  out  of  the  room:  presently,  three  tall  fel* 
unentered  with  slicks. 

"Well  teach  you,"  said  the  biggest  of  tiiem— 

Well  teach  you  to  lode  op  ladies  fer  the 
™»8«fie  of  your  Tolgar  amusement;^  and, 
H^t  one  otiier  woid,  they  feU  upon  Bedos  with 
2»WfMe  leal  and  vigour.  The  valiant  valet  de- 
luded himself  tsoth  and  nail,  fiir  some  time,  fer 
*w  he  QQly  got  the  more  eoondly  belaboured, 
^the  meaii  while  tile  landlady  entered,  and,  vrith 
^^^SHMle  mile  as  before,  begged  Urn  to 
«ie  no  enemooy,  to  pnooeed  with  his  pnsent 


amusement,  and  vrhen  he  was  tired  vrith  the 
exercise,"  hoped  he  would  refresh  himself  with 
another  glass  of  Cura^ oau 

"It  was  this,"  said  Bedos,  with  a  whimper, 
"which  hurt  me  the  most,  to  think  ahe  should 
serve  me  so  cruelly,  aAer  I  had  eaten  so  plentifully 
of  the  vol-mhveni  /  envy  and  injustice  I  can  bear, 
but  treachery  stabs  me  to  the  heart." 

When  these  threshers  of  men-  were  tired,  the 
lady  satisiied,  and  Bedos  half  dead,  they  suffered 
the  unhappy  valet  to  withdraw ;  the  mistress  of 
the  hotel  giving  him  a  note,  which  she  desired, 
with  great  civility,  that  he  would  transmit  to  me 
on  my  return.  This,  I  found,  encloeed  my  bill,, 
and  informed  me  that,  my  month  being  oat  on  the 
morrow,  she  had  promised  my  rooms  to  a  particu- 
lar friend,  and  begged  I  would,  therefore,  have  the 
boni^  to  choose  another  apartment. 

**  Cairy  my  luggage  fonhwiih,*'  said  I,  *"  to  the 
Hdtei  de  Mirabeau:"  and  that  very  evening  I 
changed  my  abode. 

I  was  engaged  that  day  to  a  literary  dinner  at 

the  Marquis  d'AI ;  and,  as  I  knew  I  should 

meet  Vincent,  I  felt  some  pleasure  in  repairing  to 
my  entertainer's  hoteL  They  were  just  going  to- 
dinner  as  I  entered.  A  good  many  English  were 
of  the  party.    The  good-natured,  in  all  senses  of 

the  word.  Lady i  who  always  affected  to  pet 

ine,  cried  aloud,  "  Pelham,  man  joU  petit  nugnorif 
I  have  not  seen  yon  for  an  age---do  give  me  your 
arm.^ 


tt 


Madame  d'Anvffle  was  just  before  me,  and,  as 
I  looked  at  her,  I  saw  that  her  eyes  were  frill  of 
tears ;  my  heart  smote  me  for  my  late  inattentum, 
and  going  up  to  her,  I  only  nodded  to  Lady  , 
and  aaid,  in  reply  to  her  iirvitation,  "  Nm,  pet* 
Jid^  it  b  my  torn  to  be  cruel  noto.  Remember 
your  (Krtation  with  Mr.  Howard  de  Howard." 

«  Pooh !"  aaid  Lady  — -,  taking  Lord  Vm- 
cent's  arm,  "your  jealooay  does  indeed  reet  upon 
'atfi/UU^ma^y 

"  Oo  you  foigive  me  !"  whispered  I  to  Madame 
d'Anville,  as  I  handed  her  to  tiie  mUk  d'm«nfier. 

"Does  not  love  forgive  every  thing  t"  was  ner 
answer. 

"At  least,"  thought  I,  "it  never  talks  in  tiiose 
pretty  phrases !" 

The  convemtion  sooit  tuned  upon  books.  Aa 
for  me,  I  rarely  at  that  time  took  a  share  in  those 
discussions ;  indeed,  I  have  long  laid  it  down  as  a 
rule,  that  when  your  feme,  or  your  notoriety,  ia 
once  established,  yon  never  gain  by  talking  to 
more  than  one  person  at  a  time,  j^  you  don't 
shine,  you  are  a  fool— -if  you  do,  you  are  a  bore. 
You  must  become  either  ridiculous  or  unp(^ulai^— 
either  hurt  your  own  self-love  by  stupidity,  or  that 
of  otiiers  by  wit  I  therefore  sat  in  silence,  look- 
ing exceedingly  edified,  and  now  and  than  mut- 
tering "  good  I"  "  true  f  Thank  heaven,  however, 
tiie  suspension  of  one  feculty  only  increases  the 
vivacity  of  the  others ;  my  eyes  and  ears  always 
vratch  like  sentinels  over  the  repose  of  my  lips; 
Careless  and  indifferent  as  I  seem  to  all  things^ 
nothing  ever  escapee  me :  I  have  two  peculiaritiea 
which  serve  me,  it  may  be,  initead  of  talent;  1 
ooaff'ue,  ond  I  Toneuwet ' 

"  You  have  seen  Jouy's '  Hennite  de  la  Ohanas^e 
d'Antinr  "  said  our  host  io  Lord  Yineent 

"I  have,and  tiiink  meantyof  it  TlMveisa 
perpetual  aim  at  sonatfaing  pointed,  wfaidi  as  per- 
petoally  me^gei  into  anmitiiing  dull    Ha  ia  lik» 
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a  bad  swimmer,  Mkm  out  with  great  fbfoe, 
makes  a  confounded  splash,  and  nevec/gots  a  yard 
the  further  for  it.  It  is  a  great  cAbrt  not  to  sink. 
Indeed,  Monsieur  d'A— ,  your  literature  is  at  a 
very  reduced  ebb;  bombastic  in  the  drama — 
shaUow  in  philosophy— mawkish  in  poetiy,  your 
writers  in  the  preaent  day  seem  to  think,  with 
Boileau — 

**  *  SoaTetft  ds  tons  noa  mau  fii  raison  est  le  plre.'  ** 

"  Surely,"  cried  Madame  d'Anville,  "  you  will 
allow  Be  la  Marline's  poetry  to  be  beautiful  ?'* 

"  I  allow  it,'*  said  he,  **  to  bo  amongf  the  best 
you  have ;  and  I  know  very  few  lines  in  your 
language  equal  to  the  first  two  stanzas  in  his 
'  Meditation  on  Napoleon,*  or  to  those  exquisite 
Terses  called  '  Xe  Lae  ;*  but  you  will  allow  also 
that  ho  wants  originality  and  nerve.  Hia  thoughts 
are  pathetic,  but  not  deep ;  he  whines,  but  sheds 
no  tears.  He  has,  in  hU  mutation  of  Lord  Byron, 
reversed  the  great  miracle;  inMcad  of  turning 
water  into  wine,  he  has  turned  wine  into  water. 
Besides,  he  is  so  unpardonsbly  obscure.  He 
thinks,  with  Bacchus — (you  remember,  d*A  , 
the  line  in  Euripides,  wluch  I  will  not  quote,) 
that  *  theie  is  something  august  in  the  shadea ;'  but 
he  has  applied  this  thought  wrongly — in  his  ob- 
scurity there  ia  nothing  aublime — ^it  is  the  back- 
ground of  a  Butch  picture.  It  is  only  a  red  her- 
ring, or  an  old  hat,  which  he  has  invested  with 
such  pompodty  of  shadow  and  darknesa." 

**  But  lus  verses  are  ao  smooth,"  said  Lady  — ^. 

«  Ah  !**  answered  Yinoent 

**  *  Quaad  U  rime  •oAase  trwiva  an  boot  d«s  v«rs. 
Qu'importe  que  le  reste  y  aoit  mis  Jm  travers  1'^ 


•^HekmrnidibB 


d' A-^— ,  an  author 


of  no  amall  eelebri^  hunself ;  <*  I  agree  with  yoo— 
we  shall  never  agtin  see  a  Voltaise  or  a  Roii^ 


» 


There  is  hat  little  jnstiee  in  those  c 
often  as  they  are  made,**  replied  Viafleiit.  *<  You 
may  no^  It  is  tnie^  aee  a  Yoltain  of  a  Bouaaeau, 
but  yea  will  see  thnr  eqnalsL  4jeniuB  can  never 
be  exhaasted  by  one  indmdiiaL  In  oar  oenntry, 
the  poets  after  Chaucer  in  the  fifteenth  centaiy 
complained  of  the  decay  of  their  art^-^hey  did 
not  anticipate  Shakspeare.  In  Hayley's  time, 
who  ever  dreamt  of  the  asoensioB  of  Byron  1  Yet 
Shakspeare  and  Byron  came  like  the  bridegroom 
'in  the  dead  of  night;'  and  you  have  the  same 
probability  of  producing-«not,  indeed,  another 
Rousseau,  but  a  writer  to  do  equal  honour  to  your 
litemture." 

« I  think,*'  said  Lady ,  <*  that  Rous8eau*s 

'Julie*  is  overrated.  I  had  heard  ao  much  of 
'  La  NouveUe  H^loise'  when  I  was  a  girl,  and  had 
been  so  often  told  that  it  was  destruction  to  resd 
it,  that  I  bought  the  book  the  very  day  after  I  was 
married^  I  own  to  yoa  that  I  could  not  get 
through  it" 

*<  I  am  not  surprised  at  it,"  answered  Yincent ; 
"hut  Bouaseau  is  not  the  leas  a  geniw  for  all 
that :  there  is  no  story  to  bear  oat  the  style,  and 
he  himaelf  is  right  whien  he  says  <'  ee  livre  eonoi- 
ent  a  ire$  peu  de  ieeteun.*  One  letter  would  de- 
light every  one— four  volumes  of  them  ate  a  sur- 
fett^^  is  thb  tot^otgn  perdrix.  But  the  chief 
beauty  of  that  woadeiful  oonoeplion  of  an  impas- 
sioned and  meditative  mind  is  to  be  fi>und  in  the 
inimitaUe  manner  in  which  the  thoughta  are  im- 
bodifld,  and  in  dw  tendennss,  die  tralli,  the  pro* 


fundity  of  the  thapghts  themselves :  when  Lord 
Edouud  says,  *  c'es/  le  ehemin  dea  patsiona  qui 
m'a  conduit  d  la  phUoaophit^  he  inculcates,  in 
one  simple  phrase,  a  profound  and  unanswerable 
truth.  It  is  in  these  remarks  that  nature  is  chiefly 
found  in  the  writings  of  Rousaeau:  too  much 
engrossed  in  himself  to  be  deeply  skilled  in  the 
eharaetera  of  others,  that  very  atlf-ttudy  had  yet 
given  him  a  knowledge  of  the  more  ludden  re- 
cesses of  the  heart  He  could  perceive  at  once 
the  motive  and  the  cause  of  actions,  but  he  wanted 
the  patience  to  trace  the  elaborate  and  winding 
progress  of  their  efleets.  He  saw  the  pssaions  in 
their  home,  bat  he  could  not  follow  them  abroad. 
He  knew  mankind  in  the- general,  but  not  mm  in 
the  detaiL  Thus,  when  he  makes  an  aphorism, 
or  reflection,  it  comes  home  at  once  to  you  as 
ime ;  but  when  he  would  ono^e  that  reflection— 
when  he  arguea,  reasona,  and  attempts  to  prort, 
you  rajeet  hha  as  annataral,  or  yoa  refute  him  as 
&lse.  It  is  then  thai  he  pafftskss  of  thst  momc 
eommune  which  he  imputes  toolker  pkilosopbeni 

*d$  mtr  €C  gm  etir  et  d'eoBpUquer  te  qm  tt*at 

I  tf 
poi." 

Then  was  a  ilmrt  pause.  **  I  ^nk,"  aaid  Ma- 
dame d'Anville,  <<  that  it  ia  in  thoss  ^OM/ei  whidi 

you  admire  BO  much  in  BriiBses«,'that  our  authon 
in  general  ezeet" 

*<  Yoa  are  rii^t,"  aaid  Yinoent,  ''and  for  this 
reason— with  yon  Je»  gau  de  Idtree  are  alwiys 
lee  gens  dumonde,  Henoe  their  quick  peroeptioDf 
afe  devoted  to  men  as  weU  as  to  books.  They 
make  observatiotts  aeataly,  tad  imbody  them  with 
grace ;  but  it  is  worth  remaiking,  thst  the  laiDe 
causa  winch  prodneed  the  aphorism  fiequcotly 
prevents  its  bemg  profound*  These  literary  gent 
du  fnonde  have  the  tact  lo  observe,  but  not  the 
patience,  perhaps  not  the  time,  to  investigsle. 
They  make  the  maxim,  but  they  never  explain  tv 
you  the  train  of  reasoning  which  led  to  it  Hence 
thev  are  more  brilliant  then  true.  An  Engliiii 
wnter  will  seldom  dare  to  mske  a  maxim,  in- 
volving, perhapa,  in  two  linea,  one  of  the  most  im- 
portant of  moral  problems,  vrithout  bringing  pig^ 
to  support  his  dictum.  A  French  essayist  leavei 
it  wholly  to  itsel£  He  tells  you  neither  how  be 
came  by  his  reasons,  nor  their  ooodusien:  *^ 
plus  fou  souvent  est  le  plus  saOsfaitJ  Conie- 
quently,  if  less  tedious  than  the  English,  your 
reasoners  are  more  dangerous,  and  ought  rather  te 
be  considered  as  noodels  of  terseness  than  of  refieo* 
tion.  A  man  might  learn  to  think  sooner  from 
your  writere,  but  he  will  learn  to  think  juiti^ 
sooner  from  ours.  Many  observations  of  Ls 
Bruyere  and  Rochefoucault-*the  latter  especislly 
—have  obtained  credit  for  truth  solely  from  their 
point  They  poaaess  exactly  tiie  same  mejit  as  the 
very  aensihle — permit  me  to  add— very  Fr0U» 
line  in  ComeiUe : — 

**  *  Mr  plus  douce  ftsp^rance  est  de  perdre  Tespoir."* 

The  maaquis  took  advantage  of  the  silenoe  w^ 
followed  Yincent's  criticism,  to  rise  from  table,  ^e 
all  (except  Yinoent,  who  took  leave)  adjourned  to 
to  the  sakfn,  *<<?cit  est  cdhommt  la?'*  said  one, 
"  eontme  il  est  ^pris  de  hsi^mSmt  r  ''HowflUy 
he  Is,"  cried  another.  <<  How  «^,"  said  a  thiid. 
"  What  a  taste  in  literatniie--such  a  talker^-^ 
shallowness,  and  such  assannce-— not  worth  the 
answeiing-»oonld  not  slip  in  a  word-Hlisa^e^ 
able,  ievolting,awkwaBd,aloTettly,'' were  the  iBoa 
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eoQjpIbne&tuy  opiiiioDt  l)e8towed  upon  the  unfor- 
toDBteVioceiiL  The  women  called  him  une  har^ 
mir,  and  the  men  vne  bSte.  The  old  railed  at  hie 
nouMu  gout,  and  the  young  at  his  mauvais  eaeur, 
for  the  imaer  alwi^s  attribute  whatever  does  not 
c8iR8pond  with  their  aentimenta,  to  a  perversion 
of  taste,  tnd  the  latter,  whatever  does  not  come 
op  to  their  enthusiasm,  to  a  depravity  of  hedrt. 

As  for  me,  I  went  home,  enriched  with  two  new 
olsemtioiu;  first,  that  one  may  not  speak  of  any 
thing  relative  to  a  foreign  coontxy,  as  one  would 
if  one  weie  a  native.  National  censures  become 
paiticalir  d&onts.  Secondly,  that  those  who 
bow  nunkiod  in  theory  seldom  know  it  in  prac- 
tice; tlie  Teiy  wisdom  that  conceives  a  rule,  is 
Kcaa^uiied  with  the  abstraction,  or  the  vanity, 
«1ucb  ieinfB  it.  I  mean,  thajt  the  philosopher 
of  tlte  ealibet  !s  often  too  diffident  to  put  into  ap- 
lioD  loi  obeivatioQSf  or  too  eager  ioz  display  to 
cmoeil  tbeb  design.  I^rd  Vincent  values  him- 
■df  1^  his  idenee  du  tnondt.  He  haa  read 
nodi  opcm  aien,  ho  haa  reflected  .moi9  s  iie  lays 
kmvjtmMiOM  fo  govern  ot*  to  please  Chain.  He 
goes  into  socisty ;  he  is  cheated  by  the  one  hal^ 
aid  the  other  half  he  oflends.  The  sage  in  the 
abiaet  is  hot  a  fool  in  the  9ahn  /  ax^  Uie  n^ost 
c<>}flniuntte  men  of  the  world  aie  those  who 
b»e  oomdered  the  leaA  on  it. 


OHAFfmi  ZX^ 


Bn  ttennn  Crispiaus  I 

^  not  day  a  note  waa  brongllll  ahe,  #hidi 
^^  M  ta  my  flnw  Iwlgiiig*  te  ifae  H6tel 
** 'Uii }  tt  WBs  from  TjionitoQ. 


*Mr9iAm8u,''(itbegaii,) 
"lain  my  lony  that  paiiiflalar  bwm«i»ill 
pinat  me  the  pIsMwe  of  aeeii«  yim  sit  WKf 
iQittis  on  Sundays  I  hope,  to  be  nam  foftamle 
"oeflthsrdsy.  I sbooU  li]»  much  tft intt^^noe 
JOB,  the  fint  omortnnity,  to  ngr  tteada  m  te 
^  Ori^,  Sor  I  lULejobtiguig  jony  cooatijiiaiB, 
fimiOK,  if yoQ  weve  ta  ga  Hin,  yon  wwdd  eoi 
aucorae  agsin— one  ahoolder  of  muttdndnsw 
*"VBaiiattur. 

"IhcKyea  to  aooept  my  npealod  oscmfe% 

noun 

'*J)mmtf  your  ^mj  obedion^  aenwity 

u  TooiKAa  TiMHui^efer. 
''^St.Demiiiiaao. 
Frid^inonnng.^ 


I  letter  prodvced  hi  tne  maxty  arid  manifbld 
JjP^ftais.  i¥hat  coaH  posrib^  have  induced 
*•  Tom  IWnton,  rogue  as  he  wae,  to  postpone 
™*^  of  his  own  accord,  the  phicking  of  a  pgeon, 
*™o  behid  such  good  reason  to  believe  he  had 
•■^"•PPrft  There  waa  evidently  no  longer  the 
J^  tridity  to  cultivate  my  acquaintance  as  be- 
W*;  m  putting  off  oor  appointment  with  so  little 
*]2f^»  ^»  *d  not  even  fix  a  day  for  another 
n^.  What  had  altered  his  original  designs 
J*«w«  Ke  1  for  if  Vincent's  account  were  true, 
J^netoni  to  soppoae  that  he  wiAed  to  profit 
"^  •"y  *eqNiitti»e  he  migjit  fccm  with  me,  and 


therefore  such  an  acquamtance  his  own  interests 
would  induce  him  to  continue  and  oonfirm. 

Bither,  then,  he  no  longer  had  the  same  neces- 
sity for  a  dupe,  or  he  no  longer  imagined  I  should 
become  one.  Yet  neither  of  these  suppositioua 
was  probable.  U  was  not  likely  that  he  should 
grow  suddenly  honest,  nor  suddenly  rich :  nor  had 
I,  on  the  other  hand,  given  him  any  reason  to  sup- 
pose I  was  a  jot  more  waiy  than  any  other  indi- 
vidual he  might  have  imposed  upon.  On  the  con- 
trary, I  had  appeared  to  seek  his  acquaintance 
with  an  eagerness  which  said  but  little  for  my 
knowledge  of  the  world.  The  more  I  reflected, 
the  more  I  should  have  been  puzikd,  had  I  not 
connected  his  present  backwardneas  with  hia  ao- 
qoaintaace  with  the  stranger,  whom  he  termed 
Warburtoo.  It  is  true,  that  I  had  no  reason  to 
suppoee  fo:  it  ws«  a  conjecture  whoQy  unsup- 
ported, and,  indeed,  against  my  better  sense ;  yot, 
from  some  nnanalyzed  associations,  I  could  hot 
divest  myw^  ^  ^^  suppositaoa^ 

"I  win  soon  see,**  tbought  I;  and,  wrapping, 
myself  in  n^  cloakt  for  the  day  was  bitterly  cola, 
I  bent  my  way  to  Thornton's  lodgings*  I  could 
not  explain  to  n^se'tf  the  deep  interest  I  took  in 
whatever  y/fOB  connected  with  Tthe  so-balled)  War- 
burton,  or  whatsver  promisea  to  discover  more 
clearly  any  particulara  respecting  him.  His  be- 
haviour in  the  gambling  house ;  his  convcisatioa 
with  the  woman  in  the  Jardin  da  Planies  /  and. 
the  singnlar  drdunstance,  that  a  man  of  so  very 
aristocratic  ftn  appearance  ahould  be  connected 
with  Thornton,  ana  only  Men  in  such  low  scenes, 
amd  with  such  low  society,  would  not  heve  been 
sufficient  so  strongly  to  occupy  my  mind^  had  it 
not  been  for  certain  dim  recollections,  and  undefi- 
naUe  associations,  that  his  appearance  when  pre- 
sent, and  my  t&opghts  of  him  when  absent,  per- 
petuaUy  recalled. 

As,  engrossed  with  mediations  of  thai  natoze,  I 
was  passing  over  the  Pent  Ncuf,  I  perceived  the 
man  Warburton  I  had  so  earnest^  watched  in  the 
gambling  house,  and  whom  I  identified  with  the 
*'Tyrre^''  who  had  formed  the  subject  of  conver- 
sation in  ihe  Jardin  d$t  Phnteap  pass  slowly  be- 
fore me.  There  was  an  appearance  of  great  ex- 
haustion in  his  swarthy  and  strongly  mariced  coun- 
tenance. He  walked  carelessly  on,  neither  looking 
to  die  rijg^t  nor  the  left,  with  that  air  of  thought 
and  abstraction  common  to  all  men  in  the  habit  of, 
indulging  any  gross  and  exciting  paarion. 

We  were  just  on  the  other  side  of  the  SeinCf 
when  I  perceived  the  woman  of  the  Jardin  de» 
Phntea  ^proacL  Tyrrell  (for  that,  I  afterward 
discovered,  was  really  his  name)  started  aa  she 
came  near,  and  asked  her  in  a  tone  of  some  aspe- 
rity, where  she  had  been  ?  As  I  wss  but  a  nw 
paces  behind,  I  had  a  clear,  fhll  view  of  the  wo- 
man's countenance.  She  was  about  twenty-eight 
or  thirty  years  of  age.  Her  foatures  were  deci- 
dedly handsome,  though  somewhat  too  sharp  and 
aquiline  for  my  individual  taste.  Her  eyes  wero 
light  and  rather  sunken ;  and  her  complexion  be- 
spoke somewhat  of  the  psJeness  and  languor  of  iD- 
health.  On  the  whole,  the  expression  of  her  fooe, 
though  decided,  was  not  unpleasing,  amd  when  ahe 
returned  Tyrrell's  rather  rude  salutMion,  it  was  with 
a  amfle,  which  made  her,  for  the  moment,  absolute- 
ly beautiful 

*<  Where  havto  I  been  to  ?"  ahe  aadd,  in  answer 
to  his  interrogatory.    «  Why,  I  went  to  look  at  the 
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New  Ghordi,  which  thtj  told  me  waf  m  m- 

"MeChinkfl,"  replkd  the  nan,  ''that  ouis  are 
not  predself  the  drcninstanees  in  which  iiich 
flpectaclea  are  amiumg." 

*'  Nay,  TyrreU,"  aaid  the  woman,  as,  taking  his 
arm,  they  walked  on  togedier  a  few  paces  before 
me,  "  nay,  we  are  quite  rich  now  to  what  we  have 
been ;  and,  if  yon  do  play  again,  our  two  himdied 
poonds  may  swell  into  a  fittone.  Your  losses 
nave  brought  you  akin,  and  you  may  now  turn 
them  into  actual  advantages.*' 

Tyrrell  did  not  reply  exactly  to  these  remarks, 
bat  appeared  as  if  debating  with  himselfl  "  Two 
hundred  pounds — twenty  already  gone  !-^n  a  few 
months  all  will  have  melt^  away.  What  is  it 
then  now  but  a  reqiHe  from  starvation  1— but  with 
hick  it  may  become  a  competence.^ 

«  And  why  not  have  luck  1  many  a  fortune  has 
been  made  with  a  worse  beginnmg,"  said  the 
woman. 

"True,  Maigaret,**  pursued  the  gambler,  « and 
even  without  luck,  our  late  can  only  commence  a 
iBon&  or  two  aooner— better  a  short  doom  than  a 
lingering  torture." 

**  What  think  you  of  trying  some  new  game 
where  you  have  more  experience,  or  where  the 
dianoes  are  greater  than  in  that  of  rouge  et  fioir  ?^ 
asked  the  woman.  '*  Could  you  not  make  aome- 
tidng  out  of  that  tall,  handsome  man,  who,  Thorn- 
ton Bays,  is  so  rich  t" 

«« Ah,  if  one  could !"  sighed  Tyrrell,  wistfully. 
**  Thornton  tells  me,  that  he  has  won  thousands 
from  him,  and  that  they  are  mere  drops  in  his  in- 
come. Tltomton  is  a  good,  easy,  careless  fifllow, 
and  might  let  me  into  a  share  of  the  booty :  but 
then,  in  what  games  can  I  engage  him  V* 

Here  I  passed  this  well-suited  pair,  and  lost  the 
remainder  of  their  conversation.  *<  Well,'*  thought 
I,  "if  this  precious  personage  does  starve  at  last, 
he  will  most  richly  deserve  it,  partly  for  his  de- 
signs on  the  stranger,  principally  for  his  opmion 
of  'niomton.  If  he  we^  a  knave  only,  one 
might  pity  him ;  but  a  knave  and  fool  both,  are  a 
combination  of  evil,  for  which  there  is  no  inter- 
mediate purgatoiy  of  opinion — ^nothing  short  of 
utter  damnation.*' 

I  soon  arrived  at  Mr.  Thornton's  abode.  The 
same  old  woman,  poring  over  the  same  novel  of 
Crebillon,  made  me  the  same  reply  as  before  ;  and 
accordingly  ajgain  I  ascended  the  obscure  and 
rugged  stairs,  which  seemed  to  indicate,  that  the 
road  to  vice  is  not  so  easy  as  one  generally  sup- 
poses. I  knocked  at  the  door,  and,  receiving  no 
answering  acknowledgment,  opened  it  at  once. 
Ilie  first  thing  I  saw  was  the  dark,  rough  coat  of 
Warburton — ^Uiat  perron's  back  was  turned  to  me, 
and  he  was  talking  with  some  energy  to  Thornton, 
(who  lounged  idly  in  a  chair,  with  one  ungartered 
leg  thrown  over  the  elbow.) 

«Ah,  Mr.  Pelbam,"  exclaimed  the  latter,  start- 
ing from  his  noi  very  graceful  position,  "it  gives 
me  great  pleasure  to  see  you — ^Mr.  Warburton, 
Mr.  Pelham — Mr.  Pelham,  Mr,  Warburton." 

My  new-made  and  mysterious  acquaintance 
drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height,  and  bowed  very 
slightly  to  my  own  acknowledgment  oX  the  intro- 
duction. .  A  low  person  would  have  thought  him 
rude.  I  only  supposed  him  ignorant  of  the  world. 
No  man  of  the  world  is  uncivil.  He  turned 
round  aQer  this  stiff  condescension  cfe  sa  partf 


and  aank  down  on  tfie  so&,  with  his  back  towards 


me. 


**  I  was  mistaken,*'  thought  I,  ''when  I  believed* 
him  to  be  above  spch  associates  as  Thornton*— 
they  are  well  matched." 

"My  dear  sir,"  said  Thornton,  "I  am  very 
sorry  I  could  not  see  you  to  breakfiist— a  particu- 
lar engagement  prevented  me — varlum  sap,  Mr. 
Pelham,  you  take  me,  I  suppose — black  eyes, 
white  skin,  and  such  an  ankle !"  and  the  fellow 
rubbed  his  great  hands  and  chuckled. 

"  Well,"  raid  I,  "  I  caimot  blame  you,  whatever* 
may  be  my  loss— a  dark  eye  and  a  straight  ankle 
are  powerfril  excuses.  What  says  Mr.  Warburton 
to  them  V  and  I  turned  to  the  object  of  my  inter- 
rogatory. 

"  Really,*'  he  answered  dryly,  (but  in  a  voice 
that  strudk  me  as  feigned  and  artifidal,)  and  with- 
out moving  from  his  uncourteous  position,  **  Mr^ 
Thornton  onfy  can  judge  of  the  "niceties  of  his 
peculiar  tastes,  or  the  justice  of  his  |[eneral  ex- 
cusea.* 

Mr.  Warburton  ioid  this  hi  a  sarcastic  bitter 
tone.  Thornton  bit  his  lips,  more,  1  should  think, 
at  the  manner  than  the  words,  and  his  small  gra/ 

2 res  sparided  with  a  malignant  and  stem  expre** 
on,  which  suited  the  chai»cter  of  his  face  &r 
^better  ^an  the  careless  levity  and  enjouemenl 
which  his  ^anoes  usually  denoted. 

"They  are  no  audi  great  friends,  after  aU," 
thought  I ;  "  and  now  let'  me  ehange  my  attack. 
Pray,^  I  asked,  "  among  all  yoor  numeroos  to- 
quaintanoes  at  lka(i%  dU  ymx  avtr  meet  with  a 
Mr.  TyrreU  t" 

WarbtotOB  staited  ham  Ms  dimk^,  and  as  in- 
stantly reseated  himaeUl  Thornton  eyed  me  with 
one  of  those  peculiar  looks  which  so  strongly  n^ 
minded  me  of  a  dog,  in  deliberation  whetibcr  to 
bite  or  ma  asvay.  .     . 

"I  da  know  a  Mr.  TyiMO,"  fas  said,  after  r 
abort  pause. 

"  What  aort  of  a  person  |s  he?"  I  ssked  with 
an  indiflerent  air— ^ a  great  gamester,  is  he  notl" 

**B»  doevalap  it  do«m  on  the  colours  now  and 
thea,"  fepHttl  Thornton.  *  I  hope  you  don't  know 
hilB,  Mr.TMham  r 

"  Wily  !»  said  I,  evading  thd  qnesfion.  «Hi« 
cittaeler  is  not  affected  by  «  propensity  so  com- 
nmi,  wikas,  indeed,  you  suppose  him  to  be  more 
a  gambler  than  a  gaibeate^,  viz.'  motv  acute  than 
imliKky.'' 

"  God  Ibrbid  that  I  ahould  say  any  such  tiung," 
lUfllid  Thomum;  «yDii'won*t  eateh  an  old  law- 
yer in  such  imprudence." 

"  The  greater  the  truth,  the  greater  iSbB  libel," 
said  Warburton,  with  a  sneer. 

"No,"  resumed  Thornton,  "I  know  nothing 
against  Mr. 'Tyrrell— nolAtff^/  He  fiioy  6e  a  very 
good  man,  and  I  believe  he  is ;  but  as  a  friend, 
Mr.  Pelham,"  (and  Mr.  Thornton  grew  quite  a^ 
fcctionate,)  "  I  advise  you  to  have  «a  little  as  poc* 
sible  to  do  vnth  that  sort  of  people," 

'*  Truly,"  said  I, "  you  have  now  excited  my 
curiosity.  Nothinig,  yon  know,  is  half  so  inviting 
as  mystciy.^' 

Thornton  looked  as  if  he  had  expected  a  very  dif* 
ferent  reply ;  and  Warburton  said,  in  an  abrupt  tone, 

"Whoever  enters  an  unknown  road  in  a  fog 
may  eaoly  lose  himself" 

"  True,"  said  I ;  "but  that  very  chance  is  more 
agreeable  than  a  load  where  one  knows  every 


PBLlTABf. 
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toe!  DingPT  wad  ncmktf  m»  mow  to  ay 
than  m&tj  und  mnenew.  Beodei^  ••  I  nevw 
pmUs  liiywH  I  can  Iota  nothing  by  u  acqntint- 
anoe  with  iIicmb  who  do." 

AaodMr  pme  onmed ;  «nd  finding  I  had  got 
tO  fron  Mr.  Thornton  and  hia  uneoarteona  gneat 
tbtl  wii  likdy  to  do»  I  took,  my  hat  and  my  d^ 
partare. 

«I  do  not  know,"  tbooghi  I,  «< wheAar  I  hvn 
profiled  moeh  by  thia  viait  L0I  me  oonaidar.  In 
Ibe  fint  place,  I  haTO  not  aaeertiained  why  1  waa 
pot  off  1^  Mr.  Thornton— Ibr  aa  to  hia  axcnae,  it 
eoold  oaiy  havo  avatlad  ooa  day,  and  had  ho  boon 
aoxioaf  §at  my  acqnaintance,  he  would  have 
mmed  another.  I  hawa^  however,  diacovered, 
fint,  tiiat  be  doeo  not  wiah  me  to  form  any  eon- 
MiioQwitbTymll;  8eeondly»ihMn  Waiburton'a 
■RHB,  ind  hia  gianee  of  rep^,  that  there  ia  but 
little  fmadAi|»  beCwoen  Ifaoae  two,  whatoTor  be 
tlKfltfraHKy  ;  and,  thirdly,  that  Waiburton,  from 
hadMi/podtioDa,  ao  atndioiuly  pmerviad,  either 
wAbA  to  be  imeml  or  unnolioad.'*  The  hitler, 
iiv  lO,  WBi  the  moot  probable  anpporftioa;  and, 
qMQ  AawhoK  I  Ml  more  tfun  etiar  convineed 
flnt  bevw  the  penon  I  aoapected  him  to  be. 


CHAPTER  XXVI. 


Tdlbmrtbefttetfraj 


eonrw  did  ftdde. 


oroveiyci 
^icinae  ChnmtMkf  by  M.  DkutioiL 

k  ne  mire  donc—Adleii,  Farley  adioq ! 

BouaAv. 

^mlntomed  1iome,IfiNindoiiniytablotiie 

^AoaJaKhttBrfiom  n^nother^- 


'XraiAnH»»., 

"'•B  njoiead  to  hear  yea  ara  ao  weUanleirtain- 
editFtai»-^h^  yon  have  bean  ao  oAan  to  the 
i> — «adC*.— 0;  that  Conlana^FW  yon  aie  hia 
^pepil  tbit  your  fevottilo  hocoe  k  ao  mtiflh 
*^aind— aid  that  yon  have  only  cxeeeded  yoor 
•llownoB  by  10004;  with  aoma  diffionhy  I  hnve 
peanaded  yoor  ancde  to  tvaaamit  yoA  an  Older  for 
ifiOOf,  wbidi  will,  I  tmalt  make  op  all  yoor  deA* 


*  Yoa  auMt  not,  my  dear  child,  be  ao  extiBvagant 
&rAefiitiiie,andlbra  very  good  raaaon,  nz.  I  do 
Botaee  bow  yea  can.  IToor  nnde,  I  fear,  will  not 
«pin  be  aogenanjoa,  and  yottr  father  cannot  aariat 
7"L  Yon  will  tbanibio  aee  moae  dearly  than 
**B  die  aeooBBtjr  of  manying  an  hainao:  there 
*>«  only  two  m  England  (tho  dangfatem  of  gentle- 
^)  wortfay  of  yon— the  moat  deaenring  of  theae 
w  lOjmL  a  year,  the  other  haa  100,000il 
^  letter  ia  old,  ugly,  and  very  iU4enpered ;  the 
"nur  tokrably  pretty,  and  agreeable,  and  jnatof 
*9b;  but  yon  will  perceiiw  the  impropriety  of  even 
uiaUog  of  ber  till  we  have  tried  the  other.  lam 
8*»K  to  aA  both  to  my  Sunday  eotWea,  where  I 
new  admit  any  aingie  men,  ao  that  Mere,  at  leaat, 
yoawiUhavcnoiinJa. 

"Aad  now,  my  dear  aon,  before  I  enter  into  a 
"^"^  of  gnat  impQitanoe  to  yon,  I  wiah  to  recall 
wyottaioidthatideaaiueianewanend,  bote 
™»7^  that  in  your  horaea  and  amuaementa 
"Jj^-^ywir  liata  and  yoor  £auofia--yoa  have 
"""^  I  tmrt,  remanberad  that  thewwem  only 


00  far  deeimble  aa  tho  fnathnda  of  ehining  in 
ty.  I  have  now  a  new  aoene  on  which  you  are  to 
enter,  with  very  different  objecta  in  view,  and 
where  any  pleaaaiea  you  may  find  have  nothing 
the  leaat  in  oomnum  with  ttioae  you  at  preaant 


-^- 


**  1  know  that  thia  preface  will  not  frighten  yoo, 
aa  it  might  many  ailly  young  men.  Your  educ»> 
tion  haa  been  too  carefully  attended  to,  for  you  to 
imagine  that  any  atop  can  be  rangh  or  unpleaaant 
which  raiaea  you  in  die  world. 

"  To  come  at  onoa  to  the  point  One  of  the 
aeala  in  your  unde'a  borough  of  BuyemaU  ia  eveiy 
day  expected  to  he  vacated ;  the  preaent  member, 
Mr.  Toolington,  cannot  poaatUy  live  a  week,  and 
your  uncle  ia  veiT  deairoua  that  you  ahould  fill  Iho 
vacanor  which  Kr.  Toplingtoa'a  death  will  create. 
Thoufl^  I  called  it  Lord  Gfenmorris'a  borough,  yet 
it  ia  not  entirely  at  hia  diapoaal,  which  I  lUnk  TftT 
atnnge^  atneo  my  father,  who  waa  not  half  ao  lidi 
aa  your  uncle,  ooald  aand  two  membem  to  Paill^ 
ment  without  the  leaat  trooUa  in  the  world— but  I 
don't  nndantand  theae  maHais.  Poarihiy  yout: 
undo  (poor  man)  doea  not  manage  them  wdL 
Howover,  he  aaya  no  time  ia  to  be  loaL  You  aw- 
to  ntun  imniediataly  to  BngiMid,  and  ooQM  dowK 
tD  hk  honae  in --^-afaire  ItiaauppoeedyeawUI. 
eontaat,  hot  be  certain  eventually  t» 


"  You  will  aWo^  in  thiaviait  to  Lord  Glenmonia^ 
have  an  ezoeUent  oppoftunity  of  aacuting  hia  afie^ 
taen ;  yea  know  It  ia  aome  time  dnee  he  aaw  ▼on, 
and  the  greaiter  part  af  hia  property  ia  nnentaMad> 
If  you  eaiae  into  the  Houae,  yoa  moat  d0eol» 
yavmM  wholly  to  it,  and  I  have  no  faar  of  yunr 
aucpeeding;  faa  I  iv— inibwr,  when  yon  were  ^ik* 
a  child,  how  weH  yoa  apoke^ '  My  name  ia  Nora!,* 
and  'Roraana,  oountryaien,  and  loveia^'  dbc  I 
heard  Mr.  Canning  apeak  the  other  day,  and  I 
think  hia  Toioe  ia .qutiB  hhe  yooia.  In  abort,! 
make  no  doobt  of  aaoing  you  in  the  miniatry  in  n 


<«Yoa  aae,  ny  dear  aan,  that  H  ia  ahacdutaly 
nef  eaeaiy  yog  ahtfuld  aet  ont  immediately.  Yoa 
wili  eall  on  Lady  — >  and  yea  will  endeavour  to 
make  fian  fiienda  of  the  moat  donreble  among  your 
pwaent  aofpaainfanee ;  eo  diat  3roa  may  be  on  tho 
aame  fiseting  yoa  era  new,  ahouhl  you  ntnm  to 
Pviai  Thia  a  liltle  civility  win  eaaily  do;  nobody, 
(aa  I  benre  ofaaemd,)  exoepi  m  England,  ever 
leeaa  by  politeneea— by-dio-by,  that  laat  wwd  ia 
one.  you  rnnat  nevor  ui»,  it  ir  too  Okmeettet^pket 

**  Yoa  wjy  alao  be  oanfal,  in  letmning  to  Eng- 
land, to  make  very  little  uee  of  French  phreaea;  no 
vulgarity  ia  more  unpleaaing.  I  could  not  help  bo> 
ing  exoeedingfy  nmaed  by  a  book  >«atten  the 
other  day,  wUch  profiwaea  to  give  an  aoeunte  da^^' 
acription  of  good  aodety.  Not  fcnovdng  what  to* 
make  ua  aigr  in  Engliah,  the  anihor  haa  made  ua 
talk  nothing  but  French.  I  hsve  often  wondered 
what  common  people  dunk  of  ua,  aince  in  their 
novela  they  alwaya  afiect  to  portray  ua  eo  different 
from  thennelvea.  I  am  veiy  much  afraid  we  are  in 
aU  thinga  exactly  like  them,  except  in  being  mora 
aimple  and  unafiected.  The  higher  the  rank,  in* 
deed,  the  leaa  pretence,  becauee  there  is  leas  to  pr»> 
tend  to.  This  is  the  chief  reason  why  our  mannere 
are  better  tiian  lowpereona:  oun  are  more  natural, 
becanae  we  imitafte  no  one  dae ;  thein  are  aftet- 
ed,  becanae  th^  think  to  imitate  oun;  andwlM^ 
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is  evMcn^f  bwiiwmd  bte&am  migv.  On- 
ginil  affectation  if  aoawCiniBa  good  ton  imftatwi 
afleetaliovi  ahvaya  bad* 

«  WoU,  mj  dear  Hanrf ,  I  miiat  now  condnde 
thia  leOisr)  alnady  loo  long  to  be  intereiliiig.  I 
hope  to  iee  you  about  ten  days  after  yon  reoehe 
1iiia$  andif  yonoouldbringmeaCacbraiiraahawl, 
it  would  give  me  great  pteasure  to  aee  your  taste  in 
its  choice. 

**  God  Ueai  you,  my  dear  son. 

"  Yonr  very  iflbctianate 

**  Fkaxoks  Pblhax. 

**  P3.  I  hope  you  go  to  chuidi  sometimes :  I 
am  sorry  to  see  the  young  men  of  the  present  day 
so  irreligious ;  it  is  rery  bad  taste !  Perhaps  you 
could  get  my  old  fiiend  Madame  da  ,  to  dioose 
the  Cachemire— take  care  of  your  health." 

Thia  letter,  which  I  read  emMttj  twice  ow, 
threw  mo  inta  a  most  serious  medxtatien.  Myfint 
teling  was  regret  at  leamg  Paris ;  my  saoond, 
wss  a  certain  exultation  at  the  new  proqwcta  so 
laMXpededly  opened  to  me.  The  gveat  aim  of  a 
philnaopher  is,  to  mconcile  every  disadvantaga  by 
MOM  counteihalaiiee  of  good-^whaie  he  cannot 
awale  thh^  he  rfionld  imagine  it.  I  began,  ther»> 
hn,  to  cenader  less  what  I  shenld  hise  than  what 
I  should  gain,  by  (piitting  Paris.  In  the  int  pfaue, 
I  was  tolersbly  tired  of  its  amusements :  no  buiri- 
■Ms  is  so  half  so  frtigmng  is  plessuiu.  I  longed 
ftr  a  change:  behold,  a  change  was  st  hand! 
Thflb,  to  say  trath,  I  waa  heartily  gkd  of  a  pv»> 
taea  of  esesping  from  a  iMunerana  eohflKt  of  yUfef 
mimtti,  with  Madame  d'Amrille  at  the  head;  and 
tho  very  drcumstanee  which  men  who  play  the 
Geiman  flute  and  fidl  in  love  would  have  conri. 
deied  the  most  Texatious,  I  regarded  aa  the  most 
OGnsolaloiy. 

"nieie  was  yet  anoth«  leaaon  whidh  leeonetfed 
mB  neee  than  any  other  ta  my  departrnfe.  I  had, 
in  my  lesUenee  at  Pari%  amoiig  half  wits  and 
whole  roa^t  contracted  a  certsii>"  aot  estaetly 
Ipmn^ref^— bat  want  ef  leAneoKntF-oa  eailain 
coaiaeneas  of  iixpiieision  and  Idea,  which,  tlmigfa 
4fght,  ttid  easQy  thrown  off,  look  la  some  degree 
ftiNn  my  affNoach  to  that  chsnelsr  which  I  widwd 
tobeeome.  I  knownotfdn^whiehwonldsepelidi 
Ibe  manners  ss  oontiiiental  iatarooarse,  wm  it  not 
Car  the  English  ddbmuMi  with  whom  that  Btei^ 
eouiae  coniiects  one.  English  praffignqr  is  always 
coame,  and  in  profligacy  nothing  is  more  oonta^ 
giona  than  ate  lone.  One  never  keepa*  nstoaint  en 
the  manner  when  one  unbridles  the  passions,  and 
one  tskes  from  the  assooiBteft  with  ^honi  the  latter 
ars  indulged  the  air  and  the  method  of  the  indnl* 
genoe. 

I  was,  tiis  leader  vreH  hpowa,  too  solicitous  ix 
Mnprovement  not  to  be  anzieos  to  eeoape  from  such 
dwnces  of  deterioration,  and  I  therefore  eonsoled 
Myself  vrith  connderable  ftdHity  fiir  die  pleasures 
and  &e  ssaodates  I  was  shout  to  finego.  My  mind 
being  thus  relieved  from  all  regret  at  my  departure, 
I  now  sufieced  it  to  look  forwud  to  the  advantages 
of  my  return  to  England.  My  love  of  excitement 
and  variety  made  an  dection,  in  viiiich  I  vras  to 
have  both  the  importance  of  the  contest  and  the 
certainty  of  the  success,  a  very  agreeable  object  of 
anticipation. 

I  vrss  abo  by  this  time  wearied  vrith  my  attend- 
ance upon  women,  and  eager  to  eschange  it  ibr  the 
otdiaary  objecte  of  ambition  to  mm ;  and  my  vani^ 


mj  sodeass  in  the  one  wss  j» 
nnfruDwable  omsn  of  my  prasperity  in  the  otber. 
On  my  letnm  to  Englarid,  vrith  a  new  aoensaoda 
new  motive  for  conduct,  I  resolved  that  I  would 
oommenoe  a  diftrent  rhararter  from  that  I  had 
hitherto  aanimnd  How  for  I  kept  this  resolution 
the  varioua  evcnte  hepoafter  to  be  shown  wijl  tee» 
tify.  For  myself^  I  felt  that  I  was  now  about  lo  enter 
a  moie  crowded  scene  upon  a  tnoie  elevated  ascent; 
and  my  previous  axperiooce  of  humsn  nature  wis 
sufficient  to  eonvinoe  me  that  ray  safety  requind  a 
more  ooniinual  ciwwmq[iertion»  and  my  suoees  a 
more  dignified  heering. 


CHAPTER  XZVD. 
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I  A3f  aot  one  ^  thoae  pssMios  who  tee  itisiiy 
daya  in  dBcidij%  what  may  be  e&ected  ia  ooti 
**0n  the  third  day  from  this»"  said  I  to  Bedoi^ 
**  at  half  pteA  nine  in  the  aHmfng^  I  shall  leave 
Paris  for  SntfiPsL" 

**0  my  poorvriife!'*  said  the  valet;  **  she  will 
break  her  heart  if  I  kavfijur." 

''Then  stay,"  said  L  Bedoa  shrugged  bift 
ihouldenL 

**  I  prefer  being  with  Monsieur  to  all  thingi.'' 

"What,  eve^  to  your  wife  r*  The  couiteoas 
raacal  placed  lua  hand  to  bis  heart*  and  howei 
'^  Yo«  shall  net  anflar  by  yow. fidelity— you  ihill 
take  your  wife  with  you. 

The  conjugal  valet's  countenance  fell,  ''^o,'* 
he  said,  "no;  he  could  not  take  advantage  of 


n 


**I  insist  upon  it— noi^ 

"  I  beg  a  thousand  pardons  of  Mgnsiear;  Imt 
—hut  my  wife  is  very  ill,,  and  unabla  to  UaveL" 

''Then,  in  that  caae^  ao  exoeUsnt  a  hadiend 
MBMt  ttunk  of  krang  a  sick  ad  deslitnto  wife.' 

<«  Poveitf  has  ae  hor  t  if  I  ooMrited  my  bettt, 

«Bd  flt^ed,  I  shouU  alarve.  Si  «l  Ami  eiiwe." 

*'J€$e^mUpmUnicmU4,'*  replied  I,  sil 
get  into  n^'curiaga.  That  j  npaitei ,  by«4fa»wty, 
I  cannot  daimss  my  eem ;  it  ia  Ibe  very  untn* 
«Mnhle  miaww  of  a  judge  to  an  expostohoiag 
thieC 

I  mode  the  roond  of  rseiproeal  vegmte»  aceordin^ 
to  die  orthodox  formula.  The  Dnchease  de  Per> 
pignan  waa  the  last^-«(Madnne  d'Anville  I  le* 
awed  for  anotfier  day;)— that  virtuous  and  mm 
penonsge  vraa  in  Hm  Asudbir  of  reception.  I 
glanced  at  the  fetal  door  as  I  enteral*  I  have  • 
gnat  avcrrion,  after  any  thing  has  ones  hsppenei 
and  foiriy  snbsidBd,  to  make  any  aOnsion  to  its 
former  existence.  I  never,  therefore,  talked  to  the 
dtttcheas  about  our  anciant  SgaremmM.  I  ipoke, 
this  morning,  of  the  marriage  of  one  person,  the 
death  of  another,  and  lastly  the  departure  of  mf 
individual  ael£ 

«<  When  do  you  got"  ahe  said,  eagerly. 

*^  In  two  days :  my  departure  will  be  softened, 
if  I  can  execute  any  conunissions  in  Engisnd  for 
Madame." 

<<  None,"  said  4ie :  and  then  m  a  low  tone,  (thit 
none  of  the  idlers^  who  were  always  found  at  ber 
morning  fee^oi,  should  hear,)  she  added,  «you  wffl 
receive  a  note  from  me  this  evening.'* 

I  bowed,  changed  the  convenrntiMi,  aad  vi^ 


PELHAM. 


^fcif.  1  fBMD  HI  wif  tfwti  ■  raoinsy  snd  flp6nt  the 
evening  in  lookiBg  o^sr  tD^  f  AtioOi  viuttf'a&ustf 
leoeM  during  ny  B^vur  *i  V^oAm. 

•Where  thtll  I  piit  aU  iheae  locks  of  hdr  1" 
4iU  Bedof,  opfltiiiig  s  dnwer  fiilL 

"  Into  JOf  sosp-book.'^ 

"AndiH&eselettCTsr* 

« Into  the  fire." 

TwM  jot  getting  into  bed  when  the  IHicbeaM 
^  Pferpigntn's  note  arrived — it  wee  as  IbUoir*  >— 

**Mr  9SA1I  FmiTEim, 

*For  that  woid,  so  doubtfbl  in  otir  1angiiag:e,  I 
msj  at  lesst  call  jxfa  in  your  oum.  I  am  nnwill- 
in;  thit  yoo  should  leave  this  oonntrf  with  those 
Kutitapats  yon  now  entertain  of  me,  tmaltered, 
yet  I  oimot  imagino  any  form  of  words  of  soffi- 
deat  nagie  to  change  them.  O !  if  yon  Itnew 
how  rnndb  I  am  to  be  pitied ;  if  you  could  look 
for  fl&e  moment  into  tnis  lonely  and  blighted 
lu»t;  if  you  could  trace,  step  by  step,  the  pro- 
gm  I  have  mado  in  foliy  and  sin,  you  would  see 
hm  nmch  of  what  you  now  condemn  and  despise, 
I  htfe  awed  to  dieiunstanees,  rather  than  to  the 
ncc  of  my  deposition.  T  was  bom  a  beauty,  edu- 
ctted  t  besnty,  owed  fame,  rank,  power  to  bieauty ; 
lad  it  if  tu  the  advnntages  I  have  derived  from 
pefttc  t2ut  I  owe  the  mill  of  my  mind.  You 
hsn  seen  how  much  I  now  derive  from  art;  I 
loatbe  myaelf  as  t  ^^rrite  that  sentence ;  but  no 
ntiter:  from  that  moment  yon  loathed  me  too. 
VoQ  £d  not  take  into  consideration  diat  I  had  been 
IHng  on  excitement  all  my  youth,  and  that  in  my 
ni3tiirer  jeare  I  could  not  relinquieh  it  I  had 
mgncd  bj  my  attractions,  and  I  thought  every  art 
{tcfcniHe  to  resigning  my  empire :  but,  in  feeding 
ny^amtT,  I  had  not  been  able  to  stifle  the  dictates 

of  oy  heot   Love  is  so  natural  to  a  woman,  that 

1^  isKandy  a  woman  who  resists  it :  but  in  me 
^  ^  been  a  sentiment,  not  a  passion* 

"Sentiment,  then,  and  vanity,  have  been  my 
'f^otxa.  I  iaid,  that  I  owed  my  errors  to  drcum- 
^tancei,  not  to  nature.  Ton  wfll  say,  that  in  con* 
^■bg  lore  and  vemity  to  be  my  screen,  I  con- 
^'^^  this  asMttion— you  are  mistaken.  I  mean, 
tint  thoqgfa  vanity  and  sentiment  were  in  me,  yet 
^  Ken^  in  which  I  have  been  placed,  and  the 
events  which  I  have  witnessed,  gave  to  those  hitent 
^j^rnnu  of  action  s  wrong  and  a  dangerous  direc* 
*i^  I  was  formed  to  hoe  ;  for  one  whom  I  did 
fo^Ieould have  made  every  sacrifice.  I  married  a 
Bian  I  hated,  and  I  only  learnt  the  depths  of  my 
J*irt  whch  it  was  too  late. 

"  Enough  of  this ;  you  will  leave  this  country ; 
We  shall  never  meet  again — ^ncver  ?  You  may  re- 
*nni  to  I^iris,  but  I  slwU  then  be  no  more ;  fCim- 
porie—l  diall  be  unchanged  to  the  last  Je  mour' 
^  w  fwne. 

**  As  a  latest  pledge  of  what  I  have  felt  for  you, 
1  lend  you  the  enclosed  chain  and  ring;  as  a  latest 
^^oQf,  I  i^equest  you  to  wear  them  for  mx  months, 
and,  aboTe  all,  for  two  hours  in  the  Tuileries  to- 
i&orrow.  You  will'laugh  at  this  request:  it  seems 
^  and  romantio*-p«hflps  it  is  so.  Love  has 
'B^T  naggerations  in  sentiment,  which  reason 
v<Hdd  de^^  yniRt  wonder,  then,  that  mine, 
^ve  that  of  all  others,  should  conceive  themi 
Yo«  ^  not,  I  know,  dpny  tfaiili  req^^t  Pare- 
well  !— 4n  thit  wodd  We  dial!  never  meet  again, 
^  I  bsSeve  m^  in  the  aTistimffe  of  another, 
rucwell!  ««i.  p,»» 


**  A'  noiff  sendMfe  eflusKMi,  srid  I  to  ttysd^ 
i^€n  I  had  read  this  Mitel  $  •  nd  yet,  after  all,  it 
diows  mon  feeSng  and  move  dMraetar  tiun  I 
eouM  have  supposed  sbe  poasessed."  I  took  vp 
the  chami  it  was  of  MallhM  wcnkmanAlp;  not 
veiy  handsome,  nof  ,  Indeed,  in  sny  way  *  lemnnt** 
flble^  except  f»  a  plain  hair  ring  which  was  afr> 
tached  to  it,  and  whidi  I  found  myself  unaUe  to 
titke  ofi)  witftout  breakittg.  "  It  is  a  very  singular 
itBqtest,"  thought  I;  *'but  then  it  oomes  firom  a 
very  singuiedr  pcarson;  and  as  it  rather  partakes  of 
adventure  and  intrigue^  I  shall  at  all  events  appear 
in  the  Tuileries  to-morrow,  ehmned  and  tinged,* 
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Thy  i^cHlitv  ^all  not  make  me  fkll  to  do  what  be 
cmma  me ;  ana  ainca  tbou  haaa  mora  ^Bloor  than  oonr- 
iea7, 1  for  thee  will  hazard  that  life  which  thou  wouldst 
Uke  from  me.— Ciuaafuini,  "  eUgantfy  done  into  BngUt/k 
kjf  Sir  Cm AHLss  CoTtasmA.* 

About  the  usual  hour  for  the  promenade  in  the 
Tuileries,  I  conveyed  myaelf  thither,  I  set  the 
chain  and  ring  in  full  display^  rendered  still  more 
conspicuous  by  the  dark-coloured  dress  which  I 
always  wore.  I  had  not  been  in  the  gardens  ten 
minutes,  before  I  perceived  a  young  FrenchmaBy 
scarcely  twen^  yeara  of  age,  look  with  a  very  p^ 
culiar  air  at  my  new  decorations.  He  passed  and 
repassed  me,  much  oftener  than  the  alterations  of 
the  walk  wananted ;  and  at  last,  taking  off  his 
hat,  said  in  a  low  (one,  that  ho  wished  much  for 
the  honour  of  axchsnging  a  fow  words  with  mo  in 
private.  I  aaw,  at  the  fint  glance,  that  be  was  n 
gentleman,  and  accordingly  withdrew  with  him 
among  the  trees,  in  the  more  retired  part  of  the 
garden. 

*< Permit  me,"  said  he,  ''to  inquire  how  that 
ring  and  chain  came  into  your  possession  V 

"  Monsieur,"  I  replied,  *'  you  will  underatand 
me,  when  I  say  that  the  honour  of  another  persoa 
is  implicated  in  my  conoeabnent  of  that  aecret" 

*<  Sir,"  said  the  Frenchman,  colouring  violently, 
*'  I  have  seen  them  before — in  a  word,  they  belong 
to  me !" 

I  snuled — ^my  young  hero  fired  at  this.  "  Ouif 
Mmaieu/r^  said  he,  speaking  veiy  loud,  and  very 
quick, ''  th^  bebng  to  me,  and  I  insist  upon  your 
immediately  restoring  them,  or  vindicating  your 
claim  to  them  by  arms." 

"You  leave  me  but  one  answer,  Monsieur,* 
said  I ;  <^  I  will  find  a  friend  to  wait  upon  yoK 
inunediately.  Allow  me  to  inquire  your  address  1" 
The  Frenchman,  who  was  greatly  agitated,  pro- 
duced a  card.    We  bowed  and  separated. 

I  was  glancing  over  the  address  I  held  in  my 
hand,  which  was^C.  eTAzimart,  Bue  de  Baur- 

hon,  NunUro ^  when  my  aara  were  saluted 

^th — 
•<*  Now  do  yoa  kaow  aas  V-^'Uw  ahoiOdst bs  Alonsou*'* 

I  ^  not  require  the  ftcnKy  of  sight  to  leoog- 
nise  Lord  Yineent  "  My  dear  foUow,"  said  I,  « I 
am  rejoiced  to  aee  you !"  and  thereupon  I  pound 
into  his  ear  flio  parCiMilartf  of  my  ^M^ndng  sdven- 
tore.  Lord  Yineent  listened  to  me  with  nmck 
iqpporent  interest,  and  sp<fiKe  verv  unafisetedly  of 
his  mduMstf  to  serve  me,  and  his  regret  at  tha 
occasion. 

••Poohr  said  I,  *< a  duel  in  FraaoaisMI  Hkl 
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mmkk  Eii|^lnii;llMfcnBir  bftiMttMrofeMune; 
t  trifle  of  comzBQB  ooeaffVHice;  one  omIdm  «a  «b- 
gagoBOiSQt  to  fight  in  Um  mbm  bimth  aa  an  cngairn- 
<«ieiit  todine;  bat  the  lirttcr  if  a  tbiog  of  irttto  anJ 
Mlenuutjr-— long  hem  eiriy  <iwag  "end  iiriU* 
.vukking.  But  &  get  thie  bcMUMis  over  ae  eoon  ei 
yon  can,  that  we  may  dine  at  the  Socher  aftei^ 
waid." 

«  Well,  mydear  Pelham,"  aaidYinoent^'acaii- 
Mot  refiiae  yoa  my  aenriDea ;  and  aa  I  enppoae 
Monaieur  d'Aximart  wiU  chooae  awoida,  I  ven- 
turo  to  angiir  eraiy  thing  from  your  akili  in  that 
apecioa  of  we^ton.  It  ia  the  firat  time  I  have  erer 
interfered  in  a&in  of  thia  nature^  but  I  hope  to  get 
well  through  the  preeent 

**  *  Nbbilif  oniAtQr  Uuro  coUega  uewnSa,^ 

aa  Juvenal  aaya :  au  rewHr,**  and  away  went  Lord 
Vincent,  half  fingetting  all  hii  late  anxiety  for  my 
life  in  hia  paternal  plnaure  for  the  delivexy  of  hia 
quotation. 

Vincent  ia  the  only  punater  I  ever  knew  with  a 
good  heart  No  action,  to  that  race  in  general,  is 
ao  aerioua  an  occupation  aa  the  play  upon  woida ; 
and  the  remorBeleaa  habit  of  murdering  a  phrase 
senders  them  perfectly  obdumte  to  the  simple  death 
of  a  friend.  I  walked  through  every  variety  the 
straight  paths  of  the  Tuileriea  could  afford,  and 
was  beginning  to  get  exceedingly  tired,  when  Lord 
Vincent  returned.  He  looked  veiy  grave,  and  I 
Jaw  at  once  that  he  was  come  to  perticularize  the 
drcnmstancea  of  the  last  extreme.  "  The  Bots  de 
Boulogne— puto!a'-4n  one  hour,"  were  &e  three 
leading  features  of  his  detail. 

"PiBtols!"  said  I;  ''well,  be  it  so.  I  would 
Tather  have  had  swords,  for  the  young  man's  sake 
«s  much  aa  my  own:  but  thirteen  paces  and  a 
steady  aim  will  settle  the  business  as  soon.  We 
will  try  a  bottle  of  the  Chambeitin  to-day,  Vin- 
cent'' The  punster  smiled  feintly,  and  for  once 
in  his  life  made  no  reply.  We  walked  gravely 
and  aobcily  to  my  lodgings  for  the  pistole,  and 
then  proceeded  to  the  engagement  as  silently  aa 
Christians  should  do. 

■  The  Frenchman  and  his  second  were  on  the 
ground  first  I  saw  that  the  former  was  pale  and 
witated,  not,  I  think,  from  fear,  but  passion. 
When  we  took  out  ground,  Vincent  came  to  me, 
«nd  said,  in  a  low  tone,  "  For  God's  sake,  suffer 
me  to  accommodate  this,  if  possible !" 

"  It  is  not  in  our  power,  said  I,  receiving  the 
fistoL  I  looked  steadily  at  d' Azimart,  and  took 
my  aim.  His  pistol,  owing,  I  suppose,  to  the 
trembling  of  his  hand,  went  off  a  moment  sooner 
than  he  had  anticipated — the  baU  grazed  my  hat 
Mj^aim  was  more  successful — I  struck  him  in  the 
shoulder-*-the  exact  place  I  had  intended.  He 
ataggered  a  few  paces,  but  did  not  fell. 

We  hastened  towards  him — ^his  cheek  assumed 
a  still  more  livid  hUe  as  I  approached ;  he  mut- 
tered some  half-formed  curses  between  his  teeth, 
and  turned  from  me  to  his  second. 

*<  You  will  inquire  Whether  Monaieur  d'Azimart 
ia  saUafied,"  said  I  to  Vincent,  and  retired  to  a 
ahiort  distance*  ,. 

**  Hia  aec<Hi4*'  /nid  Vincent,  (after  a  brief  oon- 
fewioe  with  that  penon,)  *'  replies  to  my  question, 
that  Monaieur  d'Aadmart's  wound  haa  left  him  for 
the  present  no  alternative."  Upon  thia  answer  I 
%o6k  Vincent's  arm,  and  we  returned  forthwith  to 
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**!  fiQBgwHilata  yog  B»aat  aiDowal^  op  the  awm 

of  thia  dual,'' .aaid  Vincent   ••MonaiaurdeM 

(d'Azimait'a  aacond)  anfenped  nv,  whan  I  waited 
on  him,  that  your  antagonist  waa  one  of  the  moit 
eelebrated  piatol  ahota  in  Baris^and  thatalad^ 
with  whesn  be  had  been  long  in  love  made  the 
death  of  the  chaift-bearer  the  price  of  her  fevoms. 
Deviliah  hidcy  fer  you,  my  good  fellow,  that  hi? 
haiid  trembled  ao^  but  I  did  not  know  yon  wan 
ao  good  a  shot 

**  Why,"  I  answered,  "I  am  not  what  is  vnl- 
gaily  termed  *  a  crack  ahot'— I  cannot  qilit  a  bul- 
let on  a  penknife;  hot  I  am  aura  of  a  target  aon^ 
what  anialler  than  a  man:  and  my  hand  is  si 
certain  in  the  field  aa  it  ia  in  the  practiee-yard." 

**Le  teniiment  de  not  foreee  k$  augmenU,* 
replied  Vincent  **  Shall  I  tell  the  coawiman  to 
dnvetotheRocher?" 
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Herv's  a  kind  host,  that  makM  the  InvitsUoo. 
To  jour  own  cost  to  hi*  firt  bamnt  cotitaim. 

Vous  pottves  bien  Jumr  que  js  D*£ur«i  ps*  gcaad*  pelst 
k  roc  consoler  d'une  chose  dont  je  me  ftois  Ci(^  couoU 
iant  de  Ibis.  iMtrm  d4  BOiuuf . 

As  I  waa  walking  home  with  Vincent  from  the 
Rue  Mont-orgueil,  I  aaw,  on  entering  the  l^ue  St 
Honore,  two  figurea  before  us ;  the  tall  and  nobis 
stature  of  the  one  I  could  not  fer  a  moment  mis- 
take. They  atopped  at  the  door  of  an  hotel,  which 
opened  in  that  noiseless  manner  ao  p«y^HAr  to  ths 
Coneiergerie  of  France.  I  waa  at  the  porte  the 
moment  they  disappeared,  but  not  before  I  had 
caught  a  glanoe  of  the  daik  lodu  and  pale  ooun' 
tenanoe  of  Warburton, — ^my  eye  fell  upon  tht 
number  of  the  hotel 

"Surely,''  aaid  I,  <<I  have  been  in  that  home 
before," 

"  Likely  enou^"  growled  Vincent^  who  wsi 
gloriously  drunk.  ''It  is  a  house  of  twofold 
utility-p-you  may  play  with  caida,  or  coquet  with 
women,  aelon  voire  gout.*' 

At  these  words  I  remembered  the  hotel  and  iti 
inmates  immediately.  It  belonged  to  an  old  no- 
bleman, who,  though  on  the  brink  of  the  grave, 
was  stiD  grasping  at  the  good  things  on  the  msr- 
gin.  He  lived  with  a  pretty  and  clever  womsn, 
who  bore  the  name  and  honours  of  his  wiie. 
They  kept  up  two  galona,  one  pour  le  petit  iouper, 
and  the  other  pour  le  petit  jeu.  You  aaw  much 
icart^  and  more  love-making,  and  lost  your  heaxt 
and  your  money  with  equal  facility.  In  a  word, 
the  marquis  and  his  jdie  petite  ftmme  were  s 
wise  and  prosperous  couple,  who  made  the  best  of 
their  lives,  and  lived  decoitl^  and  honourably  upoa 
other  people. 

^Auona,  Pelhanv"  cried  Vincent,  aa  I  was  still 
standing  at  the  door  in  deliberation ;  "  how  moch 
longer  wiU  you  keep  me  to  congeal  in  this  *  eager 
and  nipping  air* — t  Quamdiu  patientiam  nostnun 
abut£re  Catilina.' " 

''Let  ua  enter,"  said  L  "I  have  the  run  of  the 
house,  and.we  may  find ** 

"  '  Some  yonng  vicea-HM>me  feir'  iniquities,' 
interrupted  Yinoent,  with  a  hiccup*— 

<*  *Le»de  on  sood  ftUewe/  qaolli*«oWa  Hood, 
•  iMd  on,  f  do  b^ee/  » 
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Antf  widk  (heM  wonh^  the  door  opeiietl  fai  ob»- 
dienoe  to  my  np,  and  ive  moontedf  to  the  mtr- 
^OM**  tenen^eot  mi  premiire. 

Hie  room  wet  pretty  fbll — the  mn-ditanU 
mniiiiee  wee  flittiiig  firom  table  io  table— 4)ettii]g 
at  eadi,  and  ooqttettiiig  with  all ;  and  thf  manttna 
hiiiisel^  with  a  moiat  eye  and  shaking  hand,  was 
affcrting  die  Don  Jnan  with  iStut  Tariona  Blnras 
and  Amua  with  which  hia  9aJon  waa  crowded. 
Tineent  waa  trying  to  fellow  me  thzough  the 
crowd ;  but  his  ooiifaaed  vision  and  unsteady  foot- 
ing led  him  from  one  entanglement  to  another,  till 
he  was  qniie  unable  to  proceed.  A  tall,  corpulent 
Frenchman,  aix  foot  by  five,  Was  leaning;  (a  great 
and  wtighiy  ohfecHon)  just  before  him,  utterly 
occupied  in  the  Tidflsitudet  of  an  ^rarU  table,  and 
unconacioos  of  Vincent's  rcpoated  efibrts,  first  on 
one  aide,  and  then  on  the  other,  to  pass  Mm. 

At  kst,  the  perplexed  wit,  getting  more  irasdhle 
as  be  grew  more  bewildered,  suddenly  seized  the 
"Tist  encnmbrancc  by  the  arm,  and  iaul  to  him,  in 
a  sharp,  qacmlous  tone,  **pTay,  Monsieur,  T«hy 
are  3roa  l£ke  the  lote  tree  in  Mahomet's  seventh 
heaven  ?•* 

"  a&-  /"  cried  the  astonished  Frenchman. 

**  Bec&nse,**  (continued  Vincent,  answering  his 
own  enigma) — **  because,  beyond  you  there  is  no 
patnng/** 

The  Frenchman  (one  of  that  race  who  always 
'forgive  any  thing  for  a  bon  mof)  smiled,  bow«l, 
and  drew  himself  aside.  Vincent  steered  t^,  and 
jounng  me,  hiccuped  out,  ''Fortiaque  adversu 
opponite  pectora  rebus." 

Meanwhile  I  hid  looked  round  the  room  for  the 

ohjectB  of  my  pursuit ;  to  my  great  surprise  I  could 

not  perceive  them ;  they  may  be  in  the  other  room, 

thou|^l,and  to  the  other  room  I  went :  the  sup- 

ytr  was  hid  out,  and  an  old  bonne  vras  quietly 

hejpiog  bereelf  to  some  sweetmeat    All  other 

.human  beings  (if,  indeed,  an  otd  woman  can  be 

aHed  a  human  being !)  were,  however,  invisible, 

and  I  remained  perfectly  bewildered  as  to  the  nqn- 

mppearance  of  Warburton  and  his  companion.    I 

entered  the  SaUe  d  Jouet  once  more — ^I  looked 

round  in  every  comer — ^I  examined  evciy  fecc — 

bat  in  vain ;  and,  with  a  feeling  of  disappointment 

very  disproportioned  to  my  loss,  I  took  Vincent's 

arm,  and  we  withdrew. 

The  next  morning  I  spent  with  Madame  d'Au- 
viUe.    A  French  woman  easily  consoles  herselTfor 
the  loss  of  a  lover — she  converts  him  into  a  friend, 
and  thinks  herself  (nor  is  she  much  deceived) 
1)enefited  by  the  exchange.    We  talked  of  our 
grief  in  maxims,  and  bade  each  other  adiett  in 
sntitheaes.     Ah !  it  is  a  pleasant  thing  to  drink 
\rilh  Akidonis  (in  Marmontel's  Tale^  of  the  rose- 
coUmred  phial — to  sport  with  the  uncj,  not  to 
hrood  over  the  passion  of  youth.    There  is  a  time 
when  tihe  heart,  £rom  veiy  tenderness,  runs  over, 
and  (so  much  do  our  virtues  as  well  as  vices 
flow  from  our  passion»]  there  is,  perhaps,  rather 
hope  than  anxiety  for  the  future  m  that  excess. 
Then,  If  pleasure  errs,  it  errs  through  heedless- 
ness,   not    design;    and    love,   wandering    over 
flowers,  "  proflers  honey,  but  bears  not  a  ating." 
Ah !  happy  time !  in  the  fines  of  one  who  can  so 
well  translate  feeling  into  words— 

"  Fate  has  not  4arkeiiM  thee--hope  has  not  made 
The  bloMoms  expand  ft  but  opens  to  Ikae ; 
MoChiai  is  knMrh  of  i^se  vesring  itan 
Whick  will  shwiow  lbs  light  of  omt  mfter  jMnk** 

SnU  hiipravitattice. 


Fiu^n  Ala  dlgieadon-Hiol  much,  it  mini  be 
eonftssed,  in  my  ocdinaiy  atraiB— bat  let  me,  daur 
reader,  verv  aeriomiy  advise  thee  not  to  judge  of 
me  yet  When  thou  hast  got  to  the  end  of  my 
book,  if  thoa  dost  condemn  it  or  its  hero— ^hy 
"  I  will  let  thee  alone  (as  honeat  BogbeRy  advises) 
till  thou  ait  sober;  and.  If  Aon  make  me  not  then 
the  better  answer,  Aou  ait  not  the  man  I  Xock 
thee  for." 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

tt  Bmst  be  confessed,  that  flstterr  cobom  oiiglUUj  easy 

to  one's  mmnh  In  the  pretence  ofroyRlty.. 

LttUra  ^Stbphih  MoHTAeva. 

'TIS  he.— How  came  hs  fhcncs-^what  dolh  he  here  f 


I  nan  moeived  for  that  evening  (my  last  at  Pa- 
ris) an  invitation  from  the  Duchesae  de  B »    I 

knew  that  the  party  was  to  be  small,  and  that  veiy 
few  besidea  the  royal  &mily  would  oompoae  it  I 
had  owed  the  honour  of  this  invitation  to  my  inti- 
nm^  with  the  a,  the  great  fiienda  of  the 

duchesse,  and  I  pnmused  myself  aome  pleasum  in 
the  engagement 

There  were  but  eight  or  nine  persona  pieaent 
when  I  entered  the  royal  chamber.  The  most  d£»- 
tingiU  of  these  I  recognised  immediately  aa  tha 

.    He  came  forwad  with  much  gnoe  as  I 

appraachedy  and  expressed  hia  pleaaon  at  seeing 
me, 

*^  Ton  were  presented,  I  think,  about  a  month 

ago,"  added  the ,  with  a  amile  of  singular  fii^^ 

rinatinn  \  **  Iiemomber  it  welL"  - 

I  bowed  low  to  thia  compliment 

M  Do  you  propose  staying  long  at  Paris  1"  ooi^ 
tinned  the . 

"*  I  protracted,'*  I  replied*  "  my  depextuiiB  solely 
for  the  honour  this  evening  afibida  me.  In  ao  do- 
ing, please  your ,  I  have  ibUowed  the  wise 

maximof  keeping  the  greatest  pfeaauTB  to  the  last'* 

The  royal  chevalier  bowed  to  my  answer  with  * 
smile  still  sweeter  than  belbre,  and  begana conver- 
satiim  vrith  me  which  lasted  for  several  minntea.   I 

was  much  struck  with  the *b  air  and  bearings 

They  poawsa  great  dignity,  without  any  afiectation 
ofitaaasumption.  He  speaka  peculiariy  good  Enfl^ 
ludi,  and  the  compliment  of  addrenning  me  in  thai 
language  was  therefore  as  Judidoua  aa  delicate. 
Hia  obeervations  owed  little  to  his  rank;  they 
would  have  struck  you  aa  appropriate,  and  tiie  air 
which  accompanied  them  pleased  you  as  graoefii], 
even  in  a  simple  individuaL  Judge,  then,  if  they 
charmed  me  in  the  •  The  upper  part  of  hu 
countenance  is  prominent  and  handaome,  and  his 
eyes  have  much  softness  of  expression.  His  figure 
is  slight  and  particularly  well  knit ;  perhapa  he  is 
altogether  more  adapted  to  strike  in  private  than 
with  public  eflect  Upon  the  whole,  hs  ia  one  of 
those  veiy  ibw  persons  of  grrat  rank  whom  yoa 
would  have  had  pride  in  knowing  aa  an  equal,  and 
have  pleasure  in  acknowledging  aa  a  superior.* 


*  The  sicetch  of  these  unlbrtQnate  members  of  en  ezfled 
and  Itluetrioas  frmllf  may  not  be  the  lest  interesting 
from  the  reversfcs  which,  since  the  firvt  pvUication  of  this 
work,  hftve  placed  the  Orleans  family  on  the  Bourbon 
throne.  As  for  the  erring  Charles  XI,  he  wms  tteltlMe 
a  greet  monarch  nor  a  wise  man,  but  ha  was,  in  air. 
grace,  and  manner,  the  most  thorough-brsd  geauseaaa  I 
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A«  the  — —  fgqwiil,  wd  iwii^  with,  pctt 
conrtMy  to  tb^  D«e  ife  ■  » I  bowed  my  wwr  ^ 
the  Ducbene  de  B>  w  iW  pfBnnmiys  wboM 
UveiiiiaM  and  piquanfj  of  manner  atwaya  make 
one  wiflb  fer  one'f  own  «]be  tbat  ber  lank  waa  |0« 
«xaltod,  was  apaakingwitbgwa^  ▼ohibility  to atall, 
atiqpidplM^ingaiai^  oneof  tba  mmifllenyaz^ 
most  gjnaonuij  upon  m^  aa  I  drew  oaar.  Sbe 
spoke  to  me  of  our  national  smosementa.  "  You 
are  not,*'  said  she,  ''ao  fond  of  dancing  as  we  are." 

<*  We  have  not  the  same  exalted  exanq^  to  be 
at  once  oar  motiTO  and  our  model,"  said  I,  in  allu- 
sion to  the  dncfaesse's  well  known  attachment  to 

that   aocomi^ishnient    The   Duefaesse  d'A 

csme  op  as  I  said  this,  and  the  conversation  flowed 
on  evenly  enough  ttU  the  — -'s  whist  party  was 
foimed.  His  partner  was  Hsdame  de  U  R^— , 
the  heroine  of  La  Vendue.  She  was  a  tall  and 
▼eiy  stout  woman,  aingolariy  lively  and  entertain- 
ing, and  appeared  to  possess  both  the  moral  and 
the  physiad  energy  to  aocompiish  foata  still  more 
noble  &an  those  she  peilbrmed. 

I  soon  saw  that  it  would  not  do  for  me  to  stay 
▼eiy  long.  I  had  already  made  a  fovoumble  im- 
pression, and  in  audi  cases  it  is  n^f  constant  rule 
immediately  to  retire.  Stay,  If  it  be  whole  boon, 
until  you  have  pleaaed,  but  leave  the  moment  after 
your  success.  A  great  genius  should  not  liilger 
too  long  eiUier  in  &e  aawn  or  the  world.  He  must 
quit  each  with  Sdat.  In  obedience  to  this  mk,  I 
no  sooner  found  that  my  court  had  been  efiectsally 
made  than  I  roae  to  withdraw. 

^Yon  win  return  aoon  to  Fteiaf"  aaid  the 
Duchesse  de  B        > 

«I  cannot  resist  it^"  I  replied.  "Man  eorpe 
rhnendrapaur  Aerdur  men  ceeurP 

«  We  shall  not  forget  you,*  aaid  the  duchesae. 

*'Your  highness  has  now  given  me  my  only 
inducement  not  to  return,'*  I  answered,  as  I  bowed 
out  of  the  room. 

h  vras  much  too  early  to  go  home ;  at  that  time 
I  was  too  young  and  restleas  to  sleep  till  long  after 
midnight :  and  while  I  was  deliberating  in  what 
manner  to  pass  the  hours,  I  suddenly  reooflected 
the  hotel  in  the  Rue  St  Honor6,  to  which  Vincent 
and  I  had  paid  so  unceremonious  a  visit  the  night 
before.  Impressed  with  the  hope  that  I  might  be 
more  suecessfttl  in  meetfaig  Warburton  thim  I  had 
€ben  been,  I  ordered  the  coachman  to  drive  to  the 
abode  of  Ilia  old  Marguis 

The  sakn  was  as  crowded  asusuaL  Host  afow 
Napoleons  at  £eartS  in  order  to  pay  my  enireS,  and 
then  commenced  a  desuRoiy  flirtation  with  one  of 
the  foir  decoya.  Ih  thir  occupation  my  eye  and  my 
mind  fiequently  wandered.  I  oould^not  divest  my- 
self  of  the  hope  of  once  more  seeing  Warburton 
before  my  departure  from  Paris,  and  every  reflec- 
tion whidi  conflrmed  my  suspicions  of  bis  identity 
redoubled  my  interest  in  his  connexion  vrith  Tyr- 
rell and  the  vulgar  dibaueh^  of  the  Rue  St  Domi- 
lii<iae.  I  was  making  aome  languid  reply  to  my 
Cynthia  of  the  minute,  when  my  ear  was  suddenly 
gnsetad  by  an  English  voice.  I  looked  round,  and 
saw  Thornton  in  dose  conversation  vrifli  a  man 


avsr  nsBt.  Tbs  old  lady  (a  prafiraad  eiitls  In  such  net- 
tors)  haa  to14  mo  that  George  tbe  Fovrth— then  Prtace  of 
Walea  in  the-  leaith  of  hia  popuUrity  and  peraonal  ad- 
vantagaa^-and  deapite  all  the  preatimexn  hia  nvonr,  aeem^ 
•d  poaUivebr  Talgar  hy  the  aide  of  the  Coant  d'Artoia^t 
the  diffareace  between  what  waa  than  called  the 


*  dashing  Uood"  and  the  Ana  ganUaauuL-HB.  P. 


whoBB  bad(  waa  tamed  to  ms^  but  whom  I  niJitiy 
coniiectnred  to  be  TyrrelL 

»  O !  he*ll  be  here  aeon/*  attd  the fonner,  «and 
we'U  bked  him  regularly  tiMiii^t  It  Js  very  sin- 
gular that  yon  wha  play  so  much  better  should  not 
have^pontt^  him  yestavday  evening." 

Tycrel}  rallied  in  a  ton^  so  low  as  to  be  inaoli- 
ble,  and  a  mmuto  aflerwaid  the  door  opened,  and 
Warburton  entered.  He  came  up  instantly  to 
Thornton  and  hia  companion ;  and  afler  a  Sew 
wotda  of  ordinary  salutation,  Warburton  said,  in 
one  of  those  modulated  but  artificial  tones  so  peea- 
liar  to  himseUI  '^  I  am  sure,  Tyrrell,  that  you  rnvat 
be  eager  for  your  revenge.  To  lose  to  such  a  mere 
^o  as  mysel(  is  quite  enough  to  douUe  the  pain 
of  defeat,  and  the  desire  of  retaliation.'* 

I  did  not  hear  Tyrn^Ifs  reply,  but  the  trie  pre* 
sently  moved  toward  the  door,  whi^  till  then! 
had  not  noticed,  and  which  was  probably  the  en- 
trance to  our  hostess's  bcudoir.  The  eoi-ditant 
marquiaa  opened  it  heraeli^  for  which  kind  office 
Thornton  gave  her  a  leer  and  a  vrinlt*  characterirtic 
of  hia  dauns  to  gallantry.  When  the  door  wii 
again  dosed  upon  them,  I  went  up  to  the  marquiw, 
and  after  a  fow  compliments,  aaiked  whether  the 
room  Messieurs  lea  Anglais  had  entar^  was  equal- 
ly open  to  all  gueato  1 

<«  Why,"  said  she,  with  a  slight  hesitation,  « those 
gentlemen  play  for  higher  stakes  than  we  uaually 
do  here,  and  one  of  thun  is  apt  to  get  irritated  by 
the  advice  and  expostulations  of  the  looken  on; 
and  ao  after  they  had.played  a  abort  time  in  the 
Milon  last  night,  Monsieur  Thornton,  a  very  old 
ficiend  of  mine,"  (hers  the  lady  looked  down,) 
**  aaked  me  permiauon  to  occupy  the  inner  room; 
and  aa  I  knew  him  ao  well,  I  could  have  do  icnh 
pie  in  obliging  him." 

<<  Then,  I  suppose,"  said  I,  « that,  as  a  atnuoga. 
I  have  not  permission  to  intrude  upon  them  1" 

"  Shall  I  inquire  1"  answered  the  marquise. 

"No!"  said  I,  "it  U  not  worth  while;"  ^bI 
accordingly  I  reseated  myael(  and  appeared  once 
more  occupied  in  saying  de$  belki  enoBei  to  mj 
kind-hearted  neighbour.  I  oouU  not,  however, 
with  all  mj  dissimulation,  sustain  a  conveva^ 
ficom  which  my  present  feelinga  were  ao  eatiangnt 
for  mors  than  a  few  minutes ;  and  I  was  n^ 
more  glad  than  when  my  companion,  displessed 
with  my  inattention,  rose,  and  left  me  to  my  own 
reflections. 

What  could  Warburton  (if  he  were  the  p»«^ 
I  suspected)  gain  by  the  disguise  he  had  aasuny»  • 
He  waa  too  rich  to  profit  by  any  sums  he  could  win 
firom  Tyrrell,  and  too  much  removed  fi-om  '^^ 
ton'a  station  in  life,  to  derive  any  pleasure  or  ben<^ 
firom  his  acquaintance  with  that  person..  His  dsn 
threato  of  vengeance  in  the  Jtmlin  dts  P/cnJa. 
and  his  reference  to  the  two  hundred  pounds  Tj^ 
rell  possessedy^gavo  me,  indeed,  some  doe  ss  to  bis 
real  object ;  but  then— why  thla  disguise  t  Had  M 
known  Tyrrell  before,  in  bis  proper  semblsiice,snd 
had  any  thing  passed  between  them,  which  ren* 
dered  this  concealment  now  expedient  ?^^»»  "*" 
deed,  seemed  probable  enough;  but,  was  Tbomtos 
intruated  wifii  the  secret  ?— and,  if  revenge  wss 
the  object,  was  that  low  man  a  partaker  in  its  e»^ 
cutiont— or  was  he  not,  more  probablr,  P^yj? 
the  traitor  to  both !  Aa  for  T^prrett  binweK  ^ 
own  designa  upon  Warburton  were  ■'»^^°?V^ 
prevent  pity  for  any  foU  into  the  pit  b^  ^  ^ 
for  others. 
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and  tbfl  grcftter  ptrt  di  the  goMto  wero  ^oiie;  still 
I  could  not  tear  myneif  »«»y ;  I  looked  from  time 
to  time  at  the  door,  with  an  indeecribable  fiseling 
of  anxiety.  I  lonfBd,  jrei  dndbd,  for  it  tQ  open ; 
I  felt  asif  my  own  iate  wdte  in  some  degree  impli- 
cated in  whiit  was  tfaen  agitating  within*  and  I 
ovuld  not  reeolye  to  depari,  until  I  had  fi>xinad  aome 
coodunona  on  the  lesult. 

At  length  the  doori^pened ;  TyiwU  came  forth — 
his  countenance  was  peiftotly  hualess.  his  cheek 
was  sank  and  hollow,  the  excitement  of  two  hours 
had  been  sufficient  to  render  itso.  I  obaerved  that 
his  teeth  were  aet,  and  bis  hand  clenched*  as  they 
a»  when  we  idly  seek,  hy  the  atfuined  and  ex- 
treme tension  of  the  nenree,  to  sustain  the  fcrer 
and  the  agony  of  the  mind.  Warbuiton  and 
Thornton  finUowed  him ;  the  latter  with  his  osual 
air  of  reckleaa  indifierene^— hia  qoick  rolling  eye 
fbnoed  from  the  marqnia  to  myseU)  and  though 
his  eok^ur  changed  dlgbt^,  his  nod  of  leoognitien 
was  made  with  its  wonted  impudence  and  eaae ; 
W  Warbiuton  passed  on,  lika  Tynell,  without 
noticing  or  heeding  any  tl^ng  aiOttnd«  He  fixed 
kii  lajge  bright  eyeiupon  thefigum  whieh  pea- 
eeded  him,  withoni  once  altering  its  direction,  and 
the  extreme  beanty  of  hia  features,  wbiebk  not  all 
the  dishevelled  length  of  hia  hair  and  whiakers 
eottld  disgniae,  was  lighted  np  with  a  joyona  but 
ivrage  expieoBioB,  which  made  ae  turn  away, 
afaaost  with  n  aetiaation  of  liar. 

ittst  aa  Tyirell  waa  laanng  the  niom,  Warimr- 
ton  put  hia  hand  upon  hia  aho«ilder^«<  Slay,"  said 
hi,  « I  am  gdng  your  way,  and  wtU  accompany 
jmk**  He  tnmed  fauid  to  Tbomton  (who  was 
already  talking  with  the  aafqma)  aahe.aaid  this^ 
and  waved  hia  handy  as  if- to  prevent  hia  IbUew- 
iog;  the  next  sMimenl^  Tynall  aodhinUMlfhad 
left  the  rooaa. 

loonldnotnowBemainlengw^  IfrHaftrveiish 
Metbseness^  whi(£  impelled  me  enwatd.  I  qniftted 
the  talgnr  and  waa  on  the  taoaUer  befiora  the 
SUM^era  had  dnaeended*  Wafbuzton  was,  in- 
deed, but  a  few  ateps  befon  me ;  (be  ataiaswere 
bat  very  dimly  lighted  by  one  expiring  lamp ;  he 
^  not  turn  foimd  to  aee  me,  and  waa  probably 
too  much  engraaaed  to  hear  me. 

'*  Yon  may  yet  have  •  ihvianftUa  leveiaei'^  said 
1m  le  Tyrrell. 

*"  Impoasible !"  replied  the  latter,  in  a  tene  of 
^  deep  anguish,  that  it  thriUad  me  to  the.  very 
wt  "  I  am  an  ntteor  beggav-4  have  nothing  in 
the  w«dd— I  have  no  expectation  but  t»  starve !" 
While  he  waa  saying  this,  I  perceived  by  the 
wt  «id  oncertain  light,  that  Wtftiurlon'a  hatnd 
was  raised  to  his  own  conntenancew 

"  Have  you  no  hope-— no  spot  wherein  to  look 
^  oooifortr-4a  begjpuy  yomr  absofarte  and  only 
P^ble  resonroB  from  femijM  1"  he  fiepiied,  in  a 
"W  aod  suppressed  tone. 

At  that  moment  we  wen  just  descending  into 
w«  conitpyard.  Warburton  was  but  one  step  be- 
"BdTyneU.  The  latter  made  no  answer ;  but  as 
<^  peased  from  the  dark  stairoase  into  the  clear 
^oonlight  of  the  oour^  I  caught  a  glimpee  of  the 
J*^  tease  which  rolled  heavi^  and  silently  down 
hu  cheeks.    Warburton  laid  his  hand  upon  him. 

**  Tttm,"  he  cried,  suddenly,  "  your  cup  is  not 
yet  luU--4ook  upon  me—and  remem^ /'^ 

I  pressed  forward— the  light  shone  full  upon  the 
^^^^^tenance  of  the  apeakor— the  daik  hair  waa 


gone  my  ansptciona  were  troe— I  diaoovared  at 
one  glanee  the  bright  locks  and  lofry  bcow  of  Rn- 
ginald  GlanviUe.  Slowly  TyneU  gnaad,  aaif  bn 
ware  endcavonring  to  repel  some  teniUe  lemen* 
brance,  which  gathered,  with  every  if»*!«^  mom 
fearfully  upon  him ;  until,  as  the  atem  eounte- 
nanoe  of  GlanviUe  grew  darker  and  darker  in  ita 
mingled  scorn  and  defiance,  he  uttered  one  knr 
cry,  and  aank  senseless  upon  the  eerlh. 


CHAPTER  XXXL 
Well,  he  Is  sene,  and  with  him  go  these  thoaiihts. 
What  ho  I  forEofland.  lam. 

I  HATS  alwaya  had  an  inaaqpcrafale  honror  of  b^ 
ing  placed  in  what  the  vulgar  call  a  pndieammL 
In  a  pradieament  I  waa  moat  certainly  phoed  at 
the  inreeent  moment  A  man  at  my  feet  m  a  fit— 
the  cause  of  it  having  very  wiae^  disappean4t 
devolving  upon  me  the  charge  of  watching,  reoo* 
v€ting,and  oondneting  home  the  afiiicted  penmn-^ 
made  a  concatenation  of  diaagreeable  drcamp 
alaaoea,  aa  much  unanited  to  the  temper  of  Henry 
Pelham,  as  hia  evil  fertuna  could  poanbly  havn 
contrived* 

After  a  diort  panm  of  deUbemtion,  I  knocked 
up^  the  porter,  pvocnrad  aome  cold  water,  and 
bathed  Tyimll'a  temj^m  fer  aeverai  momanta  bn> 
fenQ  he  reoovemd.    He  opened  hia  ay w  akywly. 


and  looked  earefolly  round  with  a  fearfal  and 
picioaagkmee:  «Gone— ge»^'*-*OMiButtevad}«— 
«<ay-^wkat  ^  he  hem  at  anch  a  momeott — 
vengeance— fiir  whnt  1  Joai^  not  tell  it  wonki 
hnrn  killed  bei^-<lat  him  thank  kia  own  foUy.  I 
donotfear;  Idefybia  mafioe."  Andwiththaan 
wofdi  Tyrrell  apnmg  la  hie  feet, 

«Can  I  aattat  yon  to  year  homef  aatd  I 
<«y«tt  lae  stiU  nnvmlK-iMy  sofier  ma  to  hnm 
thatpleaaum." 

I  apoke  with  aome  degma  of  vmimlh  and  aB»> 
tenl^ ;  the  unfertnnata  man  stamd  wildly  at  ms 
for  a  moment,  before  he  replied.  **  Who,"  amd 
he,  at  last,  **  who  speaks  to  me— the  loat-p-ths 
gnil^j^^he  tnisnd,  in  the  aooenta  of  intmeat  and 

kindnem  V 

I  plaeed  his  aim  in  mine,  and  drew  him  oat  of 
the  yard  into  the  open  street  He  looked  at  ma 
with  an  eager<and  wiatfril  survey,  and  then,  by 
degreea,  appearing  to  recover  his  full  eonaeiaaaiiam 
of  the  present,  and  reeoUeetion  of  the  peat,  ha 
pressed  my  hand  warmly,  and  after  a  abort  ailenoa^ 
during  which  we  moved  on  alowly  towards  the 
Ttiilmes,  he  said^ — **  Pardon  me,  or,  if  I  have  not 
sufficiently  thanked  yon  for  your  kindnem  and 
attention.  I  am  now  quite  restored;  the  deae 
room  in  which  I  have  been  sitting  ftr  m  many 
hours,  and  the  feverish  excitement  of*  play,  acting 
upon  a  frame  veiy  debilitated  by  ill  health,  oco^ 
sioned  my  momentary  indisporition.  I  am  now,  I 
repeat,  quite  recovered,  and  will  no  longer  traepam 
upon,  your  good  nature/' 

''Reafly,"  eaid  I,  «you  had  better  not  diacaid 
my  serviow  yet  Do  anfo  me  foaooosBpany  yoK 
home !" 

^  Home !"  muttered  Tyrrell,  vrith  a  deep  sigh ; 
M  no — no !"  and  dien,  as  if  recollecting  hinwei^  ha 
and,  «I  thank  yon,  sir,  bot^-bat--'' 
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I  isw  hti  ttiMmMftii0Btf  and  mtennipCfid  hiiiL 

« Well,  if  I  euinot  unit  yon  any  farther,  I 
will  take  year  dimiinaL  I  titiat  we  ahall  mert 
agun  under  anspioaa  better  calcniated  for  improve 
ittf  acqwiiiitanee.'' 

Tymll  lK»wed,  oiiee  mofe  preaeed  my  hand,  and 
we  pazted.  I  honied  <m  up  the  long  itreet  to- 
wasde  my  hotel. 

When  I  had  fDt  aeteral  paoea  b^ond  TyrreU,  I 
tamed  beck  to  look  at  him.  He  was  ataniding  in 
the  same  place  in  which  I  had  left  him.  I  aaw  by 
the  moonlight  that  hie  face  snd  hands  were  raised 
towards  heaven.  It  waa  but  ton  a  moment:  his 
attitude  changed  while  I  was  yet  looking,  and  he 


I  quite  alarted  with  deSg^ ;  niMd  pen  and  paper, 
and  immedialelT  nidiled  the  followfDg  eoiignitula> 
tory  epiatle  to  ttie  dun 


"  Mt  nxAB  Mm.  Howiuu  ua  Howimn, 

**  Permit  me,  before  I  lesve  Paris,  to  compli- 
ment you  upon  that  happiness  which  I  have  juit 
learnt  is  in  store  for  you.  Marriage  to  a  man  like 
you,  who  has  sunriTed  the  ▼anities  of  the  worid— 
,who  has  attuned  that  prodeut  age  when  the  pu- 
sions  are  cafaned  into  reason,  and  die  purer  refino* 
ments  of  friendship  soooeed  to  the  tubulcnt 
delirium  of  the  senses — marriage,  my  dear  >Ir. 
Howard,  to  a  man  like  you,  must,  indeed,  be  a 


slowly  and  calmly  continued  his  way  in  the  aame  I  most  deUdous  Utopia.   After  all  the  moitifieetioiu 

%•  ^»  1^         ^wTi_  V  «        *s  a  A       ■        a   _  .___■_  _A&.  ^ _     -  If  _?  ^  _-  ^ 


direction  as  myselt  When  I  reached  my  cham- 
beri,  I  hastened  immediately  to  bed,  but  not  to 
sleep :  the  extraordinary  eoene  I  had  witnessed ; 
the  daik  and  lerocioas  expression  of  Glanville's 
conntenanoe,  so  strongly  impressed  with  every 
withering  and  deadly  pnission ;  the  fesifoi  and 
Bnaooountable  remembrance  that  had  aeemed  to 
gather  over  the  livid  and  vaiying  lace  of-  the 
gamester ;  the  mystery  of  GlsnvUle's  disguise ;  the 
intensity  of  a  revenge  so  terrfoly  expressed,  to- 
gether with  the  restless  and  burning  anxiety  I  folt 
— Hiot  from  idle  curiosity,  but,  from  my  earl^  and 
intimate  fitiendship  for  Glanville,  to  fothom  its 
cause— all  crowded  upon  my  mind  with  a  feverish 
oonftunoh^  that  efiectually  banisfaed  repose. 

It  waa  with  that  aingular  sensation  of  pleasora 
wMdi  none  but  those  who  have  passed  frequent 
oighti  in  restless  and  painftd  agitslion,  can  recog- 
nise, that  I  saw  the  bright  sun  penetiate  duoa^ 
my  dhutters,  and  heard  Badoe  move  acroasmyroom. 
<«  What  hour  will  Monsiear  have  die  post 
horses  1"  said  dmt  pnisewordiy  valet. 

«  At  eleven,"  answei^  I,  springing  out  of  bed 
with  joy  at  the  change  of  aoene  which  the  very 
mention  of  my  joHmey  brought  before  n^  mind. 

I  was  'tamhug  HsHcasly,  as  I  sat  at  breakfiut, 
over  the  pogea  of  GaKgnani's  MeaMnger,  when 
the  following  paragraph  caught  my  attention : — 

<*  It  is  rumoured  among  the  circles  of  the  Fau- 
bonrg,  that  a  duel  was  fought  on  -'— -,  between  a 

young  Englishman  and  IfoQsieur  D ;  the 

cause  of  it  is  aaid  to  be  (he  pretsnaions  of  both  to 

IIm  beantiftil  Duehesse  de  P ^  who,  if  ruport 

be  true,  cares  for  neither  of  the  gallants,  but 
lavishes  her  fiivoursupon  a  certain  attonhi  to  the 
English  embasay.'* 

«<  Such,"  diought  I,  «  ere  the  materials  for  all 
human  histories.  -  Every  one  who  reads,  will 
eageriy  swallow  this  account  as  true ;  if  an  author 
were  writing  the  memoirs  of  the  court,  he  would 
compile  his  facts  and  scandal  from  this  very  col- 
lection of  records ;  and  yet,  though  so  near  the 
trudi,  how  totally  fahM  it  is!  Thank  Heaven, 
however,  that,  at  least,  I  am  not  suspected  of  the 
degradation  of  the  dutchess's  love : — to  fight  for 
her  may  mfte  me  seem  a  fool— -to  be  loved  by 
her  would  constitute  me  a  villain." 

The  next  pessage  in  that  collection  of  scandal 
which  atruck  me  was— «  We  underetand  that  E. 
W.  Howard  de  Howard,  Esq.  Secretary,  dec  is 
shotdy  to  lead  to  the  hymeneal  altar  the  daughter 
of  Timodiy  Tomkias,  Esq.  late  Conaul  of 


n 


you  may  meet  elsewhere,  whether  from  malicbuf 
females,  or  a  misjudging  worid,  what  hsppiness  to 
tum  to  one  being  to  whom  yoor  praiae  is  an 
honomv  *nd  your  indign«lion  ef  consequence! 

*'  But  if  marriage  itself  be  so  dcsireble,  whit 
words  shall  I  use  saffidently  expresiive  of  mj 
oongratolation  at  die  paitiottlar  match  you  have 
choaen,  so  soitable  in  bifth  and  station  t  I  caa 
foncy  you,  my  dear  sir,  in  your  dignified  retire- 
ment, expatialing  to  yoor  admiring  bride  upon  s9 
the  honours  of  your  iUustrions  line,  snd  rocemi^ 
from  her,  in  ivtum,  a  ftdl  detail  of  all  the  cifie 
glories  that  have  ever  gneed  the  lineage  of  the 
TomklnaPs.  As  die  young  lady  is,  I  suppose,  an 
hefaeas,  I  oenohide  yon  vrill  take  her  name,  ioftwd 
of  chaiiging  it.  Mr.  Howard  dn  Howard  de  Toia- 
kinswul  sooAd  peoulMy  majestic ;  and  when  you 
come  to  tho  titftes  and  posaesaions  (A  your  anoai* 
ton,  I  am  penraided  that  yon  will  continue  t» 
eensidar  your  alUanoe  widi  the  honest  dtixeaf  of 
London  among  yoor  pnndeet  matuictioiM. 

<*  Should  you  have  any  oommands  in  Eng^tm* 
a  letter  diie^ed  to  me  in  Gtusvenor-equare  wiQ1» 
sure  to  find  me ;  and  you  may  rely  upon  my  in* 
mediatd^  spreading  among  our  mutual  acquiiat* 
ance  in  london,  die  happy  measum  you  sre  bM 
to  adopt,  and  my  opinl6ns  on  its  propriety. 
**  Adieu,  my  dear  sir, 
<*¥ridi  the  gnatest  respeet  and  truth, 

«  Yours,  dfcc 

«  H.  PsMiu." 

«  Then,"  said  I,  aa  I  seakd  my  letter,  "Hn^ 
discharged  aome  part  fd  that  debt  I  owe  to  Mr. 
Howard  de  Howard,  for  an  enmity  towards  mef 
which  he  has  never  aflecled  to  oonoeaL  Heprnsj 
himaelf  on  his  youdi— my  allusions  to  his  ageinfl 
delight  him!  On  die  hnportance  of  his  go<^or 
evil  opinion— I  have  flattered  him  to  a  wonder . 
Of  a  surety,  Henry  Pelham,  I  coold  not  have  top- 
poaed  you  were  such  an  adept  in  the  art  of  poo"* 

« The horseo,  air!" aaid  Bedos;  and^TbeUB, 
sir !"  said  die  gorpoii.  Alas !  diat  <Aose  end  tA(tf 
should  be  so  coupled  together ;  and  that  we  ean 
never  take  our  departure  urithout  such  awfol  ^ 
neases  of  our  sojourn.  Well,  to  be  brie^-tbe  biU 
for  once  toos  discharged— the  hoiees  "'^''^^^^^ 
carriage  door  waa  opened — ^I  ^^''^^^[^fT^ 
mounted  behind— cnck  went  die  whips— on  wew 
the  steeds,  and  ao  lermmated  my  adventures  » 
dear  Paris. 
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CHAPTER  XXXIL 

O,  comiii,  you  knour  ht»H-the  fins  gcnilcnma  ilMy  talk 
x(  0D  sntcfa  in  town.        MTtciualt'*  Poneinig  Matler, 

Bt  the  Mgfat  days  of  ray-  yomth,  there  is  ioiiia- 
thing  trnly  delightfol  in  the  ijuick  motion  of  fnun 
ajf  or  even  two  po«i-horKe !  In  France,  where 
€me*a  steeds  are  none  of  the  swiftest,  the  pleasures 
of  travelling  aie  not  quite  so  great  ss  in  England ; 
stiD,  however,  to  a  man  that  is  tired  of  one  scene 
— ^panting  for  another — ^in  love  with  excitement, 
and  not  jet  wearied  of  its  pursuit — the  turnpike 
road  is  more  grateful  than  the  esziest  chair  ever 
invented,  and  &e  little  prison  we  entitle  a  carriage 
man  chccrfu!  than  the  state  rooms  of  Devonshire 
Jiocm, 

We  reached  Calais  in  safety,  and  in  good  time, 
the  next  day. 

**  Will  MonsieoT  dine  in  his  looms,  or  at  the 

^  In  his  rOGoas,  of  course,"  said  Bedos,  indlg- 
nsDtlj  deciding  the  question.  A  French  valet's 
£gtntf  is  always  involved  in  his  master's. 

<«  Ton  are  too  good,  Bedos^"  said  I, « I  shall  dine 
at  the  toMe  cTAdffr— who  have  you  there  in  gene- 
rair 

"  Really ,"  aaid  the  garcon,  "we' have  such  a 

swift  sueoesaion  of  gpeste,  that  we  seldom  see  the 

same  &cea  two  days  running.    We  have  aa  mitay 

ehanges  aa  an  Engfith  administralloiw'' 

**  Ton  are  fi^eetious,"  said  I. 

^  No;"  Tetmned  the  gar^,  ^o  was  a  f^hiloso- 

fher  as  weH  as  a  wit;  "  no,  iny  digesdve  organs 

«e  very  vreaM«  and  par  ttmBi^wtnett  I  am  na- 

tntally  melancholy-— ilA,  mafaifttea  iruU  /"  and 

with  these  wdnis  die  sentimental  plale*dianger 

|Aaeed  ma  haiid"-'i  csA  scareelv  say  wnbAef  on 

Ikis  heart  or  hia  stomach,  and  aighed  bitterly  | 


said  I,  "does  it  want  to  dinner?*' 
Iff  qwcdm  restored  the  gargtm  to  himself. 

"iVo  honn,  Monsieur,  two  hoots,"  and  twirl- 
ing hk  MivitHt  with  lA  air  of  exesadinpf  import- 
ance, oir  went  my  melan^oly  aeqpmintanoe  to 
eeuj^diiBent  new  <Aistomtfs,  and  complain  of  his 
iBgeeticm. 

After  I  had  airanged  myself  and  tty'Whisken 
~4wo  very  distinct  afiainl-yinvned  three  limes,^ 
sod  dmnk  two  bottles  of  soda-water,  I  strolled  into 
the  town.  As  I  was  sauntering  abng  leisurely 
en«ragli9 1  h^aid  my  name  pronounced  behind  me. 
I  turned,  and  saw  Sir  Willoug^by  Towiishend,  an 
old  baronet  of  an  antediluvian  age— «  fossil  witness 
-of  the  wondem  of  England,  hSk/n  .the  deluge  of 
Tien<b  maoiners  swept  awajr  ancient  customs,  and 
created,  out  of  the  wrecks  of  what  had  been,  a  new 
^ofder  of  things,  and  a  new  Moe  of  mankind. 

'^  Ah  !  my  dear  Mr.  Pelham,  how  are  yon  ?  and 
the  worthy  Lady  Frances,  your  mother,  snd  your 
excellent  ftther,  all  well  1 — f  m  delighted  to  hear 
iL  Ruaselton,"  continued  Sir  Wilioughby,  turn- 
ing to  a  middle-aged  man,  whose  arm  he  held, 
*^  you  remember  Pelham— ^tnie  Whig  great  friend 
of  Sheridan's  t — let  me  introduce  his  son  to  you. 
Mr.  Rosaelton,  Mr.  Pelham;  Mr.  Pelham,  Mr. 
RnsaeHon." 

At  the  name  of  the  person  thus  introduced  to 
me,  a  thousand  re<5oHections  crowded  updn  my 
mind ;  the  eoiiltemporary  and  rival  t/i  Napoleon— 
"the  antecrat  of  the  great  woild  of  frahion  and  cra- 
•^ts  the'  m^jaty  genius  before  whom  sristocncy 
^■th  been  huodiled  and  ton  abashad  -at  whoae 


nod  the  iMtajghtiest  fMene  of  Bnrope  had  quaiied 
—who  had  introdoosd,  by  a  single  example,  alareh 
into  neckcloths,  and  had  fed  the  pampned  appe* 
tile  of  his  booMope  on  champagne— ^hose  coat 
3r.d  whose  friend  were  cut  with  an  equal  grace 
and  whose  name  was  connected  with  every  tri- 
umph that  the  world's  great  virtue  of  audacity 
eould  achieve — the  illustrious,  the  immortal  Rwh 
selton,  stood  before  me !  I  recognised  in  him  a 
congenial,  though  a  superior  spirit,  and  I  bowed 
with  a  profundity  of  veneration,  with  which  no 
oUier  human  being  has  ever  inspired  me. 

Mr.  Russelton  seemed  pleased  with  my  evident 
respect,  and  returned  my  safaitalaDn  with  a  mo(^ 
dignity  which  endianted  me.  He  ofiiBred  me  hia 
disengaged  arm ;  I  took  it  with  transport,  and  wa 
all  three  proceeded  up  the  street 

<<So,"  said  Sir  Willoufl^by— "  so,  Russelton, 
yon  Kke  your  quarters  here;  pleooEty  of  sport 
among  the  Englhih,  I  should  thmki  you  hava 
net  forgot  the  art  of  quijEiing;  eh,  old  ieUow  1" 

"  Even  if  I-  had,"  aaid  Mr.  RuaselUm,  speaking 
veiy  slowly,  •*•  the  sight  of  Sir  Wilhran^y  Towna- 
hend  would  be  quite  sufficient  to  refresh  my  me> 
moiy.  Yes,"  oonttnued  the  venerable  wreck,  after 
a  abort  pause  **yes,  I  like  my  rasidenoe  pretty 
w^ ;  I  enjoy  acalm  conscience,  and  a  clean ahirt; 
what  more  can  man  desire  1  I  have  made  acquaint" 
anea  with  a  tame  parrot,  and  I  have  taught  it  tp 
say,  whenever  sn  English  fiwl  with  a  tAS  neck 
and  a  loose  swaggar  passes  him^  True  Britoo— 
tme  Briton.'  I  take  care  of  my  health,  and  reflect 
upon  old  ageu  I  have  read  Oil  Blea^  aad  the 
Whole  Buty  of  Man ;  and,  in  ehort,  idiat  with 
iiistructitig  my  parrot,  and  Improving  myself,  I 
think  I  pass  my  time  as  craditaUy  and  deeoioasly 
•S'the  Biaiiop  of  Winchester,  or  my  Lord  of  A- 
himselC  8o  yoo  have  just  come  from  Paris»  I 
soma,  Mr.  Pelham?" 

«a  left  it  yesterday!'* 

^Fuil  of  those  horrid  English,  I  soppoae; 
thrusting  their  broad  hats  and  narrow  minda  into 
ereiy  shop  in  the  PtdaU  Jloyol— winking  their 
dun  eyes  at  the  daiossels  of  the  counter,  and  man»' 
fecturing  their  notiona  of  Fren^  iuto  a  higgle  for 
«0ti«.  O!  the  monsters  I— they  bring  on  a  btliooa 
attack  whenever  I  think  ef  them :  the  other  day 
one  of  them  accosted  me,  and  talked  me  into  a 
nervous  fever  about  patriotism  and  roast  pigs: 
luckily  I  waa  near  my  own  house,  sjid  reached  it 
before  the  thing  became  fotal ;  but  only  think,  had 
I  wandered  too  far  when  he  met  me !  at  my  time 
of  life,  the  ahock  would  have  been  too  great ;  I 
should  certainly  have  perished  in  a  fit.  I  hope,  at 
least,  they  would  have  put  the  cause  of  my  death 
in  my  epitaph—'  Pied,  of  an  Englishman,  John 
Russelton,  Esq.,  aged,'  dec  Pah  !  You  are  not 
engaged,  Mr.  Pelham;  dine  with  ma  to<day;' 
Wilioughby  and  his  umbrella  are  coming." 

**  Vokntien"  said  I,  **  though  I  was  going  to 
make  observations  on  men  and  mannen  at  the 
table  cTkdie  of  my  hotel." 

'<  I  am  most  truly  grieved,"  replied  Mr.  Russelton, 
''  at  depriving  yon  of  so  much  amusement.  With 
me  you  will  only  find  some  tderable  Lafitte,  alid  an 
anomalous  dish  my  aUrinien  calls  a  mutton  chop. 
It  will  be  euriona  to  see  what  variation  in  the  mo- 
notony of  mutton  she  will  adopt  to-day.  The  fiift 
time  I  ordered  <  a  diop,'  I  thought  I  had  amply  ex- 
plained every  neoeseary  partienlar ;  a  certain  por- 
tion of  flash,  and  a  gridrat :  et  asves  o'clock  up 
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mm  m  eUikUe  pmi  /  i^Mle  ife  Mtmar  I  swal- 
Jowdl  Uifl  eomiioiitum,  drowned  w  U  wu  in  a  mo^ 
ynariaoi  Mooe.  I  hiid  cue  hoar's  sleep,  and  tbe 
nightmne  in  oooMqiienoe.  The  mgkI  c^,  I  ini»- 
ginedno  ubtakeeoMtf  be  uede :  Mnee  was  atiietly 
pnahihited ;  ell  extim  ingredients  laid  undw  a  most 
ipecial  Teto^  and  a  natund  gzavy  gently  recom- 
mended: the  oofer  was  lemored,  and  lo  I  a  breast 
flf  nmtton,  all  bone  and  gristle,  like  the  dying  glar 
diator!  llus  time  my  heart  was  too  iuU£v  wrath; 
I  sat  down  and  wept !  To^y  wiU  be  the  thhd 
time  I  shall  make  the  experiment,  if  French  cooks 
will  eonsttit  to  let  one  starre  upon  nature.  For 
my  port,  I  haw  no  stomach  left  now  Ibr  ait:  Iwoie 
out  oqr  digeslioii  in  youth,  swallowing  Jack  St. 
Leger's  soppen,  and  Shfsridan's  promises  to  pay. 
Pray,  Mr.  P^lham,  did  you  tiy  Staub  when  yoa 
weieatPkiiB!'' 

**  Tee ;  and  duragfat  him  one  degree  better  than 
Stokz,  whom,  indeed,  I  have  long  condemned,  as 
fit  OQ^  for  minon  at  Ozlqid,  and  majon  in  the 
inftuitry." 

''Trae,"  said  BpseeKop,  with  a  Tery  &int  amile 
at  a  pm,  eomewhat  in  his  own  way,  and  levelled 
at  a  tndeaman,  <tf  whom  he  was,  perhaps,  a  Uttle 
jealoQs--*' Trim,  Siolti  aims  at  making  ^l«fidSsmeit, 
notecMrft/  these  is  a  degiree  of  aristocratic  preten- 
aen  in  his  stitches,  whi^  is  Tolgar  to  an  appalling 
degree.  Ton  can  tell  a  StollB  ooat  inywhem, 
wUch  is  <pute  enoon^  to  damn  it :  the  moment  a 
man's  known  by  an  inYaaable  cnt,  and  that  not 
original,  it  ought  to  be  all  orer  wiUi  him.  Give 
me  the  man  who  makes  the  tailor,  not  the  tailor 
who  makes  the  man." 

"Right,  byGk-r  oried  Sir WiUooghbj, who 
was  as  badly  dressed  as  one  of  Sir  E^^—'sdinnwa. 
*<  Bight ;  just  my^'opinian.  I  hare  always  tdd  my 
Bchnaidera  to  make  my  clothes  neither  in  the 
ftsbion  nor  out  of  it;  to  copy  no  other  min'e 
eoat,  and  to  cut  their  cloth  acooiding  to  my 
aatmal  body,  not  neconling  to  an  laowsleB  in- 
aaialo.  Look  at  this  ooat,  fiir  instance/'  and  Sir 
Wdlonghby  Towndiend  made  e  dead  halt,  that 
"WIS  mig^  admire  his  garment  the  more  aecnrately. 

<'Coat,"  said  BuaseUon,  with  an  appearance  of 
the  most  natM  soiprise,  and  taking  hold  of  the 
CoHar,  snimciously,  by  the  finger  and  thumb; 
«<  ooat,  Sir  WiUott^iby!  do  ywi  ctJH  thi$  thing  a 


CHAPTER  XXXHL 

Pal  toujoars  cru  que  le  bon  n'^lt  que  le  beau  mis  en 
action.  RoueaxAir. 

SnoBTLT  after  Rosseltcm's  answer  to  Sir  Wil- 
loaghby*s  eulogistic  obaerrations  on  his  own  attire, 
I  lAft  those  two  worthies  till  I  was  to  join  them  at 
dinner :  it  wanted  diree  hours  yet  to  that  time,  and 
I  repaired  to  my  quarten  to  bathe  and  write  let- 
ten.  I  scribbled  one  to  Msdame  d'An^iUe,  full 
of  antitheses  and  maTims,  sure  to  charm  her; 
another  to  my  mother,  to  prepare  her  for  my  ani- 
mal ;  and  a  third  to  Loid  Vincent,  giving  him  cer- 
tam  commissions  at  Paris,  which  I  had  fingotten 
personally  to  execute. 

My  pen  is  not  that  of  a  rady  writer;  and  what 
irith  yawning,  stratefaing,  admiring  my  rings,  and 
j^ttting  pea  to  paper,  in  the  faitervals  di  these 


mors  natural  oeonpalien%  it  was  tee  to  bathe  ind 
dress  before  my  letters  were  completed.  I  let  off 
to  Russelton's  abode  in  high  epuitfe,  and  fully  n- 
sohred  to  make  file  most  of  a  chancier  so  ori^mL 

It  was  a veiy  smaU  room  in  whidi  I  fbonii  him; 
be  was  atretched  in  an  easy  diair  before  the  firo- 
plaoe,  gaang  complacently  at  his  icet,  ami  appa- 
rently occupied  in  any  thmg  but  listening  to  Sir 
Willottghby  Townshend,  who  was  talking  with 
great  ▼ehemenoe  about  politico  and  the  com-lawg. 
Notwithstanding  the  beat  of  the  weather,  there 
was  n  small  Bim  on  the  hearth,  which  aided  by  the 
earnestness  of  his  efliirts  to  convince  his  host,  put 
poor  Sir  Willeughby  into  a  most  intense  penpin* 
tion.  Rttsseltan,  however,  seemed  enviably  cod, 
and  hung  over  the  burning  wood  like  a  cucumber 
on  a  ho^ed.  Sir  WiUoughby  came  to  a  full  itop 
by  the  window,  and  (gasping  fiyr  breath)  attempt* 
ed  to  throw  it  open. 

''What  are  you  doing?  for  heaven's  take, 
what  are  yoa. doing  1"  cried  Rosselton,  sUxtiDg 
mi :  "  do  you  mean  to  k'H  me  1" 

<<  KiU  your'  said  Sir  Willou^, miite  a^iait 

**Yes;  kill  me!  is  it  not  quite  cola  enough al- 
leadv  in  thia  d-*-^  eea£u9nff  tiimrA.  without  «»«fcintf 
my  only  retreat,  humble  as  it  is,  a  theatre  for  Uio* 
roiigh  draughts  1  Have  I  not  had  the  ifaeumatian 
in  my  left  shoulder,  and  the  ague  in  my  hok 
finger,  these  la#t  six  mcmths  ?  and  must  yoa  now 
terminate  niy  laiseiahle  eyistence  at  one  blow,  bf 
opening  that  abominable  lattice  1  Do  you  think, 
beeanae  your  gnat  ftamoi  finesh  fiom  the  York- 
shire wolds,  and  oompacted  of  such  material,  that 
one  would  think,  in  eating  your  beeva%  yoo  hid 
digested  Aeir  hidea  into  akin— do  you  thiok,  ba* 
oauae  your  limbs  mi^  be  cut  up  juto  pUnks  for 
a  seventy«cight,  and  warmnted  water-proof  witbr 
out  piteh,  because  of  the  denaity  of  their  pOR^ 
do  you  think,  because  you  are  aa  imcrvioua  aa  IB 

ara^orastic  ahoa,  that  I,  John  Buasitlton,  a 
equal^r  impsnetrabli^  and  that  jou  are  to  let  &■(• 
eily  vnnds  play  about  n^  room  like  children,  hi- 
getting  ihenms  and  asthmas  and  all  manner  d 
cat«rrfas!>  I  do  beg,  ^  WiUoughby  Towoduol 
that  you  will  suffer  me  to  die  a  more  natwal  asd 
eivilbad* death;"  and  so  sayii«»  Eusaelton  auk 
down  into  his  phait,  appuently  in  the  lastetagaof 
exhaustion. ' 

Sir  WilloQghby,  who  remonbered  the  hunff> 
ist  in  all  his  departed  gkxy,  and  still  venoratod 
him  as  a  temple  whem  the  deity  yet  breathad, 
though  the  aUar  vras  overthrown,  made  to  thisex- 
traoidinaiy  remonatranoe  no  other  reply  than  a 
long  wk^,  and  a  "  WeU,  Bnsaelton,  damme  bitf 
you're  a  queer  fellow." 

Ruaaelton  now  turned  to  me^  and  invited  m^ 
with  a  tone  of  the  most  lady-like  languor,  to  at 
down  near  the  fire.  As  I  am  naturally  of  achil^ 
disposition,  and  fond  too,  of  beating  people  in  their 
own  line,  I  drew  a  chair  dose  to  the  hearthidft- 
dared  the  weather  was  very  cold,  and  rang  the 
bell  for  some  more  wood.  Ruaselton  started  for  a 
moment,  and  then,  with  a  politenew  he  had  not 
ddgned  to  exert  befine,  approached  his  chaii  to 
mine,  and  began  a  conversation,  which,  in  apits 
of  his  bad  witticisms,  and  peculiarity  of  manner,! 
found  singularly  entertaining. 

Dinner  was  announced,  and  we  adjoumed  to 
another  room>-poor  Sir  Willou^by,  with  bif 
waiatcoat  unbuttoned,  and  broathmg  likh  a  pog  i& 
aphlbiws    ggoaaad  bitt«4y,  whun  ha  diaoovoid 
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(bt  thk  «|i«iUuMt  w«s  ffnUer  and  hotter  than 
Ifae  one  befcra.  RuMelton  imniMfiately  helped 
him  to  some  ■aiding  aom>— and  said,  aa  he  told 
the  imut  to  hand  Sir  Winougfaby  the  cayenne— 
"YoQ  win  find  thia,  my  dear  Townihend,  a  vexy 
teoAkpoiege  for  thia  aeyere  aeaaon." 

INnner  went  olf  tamely  enough,  with  the  ex- 
ception of « our  atone  friend'a^  agony,  which  Rna* 
oriton  eajoyed  moat  hixanoualy .  The  threatened 
ffiuttoii'di^  did  not  make  theb  appeavanoe,  and 
&e  diroier,  though  rather  too  amaU,  was  exoellent- 
It  cooked,  and  better  airanged.  With  the  deaMit, 
fte  poor  btrooet  roae,  and  pleading  aadden  india- 
pontkn,  tottered  oat  of  the  door. 

When  he  mm  gone,  Roaaehon  threw  himaeif 
heck  in  hii  chair,  and  laughed  for  aevenl  minutee 
ivith  ft  tend  diucUnig  aonnd,  till  the  teaia  ran 
Wnhn  cheek.  *<  A  nioe  heartymtmuathaTe!" 
dioQgiit  I— (my  eonelittMms  of  eharacter  an  al- 
iRfi  dnwn  from  email  prepenaitiea.) 

After  ft  few  jeata  at  Sir  WiUonghby,  oor  con- 
wntfion  tnmed  npon  other  indiriduiJa.  I  aoon 
Mw  diat  Roaaelton  waa  a  aourad  and  diaappointed 
Ban;  his  remaika  on  people  were  all  aarcaamih*- 
hii  mind  waa  ofetflowed  with  a  aoffiuion  of  ill- 
08tai»— he  bit  aa  wdl  aa  growled.  No  man  of 
tl»  woiid  ever,  I  am  eonvineed,  beoomea  a  real 
ihOoBopher  in  letireaient.  People  who  have  been 
ttpbjred  feryeara  upon  triAea  have  not  the  gieat- 
nm  of  mind  whidi  oooM  alone  make  them  indif- 
facnt  to  what  Aey  have  coveted  aU  their  Uvea,  aa 
noit  coriable  and  important. 

"Hftie  joQ  read  'a  wamoiiv  1"  aaid  Afr. 

ItaadtuiL  "fiof  Well,  I  iwaglnurt  every  one 
hritfkMtfipped  into  diem.  I  haveofttti  had 
KnoQiduogfata  of  dlgniffing  my  own  tetiwmant, 
)>T  ^  fikenfiry  employment  of  detailing  my  adven- 
ing m  the  worid.  I  think  I  coahd  thiow  a 
it'v  light  upon  ihinga  tad  petaona,  which  my 
OBfaoponriea  will  ahiink  hadic  like  ewla  at  pea- 
caiiQ|.' 

*'Toorlife,''8aidI,  "mnat  uideodiiiniiah  mat* 
tff  of  emal  inafiraetion  and  aoniaameiit'' 

'Ay,^  tnaweied  Rnaaelton:  ^^amuaamant  to 
A^fcob,  hot  inatniclion  to  the  knav«e.  I  am,  in- 
M,  ft  haentable  example  of  the  ftU  of  ambition. 
I  brought  atareh  into  all  the  nedLclodia  in  En^* 
had,  and  I  end  by  ^ring  any  own  at  a  threennch 
kokJag-glaaB  at  Calaia.  Yon  are  a  yoong  man, 
lfr.PeIham,  about  to  eommenee  life,  probably  with 
^  anne  views  aa  (Uiough  greater  advantages 
diia)  oyaelf ;  peihapa,  in  tndolging  my  egotism, 
I  riidl  not  weaiy  vrithont  raoompenaing  yon. 

"I  came  into  the  world  with  an  inoiduurte  love 
^  gbiy,  and  a  great  admimtion  of  the  original ; 
^^  propensitiea  might  have  made  me  a  8hak- 
'P^*ra--4bey  did  more,  they  made  me  a  Rnsaelton ! 
^^Hien  I  was  six  yeara  old,  I  cut  my  jacket  into  a 
^and  tamed  my  annfa  beat  petticoat  into  a 
^■ijBtooftt  I  Asdained  at  eight  the  language  of 
^  ^gar,  and  when  my  lather  aaked  me  to  fetdi 
«>  uppers,  I  replied,  that  my  soul  swelled  beyond 
fbe  limits  of  a  tockey'B.  At  nme,  I  was  self-in- 
^^^ilated  with  propriety  of  ideaa.  I  rejected  malt 
^i^  the  air  of  his  majesty,  and  formed  a  violent 
*^^>ctbn  for  maraschino;  though  starving  at 
f^^  I  never  took  twice  of  pudding,  and  paid 
*^PaKe  a  week  oat  of  my  ahilling  to  have  my 
^'^  lilacked.    As  I  grew  up,  my  notions  expand- 

2*   ^  save  myaeU^  without  restraint,  to  the  ambi- 

^t^hamtwMun  me^I  eut  my  old  ^ 


who  were  ndiir  eHvkiia  Aan  amiloni  of  my  g»» 
nius,  and  I  employed  Aree  tredsamen  to  make  mj 
glovea  one  for  the  band,  a  aeeond  ftr  the  tegei% 
BoA  tL  third  fift  ike  ikumb  /  Theae  two  quatttlea 
made  me  courted  and  admired  by  a  new  laoe  feff 
the  great  aeorela  of  being  coivted  ars  to  ahim 
ctiierB,  and  seem  delighted  widi  yoaraet£  The 
latter  is  obvious  enough ;  who  thedeoeesAouirf  he 
pleased  with  yoo,  if  you  younelf  an  not  1 

«  Before  I  left  college  I  fell  in  tove.  Other  M- 
lows,  at  my  age,  in  such  a  predicament,  would 
have  whined  shaved  only  twiee  a  week,  and 
written  verses.  I  did  none  of  the  three  Ae  laat 
indeed  I  tried,  but,  to  my  infinite  surpriae,  I  found 
my  genius  waa  not  univeraal.    I  began  with 

"  *  Sweot  nymph,  for  whom  I  wake  mj  mase.' 

^  For  this,  after  considemble  hammering,  I  could 
only  think  of  the  ihyme  '«Aoea^— eo  I  began 
again, — 

**  *  Thy  praiso  demands  much  aoftor  lutos.' 

And  the  follow  of  this  verae  terminated  like  my- 
self in  'boots.'  Other  efibrts  were  equally  sue- 
cessftil — *  bloom'  suggested  to  my  imagination  no 
ihyme  but  '  perfbme  V — '  despair^  only  reminded 
me  of  my  'hair,'— and  *hope*  waa  met  at  the  end 
of  the  second  verse,  by  tiie  inharmonious  antith^ 
sis  of  '  sooyt.*  Finding,  therefore,  that  my  firte 
waa  not  in  the  Pierian  fine,  I  redoubled  my  atten- 
tion to  my  dreaa ;  I  tooted^  and  erwoatted,  and  e^ 
aeneedf  with  all  Ae  attention  the  very  inspiration 
of  my  riiymes  seemed  to  advise  }---in  short,  I 
thought  tht  best  pledge  f  oould  give  my  duleinea 
of  my  passion  for  her  person,  would  be  to  rfiow 
her  what  afieetionate  veneiation  I  could  pey  to  my 
own* 

**  My  itdstress  could  not  withhold  from  me  her 
admirafion,  but  she  denied  me  her  love.  She  con- 
foased  Mr.  RusseHoti  was  the  best  dresaed  man  al 
the  univeraity,  and  had  the  whiteat  hands;  and 
two  daya  after  this  avowal,  ahe  ran  away  vrith  t 
great  rosy-«heekiBd  extract  from  Leieeatenhira. 

**  I  did  not  blame  her:  I  pitied  her  too  mubh-* 
but  t  made  a  voMr  never  to  be  in  love  again.  In 
spite  of*  an  advantages  I  kept  my  oath,  and 
avenged  myself  on  the  species  for  the  maolt  of  ttko 
indii^uaL 

**  Before  I  eommenoed  a  part  which  w^as  to  con- 
tinue through  tifo,  I  considered  deeply  on  the  hu- 
moure  of  the  spectatora.  I  saw  that  Uie  chaiacter 
of  the  more  fiuhionable  of  the  English  was  servile 
to  rank,  and  3ri«l£ng  to  pretenoon— they  admira 
you  for  your  acquaintance,  and  cringe  to  you  for 
your  conceit  The  first  diing,  therefore,  was  to 
know  great  people— the  seeond  to  control  them* 
I  dreseed  well,  and  had  good  horses — ^thatwaa  suiP 
fident  to  make  me  sought  by  the  young  of  my  own 
sex.  I  talked  scandal,  and  was  never  abaidied — 
that  was  more  than  enough  to  make  me  recksrehi 
among  the  matrons  of  the  other.  It  is  single  men, 
and  married  vromen,  to  whom  are  given  the  St. 
Peter's  keys  of  society.  I  was  soon  admitted  into 
ite  heaven — I  was  more — ^I  was  one  of  ito  saintSi 
I  became  imitated  as  well  as  initiated.  I  was  the 
rage — ^the  lion.  Whyl — ^was  I  better — ^was  I 
ridier — ^was  I  handsomer — ^was  I  cleverer,  Aan 
my  kind  1  No,  no ;''— (and  here  Ruaselton  g^und 
his  teeth  with  a  strong  and  wrathful  expression  of 
scorn ;)— "  and  had  I  been  all— had  I  been  a  vaiy 
concentration  and  monopoly  of  all  human  peffo»» 
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tiam,  they  wonU  not  hsre  ftlMd  hm  at  half  the 
price  they  dSid  set  <m  me.  It  wa»— I  will  tell  yoa 
the  aitnple  secret,  Mr*  Pdham— it  was  becanae  / 
trampkd  on  lAem,  that,  like  cmahed  haihs,  they 
sent  up  a  grateful  inccnae  in  velunL 

'^  O !  it  waa  halm  to  my  bitter  and  loathing  tem- 
per, to  see  thoae  who  would  ha?e  apumed  vu  from 
them,  if  they  dared,  writhe  beneath  my  laah,  aa  I 
withheld  or  inflicted  it  at  wilL  I  waa  the  magician 
who  held  the  great  apirits  that  longed  to  tear  me 
to  piecea,  by  one  aimple  apell  which  a  auperior 
hardihood  had  won  me— -and,  by  heaven,  I  did  not 
apare  to  exert  it 

<*  Well,  well,  thia  ia  hut  an  idle  TecoUectian,now ; 
all  human  power,  says  the  proTerb  of  every  lan- 
guage, ia  but  of  short  duration.  Alexander  did  not 
conquer  kxngdoma  for  ever ;  and  Rnaaelton'a  good 
fcrtune  deaerted  him  at  laat.  Napoleon  died  in 
exile,  and  ao  ahall  I ;  but  we  have  both  had  our 
day,  and  mine  waa  the  brightest  of  the  two,  for  it 
had  no  change  till  the  evening.  I  am  more  happy 
than  people  would  think  for--Ji(  ne  auM  pas  iotp- 
verU  ou  man  eorp$  ut — ^I  live  in  a  world  of  recol- 
lections, I  trample  «gaui  upon  ooioneta  and  ermine, 
the  glories  of  the  amall  great !  I  give  once  more 
kws  which  no  libertine  ia  ao  hardy  as  not  to  feel 
exalted  in  adopting ;  I  hokl  my  court,  and  iaaue  my 
fiata ;  I  am  like  the  mf'^p>«*n,  and  out  of  the  very 
atrawa  of  my  cell,  I  make  my  subjects  and  my 
realm ;  and  when  I  wake  from  these  bright  visions, 
and  see  myself  an  aid,  deserted  man,  fiaqgotten.  and 
decaying  inch  by  inch  in  a  foreign  viUege,  I  can 
at  kaat  summon  auffident  of  my  axicient  regality 
of  apirit  not  to  sink  beneath  the  reverse.  If  I  am 
inclined  to  be  melancholy,  why,  I  extinguiah  my 
fire,  and  imagine  I  hacve  demolished  a  diitchesai  I 
ateal  up  to  my  aolitary  chamber,  to  renew  again,  in 
my  Bleep,  the  phantoms  of  nqr  youth ;  to  caiouae 
with  pnnoea,  to  legialate  for  noblea;  and  to 
wake  10  the  moroing,"  (here  Russelton*s  coun- 
tenance and  manner  suddenly  changed  to  an 
affectation  of  methodistical  gravity,)  **  and  thank 
Heaven  that  I  have  atill  a  coat  to  my  atomacb, 
aa  well  aa  to  my  back,  and  that  I  am  aafely  de- 
livered of  fcuch  villanoua  coo^wny ;  *  to  focaWear 
aack  and  live  cleanly/  during  the  rest  of  my  aublu- 
naiy  exiaience.*' 

AJfter  thia  long  detail  of  Mr.  Ruaaelton'a,  the 
conveiaation  waa  but  dull  and  broken.  I  could  not 
avoid  indulging  a  revery  upon  what  I  had  heaid, 
and  my  hoat  waa  evidently  atill  revolving  the  recol- 
lections Ilia  narration  had  conjured  up ;  we  sat  op- 
poaile  cadi  other  for  aeveral  minirtea,  aa  abstracted 
and  distracted  aa  if  we  had  been  a  couple  two 
months  married ;  till  at  last  I  rose,  and  tendered 
my  adieus.  Ruaselton  received  them  with  his 
usual  coldness,  but  more  than  hla  usual  civility,  ^r 
hfi  followed  me  to  the  door. 

Just  as  they  were  about  to  abut  it,  he  called  me 
back.  *<  Mr.  Pelham/'  aaid  he,  <<  Mr.  Pelham, 
when  you  come  back  this  way,  do  look  in  upon  me, 
and— «nd  aa  you  will  be  going  a  good  deal  into  ao- 
ciety,  jtut  find  out  what  people  $ay  of  my  man' 
net  of  life  ."'• 


*  It  will  be  perceived  fay  those  readen  vrho  are  kind  or 
patient  enougn  to  reacli  tne  concluBion  of  this  work,  that 
Ruaselton  Is  specified  as  one  of  mj  few  dramatis  neraonv 
«f  whidvoaly  the>ira<  ouUfaie  is  uken  from  real  life,  and 
from  a  very  noted  personage ;  all  the  iest^-«ll,  indeed, 
which  forms  and  marks  the  character  thvs  briefly  deline- 
atadi  la  drawn  aaleiy  from  JmagiaaUoB. 


CHAPTER  XXXIV. 

An  old  worshipful  pentleman,  that  had  a  freat  estate, 
And  kept  a  brave  old  house  at  m  hospltaue  rau. 

I  TBixK  I  may,  wilhoot  much  loaa  to  the  reader, 
paaa  in  ailance  over  my  voyi^,  ihs^  next  day,  to 
Dover.  (Horrible  reminiaoenoe !)  I  may  also  spore 
Tiim  an  exaet  detail  of  all  the  inna  and  impositions 
between  that  seaport  and  London ;  nor  will  it  be 
sbaohitely  neceaaary  to  the  plot  of  thia  history,  to 
linger  over  every  mtteatone  between  the  metropo- 
lis and  Glenmorria  Castle,  whore  my  uuUc  and  isy 
mother  were  impatiently  awaitmg  tiii»  arrival  of  the 
candidate  to  be. 

It  waa  a  fine  bright  evening  when  my  coniage 
entered  the  park.  I  had. not  seen  the  pUco  £}r 
yeani;  and  I  felt  my  heart  swell  with  aoroething 
like  family  pride,  aa  I  gawd  on  the  magnificent  ex- 
tent of  hia  and  plain  that  opened  upon  me,  as  I 
paaaed  the  ancient  and  ivy-covered  lodge.  Laige 
gniupa  of  tMea,  acattered  on  either  aide.  Seemed,  ia 
their  own  antiqni^,  the  vritnesa  of  that  of  the  fiuni- 
ly  which  hi^  given  them  eiiatence.  The  aun  set 
on  the  vratera  whidi  lay  gathered  in  a  lake  at  the 
foot  of  the  hill,  breaking  the  wavea  into  unnumber« 
W  sapphires,  and  tinging  the  dark  firs  that  over- 
sj^ead  the  margin  with  a  rich  and  golden  light,  that 

put  me  exeea^TPcly  in  mind  of  Uie  Duke  of ''% 

livery ! 

When  I  descended  at.tbe  gate,  the  servants)  i^ 
stood  ananged  in  aa  order  so  l9ng  that  it  ahnoit 
stntled  DM,  received  ms  vritk  a  visi  We  ffladneaa  and 
animalian,  vHkith  ahowed  me,  at  <«e  glance,  the  old 
fiariMaiMd  tMtea  of  their  master.  Who,  in  thcas 
daya,  ever  inapirea  hia  servants  with  a  atn{^  aenti- 
ment  of  re^givd  m  hrterest  fbr  hhnaalf  or  hia  whole 
race  1  That  tribe  one,  never,  indeed,  considers  as 
poaaeaaing  » life  separate  from  their  aervicea  to  us: 
beyond  that  purpoae  of  exiatenoe,  we  know  not  evea 
if  they.exiatb  >  idsProvidanoe  made  the  atara  ibr  the 
benefit  of  earth,  an  it  made  servants  for  the  use  of 
gentlemen ;  and,  aa  nekher  at^rs  XK^  servants  ^^fpeir 

except  when  we  want  them,  ao  I  e^ppoee  thiy  am 
in  B  aort  of  auspeaai  ftom  htxng^  except  at  those 
important  and  happy  aonaentBi 

To  retum-rfor  if  I  have  any  feult,  it  is  too  great 
a  love  for  abstruse  speculation  and  refiection— I 
waa  formally  udMsred  through  a  great  hall,  hung 
round  with  huge  antlers  and  rusty  armour,  through 
a  leaa  one,  supported  by  lazge  atone  oolumna,  aad 
without  any  other  adornment  than  the  arms  of  Uie 
femily ;  then  through  an  anti-room,  covered  with 
tapeatry,  representing  the  gallantries  of  King  Sole> 
mon  to  the  Queen  of  Sheba;  and  lastly,  into  the 
apartment  honoured  by  the  august  presence  of  Lord 
Glenmonis.  That  personage  was  dividing  the  so£i 
vrith  three  spaniels  and  a  setter ;  he  rose  ha^y 
when  I  was  announced,  and  than  checking  the 
first  impulse  which  hurried  him,  pGrhapa,  into  an 
unaeemly  warmth  of  aalutation,  held  out  his  hand 
with  a  stately  air  of  kiikdly  protection,  and  while  be 
pcessed  mine>  surveyed  me  fiom  head  to  foot,  to 
see  how  fer  my  appearance  juatified  hia  oondesoen- 
aion. 

Having,  at  laat,  satisfied  himself,  he  proceeded  to 
inquire  after  the  stats  of  my  appetite.  He  smiled 
benignantly  when  I  confeaaed  that  I  was  exceaaive- 
ly  well  prepared  to  teatify  ita  capacitieB,  (the  fii^ 
idea  of  all  kind-hearted,  oldAahioned  people,  ia  t» 
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ilnff  jon,)  tndl,  tSleaiiSj  modoning  to  tha  gny- 
ha^  wnrtjit,  who  stood  in  ftttendance,  till,  n- 
oflring  the  expected  ngn,  he  withdrew,  Lord 
Glenmoiris  infonned  me  that  dinner  was  orer  ibr 
etery  one  bot  myself  that  fpr  me  it  would  be  pre- 
ptied  in  an  instant,  that  Mr.  TooUngton  had  ez- 
piied  fiMir  days  since,  that  my  mother  was,  at  that 
DOBKiDt,  canTasaing  for  me,  and  that  my  own  eleo- 
tkneering  qualities  were  to  open  their  exhibition 
with  the  following  day. 

After  this  oommunication  there  was  a  short 
pause.  "*  What  a  beautiful  place  this  is !"  said  I, 
with  great  enthusiasm.  Lord  Glenmorris  was 
pfeiied  whfa  the  compliment,  simple  as  it  was. 

"Tea,"  aaid  he,  *•  it  is,  and  I  hare  made  it  still 
man  » than  you  have  yet  been  able  to  perceive." 

"  Too  have  been  planting,  probably,  on  the  other 
adeoftheparkV'  ' 

<*No,'  flud  my  tmcle»  smiling;  ''Nature  had 
done  emj  thing  for  this  spot  when  I  came  to  it, 
hot  oof ;  and  the  ad^tion  of  that  one  ornament  is 
the  oolj  real  triumph  which  ait  ever  can  achiere.'' 

*  What  is  it  t"  asked  I ;  "  O,  I  know— water.'* 

''Ton  are  mistaken,**  answered  Lord  Glenmor- 
rif ;  "it  u  the  ornament  td— happy  faeeBP 

I  looked  up  to  my  uncle's  countenance  in  sud- 
den niprise.  I  cannot  explain  how  I  was  struck 
Wiethe  expression  which  it  wore:  so  cahnly  bright 
mi  open!^it  was  as  if  the  t«y  daylight  had  sel- 
ded  there. 

"  Ton  don't  undemtand  this  at  present,  Heniy," 
"id  he,  after  a  moment's  aUence ;  **  bat  you  will 
^it,  of  all  rules  for  the  improvement  of  property, 
the  eancst  to  learn.  Enough  of  this  now.  w  ere 
!«itt)tau^£ifl^pofr  at  leaving  Paris  1"   ' 

**!  riuHild  have  been,  some  months  ago;  bnt 
^*^  1  reeeived  my  mottier's  summons,  I  found 
^  tenplttions  of  the  continent  very  light  in 

CBopsnKii  with  those  held  out  to  me  here.'^ 

"  Whil,  have  yoa  already  arrived  at  the  great 
«Po4when  vanity  caste  dflf  its  ftnt  skin,  and 
*iBi>it»n  nicoeeds  to  pleasure  1  ¥rhy — bat  thank 
HeiTen  that  yoa  have  lost  my  laonl-^-yuiir  dinner 
i>  ■noooneed." 

Mo«  devDolly  did  I  thank  Heaven,  and  meet 
^■nieetly  did  I  betake  myself  to  do  honoor  to  my 
«KVt  hoepitsKty. 

I  hid  just  finiiiied  my  repast,  when  my  mother 
*otn<ed.  She  was,  as  you  might  well  expect  from 
^  maternal  aflRBctlon,  quite  onerpowered  with 
j^f  fintj  at  finding  my  hair  grown  so  much 
dvker,  and,  aeeondfy,  at  my  looking  so  well  We 
*pent  the  whole  evening  in  discussing  the  great 
'''^'inMa  far  which  I  had  been  summoned.  Lord 
^'^^junorris  promised  me  money,  and  my  mother 
^^^ ;  and  I,  in  my  turn,  enchanted  them,  by 
P">o»n)g  to  make  the  best  ose  of  both. 


CHAPTER  X3PCV. 

Cor.  Yoor  good  voice,  sir—what  say  rtm  ) 
UCtt.  You  •llaUbavai^  worthy  air. 

CoriolanMt. 

Thi  borough  of  Buyemall  had  long  been  in 
™>PQted  possession  of  the  Lords  of  Glenmorris, 
^i  rich  banker,  of  the  name  of  Lufton,  had 
^^^  t  hoge  estate  in  the  immediate  ndghbour- 
■^dpfOfaunonis  castle.  This  event,  which  was 
^  pnevaor  ef  a  mighty  revoIati<m  in  the  boroagh 


of  Buyemall,  took  place  in  the  int  yew  of  aj 

uncle's  aeeession  to  his  property.  A  few  months 
aftcnrwards,  a  vacancy  in  the  borough  oecorring, 
my  uncle  procured  the  nomination  of  one  of  hie 
own  political  party.  To  the  gnat  astuniabment 
of  Lord  Glenmorris,  and  the  groat  gratification  of 
the  burghers  of  Buyemall,  Mr.  Lufton  ofiered 
himself  iti  opposition  to  the  Glenmorris  candidate. 
In  this  age  of  enlightenment,  innovation  has  ne 
respect  for  the  most  sacred  institutions  of  antiquity. 
The  burghers,  for  the  only  time  since  their  cre*^ 
tion  as  a  body,  were  cast  first  into  doubt,  and 
secondly  into  rebellion.  The  Lufton  faction,  Aor- 
reteo  refenerut  were  triumphant,  and  the  rival  can- 
didate was  returned.  From  that  hour  the  borough 
of  Buyemall  was  open  to  all  the  world. 

My  unde,  who  was  a  good,  easy  man,  and  had 
some  strange  notions  of  tree  representation,  and 
liberty  of  election,  professed  to  care  very  little  for 
this  event  He  contented  himself^  henoefinward 
with  exerting  his  interest  for  one  of  the  members 
and  left  the  other  seat  entirely  at  the  disposal  of 
the  line  of  Lufton,  which,  from  the  time  of  the 
first  competition,  eontinued  peaceably  to  monopo- 
lize it 

During  the  last  two  yean,  my  uncle's  candidate, 
the  late  Mr.  Toolington,  had  been  gradually  dying 
ef  a  dropsy,  and  the  Luftons  had  been  so  parH' 
eukurlu  attentive  to  the  honest  burghers,  that  it 
was  shrewdly  suspected  a  bold  push  was  to.be 
made  for  te  other  seat  During  the  last  month 
these  doubts  were  changed  into  certainty.  Mr. 
Augustas  Leopold  Lufton,  eldest  son  to  Benjamin 
Lufton,  Esq.,  liad  publicly  declared  his  intentien 
ef  starting  at  the  decease  of  Mr.  Toolington; 
against  this  personage,  behold  myself  anned  and 
arrayed. 

8oeh  is,  in  bne^  the  history  of  the  borough  up 
te  the  time  in  which  I  was  to  take  a  prominent 
share  in  its  interests  and  events. 

On  the  aeeond  day  after  my  arrival  at  die  cat- 
tle, the  following  advertiaement  appened  at  Baye- 
mall:— 

**  To  4he  JmUpendtnt  Ekti&n  of  the  Borough  of 

BuyemaU, 

*•  GsiTTLXXlir,— - 

'*  In  presenting  myself  to  your  notice,  I  advance 
a  claim  not  altogether  new  and  unfounded.  My 
fiimily  have  for  centuries  been  residing  among 
you,  and  exercising  that  interest  which  reciprocal 
confidence  and  good  ofiices  may  fiurly  create. 
Should  it  be  my  good  fortune  to  be  choseii  your 
representative,  you  may  rely  upon  my  utmost  en- 
deavours to  deserve  that  honour.  One  word  upon 
the  prindplcs  I  espouse:  they  are  those  which 
have  found  their  advocates  among  the  wisest  and 
the  best ;  they  are  those  which,  hostile  alike  to  the 
encroachments  of  the  crown,  and  the  licentious- 
ness of  the  people,  would  support  the  real  inte- 
rests of  both.  Upon  these  grounds,  gentlemen,  I 
have  the  honour  to  solicit  your  votes ;  and  it  ie 
with  the  sincerest  respect  for  your  ancient  and 
honourable  body,  that  I  subscribe  myself  your  verf 
obedient  servant, 

*'HiiraT  PiLHAiff. 

"Glenmorris  Castle,"  Ac  dbc 

Such  was  the  first  public  signification  of  my 
intentions;  it  was  drawn  up  by  Mr.  Sharpen,  oar 
lawyer,  and  considered  by  our  fiiends  as  a  mastar- 
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piec«;  for,  &»  ay  mother  Mgelj  obmrred,  ii  did 
mot  conmit  me  ia  »  wanf^  inrtinre  iwpoueed  no 
piiiiciple^  add  yei  profiMied  princ^iles  which  all 
partiMi  woidd  allow  were  the  beet. 

At  the  fint  house  where  I  called,  the  proprietor 
wae  a  defgyman  ^  good  &milyf  who  had  mar- 
ried a  ladj  from  Baker-ctreet ;  of  coune  the  Reve- 
jwnd  Cambermere  St.  Qointin  and  hit  wi&  valued 
themaeWea  apon  being  "gmted,*'  I  arrived  at  an 
unlucky  moment;  on  entering  the  hall,  a  dirty 
footboy  was  carrying  a  yellow-ware  dish  of  pota- 
toes into  the  beck  room.  Another  Ganymede,  (a 
eort  of  footboy  major,)  who  opened  the  door,  and 
who  was  stiU  HttHng  himse^  inio  hit  coat,  which 
he  had  slipped  on  at  my  tintumabulary  summons, 
ushered  me,  with  a  mouthful  of  bread  ^nd  cheese, 
into  the  said  back  room*  I  gave  up  every  thing  as 
lost  when  I  entered,  and  saw  the  lady  helping  her 
youngest  child  to  some  inefiable  trash,  which  I 
have  since  heard  is  called  **  blackberry  pudding." 
Another  of  the  tribe  was  bawling  out,  with  a  loud, 
liungry  tone— <<  A  tatoe,  pa!"  The  father  him- 
self was  carving  for  the  little  gmup,  with  a  napkin 
stufied  into  the  top  butUm-hole  of  his  waistcoat, 
And  the  mother,  with  a  long  bib,  plentifully  be- 
spattered with  congealing  gravy,  and  the  nectavean 
liquor  of  the  *'  Uitckberry  podding,"  was  sittipg, 
with  a  sort  of  presiding  complacency,  on  a  high 
«tool,  like  Jupiter  on  Olympus,  enjoying  rather 
than  stUUng  the  confused  hubbub  of  the  little  do- 
mestic deities,  who  ate,  dattensd*  spattered,  and 
aquahbled  around  her. 

Amidst  all  this  din  and  confuaioii,  the  candidate 
for  the  borough  of  Buyomell  was  usbmed  into  the 
hottsdioU  privacy  of  Uie  gmleei  Mr.  and  Mtl  St 
i^uintin.  Up  started  tiie  la^  ai  the  seund  of  my 
name.  The  Rev.  Combermere  St.  Quintin  sesmed 
^vnen  into  stone.  The  plate  between  the  yowgest 
diild  and  the  UaeU)emrpuddii«  stood  MaliilM 
the  sun  in  Ajaloo.  T%e  monel  betweea  the 
■aouth  of  the  elder  boy  and  his  Ml  had  a  rnspite 
&ma  mastieslton.  The  Seven  Sleepeia  oooM  net 
liave  been  spell-bound  more  suddenly  and  oom- 
pletely. 

'■Ah!"  cried  I,  advancing  eagerly,  with  an  w&r 
of  serious  and  yet  abrupt  gladness,  "  how  deused 
lucky  that  I  should  find  you  all  at  luncheon.  I 
was  up  and  had  fiiushed  breakfiut  so  early  this 
morning  that  I  am  half  fiunished.  Only  think 
how  fortunate,  Hardy,  (turning  round  to  one  of 
the  members  of  my  committee,  who  accompanied 
me ;)  I  was  just  saying  what  would  I  not  give  to 
find  Mr.  St  Quintin  at  lunchetm.  Will  you  allow 
me,  Madan^  'to  make,  one  of  your  party  ?" 

Mrs.  St  Quintin  coloured,  and  foltered,  and 
muttered  out  something  which  I  was  fbUy  reeolved 
not  to  hear.  I  took  a  chair,  looked  round  the 
table,  not  too  attentively,  and  said — ^C<ridveal; 
ah !  ah !  nothing  I  like  so  much.  May  I  trouble 
you,  Mr.  St  Quintin? — ^HoUo,  my  little  man,  let's 
see  if  you  can't  give  me  a  potato.  There's  a 
brave  follow.  How  old  are  you,  my  young  hero  ? 
to  look  at  your  mother  I  should  say  two;  to  look 
at  ydUt  six." 

**  He  is  four,  next  May,"  said  his  mother,  co- 
louring, and  this  time  not  painfully. 

"  Indeed !"  said  I,  surveying  him  earnestly ;  end 
then,  in  a  graver  tone,  I  turned  to  the  Reverend 
Combeimere  vrith — **  I  think  you  have  a  branch 
of  your  fofflily  still  settled  in  France.  I  met  Mon- 
mmu  St  Quintin,  the  Due  de  Poictiers^  abroad." 


«<Tea,"  saidMr.  Combezmesa,  "yesythenuoeU 
stm  in  Normandy,  but  I  was  not  aware  of  the  title." 

*<Norsaid  I,  with  surprise;  "and  yet  (with 
another  look  at  the  boy)  it  is  astomshing  how  long 
fomily  likenesses  last  I  was  a  great  favourite 
with  all  the  duo's  children.  Bo  you  know,  I 
must  trouble  you  for  some  more  vea^  it  is  so  vciy 
good,  and  I  am  ao  very  hungry  1" 

**  How  long  have  you  been  abroad  ?"  said  Mn. 
St  Quintin,  who  had  slipped  off  her  bib,  and 
smoothed  her  ringlets ;  for  which  puiposes  I  had 
been  most  adroitly  looking  in  an  opposite  directioa 
the  last  three  minutes. 

"  About  seven  or  eight  months.  The  foct  is, 
that  the  continent  .only  does  for  us  Sngiish  people 
to  soo  '  not  to  inhabit ;  and  yet,  there  are  some 
advantages  there,  Mr.  St  Quintin ! — among  othen, 
that  of  the  due  respect  ancient  birth  is  htid  ia. 
Here,  you  know,  *  money  makes  the  man,'  ss  the 
vulgar  proverb  has  it" 

«  Yes,"  said  Mr.  St  Qumtin,  with  a  sigh,  *'itu 
really  dreadful  to  see  those  uprtarts  rising  sround 
us,  and  throwing  every  thing  that  is  respectable 
and  aiicient  into  the  back  ground.  Dangerooi 
times  these,  Mr.  Pclham  dangerous  times;  no- 
thing but  innovation  upon  the  most  sacred  insti- 
tutions. I  am  sure,  Mr.  Pelham,  that  your  princi- 
ples must  be  decidedly  agaiiuit  these  niew-foshiansd 
doctrines,  which  lead  to  nothing  but  anarchy  and 
confusion — absolutely  nothing." 

**  I'm  delighted  to  find  you  so  much  of  niy  opi- 
nionl"  said  I.  **1  cannot  endurs  anj  thing  tad 
kadt  to  ananhy  mud  confusion^** 

Hta^  Ml*  Ccmhennaie  glanced  at  his  wife-- 
who  rose,  called  to  the  chiUken,  and,  aeoompaaied 
by  them,  grMefuUy  withdraw. 

<•  Now  then,"  ssid  Mr.  Combermere,  drawii« 
his  chmr  nearer  to  ms^ — "  now,  Mr.  Pdham,  m 
can  diseuss  these  mattsn.  Womm  are  no  politi> 
dans,"— 'and  at  this  sage  aphoiism,  the  Bev.  Coid- 
bermm  ]ang^ied  a  low  solunn  laugh,  which  could 
have  eoma  £nom  no  ether  lips.  Aft«r  I  had  joined 
in  this  grase  mecriment  for  a  second  or  tiro-4 
hemmed  thrice,  and  with  a  countenaace  snitsd  tt 
the  sttlQect  and  the  hoet»  phiaipd  at  onoe  t»  mi- 
dUun$9. 

<'Mr.  St  Quintin,"  said  I,  '<yoa  aro  ahead; 
aware,  I  think,  of  my  intention  of  ofiering  myielf 
as  a  candidate  for  dbe  borough  of  BuyemalL  I 
could  not  think  of  such  a  measure,  without  call- 
ing upon  you,  the  verv  first  penon,  to  solicit  the 
honour  of  your  vote.'  Mr.  Combermen  loobd 
pleased,  ai»d  prepared  to  replv.  «<  You  are  tha 
very  first  person  I  called  upon,"  repeated  L 

Mr.  Cmnbermere  smUed.  «  WeU,  Mr.  Pelham," 
said  he^  **  our  fSunilies  have  long  been  on  the  moit 
intimate  footing." 

"  Ever  since,"  cried  I,  *<  ever  since  Henry  the 
Seventh's  time  have  the  houses  of  8t  Quintin  and 
Gleimxorris  been  alUed!  Your  ancestors,  jou 
know,  were  settled  in  the  ooimtry  before  oura,  and 
my  mother  assures  me  that  she  has  read,  in  some 
old  book  or  another,  a  long  account  of  your  ion- 
fother's  kind  reosption  of  mine  at  the  castle  of  Sl 
Quintin.  I  do  trust,  sir,  that  vre  have  done 
nothing  to  forfeit  a  support  so  long  aJObrded  uft" 

Mr.  St  Quintin  bowed  iii  speMhleas  gratifica 
tion ;  at  lerigth  he  found  voice.^  ''  But  your  vtest 
ciples,  Mr.  Pelhami" 

"Quite  yours,  my  dear  sir:  qmU  agoM 
anarchy  and  confumon.^ 
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'But  t!ie  cttt&ofie  qiieidoii,  Mr.  Pelhtm  !** 
0  f  the  catholic  question,"  nspeated  I,  <<i8 


give  thai  just  and  ntional  Kbertf  to  the  flobtedi- 
nate  partv  of  th^  hmnan  oonutoonwealth  whkli 


question  of  great  in^wrtance ;  it  won't  be  caniedr^*  |  the  increaae  of  their  conaequenoe  after  thfrhottr  of 
no,  Mr.  St.  Quintin,  no,  it  won't  be  carried;  how 
^  yoa  think,  my  dear  air,  that  I  coUld,  in  ao 
great  a  ({aefltton,  act  against  my  conscience  I** 

I  aaid  this  with  warmth,  and  Mr.  St.  Quintin 
VIS  either  too  oonyinced  or  too  timid  to  puraue  so 
^geroos  a  topic  any  farther.  I  blessed  my  stars 
irfaea  he  psused,  and,  not  giving  him  time  to  think 
of  another  piece  of  debateable  ground,  continued, — 
"  Yea,  Mi.  Bl  Quintin,  I  called  upon  you  tt^  very 
Snt  poBoo.  Your  rank  in  the  county,  your  an- 
cient biith,  to  be  sorts,  demanded  it ;  bat  I  only 
onmlered  the  kmg,  l<mg  time  the  Bl  QuinUns 
tnd  Pelhame  had  been  connected." 

"WeU,"  aaid  the  Rer.  Combermere,  «  well,  Mr. 
Pelhaffl,  joa  ahall  have  my  support ;  and  I  wish, 
from  mj  nerj  heart,  all  success  to  a  young  gentle- 
man of  foch  excellent  principles." 


CHAPTER  XXXVL 

More  Toicca ! 

♦  «  «  « 

Sie.  Hov  now,  my  mastera,  have  yon  choaen  him  % 
CU-  Be  has  oar  voices,  sir  I 

Corutlamta. 

Tux  Ifr.  Combermere  St  Quintin^s  we  went 

to  a  Uofl^  hearty,  radical  wine^merchant,  whom  I 

bd  Toy  Ettle  probability  of  gaining;  but  my  soo- 

cen  with  the  clerical  aimado  had  inspirited  me, 

ffi<iI£dnot  soffisr  n^self  to  fear,  though  I  could 

f^ypenuade  mTself  to  hope.    How  exceed- 

u^(^  iffipoanble  it  hi»  m  governing  men,  to  lay 

^^'^  poaiive  rulea,  even  where  we  know  the 

^J»  of  the  individual  to  be  gained  1    <«You 

^bevery  stiff  and  formal  with  the  St.  Quin- 

<^   Kid  my  moth/0t.    She  vras  right  in  the 

S^'oenl  admoiution,  and  had  I  found  them  all 

?^  in  (he  best  drawing-room,  Mrs.  St  Quintin 

j^aerbeat  attire,  and  the  chiidmi  on  their  best 

^noqr,  I  ahouB  have  been  as  stately  as  Don 

y^^cte  m  a  brocade  dressing-gown ;  but  jQjiding 

uem  in  aoch  diriiabille,  I  could  not  affect  too 

S^tplaianeasand  afanast  coarseness  of  bearing, 

^  u  I  had  never  been  accustomed  to  any  thing 

»»« refined  than  I  found  there;  nor  might  I,  by 

«Dy  ippewaace  of  pride  m  myself,  put  them  in 

;^  of  the  wound /ilctr  own  pride  had  received. 

Thedif&ulty  was  to  Uend  with  this  fcmiliarity  a 

^Mn  respect,  just'the  same  as  a  Pranch  ambas- 

*>««  Blight  have  testified  toward  the  august  peiw 

*°»  a  George  the  Third,  had  he  Ibund  hU  maje«ty 

««aner,at  one  o'dock,  over  mutton  and  turnips. 

i&  overcomicg  this  difficulty,  I  congraialated 
°^^  with  as  mtich  seal  and  fervour  as  if  I  bad 
P«[»naed  the  nsost  imporiant  victory ;  for,  whether 
««innocent  cr  eanguinary,  in  war  or  at  aii  eloo- 
^<^  UMre  is  00  triumph  so  gnttiiying  to  the 

J*|2f*"*  ^  hunjan  nature,  as  the  conquest  of 

"^w  vtlow  bangs. 

But  I  QQgt  ntam  to  my  wine-merchant,  Mft 
tn  r «  ^^""^^  vras  at  the  entrance  of  the 
^i  Bajemall;  U  stood  enclosed  in  a  smaU 
«vaen,  flsouQg  ^^  crocuses  and  sunflowem,  and 
^^  «i  arbov  to  tfw  right,  wfaar^  in  the 
a^^r^^  the  respectable  owner  might  be 

Vo^UT*  ^*^'*'^  anhnttansfl,  in  oider  to 


dinner  naturally  demands.  Nor,  in  those 
ments  of  digni&sd  ease,  was  the  worthy  burgher 
without  the  divine  ins{Hratlons  of  oomplaceiit  con« 
temptation  which  the  weed  of  Virginia  bestowetfa. 
lliere,  as  he  smoked  sAd  pufled,  and  lo<^ed  out 
upon  the  bright  crocpses,  and  meditated  over  the 
dnn  recollections  of  the  heslemal  journal,  did  Mr. 
Briggs  revolve  in  his  mind  the  vast  impoitanoe  of 
Ae  borough  of  Buyemall  to  the  British  empire, 
and  the  vast  importance  of  John  Briggs  to  the 
borough  of  Buyemall. 

When  I  knocked  at  the  door  a  piettyish  maid- 
servant opened  it  with  a  snnle^  end  a  glance  which 
the  vender  of  wine  nnght  probably  have  taught 
her  himself  after  too  boge  potations  of  his  own 
spirituous  manufaotures.  I  was  ushered  into  a 
small  parlour — ^where  sat,  sipping  brandy  and 
water,  a  short,  stout,  tiumdnuabk  sort  of  Bgure, 
corresponding  fn  outward  shape  to  lAe  fiamerf 
j0r^ej^9— even  unto  a  veiry  nicety. 

'Otfr.  Pelham,"  said  this  gentleman,  who  was 
dreased  in  a  brown  coat,  white  wtistooat,  buff- 
coloured  inexpresaibles,  with  long  strings,  and 
gaiters  of  the  same  hue  and  substance  as  the 
breeches—^'  Mr.  Pelham,  pray  be  seated  oxcase 
my  rising ;  Vm  like  the  bishop  in  the  stoiy,  lifer. 
Pelham,  too  old  to  rise ;"  and  Mr.  Briggs  grunted 
out  a  short,  quick,  querulous,  **he  he  he,'*  to 
which,  of  course,  I  replied  to  the  best  of  my  cap 
chinnatory  powers. 

No  sooner,  however,  did  I  begin  to  laugh,  than 
Mr.  Briggs  stopped  diort— eyed  me  with  a  shaip^ 
suspicious  glancfr— «hook  his  head,  and  pushed 
bock  his  chair  at  least  fi>ur  fret  firom  the  spot  it 
had  hitherto  oooc^faed.  Onoooii*  aigns,  thought 
I,-r-I  must  aound  this  gantlemaii  a  little  fort^, 
before  I  venture  to  treat  him  as  the  rest  of  his 
species. 

*'  Yod  have  a  nice  oitaatiott,  ben,  Mr.  Brigga,'' 
said  I. 

**  Ah,  Mr,  Pelham,  snd  a  nioe  vote  too^  which  is 
somewhat  mora  to  your  poipose,  I  believe^" 

<*Or  thought  I,  ^'I  see  throtigh  yon  now,  Mr. 
Biijggs !''— ^oa  must  not  be  loo  civil  to  ono  mbo 
suspects  yon  are  gofaig  to  be  civil,  in  order  to  tako 
him  in. 

«  Why,"  sidd  I,  <<Mr.  Briggs,  to  be  fiank  with 
yoa>  I  do  call  qpon  you  for  lie  purpose  of  request- 
ing yOur  vote;  give  it  me,  or  not,  just  as  yoa 
please.  You  may  be  sura  I  shall  not  make  use  of 
the  vulgar  electioneering  arts  to  ooax  gentiemcn 
out  of  their  votes.  I  Mk  yoa>  for  yours  tm  one 
freeman  solicits  another:  if  you  thu^  my  oppo- 
nent a  fitter  person  to  represent  your  boroughf  give 
your  support  to  him^  in-Ckid's  name :  if  not,  and 
you  place  confidence  in  me,  I  will,  at  least,  eor 
deavour  not  to- betray  h."  • 

**  Well  done,  Mr.  Pelham,"  exclaimed  Mr. 
Briggs :  "  I  love  candour^you  flpeak  iust  after  my 
own  hewt.i  but  yoit  must  be  aware  mat  one  does 
not  like  to  be  bamboozled  out  of  one's  right  of 
election,  by  a  smootMongved  follow,  who  sends 
one  to  flie  devil  the  moment  lSk&  eleotioii  ie  over— 
or  still  worse,  to  be  firightened  out  of  it  by  some 
stiffjiecked  proud  coxcomb,  with  his  pedigree  In 
Us  hand,  and  his  acres  in  his  foee,  thinking  he 
does  you  a  marveOous  honour  to  ask  you  at  aH 
Sad  times  these  for  this  fiee  oouotiy,  Mr.  Pelham, 
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mhmk  •  poGsl  of  conneited  pumeni  like  Pubod 
Quiiuiv,  (m  I  call  that  leroeDd  tool,  Mr.  Comber- 
aeve  oL  Quintiii,}  ima^iine  thej  lui^e  a  right  to 
dictato  to  waim,  honeat  moii,  who  can  buy  their 
whole  frinily  out  and  out  I  tell  you  what,  Mr. 
Pelbam,  we  ahall  never  do  any  thing  for  this  coun- 
tiy  till  we  get  rid  of  those  landed  ariatoGrats,  with 
their  anoestiy  and  humbvg.  I  hope  you're  of  my 
mind,Mr.Pelhamr' 

**  Why,"  anawersd  I»  "there  is  certainly  nothing 
so  rcqwctabie  in  Great  Britain  as  our  commercial 
interest  A  nan  who  makes  himself  is  worth  a 
thousand  men  made  by  their  ibre&then." 

**  Very  true,  Mr.  Pelham/'  said  the  wine-mer- 
chant, advancing  his  chair  to  me;  and  then, 
laying  a  diort,  ihicktd  finger  upon  ny  arm — he 
looked  up  in  my  laee  with  an  investigating  air,  and 
said : — ^  Parliamentaiy  reform— what  do  you  say 
to  thati  you're  not  an  advocate  for  ancient  abuses, 
and  modem  corruplion,  I  hope,  Mr.  Pelham  1" 

*<  By  no  means,  cried  I,  with  an  honest  air  of 
indignation— '<  I  have  a  conacienoe,  Mr.  Briggs,  I 
have  a  conscience  as  a  public  man,  no  less  than  as 
a  private  one !" 

*'  Admirable  V^  cried  my  hoet 

'<  No,"  I  continued,  glowing  as  I  proceeded, 
'*  no,  Mr.  Briggs ;  I  disdain  to  tidk  too  much  about 
my  principles  before  they  are  tried ;  the  proper 
time  to  proclaim  them  is  when  they  have  eofected 
some  good  by  being  put  into  action.  I  won't  sup- 
plicate your  vote,  Mr.  Briggs,  as  my  opponent  may 
do ;  there  mu^  be  a  mntoal  confidence  between 
my  supporters  and  myseUl  When  I  appear  before 
you  a  second  time,  yon  wUl  have  a  right  to  see 
how  far  I  have  wronged  that  ti^ust  reposed  in  me 
as  your  representative.  Mr.  Biiggs,  I  dare  say  it 
may  seem  rude  and  impoUtie  to  address  you  in 
this  manner ;  but  I  am  a  plain,  blunt  man,  and  I 
disdain  the  vulgar  arte  of  electioneering,  Mr. 
Briggs." 

"  Give  us  your  fist,  sir,"  cried  the  wine-mer- 
chant, in  a  transpozt;  "•  give  ua  your  fist ;  I  pro- 
mise you  my  support,  and  I  am  delighted  to  rote  for 
m  young  gmileimm  of  m»€h  aouBuU  pHnapluJ* 

So  mudi,  dear  nader,  for  Mr*  Briggs,  who  be- 
came fimn  that  interview  my  stancbest  supporter. 
I  will  not  linger  longer  upon  thia  part  of  my 
career:  the  above  eonversationa  may  serve  as  a 
sufiident  sample  of  my  electioneering  qualificap 
tions :  and  so  I  shall  merely  add,  that  after  the 
doe  quantum  of  dining,  drinking,  spouting,  lying, 
equivocating,  bribing,  rioting,  head-braaking,  pro- 
mise-breaking, and---thank  the  god  Merouiy,  who 
presides  over  electiona— cAatrm^  of  suooessful 
candidateship,  I  found  nqraelf  fiurly  chosen  mem- 
ber fijr  the  Jtorongh  of  Buyemall  !* 


CHAPTER  XXXVH. 

Politicly  sducatloa  is  like  the  keystona  to  the  arch— the 
-■streagtli  of  the  whole  dependa  upon  it. 

Bncifd.  Bra.  Atp.  Art  JEAieattoii. 

I  WAS  sitting  in  the  ISxaiy  of  Glenmorris  Castle, 
4d)out  a  week  after  all  the  bustle  of  contest  and  the 

*  tt  ifl  fortunate  that  Mr.  Pelhazn'a  election  was  not  for 
a  rotten  borough ;  eo  that  the  satire  of  this  chapter  is  not 
yt  obsolete  nor  unsalutarj.  ParUanientatiy  Rofotoi  has 
not  terminated  the  tricks. of  canvassing— and  Mr.  Fei> 
ham's  descriptions  are  ar  applicaMe  now  as  when  first 
vrftten.    AIV  pofeoMI  eaovasslag  is  but  In*  the  «aave- 


/dAi  of  vidoiy  ha4  bogun  to  subside,  and  qiuc% 
daifying  with  the  dry  toast,  which  constituted 
then,  and  does  to  this  day,  my  ordinary  breakfast, 
when  I  Was  accosted  bj  the  fidlowiog  speech  from 
my  unde. 

**  Henry,  your  success  has  opened  to  vou  a  new 
reer :  I  trust  vou  intend  to  pursue  it*' 


career: 

*'  Certainly,'^  was  my  answer. 

"  But  you  know,  my  dear  Henry,  that  though 
you  have  great  talents,  which,  I  confess,  I  was 
surprised  in  the  coarse  of  the  election  to  discover, 
yet  thoy  want  that  careful  cultivation,  which,  ia 
order  to  shine  in  the  House  of  Commons,  they 
must  receive.  Entrc  nauSy  Henry ;  a  little  read- 
ing would  do  you  no  harm.*' 

''Very  well,"  said  I,  "suppose  I  begin  with 
Walter  Scott's  novels;  I  am  told  they  are  ex- 
tremely entertaining." 

"  True,"  answered  my  unde,  "  but  they  don't 
contain  the  most  accurate  notions  of  hiitoiy,  or 
the  soundest  prindples  of  political  philosophy  in 
the  World.  What  did  you  think  of  doing  toivf, 
Henry  1" 

*'  Noihini^  /"  said  I,  very  innocently. 

''  I  should  conceive  that  to  be  a  usual  answer 
of  yours,  Henry,  to  any  similar  question." 

"  I  think  it  is,"  replied  I,  with  great  ruueei^. 

'« Well,  then,  let  us  have  the  break&st  thingsj 
taken  away,  and  do  aomething  this  morning." 

"  Willingly,"  said  I,  ringing  the  beU. 

The  table  was  cleared,  Zid  my  uncle  began  his 
examination.  Little,  poor  man,  had  he  thought, 
from  my  usual  bearing,  and  the  character  of  my 
education,  that  in  general  literature  there  were  few 
subjects  on  which  I  was  not  to  the  full  as  well 
read  aa  himselC  I  enjoyed  his  surprise,  whcD, 
little  by  little,  he  began  to  discover  the  extent  of 
my  information ;  but  I  was  mortified  to  find  it 
was  onii/  surprise,  not  delight 

''You  have,"  aaid  he,  «  a  considerable  store  of 
learning  i  fiir  more  than  I  ooti^ld  posablj  hsw 
imagined  you  possessed ;  but  it  is  Imowkdgt,  nd 
learning,  in  which  I  wish  yoa  to  be  skilled.  1 
would  rather,  in  oider  to  gift  you  with  the  fonner, 
that  you  were  more  destitute  of  the  latter.  The 
olgect^of  education  b  to  instil  prindples  which  m 
hereafter  to  guide  and  instruct  uy ;  fads  are  only 
desirable,  so  ftr  aa  they  illustrate  those  principles; 
prindples  ought  therefore  to  precede  &ds  I  ^^^ 
then  can  we  think  of  a  system  which  reverses  this 
evident  order,  overloads  the  memory  with  iv^ 
and  those  of  the  most  doubtful  description,  while 
it  leaves  ^us  entirely  in  the  dariL  with  regard  to  the 
prindples  which  could  alone  render  this  heteroge-j 
neons  mass  of  any  advantage  or  avail  1  Leani- 
ing,  without  knowledge,  is  but  a  bundle  of  preJQ* 
dices;  a  lumber  of  inert  matter  sot  before  the 
threshold  of  the  understanding  to  the  exclusion 
of  common  sense.  Pause  for  a  moment,  and  recall 
those  of  TOUT  contempomries  who  are  generally 
considered  well  informed;  tell  me  if  their  in£^f' 
mation  has  made  them  a  whit  the  uiiier  .*  if  n*^^ 
it  is  only  sanctified  ignorance.  Tell  me  if  luunes 
with  them  are  not  a  sanction  for  opinion ;  quott- 
tions,  the  representatives  of  axioms  t  All  they 
h«pe  learned  only  servea  as  an  excuse  foe  all  they 


nience  of  cunning— (he  opportunity  for  manner  to  disri'W 
principle.  Vvlt^lt  meeting,  in  whlcAi  expositions  of  ofj- 
ninn  must  be  ^ear.  and  will  Iw  cf«s»>sxaailned.  are  m 
naXj  legitimate  mode  of  canvass.  The  English  oe^>a  ^ 
discover  this  truth :  mar  these  sbenes  serve  to  quicwa 
thelvi  .         -  '^ 


PELHAM. 


m 


ii«  i^onnt  <£  In  «iie  montfa^  I  will  eng^  that 
joQ  tball  hatve  t  n»ter  uid  deeper  kisigfat  into 
wiidom,then  thejr  nave  been  all  tbeir  live*  aeqnip- 
inf ;  the  great  error  of  edocation  is  to  iH  the 
wMJirti  with  anUqnated  anthors,  and  then  to 
try  the  prbdplei  of  the  preeent  day  by  the  au- 
ihoities  and  mexioM  of  the  paat  We  will  ponae, 
for  SOX  pbn,  the  exact  lerem  of  the  onUnary 
axthod.  We  will  leain  the  doctrines  of  the  day, 
»  the  fint  ind  most  neeesmy  step,  and  we  wiU 
tha  glance  over  those  which  have  passed  away, 
as  icMaiches  niher  cnrioua  than  tu^AiL 

"Ton  ne  this  very  small  pamphlet;  it  is  a 
ptper  hf  Mr.  Mills,  upon  OoTemment  We  will 
bow  thn  thoroQghly,  and  when  we  have  done  so, 
ve  may  rest  asnured  that  we  have  a  hi  more  aocu- 
late  mfennation  upon  the  head  and  front  of  all 
potitkal  knowledge,  than  two-thirds  of  the  young 
menvhoRcaitiTation  of  mind  you  have  usnally 
heiid  jufgjrized." 

Bo  Bjisg,  my  uncle  opened  the  pamphlet  He 
pozntad  rat  to  me  its  close  and  mathematical 
naHMiisf,  m  which  no  flaw  could  be  detected,  nor 
dedodion  controverted ;  and  he  filled  up,  as  we 
proceeded,  from  the  science  of  his  own  dear  and 
cnhiged  mind,  ihe  various  parts  which  the  poUti- 
ol  logician  had  left  for  reflection  to  complete. 
Ky  micle  hsd  this  great  virtue  of  an  expositor, 
thit  he  nerer  over-txpUuned ;  he  never  made  a 
pvade  of  hia  lecture,  nor  confused  what  was 
"ople  by  mmecessaiy  comment. 

When  wo  broke  (^  our  first  day's  employment, 

I  WIS  (jnite  saioiuBhed  at  the  new  light  which  had 

tfxauA  upon  me.    I  felt  like  8mbad,  the  sailor, 

^^  in  wandering  through  the  cavern  in  which 

\  W  been  buried  alive,  he  caught  the  first 

S^pn  of  the  bright  day.    Naturally  eager  in 

every  thjog  I  undertook,  fond  of  application,  and 

*^^i^  to  refiect  over  the  various  bearings  of  any 

#ct  that  (Rice  engrossed  my  attention,  I  made 

j^  advance  in  my  new  pursuit  After  my  uncle 

liad  brought  me  to  be  thoroughly  conversant  with 

cntain  and  definite  principles,  we  proceeded  to 

^^^niut  them  from  &ct    For  instance,  when  we 

^  finirfied  the  **  Easay  upon  Government,"  we 

t^umned  into  the  aeveral  Coniftitntions  of  Eng- 

^,  British  America,  and  France :   the  three 

^tries  which  pretend  the  most  to  excellence  in 

^p  goremment :  ^nd  we  were  enabled  to  per- 

<^Te  and  judge  the  defects  and  merits  of  each, 

^)^enue  we  ittd,  preeiously  to  our  examination, 

!**>MsJ>ed  certain  rules,  by  which  they  were  to  be 

InTctUgated  and  tried.   Here  my  skeptical  indifler- 

^°C8  to  iicts  was  my  chief  reason  for  readily 

^^BO&ti^  knowledge.  I  had  no  prejudices  to  con- 

^  ^th ;  no  obscure  notions  gleaned  from  the 

P*^'«  no  popular  maxims  cherished  as  truths. 

S^  thirig  was  placed  before  me  as  before  a 

wholly  imputial  inquTrer — freed  from  all  the  deco- 

'^^  and  delusions  of  sects  and  parties :  every 

^^Viomx  waa  atated  with  logical  precision— every 

•^"^  referred  to  a  logical  test  Hence,  in  avery 

*^  ^  I  owned  the  justice  of  my  uncle's  as- 

f^^noe,  as  to  the  comparative  concentrstion  of 

nowledge.    We  went  over  the  whole  of  Mills's 

''^°>^)c  artiaes  in  the  Encyclopedia,  over  tiie 

^  popular  works  of  Bentham,  and  thence  we 

p^g«d  into  the  rcceaaes  of  politieal  economy.    I 

^^^^,  i^ot  nty  diis  studPjr  has  been  termed  tinin- 

]?^K'   Ko  sooner  had  I  entered  upon  its  con- 

"""^^  than  I  coadd  scarcely  tear  myself  from 


it  Never  firom  that  moment  to  flils  ha.v«  I  teased 
to  pay  it  the  most  constant  attentjbn,  not  so  much 
as  a  study  as  an  amusement^  but  at  that  time  my 
uncle's  ofejeet  Was  not  to  make  me  a  profound  po- 
litical economist  *  I  wirii,"  said  he,  <*  merely  to 
give  you  an  acquaintance  with  the  principle  of 
the  science ;  not  that  you  may  be  entitled  to  boast 
of  knowledge,  but  that  you  may  be  enabled  to 
avoid  ignorance ;  not  that  you  may  discover  tntdi, 
but  that  you  ma^  detect  error.  Of  all  sciences, 
political  economy  is  contained  in  the  fewest  books, 
and  yet  is  the  most  difficult  to  master ;  because 
all  its  higher  branches  require  earnestness  of  re^ 
flection,  proportioned  to  the  seantinesB  of  reading. 
Rieardo^s  work,  together  with  some  conversational 
enlargement  on  the  several  topics  he  treats  o^  wiU 
be  enough  for  our  preeent  purpose.  I  wish,  /Am, 
to  show  you,  how  inseparably  allied  is  the  great 
science  of  public  policy  with  that  of  private  mo- 
rality. And  this,  Henry,  is  the  grandest  object  of 
all.    Now  to  our  present  study." 

Well,  gentle  r^er,  (I  love,  by-the-by,  as  you 
already  peroeite,  that  old-fashioned  courtesy  of 
addressing  you^— Hi^ell,  to  finish  this  part  of  my 
lifb,  which,  as  it  treats  rather  of  my  attempts  at 
reformation  than  my  success  in  error,  must  begin 
to  weary  vou  exceedingly,  I  acquired,  more  from 
my  uncJe  s  conversation  Uian  the  books  we  read, 
a  sufllcient  acquaintance  with  flie  elements  of 
knowledge,  to  satisfy  mjraelf,  and  to  please  my 
instructor.  And  I  must  say,  in  justification  of 
my  studies  and  my  tutor,  that  I  derived  one  benefit 
firom  them  which  has  continued  with  me  to  this 
hour-^viz.  I  obtained  a  clear  knowledge  of  mora] 
principle.  Before  that  time,  the  little  ability  I 
possessed  only  led  me  into  acts,  which,  I  fbar,  most 
benevolent  rrader,  thou  hast  already  sufficiently 
coruknmed:  my  good  feelings — ^for  I  was  not 
naturally  bad — never  availed  me  the  least  when 
present  temptation  came  into  my  way.  I  had  no 
guide  but  passion ;  no  rule  but  tiie  impulse  of  th» 
moment  What  else  could  have  been  the  result 
of  my  education  ?  If  I  was  immoral,'  it  was  bo- 
cause  I  was  never  taught  morality.  Nothing,  per- 
haps, is  less  iimate  ilum  virtue.  I  own  that  tho 
lessons  of  my  uncle  did  not  work  mimeles'— that ^ 
living  in  the  wortd,  I  have  not  separated  myself 
from  its  errors  and  its  follies :  the  vortex  wss  too 
strong — ^e  atmosphere  too  contagious;  but  I 
have  at  lesst  avoided  the  crimes  into  which  mf 
temper  would  most  likely  have  driven  me.  I 
ceased  to  look  upon  &e  world  as  a  gaine  one  wa« 
to  play  fidrly,  if  possible— but  where  a  little  cheat- 
ing was  readily  allowed ;  I  no  longer  divorced  the 
interests  of  other  men  from  my  own :  if  I  en- 
deavoured to  blind  them,  it  was  nether  by  mibw- 
ful  means,  nor  for  a  purely  selfish  erid: — i^^ 
but  come,  Henry  Pelham,  thou  hsst  praised  thy- 
self enough  for  the  present;  and,  alter  all,  thy 
fixture  adventures  will  best  tell  if  thou  art  really 
amended. 


CHAPTER  XXXVin. 

MIM  ^um  son  regf a  Eoma, 

Sed  vacttum  TUDur  pUcaL • 

ROBAT. 

■> 

••Mr  dear  shild,"  said  my  mother  to  ne,  aflbc^ 
tionately,  "  you  must  be  very  wmA  'bsned  hen  • 
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Ifour^tnewial,  I«m'0oiDjia|f«  Tour  unolaifa: 
voy  good  man,  but  he  dam  not  maka  hia  house 
ptojiant }  and  I  ha^  bttelj»  been  veiy  much 
afiovd  that  he  ahoold  convert  you.  into  a  mere 
hookwoon;  after  all,  my  dear  Hepry,  you  aiv 
quite  clever  enough  to  trust  to  tout  own  abili^ 
Your  great  geouisea  never  road.'' 

**  iSrue,  my  dear  mother,"  said  I,  with  a  roost 
imequivocal  yawn,  and  depoaiting  on  the  tahle  Mr. 
Bentham  upon  Popular  Fallacies ;  <*  true^  sad  I 
am  quite  of  your  opinion*  Did  you  see  in  the 
Post  of  this  morning,  how  full  Cheltenham  waal" 

**  Yes»  Henry ;  and  now  you  mention  it,  I  don't 
think  you  couM  do  better  than  to  go  there  lor  a 
month  or  two.    As  for  me,  I  must  return  to  your 

fiither,  whom  I  left  at  Lord  U ^'s:  a  place, 

enire  taoue,  voy  little  more  amusing  than  thiiH— 
but  then  one  does  get  one's  ieart^  table,  and  that 
dear  Lady  RoseviUe,  your  old  affqnaintance,  is 
ataying  there." 

'<  Well,"  said  I,  musingly,  **  suppose  we  take 
our  departure  the  beginning  of  next  week  !— our 
^nj  will  be  the  same  as  fiu*  as  London,  and  the 
plea  of  attending  you  will  be  a  good  excuse  to  n^ 
n&de  far  proceeding  no  iaither  in  these  confounded 
books." 

**  C*$d  une  affaire  Jiniei*  replied  my  mother, 
^  and  I  will  speak  to  your  uncle  myself." 

Aoeonlingly,  the  necessary  disclosure  of  our  in- 
tentions was  Bifde.  Lord  Gtonmonis  received  it 
with  proper  indi^Garence,  so  iar  as  my  mother  was 
concerned ;  but  expressed  much  pain  at  my  leaving 
him  so  soon.  However,  when  he  found  I  was  not 
so  mudi  gratified  as  honoured  by  his  wishes  for 
my  longer  si^Vw  r,  he  gave  up  the  point  with  a  de- 
licacy that  enchanted  me. 

The  morning  of  our  departure  arrived.  Car- 
riage at  the  door-— bandboxes  in  the  passage-* 
bnakfrst  on  the  table-*-Hmyself  in  my  great-coat— 
my  uncle  ui  his  greaUchair.  <<My  dear  boy," 
fisid  he,  "  I  trust  we  shall  meet  again  soon :  you 
have  abilitios  that  may  make  you  capaMe  of  eflbot- 
ing  much  good  to  your  follow  creatures;  but  you 
are  fond  of  the  world,  and,  though  not  avene  to 
application,  devoted  to  pleasure,  and  likely  to  per> 
vert  the  gifts  yon  possess.  At  all  events,  you  have 
now  leanied,  both  as  •public  cfaanuier  and  a  pri- 
vate individual,  the  difference  between  good  and 
eviL  Make  but  thii  distiuciion:  t^tat  whereas^  in 
political  science,  the  rules  you  have  learned  may 
be  fixed  and  unoning,  yvt  the  application  of  them 
must  vary  with  time  and  circuniatanoa.  We  must 
hend,  temponze,  and  frequently  withdraw  docdines 
•prbAct,  invariable  in  th^ir  truth,  the  prejudices  of 
tiie  time  vriU  not  invariably  aUoWi  and  even  re- 
linquish a  foint  hope  of  obtaining  a  great  good, 
for  the  ceitai|ity  of  obtaining  a  kss  i  yet  in  the 
aeisnGe  of  private  morals,  which  relate,  for  the 
xnain  part,  to  ourselves  individually,  we  have  no 
rig^t  to  deviate  one  single  iota  from  the  rule  of  our 
conduct  Neither  iim<{  nor  drcurastance  must 
cause  us  to  modify  or  to  change,  integrity  knows 
no  variation ;  honesty^no  mbmiom  of  turning.  We 
must  pursue  the  seme  course— ^tem  and  uncom- 
promising— in  the  ftiU  penowioa  that  the  path  of 
right  is  like  the  bridge  from  earth  to  heaven,  in  the 
Mahometan  creed :  if  we  swerve  but  asingie  hair's 
breadth,  we  are  iiretocably  lost*^ 

At  tills  moment  my  motiber  joined  us,  with  a 
"^  Weq»  my  dear  Hency,  fvwy  ^ling  ia  ready 
tigVft  no  time  io.  JoaSi" 


My  unde  lOae,  presssd  ray  h«|d,  gnd  left  in  it  a 
pockeWbook,  whidi  I  afterwanb  diaeotered  to  be 
most  satisfoctorily  fiimished.  We  took  sn  edify- 
ing and  afiectionale  forewetl  ef  each  other,  paaaed 
through  the  two  rows  of  servants>  dnwn.  up  in 
martial  amy  along  the  great  hall,  and  I  entered 
the  carriage,  and  went  tff  with  the  rapidii^  of  a 
novel  upon  "  fiHhionable  lifo^" 


CHAPTER  ZXXDL 

IMe— ti  giave  son  est— 
QiUB  prims  intum  veotrem  pUcaverit  esca. 

HORAT. 

I  nin  not  remain  above  a  day  or  two  in  town. 
I  had  never  seen  much  of  the  humoure  of  a  vrsder- 
ing>plaoe,  and  my  love  of  observing  character  made 
me  exceedingly  impatient  for  that  pleasnra.  Ac- 
cordingly, the  first  bright  morning,  I  set  off  for 
Cheltenham.  I  was  greatly  struck  with  tha  en- 
trance to  that  town :  it  is  to  these  watering-plaoea 
that  a  ibragner  should  be  taken,  in  order  to  g^ve 
him  an  adequate  idea  (^  the  magnificent  opulence 
and  universal  luxury  of  Bngland.  Our  country 
has,  in  every  province,  what  France  only  ham  in 
Paris — a  capital  consecrated  to  gayety,  idlencas, 
and  enjoyment  London  is  both  toe  busy  in  one 
class  of  society,  and  too  pompous  in  aaotker,  to 
plefese  a  foreigner  who  has  not  excellent  reoom- 
roendations  to  private  cirelea.  But  at  Brig^hton, 
Cheltenham,  Hastings,  Bath,  he  may,  as  at  Faiis, 
find  all  the  gayeties  of  society  without  knowing  a 
single  individual 

My  carriage  stopped  at  the  — — «  HoteL  A  cor- 
pulent and  stately  waiter,  with  gokl  buckles  to  a 
pair  of  very  tight  pantalooos,  showed  me  up  etaits, 
I  found  n^self  in  a  tolerable  room  &cing  the  street, 
and  garnished  with  two  pictures  of  focka  m«^ 
riveiB,  with  a  comely  flight  of  crows  hovering  in 
the  horiaon  of  both,  is  natural  as  poarible  on^ 
they  were  a  Jittle  larger  than  the  trees.  Over  tiv 
chimney«piecey  where  I  had  jfondly  hoped  to  fin^  a 
looking<glass,  was  a  greve  print  of  Oeneral  'Wash- 
ington, with  one  hand  stuck  out  like  the  apcnt  of 
a  tearpot  Between  the  two  windows  (w^voar* 
able  poeition!)  waa  an  oUong  mirror,  to  which 
I  immediately  hastened,  and  had  the  pleaoore 
of  seeing  my  complexion  catch  the  oolonx  of 
the  curtains  that  overhung  the  glass  on.  es^ 
side,  and  exhibit  the  pleasing  runUty  of  a  ^\^ 
greeo. 

I  shrunk  back  a^iast,  turned  and  beheld  the 
waiter.  Had  I  seen  myself  in  a  glass  delicately 
shaded  by  rose-hued  curtaina,  I  should  gently  and 
smilingly  have  said,  **  Have  the  geodneaa  to  bring 
me  the  bill  of  &re."  Aa  itwas,  I  growled  out, 
''Bring  me  the  bill,  and  be  d— d  toyou." 

The  stiff  waiter  bowed  solemnly,  and  ^thdiew 
slowly.  I  looked  round  the  room  once  more,  and 
discovered  the  sdditional  adommenta  of  a  tea-nm, 
and  a  book.  ««Thank  Heaven,"  though  I,  as  I 
took  up  the  latter,  '^it  can't  be  one  of  Jeremy 
Bentfaam's."  No !  it  was  the  CheHenham  Guide. 
I  turned  to  the  head  of 
ball  at  die,  rooms  every  ■      ■     **  aome  day 


•ths^— which  of  the  seven  I  utterly  Ibrget ;  bat 
it  waa  the  same  as  that  which  witnessed  my  fitat 
arrival  in  the  small  drawingSFOom  cf  the 
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^Tfaank  hocrenf  nid  I  to  mywl^  ts  Bedd* 
mtered  with  my  things,  and  wu  ordered  imme- 
diately to  have  all  in  pieparatioii  for  ^  the  dress 
hall  at  the  rooms,"  at  the  hoar  of  half  past  ten. 
The  waiter  entered  with  the  bill.  ^  Soups,  chops, 
cntlets,  stedsy  roast  joints,  &c.  Sec. — UoHj  hirtb" 

"Get  some  soup,"  said  I,  ^a  slice  or  two  of 
Hon,  and  half  a  dozen  Urds." 

*•  Sir,"  said  the  solemn  waiter,  "you  ean't  have 
ievt  than  a  whole  fion,  and  we  hare  only  two  binls 
m  the  hrooae." 

*  Pray/*  asked  I,  "  are  ypu  in  the  haWt  of  sup- 
plying your  larder  from  Exeter  'Change,  or  do 
yoQ  breed  lions  here  like  poultiyl" 

"  Sir,"  aiMweied  the  gihn  waiter,  never  relaxing 
into  a  smile,  **  we  have  Uons  brought  us  firom  the 
eoontry  eveiy  day." 

"MThat^  yoa  pay  for  them!"  said  I. 

"  About  4ffee  and  sbpenoe  afneee,  wr." 

**  Humph  ?  madcet  in  AMct  ovekstodLed," 
thovghtL 

Pnj,  how  do  yoQ  dress  an  animal  of  Hut 


astonish  the  «MiloiiaUes^  of  OEelCeahaml^Ah, 
bah !  the  latlsr  schoc4  is  ^mlgsr,  Byron,  spoilt  it. 
Dont  put  out  that  chain,  Bedos  I  wear  tho 
black  coat,  waistcoal,  and  trousen.  Bnish  my 
hair  as  much  out  of  euri  as  you  ean,  and  give  an 
air  of  gracefhl  negligenoo  to  my  ioui  entembk,** 

**  Oui,  Monneur,  Je  €mnpnnd$/*  answand 
Bedos. 

I  was  soon  dnssed,  for  it  is  the  demgn,  not  the 
eMcu/ion,  of  all  great  undertakings  which  rsquirea 
deliberation  and  delay.  AtHon  cannot  bo  too 
prompt  A  thair  was  called,  and  Hanty  Pelham 
was  conveyed  to  the  rooms. 


Roast  and  stuff  him,  sir,  and  serve  hnn  up 
with  cuiraiit  jrily." 
*«What!  likeahaiet''    ' 

*  A  lion  is  a  ban,  sir:" 
"What!" 

*  Tea,  sir,  it  is  a  hare!— 4>ttt  wo  call  it  a  Son, 
because  oi  the  game  laws." 

'Blight  ffimovery,"  Aoug^  I;  "fliey  have  a 
new  fangoage  in  Chelteiiham ;  nothing'^  like  tn^ 
veliing  to  enlaqjie  the  mind."-^**  And  the  birds,'' 
said  I,  flloodl,  **wre  neither  hnrendng4«ds  nor 
oitriches,  I  auppose  V* 
**^o,  ar;  ttiey  an  partridges." 
'^WcO^ihen,  give  me  some  soup,  a  cutlet,  and 
a  *biid,*  as  you  term  it,  and  be  <fMk  about  It" 

**  It  dmO  be  done  with  despatch,"  answeted  the 
pompous  attradant,  and  withdiew. 

Is  there  in  tfie  whole  course  of  thb  pfessant  and 
Tsnring  life,  vrhlch  young  genUeraen  and  ladies 
write  venea  to  prove  same  and  Bonfowful,'"~is 
tfana,  in  die  vrfaole  eonrae  of  it,  oiie  hatfhour 
reaHy  ana  genuinwy  disagreeaUe ?— rf so,  it  is  the 
hal^honr  befiire  dinner  at  a  stnoige  inn.  Never* 
tfaelesB,  by  the  blip  of  phflosophy  and  the  window, 
I  maoaged  to  endure  it  with  great  patience ;  and, 
though  I  was  ftmiahing  wfdi  hunger,  I  pretended 
the  indifierenee  of  a  sage,  even  when  the  dinner  was 
at  length  announced.  I  coquetted  a'wfaole  minute 
widi  my  napidn,  befi»e  I  attempted  the  aoup,  and 
I  helped  myself  to  the  potatofy  f>od  with  a  alow 
dignity  that  must  have  perfectly  vifon  the  heart  of 
the  aolenm  waiter.  The  soup  wus  a  little  better 
than  hot  vrater,  and  the  sharp«aaoeed  cutlet  dian 
leadier  and  vinegar ;  howbett  i  attacked  them  with 
the  vigour  of  an  Irirfiman,  and  washed  them  down 
with  a  bottle  of  the  worst  liquor  ever  dignified 
"widi  &e  ven^rabile  tiomen  of  claret  The  bird 
was  Umgh  enough  to  have  passed  for  an  ostrich  in 
trnniiture ;  and  I  felt  its  ghost  hopping  about  the 
stomadiic  aepulchre  to  which  I  conaigned  it,  the 
whole  of  Aat  evening  and  a  great  portion  of  the 
next  day,  when  a  glasK  of  Cnra^oa  laid  it  at  rest 

After  this  splendid  repast,  Lflung  myself  back 
so  m^  dtair  with  the  comptaoency  of  a  man  who 
lias  dmcd  wdl,  and  dozed  away  the  time  till  the 
boarofdieaBng. 

"Now,"  tficm^  I,  as  I  pisced  myaelf  before 
ny  ijbsi,  ^dtaB  I  gently  please,  or  subfimely 


CHAPTER  XL. 

K0W  see,  pre|)sr«d  to  laad  Un  sprbdMly  daaea. 
The  lovely  nyrapha  and  well  dreeev  joiuhi  advaoco ; 
The  spaclDus  room  receivee  its  jovUl  eueat, 
And  the  floor  f  hakes  whb  pleasing  weight  oppressed. 

Pagit,    His  naaie,  jdj  lord,  Is  Terrell. 

Riehard  IH. 


7, 


Uroir  entiring;  fsaw  aevani  heada  rising  and 
to  the  tuneof  <«CheRyi^)e."  Awiwie 
stiff  neaki,  in  emvM  of  the  most  unaaesp- 
tionable  length  aiid  bieaMi,  wwa  just  befinne  ma. 
A  Odl  diin  young  maaiy  wiii  daik  wiry  hair  fatush- 
ed  on  one  side,  was  drawing  on  a  pair  of.  wfaita 
Woodstock  glo^  and  afff'icting  to  klok  saund  dm 
room  with  taa  aupirtane  indifiercaMo  of  6oit  ftm. 

«Ah»  Bitsoa,"  aaid  anolhm  young  Cheken- 
hamian  to  him  of  the  Woodstock  .gauMtleta^ 
"  hav^'t  yon  bean  dsnsiag  yet  1" 

"  Noj  Smith,  'pon  hononr!"  answered  Mr.  Bk^ 
son  ;**  it  la  so  o^eipowatiaghr  hat;  no iaahionahle 
man  dancea  now  ^-^  imi't  tht  tkiag" 

«  Why,"  tepliad  Mr.aai|th,  who  waa  a  good- 
natured  looking  person,  with  a  bluoooat  and  bnsa 
lullena,  a  gold  pin  in  has  neokdoth,  and  kuee 
breediea,  <*  why,  they  dance  at  Almafik'%  dk>n1 
theyl" 

''No,  'pon  honour,"  murmured  Mx.  BilMUi; 
"  no,  they  JQst  wbIl  a  quadriUa  or  span  o  looAa,  a» 
my  friend,  Ijoid  Boba£)b»  ealls  it ;  nothing  maf» 
—no,  hang  dancing,  'tia  so  vulgar." 

A  stout,  nd-£wed  man,  ahont  tUity,  with  wet 
anbuttt  hair,  a  maweBausly  fine  waistrnat,  and  a 
badly-washed  firill,  now  joined  Messrs.  Ritson  and 
Bmith. 

<<  Ah,  Sir  Ralph,"  cried  Smith,  «<  ho«r  d'ye  do  I 
bean  hmting  aU  day,  I  anppooe  1" 

«  Yea,  old  oook,"  nphed  Sff  Salph  ;<"  been  aflnr 
the  brush  till  I  am  quite  dona ups  snok  a  glptioga. 
run  1    By  G — ■,  y<m  should  have  seen  my  gray 
mare.  Smith ;  by  Gk— ,  she  b  a  gloriouaStfloeir." 

**  Tou  don't  hnnt^  do  you,  IBtson  1"  intenogated 
Mr.  Smith. 

«Yes,  I  do,"  leplisd  Mr.  BitaoB,  a£BNSliedly 
playing  vrith  his  Woodstock  i^ove  \  <<  yas,  but  I 
onl^  hunt  in  Leioasteiabire  widi  iny  friend,  Lord 
Bobadob;  'tis  not  the  thing  to  hunt  anjfwharo. 
else." 

Sir  Ralph  stared  at  die  speaker  with  mnate  oon* 
tempt:  while  Mr.  Smith,  like  dm  ass  between  the 
hay,  stood  balsncing  between  the  opposing  merits 
of  the  baronet  and  the  beau.  Meanwhile,  a«mU- 
tng,  nodding,  afiected  fismale  things  in  riuf^eta  and 
dowers,  flirted  up  to  tha  tno. 
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«N«w,  ittetty,Mt.  8milb,  you  flhoold  decnoe;  a 
SMbixmMb  young  nwiit  like  you — I  don't  know 
wlwt  the  young  leedies  will  ley  to  you."  And  the 
fiur  Mduoar  Uii^^hed  bewitchingly. 

**  You  are  Teiy  good,  Mza.  DoUimore/'  replied 
Mr.  Smith,  with  a  Uiish  and  a  low  bow ;  **  but  Mr. 
Ritaon  telb  me  it  if  not  /Ae  thing  to  danoe." 

•'O,"  cried  Mn.  DoUimore,  *<but  then  he*a 
teach  a  nau^^ty,  conceited  cieatuie  don't  follow 
hie  example,  Meeiter  Smith ;"  and  again  the  good 
lady  laughed  imraodeiatelT. 

"Nay,  Mm.  0ollimoie/'  Mid  Mr.  Ritaon,  paae- 
ing  his  hand  through  hii  abominable  hair,  **  you 
are  too  aevere ;  but  tell  me,  Mra.  DoUimqre,  ia  the 
Counteaa  St.  A coming  here  1" 

**  Now,  reelly,  Mr.  Ritaon,  you,  who  are  the  pink 
of  feeahion,  ought  to  know  better  than  I  can;  but 
I  hear  ao." 

«  Do  you  knew  the  eoonteaa  t"  aaid  Mr.  Smith, 
in  reqiectful  aurpriae,  to  Ritaon. 

**0,  very  well,"  replied  the  Cdyphsua  of 
Cheltenham,  twinging  lua  Woodatock  glove  to  and 
fro ;  *<  I  have  often  danetd  with  her  at  Almack'a." 

*fl8  ahe  a  good  deencert"  aaked  Mra.  DoUi« 
more. 

«0,  cajntal,"  leapended  Mr«litp<tt;  **  MmmuA 
a  motBuUed  UiH$  figure/* 

Sir  Ralph,  appavenUy  lund,  ef  thie  ''leeahiona* 
Ue"  converaation,  awaggeaad  away. 

«Piay,"  aaid  Mn.  BoUtmare,  •'who  ia  that 
gaentleman  V* 

<«Sir  Ralph  Rumlbrd,'*  re|died  8|mth,  eagerly, 
**  a  particolar  friend  of  mine  at  Cambridge." 

<^  I  wonder  if  he'a  going  to  make  a  lon^  itMy  t" 
aaid  Mra.  DoUimoie. 

*<  Yea,  I  believe  ao,"  lepliei  Mr.  Smith,  «if  we 
make  it  agneable  to  him." 

.«  Yon  nuat  pooaitive^  introduee  him  to  me," 
aaid  Mra.  DoUimoie. 

''I  will,  with  great  phasuae,"  aaid  the  good-na- 
twed  JMui  Sautn. 

**U  Sir  Ralph  a  ftum  offaikim?"  in^und 
Mr.  Ritaon. 

"He's  a  baronet!"  emphaticalfy  pronounoed 
Mr*  Smith. 

<<  Ah !"  replied  Ritaon,  <<  but  he  may  be  a  m^ 
of  rank,  without  being  a  man  of  AddonJ* 

*«  True,"  Usped  Mra.  DoUimora.. 

"I  don't  know,"  replied  Snith,  with  an  air  of 
poaded  wondennent,  '*biil  ha  haa  TDOOA  a 
year." 

^  Has  he,  indeed  1"  cried  Mra.  Dollimore,  aur- 
prieed  into  her  natlual  tone  of  voioe ;  and,  at  that 
moment,  a  young  lady,  ringleted  and  flowered  like 
henMl^  joined  her,  and  accoated  hw  by  the  endear- 
ing appellalfoo  of  «  Mamma." 

**  Have  yon  been  dancmg,  my  love  !"  inquired 
Mrs.  Dollimore. 

'^  Yea,  ma ;  with  Captain  Johnaon.' 

**  O,"  said  the  mother  with  a  toaa  of  her  iMad; 
and  giving  her  daugltter  a  aignificant  puah,  ahe 
walked  away  with  her  to  another  end  of  the  room, 
to-talk  about  Sir  Ralph  Romfind,  and  hia  aeven 
thouaand  poonda  a  year. 

'*  Well !"  thought  I,  **  odd  people  theae ;— let  ua 
enter  a  little  fiirther  into  thia  aavage  country."  In 
accordance  with  thia  reflection,  I  proceeded  towarda 
the  middle  of  the  room. 

"Who^a  tfaatl"  aaid  Mn  Smith,.  In  aloud  whis- 
per  aa  I  paaaed  him« 

'''Pon  honour,"  amiweaed  Ritaon.  "I  don't 


know !  bnt  he'a  a  deuoed  neat  looking  fiBfiow,^«M/d 
genUeV* 

**  Thank  you,  Mr.  Ritaon,"  aaid  my  vanity  ; 
**  you  are  not  ao  ofiensive  after  all." 

I  paused  to  look  at  the  dancers ;  a  middL^-aged, 
respectable  looking  gentleman  Waa  beside  me. 
Common  people,  afiber  they  have  paaaed  £arty,  grow 
aocial.  My  neighbour  hummed  twice^  and  made 
prapaiation  Ua  apeakin^  ''I  may  aa  well  en- 
coorage  him,"  waa  my  reflection;  accordingly  I 
turned  round,  with  a  moat  good-natured  e]LpreBflio&, 
of  countenance. 

**  A  fine  room  thia,  nr,"  aaid  die  man  immedi- 
ately. 

**  Vciy,"  aaid  J,  with  a  amile,  "  and  extzemely 
wall  filled." 

**  Ah,  nr,"  answered  my  neighbour,  '*  Chelten- 
ham ia  not  aa  it  uaed  to  be  eome  fifteen  ycarv  ago. 
I  have  aeen  aamany  aa  one  thouaand  two  kunfdred 
and  fl%  persona  within  theae  walla;"  (oflatain 
people  are  alwaya  ao  d  d  particulannng  ;>, 
**ay,  air,"  puqraed  my  laudator  ttrnporU  acky 
**  and  half  the  peerage  here  mto  the  bargain,** 

^  Indeed  I"  quoth  I,  with  an  air  of  suzpriae  suit 
ed  to  the  information  I  received,  **  but  the  aociely , 
is  very  good  still,  ii  it  noti" 

''O,  very  ^vnleeA"  replied  the  man;  "bnt  not  so 
dathing  aa  it  uaed  to  be."  (O !  thoae  tmro  horrid 
woida  I  km  enou^  to  auit  even  the  author  of 

«Praj,"  adced  1^  glancing  at  Meaaca.  Rit;aoQ 

and  SoSih,  *<do  you  know  who  thoae  gentlemen 
v» 


**  Extremely  well !"  replied  my  nng^bour  ;  *<  the 
tall  young  man  ia  Mr.  Ritaon ;  his  mother  ban  a 
houae  in  Baker^atreat,  and  givea  quite  eUgoMU 
partiea.  He's  a  most  gtnUd,  young  nan  ;  but 
such  an  inaafierable  cozconibw" 

"Andthaotherrsaidl. 

<' O !  he's  a  Mr«  Smith;  his  fiuher  waa  an  emi- 
nent meKbpnt,  and  is  lately  4ead,  leaving  each  of 
his  aons  thirty  thousand  pounds ;  the  young  Smith, 
ia  a  ibtMOM^  Aoiu^  and  wants  to  spend  his  mooer 
with  spirit    He  hasa  great  passion  ibr  '  high  SifcJ  \ 

.Ritoon. 


and  iAm/bre  attaches  himself  much  to  Mr 
who  ia  guiie  thai  way  uuUned," 

**H%  could  not  have  selected  a  better  model," 
aaidl. 

**Trua,"  rejoined  my  Cheltenham  Aamodeus, 
with  naive  sinylicity ;  ^  but  I  hope  he  wonH  adc^i 
hia  eoneeii  aa  well  aa  hia  eUganee." 

"*  I  ahall  die,"  aaid  I  to  myaeli;  "if  I  talk  with 
thia  fellow  any  longer,"  and  I  was  juat  going  to  glide 
away,  when  a  tail,  atately  dowager,  with  two  lean, 
acoggy  daughtara,  entered  the  room ;  I  oould  not 
reaist  panaing  to  inquire  who  they  were. 

My  fiiend  looked  at  me  with  a  very  altered  and 
disrespectful  air  at  thia  interrogition.  **  Who  V* 
said  he,  **  why  the  Counteaa  of  nabbleton  nnd  her 
two  daughters,  the  Honourable  Lady  Jane  Babel, 
and  the  Honourable  Lady  Maiy  BabeL  They  az« 
the  great  people  of  Cheltenham,"  pursued  he 
"  and  it'a  a  fine  thing  to  get  into  their  aet.** 

Meanwhile  Lady  Babbleton  and  her  two  damgh^ 
tera  swept  up  the  room,  bowing  and  nodding  to  the 
riven  ranks  on  eadi^side,  who  made  their  anluta* 
tions  with  the  most  profound  respect  My  expe^ 
rienced  eye  detected  in  a  moment  that  Lady  Bah* 
bleton,  in  spite  of  her  title  and  her  statelineasy  'vraa 
exceediiqily  ^e  reverse  of  good  toUt  and  the 
daughters  (who  did  not  resemble  tiie  acrag  of  muti 
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too,  6ui  it$  ^AotO  ^'"^  *"  mppou«nce  of  loor  wS- 
hkiUBAf,  which  wa«  m  dtfferent  ftom  the  mtnnen 
of  proper  eodecy  as  il  poaiibly  ooald  be. 

I  wooderad  gmtlj  who  and  what  thoy  were, 
lo  the  eyes  of  the  Chellcnhamiaiw,  they  were  the 
comtltaa  and  her  danghten ;  and  any  further  ex- 
plaoatioD  would  have  been  deemed  quite  super- 
flaoDi;  forthor  ezpknation  I  was,  howerer,  de- 
ternuned  to  proeure,  and  was  walking  acroes  the 
loom  tn  profound  meditation  aa  to  tbs  method  in 
vhkh  the  diflooveiy  dionld  be  made,  when  I  waa 
tfuded  by  the  voice  of  Bit  Lionel  Garrett:  I 
tnmed  loand.  Bud  to  my  inezpreaable  joy,  beheld 
that  worthy  bofonet 

•*Qod  blefli  me,  Pelham,"  iaid  he,  «how  de- 
limited I  am  to  see  you.  Lady  Harriet,  here's 
your  old  fcf€>ufilp»  Mr.  Pelham." 

lady  Hanitt  was  all smilee and pleastire.  "Give 
me  yovaan,'*  wfiA  she ;  **  I  must  go  and  speak  to 
Ladf  BaWitan     oJiOus  women  !** 

''J}o,aqrdear  Lad^  Hairiet,"  said  I,«ezp!ahi 
to  me  adla^  Lady  Babbleton  WW  r 

"Why— ^le  was  a  laiUincr,  and  took  in  ^ 
late  kml,  who  was  an  idiot— VoOrf  tmUr 

"PerfKtlysatisfactoty,^  replied  L 

**  Or,  diort  and  sweet,  as  Lady  BabMeton  wooU 
i^,"  rallied  Lady  Haniet,  kn^iing. 

**  hk  ■■tithssis  to  her  daoghtan^  who  m  long 
udsonr.'* 

«  O,  yoa  satifist !"  aaid  the  affected  Lady  Har^ 
net,  (who  wae  only  tfarse  raAoves  better  than  the 
Chehenham  connteos;)  ''but  tell  me,  how  long 
have  yoQ  been  at  Cheltenham  t** 

'*  AhooC  ter  hoara  and  a  halff* 

**Then  yvii  dan't  know  any  of  the  Sons  here  t" 

••None,  exoept  (I  added  to  myself)  the  Hon  T 
hsd  fsr  duner." 

•*  Wen,  hi  me  deepatdi  Lady  BdbUelkm,  and  m 
then  defole  myasif  to  befaig  your  nomenclator." 

We  walked  «p  to  Lady  Babbleton,  who  had 
abeady  diiq|Hisiii1  of  her  daoghters,  and  was  sitting 
in  solilaiy  digrn^  at  the  end  of  the'room. 

"  My  dear  Lady  BabUehm,"  cried  Lady  Haniet, 
taking  bolh  the  hands  of  the  dowager,  *<  I  am  so 
giad  to  aee  yon,  and  how  well  you  are  looking; 
and  your  diarminff  danghten,  how  are  theyt — 
*  ghia  !**and  how  loing  have  you  been  herel" 
'  We  have  only  just  come,"  repUed  the  ei-devant 
Iner,  half  riamg,  and  nntiing  her  plumes  in 
■taisly  agitilian,  like  a  nervous  parrot ;  "wis  must 
oonfiMm  to  modem  cun,  Lady  Aniety  though  for 
ray  part,  I  like  the  old-^fitthioned  plan  of  dining 
early,  and  finishing  one's  gayeliea  bdbre  midnight ; 
bat  I  set  the  fashion  of  good  own  as  well  as  I  can. 
I  tlm^  itfa  a  duty  tee  owe  to  society,  Lady  Arriet, 
to  enoomage  moiaKty  hy  our  own  example.  What 
else  do  we  have  rank  fort"  And,  so  saying,  the 
counter  coonteas  drew  herodf  up  with  a  most  edi- 
fying sir  of  moral  dignity. 

Lady  Haniet  looked  at  me,  and  perceiving  that 
my  eye  aaid  ^  go  on,"  as  plainly  as  eye  could  pos- 
sibif  speak,  she  continued — **  Which  of  the  wells 
do  you  sttnd.  Lady  BriPUeton  1" 

**  All,"  mfiuA  the  patronizing  dowager.  "  I  like 

to  eneoorage  the  poor  people  hen ;  Fve  no  notion 

of  iKinff  pnrad  because  one  has  a  title.  Lady 


**  No,"  ie|oiiied  the  worthy  helpmate  of  Sir  Lio- 
nel GaiMit;  **  everybody  talks  of  your  condescen- 
■to»  Lady  Babbhton ;  but  aie  you  not  afiraid  of 
Mngyowsetf  down  by  gomg  eveiywherel'* 


«  O,"  answered  Me  ostfa^ttv,  *<  I  admit  veiy  fow 
into  my  set  ai  home,  but  I  go  out  promitcuouifys" 
and  then  looking  at  me  she  said,  in  a  whisper,  to 
Lady  Harriett,  *'who  is  that  nice  young  gentle- 
man 1" 

*'  Mr.  Pelham,"  replied  Lady  Haniet ;  and,  turn- 
ing to  me,  formally  introduced  us  to  each  other. 

'*  Are  you  any  relation,"  asked  the  dowager,  **  to 
Lady  Frances  Pelham  1" 
**  Only  her  son,"  said  L 

**  Bear  me,"  replied  Lady  Babbleton,  **  how  odd ; 
what  a  nice  ekgant  woman  she  is!  She  doea 
not  go  much  out,  does  she  ?  I  don't  often  meet 
her." 

**  1  should  not  think  it  likely  that  your  ladyship 
did  meet  her  much.  She  does  not  visit  ^promit* 
euoiMfy." 

**  Every  rank  has  its  duty,"  said  Lady  Haniet, 
gravely  ;  **  your  mother,  Mr.  Pelham,  may  confine 
her  circle  as  much  as  slve  pleases;  but  the  high 
rank  of  Lady  Babbleton  requires  greater  con- 
descension; just  as  the  Bukes  of  Sussex  and 
Gloucester  go  to  many  places  where  you  and  I 
would  not" 

**  Yery  true !"  said  the  innocent  dowager ;  **  and 
that's  a  very  sensible  lemaik  I  Were  yoU  at  Bath 
bst  vrittter,  Mr.  Pelham  t"  continued  the  counUu^ 
whooe  thoughts  wandered  from  sidject  to  subject 
in  the  most  tudderless  manner. 

**  No,  Lady  Babbleton,  I  waa  unlbrtonately  at  a 
less  distinguished  place«" 

«  What  was  that  t" 
'  « Paris!" 

"  O,  indeed !  Fve  never  been  abroad ;  I  don't 
think  persons  of  a  certain  rank  ahould  Imve  Eng- 
land ;  they  should  stay  at  home,  and  encourage 
their  own  manu&ctories." 

•'Ah!"  cried  I,  taking  hold  of  Lady  Babble- 
ton's  shawl,  **  what  a  pretty  Manchester  pattern 
this  is." 

^Manchester  pattern!"  exclaimed  thf  petrified 
peeress;  "why  it  is  real  Cachemire:  you  don't 
think  I  wear  aiiy  thuig  Engysh,  Mr.  Pettiam  f ' 

*  I  beg  yotir  ladyship  ten  thousand  panVine.  I 
am  no  judge  of  dress ;  but  to  return— I  am  quito 
of  your  qttnion,  that  we  ought  to  eneourage  owr 
own  manufaetories,  and  not  go  abroad :  bat  one 
cannot  stay  long  on  the  continent,  even  if  one  is 
decoyed  there.  One  soon  longs  for  hinne  again." 
-  Very  sensibly  remarked,"  rejoined  Lady  Bab- 
Meton :  **  that's  what  I  call  true  patriotism  and 
morality.  I  wish  all  the  young  men  of  the  present 
day  were  Hke  you.  0,  dear ! — here's  a  greet  fo- 
vourite  of  mine  coming  this  way«-Mr.  Ritson  ^ 
do  you  know  him ;  shall  I  introduce  you  1" 

<<  God  forbid !"  exclaimed  I--frightened  out  of 
my  wits,  and  my  manners.  '*  Cone,  Laly  Har- 
riet, let  us  rejoin  Sir  Lionel ;"  and,  "  swift  at  the 
word,"  Lady  Harriet  retook  my  arm,  nodded  her 
adieu  to  Lady  Babbleton,  and  withdrew  with  me 
to  an  obscurer  part  of  the  room. 

Here  we  gave  way  to  our  laughter  for  some  timOr 
till,  at  last,  getting  weary  of  the  Cheltenham  Cleo- 
patra, I  reminded  Lady  Harriet  of  her  pronuse  to 
name  to  me  the  various  personages  of  the  assem. 
blage. 

**Eh  him^  began  Lady  Harriet;  ^'d^abord, 
you  observe  that  very  short  person,  somewhat 
more  than  inclined  to  en&onjpotn/  ^" 

^  What,  that  thing  like  a  Chinees  toraUei^- 
that  peg  of  old  dotfaee    that  one  foot  sqnara  e# 
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VMirtifitjr,  wMi  an  aijaatio-Tohiciine  face,  like  a 
tpoonMII  V* 

**  The  yen  mme,"  said  Lady  Harriet,  laughing ; 
^  ahe  IB  a  Lady  Cbnder.  She  profesBea  to  be  a 
patroneia  of  literature,  and  holds  weekly  9oir4e9  in 
London,  for  all  the  newspaper  poeta.  She  also 
&1U  in  lore  every  year,  and  then  ahe  employ*  her 
MinatAla  to  wnte  aonneta:  her  aon  has  a  moat 
filial  tenderness  for  a  jointare  of  10,000/.  a  year, 
which  she  casta  away  on  theie  feasts  and  follies ; 
uid,  in  order  to  obtain  it,  declares  the  good  ladv  tp 
be  insane.  Half  of  her  friends  he  has  bribed*  or 
persuaded,  to  beof  his  opinion:  the  other  half 
stoutly  maintain  her  rationality ;  and,  in  fao^  she 
beneuT  is  divided  in  her  own  opinion  as  to  tbe^ 
mm  \  fcr  ahe  ia  in  the  habit  df  drinking  to  a  most 
unsentimental  excew,  and  when  the  fit  of  intoxi* 
eadon  is  upon  her,  she  confesses  to  the  chaige 
brought  against  hep— «ippticates  tot  mercy  and 
biandy,  and  tottera  to  bed  with  the  air  of  a  Mag- 
dalene ;  but  when  she  recovers  4te  next  momingi 
the  whole  scene  is  changed;  she  b  an  injured 
woman,  a  pemcuted  saint,  a  female  Sophoclea — 
declared  to  be  mad  only  because  ahe  is  a  miracle. 
Poor  Hany  Bai^gton  called  upon  her  in  Unm, 
Che  other  day ;  he  found  her  sitting  in  a  large 
chair,  and  surrounded  by  a  whole  host  of  hangem- 
on,  who  were  disputing,  by  no  means  totio  wee, 
whether  Lady  Gander  was  mad  or  not  1  Henry 
was  imme£ately  appealed  to : — ''  Now,  is  not  thia 
a  proof  of  inaanity  1"  aaid  one. — "  Is  not  thia  a 
mark  pf  annpoa  mentit  ?"  cried  another.  **  I  ap> 
pcal  to  you,  Mr.  Dariington,"  ezclais^  alL  Mean- 
while the  object  of  tfie  conversation  sate  in  a  state 
of  maudlin  msensibifity,  turning  her  hcad«  first  on 
one  iMe,  and  then  on  the  other ;  and  nodding  to 
all  the  disptttanta,  as  if  agreeing  with  eaeh.  But 
enough  of  her.  Do  vou  o&erve  that  lady  in-^-: " 
*<  Good  heavens ! '  exclaimed  X,  starting  up,  **  ia 
that— can  that  be  Tynell?** 

<<  Whafs  the  matter  with  the  man  f*  cried  Lady 
Harriet, 

I  quickly  reeovered^  my  presence'  of  mind,,  and 
reseated  myself:  *Pray  fornve  me.  Lady  Haniet," 
said  I ;  "  but  I  think,  nay,  I  am  sure,  I  see  a  per- 
son I  once  met  under  vety  particular  drcumstances. 
Do  you  observe  that  dark  man  in  deep  mourning, 
who  has  just  entered  the  room,  and  is  bow  speak- 
ing to  Sir  Ra^h  Rumford  ?'* 

*<I  do,  it  is  Sir  John  OVrreU  !**  replied  Lady 
Harriet :  **  he  oidy  came  to  Cheltenham  yesterday. 
His  is  a  very  angular  history ." 
«  What  is  it  T^'said  1,  oageriy. 
^Why!  he  was  the  only  son  of  a  younger 
branch  of  the  IVRens ;  a  very  old  family,  as  the 
name  denotes.  He  was  a  great  deal  in  a  certain 
r(fu4  set,  for  some  years,  and  was  celebrated  for  his 
Ajfahfti  du  eaew.  His  fortune  was,  however,  per- 
fectly unaMe  to  satisfy  his  expenses ;  he  took  to 
gambling,  and  lost  the  remains  of  his  property. 
He  went  abroad,  and  used  to  be  seen  at  the  low 
gaming  houses  at  Pttris,  earning  a  very  degraded 
and  precarious  subsistence ;  till,  about  three  months 
ago,  two  persons,  who  stood  between  him  and  the 
title  and  estates  of  the  femtly,  died,  and  most  un- 
expectedly he  succeeded  to  both.  They  say  that 
he  was  found  in  tiie  most  utter  penury  and  dis- 
tnsa,  in  a  small  cellar  at  Paris ;  however  that  may 
be,  he  is  now  Sir  John  TyrreU,  widi  a  very  large 
income,  and,  in  spite  of  a  certain  coarseness  of 
MMumer,  probably  ooqund  by  die  low  company  he  | 


latterly  kept,  he  is  veiy  anch  likod,  mA  e 
mired,  by  the  few  good  people  ia  the 
Cheltenham." 

At  this  instant  Tymll  pMsed  «B ;  he  eangfat 
eye,  stopped  short,  and  oolo«radviol«igy.  I 
he  seemed  undecided  for  a  monent  osttrtfae 
he  should  adopt ;  it  was  M  fer 
returned  my  aalutatioa  with 
cordiaU^;  shook  me  waiml^  by  thft  hand; 
preased  himself  delighted  la  moot  bbs  ; 
where  I  was  string,  and  oaid  he  should 
coll  upon  mo.  -  With  this  paamisa  ha 
and  was  soon  lost  among  the  ovwd. 

"  When  did  yott  meet  Um  r  said  Lady  HttricC 

«  At  Paris." 

«  What!  was  he  in  doeootraodity  A^lal" 

«I  don't  know,"  Mid  L  *< QooA  oitfhi,  LaM 
Harriet;"  and,  with  on  air  of  eaiwdlo  laai^feadewl 
took  my  hat,  and  vanished  kom  that  oifllliy  nod 
twe  of  the  fofkimiM^.  law  and  tha  inri«aaly 
gerUeei/ 


CHAPTER  XLL 

<— ->f%ll  many  a  lady 
I  hafs  a|od  wiik  btsi  i^aidt  sssl  m    , 
The  narmonjr  of  thsir  tongues  balh  unto 
Drawn  mj  too  dUisent  eyes. 

Biitvoa,Olyea, 
So  peribct  and  so  nmnfm, 
or  6  very  creatare^s  test. 


I 
to 


Thou  wilt  easily  ovncois^  kj  dear 
host  been  in  a^  confideaoa  thim^flaf  tka  ^itiole 
qf  this  history,  and  whoo^  thoagh  aayol 
cause  to  esteem  me  but  lightly,  I 
WKf  femiliar  oad  my  fiipnd^thfla  will 
oeive  my  socpri^e  at  meeting  so  wmtft 
my  old  nero  of  the  gambling  lioaoa.    lUfL 
perfectly  atunnod  at  the  ohock  of 
change  in  his  ciieums|anoei  siaoa  I  had  laal 
him.    My  thpvfl^U  i«vartad.fvmiadial0ly  t«» 
scene,  and  to  the  mysleiioai  .ooanesioac 
Tyzrell  and  Glanville.    How  woold  ihm 
ceive  the  intelligeace  of  hia  eae&y'a  good 
was.  his  ven^Bpaoe  yet  satisfied  »  thnaigjb 
means  oould  it  now  find  vent  1 

A  tb^*1P*"^  tKnf^tM  ^mmy  lo  thcDo 
and  distracted  my  attention  till  mesniiicrt  ^^ 
summoned  Bedoa  into  tho  room  to 
8leep»  He  opened  a  plajr  of  Moaoieur 
and  at  the  hfqnning  of  the  oeeoad  aesna  I 
the  land  of  dreams^ 

I  woke  about  two  o'dodi ;  dressed,  sippad 
ehoeolate,  and  was  on  the  point  of 
hat  to  the  best  advantage^  whim  I 
lowing  note  :-* 

"  Mt  DSAa  PsiBAXf 

"Metibi  commmdh  I  hmid  this 
your  hotel,  that  yon  were  here ;  xsy  heart 
house  of  joy  at  the  intelfigenoe.  I  catted 
yoti  tm>  horn  ago ;  but,  like  Antony, '  yom 
kmg  0*  nights.'  Ah,  that  I  eonld  odd  wiA  8haAt> 
spesie,  that  yon  were  <  aotwithstandiBg  asp.*  ] 
have  just  come  from  Paris,  that  umbiUau  terras^ 
and  my  adventona  sinee  I  saw  yau,  ftr  year  pri. 
vate  aatisfiiftioni  ^becaaael  loiFe yoo,  lyfli  let  yov 
know ;'  but  you  mart  iMi^fy  ma  " 
Till  yoa  do,  <  the  mii^  goda  doftnd  yoaP 
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TbthoCslfiomiHudLyiiioviit  dated  dusepifdo 
WM  in  the  «upe  atseet  m  my  awn  caimTinNpa, 
cod  to  ttii»  hold  I  inunediAtely  wt  oC  I  Ibuod 
my  fnend  dtting  befi»ra  a  buge  foliov  which  he  in 
vain endewmBeil  topenuede me thet  he  aeriotudy 
ioleiM  to  read.   We  gveeted  each  other  with  the 


^'Bat  how/'  leid  Vineent,  after  the  fint  wannlh 
of  wdoome  had  aiihiadBd,  **  how  ahaU  I  ooofratu- 
hlB  joQ  upon  ygur  new  honovn  1  I  wae  not 
pnpved  to  find  yoa  grown  from  •  rou4  into  a 


«< 


Mow  Stand  m  tlghoy  t7  Tour  Uckt 
N«'«r  fhow  jour  lug  an*  s^  jour  back, 

An'  nam  an*  h«v ; 
Att  niti  yoor  an^  an'  uU  jour  crack 

Befora  tham  a'.' 


in  that 


SowABmna;  adnoa  whkh,  bahif  inteipralad, 
aoMth^lhal  y«a  mt  aatanWi  the  rate  of  8t 

"Ahar  aaid  I,  ^aH 

HHt  ke  faatticL*' 
'Ktj,  hni'e  rat  failea  at  iy  ffhaaan,  frcm  Olon- 
iv  t»  IknaaaaBy  and  yoa  can  eadly  awape  np 
tbiioreMMeoit.    Talktef  o^' die  brase,  do  you 

Ml  bj  the  paper,  that  tka  ctffe  acttHor,  AUonan 
W — .katChailMifawir' 

''I  waa  not  sware  of  it.  I  auppaae  he'a 
aunnbg  apeechea  and  tortle  ftr  Urn  MBZt  aeaeon/' 

''How  wnindaifiillyt'*  aaid  Vinflaat,  «your  dty 
CvutiaiiBlDaae the tongne s  dbaetlyaaMi  haa 
te  a  majar,  h*  thinka  hiwiir  ijiialified  iot  a 
Tq&j  at  faaat.  Faith,  Yenablea  ariod  ma  cne 
^»iihatwMtlwLaliB6rjpanllngf  andltold 
™>f  'Ajyomowo,   6r  s   laging   hmnaor  hi 

Aftv  I  had  paid,  throngfa  the  medinm  of  my 
IJ^  wnclta,  doe  homege  to  thia  wittieiara  of 
^>Mf%heahiit  up  hfr  Iblio,  eaBed  for  hie  hat, 
ad  *e  MMiterod  down  into  the  atreet.  Aa  we 
^■■"l  bj  one  of  the  lihnfriaa,  a  w^iole  mob  of  the 
^■ndiBi  of  the  laet  night  were  lounging  abont  the 
WM  piaeed  befow  tiie  dbop  whiSowa. 

"^.Uneent,^  aaid  I, « lemariL  thoae  wovthiea, 
ttd  aipadaBy  tei  taO  miwgwi  yoalh  in  the  blue 
inck-eaat,  nd  the  buff  waiatooat ;  he  is  Mr.  Bit- 
•pD,th«i>ei2ocM  (tb.  die  finiahed  gentleman)  of 
tte])htt.'' 

''I  at hfan,**  aoewered  Tineent ;  ^ he  ewmia  a 
M  happy  mixtoie  of  natire  coarwneoa  and  arti- 
yi  deeotitioai  He  pqta  me  in  mhid  of  the 
Pi^tore  of  the  great  ox  aet  in  a  g9t  fivoe." 
/^Or  t  made  diah  in  Bloomabmy-aqaare,  gar- 
"*w  with  cut  carroty  by  way  of  adonuDent,'' 
■BdL 

*  Or  I  flannel  petticoat,  widi  a  fine  erape  over 
^  added  YbeenL  **  Well,  well,  theee  imitaton 
"^  after  aO,  not  worae  than  tfie  originafa.  When 
«  yon  go  up  to  town  t" 

'^  Not  tin  my  aenatorial  dutiea  leqidra  me." 

*l>oyott  alay  here  till  thenl" 
J*  Ai  it  pleaeea  the  goda.    But,  good  heayena ! 
Vn^t,  what  a  beautiful  girl !" 

Vincent  turned.    «  0  Dea  otrtir  murmuied 

'*M  object  of  our  ezdamationa  waa  atanding  by 
V^pvr  Aop,  apparently  waiting  for  aome  one 
^1™*  Her  free,  at  the  moment  I  firat  aaw  her, 
**■  teraed  fbU  towazda  me.  Never  had  I  aeen 
"jy  wonlemBice  half  ao  lowly.  She  waa  appa* 
^  «boQt  tww^ ;  her  hair  wae  of  the  ri^eat 


chaatnutt  and  a  golden  light  played  tfaraqgh  ila 
darkneaa,  aa  if  a  aunbeam  had  been  caught  in 
thoae  luxuriant  treaaea,  and  waa  atriving  in  vain 
to  eacape.  Her  eyea  were  of  light  hazel,  large, 
deep,  and  tkadtd  into  s^ftnett  (to  uae  a  modem 
expraaaion)  by  long  and  very  dJaik  laahea.  Her 
oomplexion  alooe  would  have  rendered  her  beanti- 
lu],  it  waa  ao  clear— ao  pure ;  the  blood  bluahed 
beneath  it,  like  roaea  under  a  dear  atream;  it,  in 
order  Co  juatify  my  aimile,  roeea  would  have  tfie 
complacence  to  grow  in  anch  a  aituation.  Her 
noae  waa  of  that  fine  and  accurate  mould  that  one 
ao  aeldan  aeea,  except  in  the  Grecian  atatuea, 
whieh  unitea  the  deareat  and  moot  decided  outline 
with  the  moot  fominine  deficacy  and  aoftneaa ;  and 
tiia  abort  curved  aidiwhidi  deaeended  from  thenee 
to  her  month  was  ao  fine  oo  ainh  and  exqm- 
oitely  formed,  that  it  aeemed  aa  if  Love  hhwelf 
had  moddlad  the  bridge  whieh  led  to  hia  moat 
beautifel  and  fiagrant  idand.  On  the  tight  aide 
of  the  month  waa  one  dimple,  which  cciieapondad 
aa  OKnotly  with  everj  amile  and  movemenl  of 
thoae  TO&f  Hpa^  Aat  yon  might  have  owom  the 
ahadofwof  eodh  paaaed  there ;  it  was  tike  4ie  rapid 
changaa  of  an  April  heaven  raflocted  upon  ayalley. 
She  waa  aomewhat,  but  not  much,  taUer  than  the 
oadhmiy  height;  and  her  figme,  which  united  dl 
the  irat  ftaahnioa  and  youth  of  the  giil  with  the 
moie  Inxntiant  giaoeo  of  the  woman,  waa  roondad 
and  finidwd'  ao  Juatif,  ao  mimMsfy  that  dw  ^ 
eaold  ghnee  over  the  whole,  without  dioeovaring 
thelaaat  harahneasor  unavennaaa,  or  atoin»tobe 
atfed  or  aubtmded.  But  over  all  theae  una  n 
light,  a  i^ow,  a  pervading  apnit,  of  whieh  it  la  im- 
poaaible  to  convey  the  faintest  idea.  Yoa  ahould 
have  aaen  her  by  the  aide  of  a  ahadad  fountain  on 
•  ottttuier'o  day.  You  ahould  have  watched  bar 
aaudat  nnsie  nd  flowera^  and  aha  might  havo 
aottaad  to  yon  IBbo  the  fidty  that  preaUed  over 
both.  So  miieh  for  poetical  deacription  it  ia  not 
nvr  Arte/ 

"What  tfaii4c  yon  of  her,  Ymeantr  odd  I. 

« I  aay;  with  IVoeritQa,  m  hia  opithahmhmi 
of  Hofan '^ 

«  8«^  no  OQch  thfaig,"  aaid  I ;  «IvriUnot  ham 
her  ^raaauea  profoned  by  any  helpa  from  yoor 


At  tiMt  raonant  die  gni  tnmed  round  damptly, 
and  ro  entered  the  diop,  at  die  door  of  which  aba 
had  been  alandmg.  It  vaaa  a  email  pednmer^a 
ahop.  «Thank  heenFen,"  aaid  I,  <<^diat  aha  dbat 
use  paiftiniaa.  What  acento  can  aha  now  be  lieai- 
tadng  betwean  f-^the  gcode  btm^mt  At  m,  the 
ooding  etprU  dt  Pmftifgai,  die  mingled  traasuraa 
th$  mOkfltw,  die  less  diadnot  but  agieeab^ 
aduHeiatod  mJeA  ^«  "weet  May-iecaBing  eaprU 
im  oMdt,  or  the        " 

«  Onifiw  cepMi  nonflMM,"  said  Yhieant  :«<  iat  na 
I  want  aona  eau  de  C^ogne/* 

I  dtairad  noaecond  invitation :  vre  maic&ed  into 
the  ahop.  My  Aimida  was  ieanmg  on  the  aim 
of  an  dd  ImSj,  She  bluahed  deeply  when  die 
aaw  ua  enter ;  and,  aa  iU-luck  would  have  it,  die 
old  lady  eonduded  her  pnrrhaaea  the  moment  after, 
and  they  withdrew. 

« <  Who  had  thought  this  ellrae  had  bald 
A  dait  J  ao  nnpanUalM  V  " 

juady  obaerved  my  companion. 

I  made  no  reply.  AH  the  remainder  of  that  day 
I  was  absent  and  reaerved ;  and  Yincent,  peroehr* 
ing  that  I  no  longer  fauigfaed  at  fab  jokea^ 

Q 
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BULWER*8   NOVELS. 


•t  Ilk  qaotelioiu»  tol^  me  I  ww  «idly 
changed  ibr  the  worn,  and  pidended  en  engage- 
inent,  to  rid  hunielf  of  an  auditor  ao  ohtiue. 


CHAPTER  XLVL 

TbQt  Dotre  mal  Tleat  d«  m  po«raolr  Atre  aeala ;  de  M 

l«>Ut  1«  luu^  U  diwiimUon,  le  vin.  1m  firaimas,  llgoo. 

'  sance,  Penvie,  I'oulm  de  foi'm^me  et  da 


ranee,  U  meduance 
Pieu. 


La  BauTxaa. 


Tai  nexidayl  reaolTed  tocaU  upon  TyneU, 
aeeing  that  be  had  not  yet  kept  h»  promiae  of  an- 
tictpaling  me,  and  bong  yrtrjf  dtauoua  not  to  ioae 
any  oppoitunii^  of  imprormg  my  aoquaintanoe 
with  him ;  aeoofdingiy,  I  aent  my  valet  to  make 
inqniriea  aa  to  hia  abode.  I  fowid  that  he  hidged 
in  thoauDB  hotel  aamyaalf ;  and  bavii^  pnfioaafy 
aaoflrtained  that  he  was  at  hone,  I  waa  uaherad  fay 
the  head  waiter  into  the  gameater'a  apartuHmt 

He  waa  aitliag  by  the  fin  in  a  Uatieai,  yet 
thonghllul  attitode.  Hia  muacolar  and  ntber 
faandaome  penon  waa  indued  in  a  dwoMf  gown 
of  rich  brocade,  thrown  on  with  a  alovenly  nm- 
ekalanee.  Hia  atockinga  wen  about  hia  heda,  his 
hair  waa  diaheveUed,  and  the  K^  atnaminff 
through  the  hatfdmwn  window^cwtaina,  nalid 
upon  die  gray  flakea  with  which  ita  darker  luxu- 
liuce  waa  intenpened;  and  the  ctwa  light  in 
which  he  had  the  impradanee  or  miafailiine  to  ait, 
fiiBy  developed  the  decpwrinklea  which  yean  and 
dianpation  had  planted  round  hiaeyea  and  movik 
Iwaa  quite  ataitled  at  theoMiew  and  haggardnem 
of  hia  appearance. 

He  ran  gracefully  enough  when  I  waa  «»• 
nounced ;  and  no  aooner  h«l  the  waiter  ntiied, 
than  he  came  up  to  me,  dbook  me  waim^  by  the 
hand,  and  aaid,  '^  Let  me  thank  yon  noio  tar  the 
attention  you  ibrmeriy  showed  me,  when  I  waa 
leas  able  to  ezpraas  my  acknowfedgmenta.  I  shall 
be  proud  to  odtivatB  your  intima^.'' 

I  anaweied  him  in  the  aame  atnin,  and«  in  the 
ooQiae  of  conversation,  made  myaelf  so  entartaiirfnf, 
that  he  agned  to  spend  the  nmainder  of  the  day 
with  me.  We  ordered  obr  hones  at  thne;  and 
our  dinner  at  aeren,  and  I  left  him  till  the  ionam 
wen  ready,  in  order  to  allow  him  time  for  his 
toilet 

During  our  ride  we  talked  principally  on  genenl 
eabjecta,  on  the  fariona  difiennoes  of  Fiance  and 
England,  on  horaea,  on  wince,  oA  womn,  on  poli- 
tics, on  all  things,  except  that  which  had  cnated 
oar  acquaintance.  Hia  remarks  wen  thoee  of  a 
atrong,  iil-ngulated  mind,  which  had  made  expo* 
rienee  supply  the  pbM»  of  the  naaoning  lacuHiea ; 
there  was  a  looeeness  in  his  sentiments,  and  a 
licentioufliess  in  hia  opinions,  which  startled  even 
me,  (used  as  I  bad  been  to  rskea  of  all  schools ;} 
hii  philosophy  waa  of  that  species  which  thinks 
tiiat  the  best  maxim  of  wisdom  is — to  de- 
apise.  Of  men  he  spoke  with  the  bittemeas  of 
hatred;  of  women  with  the  levity  of  contempt. 
France  had  taught  him  its  debaucheries,  but  not 
the  elegance  which  refines  them :  if  his  sentiments 
were  low,  the  language  in  which  they  wen  clothed 
was  meaner  still :  and  that  which  makCs  the  mo- 
rality of  the  upper  classes,  and  which  no  criminal 
is  supposed  to  be  Lardy  enough  to  reject ;  that  reli- 
gion which  has  no  scoffen,  that  code  which  has  no 
impugnexB,  thai  honour  among  gentlemen  whidi 


constitutes  the  moving  principle  of  the  sooely  in 
whidi  they  Kve,  he  seemed  to  imagine,  even  in  iti 
most  fundamental  laws,  vna  an  audiority  to  whidi 
notfiin^bttt  the  inexperience  of  t^e  young,  and  the 
credulity  of  the  romantic,  could  accede. 

Upon  the  wMe,  be  seemed  to  me  a  "  bold,  M 
man,*'  with  just  enough  of  intellect  to  teach  hin 
to  be  a  villain,  without  that  higher  degree  which 
shows  him  that  it  ia  the  wont  comas  for  his  intemt; 
and  lust  enough  of  daring  to  make  hhn  indiHeRBt  to 
the  dangen  of  guiH,  though  it  waa  not  suffide&t  to 
make  him  conquer  and  control  them.  For  the  mtt» 
he  loved  trotdng  better  than  cantering— piqued 
himadf  upon  being  manly — ^won  doeskin  giovo. 
^dnnk  port  wine,  par  prtfifrmee,  and  consideRd 
beefwrteaka  and  oyster-sanoe  aa  the  most  delicite 
dish  in  the  whole  eor/c.  I  think,  now,  reader,  job 
have  a  tolenMy  good  view  of  his  chancter. 

After  dinner,  when  wo  wen  diaeiMring  the  ar^ 
cond  bottle,  I  thought  it  would  not  be  a  bad  Q|fo^ 
tunity  tofnsstei  Un  npon  hia  acquaintance  with 
Glanville.  His  countenance  MLdinctiy  I  aieih 
tioned  timt  nana.  Hdwonr,  he  rattni  bnndt 
"O,"  asid  ha,  "yMt 
burton.    I  knew  him 


the  mi'diwanf 


fean  barir-'hewn* 
,  bdievia^aBd  paiticfr 
lariy  hoadle  to  me,  owli^  to  aame  Mish  disagm^ 
ment  when  he  waa  quila  a  boy." 

<«  What  waa  Urn  nmn  t**  aaid  L 

«  Nethingi  ■  noflring  of  any  eonaeqnence,'*  in- 
awend  Tyrnl^;  and  then  adEdsd,  with  an  air  of 
coieombiy,  <«IMi0nIwaa  man  fertunatethsD 
he,  in  a  onrtain  inlrigna.  PoorGlanviUeiaafittle 
romanlie^  you  know.  But  enough  of  |his  uw; 
^aH  wo  90  to  tfw  rooMi" 

''With  pleaaure,"  aaid  I ;  and  to  the  roensin 


CHAPTEK  XLIV. 

HoaiCB. 
flteee  I  caaM  Itfihar  I  have  keard  strange  newf. 


Two  days  after  my  long  conversation  with  Tp' 

roll,  I  called  again  upon  that  worthy.  TomygRit 
surorise  he  had  left  Cheltenham.  I  then  stroliai 
to  Vincent;  I  fi»und  him  lolling  on  his  soft,  nr- 
rounded,  as  usual,  with  books  and  papcpta. 

**  Come  in,  Pelham/'  said  he,  aa  I  beatated  «t 
the  threshold — "  come  in.  I  have  been  delightiiii^ 
myself  with  Plato  all  the  morning ;  I  uaatcAv 
know  what  it  ia  that  enchants  us  ao  much  with  the 
ancients.  I  rather  believe,  with  Schlegel,  'that  it  i» 
that  air  of  periect  lepose— the  stillneas  of  a  deep 
soul,  which  rests  over  their  writings.  Whatever 
would  appear  commonplaoe  among  us,  haa  with 
them  I  know  not  what  of  sublimit  and  pathos. 
Tritcnen  seems  the  profundity  of  truth — ^mldness 
the  daring  of  a  luxuriant  imagination.  The  bet 
is,  that  in  spite  of  evexy  iault,  you  see,  through  all 
the  traces  of  original  thought;  there  is  a  coDtem' 
plative  grandeur  in  their  sentiments,  which  seenv 
to  have  nothing  borrowed  in  its  meaning  or  its 
dress.  Take,  ibr  instance,  this  fragment  of  Mim- 
nermus,  on  the  shortness  of  lifer-what  subject  caa 
seem  more  tame? — what  less  striking  than  the 
feelings   he    expresses^ — and   yet,    throughout 
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rtny  ]nie,llia«  if  ■  nMiiiidioly  depth  and  tender- 
ness, which  it  is  ImpcMuble  U>  define.  Of  ell  Encp* 
M  wxitoii  who  partake  the  moat  of  thia  apirit  of 
eonseymg  mtexeat  and  strength  to  senthnenti  and 
sabjeda  neither  norel  in  themaehea,  nor  adorned 
in  their  amngement,  I  know  none  that  equal  By- 
no:  it  ia  indeed  the  diief  beauty  of  that  «xtraor- 
dinaiy  poet  Exaaoine  Childe  Harold  aocurately, 
and  yoD  will  he  am^Mriaed  to  diioover  how  Tory 
little  of  real  depth  or  novel^  there  oAoi  ia  in  the 
reflections  whidi  aeem  moat  deep  and  new.  Yoo 
m  enchained  by  the  tagiM  bat  powerful  beanty 
of  the  i^fe ;  the  atnmg  impreaa  of  originally  whidi 
bmtfaee  throoghoiat.  Like  the  oiade  of  Bodona, 
he  mikei  the  Ibreala  hia  taUeta,  and  wiitea  hia 
iupirtiQaa  vpon  the  leaTea  of  the  treea ;  but  the 
foone  of  that  inspiiatioa  yoa  cannot  tell ;  it  ia 
nether  the  tmth  nor  the  beaaty  of  hia  aayinga 
irindk yoa  admire,  though  yoa  fancy  that  it  ia:  it 
ii  tfe  myatfery  whkSi  aeeompamoa  them." 

'Aay/'  aaid  J^  ^60  yoa  not  imagine  that  one 
gMt  eaoae  of  tfaoa  apirit  of  which  Toa  apeak,  and 
^faieh  aeema  to  fe  noMng  more  ihmt  a  thoughi* 
/lilmtAodof  eatprettmg  aU  Mi^t  ^vc^^  ^  <>^ 
jb,  wu  the  grealkniclineaa  to  whidi  the  andent 
poeti  md  phfloaophera  were  attaebad  1  I  think 
(thoo^  I  haw  not  yoor  talant  for  quoting)  diat 
Cittfo  oJb  the  eanrnderoHo  natwrm  ihbpMiUum 
•wai;  and  the  nnnd  which,  in  ariitode,  ia  eon- 
U  neoeMuriiy  to  m  km  objeota,  medifaloi  more 
(My  upon  thpao  it  enibraeea :  the  habit  of  &ia 
OKfitetkn  entna  md  perradea  tfM  aratem,  and 
^■^Mtevff  after  warJa  emanatea  fiom  it  ia  tindnred 
^  the  thooghtfal  and  oontempbtive  cdoora  it 


"Bau  Dondnef*'  cried  Thioent :  «<how  hmg 
^joa  learnt  to  read  Cieero,  and  taft  about  the 

"A^"  aud  I,  "I  An  perhaps  leaa  ignorant  than 
Itf^tobe;  it  ia  noto  my  oljeet  to  be  a  dandy ; 
™^*fl«rlniay  aiqpiie  to  be  an  orator— a  wit,  a 
j^tOraVuicent.  Yon  ivillaee  then  that  there 
m  been  many  odd  quarters  of  an  hour  in  my 
m  \m  noprafitahly  waated  tfian  you  imagine." 

^VKOA  raoB  m  a  sort  of  nenrona  excitement, 
ttd  then  Raeating  hhnwlf;  fixed  hia  daifc  blight 
^ei  riaadfiatfy  upon  me  for  some  momenta ;  hia 
^''^iBieDMDet  aU  the  w[hile  wasnming  a  higher  and 

^'^'^  ezpcesmm  than  I  had  ever  before  aeen  it 

wear, 

''Pelhain,"  aaid  he  at  last,  <*  it  ia  for  the  sake  of 
^°<"Barti  filoB  these,  when  yoor  betternatore  fiaahea 
°|^thtt  I  hare  aougfat  your  aociety  and  your 
^l^^'^'^  I,  too,  am  not  wholly  what  I  appear: 
^  world  may  yet  aee  that  HaHfox  was  not  the 
^y  atatennan  whom  the  pursuito  of  literature  had 
^  fanned  the  better  for  the  hboura  of  business. 
r'^Iule,  kt  me  pite  for  the  pedant,  and  the 
|>^inr<mn :  like  a  stmndter  adventurer  than  myael^ 
I  tide  my  ti«Qe.*-*Pelham--thia  wiU  be  a  busy 
"^ !  dudl  you  prepare  for  it  1" 

**^«y "  answered  I,  relapsing  into  my  usuld 
^  tf  languid  aifectition  :'<  I  shaU  have  too  much 
«*> m attending  to  Stultz,  and  NVigec,  and  Tat- 
?■"  and  Baxter,  and  a  hundred  other  occupiers 
?^"P«ntiine.    Remember,  this  is  my  first  seaaon 

^^ODdOQ  flilittrav  imiftrtHr  ** 


Vincent 


nnoe  ray  majority. 


^/^«  took  up  the  newspiiper  with  endent 
^1^ ;  however,  he  waa  too  theoretically  the  man 


""^  ^*«U>  long  to  show  his  diapleaaoie. 


"Pair 
he;   «how  th^  atoff  the 


joumala  with  that  name.  Ood  knowa,  1  venerato 
learning  aa  mudi  aa  any  man ;  but  I  reapeet  it  for 
ha  uaea,  and  not  for  itaelll  However,  I  win  not 
quarrel  with  hia  reputation— it  ia  but  for  a  day. 
Literary  men,  who  leave  nothing  but  their  name  to 
poateri^r»  )n^^  t>nt  a  short  twilight  of  poothumous 
renown,  ilpropoa,  do  you  know  my  pun  upon 
Parr  and  the  major." 
«*Not  I,"  aaid  I,  <*  Nbyara  canamus !" 
"  Why,  Parr  and  I,  and  two  or  three  more,  were 
dining  once  at  poor  T.'M-^— 'a,  ^  author  of 

'The  Indian  AAtiquitias.'    Major ^  a  great 

traveller,  entered  into  a  dispute  with  Parr  aboat 
Babylon ;  the  doctor  got  into  a  noleat  paaaion, 
and  poured  out  aueh  a  he^>  of  quotationa  on  his 
unfortunate  antagoniat,  that  the  latter,  stunned  by 
the  clamoar,  and  terrified  by  the  Greek,  waa  obliged 
to  aneeumbw ,  Fter  turned  triampfaantly  to  me  : 
'  What  is  yoor  ophiion,  my  hud,'  said  he ;  'who 
is  in  the  fight  r 
"  *AthenU  VAJot — ta^  BteundU* "  anawend  L 
<*  Vmcent,"  I  aaid,  after  I  had  expreaaad  sufli* 
cient  admintioo  at  hia  pun-*'*  Vineent,  I  begin  to 
be  weary  of  this  life ;  I  shall  acendhigly  pa^  up 
my  books  and  myaelf,  and  go  to  Malvern  Wella, 
to  live  quietly  till  I  think  it  time  far  London.  After 
to-d^,  you  will  therefore  aee  me  no  move." 

**  I  cannot,"  anawered  Vincent,  *'  contravene  so 
laudable  a  purpoae,  howesei  I  may  be  the  looer." 
And,  after  a  abort  and  desultory  oooversation,  I  left 
him  once  more  to  the  tnnquU  enjoyment  of  hia 
Plato.  That  evening  I  went  to  Malvent,  and  there 
I  remained  in  a  monoionoua  atpte  of  existence,  di- 
viding my  time  equally  betweeh  my  mind  and  my 
body,  and  forming  myself  into  that  state  of  contem- 
plative reflection  which  waa  the  object  of  Y incenf  a 
admiration  in  the  writings  of  the  andenta. 

Juat  when  I  waa  on  the  point  of  leaving  my  re- 
treat, I  received  an  intelligence  which  moat  materi- 
ally afiacted  my  fiature  pwapecta.  My  uade,  who 
had  arrived  at  die  aofaer  age  of  llfty  without  any 
apparent  ileaigna  of  ^  matrimony^  feU  aaddenly  in 
love  with  a  lady  in  hia  immediate  neighbouihood^ 
and  married  her,  after  a  eoartahq>  of  tluee  weeks. 

**!>  shonhl  not,"  said  my  poor  mother,  verf 
genenwaly,  in  a  aobaaqoent  letter,  "ao  much  have 
mmded  lua  maniage,  if  the  lad^  hnd  not  thought 
proper  to  beoome  in  the  family  W17;  a  thing  which 
I  do  and  always  aliall  oonaidar  a  most  unwarrant- 
able encnrndmenton  your  rights." 

I  will  oonfeaa  that,  00  first  hearing  this  news,  I 
experiBnoed  a  bitter  pang :  but  I  reaaoned  it  away. 
I  was  already  imder  graat  obligationa  to  my  imcle, 
aaid  I  fah  it  a  very  ui^inst  and  ungradona  aasump- 
tion  on  my  pait,  to  wflbit  anger  at  conduct  I  had 
no  ri^t  to  quesdon,  or  mortification  at  the  loss  of 
pretensions  I  had  so  equivocal  a  privilege  to  form. 
A  man  of  fifty  haa,  peAap^y  a  right  to  consult  his 
own  happineas,  almost  as  much  as  a  man  of  thirty; 
and  if  he  tttncts  by  his  choice  the  ridicule  of  those 
whom  he  has  never  obliged,  it  is  at  leaat  firom  thoae 
persons  he  hat  obliged  that  he  is  to  look  for  counts 
nance  and  defence. 

Fraught  with  these  ideas,  I  wrote  to  my  wide 
a  sincere  and  warm  letter  of  congratulation.  Hia 
anawer  waa,  like  himself,  kind,  sifectionate,  and- 
generoua ;  it  informed  me  that  he  had  already 
made  over  to  me  the  annual  sum  of  one  diousand 
pounds ;  and  that  in  caae  of  his  having  a  lineal 
hdr,  he  had,  moreover,  aettled  upon  me,  after  hia 
death,  two  thousand  a  year.    He  ended  by  assur* 
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ing  me  that  lus  only  regni  aft  manying  a  lady 
iv£o,  in  aU  iwpecU  wafl>  above  d/  woman,  calca- 
latad  to  make  him  hiHppjy  waa  hia  nnfeignad  ra- 
luctaaaa  to  depnve  me  of  a  station,  which  (he  waa 
pleaaed  to  say)  I  not  only  dawrved,  but  dionld 


Upon  oceivingthia  letter,  I  waa  aenaUdy  afiaetad 
with  my  uncle's  kindneas;  and  so  far  from  iffiiii- 
ing  at  his  choice,  I  most  heartily  wished  him  eveiy 
bleasing  it  could  aftird  him,  even  though  an  heir 
to  the  titles  of  GKenmoiria  weie  one  of  than. 

I  protneted  my  stay  at  Malvem  aome  wedu 
longer  than  I  had  intended:  the  circumstance 
whuh  had  wioug^  ao  giaat  a  change  in  my  for- 
tone^  wroni^t  no  leas  powerfully  on  ngr  charaeter. 
I  benme  mon  thoughtfully  and  aotidly  ambitioua. 
Instead  of  wasting  my  time  in .  idle  ragieta  at  the 
station  I  hsd  lost,  I  rather  nsolyed  to  canw  out 
lor  myself  one  staU  lofty  and  moie  universally  ao* 
knowledged.  I  detsnnined  to  ezasoise,  to  their 
utmost,  Skt  little  ability  and  knowledge  I  poaasaasd; 
and  while  the  incrsaae  of  income,  derived  from  my 
ancle's  flpeoeiosity,lqmishfld  me  with  what  waa  ne- 
€assaiy  for  my  luxury,  I  waa  rpsohred  that  it  iliould 
not  encourage  me  in  the  indulgenoe  of  my  indo- 


I 


In  thia  mood,  and  ynfh  thssa 
to  the  metrapolis. 


CHAFTEH  XLT. 

Com  palehrls  Umlds  iniiMi  iwYa  eoasfila  et  spet. 

Hob. 

And  look  always  diat  Ihay  be  Aape, 
What  gamMat  that  tho«  shall  iriirT 
Of  htmihat  caa  best  do 
With  all  that  pertaineth  therete. 

Bom.  ^thft  Hme. 


How  well  I  can  irmamber  die  tMBngs  widi 
which  I  entersd  London,  and  took  poaiBssion  of 
Ae  apaitmenta  prepared  isr  me  at  Mivartf a !  A 
year  had  made  a  vast  altsration  in  my  mind ;  I  had 
ceaaed  to  regard  pisasuiefer  its  oamaake;  I  rather 
coveted  its  enjoyments,  aa  the  great  aonreea  of 
woridly  distinction.  I  waa  not  the  km  a  iwnnMnh 
than  heretofore,  nor  die  leas  a  vohoiptnaiy,  nor  the 
lem  foslidions  in  my  hoMMandmy  dreret  hot  I 
viewed  these  matten  in  a  K^  vAolly  difiarent 
from  that  in  which  I  had  hitherto  reganied  them. 
Beneath  all  the  careleasnass  of  my  aKlarior,  my 
mind  waa  dose,  keen,  and  imiuiring;  and  under 
all  the  afiectationa  of  foppery,  and  the  levity  of 
manner,  I  veiled  an  ambition  the  most  exienaivie 
in  its  <>bjects,  and  a  leaolntion  the  most  dating  in 
the  aooompliahment  of  its  means. 

I  was  still  lounging  over  my  faroak&at,  on  the 
esoond  morning  of  my  arrival,  when  Mr.  ,  the 
tailor,  vraa  announced. 

^  Good  morning,  Mr.  Pelham ;  happy  to  see 
yon  returned.  Bo  I  disturb  you  too  eariy  Y  shall 
I  wait  on  yon  again!" 

«  No,  Mr. ,  I  am  ready  to  leosive  yon ;  yon 

may  renew  my  measure." 

^  We  an  a  veiy  good  figure,  Mr.  Pelham;  very 
gaod  figure,"  iiq>Ued  the  achneider,  surveying  me 
from  head  to  foot,  while  he  was  preparing  his  mea- 
sure; ''we  want  a  tittle  assistsnoe  though;  we 
must  be  podded  well  here;  we  must  have  our 
chest  thrown  out^  and  have  an  additional  inch 


across  die  shoulden ;  vre  must  live  for  cfot  m> 
thia  worid,  Mr.  Pelham;  a  ketle  ti|jktar  roond the 
waist,  eh  1" 

•'Mr. /'  eaid  I,  ''you  wiU  take,  fint,  my 

eiuct  measure,  and  secondly,  nqr  azact  instnic* 
tions.    Have  yon  done  the  fint  1" 

"  We  are  done  now,  Mr.  Pelham,"  replied  my 
manf^naker,  in  a  slow,  solemn  tone. 

"  You  will  have  the  goodness  then  to  put  »> 
stuffing  of  any  description  in  my  coat ;  you  will 
noi  pinch  me  an  iota  tight^  acroas  the  waist  than 
is  natural  to  that  pert  of  my  body;  and  you  will 
plaaae,  in  your  infinite  macy,  to  leave  me  as  moch 
9&gr  the  foshion  in  which  God  made  me,  as  you 
possibly  can." 

"  But,  air,  we  muti  be  padded;  we  are  muck. 
too  thin;  all  the  gentlemen  in  the  lifo  guards  an 
padded,  air." 

"Mr. i"  anawersd  I,  "you  will  please  to 

qwak  of  iM^  with  a  aepazate,  end  not  a  coUectiTe 
pronoun ;  and  yon  will  let  me  fiw  once  hate  my 
elothea  auch  aa  a  gentleman,  who,  I  bag  of  you  to 
understand,  ia  not  a  lifo  guaidaman,  can  wctf 
without  bsing  mistaken  for  #  Guy  Fawkea  on  a 
fifth  €i  November.'' 

Mr. looked  veiy  discomfited;  "  We  ihsD 

not  be  liked,  sir,  when  we  are  made^-we  aha'a\ 
laasurayjDU.  IwiUcallonSaturdigratll  o'cbeL 
Good  mornings  Mr.  Pelham;  we  sliaU  never  be 
done  justice  to»  if  we  do  not  live  for  effect ;  good 
morning,  Mr.  Pelham." 

And  here^  aa  I  am  weaiy  of  tailors,  let  me  »- 
fiect  a  little  upoft  that  divine  ait  of  which  they  lie 
die  profeasors.  AJas,  for  the  instability  of  all  bn- 
man  aciencsa !  A  fow  abort  montha  ago,  in  the 
Bi^  edition  of  this  memorsUe  work,  I  laid  down 
ndaa  for  coetwne,  the  value  of  which  foshkm  be- 
gins aheady  to  destioy.  The  thoughts  which  I 
shall  now  imbody  shall  be  out  of  the  reach  of  that 
great  innovator,  and  applicable  not  to  one  age,  bat 
to  alL  To  the  aagacioua  rsadec,  who  has  ahwdy 
disQoversd  what  portions  of  thia  work  are  wnt  in 
irony—- what  in  eamest^-I  fcarlessjy  commit  Ibear 
moKims ;  beseeching  him  to  believe,  witbt  Steioe, 
disfevcqr  thing  is  big  with  jest,  and  has  wit » 
iVand  inatmodon  too,— if  we  can  but  find  itovtr 


MAXIMS, 

I. 

Do  not  rsouim  your  dasas  ao  mvA  to  fit  as  tS' 
adorn  you.  Nature  is  net  to  be  oopied,  but  to  br 
ezaltod  fay  art.  ApeUep  blamed  Paotogenea  for 
tifflfg  faff  nullum], 

Never  in  your  dreaa  ahogediar 
which  is  genenl    The  world 
city  in  great  things  genius;  in 

in. 
Always  remember  that  yon  dreaa  to  foaOBSte 
odMTB,  not  yonfaell. 

.XT. 

Keep  your  mind  free  from  all  violent  aflectiooa 
at  the  hour  of  the  toilet  A  phikieophical  aereoity 
ia  parfoetly  neeeasaiy  to  aooceas.  Hdvctius  a^ 
justly,  that  our  enon  aiiaa  fitom  oar 


tfaattaatr 

eceentri* 

thinga,  folly- 


PELHAM. 


W 


r. 

Bimembirr  thai  aon  UU  tfaon  whon  oowig^  m 
wngnwrtanablc  can  venture  to  be  cfeminati'.  It 
mi  ooiy  IB  the  field  that  the  Laeedemoniaaa^  wcie 
4oc8itoBied  to  nee  p*rf|iwvf#  *i^|  cuid  their  hair* 

Ti. 

ffeva  let  the  finciy  of  chaina  and  ringa  eeem 
your  own  choice ;  that  which  naturally  belonga  to 
▼omen  should  appear  only  worn  fyi  their  sake. 
We  dignify  ^ippciyy  ^en  we  inveet  it  with  a 

«DtimenL 

'    TII« 

To  wm  the  aftction  of  your  miatreee,  appetr 
BesligeDt  in  yoor  ooetame— tojpmeree  it,  aando- 
001 :  the  &at  ia  a  aign  of  the  jNiMtioft  of  lore ;  the 
acandjofitarfifpeef. 

Tin. 

A  mm  muat  be  a  profound  calcolator  to  be  a 
<'''nwinTnate  dreeaer.  One  vnat  not  dieaa  the 
MM^  whether  one  goee  to  a  minister  or  a  mia- 
tnm;  an  aTarictooa  anele,  or  an  oatenlatioua 
<OQnn :  there  ia  no  dqphmncy  mote  aubtle  than 
thitofAnaL 

IX. 

h  the  great  man  whom  yon  wonld  conciliate  a 
<oxoomb  t — go  to  him  in  a  waiatcoat  like  his  own. 
"  hoitilioii,''  aaya  the  amhor  of  Lacon,  "  ia  the 
mcggit  Jiatteiy.** 

X. 

The  haadaome  Doaj  be  ahowy  in  dvaoe,  the  plain 
i^ouU  itudy  to  be  ancxeeptionaUe;  joat  as  in 
9Ht  BMD  we  look  for  snmfithiny  to  admire— in 
9&BKJ  men  we  aak  for  nothing  to 


Tkne  is  a  stndy  of  dreas  for  the  aged,  as  well 

*>&rthe  young.     Inattention  is  no  leaa  ixideco- 

nw  is  one  than  in  the  oOier ;  we  may  distxnguidi 

^  teste  appropriate  to  each,  by  the  reflection  that 

joodi  k  iiiade  to  be  lored— age  to  be  respected. 


XII. 


(AAA* 

A  Ibol  may  drsM  gandily,  bat  a  fool  cannot 
dieii  well— -for  to  dieaa  weU  requires  judgment; 
ud  Rochefiracanlt  says  with  troA,  **Oneti  quel- 
f^/«f  tm  Mi  mec  de  VupirU^  mats  an  ne  Vtti 
jamau  aeee  du  jugemtnt. 


xin. 


'HMve  may  be  more  pathos  in  the  &11  of  a  col- 
^  or  the  curl  of  a  lodL,  than  the  shallow  think 
"f*  Should  wc  be  so  apt  as  we  are  now  to 
5<"npas8ionate  the  misfortunes,  and  to  forgive  the 
inaneerity  of  Charles  I.,  if  his  pictures  had  por- 
Inyed  him  in  a  bob  wig  and  a  pigtail?  Tandyke 
^^  a  greater  sophist  than  Hume. 


XTII. 


XIT. 


"Hie  most  graoefol . 
^^  most  TUlgar  is  preeimesB. 


of  drass  is  neatness 


XT. 


^^Kas  contains  the  two  codes  of  morality— -pri- 
^  and  public.  Attention  ia  tfie  dnty  we  owe  to 
^'™*— Aenliness  that  which  we  owe  to  ooraehefc 


xn. 


^M  so  that  it  may  nenr  be  aaid  of  you, 
"what  a  well  dreased  man!'*— *ut,  ^What  a 
fmtleaMudike  man!** 


Avoid  many  coloon;  and  asekt  by  some 
pnralent  and  quiet  tint,  to  aober  down  thirMhank 
ApeOes  need  on^  four  coknm^  and  always  snb- 
dtied  thoae  which  were  none  floridi  by  adaikaaiqc 


XTIIX. 


Nocking  ii  ■epeiUdal  to  a  deep  obearver  1  It  Is 
in  trifles  that  the  mind  betrays  ilselC  «bi*whafc 
psfft  of  that  letter,"  said  a  king  to  the  wisest  of 
living  dipJomatists,  "did  you  diseover  irrBsdlB- 
tioa  1"— ^  b  its  fu  and  ^ .'"  was  the  answen 


XIX. 

A  very  benevolent  man  will  never  abode  idm 
fiwtinga  of  others,  by  an  exceaa  either  of  inattei^ 
tiQO  or  display;  you  may  doubt,  therefore,  tha 
philanthropy  lx>di  of  a  sloven  and  a  fop. 

XX. 

There  is  an  indifieven^e  to  please  in  a  stocking 
down  at  heel — ^but  there  may  be  malsvolenoe  in  a 
diamond  ring. 

XXI. 

Inventiona  in  dresMng  should  reoemhle  Addi- 
son's definition  of  fine  writing,  and  oooaist  t£ 
<<  raiinementa  whidi  are  natmal,  tHtiioiit  being 
obvioos." 

XXII. 

He  who  esteems  trifles  for  tibemaelves  fs  a  trifler 
-*4e  who  esteems  them  for  the  eondusions  to  be 
drawn  from  them,  or  4ie  advantage  to  whidi  ftny 
can  be  put,  is  a  jfluloaopher. 


CHAPTEB  XLVL 

tkntdt,  Moaselgnsor  ts  ttartnils  4  eheval— > 
TSatftt,  ILoBslsar  dn  Masia  «  boot  I 

i^ Jri  ifs  St  itrvsMMT  4  OhsasL 


Mt  cabriolet  was  at  the  door,  and  t  was  ngr 
paring  to  enter,  when  I  saw  a  gropm  managmg^ 
with  difficulty,  a  lemaikahly  fine  and  qpmtad 
horse.  As,  at  that  time,  I  was  chiefly  oceopisfl 
with  the  denre  of  making  as  perfect  a  stud  as  mj 
fortune  would  allow,  I  aent  my  cab  boy  (m^gfa 
Tiger)  to  inquire  of  the  groom,  whether  the  hoiaa 
waa  to  be  sold,  and  to  whom  it  beloiiged. 

'<  It  was  not  to  be  disposed  oC'  waa  the  ans««v 
"and  it  belonged  to  Sir  Reginald  GlanviUe.** 

The  name  thrilled  through  me;  I  drove  after 
the  groom,  and  inquired  Sir  Reginald  Glanville'a 
addxeaa.  His  house,  the  groom  informed  me,  waa 
at  No.  ^  PaU  MalL  I  leaolved  to  call  that 
morning,  hut  first  I  drove  to  Lady  Roseville's  to 
talk  about  Ahnack's  and  the  fteotf  mtmdej  and  be 
initiated  into  the  newest  scandal, and  satiie  of 
the  day. 

Ladv  Roseville  was  at  home ;  I  found  the  room 
half  fall  of  women :  the  beautiful  counteas  was  one 
of  the  few  persons  extant  who  admit  people  of  a 
morning.  She  received  me  with  marked  kindness 
Seeing  that  ,  who  waa  esteemed,  among  hia 

friends,  the  handsomest  man  of  the  day,  had  risen 
firom  his  ssat,  next  to  Lady  Roeeville,  in  site 
to  make  room  for  me,  I  negligently  and  qms4j 
dropped  into  it,  and  answered  Us  grave  and  angry 
stara,  at  my  presumption,  with  my  very  sweetest 
and  most  omJescending  smile.    Heaven  be  prane^r 
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tlM  handfloniMt  man  of  the  dsy  is  nevsr  the  dutf 
object  in  the  room,  when  Henxy  Pelhan  and  his 
gusnlnn  angri,  termed  bgr  Ms  enendaB  his  •e{f- 
csHmhi,  <moe  enter  it* 

<<  Charming  eottedkm  yon  hara  here,  dear  Lady 
Raaerille/'  said  I,  looking  round  the  rooms  "quite 
a  muaewn!  But  who  is  that  ray  pdite^  gonHe- 
tnanlike  young  man,  who  h*s  so  kindlj  relinqaiafaed 
his  seat  to  oMr-'thoagh  it  qidta  griefCB  me  to  take 
it  from  himi"  added  I :  at  the  same  time  leaning 
back  with  a  oomlbrtaMe  projectkm  of  the  fteC,  and 
establishing  myself  mora  securely  in  my  usurped 
chair.  '<Poi»r  Famour  de  DUu^  teU  ma  the  on 
dittff  of  the  day.  Good  heavens!  what  an  unbe- 
eoming  glass  that  is !  placed  just  opposite  to  me, 
too!  Could  it  not  be  remoTed  wMk  I  stay  heie  ? 
O !  by-the-by.  Lady  Rosenlle,  do  you  petionixe 
the  Bohemian  glassest  For  my  part,  I  hate  one 
which  I  only  look  at  when  I  am  out  of  husumr; 
it  throws  audi  a  lovely  flush  upon  the  ebmplezion, 
that  it  reviTes  my  spirits  for  the  rest  of  the  day. 
Alas !  Lady  Roserille,  I  am  looking  much  paler 
than  when  I  saw  you  at  Garrett  Park ;  but  y^ntr— 
ycu  are  like  one  of  those  beauttfnl  flowers  which 
bloom  the  briefest  in  the  winter." 

«<  Thank  heaven,  Mr.  Pelham,"  aaid  Lady  Roe&- 
ville,  laughing,  *<that  you  allow  me  at  last  to  say 
cne  woid.  You  hate  learned,  at  least,  the  ait  of 
making  the  frait  of  the  conversation  since  your 
visit  to  Paris." 

''I  understand  you,"  anawerad  I;  "yon  mean 
diat  I  talk  too  mudk;  it  is  true— I  own  die  ofoioe 
^■^lothing  is  so  unpopular !  Even  I,  the  dvilkst, 
best  natuzed,  most  unsfiected  peraontn  ail  Europe, 
am  almost  disliked,  positively  disliked,  for  that  sole 
and  simple  crime.  Ah  1  the  most  beloved  man  in 
oodety  is  that  deaf  and  dumb  person,  comment 

"Yes,"  said  Lady  Roeeville,  "Popularity  is  a 
goddess  best  worshipped  by  negatives;  and  the 
fewer  claims  one  has  to  be  admixed,  the  mora  pre- 
tensions one  has  to  be  beloved." 

"Perflsctly  true,  in  general,"  said  I— "for  in- 
alance,  I  make  the  rule  and  you  the  exception.  I, 
a  perfect  paragon,  am  hated  because  I  am  one ; 
yon,  a  perfect  paragon,  are  idolized  in  spite  of  it 
but  tell  me,  what  literary  news  is  there  t  I  am 
tired  of  the  trouble  of  idleness,  and  in  order  to 
enjoy  a  little  dignifled  leisure,  intend  to  set  up  as 
a«mm/." 

"O,  Lady  C is  going  to  write  a  Com- 

mentaffy  on  Ude ;  and  Madame  de  Genlis  a  Proof 
of  the  Apociypha.     The  Duke  of  N e   is 

blishing  a  Treatise  on  *  Toleration ;'  and  Lord 
-y  an  Essay  on  'Self-knowledge.'  As  finr 
news  more  remote,  I  hear  that  the  D^  of  Algiers 
is  flnisbing  an  <  Ode  to  Liberty,'  and  the  College 
of  Cafiraria  preparing  a  volume  of  voyages  to  the 
North  Pole  !^ 

"Now,"  said  I,  "if  I  retail  this  information 
with  a  serious  air,  I  will  lay  a  wager  that  I  find 
plenty  of  believers ;  fbr  fiction,  uttered  solemnly, 
IS  much  more  like  probability  than  truth  uttered 
doubdngly :— else  how  do  the  priests  of  Brahma 
and  Mahomet  live  1" 

"  Ah !  now  you  grow  too  profound,  Mr.  Pelham  t" 

"C*e»<rroi— but— ", 

.  "Tell  me,"  interrupted  Lady  Rowville,  "how  it 
happens  that  you,  who  talk  eruditely  enough  upon 
■latters  of  erudition,  should  talk  fo  lightly  upon 
ttatters  of  levity?" 


J. 


"MOiy,"  aaid  I,  liaing  to  depart,  "my  greet 
are  apt  to  think  that  all  which  they  set  an]r 
vahie  upon,  is  of  equal  impertanoa.  Tlius  Heaiod, 
who,  yon  know,  was  a  capital  poet,  though  tather 
an  imitator  of  Shenslone,  teDs  ns  that  God  be- 
sMied  valour  on  some  men,  and  on  othen  a 
geniua  ittt  dancing.  It  was  reserved  fiir  me,  Ladj 
Roeeville,  to  unite  the  two  perfections.  Adieu !" 

"Tlnis,"  said  I,  when  I  was  on6e  more  akne» 
"thus  do  we  < play  dto  fools  with  the  time,'  until 
Ikte  brings  that  which  is  better  than  foUy;  and, 
standing  idly  upon  the  aea^shore,  till  we  can  catch 
the  Ikvouring  wind  which  is  to  waft  the  vessel  of 
our  deatiny  to  enterpriss  and  fortune,  amuse  oa^ 
aetves  with  the  weeds  and  the  pabUas  whidi  arc 
within  our  reach!" 


CHAPTER  XLVn. 

Thsrs  wms-a  yotrth  who,  as  with  toil  mod  trtTel. 

Had  grown  quite  weak  and  praf  before  his  tiSM ; 
Kor  anr  could  Uie  restless  grief  unravel 
WMen  bum'd  within  him.  withering  an  liis  prime, 
liiffi,  Uks  fienos,  from  Una  to  land. 

P.  B.  SaxusT. 


Aadfoadiog 


FnoM  Lady  RooeviOe's  I  went  to  GlanriUc'a 
house.  He  was  at  home.  I  was  ushered  into  a 
beautiful  apartment,  hung  with  rich  damask,  sol 
interspersed  with  a  profusion  of  mirrors.  Beyond, 
to  the  right  of  this  room,  was  a  email  doaet,  fitted 
up  with  books.  This  room,  evidoitly  a  fevoonfei 
retreat,  was  adorned  at  doae  intervals  with  gunn- 
doles  of  dWer  and  mother  of  pearl ;  the  handlei 
of  the  doon  were  of  the  same  material 

This  doset  opened  upon  a  spudous  and  loftf 
sdoon,  the  walls  of  which  were  covered  with  tlie 
masterpieces  of  Flemish  and  Italian  ail  Through 
this  apartoient  I  was  led,  by  the  obsequbus  and 
bowing  valet,  into  a  fourth  room,  in  which,  negii* 
gently  robed  in  hb  dressing-gown»  sate  ReginaU 
Ghmvil]e:---^Good  heayena,'*  thoun^  I,  as  Isp> 
proached  him^  **  can  this  be  the  man  who  made 
his  residence,  ^Mxr  eftoix,  in  a  miserable  horel,  ex- 
posed to  dl  the  damps,  winds,  and  vapours,  thit 
the  prolific  generodty  of  an  Englidi  heaven  ever 
begot  1" 

Our  meeting  was  cordtd  in  the  extreme.  GIsd- 
viUe,  though  iSX  pde  and  thin,  appeved  in  madi 
better  hedth  than  I  had-yet  aeen  him  ainoe  our 
boyhood.  He  was,  or  afiected  to  be,  in  the  mo^ 
joyous  spirits ;  and  when  hie  blue  eye  lighted  ofr 
in  answer  to  the  merriment  of  his  lips,  and  btf 
noble  and  glorious  cast  of  countenance  shone  out, 
as  if  it  had  never  been  douded  by  grief  or  paffiea, 
r  thought,  as  I  looked  at  him,  that  I  had  never 
seen  so  {perfect  a  qyedmen  of  masmline  beauty,  it 
once  phyncd  and  intellectud. 

«  My  dear  Pdham,"  add  Ghuiville,  « let  us  see 
a  great  ded  of  each  other :  I  live  very  much  alone: 
I  have  an  ezedlent  cook  aent  me  over  from  Frunoe 
by  the  celebrated  gourmand^Mar^dud  de  — — — ^  I 
dme  ei^ry  day  exactly  at  eight,  and  never  accept 
an  invitation  to  dtue  elsewhere.  My  table  is 
dways  bdd  for  three,  and  yon  will,  therefore,  be 
sure  of  finJing  a  dmtter  here  every  day  you  have 
no  better  engagement  What  think  you  of  my 
taste  in  pictures  ?" 

«!  have  only  to  say,"  answered  I,  •*  that  dnee I 
am  so  oftiii  to  dine  with  you,  I  hope  jrcMir  taste  is 
wines  will  be  one  half  as  good." 


P8LHAM. 


<<  We  m  aD,**  Mid  Glanraie,  with  a  fiant  wile, 
*'«eaieaU,iBtbe«ordeof  dietniBold  proverb, 
'duUrm  of  t  larger  grovrth.*  Our  fizat  toy  is 
kn— ow  Mcond,  d&qikjr*  aocoirdiiif  •§  our  amb^ 
tion  ppompCe  us  to  exert  it  8mim  plan  h  in 
in '  hoiiooiB,  aome  in  leaata,  and 
in  fiunilaia  or  piotwet. 
So  tme  it  ii^  Pettiain^  thai,  our  earliaat  longinga 
tn  the  pniest:  in  iove,  we  covet  goode  for  the 
ake  cf  the  one  beloved :  in  diqplaj,  for  onr  own  2 
tfaoii  oor  lint  etratom  of  mind  prodneea  fruit  far 
othen;  oor  aecond  beoomea  viggaidly,  and  bean 
tnlj  fulBeient  for  ouxaehrea.  ^ut  enough  of  my 
monb— will  you  dove  me  out,  if  I  dreaa  ^uidLer 
IhiQ  yen  ever  aaw  man  dzeea  befiife  V* 

^Jio,"  Mid  I ;  *'  for  I  mtiks  it  a  rule  never  to 
^T«  oat  a  badly  dicaaed  fhond ;  tah»  time,  and  I 
win  kt  j<m  aooompany  me." 

"  80  be  it -then.  Do  you  ever  read  1  if  ao^  my 
boob  m  made  to  be  opened,  and  you  may  toae 
than  over  while  I  am  at  my  toiieU" 

"  Too  are  very  good,":  eeid  I,  **  but  I  never  do 

"look— here,"  aaid  GJanville^  »  am  two  woriw, 
OM  of  poetty— one  on  the  Catholie  queation-^xith 
^Bdicated  to  me.  Seymour— 'luv  waiefecoaL  See 
whit  it  if  to  fomieh  a  house  differently  linm  other 
people;  one  becomaa  a  bel  «nnV,-and  a  Mecwnas, 
iamfdiitelj.  Believe  me,  if  yeu  are  rich  enough 
to  iflnd  it,  that  tbene  is  no  passport  to  &me  like 
MceDtrictty.  Seymour^-niy  coat.  I  am  at  your 
nrioe^  Pelhaoi.  Believe  liereaAer  that  one  may 
^iw  well  in  a  short  time." 

"  One  may  do  it,  but  not  tuHh-aOaat  /" 

I  oheerved  that  QlanviUe  was  dressed  in  the 

deepest  mourning,  and  imaginfid,  from  that  cireum- 

teciiiid  his  accession  to  the  title  I  heard  applied 

toluafcr  the  first  time,  that  hie  iathe^  was  only 

pAU,  In  this  opinion  I  was  soon  undeceived. 

^  had  been  dead  £n:  some  years.  Glanville  spoke 

tooeof  his^fiunily:— *<  To  my  mother,"  said  he, 

"I am  particularly  anxious  to- introduce  you— «f 

B7  lieter  I  say  nothing ;  I  expect  you  to  be  sur- 

pued  with  her.    I  love  her  more  than  any  thing 

«Q  eerth  noto,"  and  as  Glanville  said  this,  a  paler 

dude  passed  over  his  fiu». 

We  were  in  the  park — ^Lady  Roseville  passed 
^>*^e  both  bowed  to  her;  as  she  returned  our 
PMtiiig,  I  vras  struck  with  the  deep  and  sudden 
Unih  which  ovenpread  her  countenance.  **  That 
ca&'t  be  for  fne  P"  thought  I.  I  looked  towards 
Gianyille ;  his  countenance  had  .  recovered  its 
Kfenitj,  and  was  settled  into  its  usual  proud,  but 
^  dtepleaeuig,  calmness  of  expression. 

"  ])o  you  know  Lady  Roseville  well  1"  said  L 

"Very,"  answered  GIsnville,  laconically,  and 
^^ged  the  conversation.  As  we  were  leaving  the 
psik,  through  Cumberland-gate,  we  were  stopped 
W  i  blockade  oi  carriages ;  a  voice,,  loud,  hanh, 
^  vulgarly  aeemted,  called  out  to  Glanville  by 
^  name.    I  turned,  and  saw  Thornton. 

"For  God^s  sake,  Pelham,  drive  on,"  cried 
GUnrille ;  *<  let  me,  for  onee,  escape  that  atrocious 
plebeian." 

Thornton  wte  croasing  the  rood  towards  us ;  I 
wtted  my  hand  to  him  civilly  enough,  (for  X  never 
^  anybody,^  and  drove  rapidly  throu^  the 
^^  gate,  without  appearing  to  notice  his  derign 
^  apesking  to  us. 

"ThsDk  heavear  said  Glanvillei  and  jank 


back  in  a  reveiry,  from  wfaidi  1  eonld  ml  unkm 
him,  till  he  was  set  down  at  his  own  door. 

When  I  returned  to  Mivaxtfs,  I  found  a  caid 
from  Lord  Dawton,  and  a  letter  from  my 


**  Mr  DXAn  HasaT,  (began  the  letter,) 
**  Lord  Dawton  having  kiiidly  pcomised  to  caH 
upon  you,  personally,  vrith  this  note,  I  cannot  xa- 
sist  the  opportuni^  that  promise  afSirda  me^  of 
saying  how  desirous  I  am  that  you  should  culti- 
vate his  acquaintance.  He  is,  you  know,  among 
the  most  prominent  leaders  of  the  opposition ;  and 
ahould  the  whiga,  fay  any  poanble  chance,  ever 
come  into  povrer,  he  would  have  a  great  chance  of 
becoming  prime  minister.  I  trust,  however,  tiiat 
you  vrill  not  adopt  that  side  of  die  tpiestion.  The 
whigs  axe  a  horrid  set  of  pec^le,  (poUtualfy 
speaking,)  vote  for  the  Roman  Catholica,'and 
never  get  into  place ;  they  give  very  good  dinneir% 
however,  and  till  you  have  decided  iqxm  your 

rjitics,  you  may  as.well  make  the  most  of  them, 
hope,  hjT-the-l^,  that  you  will  see  a  great  deal 
of  I^rd  Vincent :  every  one  speaks  highly  of  hii 
talents ;  and  only  two  weeks  ago,  he  ^aid,  publicly^ 
that  he  thought  you  the  most  promising  young 
man,  and  the  most  naturslly  clever  person,  be  had 
ever  met    I  hope  that  you  will  be  attentive  to 

your  parliamentary  duties ;  and^ O,  Henry,  bo 

sure  that  you  see  Cartwiight,  the  dentist,  as  sooa 
as  possible. 

'^I  intend  hastening  to  London  three  weeks 
earlier  than  I  had  intended,  in  cider  to  be  uaeful 
to  you.  I  have  written  already  to  dear  Lady 
Roseville,  begging  her  to  ifUroduce  you  at  Lady 

C.'s,  snd  Lady ;  the  only  places  worth  going 

to  at  present.  They  tell  me  there  la  a  hoirid  ^ml- 
gar,  ignorant  book  come  out  about  .    At 

you  o«i|^t  to  be  well  versed  in  modem  litemture^I 
hope  you  will  read  it,  and  give  me  your  opinion. 
Adieu,  my  dear  Henry,  ever  your  atfbctionata 
mother,  Fbavcxs  Psuux.'' 


I  was  still  at  my  solilaiy  dinner,  when  tiie  fol- 
lovring  note  was  brought  me  from  I^a^y  Roaa* 
viUe:— 

<'DxAmMa.  PauLur, 
**  Lady  Frances  vrishes  Lady  C  to  be  made 
acquainted  with  you;  this  is  her  ni^it,  and  I 
therefore  enclose  you  a  card.  As  I  dine  at  — « 
House,  I  sbaU  have  an  opportunity  of  making  your 
^kge  before  your  azrivaL    Toura  aincersly, 

"  C.  RosxTiua." 

'^  I  wonder,"  thought  I,  as  I  made  my  toilel, 
«  whether  or  not  Lady  Roseville  is  enamoured  of 
her  new  correspondent  1"  I  went  very  esj^,  and 
before  I  retired,  my  vanity  was  undeceived.  Lady 
RoeeviUe  was  playing  at  ^eart^  when  I  entered. 
She  beckoned  me  to  approach.  I  did.  Her  an- 
tagonist was  Mr.  Bedfoid,  a  natural  son  of  tha 
Duke  of  Shrewsbury,  and  one  of  the  best  natured 
and  best  looking  dandies  about  town :  then  waa, 
of  course,  a  great  crowd  round  the  table.  Lady 
Roseville  played  incomparably ;  bets  were  hig^  in 
her  favour.  Suddenly  her  countenance  chan^d— 
her  hand  trembled — ^her  presence  of  nund  forsook 
her.  She  lost  the  game.  I  looked  up^  and  saw 
just  oppoeite  to  her,  but  apparently  q^te  cateieaa 
and  unmoved,  Regineld  Glanville.    We  bad  only 
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■Btt  tb'CQEfnuijv  iiDdfly  nV  ijwly  RoMTUfe  nw  Iran 
tbe  talUo,  took  tay  amu  and  walked  to  tha  oQier 
iScA  dt  tha  Toonny  in  otobt  to  mtroduoe  idb  to  toj 


I  apoke  to  her  a  few  worda,  but  the  waa  abient 
tfid  inattentiTe ;  my  penciraiion  Tequired  no  &r* 
ittBt  prooiUf  eoiiTince  me  that  ihe  waa  not  whollj 
iBMittiMe  to  tfia  attentioiia  of  Glanville.  Lady 
——  waa  aa  dtfl  and  nlljr  ae  tiie  genaiBfy  of 
ImBj  Bltnki  are :  and  feeluig  ^eiy  mudi  bored,  I 
goon  retired  to  an  dbscnrer  comer  of  flie  room, 
flere  GHanTiHe  joined  me. 

<<It  k  hot  aeldom,**  and  be,  "that  t  come  to 
fteie  ph»ee ;  to^d^^t  mj  sister  penmaded  me  to 
Teotnre  fiirth*" 

''Iiihehere?'*  nidL 

'Bhe  ia,"  anawered  he ;  *<  die  has  jiut  gone  into 
file  refteilunent  loom  with  my  modier;  and  when 
die  retnna,  I  will  introduce  yon." 

While  GlanTUle  waa  yet  speaking,  three  middla- 
aged  laffiea,  who  had  been  talking  together  with 
great  Tdiemence  for  the  last  ten  minutes,  approach- 
id  us. 

<<Whidi  ia  he!-^wlueh  ia  heV  said  two  of 
fliem!,  in  no  inandible  accents. 

^This,"  replied  die  third;  and  coming  up  to 
GlanyiOe,  she  addressed  him,  to  my  great  astoniidi- 
ment,  in  tcimii  of  tiie  most  hypobolical  pane- 
gync . 

«  Your  woik  is  wondeifal !  wonderftd  !**  add 
na. 

"  0 !  quite— quite !"  echoed  the  other  two. 

**!  canH  aay,"  reoommenoed  the  CoryphctOf 
^  that  I  like  the  moral— at  least  hot  quite ;  no,  not 
fuite." 

"  Not  quite,*'  repeated  her  coadjutrioes. 

GUmvine  drew  himself  up  with  his  most  stately 
air,  and  after  three  profouna  bows,  accompanied  1^ 
a  smile  of  the  most  unequivocal  contempt,  he  tam- 
ed on  his  heel,  and  sauntered  away. 

"  IMd  your  grace  ever  see  such  a  bear  T"  said 
one  of  the  echoes. 

^  Never,"  said  the  dutchess,  with  a  moitifled  air ; 
'but  I  wffl  have  him  yet  How  handsome  he  is 
tor  an  author  !'* 

I  was  descending  the  stairs  in  the  last  state'of 
ennui,  when  GlanviUe  laid  his  hand  on  my  shoul- 
der. 

*  fihall  I  take  you  home  ?'*  said  he ;  '*  my  car- 
rftftd  has  Just  Anwk  up.** 

I  was  tdo  glad  to  answer  hi  the  affirmative. 

"  How  long  have  you  been  an  author  V*  said  I, 
when  we  were  seated  in  Glanville's  carriage. 

'"  Not  many  days,"  he  replied.  « I  have  tried 
one  resource  after  another — all — all  in  vain.  O, 
God !  that  for  me  there  eoiUd  exist  such  a  blessing 
as  JicHon  !  Must  I  be  ever  the  martyr  of  one 
bundng,  lasting,  indelible  truth  /* 

GlanviHe  uttered  these  words  with  a  peculiar 
^dness  and  energy  of  tone :  he  then  paused  ab- 
rajitly  for  a  minute,  and  continued,  wi&  an  altered 

YOU»=- 

**  Never,  my  dear  Pelham,  be  tempted  by  any 
inducement  into  the  pleadng  erroTB  of  print ;  from 
that  moment  you  are  pubtic  property ;  and  the  last 
monster  at  Exeter  'Change  has  more  liberty  than 
you ;  but  here  we  are  at  Mivart's.  ABdio-~\  will 
cbB  on  yon  to-morrow,  if  my  wretched  state  of 
health  win  allow  me." 

And  wifli  ^eae  woids  we  parted. 


.    CHAPTER  XLVHL    « 

Anibltion  Is  a  Ipuerj,  where.  hoKrever  an«ven  tho 
duMees,  tk«M  are  «mim  priasa;  ma  iadiisltwUoD,  tntt 
oMdrawsabludk      ^  ^^ 

lAUmn  if  SnvBui  Moktaoui. 

Tm  asaaofe  was  iioi  fer  advanced  beftfa  i  grew 
haaitily  tired  of  ifi^hat  ive  rndbuMMcl  its  gayeties; 
I  shiwnk,  by  nipM  degroea,  into  a  veiy  small  aittt, 
Don  which  I  imly  moiled.  I  had  abea^  eita* 
hhshed  a  cettain  reptatslion  lor  eetentncity,  finhioB, 
and,  to  my  great  astonishment,  also  for  talent; 
and  my  pride  was  satisfied  with  fining  myself 
muvMsaUy  rethertmS,  whilat  I  ukkilged  my  indi- 
naliona  hy  rendering  myself  nnivetasHy  searee.  I 
saw  mom  of  Vineent,  whose  varied  acquirenieiitB 
ana  greac  lannw  flwwme  more  ana  more  peroepn* 
ble,  both  as  my  own  aequaiafmiea  with  tim  in- 
creased, and  aa  the  poBtiad  events  with  whidithat 
year  was  pregnant  called  forth  1h^  exertian  and 
display.  I  went  occasionally  to  Lady  Rcaevine'e, 
and  waa  alwaya  treated  latfMr  aa  a  Iong4mowii 
fiiend,  than  an  ordinary  acquaintance ;  nor  ^  I 
undervalue  Hiia  distinction,  lor  it  was  part  of  her 
pnde  to  render  her  house  not  only  aa  ^liendid,  bot 
as  agreeable,  aa  her  command  over  aociety  endibd 
her  to  eflect. 

At  the  House  of  Commonamy  visits  would  hare 
been  duly  paid,  hut  for  one  trilling  occunenoe, 
upon  winch,  as  it  is  a  veiy  sore  snbject,  I  shall 
dwell  as  briefly  aa  possible.  I  had  scarcely  taken  mjr 
seat,  before  Iwaa  forced  to  relinquish  IL  My  an* 
successful  opponent,  Mr.  Lufton,  preferred  a  peti- 
tion against  me,  for  what  he  called  undue  meaD>> 
God  luiowa  what  he  meant ;  I  am  sure  the  Honse 
did  not,  for  they  tnrtied  me  out,  and  declared  Mr. 
Lufton  duly  elected. 

Never  was  tliere  such  a  commotion  in  the  Glen- 
monis  femily  before.  My  uncle  was  seised  with 
the  gout  in  Us  stmnach,  and  my  mother  shut  he^ 
self  up  wi&  Tremaine,  and  (me  China  monster, 
for  a  whole  week.  As  fat  me,  though  I  wzidied 
at  heart,  I  bore  the  calamity  philosophically  enough 
in  external  appearance ;  nor  did  I  the  leli  busy 
myaelf  in  polhical  matten :  with  what  address  ttA 
success,  good  or  bad,  I  endeavoured  to  supply  the 
loss  of  my  paifiamentaiy  influence,  the  reader  will 
see,  when  it  suits  the  plot  of  this  history  to  touch 
upon  such  tojncs. 

GlanviHe  I  saw  continually.  ^¥hen  in  toleraUe 
spirits,  he  was  an  entertaining,  Aough  never  a 
firank  nor  a  communicative  companion.  His  con- 
versation then  was  lively,  yet  without  wit,  and  nr- 
castic,  though  without  bitterness,  h  abounded 
also  in  philosophical  reflections  and  tarae  maximSi 
which  always  brought  improvement,  or,  at  the 
worst,  allowed  discussion.  He  was  a  man  of  even 
vast  powera  —  of  deep  thought  —  of  luxuriant, 
though  daik  imagination,  and  of  great  miscellane- 
ous, though,  perhaps,  in  arranged  erudition.  He 
was  fond  of  paradoxes  in  reasoning,  and  supported 
them  with  a  subtlety  and  strength  of  mind,  which 
Vincent,  who  admired  him  greatly,  told  me  he  had 
never  seen  suipassed.  He  was  subject  at  times,  to 
a  gloom  and  despondency,  which  seemed  almoet 
like  aberration  of  intellect  ^t  those  hours  he 
would  remain  perfecdy  nlent,  and  apparently  for- 
getful of  my  presence  and  of  every  object  around 
him. 

It  wa«  only  thM,  #hen  die  play  of  his  eoonts- 


PELHAM. 


81 


ittoce  wii  Tudriwd,  snd  hitfttliiffs  wMe  ■tUlnid 
fet,  tint  joa  mvr  in  their  foil  extent,  the  duk  md 
deq>  tncei  of  prematura  decay.  Hia  cbeek  waa 
honowindboclaay  biae7edim,andoftliBtiriaio»> 
vf  md  gliaj  ai^wct  wUdi  k  never  aeen  bat  in 
great  meatd  or  bodily  diseaae,  and  which,  aocoid- 
ingto tbe  gq)errtitionB  of  aoue  natieiia,  impliea  a 
mjiterioortnd  nneattUj  communion  of  the  loal 
with  the  bemgs  of  anotiier  woild.  Prooi  theae 
tmeea  be  wodd  aometimeB  alart  abruptly,  and  ra- 
oevr  any  oenveiiation  biokMi  on  beA>fe,  aa  if  whol* 
if  rnicoudoos  of  the  length  of  hia  leveiy.  At 
iAa%,  be  would  riae  alowly  from  hia  aeat,  and  ra- 
lire  into  bis  oarm  apartment,  limn  which  he  never 
«Der;ged  during  the  real  of  tfie  day. 

But  the  leader  muat  bear  in  mmd  that  then  waa 
nxAan^  artificial  or  afleeted  in  hia  muainga,  of 
irbatner  ooDplezion  they  might  be ;  nothing  like 
the  dinntie  brown  atodiea,  and  quick  atarts,  which 
jcfoag  gentlemen,  in  Um  with  Lara  and  Lonl  By* 
no,  a«  qit  to  practiae.  Thera  never,  indeed,  waa 
a  cbsider  that  poaaeaaed  lam  cant  of  any  deieiq>- 
tioo.  Hiiweikj  which  waa  a  aingnlar,'<inld  tela 
^anogfed  pa«ion  and  laflaction'  waa,  periiap% 
<f  too  original,  certainly  of  toa  ahatnci  a  nature,  to 
aut  the  erdinaiy  noirel  readera  of  the  day.  It  did 
iMt  ioqpiie  popukiity  Ibr  itael^lnit  it  ganed  gia*t 
npata&mfcrdie  anthor*  it  alao  inqpoed  eaeiy 
«De  wbo  read  it  with  a  vagna  and  indeaoribabla  in- 
tont  to  aes  and  know  th^  pataon  who  had  ooo^ 
{wnd  10  liagulaflr  a  woik. 

Thii  mtoeathe  wa»  the  fint  to  iMgh  a^  and  to 
^BaffcuA,  ■  Re  ahrank  fnom  all  admintioa  and 
^•nfympadiy.  Atthamoamitwfaeiiaeroird 
^•nUed  round  Urn,  and  a««iy  ear  waa  bent  to 
««bkt]iewoi^  whidi  oana  alike  ftm  ao  beaslifnl 
«  S^  ni  as  strange  aad  imagiMtittt  a  nund,  it  waa 
p»lfaye  to  utier  noma  anrtimart  totrily  diflnawt 
te  hit  wiiitM  opinioa,  and  utterly  destmetiva  of 
^■omiaabehadaxeitedL  But  it  waa  vary  lare- 
^Jftitbeespoaed  UaMdf  to  tteWtnabi  of  an 
«te"  Hewentootlitfiato^uyodherhoaiBbBt 
Mr Boaenlle'e,  and  it  Waa aeldom  mora  than  onaa 
«  week  that  he  waa  aean  even  there.  Lanely,  and 
angiihr  in  Biffld  and  habita,  he  lived  in  the  worid 
^  t  penun  oecapiBd  by  a  a^aiate  object,  and 
I^MMd  ofa  aeparate  aiiiteoca  finm  that  of  hia 
^ovMags.  He  waa  honriona  and  aplendid, 
«^  iU  men,  in  hflt  habite,  father  than  hia 
^>«Mi  His  table  gioaaed  beneath  a weigfatof  gold, 
j»a«ay  fiir  the  daily  aervieeevMi  of  aprinee;  but 
BflttdiiopIeaBuroinsarrayingit  Hiawineaand 
]|"i^w«eof  the  moat  ezquiaito  deaeiiption;  bni 
i^ttnaiytaatedthem.  Yet,  what  may  aeem  m- 
y»<ept»  he  waa  averae  to  all  catantaftion  and 
fumiatbeeyeaofothera.  He  admitted  very  lew 
^  bis  aoeiety-^o  one  ao  intimate^  aa  myaelf 
^  jHver  once  aaw  more  Aan  duee  penona  at  hia 
^  Heaeemed,inhiataate  fiirthaaita,inhia 
lo^of  litentui«,aiid  hia  pnranii  after  lama,  lo  be, 
ttnehianelf  aaid,  eteniallyendeav4mring  tohtgat 
««  «laaally  bnu^t  back  to  xemenibranoa. 

Mpitf  tint  man  even  more  than  I  admire  bbn,'' 
■ad  Yinoe&t  to  me,  one  night  whan  we  were  walk- 
^bomfl  from  GlanviUe's  house.  <<  His  is,  mdeed, 
tbediKuefitiAl  medkabUU  hirbd.  Whether  it 
tt  tbe  past  or  the  present  that  afflicte  him— whether 
'^  >  Ibe  memoiy  of  past  evil,  or  the  satiety  of  pr^ 
"^gooa,he baa ta^n  to  Ms  heart  the  bitteraat 
f^|^^7«flifik    fiedoea  not  rniact  its  blcasinga 

iP  piimt  tem  aveimd  him,  bat  aa  a  stone 


gachara  moaa  ooM,  head,  «nmfteited  by  the  flndi. 
neas  and  the  graennees  which  surround  it  Aa  a 
circle  can  only  touch  a  dnde  in  dne  place,  evaiy^ 
thing  that  hie  prasenta  toJiim,  wherever  it  eomea 
from— to  whatever  portion  of  his  soul  it  is  applied 
—can  find  but  one  point  of  contact ;  and  that  ia 
the  soraoesa  of  affliction:  whether  it  ia  the  oUtmo 
or  the  oHum  that  he  vequirea,  he  finda  equally  that 
he  is  for  aver  in  want  of  one  treaanre  a—*  neque 
gemmit  negtsepmfurAvenmlenee  aunK*  ^ 


» »f 


CHAPTER  XLIX. 

Mona.  Jcurdain.  Etea-vous  fou  de  lldler  querellcr— lol 
qui  entend  hi  tierce  et  la  qu&ite,  et  qui  salt  uter  iin  homma 
par  nlson  d^BMnstratlve  1 

L»  MaUn  d  Danur,  Je  me  moque  de  sa  ralaondtaioA- 
•tratiTe,  et  de  aa  tierce  et  de  sa  qoarte.  If  oLona.  ^ 

"Hollo,  my  good  firiend;  kow  are  yont— 
d— d  glad  to  aee  you  in  England,"  ▼odftraled  n 
loud,  clear,  good  humoured  Toice,  one  ooU  jnom- 
ing,  aa  I  vraa  shivering  down  Brook-atreet  into 
B<md-street  I  turned,  and  beheld  Lord  Dnrtb- 
more,  of  Roohar  de  Candaie  memoiy.  I  retained 
hia  gupeting  with  the  sttna  cordiality  with  whick 
it  waa  given :  and  I  wa«  fnthwith  aaddled  with 
Dartmore's  anut  *nd  dragged  iq>  Bond^treet,  into 
that  boroogh  of  all  noiay,  iioloa%  nnrefined,  good 
feDowa    yetept ^'a  HoteL 

Here  vre  were  soon  plunged  into  a  email,  low 
apartment,  which  Daitinan  inlbnned  me  vraa  hia 
room,  and  whieh  waa  crowded  with  a  aeore  of  thn 
moat  atahnot  yootba  that  I  ever  aaw  out  of  n 
maaching  lagiaMnt. 

Dartaaore  uraa  atfll  gloiioua(j  redolent  af  Ox- 
ford: hia  fmmpaniana  vrere  aU  aztracto  from 
Chrialc^un^ ;  and  hia  Iwwaiite  occimaliena  ware 
boxing  and  hantteg    acapes  at  the  nves*  Court 

nighfa  In  the  Cider  CeHoF— and  mominga  at 
Bow-atreat»  Fi^pse  to  youiaelf  a  fitter  companion 
for  the  hero  nad  vmter  of  these  adventores !  Tha 
taUe  waa  covered  with  batzing  gloves,  single  8ticfc% 
tWa  pondenma  pair  of  dumb  bell^  a  large  pewter 
pot  in  portar^  and  four  Ibila;  one  anapped  in  the 
nnddie. 

<'WeIl,"  cried  Dartmore»  to  two  atimppnif 
yodtha,  with  their  coato  ofi(  «  whidi  waa  the  con- 
^neror  I 

"O,  it  ia  not  yet  decided,*' was  the  anawer; 
and  fintiiwith  the  bigger  one  hit  the  lesser  a  blow 
with  his  boxing  glove,  heavy  enough  to  have  foil- 
ed Ulyarea,  who^  if  I  recollect  aright,  waa  rather 
*  ^gonte  blood'  in  such  encounters. 

Thia  alight  aalote  was  forthwith  the  prelude  to 
nn  encaonter,  whieh  the  whole  train  crowded 
rcmnd  to  witness ; — I,  among  the  rest,  pretending 
an  equal  ardour,  and  an  equal  interest,  and  hidBng 
like  many  pexaons  in  a  siniUar  predicament,  a  meet 
trembling  spirit  beneath  a  most  valorous  exterior. 

When  the  mateh  (wbodi  toiminated  in  forour 
of  the  lesser  champion)  wos  over,  **  Come,  Pet 
ham,"  said  Dartniore,  <*  let  me  take  up  the  glovea 
with  you  r* 

^  You  are  too  good  !*'  said  I,  for  the  first  time 
using  my  drawiag^oom  dxmwL  A  wink  and  a 
grin  went  round  the  room. 

"  WeQ,  then,  will  yoa  ftnoe  with  Stauwten,  av 
pby  at  iingle  alkka  with  aaal"  aaid  the  short, 
l^mkt  boBying^  Impndant,  vulgar  Earl  of  Cafton* 

«  Why/'  anmciid  i,**!  am  appear  hand  at  tlM 
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fciKand  a  ilOlwiani  at  te  itidv;  faDlIhmne 
no  obieetion  to  ocMhaaga  a  cut  or  two  at  thft  latter 
gama  wilh  Loid  Caltoa.'' 

**  No^  no !"  aaid  tha  good  natmad  Dartmote ; — 
''no!  Calton  ia  the  beat  atick-plajer  I  ever 
knew ;"  and  then*  whispering  me,  he  added,  **  and 
the  haideit  hitter--and  he  never  qiaies,  either." 

**  Really,*'  nid  I  aloud,  in  my  moet  afiected 
tone,  **  it  ia  a  great  pity,  for  I  am  exceeavely  deli- 
cate ;  bat  aa  I  aaid  I  would  engage  him,  I  don't 
like  to  retiaeL  Pray  let  me  look  at  the  hilt:  I 
hope  the  basket  is  strong ;  I  would  not  have  my 
knuckles  npped  for  the  world — ^now  for  it  I'm 
in  a  deused  fright,  Dartmore ;"  and  so  saying,  and 
inwardly  thudding  at  the  uniTersal  pleasure  de- 
picted in  the  countenances  of  Calton  and  the  by- 
atanders,  who  were  all  rejoiced  at  the  idea  of  the 
M  dandy  being  drubbed,"  I  took  the  stick,  and  pre- 
tended great  awkwardness  and  lack  of  grace  in 
the  poaition  I  choae. 

Caiton  placed  himself  in  the  moat  scientific  at- 
titude, assuming  at  the  same  time  an  air  of  haW' 
ieur  and  nonehabnee,  which  aeemed  to  call  for 
the  admiration  it  met. 

"Do  we  make  hard  hitting!"  said  L 

<«0 !   by  all  means,"  answered  Calton,  eagerly. 

«<Well,"  aaid  I,  aettlmg  my  own  dki^ttw, 
"  had  not  you  better  put  on  your  hati" 

"O,  no,"  answered  Calton,  imperionaly;  **I 
can  take  pretty  good  care  of  my  head ;"  and 
with  these  words  we  commenced. 

I  remained  at  first  neariy  upright,  not  awaittng 
myself  in  the  least  of  my  superiority  in  hngfat, 
and  only  acting  on  the  defensiTe.  Calton  played 
weH  enough  for  a  gentleman ;  but  he  waa  no 
match  for  one  who  had,  at  the  age  of  thirteen, 
beat  the  lifo  gnaidamen  at  Angelo'si  Sodden^, 
when  I  had  excited  a  general  laugh  at  the  dunsy 
success  with  which  I  warded  A  a  moat  rapid 
attack  of  Cakon's,  I  dianged  my  poshlon,  and 
keeping  Calton  at  arm's  length  till  Ihad  drivan  hfan 
tomds  a  comer,  I  tOiok  advantage  of  a  haugh^ 
imprudence  on  his  part,  and  by  a  common  enon^ 
more  in  the  game,  drew  back  firom  a  atraka  aimed 
at  my  fimba,  and  sufSwed  &e  whole  weight  of  my 
weapon  to  foil  so  heavily  upon  his  head,  that 
I  felled  him  to  the  ground  in  an  instant 

I  was  sorry  for  the  severity  of  tiie  stroke,  -the 
moment  after  it  was  inflicted ;  but  never  waa 
punishment  more  deserved.  We  picked  up  the 
discomfited  hero,  and  placed  him  on  a  chair  to  re- 
cover his  senses ;  meanwhile  I  received  the  con- 
gratulations of  the  conclave  with  a  firank  alteration 
of  manner  whidi  delighted  them ;  and  I  found  it 
impossible  to  get  away,  till  I  had  promised  to  dine 
with  Dartaiore,  and  spend  the  rest  of  the  evening 
in  the  society  of  his  friends. 


CHAPTER  L. 

^Heroes  mischievouilv  ffiy, 

Lords  of  tha  8tr«et  and  terrors  of  the  wat, 
Flushed  as  they  are  with  folly,  youth,  and  wins. 

Johjvson'b  hcmdan. 

Hoi.  Novi  hominem  tanquam  te— his  humour  is  lofty, 
bis  dlacoorse  peremptory,  his  tongne  filed,  hie  eye  amm* 
tiotts,  his  gait  majestical,  and  his  general  behsTiour  Tain, 
ridicnlons,  and  thrasonical.  Sbaksfbau. 

I  "WBirr  a  little  after  seven  o'dock  to  keep  my 
dinner  engagement  at  — — 's;  for  very  young 
men  aza  aritoi  unponctaal  at  dnoDar.    We  aat 


down,  aiz  in  nunhsr,  to  a  lapast  at  once  incndi- 
biy  bad, and ridicukmsly  extravagant;  tuitk with- 
out fill— veniaon  without  flavoar— champagne 
with  the  taste  of  a  goosebeny,  and  hock  with  the 
properties  of  a  pomegranate.*  Such  is  the  con- 
stant habit  of  young  men :  they  think  any  thing 
expendve  ia  neoessaiily  good,  and  they  purchaie 
poiaon  at  a  dearer  rate  than  the  most  medidne- 
loving  hypochondriac  in  England  I 

Of  oouiae,  all  the  knot  dedaied  the  dinner  wu 
superb ;  called  in  the  master  to  eulogize  him  in 
person,  and  made  him,  to  his  infinite  dismay, 
■wallow  a  bumper  of  hie  own  hodt  Poor  nun ! 
they  mistook  hia  idnctaaoe  for  his  diffidence,  and 
forced  him  to  wash  it  away  in  another  potatioD. 
With  many  a  wry  foce  of  gntefril  humility,  he 
left  the  room,  and  we  then  proceeded  to  pass  the 
bottle  with  the  suidd^  determination  of  defeated 
Romana.  You  may  imagine  that  we  were  not 
long  in  arriving  of  the  devoutly  widied-for  coo- 
sununatton  of  comfortable  inebriety ;  and  with  our 
eyes  reeling,  our  cheeks  burning,  and  our  bnve 
spirits  fiUl  ripe  for  a  quarrel,  we  aallied  out  at 
eleven  o'clock,  vowing  death,  dread,  and  destzuc* 
tion  to  all  the  aobet  portion  of  hia  majetty'i 
subjects. 

We  came  to  a  dead  halt  in  Arlington-stnet, 
which,  aa  it  waa  the  quieleat  spot  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, we  deemed  a  fitting  plaee  for  the  ar- 
rangement of  our  Avoaa.  DaiteftOfo,  Staunton,  (t 
tall,  thin,  well  formed,  aiUy  youth,)  and  myaeU; 
mardied  fiiat,  and  the  rcnaining  three  foUoaed. 
We  gave  eadi  other  the  most  jodidous  admooi- 
tions  aa  to  pnprie^  of  eandnat,  and  then,  with  t 
shout  that  alaimed  the  whole  atreat,  we  renewed 
ouE'way.  We  pawed  on  safely  enough  till  we  got 
to.  CharingOroaa,  having  only  been  thrice  up- 
bndded  by  the  watdbaMB,  and  onoe  threatened  bf 
two  earmen  of  piodigiaiia  dia,  to  vrhoaa  wives  or 
sweettieaitB  we  had,  to  our  infinite  peril,  made 
some  gentle  overtmaaL  "Whan,  however,  we  had 
jnat  paaaed  the  Opera  Coloiinade,  vra  were  a^ 
coaled  by  a  bevy  of  boaom  Cypriana,  aa  many  sod 
aa  drunk' aa  ouiadvea.  We  halted  for  a  few  mi- 
nutee  in  the  midat  of  the  kernel,  tp  eonfeboUte 
with  our  near  fiiends,  and  a  Irery  aminahie  and  in- 
tdlectnel  cionveiaatipn  enaned.  Dartmoie  was  an 
adept  in  the  art  of  alang,  and  he  found  htmielf 
feiriy  matched,  by  more  than  one  of  the  feir  ai^i 
genUe  creatniaa  by  whom  we  were  sunounded. 
Just,  however,  aa  wa  warn  aU  in  hig^  glee,  Staun- 
ton made  a  trifiing  diaeoveiy,  which  tuined  the 
moriment  of  the  whole  eoene  into  atrife,  war, 
and  oonfiiaion.  A  bouncing  laaa,  whoee  bandc 
were  as  ready  as  her  diarma,  had  quietly  helped 
herself  to  a  watch  whidi  Staunton  wore,  a  ^ 
motkf  in  his  waistcoat  pocket  Drunken  as  the 
youth  waa  at  that  time,  and  dull  aa  he  waa  aiaU 
othera,  he  waa  not  without  the  instinctive  penetn- 
tion  vrith  which  all  human  bipeds  watch  over  their 
individual  goods  and  chattds.  He  apcang  aside 
firom  the  endearments  of  the  syran,  gkasped  her 
arm,  and  in  a  voice  of  querulous  indignatioD,  ec- 
ouaed  her  of  the  theft. 

■*  Then  rose  the  cry  of  women— shrill 
As  shriek  of  goshawk  on  the  hill." 

Never  were  my  ears  ao  stunned.  The  angrj 
authon  in  the  adventures  of  Gil  Blaa  were  nothing 

•  Which  lease  aa  asuingMii  fralt. 
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lathedkpatuiliintlie  ImhmI  at  Chinag-Craw; 
m  nmed,  wmm,  alanged,  with  a  Chzistian  meek- 
DCS  and  fivbetnnee  which  wooU  have  rejoiced 
Mr.  WUbedbree  to  the  heart,  and  we  were  already 
preparing  ourKhrea  for  a  more  atrikiiig  engage- 
ment, when  we  were  moat  nnwelcomely  inter- 
rupted faj  the  preaenoe  of  three  watchmen. 

**  Tab  away  thia— thia  d d  woman,*'  hic- 
cupped out  Staunton,  "  ahe  has  aU>— len — (hic- 
cBp)--my  watch" — (hiccup.) 

"  No  auch  tiling,  watchman,"  hallooed  out  the 
aocuaed,  ** the  b  ■  counter-akipper  never  hai 

aoy  watch  I  be  only  filched  a  twopenny-halfpenny 
iplt-chain  oat  of  hie  maater,  Levi,  the  pawnbroker  a 
window,  and  atnck  it  in  hia  eel-akin  to  make  a 
ibow :  ye  did,  ye  pitiful,  lanky-chopped  aon  of  a 
dog-^yedid." 

**  Gome,  come,"  aud  the  watchman,  "  move  on, 
move  on." 

«Yoa  be  d d,  for  a  Charley  !"  aaid  one  of 

oorgaiv. 

"Ho!  bo!  maater  jackanapffa,  I  ahall  g^ve  you 
a  eooiing  in  the  watch-houae,  if  you  tapa  ua  any 
^  jour  jaw.  I  dare  aay  the  young  oman  here  ia 
Vs^  right  about  ye,  and  ye  never  had  any  watch 
«ttn,ataIL" 

**  Yooarea d^— -d  liar,"  cried  Staunton ;  " and 
TOQ  an  all  in  with  each  other,  like  a  pack  of  roguea 
»  yon  are." 

"  ni  Idl  ye  what,  young  gcmman,"  aaid  another 
^itcbman,  who  waa  a  more  potent,  grave,  and  ra- 
^wad  aenior  than  hia  comradea,  **  if  you  do  dot 
Bon  on  ioalantly,  and  let  those  dec«nt  young 
<'"M  akoe,  Fll   take   you    all  up  before    Sir 

"Charley,  my  boy,"  aaid  Dartmore,  <<did  you 
^*o  ictthraahad  for  in^wrtiiienoe  1" 

"^kit  nientioiied  watchman  took  upon  him- 
^  t0  nply  to  thia  intenogatory  by  a  very  aum- 
^praeeeding;  be  collared  Dartmore,  and  hia 
^^^punona  did  the  aame  kind  oflfee  to  ua.  Thia 
"^  waa  not  conunitted  with  Impunity  :  in  an 
^"^i  two  of  the  nioon'a  minUnm,  atafia,  lantema, 
od  all,  were  meaauring  their  length  at  Uie  foot  of 
^'^nvneaakB  of  royal  memory ;  the  remaining 
^^(^Sheny  wan,  however,  a  tourer  aaaailant;  he 
Iteld  Staonton  ao  finnly  in  hia  gripe,  that  the  poor 
?oath  could  acareely  breathe  out  a  fidnt  and  foeble 
2^  y«  of  defiance,  and  with  hia  diaengaged 
bnd  he  made  audb  an  admirable  uae  of  hia  rattle, 
^  we  were  anrrounded  in  a  trice. 

•Vs  when  an  an*-hill  ia  invaded,  firom  every 
faster  and  crevice  of  the  mound  ariae  and  poor 
^^•n  angiy  boat,  of  whoae  previoua  exiatence  the 
^WBiy  aaaailant  had  not  dreamt ;  ao  firom  every 
hoci  and  alley,  and  atreet,  and  croaang,  capie  fiist 
''id  &r  the  cfaampiona  of  the  night 

"Gentlemen,"  faid  Dartroore,  *<we  muat  fly— 
'^  ^  ptut**  We  wanted  no  atronger  admoni- 
^  lad  aocordinglyf  all  of  ua  who  were  able,  aot 

.f^^  ^  utmoet  velocity  with  which  God  had 
SUtod  us.  I  have  aome  &int  recollection  that  I 
^yteif  headed  the  flight  I  remember  weU  that  I 
^^  up  the  Strand,  and  daahed  down  a  ainffular 
^  "hed,  from  which  emanated  the  eteam  of  tea, 
^  •  iharp,  queruloua  acream  of  •'All  hot—all 
|M;  t  penny  a  pint"  I  aee,  now,  by  the  dim 
W  of  letnapection,  a  vision  of  an  old  woman  in 
^kfmiel,  and  a  pewter  pot  of  myeterioua  ingra- 
'  '      ^  into  •  greMigrocer'a  ahop,  "  te 


vtrt^  tafir  kmtm/*  as  Y  inoent  would  have  aaid. 
On  we  went,  forter  and  foster,  aa  the  rattlea  rang 
in  our  ears,  and  the  tramp  of  the  enemy  echoed 
after  ua  in  hot  purauit 

*"  The  devil  take  the  hindmost,"  aaid  Dartmore, 
breathleaaly,  (aa  he  kept  up  witH  me.) 

"The  watchman  has  aaved  hia  majesty  the 
trouble,"  answered  I,  looking  back  and  aeeing  one 
of  our  firienda  in  the  clutch  of  the  purauera. 

"  On,  on !"  waa  Bartmoie'a  only  reply. 

At  laist  after  innumerable  perils,  and  various  im- 
meraementa  into  back  passages,  and  courts,  and 
alleys,  which,  like  the  chicaneries  of  law,  pre- 
served and  befriended  ua,  in  apite  of  all  the  eflS>rt8 
of  juatice,  we  fairly  found  ourselves  in  safety  in 
the  midst  of  a  great  square. 

Here  we  paused,  and  after  ascertaining  our  indi* 
vidual  safeties,  we  looked  round  to  ascertain  the 
sum  total  of  the  general  loss.  Alas !  we  were  wo* 
fully  shorn  of  our  beama — ^we  were  reduced  one- 
half:  only  three  out  of  the  aix  aurvived  the  conBict 
and  the  light 

**  Half,"  (aaid  the  comninion  of  Dartmore  and 
myacl(  whoae  name  waa  Tringle,  and  who  was  a 
dabbler  in  science,  of  which  be  waa  not  a  little 
vain,)  "half  ia  leaa  worthy  than  the  whole;  but 
the  half  is  more  worthy  thu  nonentity.'* 

**  An  axiom,"  said  I,  "not  to  be  disputed;  hut 
now  that  we  are  aafe,  and  have  time  to  think  about 
it,  are  you  not  alightly  of  opinion  that  we  behaved 
aomewhat  acurvily  to  our  better  haU^  in  leaving  it 
so  quietly  in  the  hands  of  the  Philistines  1" 

"By  no  means,"  answered  Baitmore.    "In  •'^ 
party,  whose  members  make  no  pretensions  to  so* 
briety,  it  would  he  too  hard  to  expect  that  penona 
who  are  scarcely  capable  of  taking  care  of  them-, 
selves,  should  take  care  of  other  people.    No,;  wa 
have,  in  all  theae  exploita,  only  the  one  maxim  of ' 
self-preservation.*' 

"  Allow  me,"  said  Tringle,  seising  me  hyihm 
coat,  "to  explain  it  to  you  on  scientific  prindpniL 
You  will  find  in  hydrostatics,  that  the  attractioff^ 
of  cohesion  is  for  less  powerful  in  fluids  than  in 
solids ;  viz.  that  persons  who  have  been  convcvU 
ing  their  *■  solid  flesh'  into  wine  skins,  cannot  ^&dk 
so  close  to  6ne  another  aa  when  they  are  aober." 

"  Bravo,  Tringle  !"  cried  Dartmore ;  "  and  now, 
Pelham,  I  hope  your  delicate  acruplea  are,  after  so 
luminous  an  /cutireisaement,  set  at  rest  for  ever.** 

"You  have  convinced  me,"  said  I;  "let  ua 
leave  the  unfortunates  to  their  fate,  and  Sir  Richard. 
What  is  now  to  be  done  V 

"  Why,  in  the  first  place/*  answered  Dartmora^ 
"let  us  reconnoitre.  Doea  any  one  know  this 
spot  ?" 

"Not  I,"  said  both  of  us.  We  mquired  of  aA 
old  fellow,  who  was  tottering  homo  under  the  same 
Bacdianalian  auspicies  as  ouraelyi^  and  found 
we  were  in  Lincoln's  Inn-fields. 

"  Which  shall  we  do  ?"  asked  I ;  "  stroU  home, 
or  parade  the  streets,  visit  the  Cider-Cellar,  and 
the  Tinish,  and  kiaa  the  first  lass  we  meet  in  the 
moining  bringing  her  charms  and  carrots  to  Co* 
Tool  Garden  market  V* 

"The  latter,"  cried  Dartmore  and  Trin^ 
"  without  doubt" 

"  Come  then,"  said  I,  "  let  us  mvestigate  Hol- 
bom,  and  dip  into  8t  Giles's,  and  then  find  our 
way  into  aome  more  known  comer  of  th^  globe.'' 

"  Amen !"  nid  Dartmore,  and  aeoordingly  w» 
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leMwad  our  marefa.  We  wannd  dong  a  narrow 
lano,  tolenbly  weQ  known,  I  imagine,  to  the  gentle- 
men of  the  quill,  and  entered  ^olbom.  There 
waa  a  beautiful  atill  moon  above  us,  which  caat  ite 
li^t  over  9jfiraw9f  stand  of  hackney  coaches,  and 
riled  a  **  silm  sBdneas"  over  the  thm  visages  and 
sombre  vestments  of  two  guardians  of  the  night, 
who  regarded  us,  we  thought,  with  a  veiy  ominous 
aspect  ^suspicion. 

We  strolled  along,  leisurely  enough,  till  we 
were  interropted  by  a  miserable-looking  crowd, 
assembled  round  a  duD,  dingy,  melancholy  shop, 
from  whidi  gleamed  a  solitary  candle,  whose  long, 
spinster-like  wick  waa  flirting  away  with  an  east 
wind,  at  a  most  unconscionable  rate.  Upon  &e 
haggard  and  worn  countenances  of  the  bystanders, 
was  depicted  one  general  and  sympattuzing  ex- 
pression of  eager,  envious,  wistfiU  anxiety,  which 
predominated  so  fiur  over  the  various  characters  of 
each,  as  to  communicate  something  of  a  likeness 
to  aU.  It  was  an  impreae  of  such  a  seal  as  you 
might  imagine,  not  the  arch-fiend,  but  one  of  his 
aobordinate  shepherds,  would  have  set  i^wn  each 
ef  hisflodc 

Amid  this  crowd,  I  recognised  more  than  one 
face  which  I  had  often  seen  in  my  equestrian 
lounges  through  town,  peering  from  ue  dioolders 
alt  some  intrusive  ragamuffin,  wagesless  tackey, 
and  squeding  out  of  its  wretched,  unpampered 
m^uth,  the  everlasting  query  ot,  **  Want  your  on 
kddf  nrf^*  The  rest  were  made  up  o?  unfor- 
tunate women  of  the  vilest  and  most  ragged  de- 
adrmtaon,  aged  itinerants,  with  fbatuies  seared  with 
frnune,  bleared  eyee,  dropping  jaws,  shivenng 
hmbs,  and  aU  the  mor^  signs  of  hopeless  and  aid- 
leas,  and,  worst  of  aU,  brnidleas  infirmity.  Here 
ttu^  there  an  Irish  accent  broke  out  in  the  oaths 
of  national  impatience,  and  was  answered  by  the 
shiill,  broken  voice  of  soma  decrepit  but  inde&ti- 
gabte  votaress  of  pleasure — (pUtuuref  good  God !] 
but  die  chief  character  of  the  meeting  waa  nltnce/ 
— eikoice,  eager,  heavy,  engrossing;  snd,  above 
them  all,  shone  out  the  quiet  moon,  so  calm,  so 
holy,  so  breadung  of  still  happiness  and  unpol- 
^  luted  glory,  as  if  it  never  looked  upon  the  traces 
of  human  passion,  and  misery,  and  sm.  We  stood 
lor  some  moments  contemplating  the  group  before 
ns^  and  then,  following  the  steps  of  an  old,  withered 
crone,  who,  with  a  cracked  cup  in  her  hand,  was 
pushing  her  way  through  the  throng,  we  found 
ourselves  in  that  dreary  pandsmonium,  at  once  the 
origin  and  the  refuge  m  humble  vices — a  gin-ahcp. 

"  Poor  devils,"  said  Bartmore,  to  two  or  three 
of  the  nearest  and  eagerest  among  the  crowd, 
^come  in,  and  I  will  treat  jou." 

Tlie  invitation  was  received  with  a  promptness 
which  must  have  been  the  most  gratifying  compli- 
ment to  the  inviter ;  and  thus  want,  which  is  the 
modier  of  inventtoni  does  not  object,  now  and 
then,  to  a  bantling  by  politeness. 

We  stood  bjr  the  counter  while  our  proUg^t 
were  served,  in  silent  observation.  In  low  vice,  to 
me,  there  is  always  something  too  gloomy,  almost 
too /fcn^/U/fiir  light  miith)  the  contortions  of  flie 
mamnan  are  stronger  than  those  of  the  fool,  but 
ffie  does  not  laugh  at  them{  the  sympathy  is  for 
the  eanae— notthe  effisct 

Tieaning  against  the  counter  at  one  comer,  and 
fixing  his  eyes  deliberalely  and  unmoTingly  upon 
■%  was  a  man  about  the  age  of  fiffyi  drcased  in  a 


costume  of  ringular  JbsMoD,  apparent  pntrafing 
to  an  antiquity  of  taste,  correi^ndent  widi  timt 
of  the  material.    Hiis  person  wore  a  large  oocked- 
hat,  set  rather  jauntily  on  one  side,  and  a  bbck 
coat,  which  seemed  an  onuuum  gatherum  of  aU 
abominations  that  had  come  in  its  way  for  the  last 
ten  years,  and  whidi  appeared  to  advance  eqcsl 
claims  0W>m  the  maimer  it  was  made  and  worn)  to 
the  several  dignities  of  the  art  militaiy  and  civil,  the 
arma  and  the  toga  .•— fhmi'the  neck  of  the  wesier 
hung  a  blue  riband  of  amsiang  breadth,  and  of  a 
very  surprising  aasumption  of  newneaa  and  apSen- 
dour,  by  no  means  in  harmony  witti  the  other 
parts  of  the  tout  auembk  ;  this  was  the  guardian 
of  an  eye-glass  of  block  tin,  and  of  dimenaioiu 
corres^ndent  with  the  rize  of  the  riband.    Stuck 
under  the  right  arm,  and  shaped  fearfully  like  a 
sword,  peeped  out  the  hilt  of  a  very  large  and 
sturdy-looking  stick,  **  in  war  a  weapon,  in  peace  a 
support'* 

The  features  of  the  men  were  in  keeping  wilfc 
his  garb ;  they  Betokened  an  equal  mixture  of  ibe 
traces  of  poverty,  and  the  assumptmn  of  the  dig- 
nities reminiscent  <^  a  better  ^y.  Tiro  mdl 
li^t-blue  eyes  were  shaded  by  buuriiy  and  nitfier 
imperious  brows,  which  lowered  from  wider  the 
hat,  like  Cerberus  out  of  his  den.  These,  at  pie- 
sent,  wore  the  duS,  fixed  stare  of  liabitual  intoxi- 
cation, though  we  were  not  long  in  discovering 
that  they  had  not  yet  forgotten  to  apaiUe  with 
all  the  quickness,  axid  more  than  the  rogueiy,  of 
youth.  His  nose  was  large,  pronrinent,  and  trii- 
tocratic ;  nor  trould  it  have  been  iH-fermed,  had 
not  some  unknown  cauae  pushed  it  a  filtle  neanr 
towards  the  left  ear,  than  would  have  been  thougbt, 
b^  an  equitable  judge  of  beauty,  fidr  to  the  preten- 
sions of  the  right  The  lines  in  fStte  oonntenana 
were  marked  as  if  In  iron,  and,  had  the  fbee  been 
perftctly  composed,  must  have  given  to  it  a  le- 
maikably  stem  and  sinisterappearanee  ;  hot  a^tiiat 
moment  there  Was  an  arch  leer  about  die  montt, 
which  toftened,  or  at  least  altered  Hie  cxpieaaion 
the  features  habituany  wore. 

'*  Sir,"  aaid  he,  (after  a  few  ndnxitee  of  ailenee,) 
"  sir,"  said  he,  approaching  me,  ^  win  yon  do  me 
the  honour  to  tidLe  a  pinch  of  anufTI"  and,  ao 
saying,  he  tamped  a  curious  copper  box,  widi  a 
pcture  of  hie  late  majestr  upon  it 

"  With  great  pleasure,''  answered  I,  bowing  lov, 
"  since  the  act  is  a  prelude  to  the  pleasiire  of  y(nr 
acquaintance." 

My  gentleman  of  the  gin-dhop  opetsad  Ins  bd 
with  an  air,  as  he  replied — **  It  is  bat  seldom  tiMt 
I  meet.  In  plad^  of  this  description,  genttemen  of 
the  exterior  of  yourself  and  your  fricnda.  I  affl 
not  a  peiBon  very  easOy  deceived  by  the  ootwaid 
man.  Horace,  sir,  could  not  have .  indnded  me, 
when  he  said,  specie  deeipitnwr,  I  peronve  that 
yon  are  surprised  st  hnring  me  quote  Lstin. 
Alas !  mi,  in  my  wandering  and  ▼arious  manner 
of  life,  I  may  say  with  Cicero  snd  Pliny,  that  the 
study  of  letters  has  proved  my  greateet  conaolatioii. 
'  Gaudium  nuhi,*  says  the  htter  antfamr,  'et  tola- 
iwm  in  literia  .*  niMi  tarn  behim  quod  hie  ntm 
ItBtiua,  mhil  Upn  trute  quid  n&n  per  hat  tU 
minue  iriete?  C^—d  d-^  ye,  yon  eooondnli 
give  me  my  gfai!  ar'n't  yon  asJisaned  to  ke^ 
a  gentleman  qH  my  ftahkm  so  kng  -waiting?* 
This  was  said  to  die  sleepy  i&iefameir  of  te  ipi- 
ritaoos  pot«tiona»  who  Wkai  i^  ftr  •  aMraent 
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frith  a  doll  stere,  and  then  replied,  *^  Yova  money, 
fint,  Mr.  Goidfln— you  owe  ue  seven-pence  Yait' 
penny  abeMiy." 

"Bkod  and  eonfuaion !  speaJcest  thou  to  me  of 
balFpeBoe!  Know  that  thou  art  a  mercenary 
Tvkt;  jea,  knave,  mark  that,  a  mercenary  varleL" 
IV  lieepy  Cran3miede  replied  not,  and  die  wiuth 
of  Mi,  Grardon  subsided  into  a  low,  interrupted, 
iatemal  muttering  of  strange  oaths,  which  rolled 
lod  gnmdiled,  and  rattled  in  his  throa^  like  distant 
thunder. 

At  length  he  cheered  up  a  Httle-^  Sir,**  said 
he,  addieiaing  Dartmore,  *<  it  is  a  sad  thing  to  be 
dqiendent  on  these  low  persons ;  the  wise  among 
the  ancients  were  neyer  so  wrong  as  when  th^ 
panegrriied  poverty :  it  is  the  wicked  man*s  tem- 
per, the  good  man's  perdition,  the  proud  man's 
CDiiB,  the  melancholy  man's  holier.*' 

"Too  are  a  strange  old  cock,**  said  the  unao- 
phiMialed  Dartmore,  eyeing  him  fiom  head  to 
ftot;  "there's  half  a  sovereign  for  yon." 

The  Hunt  Mue  eyes  of  Mr.  Gordon  aharpened 
op  in  an  instant;  he  seized  the  treasure  with  an 
an(%  of  which,  the  minute  after,  he  seemed 
somewfaat  ashamed ;  for  he  said,  playing  with  the 
com  in  an  idle,  ixidiflerent  maimer— **  Bir,  you 
iow  a  eonaideration,  and,  let  me  add,  nr,  a  oeH- 
CKj  of  ieeling,  unusual  at  your  years.  Sir,  I  shall 
tvpay  joa  at  my  earliest  leisare,  and  in  the  mean 
^nak  allow  me  to  say,  that  I  shall  be  prood  of  the 
hoQoar  of  your  acquaintance." 

"Thank  ye,  old  hoy,"  said  Dartmore,  patting 
«  hii  glove  before  he  accepted  the  oficsred  harul 
of  hif  new  friend,  which,  though  it  was  tendered 
with  great  grace  and  digni^,  was  of  a  marvellously 
&Cr  *nd  soaplesa  aspect 

"Bttk  ye,  you  d— -d  son  of  a  gmil"  cried  Mr. 
^'WwB,  abrujitly  turning  Bom  Daoftmore,  after  a 
^eotf  diake  of  the  hand,  to  the  man  at  tike  coun- 
^-^Haikye!   give  ine  change  lor  Ada  half 
9*aeign,  and  be  d— d  to  yoa,-*-aiid  ihen  tip  us 
I  double  giU  of  your  heal ;  you  whe^-ftced,  liver- 
drenched,   pence-griping,   belly-gripmg,    panper- 
dieiting,  abepy-eouled  Arismanes  of  bad  spirits. 
^^<x&e,  gentlemen,  if  yen  have  nodixng  better  to 
d^  ni  take  you  to  my  dnb ;  we  are  a  rare  knot 
^  u  there-7-aU  choice  spirits ;  some  of  them  are 
t  fittfe  uncouth,  it  is  true,  but  we  are  not  aB  bom 
t^Merfielda.    Sir,  aDow  me  to  aak  tile  fitvour  of 
yottrnamet" 
•Dartmore." 

"Ifr.  Dartmore,  yon  are  a  gentleman.  HoDo ! 
y^  Liquorppnd'ttreet  of  a  seoccndlneA-4iavittg 
nothing  of  liquor  but  me  name,  you  narrow, 
^^1  pitiful  ahey  of  a  fellow,  with  a  kennel  for  a 
^yi  and  a  niik  for  a  aoul ;  give  me  my  diange 
ttd  my  gin,  you  sooundrri !  Humph,  ia  that  idl 
nsht,  you  Procrustes  of  the  connter,  chopping  oor 
l^afol  appetites  down  to  your  rascally  standard  d 
*feii-p^ice  halQ>eimy1  Why  don't  you  take  a 
111^  yon  Pkynim  dogi  Here's  one  for  yon-^ 
*M«iaiire  for  measure,  and  the  devU  to  pay!' 
Homph,  you  pitiful  toadstool  of  a  trader,  you  have 
^  more  spirit  than  an  empty  water-bottle ;  and 
J^you  go  to  h-11,  theyHl  use  yon  to  cool  the 
Bpllovra.  I  aay,  you  rascal,  why  are  you  worse  off 
^thedevilinfthipbathof  brinartone  t— be- 
^^  you  knave,  the  devil  then  would  only  be 
™  d--d,  and  yoo^  d— d  all  over!— -^-Cbme^ 
t^^deoun,  I UB  at  TOoriefTiDe.'* 


CHAPTER  LI. 


The  history  of  a  pbilosopUeal  vsMbond.  pnraaiBg  no- 
v»U7,  ami  loiing  coMenk  Ftcor  «r  WaM^Md, 

Wa  followed  our  strsnge  fiiend  Hirongfa  the 
crowd  at  tiie  door,  which  he  elbowed  on  either 
side  with  the  most  aristocratic  disdain,  perfiBcdy 
regarfieaa  of  their  jokes  at  his  dress  and  manner; 
he  no  sooner  got  through  the  throng,  than  be 
stopped  short  (tibougfa  in  the  midst  of  &  kennel) 
and  offored  us  his  arm.  This  was  an  honour  of 
which  we  were  by  no  means  deehrous;  for,  to  say 
nodung  of  the  shabbidess  of  Mr.  Goidon'a  exte- 
rior, there  was  a  certain  odour  in  his  garmenta 
which  vras  poosibly  less  displeasing  to  the  weaver 
than  to  lus  acquaintanee.  Aceoidingly,  we  pra* 
tended  not  to  notice  this  invitation,  aind  mctely 
said  we  would  fi^ow  his  guidance. 

He  turned  up  a  narrow  street,  and  after  paasing 
some  of  the  most  ill-fovoured  alleys  I  ever  had  the 
happinesa  of  beholding,  he  stopped  at  a  low  door  s 
here  he  knocked  twice,  and  Waa  at  last  admitttd 
by  a  sfip-riiod/yavming  wench,  vrith  red  axma,  and 
a  ptofhmon  of  sandy  hair.  This  Hebe  Mr*  Goidon 
greeted  with  a  loving  kiss,  vrhich  tfab  kissea  i»* 
sented  In  a  very  une^vocal  ainin  vf  disgnalfU 
leproadL 

*  Hush !  my  Queen  of  Chibs  (  my  Sultana 
Sooiinar*  said  Mr.Goid«n;  <*husb!  or  these 
gentlemen  will  flrink  you  in  earnest  I  haw 
faionight  tiiiee  new  customers  to  the  clab." 

Thii  speedi  somewhat  softened  the  inowed 
houii  ef  Mr.  6ofdon''a  paradae,  and  aba  v&j 
eivilly  afted  as  lo  enter. 

''Stop!^  arid  Mr.  Gordon  With  an  air  ofim- 
portanee,  ''I  most  jvst  ytep  in  and  aak  the  gentle- 
men to  admit  you ;— "teerely  a  fbni«*fer  a  wennl 
from  me  will  be  quite  suAdent"  And  ao  aaying, 
he  ^anuned  fir  aboiit  'five  nwiolea. 

On  his  letum,  he  said,  with  a  cheerful  uoiinta 
nioice,  fiiat  we  were  ftee  of  the  house,  but  that  wn 
must  pay  a  shiUng  each  as  the  enstomaiy  foeu 
!%«  sum  Was  soon  eolleeled,  and  qniatly  inasited 
m  the  vralaleeat  pocket  of  our  cha|Mon,  who  than 
eondu^ted  na  up  the  paaaage  into  a  small  back 
room,  where  vrare  sitting  about  seven  or  eig^ 
men,  enveloped  in  smoke,  and  moistening  tha 
ftiver  of  the  Virginian  plant  with  various  piepaniF 
tions  of  malt  On  entering,  I  observed  Mr.  Gorde^ 
deposit,  at  a  sort  of  bar,  the  sum  of  three^noe, 
by  which  I  shtewly  snimaaed  he  had  gained  tha 
■nm  of  two  and  nine-penoe  by  our  adausaieB. 
Widi  a  very  arrogant  air,  he  proceeded  to  the  bead 
of  the  table,  sat  himself  down  vnth  a  swagger,  and 
called  out,  like  alusty  royateiarof  thetroe  kidney, 
for  a  pmt  of  purl  anid  a  pipe.  Not  to  be  out  of 
foshion,  we  ordered  the  same  aftides  of  luxury. 

After  we  had  all  eomuienced  a  couple  of  pufi 
at  our  pipes,  I  looked  round  at  our  follow  guests ; 
they  seemed  in  a  very  poor  state  of  body,  aa 
mi^t  naturally  be  supposed;  and,  in  order  ta 
aaoertain  how  for  the  condition  of  tfie  mind  waa 
sidted  to  that  of  the  frame,  I  turned  round  to  Mr. 
Gordon,  and  asked  him  in  a  whisper  to  give  ns  a 
few  hints  as  to  the  genus  and  diaracteiistics  of 
the  individusl  components  of  his  duh.  Mr.  Gor* 
don  declared  himself  delighted  with  the  proposal 
and  we  all  adjourned  to  a  separate  table  at  thecal^ 
ner  of  the  room,  where  Mr.  Goidon,  after  a  diap 
draught  at  the  psrl,  ihna  began:— 

H 
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"Ton  obwnre  yon  tfain,  meaftr,  cadavaout 
«ntiiial,  with  rather  an  intelUgent  and  m^ancholy 
uipiciarinin  of  counteninr<i  hia  name  ia  Chittar- 
Ung  Cnbtrae :  hia  fioher  waa  an  aminent  coal- 
merchant,  and  left  him  IQfiOOL  .Qnbtzee  tmned 
politician.  When  fate  wuhea  to  niin  a  man  of 
moderate  abilitiea  and  modetate  foitone,  aha  makaa 
him  an  orator.  .  Mr.  Chitterling  Crahtrae  attended 
all  the  meetings  at  the  Crown  and  Anchor — aub- 
flcriliad  to  the  aid  of  the  4afiering  firienda  of  free- 
dom— harangued,  aigned,  aweated,  wrote— waa 
fined  and  impriaoned— regained  hia  liberty,  and 
married — hia  wife  loved  a  conmniniiT  of  gooda  no 
leaa  than  her  spouse,  and  ran  <2^  with  one  citizen, 
while  he  waa  running  ox^  to  the  othera.  Chitter- 
ling dried  hia  tean ;  and  contented  himaelf  with 
the  reflection  that,  *  in  a  proper  atate  of  thinga' 
auch  an  event  could  not  have  oocuired. 

^  Mr.  Crabtzee'a  money  and  lifia  were  now  half 
gone.  One  doea  not  aubacxibe  to  the  frienda  of 
fieedom  and  apout  at  their  dinnera  for  nothing. 
But  the  worst  drop  waa  yet  in  the  cup.  An  un- 
•dartakingy  of  the  moat  spirited  and  piumiaing  nv 
tnra,  wia  conceived  by  the  chief  cST  the  fiienda, 
and  the  deareat  familiar  of  Mr.  Chitterling  Crablzee. 

OllT  WMby  •y»^><f*^**<  hUfiwtmiA  in  •  yirnUtint  an 

certain  of  aucceaa  ;p— craah  went  the  apeculation, 
■and  off  went  the  ftieiBd— Mr.  Ciibtrea  vraa  ruined. 
He  waa  Hot,  however,  a  man  to  deapsir  al  triflea. 
What  were  bread,  meat,  and  beer  to  the  diampion 
of  equality !  He  went  to  the  meeting  that  vexy 
nig^:  he  aaid he  gkMied  in  hia  lossaa  they  were 
for  the  cauae:  the  whole  conclave  rang  with 
ahouta  of  applause,  and  Bfr.  Chitterling  Cra&txee 
went  to  bed  happier  than  ever.  I  need  not  pursue 
hia  histoiy  &rther ;  you  Me  Um  Aer^g— verbum  sat. 
He  spouts  at  the  *  Ciceronian,'  ix  half  a  crown 
a  nijjit,  and  to  thia  day  aubacribea  sixpence  a  week 
to  the  cauae  of  '  hberty  and  ff»pgKtnmnt  ^  ofver 
thaworid.'" 

«By  Heaven!"  cried  Daitmore,  ''he  ia  a  fine 
fallow,  and  my  fioher  ahall  do  aomething  for  hinu" 

Gordon  pncfced  up  hia  cars,  and  continued^— 
**  Now,  finr  the  aecond  penon,  gentlemen,  whom  I 
am  about  to  deeoribe  to  you.  You  aee  that  mid- 
dle*aized  atout  man,  with  a  alight  aquint,  and  a 
restless,  lowering,  canning  ezpresaon  V* 

"  What  I  him  in  the  kexaeymero  breeches  and 
green  jacket  1"  aaid  L 

*<The  aame,"  anawered  Gordon.  "Hia  real 
name,  when  he  doea  net  travel  with  an  alias,  is 
Job  Jonaon.  He  is  one  of  the  moat  remarkable 
loguea  in  Chriatendom ;  he  is  so  noted  a  cheat, 
that'  there  ia  not  a  pickpocket  in  England  who 
wonUI  keep  company  vrith  him  if  he  had  any 
thing  to  lose.  He  was  the  fiivourite  of  hie  father, 
who  intended  to  leave  him  all  hia  fortune,  which 
waa  tolerably  large.  He  robbed  him  one  day  on 
the  high  road ;  Us  £&ther  diacovered  it,  and  disin- 
herited him.  He  waa  placed  at  a  merchant's  office, 
and  roae,  step  by  step,  to  be  head  clerk,  and  in- 
tended son-in-law.  lluee  nights  before  hia  mar- 
riage, he  broke  open  the  till,  and  waa  turned  out 
of  doon  the  next  morning.  If  you  were  going  to 
do  him  the  greatest  &vour  in  the  world,  he  couid 
not  keep  hu  hands  out  .of  your  pocket  till  you 
had  done  it  In  abort,  he  baa  rogued  himaelf  out 
of  a  dozen  forttfnea,  and  a  hundred  friends,  and 
aunaged  with  incredible  dexterity  and  success,  io 
cheat  himaelf  into  beggary  and  a  pot  of  beer." 

<'I  beg  your  pardon,"  taid  I,  «bnt  I  think  a 


aketch  of  your  own  lifis  muat  be  more  uDQiiug 
than  that  of  any  one  else :  am  I  impeztinent  in 
aakingfor  iti" 

**  Not  at  all,"  replied  Mr.  Gordon;  "  yon  shall 
have  it  in  aa  few  words  as  poaaible." 

**  I  waa  bom  a  gentleman,  and  educated  with 
aome  paina ;  they  told  me  I  waa  a  genius,  and  it 
waa  not  very  hard  to  persuade  me  of  the  truth  of 
the  aaaertion.    I  wrote  versea  to  a  wonder— robbed 
orchards  according  to  military  tactics — never  play- 
ed at  marblea,  widiout  explaining  to  my  competi* 
ton  the  theory  of  attraction — and  was  the  best  in* 
formed,  moat  mischievous,  little  raacal  in  the  whole 
achool.     My  family  were  in  great  doubt  what  to 
do  with  ao  prodigioua  a  wonder;  one  said  the 
law,  another  the  church,  a  third  talked  of  diplo- 
macy,  and  a  fourth  assured  my  mother,  that  if  I 
could  but  be  introduced  at  court,  I  shonld  be  lord 
chamberlain  in  a  twelvemonth.  While  my  friends 
were  deliberating,  I  took  the  liberty  of  deciding : 
I  enlisted,  in  a  fit  of  loyal  valour,  in  a  maiclung 
regiment ;  my  friends  niade  the  beat  of  a  bad  job, 
and  bought  me  an  ensigncy. 

"  I  recollect  I  read  Plato  the  nig^t  befive  I  went 
to  battle ;  the  next  morning  they  told  me  I  ran 
away.    I  am  aura  it  waa  a  malicious  invention, 
for  if  I  had,  I  ahould  have  recollected  it ;  wbere- 
aa,  I  waa  in  auch  a  confuaion  that  I  cannot  re- 
member a  aingle  thing  that  happened  in  the  whole 
course  of  that  day.    About  six  months  afterward, 
I  found  myself  out  of  the  army,  and  in  jail ;  andno 
sooner  had  my  relationa  releaaed  me  firom  the  lat< 
ter  predicament,  than  I  act  off  on  my  travels.   At 
Dublin,  I  loat  mv  heart  to  a  rich  widow,  (as  I 
thought ;)  I  mamed  her,  and  found  her  aa  poor  as 
myself.    God  knows  what  would  have  become  of 
me^  if  I  had  not  taken  to  drinking ;  my  wife  scorn- 
ed to  be  outdone  by  me  in  any  thing ;  ahe  followed 
my  example,  and  at  the  end  of  a  year  I  followed 
bar  to  the  grave.    Since  then  I  have  taken  warn- 
ing, and  been  acrupuloualy  aober^ — Betty,  my 
love,  another  pint  of  puri. 

**  I  waa  now  once  more  a  fifeeman  in  the  prime 
of  my  lifi) ;  handsome,  aa  you  aee,  gentlemen, 
and  with  the  atrength  and  spirit  of  a  young  Her- 
cules. Accordingly  I  dried  my  tears,  turned  marker 
by  ni^t  at  a  gambling  house,  and  buck  by  day, 
in  Bond-atreet,  (for  I  had  returned  to  London.)  t 
remember  well  one  mommg,  that  hia  preaent  ma- 
jcsty  waa  pleaaed,  en  pauant,  to  admiie  my  bucV:* 
skins— /einpora  muianiur.  Well,  gentlemen,  oM 
night  at  a  brawl  in  our  adbn,  my  nose  met  vrith  a 
rude  hint  to  move  to  the  right  I  went  in  a  gieaj 
panic  to  the  surgeon,  who  mended  the  matter,  bj 
moring  it  to  the  left  There,  thank  God  I  it  h^ 
rested  in  quiet  ever  since.  It  ia  needlesa  to  tell  yoi 
the  nature  of  the  quarrel  in  which  this  accident  oc 
curred ;  however,  my  friends  thought  it  neceasaii 
to  remove  me  from  the  situation  I  then  held, 
went  once  more  to  Ireland,  and  was  introduced  t 
*ti  friend  of  freedom.*  I  was  poor;  tlial  cii 
oumstance  is  quite  enough  to  make  a  patria 
They  sent  me  to  Paris  on  a  aecret  mission,  an 
when  I  returned,  my  friends  were  ia  priaon.  B< 
ing  alwaya  of  a  free  disposition,  I  did  not  en\ 
them  their  situation:  accordingly  I  vctumed  I 
£ngland.  Halting  at  Liverpool,  with  a  most  d 
bilitated  pone,  I  went  into  a  ailvezsmith's  shop 
brace  it,  and  about  aix  montha  aflerwards,  I  fou^ 
myself  on  a  marine  excorsbn  to  Botaoiy  'Bay.  C 
my  letum  from  that  country,  I  naohred  to  tui 
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Df  fitmj  telentf  to  aeeovnt  I  irant  to  Ctm- 
tndlge,  wrote  dBcbmiiioiif,  and  tmulatsd  Virgil 
at  n  nodi  a  AbbL  Mj  nlatioiM  (thankf  to  my 
Ifltten,  nettber  few  nor  iar  between)  floon  Ibucd 
me  out;  tfaij  allowed  me  (they  do  ao  atill)  half  a 
guioet  t  wedL ;  and  upon  thia  and  my  dedamap 
lioDi^  I  manage  to  exiat  Ever  aince,  my  chief 
Rfldeoee  has  been  at  Cambrid^  I  am  a  uni- 
wnai  fiiTomite  with  both  graduates  and  under- 
gradoatai.  I  hare  reformed  my  lift  and  my  man- 
Ben,  tnd  have  become  the  quiet,  orderly  peraon 
Toabefaokime.    Age  tamea  the  fieicest  of 


**  *  Non  aam  qnalis  eram.' 

"Betty,  bring  me  my  purl,  and  be  d — d  to  you. 

"It  is  DOW  vacation  time,  and  I  have  come  to 
town  with  the  idea  of  holding  lectnrea  on  the 
«lite  of  education.  Mr.  Dartmore,  your  health. 
Gentlemai,  yours.  My  story  is  done, — and  I 
hope  700  will  pay  lor  the  piut*** 


CHAFTSR  LIL 

f  hate  a  dnmken  rogue. 

Wi  took  an  aflRBctioaate  leave  of  Mr.  Gordon, 
lod  fomni  ourselvea  once  more  in  the  open  air ; 
die  imoke  and  the  purl  had  contributed  greatly  to 
the  continuance  of  our  inebriety,  and  we  were  as 
noch  aveiae  to  bed  as  ever.  We  conveyed  our- 
eehres,  kog^iing  and  rioting  all  the  way,  to  a  stand 
(f  hs^ney-eoechea.  We  entered  the  head  of  the 
M,  and  drove  to  Piccadilly.  It  set  ua  down  at 
ihe  comer  of  the  Haymaiket 

"Past  two!"  cried  the  watchman,  aa  we  aami- 
tewdbyhim. 

"Ton  he,  yon  raacal,'*  said  I,  '<yon  have  paased 
tfw  now." 

We  were  all  merry  enough  to  laugh  at  this 
^ ;  and  seeing  a  light  gleam  from  the  entrance 
«f  the  Royal  Sa^n,  we  blocked  at  the  door,  and 
it  was  opened  unto  us.  We  aat  down  at  the  only 
<pva  table  in  the  place,  and  looked  around  at  the 
^Qg  and  wrmiri  dtixens  with  whom  the  room 

Wufiflfld. 

"Hollo,  waiter  !**  cried  Tringle,  **  some  red  wine 
li^gQs— I  know  not  why  it  is,  but  tl^e  devil  him- 
«lf  could  never  cure  me  of  thirst  Wine  and  I 
^  a  most  chemical  attraction  for  each  other. 
Ton  know  that  we  always  estimate  the  fbrce  of 
>ttnetion  between  bodies  by  the  force  required  to 
*pwate  them !" 

While  we  were  all  three  as  noisy  and  nonsenst- 
^  u  our  best  friends  could  have  wished  us,  a  ne^ 
*^ger  entered,  approached,  looked  round  the 
room  for  a  seat,  and  seeing  none,  walked  leisurely 
^  to  our  table,  and  accMted  me  with  a — "  Ha ! 


*  Poor  Jemiay  <3ordon->^hou  art  no  now  f  The  stonei 
01  Camlnidge  no  longer  prate  of  iby  whereabout  1  Death 
uU)  renoTed  thee ;— roaj  it  not  be  to  that  bourne  where 
^^''M  thy  oaths  can  be  outdone !  He  yna  indeed  a  sin^u- 
ur  dianeter,  thai  Jemmr  Oordon,  as  many  a  generation 
at  C&atabi  can  attest  '.—His  long  slick  and  hia  cocked 
g|<^-«iid  his  tattered  Locrethis,  and  his  mighty  eye-glaji#, 
new  Miniliarly  do  they  intermingle  with  our  recollections 
K  \$^^  '"^  °^  Trumpinj^n  streets  1~I  have  ritfhUy 
y^^^Mus  death  was  the  consequence  of  a  fractured  limb. 
*^bjr  the  leg  in  a  lofty  attic,  his  spirit  was  not  tamed ; 
-^noises  he  made  were  astounding  to  the  last.— The 
|nm  we  carried  him  off  In  a  whirlwind  of  slang !  I  do 
°«  ny  *  Peoee  to  his  manes,'  for  quiet  would  be  the  worst 
Ml  that  coald  await  him  :--and  heaven  hself  woold  tie 
wnwe  to  lemny  Gordon,  if  he  were  not  alhnred  to  swear 
tt  AMCoislesc  01  rsprohaieS)  ihra  thea  well  l^a  P. 


Mr.  Patttm*  hosr  d'ye  do  t  Well  met ;  by  your 
leave  I  will  sip  my  grog  at  your  table.  No  offimoe, 
I  hope-~more  the  merrier,  di  1-— Waiter,  a  glaaa 
of  hot  brandj^and  water— oot  too  weak.  D'y« 
hearl" 

Need  I  aay  that  thia  pithy  and  pretty  addreas 
proceeded  from  the  motith  of  Mr.  Tom  Thornton  % 
He  waa  aomewhat  more  than  half  drunk,  and  hia 
light  piying  eyea  twinkled  dizzily  in  hu  head. 
Dartmore,  who  waa,  and  is  the  beat  natured  fidlow 
alive,  hailed  the  signa  of  his  intoxication  aa  a  sort 
of  fieemaaonry,  and  made  way  for  him  beside  him- 
selC  I  could  not  help  remarking,  that  Thornton 
seemed  aingulariy  leas  sleek  than  heretofore :  hia 
coat  was  out  at  the  elbowa,  hia  linen  waa  torn  and 
4R>iled ;  there  waa  not  a  vestige  of  the  vulgar  qpruc^ 
neas  about  him  which  waa  foimerly  one  of  hia 
most  prominent  characteristics.  He  had  alao  lost 
a  great  deal  of  the  florid  health  fonnerly  viable  in 
hia  face ;  hia  cheeka  seemed  sunk  and  haggard,  hia 
eyea  hollow,  and  his  complexion  sallow  and  aqualid, 
in  spite  of  the  flush  which  intemperance  qnread 
over  it  at  the  moment  However,  he  waa  in  high 
apiiita,  and  soon  made  himaelf  ao  entertaining  that 
Dartmore  and  Tringle  grew  chained  with  l^in. 

Aa  for  me,  the  antipathy  I  had  to  the  man  ao- 
berad  and  ailenced  me  for  the  rest  of  the  night ; 
and  finding  that  Dartmore  and  his  friends  were 
eager  for  an  introduction  to  some  female  ftienda  of 
Thornton's,  whom  he  mentioned  in  teima  of  high 
praise,  I  tore  myself  from  them,  and  made  the  beat 
of  my  way  home. 


CHAPTER  Lin. 

nii  mors  gravlt  Ineubat 
Qol,  notos  ntanis  omnibus, 
Ignoitts  moriuir  sibi. 

Sbmsga. 

Noos  ssrwis  par  nos  Wis  las  jogss  das  ovvmges. 


^  VnrcBirT  called  on  me  the  next  day.  "  I  have 
newB  for  you,"  aaid  he,  *^  though  aomewhat  of  % 
lugubrious  nature.  Lugde  Vmere$  Cupiduie$quef 
Ton  remember  the  Duchesae  de  Perpignan  V* 

**  I  ahould  think  ao,"  was  my  answer. 

*<  Well  then,"  punued  Vmeent,  ''she  is  4io 
more.  Her  death  waa  worthy  of  her  Ufe,  She  waa 
to  give  a  brilliant  entertainment  to  all  the  foreign- 
ers at  Paris:  the  day  before  it  took  {rface,  a  drrad* 
fhl  eruption  broke  over  her  complexion.  She  sent 
for  the  doeton  in  despair.  '  Cure  me  against  to* 
morrow,'  she  said,  *  and'  name  your  own  leward.' 
'  Madame,  it  ia  impossible  to  do  ao  with  safety  to 
your  health.'  « Au  diabk  with  your  health !'  said 
the  dnchease,  <  what  ia  heal^  to  an  enq>tion  V 
The  doctors  took  the  hint ;  an  external  ap^icatioa 
waa  uaed — the  duchesse  woke  in  Uie  morning  as 
beautiful  aa  ever — ^the  entertainment  took  place — 
she  was  the  Armida  of  the  acene.  Supper  waa  an- 
nounced.  She  took  the  arm  of  the 


dor,  and  moved  through  the  crowd  amidst  tho 
aud^le  admiration  of  alL  She  stopped  folr  a  mo- 
ment at  the  door;  all  eyea  were  upon  her.  -A 
fearful  and  ghastly  convulsion  paased  over  bsr 
countenance,  her  lips  trembled,  she  fell  on  the 
ground  with  the  most  terrible  contortions  of  fece 
and  frame.  They  carried  her  to  bed.  She  re- 
mained for  flODe  days  insensible ;  when  abe  WQ9* 
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BULWER'8   NOVELS. 


yeitAf  ihe  taked  for  a  looking-glaM.  Bier  whole 
&oewudimwnononeiidB;  not  a  wredL  of  beanty 
was  left ;— that  night  efao  poiaoned  hetaeif !" 

I  cannot  cxpfraw  how  dioded  I  wia  at  tfaia  m- 
Ibnnation.  Much  aa^  I  had  canae  to  be  diagualed 
with  the  conduct  of  dlat  unhiqipy  woman,  I  eotild 
find  in  my  mind  no  feeting  but  commiaeration'and 
honor  at  her  death ;  and  it  waa  wtlfa  great  difficulty 
that  Vincent  persuaded  me  to' accept  an  invitation 
to  Lady  Roserille'a  for  the  evening,  to  meet  Olan- 
ville  and  himself. 

However,  I  cheered  np  aa  the  night  came  on ; 
and  diongh  my  mind  waa  atill  haunted  with  the 
tale  of  tiie  morning,  it  waa  neither  in  a  nraaing  nor 
a  melancholy  mood  that  I  entered  the  drawing-room 
«t  Lady  Roaaville's-^  80  runa  the  world  away  t' 

GlanriUe  waa  there  in  hia  cuatomaiy  mourning. 

**  Pelham,"  he  aaid,  when  he  joined  me,  *'  do 

jott  remember  at  Lady ^'a  one  night,  I  aaid  I 

would  intzodttoe  you  to  my  aiaber  1  I  haid  no  op- 
portunity then,  for  we  left  the  houae  before  ahe  re- 
turned from  the  fefimhment  room.  May  I  do  so 
■owl" 

I  need  not  aay  what  waa  my  anawer.  I  followed 
CHaanBe  into  the  next  room ;  and  to  my  inel- 
Meaaible  aatoniafament  and  delight,  diaeotered  in 
hia  aaler  fbe  beautiftil,  the  never^brgotten  atraager 
I  had  aeen  at  Cheltenham. 

For  once  in  my  fi&I  waa  embttnaaed — my  bow 
wotUd  have  diamed  a  major  in  Aie  line,  and  my 
alnttond  and  ineietaut  addzeae,  an  aldennan  in 
the  preaenoe  of  hia  majeaty.  Howeter,  a  fow  mo- 
menta auffioed  to  recover  me,  and  I  atreined  every 
nerve  to  be  aa  agreeable  ttid  weduimmt  aa  poaidble. 

After  I  had  converaed  with  Miae  Glanville  for 
some  time.  Lady  Qoaeville  joined  ua  Stately  and 
Juno-like  aa  waa  that  chamiing  penonage  in  gene- 
ral, ahe  rdazed  into  a  aofineai  of  manner  to  Miae 
Glanville,  that  quite  won  my  heart  She  drew  her 
to  ft  pert  of  the  room,  wliere  a  very  animated  and 
cfaie^  literary  convenation  vraa  going  on — and  I, 
reaolving  to  make  lSbit  beat  of  my  time,  fiidlowed 
tikem,  and  once  more  found  myaeHf  seated  beaide 
Mies  Glanville.  Lady  Roaeville  wm  on  the  other 
aide  of  my  beautiful  Companion ;  and  I  obaerved 
that,  whenever  she  took  her  eyes  fiom  Miaa  Glan- 
ville, they  alwaya  rested  upon  her  brother,  who,  in 
the  midst  of  the  diqyotation  and  the  diaputanta, 
wt  silent,  gloomyi  and  abaorbed. 

The  oonveraatioQ  turned  upon  Scott*a  novela ; 
ihenoe  on  novela  in  geneml;  and  finaByon  the 
particular  one  of  Anaatasius; 

<*  tt  ia  a  thouaand  pitiea,"  aaid  Vincent,  ^  that 
the  acene  of  that  novel  ia  so  for  removed  €nm  ua. 
But  it  ia  a  great  miirfntnne  for  Hope  that — 

■*  <  To  Uaming  be  narrowed  his  mind, 
And  gavs  up  to  tha  JSmf  what  waa  meant  for  mankiniL' 

One  often  loaes,  in  admiration  at  the  knowledge 
«f  peculiar  costume,  the  defermce  one  would  have 
paid  to  line  maaterly  graap  of  univeraal  character." 

«It  must  require,"  aaid  Lady  Roaeville,  "an 
eMraoidinary  combination  of  mental  powers  to 
pvoduee  a  perfoct  noveL" 

"One  ao  extraordinary,''  answered  Vincent, 
''that,  though  we  have  one  peifoct  epic  poem,  and 
ieveral  whidi  pretend  to  peifoetion,  we  have  not 
Itw  peifect  novel  in  the  worid.*  GH  BUm  ap- 
ftqagii6a  more  to  peifoetion  flsan  any  odier ;  but 

*  For  Don  Quixote  Is  not  what  Lord  Tiaeeat  tanai  a 
■Mil;  ^ris.  Iha  actual  rtpfaytBtationor  fsal  life. 


It  niuat  be  confesaed  that  tfiere  ia  awant  of  digiuty, 
of  moral  rectitude,  and  of  what  I  may  tena  moiat 
beauty,  throughout  the  whole  boolL  tf  aa  tufoor 
could  combine  the  vaiioua  ezorileneiaa  of  Seott  end 
Le  Sage,  with  a  greater  and  more  metaphyncal 
knowMge  of  morale  than  eidier,  we  might  expect 
from  him  the  perfoction  we  have  not  yet  dino- 
vered  ainee  the  daya  of  Apuleiua." 

"Speaking  of  morale,"  said  Lady  RownUe, 
«do  yon  not  think  every  novel  should  have  its 
distinct  but,  and  inculcate,  throughout,  some  one 
peculiar  moral,  audi  aa  many  of  Maimontel's  and 
MisaEdgeworth'a!" 

"  No !"  answered  Vincent ;  "  cveiy  good  novel 
has  one  great  end — the  aame  in  all^^x.  the  in- 
creaaing  our  knowledge  of  the  heart  It  is  thus 
that  a  novel  writer  must  be  a  philoaopher.  'Who- 
ever succeeds  in  showing  ua  more  accurately  the 
nature  of  ooiaelvea  and  species,  has  done  sdenoe, 
and,  conaequently,  virtue,  tne  most  important  bene- 
fit ;  for  eoay  truth  ia  a  moraL  ThU  great  and 
nniversal  end,  I  am  led  to  imagine,  is  nther 
crippled  than  extended  fay  the  rigorooa  attention  to 
the  one  iaolated  moral  you  meotion. 

"  Thua  Diyden,  in  hia  Basay  on  the  Progmi 
of  Satire,  very-rightly  prefen  Horace  to  JuveniU 
ao  for  aa  nutruetion  ia  concerned;  because  the 
miacellaneoua  aatirea  of  the  foimer  are  directed 
againat  every  vice  Ae  more  confined  cBiea  of  foe 
l^ter  (for  the  moat  part)  only  againat  one.  All 
mankind  ia  the  field  ue  novdut  ahoold  cultivate- 


all  truth,  the  moral  he  should  strive  to  being  Imme. 
It  ia  in  ooeasMmal  dialogue^  in  deaultory  maxima 
in  deductiona  from  events  in  analy aia  of  oharaiflBr, 
that  he  ahould  benefit  and  inatmct.    It  ia  not 
enough    and  I  wiah  a  oerlaifr  noveliat  who  hss 
lately   ariaen  would  remember    thia— it  ia  not 
enoQ^  fiir  a  writer  to  have  a  good  heart,  amisUe 
sympalhiea,  and  what  are  termed  high  feelinga,  is 
Older  to  ahqie  out  a  moral,  either  true  in  ita^  or 
beneficial  In  ite  inculcation.  Before  he  tooches  \m\ 
tale,  he  ahould  be  thoroughly  acquainted  with  the; 
intricate  fdenoe  d  momla,  and  the  metnfoysicilti 
aa  well  aa  the  more  open,  operationa  of  the  mind^ 
If  hia  knowledge  ia  not  deep  and  dear,  his  kivo 
of  &e  good  may  only  lead  him  into  errdr;  and  ha 
may  pass  off  the  prejudieea  of  a  suaoeptiUe  heart 
for  the  precispte  of  virtue.    Would  to  God  ths( 
people  vroqld  think  it  necessary  to  be  inatruOte] 
before  thejr  attempt  to  instruct!     *IHre  timplt 
merU  que  m  vertu  est  vertu  parte  qu^eOe  ett  honnk 
en  mm  fonde,  et  k  met  tout  au  eontrairt^  ce  n*esl 
pa»  tee  fmre  eonnottre.*    For  me,  if  I  were  t^ 
write  a  novel»  I  would  first  make  myself  an  aeatfl 
active,  and  vigilant  observer  of  men  wad.  mannen 
Secondly,  I  would,  after  having  thus  noted  effisd 
by  action  in  the  world,  trace  the  causes  by  boob 
and  meditation  in  my  closet    It  is  then,  and  n< 
till  then,  that  I  would  stody  the  lighter  gnees  <i 
stylo  and  decoration ;  nor  would  I  gi've  the  rein  t 
invention,  till  I  was  convinced  that  it  \rould  ereaH 
neJUier  monsten  of  men,  nor  folwitJes  of  tmt] 
For  my  vehidea  of  inatrudion  or  aunuaenient, 
would  have  people  aa  they  are—neither  wrorse  m 
Iwtier-- and  the  mond  they  ahould  ooirvey,  ahouj 
be  rather  through  jest  or  irony,  than  gravity  aU 
aeriouaocas.    Then  never  waa  an   impcvfoctk 
oorreoted  by  portnyii^  parfiBction  ^  aoad  if  levij 


*£«mlfttrLoid  Vtaesat.   Vnraiy 
oitea  dMhndilt  10  oaiBt  amd  betti 
ordiaarllr  are.   'As  raider  will 
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or  liifieale  be  lud  16  eaaly  to  titan  to  lin,  I  do 
not  M  why  dwjr  •hould  not  be  nied  in  ddknoe 
oftiitu.  or  dtts  we  may  be  sure,  that  as  laughter 
is  adifldnet  mdieation  of  the  human  race,  so  there 
Dcrer  vis  a  brute  mind  or  a  saTage  heart  that 
iored  to  iodalge  in  it"* 

Tinoeiit  eeased. 

*Tbaak  yoQ,  my  lord,*^  said  Lady  RoeeriHe,  is 
^  took  Mia  CHanTiOe's  aim  and  mored  ficom  the 
ttbfe.  «  For  once  you  have  condescended  to  give 
«  jtm  own  sense,  snd  not  other  people's ;  you 
faiTC  mrae  made  a  single  quotation. 

"Accept)"  answered  Vincent,  rising. 


U( 


ificept  a  miracU  Instesd  sf  wit.* " 


CHAPTER  LIV. 

O !  I  lore !— MeOiiaks 
^Us  wrd  of  lore  is  fit  for  all  the  world, 
Aid  tkt,  fcr  patle  hMrtS)  another  naaie 
SmU  apeak  of  gamier  tboughts  than  the  world  owas. 

P.  B.  Shsixht. 

;--For  ne,  I  ask  no  more  than  honoor  gives, 

To  think  me  yours,  and  rank  me  with  your  friends. 


Caliovs  and  worldly  as  I  miy  seem,  firom  the 
tooe  of  these  memoirs,  I  can  say»  safely,  that  one 
d  the  most  defidous  evenings  I  ever  qpent  waa 
tiK  iM  of  my  introduction  to  Miss  GlanviHe.  I 
vest  home  intoxicated  with  a  subtle  spirit  of  en- 
ja^BMit  that  gave  a  new  seat  and  freshness  to 
^  Two  litde  hoon  seemed  to  have  changed  the 
*Me  comse  of  my  th6ught8  and  fee&igs. 

There  was  no&ing  about  Miss  Glanville  like  a 
lirae— {  hate  your  heroines.  She  had  none  of 
^  '^modest  ease,"  and  «'<iuiet  dignity,'*  and 
"EBglish  gnoe,'|'  (Lord  help  us !)  of  which  oer- 
^  wtiteis  spesk  witii  sudi  applause.  Thank 
^eOf  ike  i0Qt  afioe  /  8he  had  great  sense,  but 
^  phT^hiesB  of  a  duld ;  extreme  rectitude  of 
aiBd,  hot  with  the  tenderness  of  a  gaxelle :  if  she 
iBighed,  an  her  countenance,  tips,  eyes,  forehead, 
^^^  koghed  too :  "  Paradise  seemed  opened  in 
ber  foe  I**  if  she  looked  grave,  it  was  sucD  a  lofty 
^  upwardf  jti  sweet  and  gentle  gravity,  &at 
Vn  might  (had  you  been  gSted  with  the  least 
^Agination)  have  supposed,  from  the  model  of  her 
^^^intepanoe,  a  new  order  of  angels  between  the 
<l|(nihim  and  the  seraphim,  the  angels  of  love  and 
^^'^ata.  She  was  not,  peihaps,  quite  so  silent  in 
*^^  ss  my  individual  taste  would  desire ;  but 
1*^  Ae  spoke,  it  Was  with  a  propriety  of  thought 
tnd  £(ii6n  winch  made  me  lament  wlum  her  voice 
^  ceased.  It  vna  as  if  something  Madtifhl  in' 
^^''•tion  had  stopped  suddenly. 

Cnmgh  of  tlus  now.  I  was  lazily  turning  (the 
Jjjjing  after  Lady  Roseville's)  over  some  old 
wob,  when  Vincent  entered.  I  observed  that  his 
^  ^«  llnriiad,  and  his  eyes  sparkled  with  mofe 
^  their  usual  brilliancy.  He  looked  caiefhllj 
^^^^  the  mom,  and  then,  approaching  ^tna  chair 
^°*wl8  mine,  said,  m  a  low  tcme— 

**  Pdham,  I  have  aomediing  of  importance  on 

ll»?ii'\''  reuned  by  Mr.  Pelhara  in  order  quietly  to 
JM*tt  the  canons  oTcrlticism  by  which  he  probably 
^'^fE^'MdhisownmaBMslm.  r         ^ 

;wt.T°l  ^hflosopher  of  Malmeshurj  expresses  a  very 
iS^TufW."  ^  ^  o^pn  «f  laughter,  and,  for  my 


my  mind  ^Thich  I  wish  to  diseuas  ^ih  you ;  \M 
let  me  entreat  you  to  lay  aside  your  nsqat  fetkyt 
and  paidon  ma  if  I  aay  affectation ;  meet  me  wHh 
the  candour  and  plainness  which  are  the  real-dia- 
tinctiotas  of  your  character." 

"My  Lord  Vincent,"  I  replied,  "there  ate  in 
your  vrords  a  depth  ioA  aolemnity  which  pieica 

me,  through  one  of  K ^'s  best  stufiEed  coats, 

even  to  the  very  heart  Let  me  ring  for  my  poodla 
and  some  eau  it  Cohgne^  and  I  will  hear  you  as 
you  desire,  from  the  alpha  to  the  omega  of  your 
discourse." 

Vmoent  Mt  his  lip,  but  I  rang,  had  my  orders 
executed,  and  then,  settling  myself  and  my  poodto 
on  the  sofa,  I  declared  my  xeadinesp  to  attend  to 
him. 

"  My  dear  friend,"  siid  he,  "  t  have  often  see* 
that,  in  spite  of  all  your  love  of  pleasure,  yon  have 
your  mind  continually  turned  towards  higher  and 
graver  objects ;  and  I  have  thought  the  better  of 
your  talents,  and  of  vour  future  success,  for  tha 
little  parade  you  make  of  the  one,  and  the  little 
cAre  you  appear  to  pay  to  the  other :  for 

*  *tls  a  ooikmion  prooi; 
Tbai  lowliiisss  is  young  AaiittUon*s  ladder.* 

I  have  also  observed  that  you  have,  of  late,  been 
much  to  Lord  Dawton*s ;  I  have  even  heard  that 
voU  have  been  twice  closeted  with  him.  It  is  well 
Icnown  thai  that  person  entertains  hopes  of  lead- 
ing the  opposition  to  the  grata  arva  of  the  tresr- 
sunr  bemmes ;  and  notwitnstanding  the  y«an  in 
which  the  whigs  have  been  out  of  office,  thme  are 
some  persons  who  pretend  to  foresee  the  chanca 
of  a  coalition  between  them  and  Mr.  Gaskell,  ta 
whose  piincqiles  it  is  also  added  that  they  hats 
been  gndually  assimilating." 

Here  Vincent  paused  a  moment,  and  looked  frill 
at  me»  I  met  hu  eye  with  a  glanoe  aa  aearafaing 
aa  his  own.    His  look  changed,  and  he  oontinuad. 

" Now,  listen  to  me,  Pemam:  such  a  coaUtion 
never  can  take  placa.  Yon  smile:  I  repeat  it  It 
is  my  object  to  form  a  third  par^ ;  pem^M,  whila 
the  two  great  aecto  <antici]^  the  cabinet  designa 
of  fiUe,'  there  may  suddenly  tome  by  a  third,  *to 
whom  the  whole  shall  be  refonecL'  Say  that  yoa 
think  it  not  imposaS)le  that  you  may  join  us,  and 
I  will  tell  Tou  more." 

I  paused  for  three  minutes  before  I  snsweied 
Vincent  I  then  said— ^'I  thank  you  vety  sm- 
cerely  for  your  proposal :  teU  me  the  names  of  ^o 
ci  your  designed  parly,  and  I  will  answer  you." 

"  Lord  Lincoln  and  Lord  Lesborough." 

"  What !"  said  I-^"  the  Whig,  who  says  in  tha 
Upper  House,  that  whatever  may  be  tha  distresses 
of  die  people,  they  shall  not  be  gratiBed  at  the 
cost  of  one  of  the  despotic  privileges  of  the  aris- 
tocracy. Go  to!'I  will  have  none  of  Imn.  Aa 
to  Lesborough— he  b  a  fool  and  a  boaster,  who  ia 
always  pu£^  his  own  vanity  with  the  windiest 
pair  of  oratorical  beUows  that  ever  were  made  by 
air  and  brass,  for  the  purpose  of  sound  and  smoke, 
<  signiiying  nothing.'  Go  to ! — ^I  win  have  wma 
of  him  either." 

"  Tou  aie  right  in  your  judgment  of  my  eon- 
Jrhta^  answered  Vincent ;  **  but  we  must  maka 
use  of  bad  tools  for  good  pwposes." 

"No— no!"  said  I; /'tha  commonest  caxpdntar 

win  ten  you  the  reverse." 

Vincent  eyed  me  suspidously.  "Look your* 
aaid  he ;  *'I  know  wett  that  no  man  loves,  better 
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ten  you,  places  powwy  and  npotatioii.  Do  70a 
^nattliiir' 

« I  do  !*•  WM  my  reply. 

*<J<Mn  with  Of;  I  win  plaoe  yon  in  the  House 
of  Commoiis  immediately:  if  we  lucceed,  you 
shell  hsTo  the  fiist  end  the  hest  post  I  can  give 
yaa.  Now — *  under  which  king,  Beionian,  speak 
«rdie!"* 

**  I  answer  you  in  the  words  of  the  same  worthy 
you  quote,"  said  I— <<  *A  foutrm  ibr  thine  office.* 
Do  you  know,  Vincent,  that  I  have,  strange  as  it 
may  seem  to  you,  such  a  thing  as  a  conscience  1 
It  ii  true  I  forget  it  now  and  then ;  but  in  a  pub- 
lic capacity  the  recollection  of  others  would  put 
sue  vexy  soon  in  mind  of  it  I  know  your  par^ 
welL  I  cannot  imagine— AnrgiTe  me— one  mors 
injurious  to  the  oountiT»  nor  one  more  revolting  to 
myself;  and  I  do  positiTely  affirm,  that  I  would 
eooner  feed  mv  poodle  on^paunch  and  liver,  instead 
of  cream  and  mcassee,  than  be  an  instrument  in  the 
hands  of  men  like  Lincoln  and  Lesborough;  who  talk 
much,  who  perform  nothing— who  join  ignoianoe 
•of  every  principle  of  legislation  to  mdiiference  for 
orery  benefit  to  the  people : — ^who  are  full  of  'wise 
aaws,'  but  empty  of  'modem  instances' — ^who  level 
upwards,  and  trample  downwarda— and  would  only 
value  the  aBility  you  are  pleased  to  impute  to  me, 
in  the  exact  proportion  thata  sportsman  talues  the 
ferret,  that  burrows  for  hb  pleasure,  and  destroys 
ibr  his  interest.    Tour  party  can't  stand !" 

Vincent  turned  pale— *' And  how  long,"  said 
lie, ''  have  you  learnt  'the  principles  of  Isolation,' 
and  tins  mighty  a&ction  for  the  '  bendit  of  the 
people  V  " 

"Ever  sintie,"  said  I,  coldlr,  "l  learnt  any 
thing.  The  first  piece  of  real  knowledge  I  ever 
gained  was,  that  my  interest  was  incoiporated  with 
that  of  the  beings  with  whom  I  had  the  chanoe  of 
being  cast :  if  I  injure  them,  I  injure  myself:  if  I 
esn  do  them  any  good,  I  receive  the  benefit  in 
common  vrilh  the  rest  Now,  as  I  have  a  great 
leve  for  that  personage  who  has  now  the  honour 
of  addiisshig  you,  I  resolved  to  be  honest  for  hii 
mke.  80  much  for  my  affection  for  the  benefit  of 
the  people.  As  to  the  little  knowledge  of  the 
principles  of  legislation,  on  which  you  are  kind 
enouc^  to  compliment  me,  look  over  the  books  on 
this  table,  or  the  writings  in  this  desk,  and  know, 
that  ever  since  I  had  the  misfortune  of  parting 
fixim  you  at  Cheltenham,  there  has  not  been  a  day 
in  which  I  have  spent  less  than  six  hours  rea£ng 
and  writing  on  that  sole  subject  But  enough  of 
this— will  you  ride  to-day  V' 

Vincent  rose  slowly — 

« <  Oil  sTdttl  (ssid  he)  tnol  voti 
OiinotlmlsoDo: 
Bis  (nTano  a  qael  trono, 
Tn  aspirl  con  tns : 
Trsms  per  (•  !*  ** 

" '  lo  ireina^  (I  replied  out  of  the  same  open) — 
'lotrema^^ter** 

**  Wei V  answered  Vincent,  and  his  fine  high 
nature  overcame  his  momentary  resentment  and 
*  •chagrin  at  my  rejection  of  his  ofler^— *<  Well,  I 
lionour  you  for  your  sentiments,  though  &ey  are 
<>pposed  to  my  own.  I  may  depend  on  your 
■eecrecyt'* 

"You  may,"  said  I. 

"I  forgive  you,  Pelham,"  rejoined  Vincent: 
'^sremrtfHsnds.'* 

''Wait  one  moment,"  said  I,  «and  pardon  me, 


if  I  venture  lo  ipsak  ia  die  hngnage  of  cratioii  ttf 
one  in  eveiy  way  so  superior  to  myselt  No  one. 
(I  say  this  with  a  safo  oonsdenoe,  for  I  never  flat* 
tcred  my  friend  in  my  lifo,  though  I  have  often 
odulatod  my  enemy)— no  one  has  a  grester 
admimtton  for  your  talents  than  myself;  I  desre 
esgerly  to  sse  yon  in^the  station  most  fit  for  their 
display ;  pause  one  moment  before  you  link  your- 
self not  only  to  a  party,  but  to  principles  that  caji* 
not  stand.  You  have  only  to  exert  yourself^  and 
you  may  either  lead  the  opposition,  or  be  imong 
the  foremost  in  the  administration.  *,  Take  soaw- 
thing  certain  rather  than  what  is  doubtfol ;  or  it 
least  stand  alone:— such  is  my  belief  in  joor 
powenn  if  foiriy  tried,  that  if  you  were  not  united 
to  those  men,  I  would  promise  you  foithfiillj  to 
stand  or  foil  by  you  alone,  even  if  we  had  net 
through  all  En^and  another  soldier  to  our  stand* 

ard  ;  but " 

**l  thank  you,  Pelham,"  said  Vincent,  inter- 
rupting me ;  "till  we  meet  in  public  as  enemio. 
we  are  friends  in  privato— I  deare  no  more.^ 
FareweO."     . 


CHAPTER  LV. 

n  Taut  uleux  cmplover  notrs  esprit  A  supporter  lei 
tnfertunes  qui  mnis  arrlvant,  qu'i  prtvoir  celies  qui  noos 
psuTOflft  acrlTer.  Bocbxpoucaiat. 

No  sooner  had  Vincent  departed  than  I  bat- 
toned  my  coat,  and  sallied  out  through  a  cold 
easterly  wind  to  Lord  Dawton'a.  It  was  truly 
said  by  the  political  quoter  that  I  had  been  ofim 
to  that  nobleman's,  although  I  have  not  thought  i^ 
advisable  to  speak  of  my  political  adventures 
hitherto.  I  have  before  aaid  that  I  was  ambitioaii 
and  the  sagadous  have  probably  already  disoovendi 
that  I  was  somewhat  less  Ignorant  than  it  wi^ 
my  usual  pride  and  pleasure  to  mppmi.  Heaves 
knows  why!  but  I  had  fwtiHiahi^^  among  aj 
uncle's  flriends,  a  reputation  for  talent  which  I  q 
no  means  deserved  f  and  no  sooner  had  I  bea 
personally  introduced  to  Locd  Dnwton,  then  \ 
found  myself  courted  by  that  personage  in  a  nsa 
ner  equidly  gratifying  and  uncommon.  When  I 
lost  my  seat  in  Parliament,  Dawton  assured 
that,  before  the  session  was  over,  I  should  be 
turned  for  one  of  his  boroughs ;  and  though 
mind  revolted  at  the  idea  of  ^eeomtf^  ApenA 
on  any  party,  I  made  little  mxupJm  of  pronu  ' 
eondUwnalfy  to  alfy  myself  to  his.  80  for 
a&irs  gone,  when  I  was  honoiAed  with  Vior 
proposaL  I  found  Lord  Dawton  in  his  Ul 
with  the  Marquis  of  Clandonald,  (Lond  Ds 
fother,  and,  from  his  rank  and  property,  d 
among  the  highest,  as,  from  his  Tanity  and 
leosnees,  he  was  among  the  most  active,  me 
of  the  opposition.)  Clandonald  left  the 
when  I  entered.  Few  men  in  office  are 
enough  to  trust  the  young ;  as  if  the  greater 
and  sincerity  of  youth  did  not  more  than  com 
sate  for  its  qypetite  for  the  gay,  or  its  thougV^ 
ness  of  the  serious. 

When  we  were  alone,  Dawton  said  to  me, 
are  in  great  deqiair  at  the  motion  upon  the 
to  be  made  in  the  Lower  House.     We  have 
single  person  whom  we  can  depend  upon,  for 
sweeping  and  eonvincing  answer  we   ougU 
make;  and  Aoogh  we  slMuld  at  least  muster 
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fun  ISNoe  ia  Todng^  our  wUpper^Ot  poor  » is 
to  in,  tbat  I  ten  we  shall  nuiko  but  a  vny  pitirul 
figure.^' 

''GiTe  me,"  said  I,  <<iuU  penmssioa  to  go  forth 
into  the  high-wajs  and  by-ways,  and  I  will  engage 
to  bring  a  whole  legion  of  dandies  to  the  House 
door.  I  dm  go  no  fijther;  your  other  agents 
must  do  the  rest" 

*'  Thank  you,  my  dear  young  firiend  "  said  Lord 
Dawton,  eagerly ;  **  thank  you  a  thousand  times : 
we  must  mUy  get  you  in  the  House  as  soon  as 
potsible ;  you  w&  s|Bnre  us  more  than  I  can  ex- 


»» 


I  bowed,  with  a  sneer  I  could  not  repress.  Daw- 
ton  pretended  not  to  observe  it  "  Come,"  said  I, 
**  my  lord,  we  have  no  time  to  lose.  I  shall  meet 
you,  perhaps,  at  Brookes's  to-moxrow  erening,  and 
report  to  you  respecting  my  success." 

Lord  t)awton  pnesBed  my  hand  warmly,  and 
followed  me  to  the  door. 

*'  He  is  the  best  premier  we  could  have,"  thought 
I ;  **  but  he  deceiTes  himself  if  he  thinks  Heniy 
Pelham  will  play  the  jackal  to  his  lion.  He  will 
soon  see  that  1  slttll  keep  for  myself  what  he  thinks 
I  hmit  ibr  him."  I  passed  throu^  Pall  Mall,  and 
thought  of  GlauTilIe.  I  knocked  at  his  door :  he 
was  at  homew  I  ibund  him  leaning  his  ^heiek 
upon  his  hand,  in  a  thoughtful  position;  an  open 
letter  was  befinre  him. 

**  Head  that,"  he  said,  pointing  to  it 

I  did  so.  It  was  from  the  agent  to  the  Duke  of 
— ,  and  contained  his  appointment  to  an  oppo- 
flition  borough. 

"  A  new  toy,  Pelham,"  said  he;  faintly  smUing ; 
**  but  a  little  longer,  and  they  will  all  be  broken— 
the  ra///(S  will  be  the  last" 

•*  My  dear,  dear  GUuiTille,"  said  I,  much  aflbct- 
ed,  "donoi  talk  thus ;  you  haTO  ereiy  thing  before 

_yOO." 

**YeM,^  interrupted  Glanville,  "yon  are  right, 
-iofT  eveiy  thing  left  for  me  is  in  the  graTC.  Do  you 
imagine  that  I  can  taste  one  of  the  possessions 
wliicli  fortune  has  heqied  upon  me ;  that  I  haye 
one  healthful  &culty,  one  sense  of  enj<mnent, 
among  the  hundred  wl]ich  other  men  are  'hetm  to  V 
IVhen  did  you  ever  see  me  for  a  moment  happy  1 
I  live,  as  it  were,  on  a  rock,  barren,  and  herbless, 
and  sapless,  and  cut  off  fiom  all  human  fellowship 
and  interooum.  I  had  only  a  single  object  left  to 
live  lor,  when  yon  saw  me  at  Paris;  I  have  grati- 
fied that,  and  the  end  and  purpose  of  my  existence 
is  fulfilled.  Heaven  is  mordful ;  but  a  Uttle  while, 
and  this  feverish  and  un^et  spirit  shall  be  at 


n 


I  tnok  his  hand  and  pressed  it 
Foel,"  said  he,  **  tins  diy,  bnming  skin ;  count 
my  poise  through  the  variations  of  a  single  minute, 
md  jou  will  cease  either  to  pi^  me,  or  to  speak 
to  me  of  lifis.  For  months  I  have  had,  night  and 
day,  a  wasting — ^wasti|ig  fever,  of  brun,  and  heart, 
and  firuine ;  the  fire  works  well,  and  the  fuel  is 
nearly  consumed." 

He  paused,  and  we  were  both  silent  In  fact,  I 
was  shocked  at  the  fever  of  his  pulse,  no  less  than 
afiected  at  the  despondency  of  his  woids.  At  last 
I  spoke  to  him  of  medical  advice. 

**  *  Canst  thou,' "  he  aeid,  withad«ep  solemnity 
of  Toice  and  manner,  **  *  administer  to  a  mind  dis- 
eased— ^fduck  from  the  memory'  •  •  •  *  Ah! 
Mvay  with  the  quotation  and  the  reflection."  .And 
be  spra^B  from  the  sofa,  and  goini  to  the  window. 


opened  it,  and  leaned  out  fiir  a  km  momenls  ia 
silence. ,  When  he  turned  again  towards  me,  his 
manner  had  regained  its  usittl  quist  He  spoke 
about  the  important  motion  approaching  on  the 
,  and  promised  to  attend;  and  then,  by  de- 
grees, I  led  him  to  talk  of  his  suiter. 

He  mentioned  her  with  enthusiasm.  **  Beauti- 
ful as  Ellen  is,"  be  said,  «her  &oe  is  the  very 
ftintest  reflection  of  her  mind.  Her  habits  of 
thought  are  so  pure,  fhateveiy  impulse  is  a  virtue. 
Never  was  there  a  penon  to  whom  goodness  was 
so  easy.  Vice  seems  something  so  opposite  to  her 
nature,  that  I  cannot  imagine  it  possible  fbr  her  to 
sin." 

**  Will  you  not  call  with  me  at  your  mother's  1" 
said  L    ''  I  am  going  there  to-day." 

Glanville  replied  in  the  affirmative,  and  we  went 
at  once  to  Lady  Glanville's,  in  Berkeley-square. 
We  were  admitted  into  his  mother's  boudoir.  She 
was  alone  with  Miss  Glanville.  Our  conversation 
soon  turned  from  commonplace  topics  to  those  of 
a  graver  nature ;  the  deep  melancholy  of  Glan* 
ville's  mind  imbued  all  his  thoughts,  wnen  he  once 
suffered  himself  to  express  theoL 

'*  Why,"  said  Lady  Glanville,  who  seemed/Mtui- 
fuUy  fond  of  her  son,  **  why  do  you  not  go  more 
mto  the  world.  You  sufier  your  mind  to  preiy 
upon  itself  till  it  destroys  yon.  My  dear,  dear  sen, 
how  very  Ul  you  seem !" 

Ellen,  whose  eyes  swam  in  tears,  as  they  gazed 
upon  her  brother,  laid  her  beautiful  hand  upon  biq^ 
and  said,  ^  For  my  malher^s  sake,  Reginald,  do 
take  more  care  of  yourself:  you  want  air,  and 
exercise,  and  amusement" 

**  No,"  snswered  Glanville,  **  I  want  nothing.but 

occupation ;  and  thanks  to  the  Duke  of  * ^  I 

have  now  got  it    I  am  chosen  member  fbr         w" 

''I  am  f!oo  happy,"  said  the  proud  mothec; 
*'you  will  now  be  all  I  have  ever  predicted  for 
you ;"  and,  in  her  joy  at  the  moment,  she  forgot 
the  hectic  of  his  daetk,  and  the  hoEowness  of  his 
eye. 

**  Do  yon  remember,"  said  Reginald,  tnming  to 

his  sister,  "  those  beautiful  lines  in  my  &vourito 

Ford— 

«<  Glories 
Of  hmnstt  greatnesi  are  bat  plesiing  dreams, 
And  shadows  soon  decayie^.    On  the  lUge 
Of  inj  mortality,  mv  youth  oas  acted 
Some  scenes  of  vanitj,  drawn  oat  at  leogth 
By  varied  pleamree— sweetened  In  the  mUtnrs, 
But  tragical  in  issue.    Beautv,  pomp^ 
With  every  sensuality  our  gmdinese 
Doth  frame  an  idol— are  Inconetant  friends 
When  any  troubled  paesloa  makes  ns  hall 
On  the  unguarded  castle  of  the  mind.*  ** 

«  Tour  verses,"  said  I,  **  are  beautifbl,  even  to 
me,  who  have  no  soul  for  poetry,  and  never  wrote  a 
line  in  my  life.  But  I  Igve  not  their  philoeophy. 
In  all  sentiments  that  are  impregnated  vrith  ine- 
lancholy,  and  instil  sadness  as  a  mora},  I  question 
ihe  wisdom,  and  dispute  the  truth.  Inhere  is  no 
situation  in  life  which  we  cannot  sweeten,  or  im- 
bitter,  at  will.  If  the  past  is  gloomy,  I  do  not  see 
the  necessity  of  dwelling  upon  it  If  the  mind  can 
make  one  vigorous  exertion,  it  can  anoUier :  the 
same  energy  you  put  fixrth  in  acquiring  knowledge, 
would  also  enable  you  to  baflle  misfortune.  De- 
termine not  to  thitik  upon  what  is  painful ;  reso- 
lutely turn  away  from  every  thing  that  recalls  ft ; 
brad  all  your  attention  to  some  new  and  engxoenng 
object;  do  this,  and  you  defeat  the  past  Tou 
smile,  as  if  this  were  impossible ;  yet  it  is  not  en 
iota  more  soi  than  to  tear  one's  aalf  fivm  afiivour- 
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tepQiMBli  nd  Mdict  tfotru  wdu  to  wsk  slijocl  im- 
wdouuM  to  0116  it  fnL  jTbif  tho  dund  don  con- 
UtttuiStj  tlooiigh  life :  «o  csn  it  tbo  do  the  other, 
ifyouirillmtmBlLBwieqiialezertiaii.  Nordoet 
it  IMHi  to  me  natunl  to  ihib  hmnati  heut  to  look 
nMicAtothepeM;  sfl  he  pbawy  ite  prajeete,  he  ■•- 
piretiope  are  for  the  fotore ;  it  ie /^the  ftitun,  and 
cfi  uBB  ftttuiVf  that  we  lire.  Oar  ymtj  pwetonii 
when  moet  agitated,  tie  moat  aiitii4)atiTe.  Re- 
venge, ATarice,  amUtion,  lote,  the  dcane  of  good 
and  eril,  are  all  ilz6d  and  pointed  to  aome  diirtant 
goal )  to  look  backward,  u  Hke  waOdng  backward 
-^^igamat  our  proper  femation ;  the  nind  doea  not 
leadl^  adopt  the  habit,  and  when  once  adopted,  h 
will  readily  retain  to  ita  natural  biai.  ObliTi<m 
ia,  therefine,  a  more  eiatty  obtained  boon  than  we 
imagine.  FotgetfalneaB  of  the  paat  is  porchased 
bj  increaaing  oar  anxiety  fer  the  faton. 

I  pauaed'for  a  mottient,  but  GlanviOe  did  not 
aattWer  me ;  and,  enooaraged  by  a  look  fiom  Ellen, 
1  conttnned-*^  You  remember  that,  according  to 
an  dM  deed,  if  we  were  given  memofy  ae  a  cone, 
we  were  alao  given  hope  aa  a  bleasing.  Countei^ 
act  the  one  by  the  o<her.  In  my  own  iife,  I  have 
committed  many  weak,  peihapa  many  wicked  ao- 
tions ;  I  have  diaaed  away  their  remembrance, 
thoogh  I  have  transplanted  their  warning  to  the 
liitiiie.  As  the  body  invohintarily  avoids  what  im 
hortfol  to  it,  without  tradng  the  aSBoeiali<m  to  its 
first  experience,  so  the  mind  insensibly  shons  what 
has  formerly  afBicted  h,  even  without  palpably  !»• 
calling  the  remembrance  of  the  aflliction.  The 
Soman  philosopher  plsoed  the  secret  d  human 
happiness  in  the  one  maxim — *  not  to  admire.'  I 
never  coold  exactfy  comprehend  the  aense  cf  the 
moral :  my  maxim  fhr  the  same  object  would  be^ 
'never  to  regret'" 

«Alas!  my  dear  ftiend,"  said  GlanviDe— ^we 
are  great  philoeophers  to  eadi  other,  but  not  to 
<wusdfes ;  ibe  moment  we  begin  to  fiel  sorrow, 
we  cease  to  reflect  on  ita  wisdom.  Time  is  the 
only  comforter;  your  maxims  are  very  true,  but 
they  confirm  me  in  my  opinion— Uiat  it  is  in  vain 
for  us'to  lay  down  fixed  piecepis  for  the  regulation 
of  the  mind,  so  long  as  it  is  dependent  upon  the 
body.  Happineas  lodits  reverse  are  constitntiopal 
in  many  penona,  and  it  is  then  oidy  that  they  are 
independent  of  cbcomstanoea.  Mike  the  hnlth, 
the  finuaea  of  all  men,  slik*— make  their  nerves  of 
the  same  susceptifaility — their  memories  of  the 
esme  bluntness,  or  acuteneas— and  I  wiD  then  al- 
low, that  you  can  give  rules  adapted  to  all  men ; 
tin  then,  your  maxim  'never  to  regret,'  is  as  idle 
as  Heraee's  <  neVer  to  admire.'  It  may  be  wise  to 
JOQ — it  is  impossible  to  me !" 

With  these  last  words,  Glanvffle's  voice  iUtered, 
and  I  felt  avene  to  push  the  azfoment  fbrther. 
Ellen's  eye  canght  inine,  and  gave  me  a  look  so 
kind,  and  almost  gratdful,  that  I  fingot  every  thing 
•aba  in  the  world.  A  few  moments  afterwards  a 
tiend  cf  Lady  Glanville's  was  announced,  and  I 
left  liie  room. 


CHAPTER  LVh 

^  latm.  ot  in  Jecore  mno, 

irascimtur  dommL—  Tnisnm. 

Tn  next  two  or  three  days  I  spent  in  visiting 
aH  my  male  ftienda  in  the  Lower  Houae^  and 


gaging  them  to  dine  with  me  pnpantoifij  to  ths 

great  act  of  voting  on -'alnolioo.    I  led  them 

myself  to  the  House  of  Coaamons,  sad  not  (eeking 
safiSdently  interested  in  the  debste  to  remun,  u  a 
stranger,  where  I  ou|^t,  in  my  o«iii  opinioii,  to 
have  aeted  as  a  peifonner,  I  went  to  Brooksi!i  to 
wait  the  result  Lord  Orsvelton,  a  stout,  bldl^ 
six-foot  nobleman,  with  a  voice  like  a  Stentor,  w«f 
'*  Mowing  up^  tiie  waiteia  in  die  coAe-room.  Mx. 

,  the  author  of  T-^— *,  was  comiing  tbe 

Cotirier.in  a  comer;  and  Loid  ArmadiUeroi,  the 
haughtiest  and  moot  honounMe  pMr  in  the  calen- 
dar, was  monopolizing  the  drawing-room,  with  hii 
right  foot  oh  one  hob  and  hb  left  on  the  other.  I 
aat  myself  down  in  silence,  snd  looked  over  the 
"  crack  article"  in  the  Edlidmrs^  By-and-bj.^ 
room  got  fuller  \  eveky  one  spoke  of  me  motion  be* 
fore  the  House,  end  anticipated  the  msiits  of  the 
speeches,  and  the  numben  of  the  voters. 

At  last  a  principal  member  entered— a  crowd 
gathered  around  him.  **  I  have  heard,"  he  nid, 
"  the  most  extraordinary  speech,  for  the  combina- 
tion of  loiowledge  and  imagination,  tliat  I  era  xe- 
coUect  to  have  listened  to." 

"  ¥Vom  GaskeU,  I  suppose  V'^was  fStm  uniTeiad 

"No,**  said  Mr. ,  ••OaAeU  has  notyed 

spoken.  It  was  fiom  a  young  man  who  has  onIy| 
just  taken  his  seat  It  waa  reoeivad  with  the  mnt 
unanimoua  cheers,  and  waa,  indeed,  a  remaikBUa 
disp^" 

<«  What  is  his  name  f  I  asked,  afaeady  h^ 
foreboding  the  answer. 

- 1  only  jiart  kamt  h  as  I  left  the  house,"  m 
pIMMr. :  «tha  qieskar  waa  8ir  Be^ 
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Glanville." 

Then,  evety  one  of  those  whom  I  had  often  be 
fore  hand  censure  GlanviOe  fiir  hia  radenesi, 
laugh  at  him  for  his  eccentricity,  opened 
months  in  eonghitulationa  to  Iheir  own  wisdoo 
for  having  long  admired  his  tdsnlB  and  pn&le 
hissuccess. 

I  left  the  «fifrte  JBmu  teguena  farhtnamr 
feft  agitated  and  feverish ;  those  who  have  und 
pectedly  heard  of  the  BBCoess  of  a  man  forwbH 
great  alfectiOQ  is  Uended  with  greater  interest,  c^ 
nndeiatand  the  restleseness  of  mind  with  wbith 
wandered  into  the  streets.  The  air  waa  odd  s^ 
nipping.  I  was  buttoning  my  coat  round  my  chd 
when  I  heard  a  vmce  say,  "You  hare  dropped  yo! 
glove^  Mr.  Pelham." 

The  speaker  was  Thornton.  I  thanked  1^ 
coldiy  for  his  civility,  and  vras  goin^  on,  vrhen  I 
said,  « If  your  way  is  up  Pall  Mall,  I  have  no  i 
jetidoa  to  join  you  Ibr  a  few  minutiea.'' 

I  bowed  wi&  some  hatUeun  and  aa  I  bM 
refuse  any  opportumty  of  knowing^  mom  perfect 
individiuu  character,  I  asid  I  shoiidd  be  happy 
his  compahy  so  long  as  our  way  la j  together. 

"It  ia  a  cold  night,  Mr.  Pelham,''  aaid  Tbo 
ton,  after  a  pause.  "  I  have  been  dining  ai  Hal 
ett's,  with  an  old  Paris  acgnaintenee :  I  am  sO 
We  did  not  meet  more  often  in  Fmnoe,  Imt  1 1 
so  taken  np  with  my  friend  Mr.  Wsolnirton.'' 

As  Thomton  uttered  that  name,  he  looked  fa 
at  me,  and  then  added,  *<By4lie-^,  I  saw  ^ 
with  Sir  Ri«laaid  Glanville  tiie  <»ttfeer  day;  ; 
know  him  w^,  I  pieaum<j !" 

«  Tolenibly  well,"  said  I,  wfth  indifler^nce. 

"MThat  a  stralige  diaraaier  ba  |^**  njol 
ThonHon;  «/  alao  hava  knoifft  hfan  lor  m 


PELHAM. 


93 


yein,"  and  icm  TlumUm  Idoko4  pijUislj  into 
mj  countflnaaoo.  Poor  fool  I  it  was  not  fiir  n 
peiurtntAn  likio  his  to  read  the  mr  vuenUabik  of 
a  nan  bom  and  fared,  like  me,  in  the  consiunxnate 
dimnnlalion  of  6o«  (Of«« 

<<  He  is  imy  rich,  is  he  not  V  aaid  Thornton, 
aft^abciefsileBce. 

<«  I  fccli«Te  ao,"  said  I. 

«Uiuiqih  r  answered  Thornton.  <<  Things  haire 
gioi'tt  beilerwith  him,  in  proportion  as  they  grew 
wone  with  mSf  who  have  had  *  as  good  Inck  as  the 
eow  that  stuck  herself  with  her  own  horn.'  I  sap- 
poee  he  is  not  too.  anxious  to  recoUect  me-— <  po- 
leity  parts  feUowdiip/  Well,  hang  pride,  say  I ; 
give  me  an  honest  heart  all  the  year  round,  in  sum- 
Bsr  or  winter,  drought  or  plenty^  Would  to  God, 
some  kind  iiiend  would  lend  me  twenty  pounds  V* 

To  this  wish  I  made  no  leply.     Thornton 


^'Mr.  PelhaoB,''  renewed  he,  <«  it  is  tme  I  have 
known  yon  but  a  ahqirl  tima^-ezcuse  the  liberty  I 
take— but  if  yoQ  ttmld  lend  me  a  tdfle,  it  would 
leaOy  assist  me  veiy  much." 

**  Mr.  Tbomton,''  said  I,  "if  I  knew  yon  better, 
and  eonid  eerva  jou  more,  you  might  apply  to  me 
ftr  a  maie  real  assislanca  than  any  oagatelk  I 
could  afibid  you  would  he.  If  twenty  ponnda 
weaU  lealfy  be  of  swioe  to  yon,  I  will  lend  it 
yoQ,  upon  tfiis  condition,  that  yon  never  ask  me 
ftr  another  larthing." 

Thornton's  ftce  brifljUoned.  "A  thousand, 
tkoasaod-^"  he  hagan. 

"No,"  intemiplad  I,  *«no  thanks,  only  your 
pnuK." 

''Upon  ay  bonow,"  said  Thornton,  "I  will 
never  ask  yon  for  another  ^hithing." 

''There  m  honour  anwng  tfaievea,''  thought  I, 
•nd  so  I  took  oant  the  snm  mentioued^  and  gave  it 
to  him.  In  good  eameet,  though  I  disliked  the 
BMui,  his  tliieadbava  garments  and  akerad  appear^ 
aaee  moved  me  to  compassion.  While  he  was 
pocketing  the  nooey,  which  ha  did  with  the  most 
unequivocal  delight,  a  tall  figure  pasaed  us  npid^. 
We  both'  tomad  at  the  seme  instani;  and  re- 
cognised Ghmville.  He  had  not  gone  seven  yards 
%end  us,  bdota  we  obeerved  hia  stepsk  whiob 
*ne  very  imegular,  pause  snddeiily ; .  a  moment 
•Asrward  he  ftll  against  the  iron  raila  of  an  area ; 
WB  hastened  toward  him;  he  was  iqipaycntly 
Aintittg.  His  ooantenanee  waa  parlectly  livid, 
«od  marked  with  the  toaoes  of  extreme  eTheustion. 
I  icnt  ThomtoA  to  the  neareM  pubtie-house  lor 
■onie  water;  before  ha  returned,  GlanviUo  had 
leoovenM^ 

"Alt— all— in  vain,"  ha  said,  abwly  and  un- 
oonsdously,  <"  death  is  the  only  Lethe." 

He  started  when  he  saw  me.  I  made  him  lean 
<Ht  1^  arsB,  and  we  walked  on  slowly. 

"I  have  already  heard  of  your  q!eeeh,"  said  L 
GlanviOe  amiled  with  the  usual  fidnt  and  sicklied 
ezpreenoa,  which  made  his  smile  painful  even  in 
ite  exceeding  sweetness. 

"You  have  also  already  seen  its  efiects;  the 
excitement  was  too  moch  inr  me." 

"It  must  have  been  a  proud  moment  when  you 
•it  down,"  said  L 

"Uwasoneof  the  bittareot  lever  felt-4twaa 
&inght  with  the  memory  of  the  dead.  What  are 
•U  hononia  to  ma  Miwt— O  God!  O  God!  have 
amy  upon  me!" 


And  GlenviSe  stopped  suddenly,  and  put 
hand  to  his  temples. 

By  this  time  Thornton  had  joined  ua.  When 
Glanville's  eyes  rested  upon  him,  a  deep  hectic 
rose  slowly  and  gradually  over  his  cheeks.  Thorxv- 
ton's  lip  curled  viith  a  malicious  expression.  Glan- 
ville  marked  it,  and  his  brow  grew  on  the  moment 
as  black  as  night. 

*'  Begone !"  he  said,  in  a  loud  voice,  and  with  a 
flashing  eye,  **  begone  instantly ;  I  loc^e  the  very 
/sight  ofso  base  a  thing." 

Thornton's  ^uick,  restless  eye,  grew  like  a  living 
coal,  snd  he  bit  his  lip  so  violently  that  the  blood 
gushed  out.  He  made,  however,  no  other  answer 
than—* 

**  You  seam  agitated  to-night,  Sir  Reginsid ;  I 
wish  your  speedy  restoration  to  better  health.  Mr. 
Pelhsm,  your  servant" 

GlanviUe  walked  on  in  silence  till  we  came  to 
l|is  door:  we  parted  there;  and  for  want  of 
any  thing  better  to  do,  I  sauntered  towards  tha 
M-^—  hell.  There  were  only  about  ten  or 
twelve  persons  in  the  rooms,  and  all  were  gathered 
ronnd  the  haxaxd  taUa— I  looked  on  silently,  sea- 
ing  the  knaves  devour  t&e  fooln^  and  younger 
brothers  make  np  in  wit  fiar  tiia  deficiencies  of 
fortune. 

The  Honourable  Mr.  Blagrave  came  up  to  me  ; 
"  Do  you  never  play  1"  said  he. 

"  Sometime^"  vras  my  brief  reply. 

"Lend  me  a  hundred  poundsr'  rejoined  my 
kind  f^tMiy>»i^T><'i»- 

"  I  was  lust  going  to  make  you  the  same  re- 
quest," said  L 

Bh^rave  laughed  heartily.  "  Well,"  said  he, 
"  be  my  aecurity  to  a  Jew,  and  Til  be  youia.  My 
fellow  lends  me  money  at  only  Ibrty  per  cent  My 
governor  ii  a  d— d  stingy  old  fellow,  for  I  am 
the  meet  moderaite  son  in  £e  universe.  I  neither 
hunt  nor  race,  nor%ave  I  any  one  lavottiite  ex- 
pense, except  gambling,  and  he  won't  satisfy  me  in 
that — ^now  I  <^  such  conduct  shameful !" 

"Unhesrd-of  barbarity,"  said  I;  "and  you  do 
well  to  ruin  your  property  by  Jews,  before  yon 
have  it ;  you  ooidd  not  avenge  yourself  better  on 
'the  governor.' " 

mNo,  d me,"  said  BlagMv«,  "laave  ma 

alone  for  that !    WeS,  I  have  got  five  pounds  lef^ 
I  shall  go  and  slap  it  down." 

No  aoonar  had  he  left  me  than  I  was  accosted 

by  Mr.  6 ^  a  handsopia  adventurer,  who  lived 

the  devil  knew  how,  for  the  devil  seemed  to  taka 
excellent  care  of  him. 

**  Poor  Blagrave  I"  said  he,  eyeing  the  counte- 
nance of  that  ingenious  youth.  *<  He  is  a  strange 
follow— he  asked  me  the  other  day,  if  I  ever  read 
the  History  of  Engbnd,  and  told  me  there  vras  a 
great  deal  in  it  about  his  ancestor,  a  Roman  ^gene- 
ral, in  the  time  of  William  the  Conqueror,  called 
Caractacus.  He  told  ma  at  the  last  Newmarket, 
that  he  had  made  up  a  capital  hook,  and  it  turned 
out  that  he  had  hedged  vrith  such  dexterity,  that 
he  mtut  loee  one  thousand  pounds,  and  he  mi/^ 

lose  two.    Well,  well,"  continued  G ,  wim  a 

sanctified  expression ;  "  I  yraaXd  sooner  see  thoea 
real  fools  here,  tfian  the  confounded  scoundreli, 
who  pillsge  one  under  a  folse  appearance.  Never, 
Mr.  Pelham,  trust  to  a  man  at  a  gaming-housa 
the  honestest  look  hides  the  woint  sharper!  Btali 
you  try  your  luck  to-ni|^t  1" 
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«  No,"  nid  I,  "  I  flbatt  only  look  on." 

€i aauntered  to  the  table,  and  nt  down  next 

to  a  rich  young  man,  of  the  best  temper  and  the 
wont  luck  in  the  world.    After  a  few  throws, 

G—  said  to  him,  "  Lord ,  do  put  your 

money  aside— ^you  have  so  much  on  the  ^le,  that 
it  interferes  with  mine— and  that  is  really  io  un- 
pleasant. Suppose  you  put  some  of  it  in  your 
pocket." 

I<ord  took  a  handful  of  notes,  and  stufied 

them  carelessly  in  his  coat  pocket    Five  minutes 

afterwards  I  saw  G ^  insert  his  hand,  empty ^  in 

his  neigfaboux's  pocket,  and  tiring  it  ootfim — and 
half  an  hour  afterward  he  handed  over  a  fifty 
pound  note  to  the  marker,  saying,  **  There,  rir,  is 
my  debt  to  you.  God  bless  me.  Lord  ,  how 

yon  have  won;  I  wish  you  would  not  leave  all 
your  money  about— do  put  it  in  your  pocket  with 
the  rest," 

Lord (who  had  peroeiTed   the  tiiclt, 

though  he  was  too  indolent  to  resist  it)  laughed. 

^  No,  no,  G ,"  said  he, "  you  must  let  me  keep 

some/" 

G coloured,  and  soon  after  rose.    **  D— n 

my  luck  V  said  he,  as  he  passed  me.  "  I  wonder 
I  continue  to  play — but  there  are  such  sharpers  in 
the  room.  Avoid  a  gaming-house,  Mr.  Pelham,  if 
you  wish  to  live." 

''And  let  live,"  thought  L 

I  was  just  going  away,  when  I  heard  a  loud 
langh  on  the  stairs,  and  immediately  afterward 
Thornton  entered,  joking  with  one  of  die  markers. 
He  did  not  see  me ;  but  approaching  the  taUe, 
drew  out  the  indentical  twenty  pound  note  I  had 
given  him,  and  asked  for  change  with  the  sir  of  a 
millionaire,  I  did  not  wait  to  witness  his  fintune, 
good  or  ill ;  I  eared  too  little  about  it.  I  descend- 
ed the  stairs,  and  die  servant,  on  opening  the  door 
for  me,  admitted  Sir  John ' J^yrrell.  "What,"  I 
thought,  **  is  the  habit  atill  so  strong  t"  We  stop 
ped  each  other,  and  after  a  few  words  of  greetiiig, 
I  went,  once  more,  up  stairs  with  him. 

Thornton  was  playing  as  eagerly  vrilh  his  imall 
quota  as  Lord  CC- —  vnOi  his  ten  thousands.  He 
nodded  with  an  yfeeted  air  of  fiuniliarity  to  Tyi^ 
rell,  who  returned  his  salutation  with  the  most 
supercilious  hauteur;  and  very  soon  afterward 
the  baronet  was  utterly  engrossed  by  the  chances 
of  the  game.  I  had,  however,  satisfied  my  curi*> 
osity,  in  ascertaining  that  there  was  no  longer  any 
intimacy  between  hhn  and  Thornton,  and  tfbcord- 
ingly  once  more  I  took  my  departure. 


CHAPTER  LVn. 

^The  tiroes  have  been 

That  when  the  brains  were  out,  the  man  would  die, 
And  there  an  end— but  now  thej  rise  again. 

Macbeth. 

It  was  a  strange  thing  to  see  a  man  like  Glan- 
viUe,  with  costly  tastes,  luxurious  habits,  great  te- 
lento  peculiarlt  calculated  for  display,  courted  by 
the  highest  members  of  the  stete,  admired  for  hn 
beauty  and  genius  by  half  the  women  in  London, 
yet  living  in  the  most  ascetic  seclusion  from  his 
kind,  and  indulging  in  the  darkest  and  most  morbid 
despondency.  No  female  was  ever  seen  to  win 
even  his  momentary  glanbe  of  admiration.    All 


the  senses  seemed  to  have  lost,  ibr  his  pskle,  tfaenr 
customary  allurements.  He  lived  among  hii  boaki, 
and  seemed  to  make  his  fitvourite  compsniont 
amid  the  past  At  nearly  all  hours  of  tbis  nigiit 
he  was  awake  and  occupied,  and  at  daybretk  hn 
horse  was  always  brou^t  to  his  door.  He  rode 
alone  for  several  hours,  and  then,  t>n  bis  retun, 
he  was  employed  till  the  hour  he  went  to  the 
House,  in  the  affidrs  and  polities  of  the  day.  Em 
since  his  eUbut,  he  had  entered  with  much  con* 
stsncy  into  the  more  leading  debates,  snd  hii 
speeches  were  invariably  of  the  same  commandiog 
m^tr  whidi  had  chaiac^erised  his  fint. 

It  was  singular  that,  in  his  parliamentary  di^ 
play,  as  in  hb  ordinary  eonversation,  there  wen 
none  of  the  wild  and  ^>eculative  opinions,  or  the 
burning  enthusiasm  of  romance,  in  which  the  m* 
tunl  ttiftlinaticwi  of  his  mind  seemed  so  essentiiUf 
to  delight  His  argumenta  were  always  remik- 
aUe  for  the  aoondneas  of  the  principles  on  which 
they  were  baaed,  and  the  logical  deaxnea  with 
whicb  they  were  expressed.  The  feverish  fenosr 
of  hip  tempersment  was,  it  iv  true,  oocaAonsUf 
shown  in  a  remarkable  energy  of  deliveiy,  or  t 
sadden  and  tinexpected  btmt  of  the  more  ifflp^ 
tuous  powers  of  oratoiy;  but  these  were  so  en» 
dently  natural  and  spontaneous,  and  so  happStj 
adapted  to  be  impressive  of  the  sulject,  rdwr 
than  meievant  fiom  ito  bearings,  thai  they  ntw 
displeased  even  the  oldest  and  ooUesC  cymei  ind 
cakroiatorB  of  the  House. 

It  is  no  unconunon  contridiclion  in  hmnin  in* 
tare  (and  in  GianviJIe  it  asemed  peculiarly  ppam* 
nent^  to  find  men  of  imagination  and  genius  |iA> 
ed  With  the  strongest  common  sense,  for  the  sdnu- 
nition  or  benefit  of  otheraj  even  while  oonstiiitlf 
neglecting  to  exert  it  finr  themselves.  He  wtf 
•oon  marked  out  as  the  most  promising  snd  ni* 
portent  of  all  the  junior  memben  of  the  Hoobb; 
and  the  eoldneas  with  which  he  kept  aloef  Ina 
social  intercourse  with  the  par^  he  adopted,  onlf 
served  to  increase  thdr  respect,  tlumgh  it  prenot 
ed  their  afl^dio^ 

Lady  Roaevilte's  attachment  to  hkn  was  seanvir 
a'seeret;  the  celebrity  of  her  name  in  the  woM 
of  (on  Biade  her  least  kM>k  oft-  action  the  conHiDt 
subject  of  present  remsil^  and  after  eonvenstioA; 
and  there  were  too  many  moments,  even  in  tht 
walchflil  pubHctty  of  society,  when  that  chsnnisf 
but  imprudent  person  forgot  evenr  thing  but  dit 
romance  of  her  attechment  G&mville  teeari 
not  oidy  perfectly  untouched  by  it,  but  ena 
wholly  utieonaciotts  of  ite  existenee,  and  presenei 
invariably,  whenever  he  wss  forced  into  the  crovi 
the  same  stem,  ooh!,  unsympathizing  reierve, 
which  made  him,  si  once,  an  object  of  univeml 
conversation  and  dislike. 

Three  weeks  after  GlanviOe'e  first  speech  in  the 
House,  I  called  upon  him,  with  a  propossl  from 
Lord  Dawton.  After  we  had  diarassed  it,  ▼« 
spoke  on  more  femiliar  topics,  and,  at  last,  be 
mentioned  Thornton.  It  will  be  observed  that  we 
had  never  conversed  respecting  that  person ;  nor 
had  Glanville  once  alluded  to  our  former  meeting 
or  to  his  disguised  appearance  and  felse  appelb* 
tion  at  Paris.  Whatever  might  be  the  mystery,  it 
was  evidently  of  a  painful  nature,  and  it  was  not, 
therefore,  for  me  to  allude  to  it  Tins  day  be 
spoko  of  lliomton  widi  a  tone  of  IndiftereDee. 

*<The  man/'  he  said,  « I  have  known  for  sooe 
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time ;  be  wm  mefiil  to  me  iJbroad,  and,  notvntl^ 
standing  his  chancier,  I  rewarded  him  well  lor  hia 
•erviooa.  He  has  ainoe  applied  to  me  lawerBl  timea 
for  money,  which  ia  epent  at  the  gambUng-hotiae 
as  soon  aa  it  ia  oUamed.  J  believe  him  to  be 
leagued  with  a  gang  of  ahazpera  of  the  lowest  de> 
scription ;  and  I  am  really  unwilling  any  farther 
to  supply  the  ticIous  neceantiea  of  himaelf  and  hia 
comrades.  He  is  a  mean,  mercenaiy  raacal,  who 
would  acrapie  at  Jio  enormity,  provided  he  waa 
paid  for  it.'' 

GlanTillo  pansed  for  a  few  momenta,  and  then 
added,  while  hia  cheek  blushed,  and  hia  Toiee 
seemed  somewhat  hesitating  and  emMrraase^^ 

«  You  remember  Mr.  Tyrrell,  at  Paiial" 

^  Yea,"  said  I — **  he  ia,  at  preaent*  in  London, 
and — ^  Glanville  started  aa  if  he  had  bem  ahoL 

^  No,  no^"  he  exclaimed,-  wildly—^*  he  died  at 
Paris,  &om  want, — &om  atarvation." 

"  You  are  mistaken/'  aaid  I ;  "  he  is  now  8ir 
John  IVrrell,  and  possessed  of  considerable  pro- 
per^.   1  saw  him  myself  three  weeks  ago.'' 

GlanVOle,  lading  his  hand  upon  my  aim,  k>okied 
in  m J  face  with  a  long,  atern,  prying  fne,  and 
his  cheek  grew  more  ghaatly  and  IiTid  wilh  eveiy 
moment.  At  laat  he  turned,  and  mattered  somo* 
thing  between  his  teeth ;  and  at  that  moment  the 
door  opened,  and  Thornton  waa  announced. 
GlanvilliD  sprang  towaida  him,  andseiaed  him  by 
the  throat ! 

**  Dog !"  he  cried,  *<you  have  deoeived  rae 
Tjmn  Uvea !" 

**  Hands  off!"  cried  the  gamester,  with  a  savage 
grin  of  defisnce — ^*'han^  off!  or,  by  the  Lord 
diat  made  me,  you  diall  have  gripe  lor  giipe  I" 

«  llo,  wretch !"  said  Glan^iUe,  diaking  him 
TioIenUy,  while  his  worn  and  slender,  yet,  still 
powertul  frame,  trembled  with  the  exoeas  of  hia 
passion ;  **  doat  thou  dare  to  threaten  ma  t"  and 
with  these  words  he  flung  Thornton  againat  the 
cippcmte  wall  with  such  Icxree,  that  the  Mood  gush- 
ed out  of  hia  mouth  and  nostrils.  The  gambler 
rose  slowly,  and  wiping  the  blood  from  lus  free, 
fixed  hia  malignant  and  fieiy  eye  upon  lus  aggrea* 
eor,  with  an  expreasion  of  collected  hate  and  ven- 
geance, that'  made  my  veiy  blood  creep.. 

•*  It  19  not  ^y  day  rww,^  he  said,  with  a  calm, 
<{iuet,  cold  voice,  and  then,  suddenly,  changing 
his  manner,  he  approached  me  with  a  sort  of  bow, 
and  made  some  remaik  on  the  weather. 

Meanwhile,  OlanviUe  had  sunk  on  the  so£a  ex- 
"hffn***^,  leas  by  his  late  effort  than  the  convulsive 
paaaion  which  had  produced  it  He  rose  iiv  a  few 
moments,  and  said  to  Thornton,  ^  Pardon  my  vio- 
lence ;  let  this  pay  your  bruiaes ;"  and  he  placed 
ft  long  and  apparently  well  filled  puree  in  Thorn- 
ton'a  hand.  That  veritable philowphe,  took  it  with 
the  aame  air  as  a  dog  receives  the  first  carois  from 
the  hand  which  has  just  chastised  him ;  and 
ieeling  the  purse  between  lus  short,  hard  fingera, 
as  if  to  ascertain  the  soundness  of  its  condi- 
tion, quietly  slid  it  into  hia  breeches  pocket,  which 
he  then  buttoned  with  care,  and  pulling  hia  wairt- 
coat  downy  aa  if  for  further  protection  to  the  de- 
poait,  he  turned  towards  Glanville,  and  said,  in  his 
usual  quaint  style  of  vulgarity— 

"  Leut  said.  Sir  Reginald,  the  soonest  mended. 
Gold  is  %  good  plaster  for  bad  bnuses.  Now, 
then,  your  will  :->-ask  and  I  will  answer,  unless 
yoa  think  Mr.  Pelham  un  de  inm^^ 

I  waa  already  at  the  door,  with  the  intention  of 


lecving  Ifaa  leom,  vvhen  GlanviBe  cried, ''Stay, 
Pelham;  I  have  but  one  question  to  ask  Bfr. 
Thornton.    Is  John  Tyrrell  still  living  ?" 

*^  He  is!"  answered  Tliomton,  with  a  sardonic 
smile. 

*' And  beyond  all  want !"  reaomed  Glanville. 

**  He  is !"  was  the  tautological  reply. 

*'  Mr.  Thornton,"  said  Glanville,  with  a  calm 
voice, "  I  have  now  done  with  you — ^you  may  leave 
the  room!" 

Thornton  bowed  with  an  air  of  ironical  respect, 
and  obeyed  the  command. 

I  turned  to  look  at  Glanville.  His  oountenance, 
alwaya  better  adapted  to  a  atem,  thah  a  soft  ex- 
pression, waa  peiibctly  fearful ;  every  line  in  it 
seemed  dtlg  into  a  fbrrow;  die  browa  were  bent  over 
hia  large  and  flashing  eyes  vriih  a  painful  intensity 
of  anger  and  reaohre:  hia  teeth  were  clenched 
flmdy  as  if  by  a  vice,  and  the  thin  upper  lip, 
whi^waa  dmm  from  them  with  a  bitter  curi  of 
SQoni,  was  aa  white  aa  death.  His  right  hand  had 
cloaed  upon  the  back  of  tiie  chair,  over  wliich  hia 
tall  iiarvouB.fi«BM  leant,  and  was  grasping  it  widi 
an  ifon  Ibioe,  whiofa  it  could  not  support:  it 
snapped  beneath  his  hand  like  a  hazel  sticL  Thia 
acadBnt,  alight  aa  it  waa,  recalled  him  to  hinulelC 
He  apologised  with  apparent  adf-poseeasion  for 
his  disorder;  and,  after  a  few  vraids  of  fervent  and 
afifactionate  fiuwwell  on  my  part,  I  left  him  to  the 
which  I  knew  he 


CHAPTER  Lvnr. 

* 

Wklla  I  aefemed  only  Intent  upbn  pleasure,  I  locked  ia 
my  heart  tha  conselosanaaa  and  vaiutj  of  power ;  in  the 
levitj  of  the  lipi  I  diaauiaed  the  knowledge  and  the  work- 
Inge  of  the  brain :  ana  I  looked,  as  wiih  a  gifted  eye,  upoa 
the  nqratoriea  of  the  hidden  deptha,  while  I  aeeined  to 
float  an  idler  with  the  hard  only  apon  ihs  anrftce  of  ilia 
atream.  DalUmid. 

As  I  walked  home,  vsvolvmg  the  scene  I  had 
witneaaed,  the  woida  of  l^irell  came  into  my  re* 
collectum— -mar.  that  the  cinse  of  GtanvtUe's  dis- 
like to  him  had  arisen  in  TyrrelPs  greater  success 
in  some  youUhfrd  UaUon,  In  this  account  I  could 
not  see  much  probability.  In  the  first  place,  the 
canaowaa  not  auff&denl  to  produce  auch  an  efibct ; 
and,  in  the  aeeond,  there  was  little  IlkelUiood  that 
the  young  and  rich  Glanville,  poaaessed  of  the 
moit  varioua  aceomplisfaments,  and  die' most  re- 
martu61e  penmial  beauty,  ahould  be  supplanted 
by  a  needy  apendtfaiif^  (as  Tyrrell  at  that  time 
wa8|)  of  coarae  mannen,  and  unpolished  mind  ; 
with  a  pemn  not,  indeed,  unpreposacsaing,  but 
somewhat  toudiad  by  time,  and  never  more  com- 
pareble  to  Glanville's  than  that  of  the  Satyr  ta 
Hyperion- 
While  I  waa  meditating  over  a  mystery  which 
excited  my  curiosity  more  powerfully  than  any 
thing,  not  relating  to  himself  ought  ever  to  occupy 
the  attention  of  a  vrise  man,  I  was  accosted  by 
Vincent :  the  difference  in  our  politics  had  of  late 
HMich  diaaevered  us,  and  when  he  took  my  arm, 
and  drew  me  up  Bond-street,  I  vras  aomewhat  sur<( 
prised  at  hia  condescension. 

^  Listen  to  me,  Pelham,"  he  said ;  **  once  more 
I  offisr  you  a  settlement  in  our  colony.  There  wUI 
be  great  changea  aoon:  trust  me,  so  radical  a 
party  as  that  you  have  adopted  can  never  come  in : 
oura,  on  the  contrary,  ia  no  leas  moderate  than 
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libenL  Tliif  b  tiw  bit  tee  of  tiUi«;  fo  I 
1qii9w  yoa  will  looii  have  ezpoiad  50V  opuioiui 
in  pfablic  more  openly  than  you  have  yet  doiie,  and 
then  it  will  be  too  late.  At  FeaoDt  I  hold,  with 
Hudibrae,  and  the  andenta,  that  it  i»— 

" '  Mora  hoaouFibk  ftr,  «a»w» 
Civtm  than  alay  aa  adTenaiy.'  ** 

«  Ala%  Vincent,"  aaid  I,  <<  I  am  maifced  out  for 
•laughter,  ibr  you  cannot  oonriDca  me  by  wrada, 
and  80, 1  luppoae,  you  muat  conquer  me  l^  blowa. 
Adieu,  thia  ia  my  way  to  Loid  Dawton'a :  where 
are  yon  going  V 

"  To  mount  my  hone,  and  join  the  porta 
juventua,**  aid  Vinoeni^  with  a  Im^  at  hia  own 
witliciami  aa  wo  ahook  handa,  and  ported. 

I  grieve  much,  my  beloved  leader,  that  I  eamiot 
nnfi>ld  to  thee  aU  the  portacalan  of  my  politieal 
intrigue.  I  am,  fay  the  Tory  diaie  whkli  fefl  to  my 
lot,  bound  over  to  tho  fltrieteat  eecrecy,  aa  to  ita 
Bataie,and  the  charaoteiaof  the  chief  agenta  in 
ka  eiecutioa.  Sufl&oe  it  to  aay,  that  the  fwaler 
part  of  my  time  waa,  thongh  furtively,  employed 
in  a  aort  of  home  diplemaey,  gratifying  afike  to 
the  activito  of  my  laatei^  and  the  vai^  of  ny 
mind.  I  had  fitted  D^wton*  and  Ua  tjaadj^lerB, 
with  an  exaggerated  opinion  of  my  afaifitftaa ;  but 
I  knew  well  how  to  ouatain  it  I  loae  by  €Vidlo> 
Uf^  uifi  cnnewwed,  in  the  ifctenaeBt  applicalion, 
the  howa  whidi  every  other  individaal  of  our 
nar^  waated  ii|  enervating  ainmbaia,  torn  the 
heotemal  dianpation  or  debanch.  Waa  there  a 
(peation  in  pditical  frnpomy  debated,  mine  vraa 
tike  readieit  and  the  deareat  reply.  Did  a  period 
m  onr  oonatitotioa  become  inTOftigaled,  it  vraa  I 
to  whom  the  ^uty  of  expoaitor  vraa  referred.  From 
Madame  d'AnviUe,  with  whom  (though  loot  aa  a 
loaer)  I  oonatantly  coneaponded  aa  a  ftioid,  I  ob- 
tained theearlieot  and  moat  accurate  detail  0^  the 
poapecti  and  manoBUvrea  of  the  court  in  which 
her  life  wnaapont,  and  in  whoae  more  ■ecretoffioea 
her  huaband  waa  employed.  I  ipared  no  meana 
of  apttending  ny  knawriady  of  vmay  tfie  rmnoteat 
point  vrhioh  could  add  to  the  atputation  I  enjoyed. 
I  mad*  nvaalf  aflgnaintwd  with  the  individual  iiH 
tereata  and  exact  ciBoumptanoea  of  aU  whom  il  waa 
our  olijpct  to  intimidatf  or  lo  gain,  hwnalwho 
brought  to  the  hooaa  thci  yMttger  and  idler 
ben,  whom  no  mona  nominally  powarfid 
coold  allure  fiEDm  the  baU-room  or  the  gaming^ 


hy  her  iimJiiQ,  and  purified  by  lier  refiipoii. 
'Aleve  were  momenta  when  I  opened  myadf  to 
her,  and  eaoght  a  new  ipirit  from  her  look  of  aym- 
pathy  and  en  Auflaam. 

**  Yea,"  thoo^t  I,  '^  I  do  long  lor  honours,  bat 
it  ia  that  I  may  aak  her  to  ahare  and  eniioble 
them."  In  fine,  I  knred  aa  other  men  loved — 
and  I  fimded  a  peHection  in  her,  and  rowed  an 
emulation  in  myael^  wln&h  it  waa  reaerved  Ibr 
tune  to  ratify  or  deride. 

Where  did  I  leave  myaelf  ?  aa  the  Iriahmaii 
aa]d;*Hm  my  road  to  Lord  Dawton'a.     I  was^ 
hieky  enough  to  find  that  peraonage  at  hooie;  be 
waa  vrritiiig  gt  a  table  corned  widipainplilcta  and 
bocduof  uAnjuuL. 

«Hnrii  I  PoDtam,"  aaid  hia  loida^  who  m  m 
quiet,  gnve,  meditative  little  man,  alwaya  ninu-* 
nating  on  a  Tory  amaH  cod — "Inuh!  or  do  oHiga 
me  by  looking  over  thia  hiatoiy,  to  find  onft  & 
date  of  the  Connca  of  Piaa." 

«That  wiH  do,  my  yoong  fiiend,**  aid  hi* 
lordabip,  after  I  had  fiimnlied  him  vridi  the  infiv- 
nniien  ho  rwyiiied  ^IvriA  to  heaven^  I  oould 
finirfi  thia  pamphlet  by  Umuohow  ;  it  ia  imeaded 

aa  an  mwwer  to .    But  I 

with  hMfaeai,  that        " 

**  Pnhapa,"  aaid  I,  '^if  yoQ  will  pardon  nj  m 
temipting  yon,  I  can  throw  your  oboervotiaof 
togidhat    nndiw  your  SibyOine  leavea  into  a  book. 
Your  kndahip  vnll  find  the  matter,  and  I  will  not 
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Lord  Dawton  waa  prolnae  in  hia  ♦^^^^^^r ;  he 
explained  the  anbject,  and  left  die 
wholly  to  me.    He  could  not  preaome  to 
I  promiaid  him,  if  he  lent  me  the 
hooka,  to  finiah  tfie  pampUet  againat  flie  foSkywiag 


«<  And  now,"  aaid  Lord  Dawton— ^  Ihnt  wf«  Imve 
alimr-^what  newa'  from  Franee  ?** 


In  ihoft,  while,  by  tho  digmfty  of  my  birth,  and 
Ae  ind^endent  hauteur  of  my  bearing,  I  pm> 
aerved  the  rank  of  an  eifoal  amongat  die  bagfaeat 
of  the  aet,  I  did  not  aoruple  to  take  upon  myaelf 
tlie  lahowr  and  activity  of  the  moot  aobordmafta. 
Dawton  declared  me  hta  right  hand ;  and,thoagh 
I  fcoew  myaelf  rather  hia  head  than  hia  hand,  I 
pretended  to  feel  proud  of  the  appellalion. 

Meanwhile,  it  waa  my  pleaaure  to  vrear  in  ao- 
dety  the  eccentric  ooatnme  of  character  I  had  fint 
adopted,  and  to  cultivate  the  arte  which  won  fieom 
women  the  mile  that  cheered  and  encouraged  me 
in  my  graver  oonteot  with  men.  It  waa  only  to 
Ellen  Glanvitte,  that  I  laid  aaide  an  aftrfation, 
idiich,  I  knew,  waa  little  Ukely  to  attract  a  trete 
00  refined  and  unadolterBted  aa  hen.  Idiaoovered 
in  her  a  mind  which,  while  it  diannad  me  by  ita 
tendflnan  and  fiedineae,  elevated  me  by  ite  loftl- 
fteai  of  thought.  She  vraa,  at  heart,  perhapa,  aa 
roWlkwa  aa  myaelf;  but  while  my 


<*  I  wiA,*  ^ghed  Lord  Dawtoii,  as 
calculating  our  forcee^  "  that  we  ooold 
Lord  Guloaeton." 

"  What,  the  facetioua  eoicore  !"  mid  L 

''The  aame,"  anawered  Dawton:  **^ 
him  aa  a  dinner^ver ;  and,  bedde^  hn  hna  fbv 
voter  in  the  Lower  Houae." 

''Well,"  aaid  I,  "he  ii  indolent  and  indepen- 
dent—it ia  not  impoaable." 

"  Do  yoQ  know  him  t"  anawered  Dawton. 

''No,^nidL 

Pawton  aighed^ — ^And  yooag  i 
the  fltateaman,  after  apaoae. 

"  Haa  an'expenave  nuatreai^  and 
lotdahip  might  be  aore  of  him,  were  joa  in  power, 
and  aore  not  to  have  him  while  you  are  oat  of  iu" 

"  And  B.  V  rejoined  Dawton. 
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CHAPTEK  TiTT, 

Mugea-vicRii  bl«n,  Mooaitvr  1 
Oai,  at  boli  oneore  fldaos. 

d« 


Mt  pampihlet  took  piodigioaaly.    Hie  andiir 
ahip  vraa  attribnted  to  the  moat  talented 


c— nwlnd  hy  aftbrtBtion»  hanifere  aoftened I  of  the  oppoaitiori;  and  thoo^  there  w«re  bmov 
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axon  in  itfle,  ind  (T  now  tnmK — tAen  I  did  not, 
or  I  liiouJd  not  have  written  them)  many  aophisms 
in  the  reHoninf,  yet  it  carried  the  end  propcMed 
by  ail  tmbhian  of  whatever  speciei — and  impoied 
upOB  fbe  feBflCd  of  the  pahlic 

Some  time  afterward,  I  was  going  down  &e 
•tun  at  Ahnack'ai  when  I  heard  an  altercation, 
high  and  graven  at  the  door  of  noeption.  To  my 
fOpriiB,  I  fbond  Lord  Gnloeeton  and  a  very  yoong 
Ban  in  great  wrath ;  the  ktter  had  never  been  to 
Almaek'a  befine,  and  had  forgotten  his  ticket 
GuJoietoo,  who  belonged  to  a  veiy  diflerent  aet 
from  that  of  the  Ahnackiana,  inmated  that  his 
wad  waa  aooog^  to  bear  hia  juvenile  companion 
thnagL  Hie  ticket-liMpBelor  waa  inte  and  ob- 
^iDitB^  and,  having  neldom  or  never  aeen  Loid 
GolMetoo  himaelli  |iaid  very  littla  leqiect  ta  hia 
aiidiaiitf. 

Aa  I  nat  wrapping  myaetf  xn'my  cloak,  Gtdoae- 
ton  tonad  to  me,  fir  paaaiaai  makea  men  open 
tbdr  liaaits :  loo  ei^er  lor  an  opportnni^  of  ao- 
^pimg  the  epienre's  actfuaintanee,  I  oflSMd  to  get 
J^lMiaWttMMW  «B  faalMI;  the^Oer  wia 
^eligbledly  aeeepled,  and  I  loon  procond  a  naall 

m  of  ftmaSkd  paper  ftwi  lady ,  wUch 

cftetaaBf  ■limiail  the  Ckmmk,  «id  opanad  the 
Sifpn  via  t*  tha  BlyatoM  begrand. 

<MoaaUM«vaMAdmedaiewitfaUatha«ki.    I 

KBomted  the  ataira  with  him-«'-COQii  e«afy  oppor- 

tnityof  i^palialag  n^aelf-^rBeelfad  an  invitft. 

tMo  to  &aMr  oat  tha  Ibttowing  4af ,  «ad  M 

^ifit*!  tnnapartHl  «i  te  gaadnaaa  of  ny  fiMteiia. 

At  the  hour  of  eight  on  the  eiMii&Bg  avBHiBfr  I 

^  jnat  made  mj  entrance  into  Lord  Gnlooeton'a 

^|>wing.foom.    it  waa  a  amall  i^aitment,  Ibr- 

BiM  with  gMatiaziiiy  and  aomataale.  AVeiMa 

of  Thian'a  Was  fdaoed  over  the  ofaininay<pieee,  in 

M  the  goqgeooa  valnptaooaneas  of  bar  unveiled 

Wy^-the  pouting  kp^  not  iiknt  though  # ^•— 

fte  doouent  lid  dvooping  over  the  eye,  whoae 

fneiUt  you  could  ao  effluy  imagine— the  arms — 

the  limbs— itha  attitode.  so  composed,  yet  so  redo- 

)o&  of  Ji&— all  aeemed  to  indicate  Uiat  sleep  was 

M  iiHgetfubieaa,  and  that  the  dreams  of  the  god- 

^  were  not    wholly   inharmonious  with  the 

*i|ung  realitiaa  in  which  it  was  her  gentle  pero- 

l>tive  to  indulge.     On  either  side,  was  a  picture 

•f  the  delicate  and  golden  hues  o(  Claude ;  these 

^  the  only  laodacapes  in  the  room:  tha  re- 

"'■uuQg  pictures  were  more  suitable  to  the  Venus 

^tbe  luxurious  Italian.    Here  was  one  of  the 

"intiea  of  Sir  Peter  Lely ;  there  was  an  admi- 

>^  oopv  of  the  Hero  and  Leander.   On  the  table 

h]r  the  Basia  of  Johannes  Secundus,  and  a  fisw 

Prench  works  on  Gastronomy. 

Ai  for  the  genius  loci — ^you  must  imagine  a 
^B^^^lc^sized,  middle-aged  man,  with  an  ahr  rather 
^  delicate  than  florid  health.  But  little  of  the 
*^^  of  his  good  cheer  were  apparent  in  the  ex- 
lonal  man.  His  cheeks  were  neither  swollen  nor 
niflated — his  person,  though  not  thin,  was  of  no 
pnwieidy  obesity — the  tip  of  his  nasal  organ  was, 
tt  is  true,  of  a  more  ruby  tinge  than  the  rest,  and 
**c«rt»micle,  of  tender  age  and  gentle  dyes,  dif- 
"laed  its  mdlow  and  moonlight  influence  over  the 
pnystognomical  aoenery — ^his  forehead  was  high 
fad  bald,  and  the  few  locks  which  still  rose  above 
ft  ireie  caiefolly  and  gracefully  curled  a  Vaniimit, 
•^wth  a  pair  of  gray  shaggy  brows,  (which 
^  DoUe  owllo  hi^  a  strange  habit  of  raising 
^  depresaing,  according  to  the  natoxe  of  hia 
Vol.  L-13 


I  remarks^)' rolled  two  reiy  small,  ptereing,  aroh,  rM^ 
less  orbs,  of  a  tender  grseii ;  and  the  mouA,  which 
vrsa  wide  and  thi<^-lipped,  vras  expiessive  of  great 
sensuality,  and  curved  upvraxds  in  a  perpetual 
smile. 

Such  was  Lard  Guloseton. :.-  To  my  suiprisa  no 
other  guest  but  myself  appeared. 

'*  A  new  friend,'*  said  he,  as  we  deaoended  into 
the  dining-Toom,  "  is  Bke  a  new  diah— one  must 
have  him  all  to  oneaalf,  thoroughly  to  enjoy  and 
rightly  to  understand  him." 

''A  noble  prec^"  said  I,  with  enthuaiaaa, 
<<  Of  an  vicea,  indiacrinfaiate  hoapilBlity  ia  the  moat 
pemickma.  It  allowa  neither  converaafion  nor 
dinner,  and,  nafixing  the  mythoiogical  lable  of 
Tantalus,  givea  ua  starvation  in  the  midat  cf 
plenty." 

**  You  are nght,"  said OukstfBlim,  aolemnly ;  «I 
never  ask  abore  sir  p^hRma  to  dnmer,  and  I  never 
dine  out ;  lor  a  bad  diunar,  Mr.  PeHiam,  a  bad  din- 
n^  ia  a  moat  asfloua  I  wmf  add,  the  moat  aeriMW 
calaafty.**  t 

"Yea,".!  rsfdied,  «ibr  it  caniea  with  it  no  oon- 
aolation :  a  bimei  friend  may  ba  ivplaoed— a  loat 
mislreas  renewed-^  slandered  chameter  be  re- 
coveied-  even  a  brdken  constroihap  rsaieied  \  but 
a  dinner,  once  lost,  ia  ineraediabia ;  thai  dky  is  ftr 
ever  departed ;  an  appetite  dhee  tiirewn  away  cen 
never,  till  the  cmel  proKxity  of  the  gaaliie  agents 
ia  over,  be  regained.  *Bya  imU  ie  mattreatetif 
(saya  ^  admirAle  Oomeille,)  «t/  nV  a  ou*un 
dSner.'" 

•*  Yon  speak  fike  an  orade  She  the  €oot^9 
Oratkt  Mr.  Pelham;  nay  I  aend  you  aome  aeiip, 
it  ia  d  ib  CarmeHie  ?  But  what  axe  yen  about  to 
dowiththit  caset" 

«« It  oontaina,"  aasd  I,  "my  speon,  my  knife,  and 
mr  fink*  Nature  afflk^  me  vHth  a  propensity, 
which,  tiurough  these  mariiltiiis,  I  have  endeavoui^ 
ed  to  remedy  by  art.  I  eat  with  too  sr^ot  ■  a  fv- 
pidUy,  It  ia  a  moat  unhappy  feiKng,  for  one 
often  huffiea  over,  in  one  minnte,  what  ought  to 
have  afbrded  die  frilleat  delight  for  the  period  of 
Jht-  It  •  la,  indeed,  a  viee  which  deadena  enjoy- 
ment, as  well  as  abbreviateait;  it  ia  a  shameftil 
waste  of  the  gifra,  and  a  mdandioly  IwrveVaion  of 
the  bounty  of  Pkwidenoe.  My  conadenoe  tor- 
mented me ;  but  the  habit,  frttally  indulged  in  ear^ 
childhood,  waa  not  easy  to  overcome.  At  last  I 
resolved  to  construct  a  spoon  of  peculiarly  sh^ow 
dimensions,  a  flnk  so  small  that  it  could  only  raise 
a  certain  portion  to  my  mouth,  and  a  knife  render- 
ed blunt  and  jagged,  so  that  it  required  a  proper 
and  just  time  to  carve  the  goods  *  flie  gods  provide 
me.'  My^  lord, '  the  lovely  Thais  aits  beside  me* 
in  the  form  of  a  bottle  of  Madeira.  Suffer  me  to 
take  wine  vrith  you  V 

**  With  pleasure,  my  good  friend ;  let  us  drink 
to  the  memory  of  the  Carmelites,  to  whom  we  are 
indebted  for  this  inimitalie  soupi"  * 

**  Yes !"  I  cried.  **  Let  us  for  once  shake  off  die 
pr^udicea  of  sectarian  feith,  and  do  justice  to  one 
order  of  those  incomparable  men,  who,  retiring 
from  the  cares  of  an  idle  and  sinful  worid,  gave 
themselves  with  undivided  zeal  and  attention  to 
the  theory  and  practice  of  the  profound  science  of 
gastronomy.  It  is  reserved  for  us,  my  lord,  to  pay 
a  grateful  tribute  of  memory  to  thooe  exalted  re- 
cluses, who,  through  a  long  period  of  baibariam 
and  darkneaa,  preaerved  in  the  solitude  of  their 
doistera,  whatever  of  Roman  luzniies  and  claasie 
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dtintiM  have  oome  down  Ito  this  later  ape.  We 
will  drink  to  the  Carmelitas  aa  a  wet,  but  we  will 
drink  alflo  to  the  monks  as  a  body.  Had  we  lived 
in  those  days,  we  bad  been  monks  ouiseWes  !** 

''It  is  singular/'  answered  t^nl  Guloseton — 
(*«  bj-tho-by,  what  think  you  of  thia  tnrbot  1)— to 
trace  the  history  of  the  kitdien;  it  aflbrds  the 
greatest  scope  to  the  philosopher  and  the  moralist 
The  ancients  seamed  to  have  been  more  mental, 
moie  imaginative,  than  we  sre,  in  their  dishes;  they 
fed  their  bodies  as  well  as  their  minds  iqwn  delu- 
sion ;  iar  instance,  thc^  esteemed  beyond  all  price 
the  tongues  of  nightingales,  because  they  tasted 
the  very  mueie  of  the  birds  in  the  oigans  of  their 
utterance.  That  is  what  I  call  the  poetiy  of  gaa- 
tronomy !" 

''Yes,"  said  I,  with  a  sigh,  « they  certainly  had, 
in souM  laspects,  the advntsge overns.  Whocan 
pons  over  the  soppen  of  Apktvs  without  the  ibnd- 
estiegntl  The  vensnhie  Ude*  implies,  that  the 
study  has  not  progwased.  'Cookery  (he  says,  in 
the  first  part  of  hu  woik)  posseisses  but  few  inno> 
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"Itis  withthograatestdiffidsoce;'  said  Guloae- 
ton,  {his  mouth  l«n  of  truth  and  tnrbot,)  ''that  we 
may  dam  io  difler  fiom  so  gmat  an  authority.  In- 
deed, so  high  is  my  veneration  for  that  wise  man, 
that  if  aU  the  ofidenot  of  my  sense  and  reason 
wars  on  one  side,  and  the  dictum  of  the  great  Uda 
upon  the  other,  I  ahould  be  inclined— I  think,  I, 
thmM  be  deUtnUned  to  relinquish  the  fonner, 
and  adopt  the  htter.''  f 

"  Braao^  my  locd,"  cried  I,  wannhr.  " '  Qfi^un 
Cummer  eat  un  nwrtel  dhin  /'  Why  should  we 
not  be  pioud  of  our  knowledge  in  cookery  t  It  is 
the  soul  of  festivity  at  all  times,  and  to  all  ages. 
How  many  marriages  have  been  the  consequence 
of  meeting  at  dinner  1  How  much  good  fortune 
haa  been  the  result  of  a  good  supperl  At  what 
moment  of  our  existenoe  sre  we  happier  than  at 
tsble  ?  Then  hatrad  and  animonty  are  lulled  to 
sleep,  and  plassujre  alone  reigns.  Here  the  cook, 
by  his  skill  and  attention,  anticipates  our  wishes 
in  the  hs^piest  selection  of  the  bwt  dishes  and  de- 
corations. Here  our  wants  are  satisfied,  our  minds 
and  bodies  invigorated,  and  ounelves  qualified  feir 
the  hig^  delights  of  love,  music,  poetry,  dancing, 
and  other  pleasures ;  and  is  he,  whose  talents  have 
produced  Uiese  happy  efl«cts,  to  rank  no  higher  in 
the  acale  of  man  than  a  common  servant  1 1 

" '  Yes,'  cries  the  venersble  professor  himseU^  in 
a  virtuous  and  prophetic  paroxysm  of  indignant 
merit — '  yes,  my  disciples,  if  you  adopt,  and  attend 
to  the  rules  I  have  laid  down,  the  eelf-lovo  of  man- 
kind will  consent  at  last,  that  cookeiy  shall  rank 
in  the  class  of  the  sciences,  and  its  professors  de- 
serve the  name  of  artists  V  "  § 

"  My  dear,  dear  sir,"  exclaimed  Guloseton,  with 
a  kindred  glow,  '*  I  discover  in  you  a  spirit  simikv 
to  my  own.  Let  us  drink  long  life  to  the  venera- 
ble Ude  !*' 

"  I  pledge  you,  with  aU  my  soul,''  said  I,  filling 
my  glass  to  the  brim. 

"  What  a  pity,"  rejoined  Guloseton,  « that  Ude, 
whose  practical  science  was  so  perfect,  should  ever 
have  written,  or  sufiiered  others  to  write,  the  woHl 


published  under  his  name ;  true  it  is  thst  the  open- 
mg  part,  which  you  have  so  feefingly  recited,  is 
composed  with  a  grace,  a  charm  beyond  the  read 
of  art ;  but  the  instructions  are  vspid,  and  frequent* 
ly  so  erroneous,  ss  to  make  us  suspect  their  va- 
thentidly ;  but,  slier  all,  cooking  is  not  capable  of 
becoming  a  written  science-— it  is  the  plulosophj 
of  prsctioe!'' 

"  Ah !  by  Lucunus,"  exclaimed  I,  intemzptiDg 
my  host,  "  what  a  visionary  hiehamdk  f  Ob,  tbv 
inimitable  sauce ;  these  chickens  sre  indeed  woi% 
of  the  honour  of  being  dressed.  Never,  my  M 
as  long  as  you  live,  eat  a  chicken  in  the  country,' 
excuse  a  pun,  you  will  hkvtfiul  fere. 

**  'Pel  toajmirs  rsdMiiS  le  TolaiUe  pBfMs. 
Qui  bi«f«  l«s  •fluru  d*une  dent  lBir«pUe. 
Sooveot,  pv  1IB  ami  dans  see  champs  eoutls^, 
1%I  reconnu  !e  aoir  1«  eoq  InfcrtimS 
Qni  m'avalt  U  matin  4  Taurore  nalssanu 
RSTellk  brvsqoenaat  da  ca  toIx  flaplaioDto; 
Je  Tairala  admir«  daas  la  seia  da  la  cour; 
Avtc  flef  yevx  Jalaiuc,  faTals  r^  san  amour. 
Heias)  W  malhaufaiiz,  abjiumnt  sa  uadr>ai» 
Exar^aii  au  aoupcr  aa  ftn«ar  veagcivsaa.' 

Paidon  ^  moliiily  «f  ny  yolaiina  fee  Aa«kti 
of  its  value.*' 

"  I  do,  I  do,"  ansiiewl  GuloMtai^  ingbinf  it 
the  hnmoor  of  tte  linss :  till,  snddonly  chsckiiif 
himself,  he  said,  "  we  must  be  gt««^  Mr.  Pafeanj 
it  vriU  never  do  to  hmgh.  What  would  beooM 
ofonrdigesdonar* 

"True,"  asid  I,  lelapsii^  mt*  aeriousnews 
"  and  if  you  wfli  allow  me  one  move  quotation,  yoel 
win  see  what  Inr  author  adds  wilk  ngnd  to  aa^ 
abvupt  mienmpliML 

*^ '  DAIandas  qua  persoana,  aa  milieu  d*im  banqmi,     i 
Xe  voqs  yienaa  donner  an  aTia  indlacrvt; 
Eeartea  ca  ttehevx  qui  Tars  voos  a'aehaauaa ; 
Kiaa  at  dolt  dirsagtr  lluMurtta  haauae  qui  dine.'  -" 


*  Qo.— Tha  renerable  Bede  %—PrmUi^a  Devil. 
t  See  the  speeclx  of  Mr.  Brougham  in  honour  of  Mr. 
Fox. 
t  Vds,  varbatiBL  S  Ibid. 


"Admirable  advice,**  said  Guloseton,  tojid 
arith  a  Jilei  mtgnon  dcpould,  "  I>o  you  reined 
ber  an  example  in  the  Bailly  of  8ul&ai,  who,  be 
ing  in  India,  was  waited  upon  by  a  deputation  o| 
natives  whOe  he  was  at  dinner?  <  Tel!  them/  aail 
he,  '  that  the  Christian  religion  porempiorily  \si 
bids  every  Christian,  while  at  table,  to  occupy  hid 
self  with  any  earthly  subject,  except  the  functia 
of  eating/  The  deputation  retired  in  the  profbunl 
est  re^>ect  at  the  exceeding  devotion  of  the  Fren^ 
general. 

"Well,"  asid  I,  after  we  had  chnckled  gravi^ 
and  quietly,  with  the  care  of  our  digestion  befol 
us,  for  a  few  minutes — "  well,  however  good  t£ 
invention  was,  the  idea  is  not  entirely  new,  for  it 
Greeks  esteemed  eating  and  drinking  plentifully, 
sort  of  offering  to  the  gods ;  and  Aristotle  cxplfil 
the  vcxy  wocd,  Q&oo^  or  feasts,  by  an  etymologic 
exposition,  *that  it  was  thought  a  duty  to  thcgei 
to  oe  drunk;*  no  bad  idea  of  our  classical  patterns^ 
antiquity.  Polypheme,  too,  in  the  Cyclops  of  E 
ripides,  no  doubt  a  very  sound  theologian,  says,  I 
stomach  ia  hia  only  deity ;  and  Xenophon  tells  t1 
that  as  the  Athenians  exceeded  all  oUier  people 
the  number  of  their  gods,  so  they  exceeded  th« 
also  in  the  number  of  their  fennts.  May  I  sel 
your  lordship  an  ortolan  V* 

"  Pelham,  my  boy,"  said  Guloseton,  whooe  ev 
began  to  roll  and  twinkle  with  a  brilfisvicy  aa\< 
to  the  various  liquids  which  miniatered  to  thi 
rejoicing  orbs;  "I  love  you  for  your  cl&skii 
Polypheme  wss  a  wise  fellow,  a  very  ^rise  feSa 
and  it  was  a  terrible  shame  in  Plysoee  to  put  < 
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his  eye  I  *  No  wonder  Cbot  ihe  ingenious  sftvage 
made  a  deity  of  his  stomach ;  to  tvbat  known  visi- 
ble soorce,  on  this  earth,  was  he  indebted  for  a 
keener  enjoyment — a  more  rapturous  and  a  more 
constant  delight  ?  No  wonder  he  honoured  it  with 
his  gratitude,  Mid  supplied  it  with  his  peace-ofier- 
ings: — let  us  imitate  so  great  an' example  :*-let 
us  make  our  digestive  receptacles  a  temjde,  to 
which  we  will  consecrate  the  choicest  goods  we 
possess ;  let  us  concMve  no  pecuniary  sacrifice  too 
great,  which  procures  fbr  our  altar  an  acceptaBle 
gift;— let  us  deem  it  an  impiety  to  hesitate,  if  a 
sauce  seems  extravagant,  or  an  oriolan  too  dear ; 
and  let  our  last  act  in  this  sublunary  existence,  be 
a  solemn  festival  in  honour  of  our  unceasing  bene- 
factor !" 

"Amen  to  your  creed !*^  said  I:  ''^edibilatory 
epicurirm  holdj  the  key  to  all  morality:  for  do  we 
iV>t  sse  now  hoipr  sinful  it  is  to  yield  to  an  obsoene 
and  exaggerated  intemperance  1 — ^would  it  not  be 
to  die  last  degree  ungrateful  to  the  great  source  of 
our  enjoyment,  to  overload  it  with  a  weight  which 
would  oppvesa  it  with  languor,  or  harass  it  with 
pain ;  and  finally  to  drench  away  the  efiects  of  our 
impiety'with  some  nauseous  potation  which  revolts 
it,  tortures  it,  convube%  irritates,  enfeeble^  it, 
through  every  particle  of  its  system  1  How  wrong 
in  us  to  ^ve  way  to  ai^r,  jealousy,  revenge,  or 
any  evil  passion ;  for  does  not  all  tliat  aflbcta  the 
mmd  operate  also  upon  the  stoimach;  and  how^ean 
we  be  so  vicious,  »o  obdurate,  as  to  ibrge%  fbr  a 
momentaiy  indul^[eiice,  our  debt  to  what  you  have 
80  justly  designated  our  perpetual  benela^r  1** 

'^  Right,"  said  Lord  Gulosetoo,  ^'a  bumper  to 
the  Morality  of  the  Stomach." 

The  dessert  was  now  on  the  table.  ''I  have 
dined  wen,**  said  Gulofseton,  stretching  his  legs 
with  an  air  of  wixptwne  satis&ction ;  *'  but 


too?  What  is  nature  without  Its  scents  t— -and 
as  long  as  they  are  absei;lt  firom  our  desserts,  it  is 
in  vain  that  the  herd  exclaifns,  that — 

*^  *  I/observateur  de  la  belle  Xstore 

S'extAiie  en  voyant  des  fleurs  en  coofiunre.'^ 

*'  It  is  an  exquisite  idea  of  youn,"  said  Gulose- 
ton — **  and  the  next  time  you  dine  here  we  will 
have  perfumes.  Dinner  ought  to  be  a  iminion  of 
all  the 


"  ( Gladness  to  Uie  ear,  nerye,  heart,  and  sense.'  '* 


There  was  a  mom^tary  pause.  <<My  lord," 
safid  I,  «what  a  lusty  hisdousness  in  this  pear!  it 
is  like  the  style  of  the  old  BnjG^ish  poets.  What 
think  you  of  the  lieeraing  ^mkI  understanding' 
between  Mr.  Gaskell  and  the  Whigs  ?" 

**l  trouble  mynlf  litllff  about  it,**  replied  Ou- 
losetoo,  hoping  himself  to  sodm  preserves    f*  poll- ' 
tics  diatttib  the  digestion.'* 

^'WeO,"  thou^t  I,  «<I  must  aseertAin  sotyiA 
point  in  diis  man'ff  cfaaracter  teasi^r  to  handle  than, 
his  epicuriam:  all  men  are  vain :  let  us  find  ottt' 
the  Mculiar  vanity  of  mine  host" 

"The  Tories,*^  said  I,  «seem  to  think  them- 
selves exceMingly  secure ;  they  attach  no  import- ' 
aaee  to  the  ueutMl  member* ;  U  was  but  the  other' 
day,  Loid    ■■  '   ■     loU  me  that  he  did  not  care  a 
straw  ht  Mr.  ,  notwilhsfanding  he 


four  voles.    Heard  vou  ever  such  anoganoe'l" 

"Nt^,  indeed,"  said  GKiloseton,  with  a  lazy  air 
of  indifference—^  are  you  a  favourer  of  die  oUve  1" 

**  No,"  s^  T,  «^I  love  it  not ;  it  hath  tn  under 
taite  of  iootness,  and  an  upper  of  oil,  whigh  do 
not  make  harmony  to  my  pdate.  But,  as  I  was 
saying,  the  Whigs,  on  the  contrary,  pay  the  utmost 
definence  t^  their  partisans ;  and  a  man  of  fertone, 
-^"  and  I  rank,  aihd  'pariiametitaxy  influence,  might  have  all 
I  cannot  f  ^0  power,. without  the  trouble  of  a  leader.** 

"  V\ery  likely,"  said  Goloselon,  drowsily. 

"  r  must  change  my  betteiy,"  thought  I ;  but 
while  I  was  meditating  a  new  attack,  the  ibUowmg 


here  my  philosopher  fighed  deeply — ^  we 

dStne  again  till  to-ntorrow  /    Happy,  happy,  happy 

common  people,  who  can  eat  supper !     Would  to 

Heaven,  t^  I  might  have  one  boon — ^perpetual 

a(>petito— «  digestive  houri,  which  renewed  itsffiote  was  brought  me: — 

virginity  every  time  it  was  touched.    Alasf  for  ' 

the  iiirtabiUfy  of  human  enjoyment    But  now 

that  we  have  no  immediate 'hope  to  anticipate,  let 

us  cultivate  Uie  pleasures  of  memoiy.    What 

thought  you  of  the  veau  a  la  Daupfniu  7" 

**  Psidon  me  if  I  hesitste  at  giving  my  opinion, 
tin  I  have  corrected  my  judgment  by  youre.** 
^ "  Why,  then,  I  own  I  was  somewhat  displeased — 
Appointed  as  it  were— with  that  dish ;  the  &ct 
i>>  v^  ought  to  be  killed  in  its  veiy  first  infimcy ; 
they  suffer  it  to  grow  to  too  great  an  age.    It  be- 1 


*<  For  God*s  sake,  PelhBni,  come  out  to  me :  I 
am  watttngin  the  street  to  see  you ;  come  directly; 
of  it  win  bo  too  late  to  lender  me  the  service  1 
would  ask  of  you.  "  R.  Gt  AiryiLLa." 


conies  a  sort  ot  TiMydehoyj  and  possesses  nothing 
of  veal  but  its  insipidity,  or  of  beef  but  its  tough- 
ness." 

"Yes,"  said  I,  "it  is  only  in  their  veal  that  the 
Prench  surpass  us;  their  other  meats  want  the 
^by  juices  and  elastic  freshness  of  ours.  Mon- 
sieur L  allowed  this  truth,  with  a  candour 
worthy  of  his  vast  mind.  Mon  Dim!  what  claret ! 
what  a  body !  and,  let  me  add,  what  a  soul,  beneath 
It!  Who  would  drink  wine  Uke  this ?  it  is  only 
»J«de  to  taste.  It  is  the  firet  love— too  pure  for 
the  eagerness  of  enjoyment ;  the  rapture  it  inspires 
u  in  a  touch,  a  kus.  It  is  a  pity,  my  lord,  that 
we  do  not  serve  perfumes  at  dessert :  it  is  their 
■Ppropriate  place.  In  confectionary,  (delicate  m- 
▼ention  of  the  Sylphs,)  we  imitate  the  forms  of 
«fi  rose,  and  the  jasmine ;  why  not  their  odoun 


I  rose  instantly.  «Tou  must  excuse  me,  Loid 
Oaloseton,  I  am  called  suddenly  away." 

**Ha!  ha!"  laughed  the  gourmand;  «some 
tempting  viand— ^9os/^pran<£a  C<dlirhoe  /" 

<*  My  good  lord,"  said  I,  not  hee&g  his  insinua- 
I  tion — "  X  leave  you  with  the  greatest  regret" 

"  And  I  part  from  you  with  the  same ;  it  is  a 
real  pleasure  to  see  sucJi  a  person  at  dinner."  •- 

**  Adieu !  my  host — *Je  vaia  vivre  et  manger  en 
sagt' " 


*  CHAPTER  LX. 

I  do  defy  him,  and  I  spit  at  him, 

Call  him  a  slanderous  coward  and  a  villain— 

"VHiich  to  maintain  I  will  allow  him  odds. 

SHAKSPBAaa. 

I  FOTTirn  OlanviUe  walking  before  the  door  with 
a  rapid  and  uneven  step. 

''Thank  Heaven !"  he  said,  when  he  saw  mo— 
**  I  have  been  twice  to  Mivart's  to  find  you.    Hw 
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MBQOod  tiiiMi  I  ipw  joar  lennait,  who  teld  me 
where  you  were  gone.  I  knew  you  weU  enou|{h 
to  be  sure  of  your  kindneM.** 

GluiTriUe  broke  off  ebrupUy:  end,  after  «  ihort 
panie,  raid,  with  m  quick,  k>w,  hunied  tone— ''The 
office  I  wish  you  to  take  upon  younelf  ii  thii  :— 
go  immediately  to  8ir  John  TjrneU,  with  a  dial- 
lenge  from  me»  Etot  aince  I  last  nw  yoUi  I  have 
been  hunting  out  that  man,  and  in  tain.  He  had 
then  left  town.  He  retuined  thia  evening,  and 
quits  it  Uwnonow :  you  have  no  time  to  lose.'' 

**Mj  dear  Glanvffle,'*  said  I,  ''I  have  no  wish 
to  leam  any  seciet  you  would  conceal  from  me ; 
hnt  fivgive  me  if  I  ask  some  further  inetructiesia 
than  those  you  have  afforded  me,  Vpom  wJiat 
plea  am  I  to  call  out  Sir  John  Tyirelll  an4  what 
answer  am  I  to  ghre  lo  any  excuaea  he  magr  make  1" 

**  I  have  anticipated  yoir  reply/'  said  GlanviUe, 
with  ill-eubdued  impatieocei  **yea  have  only  to 
give  this  paper:  it  wiU  prevent  all  discwawon. 
Bead  H;  I  have  left  it  unaraled  lor  that  puipqee." 

I  laut  my  eym  over  the  linea  GUanvifle  thnwt 
into  BQr  hand;  they  nn  thua>— 

.  ''The  time  has  at  length  oome  for  me  to  demand 
the  atonement  so  lom  delayed.  The  bearer  ef 
this,  who  is»  probably,  uiown  to  ^on,  will  amn^i^ 
with  tnj  person  yqa  mm  appoint^  the  hour  and 
place  of  our  meeting  He  is  unacq^iaiBted  with 
the  grounds  of  my  complaint  agsinat  you,  bnl  he  is 
aatisfied  of  my  honour ;  your  second  will»  I  pi  esinne, 
be  the  same  with  respect  to  your*.  It  ia  ftr  me 
aolj  to  question  the  latter,  and  to  dedaie  yon 
aolemnly  to  be  void  alike  of  principle  and  cowrafs, 
a  villain,  and  a  poltroon. 

**  RvexvA&o  Chuarrxxi.1." 

"  You  are  my  earliest  friend,"  said  I,  when  I 
had  read  this  soothing  eptstJe^  **.mAl  will  no|- 
flinch  from  the  place  you  aasign  me;  but  I  tell 
yon  frutiy  and  frankly,  that  I  would  aooner'cnt  off 
mj  right  hand  than  mSa  it  to  give  this  note  te. 
Sir  John  TyrxeH" 

GlanviHe  made  no  answer ;  we  walked  on  till 
He  stopped  suddenly,  and  eai^i  **  My  eazxiage  is  at 
the  comer  of  the  street ;  you  must  go  instantly ; 
Tynell  lodges  at  the  Clarendon ;  you  wiQ  find  aae 
at  home  on  vour  retuzn." 

I  pressed  ms  hand,  and  hurried  on  my  mission. 
It  was,  I  own,  one  peculiarly  nnweloome  and  dis- 
pleasing. In  the  first  place,  I  did  not  love  to  be 
made  a  party  in  a  business  of  the  nature  of  wineh 
I  was  so  profoundly  ignoiant.  Secondly,  if  the 
affair  terminated  frtally,  the  world,  would  not 
lightly  condemn  me  for  conveying  to  a  gentleman 
of  birth  and  fortune  a  letter  so  insulting^  and  fin- 
causes  of  which  I  was  so  ignorant  Again,  too, 
Glanville  was  more  dear  to  me  than  any  one, 
judging  only  of  my  external  character,  would  sup- 
pose ;  and,  constitutionally  indifferent  as  I  am  to 
danger  for  myself,  I  trembled  like  a  woman  at  the 
peril  I  was  instrumental  in  bringing  upon  him. 
But  what  wdfrhed  Upon  me  fitf  more  than  any  of 
these  reflections,  was  the  recollection  of  Ellen. 
Should  her  brother  fiUl  in  an  engagement  in  which 
I  was  his  supposed  adviser,  witibi  what  success 
could  I  hope  for  those  feelings  from  her,  which,  at 
present,  constitu^d  the  tenderest  and  the  brightest 
of  my  hopes  ?  In  the  midst  of  these  disagreeable 
ideas,  the  carriage  stopped  at  the  door  ofTyrrell's 
hotel. 


Tlie  waiter  said  Sir  John  was  in  the  ttib^ 
room :  thither  I  immediately  marched.    Seated  in 
the  box  jiearest  the  fire  sat  Tyrrell,  and  two  men 
of  that  old  fiishioned  rou^  set,  whose  memben  in* 
dulged  in  debauchery  as  if  it  were  an  attribute  of 
manliness,  and  esteemed  it,  as  long  ss  it  weie 
hearty  and  English,  rather  a  virtue  to  boeit  oi 
than  a  vice  to  diaown.    Tyrrell  nodded  to  me  &- 
miliariy  as  t  iqpiproached  him ;  and  I  saw,  by  the 
half-emptied  bottles  before  him,  and  the  ihuh  of 
his  sallow  countenance,  that  he  had  not  been  iper- 
ing  of  his  libations.    I  wUspered  that  I  wished  to 
speak,  to  him  on  a  subjectof  great  importance ;  k» 
rose  with  much  reluctance,  and,  after  swallowisg 
a  large  tumbler-ftill  of  port  wine  to  finrtify  him  for 
the  task,  he  led  the  way  to  a.  small  room,  where  he 
seated  himsel(  and  isked  me,  with  hia  ususl  mii- 
ture  of  bluntnesi  and  good-breeding,  the  natiue  of 
my  buainess.    I  made  him  t»  leplv :  I  content^ 
myself  with  placing  Glanville's  oukt'daux  ia  hi» 
hwid.    The  room  was  dimly  lighted  with  a  single 
candle,  and  the  snail  and  capricioiu  %itt  near 
which  the  gambler  was  seated,  thww  its  ujnoard 
Hght,  by  starta  and  intervals,  over  the  strong  fea- 
tures  and  deq>  linea  of  his  countenance.  It  woukL 
have  been  a  studf  worthv  of  Bembnuadt 

I  drew  my  chair  near  him,  and  half  ahading  my 
eyes  with  my  hand,  sat  down  in  silence  to  mtrk. 
the  effect  the  letter  would  produce.  TyrreO  (I 
imagine)  was  a  man  original^  of  Hardy  neitcs,. 
and  had  been  dirown  mttdi  into  the  various  ritua^ 
tions  of  file  where  the  disguise  of  all  outward  enuK 
tion  is  easily  and  insensS)Iy  taught ;  but  whether 
hia  frame  had  been  shattered  by  his  excesses^  or 
that  the  insulting  language  of  the  sole  tonchedhin 
to  the  jwkf  hefeemed  perfectly  unable  to  govern 
hii  leeUngs;  the  lines  were  written  haatily,  and 
the  light,  aa  I  said  before,  was  fiunt  and  trnperfecty 
and  he  waa  forced  to  pause  over  each  word  as  he 
proceeded,  so  that  *^&e  inAi"  had  full  time  u> 
*  enter  into  his  souL"  . 

Passion,  howiever,  developed  itself  differently  ni> 
him  as  compared  with  GlaBville :  in  the  latter^  it 
waa  a  rapid  transition  of  powerful  fieeiinga,  one 
angiy  wave  dashing  over  another  t  it  waa  the  pes- 
aion  of  a  atrong  and  keenly  suaoeptil^  mind,  to 
whieh  every  sting  was  a  dagger,  and  which  used 
the  force  of  a  giant  te  dash  away  the  insect  which 
attacked  it  In  Tyrrell,  it  was  passion  acting  on  a 
callous  mind  but  a  broken  &ame-4u8  hand  tian^ 
bled  vio^tly — his  voice  frJteml — he  could  aoareely 
command  the  muscles  which  enabled  him  to  speak; 
but  there  was  no  fiery  starV— no  indignant  hunt — 
no  flashing  forth  of  the  soul : — ^in  him^  it  was  the 
body  overcoming  and  paralyzing  the  mind;  in 
Glanville  it  was  the  mind  governing  and  convuls* 
ing  the  body. 

**  Mr.  Pelham,"  he  eaid  at  last,  after  a  few  pre- 
liminary efforts  to  clear  his  voice,  **  thie  note  re- 
quires some  consideration.  I  know  not  at  present 
whom  to  appoint  as  my  second — ^will  you  call 
upon  me  early  to-morrow !" 

«I  am  sorry,"  said  I,  "that  my  sole  instructions 
were  to  get  an  immediate  answer  from  you.  Sure- 
ly either  of  the  gentlemen  I  saw  with  you  would 
officiate  as  your  second  ?" 

Tyrrell  made  no  reply  for  some  momenta.  He 
was  endeavouring  to  compoee  himself,  and  in  some 
measure  he  succeeded.  He  raised  his  head  widi  a 
haughty  air  of  defiance,  and  tearing  the  paper  de- 
liberately, though  still  with  unoertaui  and  (cboh 
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«fin|^  Bigwiy  nB  ilimp6d   lak  loot   iipflii  nui 
•tomn 

^'TeO  y&arpnadptV'  aud  be,  "that  I  retort 
upon  him  tlw  mal  ind  fahe  wordi  he  haf  uttered 
agiiift  me;  that  I  trample  upon  hia  ■iinrfiona 
ifitfa  tfi»  aam^  acorn  I  M  towarda  hinaelf ;  and 
Ifait  befiire  thk  hoor  to'ttorrow  I  will  tionfrant  him 
ib  death  aa  dmmgh  fife.  For  (be  reat,  Mr.  Pelham, 
I  camiot  name  my  aecond  till  the  morning ;  leave 
me  ^oar  addrna,  and  you  ahall  hear  from  me  he- 
^  yoQ  are  atirring.  Have  you  any  thing  ftrthcr 
irithnief* 

''Nothing,''  aaid  I,  laying  my  card  on  the  table. 
^  I  have  fulfilled  the  moat  ungrateftil  charge  ever 
intrasted  to  me.     I  wish  you  good  night" 

Ire-entered  the  carriage,  and  drove  to  GlanviIle'B. 

I  broke  into  the  room  rather  ahruptly ;  Glanville 

'WIS  kazdng  on  the  table,  and  gazing  mtently  on  a 

ttoO  nhnature.   A  piatol-case  lay  beside  him :.  one 

of  Ae  pistola  in  order  for  use,  and  the  other  still 

VBtmnged ;  the  room  was,  as  usual,  eorcred  with 

Knb  and  papers,  and  on  the  costly  cushions  of 

llie  ottoman  lay  ihe  large,  Mack  dog,  which  I  re* 

nnnbeied  well   aa  his  companion  of  yore,  and 

^'Uch  he  kept  with  him  constantly,  as  the  only 

^ong  in  die  world  whose  society  he  eould  at  all 

tnoes  bear:  ifce  animal  lay  curled  up,  wiA  its 

^ck,  black  eye  ilxed  watchfully  upon  its  master, 

ni  directly  I  entered,  it  uttered,  though  without 

Doring,  a  low,  warning  growl. 

CRttrrille  looked  up,  and  in  some  confunon  thrust 
tliB  picture  into  a  drawer  of  the  table,  and  asked  me 
Diy  news.  I  told  him  word  for  word  what  had 
pnwd,  Ghnville  set  his  teeth,  and  clenched  his 
iMad  firmly;  and  then,  as  if  his  anger  was  at  once 
appeased,  he  eoddenly  changed  the  subject  and 
tone  of  our  conrermtion.  He  spoke  with  great 
clt^eHhlneaB  and  humour  On  the  ▼arious  topics  of 
^  day ;  touched  upon  politica ;  laughed  at  Lord 
Goloaeton,  and  aeem«d  aa  indiflerent  and  uncon- 
•ooos  of  the  event  of  the  morrow  aa  my  peculiar 
consfitntion  would  have  rendeted  myaelt 

When  I  roae  to  depart,  for  I  had  too  great  an 
XBtaeit  in  him  to  feel  mudi  fer  tiie  subjecta  he 
^onverse^  on^  he  aaid,  **  I  ahall  write  one  line  to 
nymo&er,  amd  another  to  my  poor  aister;  you 
^  deliver  Aem  if  I  fell,  for  I  have  awom  that 
«M  of  us  ahall  net  quit  the  ground  alive.  I  shall 
be  all  impatience  to  Imow  the  hour  yon  will  arrange 
^ift  l^niett'B  second.  Qod  bleaa  you,  and  fare- 
^wdl,  fer  the  preaent" 


teate  town  befiite  yiM'wnraMfew  dii&  BuyMg 
for  ihyself  obliges  n*  tO'«dd  that,  aMun^ 
ave  cireumataneea  la  f ovMd  lUf  immiiig  Sir 
naM  Olanvtlle,  there  ai%  none  to  prswt  ny 
mandSng  satiafection  of  any  one,  wAoewr  he  naay 
be;  who  ahall  deem  himaelT  audioriied  to  c^t  Wf 
motivea  into  queation.     •     • 

^  I  have  the  honour,  dbc 


CfHAPTER  L3a 
Charge,  Choaiar,  efaaige  1 


.TbonA  this  WW  oie  of  tha  first  hmmomIO*  tntaaKtIoiis 
^  mj  Uk,  I  bad  no  donbi  about  acquhUiianurielf  with 
tepaatlon.  nSiir^^alujUld. 

Tax  next  morning  I  was  at  breakfeat,  vHien  a 
Packet  waa  brought  me  firom. Tyrrell;  it  contained 
aaealed  letter  to  Glanville, and  a  bnef  note  to  my- 
^   The  latter  I  tranacribe:^ 

*'MTnaA»8T»,— 
"iTheendoaed  letter  to  8lr  Reginald  Glanville 
™«^Un  my  rBaaona  for  not  keeping  my  pledge: 
^^  it  fa  Btate  to  yoif,  that  they  are  such  aa 
^r  t»  axonetate  ma,  and  ftbly  to  satiafy  Sir 
''^inttU.    ItwiU  be  naaleaitocall  tipcta  me;  I 


It  was  not  till  I  had  fhriee  read  this  liAter  that  I 
could  crpdit  its  contents.  From  all  I  had  aeen  of 
TyrrelTa  character,  I  had  no  reaaen  to  naapeet  him 
to  be  less  eourageous  than  the  generality  of  worldly 
men.  And  yet  when  I  considered  4he  violent  haa- 
guage  of  Glanville's  Mer,  and  Tyrrell'a  apparant 
reablution  tiie  night  b^re,  I  aearoely  knew  to 
what  more  honourable  motive  than  the  want  of 
courage  to  attribute  his  conduct  However,  I  loat 
no  time  in  dei^ehing  the  whole  padiet  to  Ghm- 
ville,  with  a  few  lines  from  myself,  aaying  I  should 
call  in  an  hour. 

When  I  fulfilled  thia  promiae,  GfamviUe^i  aer- 
vant  told  me  his  master  had  gone  oat  immediately 
on  reading  the  letters  I  had  sent,  and  had  merely  left 
word  that  he  should  not  return  home  the  whole  day. 
That  night  he  was  to  have  brought  an  important 
motion  before  the  House.  A  melsage  firom  himy 
'pleading  siidden  and  alarming  Ulneaa,  dev^vad  thia 
duty  upon  another  mecbber  of  hia  party.  Lord 
Dawton  was  in  despair ;  die  motion  waa  loat  by  a 
great  majority ;  tiie  papers,  the  whole  of  tluit  week, 
were  filled  with  the  moat  trtomphant  aboae  and 
ridicule  of  the  Whiga.  Never  waa  that  nnhappy 
and  peraeented  party  redueed  to  ao  low  an  ebb : 
never  did  there  'aeem  a  fidnter  pvob^faality  of  tbair 
coming  into  power.  Thay  appeared  almoet  anni- 
hilated— a  mere  nomtfiM  wmSro.  ' 

On  the  eighth  day  finm  Gbnville'a  diaappsaiw 
anee,  a  sodden  event  in  the  eabbiet  threw  the 
w^le  country  into  confhaiott ;  the  Toriee  treliAM 
to  tfie  very  soles  of  their  eaay  aKpitaa  of  ainaenis 
and  offiee ;  fhe  eyea  of  the  pablie  were  tomei  lo 
the  Whigit;  and  chance  eeemed  to eflbet in  anhi- 
stant  that  change  in  their  favour  whie|i  all  their 
toil,  trouble,  eloquenee,  and  'art,  had  been  unable  fer 
80  many  yean  to  render  even  a  remote  probafaffilr. 
But  there  waa  a  atrong,  though  aecret  par^  m 
the  atate  that,  eoneeaied  undlar  a  gehenl  naaaa^ 
worked  only  fbr  a  private  end,  and  nuide  a  pw^reaa 
in  nuniber  and  respectability,  not  the  lesa  sure  hi 
beii^  but  little  sospectad.    Potemost  sfnong  tk0 
iaaden  of  fliia  party  waa  Loid  Vlneant.    Bawloiiy 
who  knew  of  their  exialenoe,  and  mgarded  thana 
with  fear  and  jealousy,  eonsiderBd  the  aUuggla 
rather  betweOn  them  and  hhnael^  than  any  knagpir 
between  himaelf  and  the  Toffea ;  and  attove,  while 
it  waa  yet  fhne,  to  rehUbnse  lAnaaif  by  a  body  of 
affiea,  which,  should  the  eOtatoit  redly  take  plaoa, 
ndght  be  eertahi  of  giving  hhn  the  anperiori^. 
The  Marqdaof  OheMer  waa  among  the  moat  pow* 
erfulofthe  neutral  noUemen «  it  waa  of  the  great* 
eat  importance  to  gain  him  10  Ihaeauae.   He  waa 
a  sturdy,  spoituig,  uidependent  man,  who  ItiM 
ehieiy  in  Ae  country,  and^^umed  Ida  amhitktt 
rather  toward  promotittg  Ihe  exoelhmee-of  qnadriH 
peda,  tiian  Ae  bad  passiona  bf  man.    To  tUs  pa^> 
aonage  Lofrd  Dawton  nnplored  me  to  be  the  baanr 
of  a  letter,  tnd  to  a&d^  with  all  thtt  dntnifty  in  mr 
power, Hie  pnrpoa^  it  w«a  inMiM  to  awet    tt 
the  ttoat  eenseqteailal  iniMloii  yat 
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jtofltf/and  I  fdt«afirlP'tiifn  onr ^iploaiirtw •»• 
r«||^  te  m  good  aA  oooooBt  Aoeondiogijr,  oim 
.hri|h(  noRiing  I  wimppod  mjmUcuMdy  in  my 
•ckok,  plAoed  my  iBvalnahle  penon  n&Iy  in  i^y 

coriiogo,  ond  oot  offto  Choftor  ForiE,  in  tbecoiintf 

.of  Snftilk. 


CHAPTER  LXn. 

HIiicOaiiSbiMUMidlinblMmiUi . 

Vixaa.  Geor^. 

I  oBovxA  have  knenttoned,  that  the  day  alter  I 
•ent  donviOoTyneU'e  commnniration,  I  received 
»  ahoft  and  hiinied  note  from  the  fonner,  aaying 
dial  he  had  kit  London  in  puiinit  x>f  Tyrrell,  and 
thai  be  wonld  not  real  till  he  had  brought  him  to 
•eeoont  In  the  horry  of  the  public  eventa  in 
which  I  had  been  of  late  ao  actively  engaged, 
my  mind  had  not  had  lekore  to  dwell  much  upon 
Glanville ;  but  when  I  was  alone  m  m^  carriage, 
that  8ingidarbeing«and  the  myateiy  which  attend- 
ed him,  foraed  themaclvea  upon  my  reflection,  in 
epite  of  all  the  importance  of  my  miaaioD. 

I  wae  leaning  back  in  ray  caniage,  at  (I  think) 
Ware,  while  t^  were  changing  horMa,  when  a 
Toioe,  atnmgly  aaaociated  with  my  meditationa, 
ainifik  upon  «ay  ear.  I  kicked  out,  and  aaw 
Thornton  atanding  in  the  jaid,  attired  with  all  hia 
original  mailaeaa  of  boot  and  breechca :  he  was 
employed  m  amoking  a  cigar,  aipping  brandy  and 
water,  and  ezercinng  hia  oonveiaatiMal  talenta  in 
a  Buztun  of  alang  and  jockeyism,  addraased  to 
two  or  three  men  of  hie  own  rank  of  life,  and 
aeemingly  hia  campeniona.  '  Hia  briak  eye  aoon 
dieoovered  me,  and  he  awaggered  to  the  carriage 
door  with  that  ineffable  aaanrance  of  manner 
which  waa  ao  peculiaEly  hia  own. 

"Aht  ah,  Mr.Pelhara,"  aaid  h^  "going  to 
Newmaricet,  I  auppoae!  bound  there  myaelf— 
like  to  be  Ibund  among  my  bdUn.  Ha,  hap-ez- 
coee  a  pan:  what  odda  on  the  favourite  ?  What  !^ 
yoa  won't  bet,  Mr.  Pelham  1  cloae  and  aly  at' 
Meaent;  well,  the  mknt  ww  aup$  op  all  the 
Ir^hn.^ !— " 

<*rm not gofaig'to Newmarket,"  replied  \z  **l 
.  sever  attend  raoea." 

.     '^Indeed^r  anawered  Thornton.    « Well,  if  I 

•wae  aa  rich  aa  yea,  I  would  aoon  make  or  apend 

. a  ftftune  on  the  oourae*    Seen  Sir  John  Tyirelll 

No  I    Be  ia  to  be  there.  .  Nothing  can  cure  him 

.of  gamUing^-what'a  bred  in  the  bone»  dec  Good 

.day»  Mr.  Pelham— won't  keep  you  any  longer — 

•aharp  ahower  coming  on.    *  The  devil  will  aoon 

be  boating  hia  wife  with  a  leg  of  mutton,'  aa  the 

pntverb  myn^^^M  plamr,  Mz.  Pelham." 

And  at  theae  woida  m^y  poaUboy  atarted»  and 
lelaaaed  me  from  nvf  beU  noire.  I  apare  my  reader 
an  aocount  of  my  miaoeUaneoua  reflecliona  on 
Thornton,  Dawtan,  Vincent,  politica,  Glanville, 
and  EUen,  and  will  land  him,  without  further  de- 
lay, at  Cheater  Park. 

I  was  nahered  through  a  laige  oak  hall. of  the 
.reign  of  Jamea  the  Firat,  into  a  room  etrongly  re- 
■ernhKitg  the  principal  apartooent  of  a  club;  two 
or  three  nmnd  taUea  were  covered; with  newa- 
-papei%  joomala,  lacing  calendaora,  dec  An  enor- 
•moua  fireplace  waa  crowded  with  men  of  all  agea, 
I  had  almoet  aaid,  of  aU  make;  but,  however 
;'Tarioiiathey  mi#ii  appear,  in  their  mien  and  attire, 
Jrtwyv  w«re  whoUjr  of  the  .joiridan  oider.    One 


Ihini^  howarcr,  in  thia  xoony  belied  ita  wnilitiide 
to  the  apartment  of  a  dub,  viz.  a  number  of  dioffk, 
that  lay  in  acattarad  froapa  upon  the  flotr.   Be* 
fore  the  windowa  were  aeveial  himea,  in  body-    ' 
dotha,  led  to  exerdae  upon  a  plain  in  the  paA, 
levelled  aa  amooth  aa  a  Iwwlin^-green  at  Ptttne]^ ; 
and,  atationed  at  an  orid  window,  in  earnest  it> 
tention  to  the  acene  without,  were  two  men ;  the 
talleat  of  theae  vaa  Lord  Cheater.    There  wu  a 
attffiieaa  and  indegance  in  faia  addreaa  which  pre- 
poaaeeaed me atrongly agaihst him.  **LtimanUnt 
que  fan  nfgU^  comme  dt  petiies  ekttea,  tont 
mtuvent  ct  qui  fait  que  ka  nomma  ddadtni  dt 
VOU8  en  bien  ou  en  maL" 

I  had  long  aince,  when  I  waa  at  the  univeia^, 
been  introduced  to  Lord  Chester ;  but  I  bad  quite 
forgotten  hia  peraon,  and  he  the  very  drcunfUuioe. 
I  aaid,  in  a  low  tone,  that  I  waa  the  bearer  of  a 
letter  of  aome  importance  from  our  mutual  friend, 
Lord  Dawton,  and  that  I  should  request  the  honour 
of  a  private  interview  at  Lord  Cheater's  firrt  coo- 
venienoe. 

Hia  lordahip  bowed,  with  an  odd  mixture  of  Ae 
dvility  of  a  jockey  and  the  hauteur  of  a  head  groom 
of  the  atud,  and  led  the  way  to  a  email  apartment, 
which  I  afterward  discovered  he  called  hia  own. 
(I  never  could  make  out,  by-tho-way,  why,  ia 
England,  the  very  worst  room  in  the  house  if 
alwaya  appropriated  to  the  master  of  it,  and  digni- 
fied by  the  appellation  of  "  the  gentleman's  own.") 
I  gave  the  Newmarket  grandee  the  letter  intended 
for  him,  and  qiiietly  aeating  myself  awaited  tbe 
result 

He  read  it  through  slowly  and  ailently,  and 
then,  taking  out  a  huge  pocket-book,  full  of  racing 
bets,  horses'  ages,  jockey  opiniooa,  and  auch  like 
memoranda,  he  placed  it  with  much  aolemnity 
^ong  this  dignified  company,  and  then  aaid,  with 
a  cold,  but  would-be  courteous  air,  **  My  fiiend, 
Lord  Dawton,  aays  you  are  entirely  in  his  ooa- 
fidenc^  Mr.  Pelham.  t  hope  you  will  honour  me 
with  your  company  at  Chester  Park  for  two  or 
three  daya,  during  which  time  I  ahall  have  leisare 
to  reply  to  Lord  Dawton's  letter.  Will  you  take 
some  refreshment  1" 

I  answered  the  first  sentence  in  the  affirmatitc, 
and  the  latter  in  the  negative ;  and  Loitl  Cheater, 
thinking  it  perfectly  unnecessary  to  trouble  him- 
self with  any  further  questions  or  remarka,  whicb 
the  whole  jockey  club  might  not  hear,  took  me  back 
into  the  room  we  had  quitted,  and  left  me  to  fiod, 
or  mdce,  whatever  aoquaintence  I  could.  Pam» 
pered  and  spoiled  as  I  was  in  the  most  difficoft 
circles  of  London,  I  was  beyond  meaaure  indignant 
at  the  cavalier  demeanour  of  thia  ruatic  thane^ 
whom  I  considered  a  being  as  immeasurably  be* 
neath  me  in  every  thing  elae,  aa  he  really  vras  in 
antiqmty  of  birth,  and,  I  venture  to  hope,  in  culti' 
vBtion  of  intellect  I  looked  round  the  room,  and 
did  not  recognise  f  being  of  my  acquaintance :  1 
seemed  literally  thrown  into  a  nev7  world :  thi 
very  language  in  which  the  conversation  was  hek 
aounded  strange  to  my  ear.  I  had  alvrs^a  trant 
greased  my  general  rule  of  knowing  all  men  in  al 
gradea,  in  the  single  respect  of  tporfing^  ekarat 
ier»  .•  they  were  a  species  of  bipeda  that  I  woul^ 
never  reoogiuse  ^m  belonging  to  the  human  race 
Alaa !  t  now  found  the  bitter  efieets.  of  not  follow 
ing  my  usual  ma^imiL  It  is  a  dangerous  thing  u 
encounge  t^o  great  a  disdain  of  one'a  inforiorsi 
pride  m«st  We  afiUL 
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After lliid beat  •  wliole qnaiter  of  «n  hour  fii 
*tiiif  itniige  plaoe^  mj  better  gennu  eenie  to  my 
eii   8moe  I  Ibmid  no  iodsty  emoag  the  two4eg* 
-ged  bratoe^  I  tamed  to  the  4iuidrapedii    At  one 
concf  of  tbe  room  lay  m  bbck  temer  of  tlie  tme 
Sngfidi  breed;   el  another  waa  a  ahort,  atordy, 
ifirj  OOB,  <rf  die  Sco^cIl    I  aoon  Aumed  a  fiiend* 
abip  with  eadi  of  theae  canine  Peldy  (little  bodiea 
with  great  aoale,)  and  then  by  degreea,  aUoring 
Ifaem  fiom  their  retreat  to  the  centre  of  the  room,  I 
ftiriyendeaTouredtoaettheBiby  theeari.  Thanka 
to  the  national  antipathy,  I  aucoeeded  to  my  heart*a 
content    The  contcat  aoon  arouaad  the  other  in* 
diTidualt  of  the  genua — np  they  atarted  fitom  their 
ic|MMe»  like  Roderic  Dhn'a  meiry  men,  and  incon- 
tinent flocked  to  the  acen^of  battle. 

''Toit,"a8idI;  and  I  took  one  by  the  leg  and 
•aother  \fj  the  throat,  and  daahing  them  against 
CKh  odier,  tamed  all  their  peerialx  iraacibility  at 
theiilhmt  mto  nratual  aggreaiion.    In  a  very  few 
momnitB,  the  whole  room  waa  a  acene  of  nproaii- 
ma  eonfiiaion ;  the  beaats  yelled,  and  bit,  and 
tCruggled  with  the  moat  delectable  ferocity.    To 
add  to  the  eflbct,  the  Tarioaa  ownere  of  the  doga 
crowded  round— aome  to  atilnulato,  otheia  to  ap- 
poae  the  foiy  of  tiie  combatanta.    Aa  for  me, 
1  ilnng  nyaeif  into  an  arm-chair,  and  gave  way 
to  to   exeeaa  of  merriment,  which    only  en- 
nged  the  epectatori  more :  many  were  the  glaneea' 
of  tnger,  many  the  murmma  of  reproach  directed 
igainfltnie.    Lord  Cheater  himaelf  eyed  me  with 
in  lir  of  aatoniflhed.  indignation,  that  ledoabled 
my  hilarity :  at  length,  the  conflict  waa  aaauaged 
--faj  dint  of  blowa,  and  kicka,  and  remonatrancea 
from  Iheir  dignified  proprietors,  the  doga  elowly 
withdrew,  one  with  the  loaa  of  half  an  ear,  an- 
other with  a  ahoulder  pat  ont,  a  third  with  amooth 
'aowaed  by  one-half  of  iti  natonl  dioienaona. 

In  ihort,  every  one  engaged  in  the  conflict  boie 
totoe  token  of  ita  aereri^.  I  did  not  wait  for  the 
thnnde^atorm  I  Ibreaaw :  I  roae  with  anoncAoAm/ 
Tiwn  of  CRiMM— mardied  out  of  the  apartncnt, 
taOfld  a  aerrantF— demanded  my  own  room— re- 
paired to  it,  and  unmeraBd  the  eternal  fccnltaea  of 
aiy  head  in  Mignet*a  Hiatory  of  the  Revolution, 
while  Bedoa  buaied  himaelf  in  ita  outward 
•beOiflhment. 


CHAPTER  LXm. 

•  Noaier  Indoa,  eptctftverai  unit 
Liuermt  in  campo,  Fortojia  fillui,  omneo. 
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I  nin  sot  leave  my  room  IsU  the  flrat  dimiar- 
'bed  had  ooMed  a  aniBcient  time  to  aflow  me  the 
pkaang  hope  that  I  ahoold  have  but  a  few  mo- 
neate  to  wi^  in  the  drawing-room,  previously  to 
the  grand  epoch  and  ceremony  of  a  European 
dt]r*  The  mannermoat  natural  to  me,  ia  one  rather 
afcnandeaay;  but  I  pique  myaelf  peculiarly  upon 
a  certain  (thoogh  oeteaional)  air  which  keepa 
impertinenee  dooC  Thin  day  I  aaanmad  a  double 
^oantom  of  dignity,  in  entering  a  room  which 
I  weH  kae^r  muat  be  filled  with  my  enemiea; 
tberewam  a  few  women  round  Ladf  Chegtar, 
and,  as  I  alwaya  feel  roMwned  by  «  eight  of  the 
^aar  ni,  I  wplked  toward  them. 

Judge  of  my  delight,  when  I  diaeoverad  among 
"^  group  Lady  HanietGimtt  It  ia  true  that  I 
>kad  no  uMiMltf  predileetaoii  ferthothidy;  hot 


Ihfr  aig^  of  a  MigiM  I  had  oaen  bafeTB,  I  dMU 
hove  hailed  with  raplnre  in  ao  deeolato  ttid  inhoe* 
pitahle  a  place.  If  my  plaaanra  at  aaeing  Lady 
Harriet  was  great,  hers  aeemed  equally  ao  at  r»- 
ottving  my  aaiutation.  She  aafced  me  if  I  knew 
Lady  Chestefr— and  on  my  negative  reply,  inuDa> 
diBtely  introduced  me  to  that  personage.  I  now 
found  myeelf  quito  at  home ;  my  apirita  roae,  and 
I  exerted  eveiy  nerve  to  be  aa  chinning  aa  poBn» 
Ue.— In  yoath  to  endeavour  ia  to  aueoeed. 

I  gave  a  moat  animated  eoeount  of  the  canine 
bktt]e»  interspersed  with  varioua  aareaama  on  the 
owneia  of  the  combatants,  which  were  by  no 
meana  itt-reeeived  either  by  the  marchioneai  or  her 
corapaniona;  and,  in  feet,  when  the  dinner  waa 
announced,  they  all  rose  in  a  mirth  sufficiently 
unreatraincNl  to  be  any  thing  but  patrician;  for  my 
part,  I  oflfered  my  arm  to  Lady  Harriet,  and  paid 
her  aa  many  compUmenta  on  croasing  the  aoito 
that  led  to  the  dining-room  aa  would  have  taraed 
a  much  wiser  head  than  her  ladyship's. 

The  dinner  went  off  agreeably  enough,  aa  long 
aa  the  women  stasred,  but  the  moment  they  quitted 
the  room,  I  experienced  exactly  the  aame  feeling 
known  unto  a  mother's  darling,  left  for  the  first 
time  at  that  stnnge»  oold,  eomfortleaa  plac»* 
ydeped  a  school. 

I  waa  not,  however,  in  a  mood  to  aufler  n^ 
floweia  of  oratory  to  bhiah  unaeen.  Beaidea,  it 
Was  abaolutely  neceasaiy  that  I  ahoold  make  a 
better  impreasion  upon  my  hoaL  I  leant,  therefore, 
acnes  the  table,  andliatened  eageriy  to  the  varioua 
converaadoAa  eiloat :  at  laat  I  perceived  on  the 
opposite  side  Sir  Lionel  Ghorett,  a  personage  whom 
I  had  not  before  even  inquired  after,  or  thought 
o£  He  waa  buaily  and  noiaily  employed  in  di» 
cuasiag  the  game4awa.  Thank  Heaven,  thought 
I,  I  shall  be  on  firm  ground  there.  The  genmd 
interest  of  die  auhject,  and  the  loudneas  witti 
which  it  waa  debated,  aoon  drew  all  the  acattered 
conversation  into  one  focna. 

**  What !"  said  Sir  Lionel,  in  a  high  voice,  to  a 
modeat,  ihrinking  youth,  probably  fiom  Cam- 
bridge, who  bad  supported  the  tibetil  aide  of  the 
qoaationr- M  what !  are  our  intereats  to  be  fieacr 
oonaulted  1  Are  we  to  have  our  only  amnaemant 
taken  awiqr  fiom  ua?  What  do  you  imagine 
brings  country  gentlemen  to  their  aeata  t  Do  you 
not  know,  air,  &e  vast  importance  our  reaidenfle 
at  our  country  houaea  ia  of  to  the  natioD  t  D^ 
atnyy  the  ganwUwa,  and  you  deatroy  our  veiy 
enatenoe  aa  a  people  T 

» Now,"  thought  I,  << it  ia  my  time."  "Sir  Lio- 
nel,'' aaid  I,  apeaking  almoat  from  one  end  of  the 
table  to  the  other,  **'  I  perfect^f  agree  with  your 
aentimeniB ;  I  am  entirely  of  opinion,  firrt,  that  it 
ia  abaolutely  neceasaiy  for  the  aafe^  of  the  nation 
that  game  dhonld  be  pieeufod ;  eecondly,  that  if 
you  take  away  game,  you  take  away  oonntiy  geiH 
tlemen ;  no  two  propeaitiona  can  he  clearer  than 
these;  but  I  do  di£kr  from  you  with  reapect  to  the 
intended  alterationa.  Let  ua  put  wholly  out  of  the 
queoticu,  the  intereato  of  die  poor  people,  or  of  a^ 
dety  at  hurge:  those  are  minor  mattan,  not  wor- 
thy of  a  moment'a  conaidendion ;  let  ua  only  aee 
liow  fiur-our  intemata  aa  sportsmen  will  be  aJfected. 
I  think  by  a  veiy  few  worda  I  can  deariy  prove 
to  you,  that  the  pMpoeed  aherationa  will  make  ua 
aaoch  better  off  than  wo  are  at  meaeat," 

I  than  entered  ahoitly,  yet  idly  enough,  into 
thenatatuof  th»|aaraaa4erB0w«tMd^«nd  aa 
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'Aqr  vMv  JnNiiAi  to  be  ^Mfad.  I  ftm  ipohe 
U  tbB  two  fiMl  diMdTaiitacBf  of  tbe  pftmit  ajr*- 

IMD  to  comtiy  ftDtlemen ;  vIl  in  Cfae  mimbor  of 
pooehcn,  tnd  the  €X|Mnae  of  i^iminiim  ObMrf>- 
ing  tbat  I  WW  fwmll^  ind  oltntiWlj  listfliiod 
lo^  I  dwelt  upon  thoM  two  points  with  muoh  p»* 
Ibetic  energy;  ond  lumng  pouwd  till  I  had  got 
Sir  Lionol  end  one  or  two  of  hie  ei^^orten,  to 
omfae  thet  it  would  be  highly  dednUe  that  theee 
defect!  ahonUt  if  pombkt  be  remedied,  I  pro- 
ceeded to  Aow  how  and  in  what  nanner  it  uxu 
peanble.  I  argued,  that  to  efieet  tbia  peaability 
waa  the  esact  object  of  the  altentiopa  aoggeated ; 
I  anticipated  the  objectiona ;  I  anawered  them  in 
tbe  feim  of  propoaitiona  aa  clearly  and  oondaaly 
atated  aa  poanble;  and  aa  I  apoke  with  gieat 
civility  and  conciliation,  and  put  aaide  eveiy  ap- 
peezanoe  of  care  fiir  any  human  being  in  tbe  world 
who  was  not  poaaBaaed  of  a  qoaii&ation,  I  per- 
eerred  at  tbe  ooncluaion  of  my  hanngue  that  I 
had  made  a  Teiy  &Toarabie  impieanon.  That 
evening  completed  my  tiiumph :  for  Ledy  Cheater 
and  Lady  Harriet  made  ao  good  a  atoiy  of  my 
adventore  with  the  dogs,  tbat  tbe  matter  paand 
off  aa  a  fiunona  joke,  and  I  waa  aoon  considered 
by  die  whole  knot  aa  a  deviliah  amuaing,  good- 
natured,  sensible  fellow.  80  true  is  it  that  theie 
la  no  aituation  whidi  a  little  tact  cannot  turn  to 
our  own  acooont:  manage  your$elf  well,  and  you 
vmf  manue  all  the  workL 

As  fer  lioid  Cheater,  I  soon  won  bis  heart  by  a 
fefw  feata^of  horaemansbip,  and  a  few  extempoie 
inventionaieBpectbigtheaagaaty  ofdoga.  Three 
d^ra  after  my  arrival  we  beoune  inaepatable ;  and 
I  made  each  good  uae  of  my  time,  that  in  two 
more,  be  B|ioke  to  me  of  his  friendship  for  Daw- 
ton,  and  hia  wish  fer  a  dukedom.  Theae  mottvea 
it  waa  easy  enoo^  to  unite,  and  at  Ust  he  pre- 
niSaed  me  that  hia  answer  to  my  piindpal  diould 
be  aa  acquiescent  as  I  could  desire ;  the  morning 
after  this  promise  commeBced  the  grtai  day  at 
NowmaikeL 

Our  vHiole  party  waa  of  couzae  bound  to  tte 
nofrgniund,  and  with  great  rdnctanoe  I  waa 
pnaMd  into  the  aervioe.  We  were  not  many 
milea  distant  from  tbe  couiae,  and  Lord  Chester 
Boonted  me  on  one  of  bis  hones.  Our  shortest 
way  by  through  lather  an  indicate  aeriea  of  croes 
loada:  and  as  I  waa  very  little  interested  m  the 
oonvoaalion  of  my  companions,  I  paid  more  atten- 
tion to  the  aoenery  we.  passed,  than  is  my  custo- 
maiy  wont:  for  I  study  Nature  rMber  in  men 
than  fields,  and  find  no  landacape  afibrd  such 
variety  to  the  ^e,  and  ouch  subject  to  the  oontem- 
platiott,  as  tbe  inequalities  of  the  human  heart 

But  there  were  to  be  fearful  dreumstsiiees  here- 
after, to  stamp  fercibly  upon  my  remembrance 
aome  traoee  of  the  aeenery  which  now  courted  and 
aneoted  my  view.  The  chief  characteristics  of  the 
ooontiy  were  broad,  dreary  plains,  diverrified  at 
times  by  dark  plantations  of  fir  and  lareb ;  the 
toad  waa  loogh  and  stony,  and  here  and  there  a 
melancholy  rivulet,  swelled  by  the  firit  rains  of 
spring,  croaped  our  path,  and  lost  itself  in  the  rank 
weeda  of  aome  inhoapitable  manfa. 

About  six  miles  fitom  Chestsr  Fsrk,  to  die  left 
of  tbe  road,  stood  an  M  booae  with  a  new  iace ; 
the  brown,  tiWhenoured  bocks  which  composed 
the  febiic,  were  strongly  contrasted  by  large  V  eoe- 
lian  windowa  newly  inented  in  fiamea  of  tbe 
mail  oslsniatiooa  white.  A 


eoamely  finiibed,  ran  aJeng  the  low  peitia^tad 
ibrtaed  the  termination  to  two  thin  nwi  of  me^ir 
and  dwarfiah  sycamorea,  which  did  duty  for  an 
avenue,  and  wen  bounded  on  the  roadside  by  a 
spruce  white  gate,  and  aqiruoer  lodge,  so  IIll)d^ 
rate  in  ito  dimrnsions,  that  it  would  scarcely  ban 
boiled  a  tumip ! — if  a  vat  had  got  inte  it,  be  might 
have  run  away  with  it !  The  ground  was  dog  in 
various  places,  as  if  ibr  the  purpose  of  further  ta- 
jMvwromls,  and  here  and  ^re  a  sickly  litUe  Uee 
vras  careftdly  hurdled  round,  and  seemed  pining 
ite  puny  heart  out  at  the  confinement 

In  spite  of  all  these  well-judged  aod  well- 
thriving  graeesof  art,  there  was  such  acomlbrtkM 
and  desolate  appearance  about  the  place,  that  it 
quite  froie  one  to  look  at  it ;  to  be  sure,  a  damp 
marsh  on  one  aide,  and  the  skeleton  raften  aod 
beams  of  an  old  stable  on  the  other,  becked  by  a 
few  duU  and  sulky  looking  fix-trees,  might  in  aome 
measure  create,  or  at  least  considerably  add  to,  the 
indescribable  cheerlessness  of  the  tout  amnik 
While  I  was  curiously  surveying  the  variooa  parti 
of  this  northern  "  D^Ueu,"  and  marvelling  at  the 
choice  of  two  crowa  who  were  alow^  walking 
over  the  unwholeeome  ground.  Instead  of  aiaking 
all  poosible  use  of  the  black  wings  with  whidi 
Providence  had  gifted  them,  I  perceived  two  men 
on  horsebeck  vrmd  round  fipom  the  back  psit  of 
the  building,  and  proceed  in  a  brisk  trot  down  the 
avenue.  We  had  not  advanced  manr  paoea  be- 
fore they  overtook  us ;  the  foremost  of  thian  tuned 
round  as  he  passed  me,  and  pulling  up  his  hone 
abruptly,  discovered  to  my  dismayed  view  the 
feetures  of  Kr.  Thornton.  Nothing  abashed  by 
the  alightneas  of  my  bow,  or  t)ie  grave  starea  of 
my  loidly  con^onions,  who  never  forgot  the  dig- 
nity of  their  birth,  in  ^te  of  the  vulgarity  of  their 
tastes,  Thornton  instantly  and  femiUaily  aocorted 


''Told  yon  so,  Mr.  Pelham  mhtU  sqm^  4«^ 
Sure  I  ahould  have  the  pleasure  of  aeeing  yea, 
though  you  kept  it  ao  anng.  WeU,  will  yen  bat 
fioio  ?  No !— Ah,  youVe  a  aly  one.  Staying  hen 
at  that  fMee49oftif^  honae  belongs  to  Dawaon,  aa 
old  firiend  of  mine  shall  be  happy  io  imindim\ 
your 

''Sir,"  said  I,  abrupUy,  «< you  are  too  goei 
Permit  me  to  requeat  that  you  will  rejoin  yoor 
friend,  Mr.  Dawaon." 

"  O,''  said  the  impertuibeble  Thornton,  "  itdH 
not  signify ;  he  won't  be  afthmted  at  my  laggiflf 
a  little.  However,"  (and  here  be  caught  my  eye, 
which vraa  afmuiing  astemneee  that  pwbapii  litda 
pleased  him,)  "  however,  as  it  geto  late,  and  mf 
mare  is  none  of  the  best,  1*11  wish  yom  good  more- 
ing."  With  these  woede  Tbomtaa  put  ^pan  m 
hia  horse  and  trotted  oIL 

"  Who  the  devil  have  you  get  tbeiv,  Pelhamf 
eaid  Loid  Chester. 

"A  peiaon,"  s«id  I,  "who  picked  me  op  il 
Paris,  and  inriste  on  the  right  of  '  teeaaure  troW 
to  claim  me  in  fingland.  But  vritt  yoQ  let  me  si^ 
in  mj  tvn,  whom  thai  cheerful  wwnaion  we  bsai 
jostleft,  belongs  to  1" 

"  To  «  Mr.  BawattB,  whoae  fether  wns  a  gend^ 
man  fiumer  vrha.  bred  heewi,  a  vety  w^eetilii 
penon^— ^  I  medeene  or  two  emeJIent  bmguM 
with  him.  The  eon  vraa  alwaya  on  the  turC  ui 
contrected  the  woiatef  ite  hebita.  Hebeanbot^ 
very  indiiSerent  charaeter,  and  will  probably  be 
come  a  cemplete  blaaUeg.    Ho- 
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'timfl  snoBi  •  'WomsD  of  mim  flhftiUMi  staB  I  tfop* 
poB  it  is  iMr  tute  whidi  ham  wo  altered  and 
modenuxed  liii  hotuie.  Cotney  gentlemen^  iw  era 
now  OD  even  groDn&,  duB  we  trot  1" 

W(  proceeded  but  a  few  ysxde  iM^re  we  wefe 

again  stopped  by  a  pvedpitoos  ascent,  and  ae  Loid 

Chester  was  then  eameetfy  ebgaged  in  phasing 

ih  ham  to  one  of  the  caTslci^e,  I  had  tfane  to 

mnsrk  the  spot    At  the  foot  of  the  hill  we  were 

ihtmt  dowly  to  aaeend  was  a  hfoad,  nnendosed 

fHtch  of  waste  land ;  a  heron,  flapping  its  enkn^ 

iooQs  wmgs  as  it  rose,  directed  my  attention  to  a 

pool  overgrown  widi  rashes,  and  halfsheltered  on 

one  side  by  a  decayed  tree,  which,  if  one  might 

jo^  from  the  breadth  and  hollowness  of  its 

trank,  had  bden  a  refnge  to  the  wild  biid,  and  a 

ib^  to  the  wild  cattle,  at  a  time  when  «ach 

wen  the  only  intmders  upon  its  hoepitality ;  and 

when  the  eoontry,  for  railea  and  leagues  round, 

wai  boDoared  by  as  little  of  man's  care  and  cnlti- 

^00  u  was  at  present  the  rank  waste  which 

>ti0  Douriahed  its  gnailed  and  yeneraUe  roMs. 

There  was  somethhig  remaricaUy  aingidar  and 

gnteaqne  in  the  rfiape  and  sinuosity  of  its  naked 

»d  Rwctral  branches ;  two  of  exceeding  length 

rtntebed  tfaemaelTes  forth,  in  the  Tery  semblance 

<(  anna  held  oat  in  the  attitade  of  sap{>Ucatioh ; 

tod  the  bead  of  tfato  tnmk  over  die  desolate  pond, 

iiw  &nnof  tiie  hoaiy  and  Masted  snmmit,  and  the 

hoUow  tnmk  half  TiTcn  asunder  hi  die  lAiape  of 

Ua,  seemed  to  &TOur  the  gf ganfie  deeeption. 

Too  might  hate  imagined  H  an  antedflutiaii  trans- 

inaatioii,  or  a  daughter  of  die  Titan  raee,  pn- 

lo^g,  in  her  metamorphosis,  her  attitude  of 

«itreaty  to  the  mereiless  Olympian. 

This  was  the  only  tree  i^ble ;  for  a  tmcn  of  the 
load,  and  the  unerenness  of  the  ground,^  onm- 
P^y  veiled  the  house  we  had  pnsed,  and  the 
^  low  fiis  and  sycamores  which  made  its  only 
plnttations.  The  sullen  pool — its  ghost-filM  guar* 
<lian^-4he  dreaiy  heath  arotmd,  die  rude  features 
'<^  the  ooantiy  beyond,  and  die  apparent  absence 
^  ill  human  habitation,  eonsph'ed  to  make  a 
"poie  of  die  most  dispmdng  and  striking  desohk 
"JJoo-  I  know  not  how  to  recount  for  ft,  but,  as  T 
t^  around  in  silenee,  the  whole  place  appeared 
10  grow  over  my  mind,  as  one  which  I  had  seen, 
««»«h  dimljr  and  drearily,  as  in  a  dream,  befbre; 
««  a  nameless  and  unaccountable  presentraient 
«  fear  and  evil  sank  Kkc  ice  into  my  heart  We 
JJOB^ed  die  hiil,  and,  the  rest  of  the  road  being 
«ikind  better  adapted  to  expedition,  we  mended 
y  pace  and  soon  arrived  at  the  goal  of  our 
jowney. 


It  aeemed  that  OhMter  had  not  met  him  fat 
many  years,  and  after  a  short  and  charactevistie 
conversation  of  ^Oud  Meas  me,  hew  long  aiiioe  I 
saw  you  !---d— d  good  horse  you're  on— you  look 
thin— admirable  condition — ^what  have  you  been 
doing? — grand  action-— a'n't  we  behindhand  1 — 
famous  fore-hand — ^recoltect  old  Queeniabury  1—- 
hot  in  the  mouth — gone  to  the  devil — ^what  an 
the  odds  t*'  Lord  Chester  adted  Tyrrell  to  go  hon^ 
with  US.    The  inviiation  was  readily  aoeepted. 


^  With  imiwuoce  of  will 
We  wheel,  though  ghaAly  shadowi  interpoae 
Round  118,  and  roond  each  otiMT.***  ' 


The  race-ground  had  its  customary  complement 
^f  knaves  and  fools— the  dupers  and  the  duped. 
I'oor  Lady  Chester,  who  had  proceeded  to  the 
Pwmd  by  die  hi^h  road  (for  the  vray  we  had  cho- 
■«»  was  inaccessible  to  diose  who  ride  in  chariots, 
"w  whose  charioteers  are  set  up  in  high  places,) 
J»«  driving  to  and  fro,  the  very  picture  of  cold  and 
jMWmfort ;  and  die  few  solitary  carriages  which 
honoured  die  course,  looked  as  miserable  as  if  they 
^«j*witnesBing  die  funeral  of  their  owners*  persons, 
">wer  than  die  peril  of  dieir  characters  and  purses. 

As  we  Tode  along  to  the  betting^post,  8ir  John 
'rneU  pasnsd  us:  Lord  Chester  accosted  him  fa- 
^%,  and  die  baronet  joined  us.  He  had  been 
*a  m  votary  of  the  turf  in  his  younger  days,  and 
2!^  Pi'esQved  all  his  ancient  predilecdon  in  Hs 
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Now,  then,  arose  the  noise,  the  dat^,  tho 
swearing,  the  lying,  die  peijury,  the  cheating,  the 
crowd,  the  bustle,  the  hurry,  the  rush,  die  heat, 
the  ardour,  the  impatience,  iie  hope,  the  terror,  the 
rapture,  the  agony  of  the  hack.  The  instant  the 
fint  heat  was  over,  one  asked  me  one  thing,  one 
bellowed  another ;  I  fled  to  Lord  Chester ;  he  did 
not  heed  me.  I  took  refuge  with  the  marchioness ; 
she  was  sullen  as  an  east  wind  could  make  her. 
Lady  Harriet  would  talk  of  nothing  but  the  horses ; 
8ir  Lionel  would  not  talk  at  alL  I  was  in  the 
lowest  pit  of  despondency,  and  the  devils  that  kept 
me  there  were  as  blue  as  Lady  Cheirter's  nose ! 
Silent,  sad,  sorrowful,  and  sulky,  I  rode  away  from 
the  crowd,  and  moralized  on  its  vicious  propensi- 
ties. One  grows  marvellousty  honest  when  ^e 
species  of  cheating  befbre  us  is  not  suited  to  one's 
self.  Fortunately,  my  better  angel  reminded  me, 
that  about  die  distance  of  three  miles  firom  die 
course  lived  ab  old  college  friend,  blessed,  since  we 
had  met,  with  a  panonage  and  a  wife.  I  knew 
his  tastes  too  well  to  unagine  that  any  aDurement 
of  an  equestrian  nature  could  have  seihioed  him 
from  the  ease  of  his  Kbrary  and  the  dignity  of  his 
books ;  and  hoping,  therdbre,  that  I  should  find 
him  at  home,  I  turned  my  hone's  head  m  an  op« 
posite  direction,  and,  rejoleed  at  the  Idea  of  my 
escape,  bade  adieu  to  the  course. 

Af  I  cantered  across  the  fiur  end  oi  the  heath, 
my  horse  started  from  an  ohject  upon  the  ground ; 
it  was  a  man  wrapped  from  head  to  foot  in  a  long 
horseman's  cloak,  and  so  well  guarded  as  to  the 
fatXf  from  the  raw  inclemency  of  the  day,  that  I 
could  not  catch  even  a  glimpse  of  the  featureai, 
through  the  hat  and  Ueck-ahawl  which  concealed 
them.    The  head  was  turned,  with  apparent  anxi- 
ety, toward  die  distant  dirong;  and  imaginbig  the 
man  belonging  to  the  lower  orders,  with  whom  I 
am  always  fandliar,  I  addressed  to  him,  en  pasaant, 
some  trifling  remaik  on  the  event  of  the  race.    He 
made  iio  answer.  There  was  something  about  him 
which  induced  me  to  look  back  several  momMlla 
after  I  had  left  him  behind.  He  had  not  moved  an 
inch.    There  is  such  a  certain  uncomfortablenesa 
always  occasioned  to  the  mind  by  stillness  and 
mystery  unfted,  that  even  the  disguising  gsj^t  and 
motionless  silence  of  tho  man,  innocent  as  I  thought 
they  must  have  been,  imprrssed  themselves'  disa- 
greeably on  my  meditations  as  I  rode  briskly  on. 

It  is  my  maxim  never  to  be  unpleasantly  em- 
ployed, even  in  thought,  if  I  can  help  it ;  accord- 
ingly, I  changed  the  course  of  my  reflection,  and 
amused  myself  with  wondering  how  matrimony 
and  clerical  dignity  sat  on  the  indolent  shoulders 
of  my  old  acquaintance. 
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CHAPTER  UOtV. 

AadMfi>rBM,tlio*UiaiIcaBlmtlit«  f 

On  bookif  fur  me  to  nad,  I  m«  delMit, 
And  to  l|em  gJTo  I  CtiUi  ftnd  ful  crioience ; 
And  in  mineheftit  hsvo  hem  in  reverence. 
So  hefeiriily  that  there  it  funA  none, 
That  Dro'  mj  bookie  maketh  me  to  gone. 

CBfttsToraxm  Cz.vttxabvck  wm  a  eimuiMm 
faidividunl  of  a  eommon  order,  but  little  known  in 
this  busy  and  toiling  world*  I  cannot  flatter  my- 
self that  I  am  about  to  present  to  your  notice  that 
rata  atu,  a  new  ehancter***yet  there  is  something 
interesting,  and  even  unhackneyed,  in  the  retired 
and  simple  class  to  which  he  belongs :  and  before 
I  proceed  to  a  darker  period  in  my  memoin,  I  feel 
a  calm  and  tranquillizmg  pleasure  in  the  rest  which 
a  brief  and  impe^Esct  delineation  of  my  college  com- 
panion affi>rds  me.  My  fiiend  came  up  to  the  Uni- 
vendty  with  fhe  learning  which  one  about  to  quit 
the  world  might,  with  credit,  have  boasted  of  poe- 
^easing,  and  the  simplicity  which  one  about  to  en- 
ter it  would  have  been  ashamed  to  confess.  Quiet 
and  shy  in  his  habits  and  his  manners,  he  was 
nerer  seen  out  of  the  precincts  of  his  apartment, 
except  in  obedience  to  the  stated  calls  of  dinner, 
lectcoes,  and  chapeL  Then  his  small  and  stooping 
form  might  be  mailed,  crossing  the  quadrangle 
with  a  hurried  step,  and  cantiouslv  avoiding  the 
aipallest  blade  of  the  barren  grass-plots,  which  are 
finbiddea  ground  to  the  feet  of  all  the  lower  oiden 
of  the  collegiate  oligarchy.  Many  were  the  nnilea 
and  the  fems,  from  the  worw  natured  and  better 
appointed  students,  who  loitered  idly  along  the 
court,  at  tiie  rude  garb  and  saturnine  appearance 
of  the  humble  under-giaduate ;  and  the  calm  coun- 
tenance of  the  grave,  but  amiaUe  man,  who  then 
bora  the  honour  and  onus  of  mathematical  lecturer 
at  our  college,  would  soften  into  a  glance  of  min- 
gled approbation  and  pitv»  as  he  noted  the  eagcr^ 
ness  which  spoke  from  tne  wan  cheek  and  emad- 
atid  frame  of  the  ablest  ^  his  pupils,  hurryin|f*- 
alter  each  legitimate  interruption— -to  the  enjoyment 
of  the  crabbed  characten  and  worm-worn  volumes, 
which  contained  for  him  all  the  seductions  of  pleap 
sure,  and  all  the  temptations  of  youth. 

It  ia  a  melancholy  thing,  which  none  but  those 
educated  at  a  college  can  undentand,  to  Imo  the 
debilitated  frames  of  the  aspirants  for  academical 
honouxa;  to  maik  the  prime — the  verdure— tiie 
glory — tiie  Ulo— of  life  wasted  irrevocably  away  in 
a  labor  inepiiarum,  which  brix\gs  no  harvest  either 
to  others  or  Aemselves.  For  the  poet,  the  philoso- 
pher, the  man  of  science,  we  can  appreciate  the 
recompense  if  we  commiserate  the  sacrifice ;  from 
the  dukness  of  their  retreat  there  goes  a  light — 
from  the  silence  of  their  studies  there  issues  a 
voice, — ^to  illumine  or  convince.    We  can  imagine 
them  looking  from  their  privations  to  the  &r  visions 
of  the  future,  and  hugging  to  their  hearta,  in  the 
strength  of  no  unnatural  vanity,  the  reward  which 
their  labours  are  certain  hereifler  to  obtain.    To 
those  who  can  anticipate  the  vast  dominions  of  im- 
mortalitv  among  men,  what  boots  the  sterility  of 
die  CAbmed  and  petty  present  ?      But  the  mere 
man  of  languages  and  leaming~-the  machine  of  a 
meiQory  heavily  but  unprofitably  employed — the 
Colambus  wasting  at  the  galley  oar  tiie  energies 
w>uch  should  have  discovered  a  world — ^for  him 
tharo  18  no  day-dnam  of  the  frituie,  no  grasp  at 
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nanow  loom  ho  kaowa  np  object ;  beypod  theela- 
ddation  of  a  dead  tongno  hs  indnlgw  no  tnbiSioiLi 
bis  life  is  one  long  sebooMay  of  lexiooos  and  gram-  | 
mai»— «  frbris  of  ioe,  cantioadj  excluded  from  a 
angle  ambeam  Habmati'lj  iiseleaB,  Kogemoody 
unprofitable ;  and  leaving,  at  tbo  moment  it  melu 
away,  not  a  single  trace  of  the  apace  it  occapie(]^ 
or  the  labour  it  cost 

At  the  time  I  went  to  the  Univenity,  my  poor 
ooUagian  had  attained  all  the  honours  his  employ- 
ment oould  ever  proOure  hiaa.  He  had  hetn  a  Pitt 
scholar ;  he  toot  a  aenior  wrangler,  and  a  fellow 
of  his  college.  It  often  happened  that  I  found  my- 
aelf  next  to  bun  at  dinner,  and  I  was  struck  by  lus 
abatinence,  and  pleased  with  hia  modesty,  dnpite 
of  ^  goucAme  of  his  manner,  and  the  frsbion  of 
hia  garb.    By  degreaa  I  insinuated  myself  into  his 
acquaintance ;  and,  as  I  had  always  some  love  of 
scholastic  lore,  I  took  frequent  opportunities  of  con- 
vening with  him  npon  Hocace,  and  consulting  him 
upon  Itfiician* 

Many  a  dim  twilig^  have  we  sat  together,  Te> 
viving  each  other's  leoollectaon,  and  occasionslly 
relaxing  into  the  grave  amusement  of  capping 
oerifls.    Then,  if  1^  any  chance  my  ingenuity  or 
memory  enabled  me  to  puzzle  my  companion, 
his  good  temper  would  lose  itself  in  a  quaint  pet- 
fiihnnMi,  or  he  would  huil  aninst  me  some  line  o( 
Aiistophanesi  and  aak  me,  wUh  a  laiaed  voice,  and 
arched  brow,  to.giva  him  a  fitting  answer  to  that. 
But  i(  as  was  much  more  frequently  the  cue,  be 
fiurly  ran  me  down  into  a  pause  and  confession  of 
inability^  ha  woold  rob  his  hands  with  a  strange 
chucUe,  and  ofler  me,  in  the  bounteouaneaa  of  bis 
heart,  to  xaad  akrad  a  Greek  ode  (^  hia  own,  while 
he  treated  ma  « to  a  dish  of  tea."  There  was  moch 
in  tiho  good  man's  innocence^  and  guUekasness  d 
soiil»  which  made  mo  k>ve  bun,  and  I  did  not  rest 
tin  I  had  prooued  hixn>  before  I  left  the  Univenity, 
diA  living  which  he  now  held.   Since  then,  he  bad 
maniad  the  daughter  of  a  neighbouring  clergyman, 
an  event  of  whidi  he  had  du^  informed  me ;  bat, 
though  this  great  step  in  the  life  of  "  a  reading 
man"  had  not  taken  place  many  mon^  ainoe,  I 
had  completely,  after  a  hearty  wish  for  his  domo- 
tic  happuieas,  consigned  it  to  a  doonant  place  in 
my  racollectian* 

The  house  which  I  now  began  to  approach  was 
small,  but  comfortable ;  perhaps  there  waa  some 
thing  iri$U  in  the  old-&shioned  hedges  cut  and 
trimmed  with  mathematical  precisioii«  which  soi 
rounded  the  glebe,  as  well  as  in  the  heavy  arrhi 
tectore  and  d^gy  bricks  of  the  reverend  reclo^e'i 
habitation.  To  make  amende  for  thia,  there  wa 
also  something  peculiarly  still  and  placid  about  tb 
appeaianoe  of  the  house«  which  moat  have  suite 
well  the  tastes  and  habita  of  the  owner.  A  smal 
formal  lawn  was  adorned  with  a  square  fish-pon< 
bricked  round,  and  covered  with  the  g^reen  wee{ 
ings  of  four  willows,  which  drooped  over  it  froi 
their  station  at  each  comer.  At  the  opposite  sid 
of  this  Pierian  reservoir  was  a  hermitage,  or  arboc 
of  laurels,  shaped  in  the  stiff  rusticity  of  the  Dut< 
school,  in  the  prevalence  of  which  it  was  probabl 
planted ;  behihd  this  arbour,  the  ground,  after 
slight  railing,  terminated  in  an  orchsud. 

The  aound  I  elicited  from  the  gate  hell  aeemi 
to  ring  through  that  retired  place  vrith  aingul 
shrillnesa;  and  I  observed  at  tba  opposite  windo* 
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perplai^,  aCte  iiBflS|Moted  approadi  of  a  Btnagar. 
After  nne  tone  the  puMB'c  m^  Mrmt,  a 
niddlMgBd,  ■knwiilf  mm,  in  a  looae  fioock,  and 
Iwffkaieyiuew  nondeMripta,  opened  tha  gate,  and 
infeoMd  me  tbat  bia  maatetttwa  at  home.  With 
a  finr  esnwit  admoniti(xia  to  my  admitted— *'«rtio 
wu,  like  (he  domnarici  of  many  ncher  dmh,  both 
poomand'nilet  ■leepeding  the  aaiety  of  my  bor- 
roved  hoiie,  I  entered  the  honae :  the  eervant  did 
not  think  it  neoaaaury  to  inqniie  my  name,  but 
threw  open  the  door  of  the  atady,  with  tlw  brief 
iBtrodnctioa  o^— ^  A  gentlamatt^  dr." 

Clnttafanek  waa  atandmg,  with  hia  back  towazda 
iDe,iipoD  a  pair  of  library  atepa,  tuning  over  aome 
du^  Tohiiiiea;-and  below  atood  a  pale,  cadaveraua 
jroathfWith  a  aet  and  eeikma  coontenanee,  that 
bon  DoonaU  likeneaa  to  Olutterimck  himaelf. 

"ifen  Mtt,"  tlionght  I,  *<  he  cannot  have  made 
foeh  good  nee  of  hia  malziiBonial  etato  aa  to  have 
nind  thia  lanlgr  impraeaion  of  himaelf  in  the^apace 
cfiemmnitha!"  The  good  man  turned  ro^nd, 
and  ilmoat  IbQ  off  the  atepa  with  the  nenrona 
ibock  of  beholdiaf  me  ao  near  him;  he  deaoended 
vith  panM^itatkm,  and  ahook  me  ao  wannly  and 
tightly  hy  the  hand,  that  he  bidoght  team  into  my 
^cs,  ai  well  aa  hia  own. 

"'Gently,  my  good  firiend,"  aaid  t^^parte, 
pneor,  or  you  will  fiiiee  me  lo  aay,  *ibimu9umA 
om6o,Jknte8,  valido-connexi  ladeie.' " 

Chitteibiick'a  eyea  wateied  alill  mora,  when  he 
iMnllfaegrateluiaoiimiaofwlMilto  himwaethe 
aothcr  tengoe.  He  anrveyed  me  from  head  ta 
^  with  an  air  of  benigil  and  fttherly  eon|daeei^ 
tjt  and  dragging  forth  from  ita  aulton  mat  a  hage 
vnircfaair,  on  whoae  enduona  of  ma^  hiKBe-hair 
at  la  eteynal  doud  of  efawic  dual,  too'aaeied  to  be 
^>taibed,  he  phmptd  me  down  upon  it,  befine  I 
MM  twaia  of  the  cruel  hoapitality . 

"01  my  nether  garmenta,"  thought  L 
"  QiMDi/iM  audor  inerii  BedMo,  to  reatore  you  to 
yoar  prirtme  pmily  r     . 

"Bot  wbeooe  oome  you?"  aaid  my  boat,  who 
dMiahed  mthcr  a  finrmal  and  anttqoated  method 
ofipeedu 

"  From  the  Pythian  gamea,''  aaid  I ;  <<  the  ean^ 
!«•  higfat  Newmarket  Do  I  see  rigltt,  or  ik  not 
yon  inairnia  Juvenu  marvelloualy  like  yoo  1  Of 
*  surety  he  rivals  the  Tttuia,  if  he  ie  only  a  aeven 
auAtha'  child !" 

"Now,  truly,  my  worthy  friend,"  anawerad 
pbtterbuck,  ''you  indulge  m  jesting  ^  The  boy 
^  my  nephew,  a  goodly  child,  and  a  painataking. 

1  hope  he  will  thrive  at  our  gentle  mother.  He 
goes  to  Trinity  next  October.  Benjamin  Jeremi- 
^  my  lad,  thia  ia  my  worthy  friend  and  benefii^ 
|or,  of  whom  I  h&ve  often  spoken ;  go,  and  olpder 
him  of  our  best^-^he  will  partake  of  our  repast  V 

"*  No,  really,"  I  began ;  but  Clutterbuck  gentiy 
P*ced  the  hand,  whose  strength  of  affection  I  had 
«ftady  80  forcibly  experienced,  upon  my  month. 
"Pardon  me,  my  fnend,"  said  he.  " No  stranger 
||°OQ]d depart  tUl  he  had  broken  bread  with  Vin\ 
^  much  more  then  a  friend  t  Go,  Benjamin 
Jerennah,  and  tell  your  aunt  that  Mr.  Pelham  will 
wie  with  OS ;  and  order,  furthermore,  that  the  bigrrel 

2  °y«ten  sent  unto  us  as  a  present,  by  my  worthy 
^°^  Br.  Swallow'em,  be  dressed  in  the  fiishion 
'wt  wemeth  best ;  th^  are  a  dasslc  dainty,  and 
**  ihall  thuik  of  our  great  masters  the  andenta 


^fflulst  we  devour  thaoi.  Aiid-|-itop^'  Ba^javin 
Jeneaniah,  aee  that  we  have  the  wine  with  the  Mack 
aeal ;  andl-*4iow— go,  Benjamin  Jeremiah !"  ■ 

•<  Well*  my  old  friend,"  said  I,  vrhen  the  door 
cloaed  upon  the  aallow  and  smileless  nephew, 
*'  how  do  you  love  the  eonnubial  yoke  1  Do  you 
give  the  same  advice  aaSocratea  1  I  hope^  at  leasts 
it  is  not  from  the  same  experience." 

*^  Hem  1"  answered  the  grave  Chriatopher,  in  a 
tone  that  atrock  me  aa  aomewhat  nervous  and 
uneasy,  ^  yoa  are  become  quite  a  humorist  ainoe 
we  parted.  I  auppoae  you  have  been  warming 
your  wit  by  the  lainbent  firea  of  Horace  and  Aris- 
tophaneal" 

•<No,"  said  I,  ''the  living  allow  thoae,. whose 
toilsome  lot  it  is  to  mix  constantly  with  them,  but 
tittle  time  to  atudy  the  moaaqoenta  of  the  dead. 
But,  in  sober  eameat^  are  you  aa  happy  as  I  wish 
your 

Clutteibiick  looked  dovm  for  a  momenty  and 
then,  turning  towaida  the  table,  laid  one  hand 
upon  a  monuacript,  and  pointed  with  the  other  to 
hia  boohsL  ''With  thia  aocie^,"  saidhe,  "how 
canlbeotiierwiBel" 

I  gave  him  no  reply,  but  put  my  hand  upon  hia 
manuadipt    He  made  a  nttdest  and  ooy  effort  to 
detain  it,  but  I  knew  that  vnitere  were  like  women, 
and,  making  nee  of  no  displeasing  fi>ree»  I  posacea 
ed  myaalf  of  the  paper* 

Jt  waa  a  treatiaa  on  the  Greek  partidpla  My 
heart  sickened  within  me;  but  aa  I  caught  the 
eager  glanos  of  thb  poor  author,  I  brigfataned  up  my 
eeuntenanee  into  an  expweaiun  of  pleaanre,  and 
i^ipeared  to  read  and  eomaaent  upon  the  d\fiak9 
mugm  with  an  intareat  conuBeoauimte  to  hia  own. 
Meanwhile  the  youth  returned.  He  had  much  of 
that  deKeaey  of  sentJuMint  which  alwaya  accompa- 

niea  mental  cultivation,  of  whatever  aoit  it  may  beu 
He  went  with  a  acailet  Uvah  over  his  thin  frMoe,  to 
hitf  ttnde,  and  whispered  something  in  his  ea^ 
which  from  the  angry  embanaanDent  it  appeared 
to  oocaaion,  1  was  at  no  loaa  to  divine. 

**  Come,"  said  I,  "  we  are  too  long  acquainted 
fbr  eeremony.  Yooc  piaeena  uxor,  like  all  ladiea 
in  the  same  predkament,  thinks  your  invitation  a 
littla  unadvised;  aiod  in  real  earnest  I  have  ao  long 
a  ride  to  perform,  that  I  would  ^Rather  eat  yout 
oyaten  another  day !" 

"  No,  no,'*  said  Clutterbuck,  with  greater  eager* 
neas  ibasn,  his  even  temperament  was  often  huined 
into  betmying— ><  no,  I  will  go  and  reaaon  vrith 
her  myaelt  *  Wivea,  obey  your  husbands,'  saith 
the  preacher !"  And  the  quondam  senior  wrang- 
ler almost  upset  his  chair  iu  the  perturbation  with 
which  he  arose  from  it 

I  laid  my  hand  upon  him.  **  hot  me  go  myself^" 
said  I,  **  since  you  will  have  me  dine  with  you. 
'  The  sex  is  ever  to  a  stranger  kind,'  and  I  shall 
probaUy  be  more  persuasive  than  you,  in  de^ite 
of  your  legitimate  authority." 

So  saying,  I  left  the  room  with  a  curiosity  more 
painful  than  pleasing,  to  see  the  collegian's  wife.  I 
arrested  the  man  servant,  and  ordered  him  to  usher 
and  announce  me. 

I  Wfs  led  inaianter  into  the  apartment  where  I 
had  discovered  all  the  signs  of  female  inquisitive- 
ness,  which  I  have  before  detailed.  There  I  dis- 
covered a  small  woman,  in  a  robe  equally  slatternly 
and  fine,  with  -a  sharp  pointed  nose,  small,  cold, 
grey  eyea,  and  a  complexion  high  towards  the  , 
chedL  bones^  but  waxing  of  a  light  green  before  it 
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of  her  <Attniib  Bhe,  like  the  Ser. 
Ohiiitophery  w«e  not  without  her  eompeiuoiie ;  a 
tiB  meeffer  women,  of  ediraaeed  age,  and  a  gid, 
■ome  yean  yonnger  than  henel(  were  introduced 
to  me  ae  her  mo&er  and  nater. 

My  enir^e  ooeaaumed  no  little  conionon,  but  I 
hnew  well  how  to  nmedy  that  I  held  oat  ray 
hand  80  cordiaUy  to  tfie  wife,  thai  I  entieed,  thoogli 
wMi  evident  letoctinoe,  two  bony  fingen  into  my 
•own,  which  I  did  not  ^amiia  widioot  a  moat  mol-> 
lUjpng  and  aflectionate  aqneeie;  and  drawing  my 
dudr  dose  towards  her,  began  converging  as  &• 
miliarty  as  if  I  had  known  the  whole  triad  for  years. 
I  declared  my  joy  at  seeing  my  old  friend  so  hap- 
pily settled  ciommented  on  the  improvement  of 
his  looks— vflotored  a  sly  jdw  at  the  good  efieds 
of  matiimony-— praised  a  cat  couchant,  worked  in 
wotsted  by  £e  venersble  hand  of  the  eldest  matron 

oflered  to  procnre  her  a  real  cat  of  the  tme  Per- 
sian bleed,  black  ears  fear  Indies  long,  wkh  a  tall 
like  a  sqairrel's ;  and  thai  slid,  aO  at  once,  into 
the  nnauthorixed  invitation  of  the  good  man  of  the 
hoQse. 

^Chrtterbuck,^  ssid  I,  «has  asked  me  verf 
warmly  to  stav  dinner ;  hv^  before  I  accepted  ha 
oAer,  I  insisted  npon  coming  to  see  howfiur  it  was 


confixmed  by  yon.  Gentlemen,  yon  are  swan,  my 
dear  madam,  know  nothing  of  these  mattara,  and 
I  never  accept  amanied  man's invitsdon  till  it  has 
the  sanction  of  his  lady^  I  have  an  exsnple  of  that 
athome.  My  motfier  (Lady  Frances)  is  the  best 
tempered  woman  in  tfieworid:  but  iny  flither  could 
no  more  take  tfie  Iflieity  (for  I  may  traly  call  it 
anch)  to  ask  evwi  his  oUest  friend  to  dinner,  with* 
out  commhing  the  mistress  of  the  hoose,  tiEian  he 
eonld  think  c^  flying.  No  one  (says  my  mother, 
and  she  says  what  is  veiy  trae^)  can  teH  about  the 
hooseliold  albirs,  but  those  who  have  tiie  manage- 
ment of  them ;  and  In  pomiianoa  of  this  aphorism, 
I  daie  not  aeeept  any  invitatidki  in  this  house,  ex* 
eept  from  lu  mistress.'* 

«  Really,"  said  Mrs.  Chrtteibadc,  coleining,  with 
mingled  embarraasment  and  gratuwation,  **  you  aie 
very  considerate  and  polite,  Mi^  Pdham :  I  only 
wish  Mr.  Clutteibudc  had  half  your  attention  to 
thepe  things;  nobody  can  tdl  the  trouble  and 
incoiivenience  he  puts  me  to.  If  I  had  known,  a 
little  time  before,  that  yon  Were  coming  '  -bnt  now 
I  iear  we  have  nothing  in  the  house;  bat  if  yoa 
can  partdLe  of  our  fkre,  sudi  ss  it  is,  Mr.  Pd- 


''Yoar  kindness  enchants  me,"  I  exclaimed, 
<<and  I  no  longer  scruple  to  confoss  the  pleasiue  I 
have  in  accepting  my  old  friend's  offer." 

Tins  affair  being  settled,  I  continued  to  converse 
for  some  minutes  with  as  much  vivacity  as  I  could 
summon  to  my  aid,  and  when  I  went  once  mora 
to  the  library,  it  was  vrith  the  comfortable  impres- 
sion of  having  left  those  as  friends,  whmn  I  had 
visited  as- foes. 

Hie  dinner  hour  was  four,  and,  tin  it  came, 
Clutterbuck  and  I  amused  ourselves  **  in  commune 
wise  and  sage."  There  was  something  high  in 
the  sentiments  snd  generous  in  the  feelings  of  this 
man,  whichmade  me  the  more  regret  the  bias  of 
mind  which  rendeied  them  so  unavailing.  At  col- 
lege he  had  never  (t^  duumiUs  m  nostro  tern' 
pore  noHsf)  cringed  to  the  possessori  of  derical 
power.    In  Uie  duties  of  his  station  as  dean  of  Ae 


stoiet  to  ^  bfaek  eip  ind 
cf  his  prime 
of  Bmednnch 
the  peougu, 
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ctnage,  he  was  aiMuy 
the  loedly  haL    If  «r. 
pupils,  whose  folhcr 
piefoiuient  than  any 

disobeyed  his  npeated  aumimma,  and  coiMliBtly 
neglected  to  attend  hia  instwictiuMa,  he  sot  for 
him,  resigned  his  tnitioB,  and  wJused  any  kngw 
to  accept  a  salary  whidi  the  MgHgenoB  ef  hii  pupil 
woukl  not  allow  him  to  requiteb  In  hb  denal 
tenets  he  wa#  high :  In  his  judgment  of  odien  he 
was  mild  His  knowledge  of  the  Bbeitj  of 
Greece  was  wA  drawn  from  the  ignonnt  historiui 
of  her  npubKca;*  nor  did  he  And  in  the  contem* 
plative  nuldness  and  gentle  philosophy  of  die  an* 
dents,  nothing  bat  a  sanctien  for  modm  bigotrj 
and  existing  abuses. 

It  was  a  remaifcable  trait  in  hb  eenfemtion, 
that  dungfa  he  indulged  in  many  reforanoei  to 
the  old  authon,  and  allusioBs  to  damw  costoan, 
he  never  deviated  into  the  innumerable  qydatioiii 
with  ^iriiieh  his  msmocy  wua  stored.    No  wordi^ 
in  spite  of  al  the  qiiaiirtinus  and  aatiqai^  of  hii 
dialect,  purely  Latin  er  Greek,  ever  eee^ed  hit 
IqM,  exeeot  in  our  engagements  at  capping  verm^ 
or  when  he  was  allured  into  ■*"tt'*'*g  a  chalknge 
of  learning  from  aone  of  Ita  pratenden;  thm, 
nideed^  he  eould  pour  forth  aueh  a  toirent  of 
anthorities  as  efleetaally  ailneed  hb  opponent; 
but  there  contests  were  ruely  entered  Into,  end 
ttnre  triumphs  nodenlely  Indulged*    Yet  he  loved 
the  UM  of  quotations  in  others,  and  I  knew  the 
greatest  pleaeme  I  could  give  faim  wns  In  the  fie- 
quant  iMe  ef  there.    Perhapahe  thoni^tltwodd 
seem  like  an  empty  panda  of  learning  in  one  who 
90  esBJBasadly  pominnd  It,  to  deal  in  the  atraoge 


than,  whilst  wUh  an  innocent  mcoiisHtency,  dia- 
rsderistie  of  the  man.  It  never  ooeutoed  to  him  tkst 
them  was  sny  diing,  eidrer  In  the  qnaintness  of 
his  dbleet  or  the  oeeopnfione  of  hb  Maure,  wbkh 
might  sukjiet  him  Id  te  same  impntntion  of  pe* 
danlity. 

And  yet,  at  timea,  when  he  warmed  in  hb  mb* 
jeet,  three  wre  a  tone  In  hb  langonge  aa  weU  tf 
nntiment,  which  might  not  be  impruprely  temnd 
eloquent;  and  the  real  modesty  and  quint  endin- 
siasm  of  hb  nature,  took  away,  from  the  Impra*- 
dan  he  made^  the  foeling  of  pomponity  reid  aHee- 
taliott  wHh  whleh  otherwire  he  mig^t  ha^ 
inspired  you. 

*<Tou  have  a  cafan  and  quiet  hafakntion  here," 
eaid  I ;  ••the  very  rooks  seem  to  hn^n  something 
lulling  in  that  venenbb  caw  whkfa  It  always  does 
me  each  good  to  hear." 

•<Yea^'  answered  Ciutteibuck,  *^\  own  thai 
there  b  much  that  b  gntefrd  to  the  temper  of  D13 
mind  in  thb  retired  spot  I  foncy  that  I  can  tb 
better  give  myself  up  to  the  contemplation  vrhid 
makes,  re  it  were,  my  Intellectual  element  au 
food.  And  yet  I  dare  ny  Uiat  in  thia  (as  in  al 
other  things)  I  do  strongly  err;  for  I  remembe 
that,  during  my  only  rejourn  in  London,  I  wa 
wont  to  frel  the  round  of  whreb  and  of  the  thron) 
of  steps  shake  the  vrindovrB  of  my  lodging  in  th 
Strand,  re  if  it  were  but  a  warning  to  reosll  m; 
mind  more  dorely  to  ks  studire:— of  a  'verity  thi 

* ^ 

*  It  is  really  a  disgrace  to  txor  Untverdtj,  that  any  o 
its  collages  swmld  aceapc  as  a  rsferencet  or  eTen  tolnTai 
as  an  author,  tha  prasumptuoos  bigot  who  hmm  kwqiaaaUM 
to  uo,  in  hia  History  of  Oraece,  toa  masten^eca  of  a  d 
claimar  without  enargy,  and  of  a  pedant  wttaovt  leamiai 
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littis  tht  gnst  intemrts  of  thia  lolting  woild  mmn 
to  B«^  tod  tba  Mii^  of  aelitado  wmoag  Um 
cnmdi  wiUuratiBMle  me  ding  mora  Ibndly  to  Um 
«mfuxj  I  fixind  within.  For  it  mmxm  that  the 
mind  ii  «mr  addicted  to  contrariea,  end  that  when 
it  be  tnntplinted  into  a  soil  wheva  all  ila  julgh- 
boon  do  {Miodace  a  certain  fruit,  it  doth»  from  a 
Unoge  penrenitjr,  bring  forth  one  of  a  difiennt 
loit  Toa  wonid  little  believe^  my  honomed 
fiiend,  that  in  this  lonely  wnrlamcm,  I  cannot  at 
dl  tifflM  prohibit  my  thoughts  from  wandering  to 
thit  gay  world  of  London*  which,  during  niy  tany 
tbenm,  occupied  them  in  oo  partial  a  degree. 
Ton  oule,  my  friend,  ne^ertheleaa  it  is  true;  and 
when  jou  reflect  that  I  dwelt  in  the  western  de> 
putnMDt  of  the  metropolis,  near  unto  the  noble 
nanaoo  of  Somemet  House,  and  consequently  in 
the  mj  eentre  of  wbat  the  idle  call  fitfiiion,  yeu 
wiD  oot  be  10  surprised  at  the  ocoisional  migiation 
ct  mj  thoughts." 

Em  ths  worthy  Cluttertiuck  pauaad  and  sighed 
flighdy..  ''Do  you  from, or  cultivate  your  gnodenr' 
aid  I;  "they  are  no  ignoble  nor  undasaral  tut- 
pioymeDts." 

"  Unhappily,"  anewered  Chitterbocfc,  <<  I  am  ai^ 
dined  to  neither ;  my  chest  pains  me  mith  m  sharp 
«nd  pacing  pang  when  I  attempt  to  stQop^  and 
oy  nsEpization  is  short  and  asthmatic;  aad^.in 
troth,  I  seldom  lore  to  stir  from  my  books  and 
ptptn.  I  go  with  Pliny  to  his  garden,  and  with 
Viigil  to  his  farm;  thcMw  mental  exconioni  na 
the  sole  ones  I  indulge  in;  and  when  I  think  ci 
a?  ippetite  ibr  applicatianj  and  my  love  of  idle- 
DM,  I  tm  tenqpted  to  wa^  pioud  of  the  pmpenai- 
tM  which  reverse  the  censure  of  TaeitBs  on  our 
(^nosn  moesten,  end  indine  eo  ibndly  to  quiet, 
while  they  turn  so  lestleasly  from  sloth." 

Here  tfie  speaker  wee  intemqited  bf  a  kmg, 
W,  diy  cough,  which  penetmted  me  to  the  heart 
"Alasr  thought  I  es  I  hear^it,  and  k>oked  upon 
nj  poor  friend'a  hectic  and  hollow  dMek,  «  H  is  net 
only  his  mind  that  will  be  the  wictim  to  the  latality 
of  his  studies." 

h  was  some  moments  befiase  I  renewed  the  coi^ 
jention,  and  I  had  ecarce^  done  so  before  I  was 
interrapted  by  the  entrance  of  Benjamin  Jeremiah, 
^  a  meesage  from  his  aunt  that  dinner  would 
be  rcad^  in  a  few  minutes.  Another  long  whisper 
toChnatopher'eucoeeded.  The  CMferan/ feUow 
of  Trini^  looked  down  at  his  garments  with  a  per* 
Pjoed  air,  I  saw  at  once  that  he  had  received  a 
bint  on  the  propriety  of  a  change  of  raiment.  To 
give  him  due  leisure  for  this,  I  asked  the  youth  to 
*^  me  a  room  in  which  I  mi^^  perfrvm  the 
^nal  tblutbns  previous  to  dinner,  and  followed 
°ia  up  staixB  to  a  comfortless  sort  of  dressing- 
RMm,  without  a  fireplace,  where  I  found  a  yellow* 
ware  jug  and  basin,  and  a  towel,  of  so  coarse  a 
&ackaback,that  I  did  not  dare  adventure  its  rough 
texture  next  my  complexion — my  skin  is  not  made 
^  nch  rude  fellowship.  While  I  was  tenderly 
md  daintily  anointing  my  hands  with  some  hard 
^^^  of  no  Blandusian  spring,  and  that  vile  oom- 
poation  ^titled  Windsor  soap,  I  heard  the  difficult 
^''cathing  of  poor  Clutteibuck  on  the  stain,  and 
■oon  after  he  entered  the  adjacent  room*  Two 
mnutea  more,  and  his  servant  joiiied  him,  for  I 
™d  the  lou^  voice  of  the  domeetic  say,  **  T&ere 
tt  no  mote  of  the  wine  with  the  black  seal  left, 
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I  had  two  doMn  not  e  Week  since." 

^  Pon't  know,  Vm  snr^  sir !"  answeaed  DixeB^ 
with  a  oareleaa  asid  helf  impertinent  aeeent;  ** fa«k 
there  are  |(reat  things,  like  oiHgtim^  in  the  oettH^ 
which  bieek  aU  the  botdea !" 

<«Alligatoie  in  my  oellmrr  said  the  aatoniahed 
Clutterbuck.  .    - 

^  Yes,  sir—et  least  a  veoomone  sort  of  reptile 
like  them,  which  the  peofto  about  heie  oeU  eft§i** 

«<  W^ !"  said  Chitteibuck,  inoeoenay,  and  evi- 
dently not  seeing  the  irony  of  hia  own  question; 
<' What !  have  die  efts  broken  two  deoMBi  bpttlee  in 
a  week  %  Of  en  exceeding  surety,  it  is  strange 
that  a  little  creature  of  the  linsd  species  should  be 
so  destmctive-^peichance  they  Jiave  an  antipathy 
to  the  vinous  smell ;  I  will  coiiifar  with.niy  kemed 
friend.  Dr.  Dissectall,  touching  their  sti«4[th  end 
hakite.  Bring  up  sqpie  of  the  port^  theiw  geo4 
Dixon," 

''Yes,ar*  All  the  conftis  out ;  IhadneHefor 
the  genthnan's.hone." 

^  Wh^,  Dizon,'my  laemoiy  frdls  me.  stcaags^t 
orl  paid  you  the  earn  <tf  four  pounds  odd  idiiHiiige 
far  com  on  Fnday  last" 

'*  Ye%  mr,  bnt  your  cow  and  the  chi<ilmna  eei  ao 
much,  and  tiien  Uiad  Dobbin  hee  four  imle  aday» 
and  Famer  Johnson  always  pula  hii  horae  in  oiw 
staUe^and  Mis.  Clutterbuck  and  the  ladiea  fed  the 
jackais  the  other  dey  in  the  hired  donkeyHdMise ; 
besides,  the  vale  and  nuoe  are  always  at  it" 

"It  is  a  marvel  unto  me,"  answered  Cluttee* 
bock,  *'  how  detrimental  tbe  vemfai  lace  are;  th^ 
aeem  lo  have  jneted  my  poor  pnaseesinos  ae  their 
especial  prey  i  remind  me  that  I  write  to  Dr«  Bi^ 
eectall  te-menuw,  good  Dixon." 

«<Yee^  eir;  and  now  I  think  of  it ^"  b«k 

heea  Mr.  Dizes  wee  cut  abort  in- his  iteni%  by  the 
entrance  of  a  third  person,  who  proved  to  be  Mrs. 
Clutterbuek. 

«<What,  not  dreeeed  yet,  Mr.  ClutMnick! 
what  a  dawdler  you  are!  end  do  Jeok— ^ww 
ever  woman  ao  used  t  You  have  wiped  year 
ranor  upon  my  nightcap  »<you  dirtar,  stovenly        " 

''I  crave  you  many  pai^ons;  Iowa  my  crrar !" 
aaid  Clutterbuck,  in  a  nervous  tope  of  inteirap 
turn. 

''Eirac;  indeed!"  eiiBd  Mra.  Clutterbuck,  in  a 
ehazp,  oversUetched,  querulous  frdsetto,  suited  lo 
theeeoesion:  "  but  thie  is  always  the  case  I  em 
sure,  my  poor  temper  is  tried  to  the  utmost  end 
Lord  help  thee,  idiot!  you  have  thrust  those 
spindle  legs  of  yours  into  your  coetFsleeves  insteed 
of  your  breeches !" 

**  Of  a  truth,  good  vrife,  your  ^es  m  mote 
discerning  than  mine;  and  my  lege,  which  are, 
as  you  say,  somewhat  thin,  have  indued  them- 
selves in  what  appertaineth  not  unto  them ;  bnt 
for  all  that,  Dorothea,  I  am  not  deserving  of  the 
epithet  of  idiot,  with  which  you  have  been  pleased 
to  favour  me ;  although  my  humble  focultiee  are^ 
indeed,  of  no  eminent  or  surpessing  order ** 

''Pooh !  pooh !  Mr.  Clutterbuck,  I  am  sure,  I 
don't  know  what  else  you  are,  muddling  your 
head  all  day  with  those  good-for-nothing  bookiL 
And  now  do  tell  me,  how  you  ooukl  think  of  ask- 
ing Mr.  Pelham  to  dinner,  when  you  knew  we 
had  nothing  in  the  work!  but  hashed  mutton  and 
am  apple  pudding  t  Is  that  the  way,  eir,  you  die* 
grace  your  wifo^  after  her  oondeecenaion  in  merry  • 
ing  you  !" 

K 
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Hm  ptbont  OtattiriNMk,  <<  I 
fiMfetfal  of  thoM  msttm;  but  my  frisnd 
M  little  M  myself  about  the  giOMer  tutee 
of  the  table;  and  the  feast  of  mtellertiial  eon- 
^iMse  is  all  that  he  dewea  in  his  brief  sojouni 
beneath  our  rooC*' 

«  Feast  of  fiddlesticks,  Mr.  Clatterirock !  did 
ever  man  talk  such  nonsense  V* 

« Besides,"  n^oined  the  mmter  of  the  house, 
nnheeding  this  mteiniption,  *<  we  have  a  hizuiy 
oren  of  the  palate,  than  which  there  are  none 
more  delicate,  and  unto  which  he,  as  well  as  my- 
self; is,  I  know,  somewhat  nnphilcsophically  gi^en ; 
I  speak  of  the  oysters,  sent  here  by  our  good 
fnimif  Dr.  Swallow'em." 

«  What  do  you  mean,  Mr.  Clutteibuck !  My 
poor  mother  and  I  had  those  oysttts  last  night  for 
our  sapper.  I  am  sure  she,  as  well  as  my  sstar, 
are  almost  started ;  but  yon  art  always  wantSag 
to  be  pampered  up  above  us  aU." 

''Nay,  nay,*'  answered  Clutterbodc,  ''you 
know  you  accuse  me  wrongfully,  Dorothea ;  but 
now  I  think  of  it,  would  it  not  be  better  to  modu- 
late the  tone  «f  our  oonftenation,  seeing  that  our 
guest  (a  drcumstsnoe  which  until  now  ^te 
escaped  mr  leooUection)  was  shown  into  the  next 
room,  for  the  puipose  of  washing  his  hands,  the 
which,  from  their  notable  cleanlhw,  seemed  to 
me  wholly  unnecessaiy.  I  would  not  haeve  him 
oreihear  yon,  Dorothea,  lest  his  kind  heart  shoukl 
imagine  me  leas  happy  than— than  It  wishes 
ma!** 

"Good  God,  Mr.  Clotleihuek !"  were  tiie  only 
woids  I  heaid  farther?  and  with  tean  in  my  eyes, 
and  a  euflboating  feeling  in  my  throat,  fill  tiie  nw- 
trimonial  satuation  of  my  unfortanate  friend,  I 
Hescended  into  the  dmwing-room.  The  only  one 
yet  then  was  the  pale  nephew :  he  was  bending 
painfully  over  a  book ;  I  took  it  frmn  hfan ;  it  was 
"  Bentley  upon  Phalaris."  I  could  scaroily  refrain 
from  throwing  it  into  the  fire— ^  Another  victim !" 
thflugfat  l4-«0,  the  curse  of  an  English  ednoa* 
tion! 

By-and-by,  down  came  the  mother,  and  the 
dster,  then  Chrttertni^  and  lastly,  bedhened  out 
with  gewgaws  and  tmmpetyi  the  wife.  Bom 
and  nurtured  as  I  was  in  the  art  of  the  voUo  taoUo^ 
pmneti  ttretHf  I  had  seldom  found  e  more  ardu- 
ous task  of  dissimulation  than  that  which  I  ex- 
perienced now.  However^  the  hope  to  benefit  my 
friend's  situation  assisted  me :  tiie  best  way,  I 
thought,  of  obtaining  him  more  respect  from  his 
wife,  will  be  by  showing  her  the  respect  he  meets 
with  from  othtts :  accordingly,  I  sat  down  by  her, 
and  having  first  conciliated  her  attention  by  some 
of  that  coin  tenned  compliments,  in  which  there 
is  no  counterfeit  that  does  not  have  the  universal 
efibct  of  real,  I  spoke  with  the  most  profound 
venentton  of  the  talents  and  learning  of  Clutter- 
buck — ^1  dilated  upon  the  high  reputation  he  en- 
joyed— upon  the  general  esteem  in  which  he  was 
held — ^upon  the  Idndness  of  his  heart — the  sin- 
cerity of  his  modesty — ^the  integrity  of  his  ho- 
nour--in  ^ort,  whatever  I  thought  likely  to  afiect 
her ;  most  of  sll,  I  insisted  upon  the  high  panegy- 
rics bestowed,upon  him,  by  Lord  This,  and  the  Earl 
Tlut,  and  wound  up,  with  adding  that  I  was  cer- 
tain he  would  die  a  Uahop.  My  eloquence  had 
its  eftct ;  all  dinner  time,  Mrs.  Clutterbuck  treat- 
ed her  husband  vrith  even  striking  oonsideration : 
my  words  seemed  to  have  gified  her  with  a  new 


Hgit,  and  to  have  wrovghl  »«ioiuagh 
ation  in  her  view  of  her  loid  and  mistei^i  da- 
racter.  Who  knows  not  the  truth,  that  we  have 
dim  and  shorUsighted  eyee  to  larliinilii  the  natnfe 
of  our  own  Un,  and  that  we  borrow  the  spectadM 
whiiBh  alone  enable  us  to  discern  their  merits  or 
their  fellings  from  the  opinion  <if  stnngers!  It 
may  be  readily  supposed  that  the  dinner  did  not 
pass  without  its  share  of  the  lodicroua— 4hat  the 
waiter  and  the  dishe^  the  femfiy  and  the  hott, 
would  have  afforded  ample  materials  no  leM  ibr 
the  student  of  nature  in  Hogarth,  than  <^  carict- 
ture  in  Bunbury ;  buti  was  too  seriously  ocoDpiAd 
in  punning  my  object,  and  "i**"»g  iti  snoeeH,  to 
have  time  even  for  a  smile.  Ah !  if  ever  yon 
would  allure  your  aon  to  diplomacy,  show  hira 
how  subservient  he  may  make  it  to  benevoknce. 

When  the  women  had  Mired,  we  drew  oor 
dudrs  near  to  each  other,  and,  laying  down  mj 
watch  on  the  table,  as  I  looked  out  upon  the  d^ 
clining  day,  I  aaid,  "  Let  us  make  the  best  of  our 
time;  I  can  only  linger  here  one  half  hour  longer." 

"And  how,  my  friend,"  said  Clutlerbock, 
''shall  we  leam  the  method  of  making  the  beit 
use  of  time  1  there,  whether  it  be  in  the  larger 
segnwnts,  or  the  petty  subdrrisions  of  our  IHe, 
rasta  the  great  enigma  of  our  being.  Who  u 
then  that  has  ever  exclaimed— (paidon  my  pe» 
dantry,  I  am  fer  onee  driten  into  Greek)— EiipM*. 
to  this  most  difficult  of  ihe  sdcnees?'' 

'•Come»"  said  I, "  it  is  not  fbryou,  (he  fevonnd 
scholar  -the  honoured  academician — whoee  hom 
are  never  idly  employed,  to  aA  this  question  T 

"  Your  fUsn^hip  makes  too  iattering  the  sen- 
men  of  your  judgment,"  answered  the  modcit 
ClutterbodL.  "  It  has  mdeed  been  my  lot  to  cul- 
tivate the  fields  of  truth,  as  transmitted  unto  our 
hands  by  the  wire  men  of  old ;  and  I  have  much 
to  be  thankful  for,  tiiat  I  have,  in  the  employ,  been 
neither  curtailed  in  my  leisure,  nor  aiiaaed  in  my 
indepeadenee  the  two  great  goods  of  a  cahn  and 
meditative  mind ;  yetare  there  moments  in  whidi 
I  am  led  to  doubt  of  the  wisdom  of  raj  pumdti: 
and  when,  with  a  feverish  and  shaking  hand,  I 
put  aside  the  books  which  have  detained  me  from 
my  reat  till  the  morning  hour,  and  repair  unto 
a  couch  often  baflled  of  slumber  by  the  pains  and 
discomferts  of  this  worn  tatd  feeble  frame,  I  aJ- 
most  widi  I  couki  purchase  the  rude  health  of  the 
peasant  by  the  exchange  of  an  idle  and  imperfect 
learning  for  the  ignoianee,  content  with  the 
narrow  world  it  prdesses,  because  unconscious  of 
the  iimitiess  creation  beyond.  Yet,  my  dear  end 
esteemed  friend,  there  is  a  dignified  and  tranquU- 
lizing  philosophy  in  the  writings  of  the  ancients 
which  ought  to  teach  me  a  better  condition  of 
mind ;  and  when  I  have  risen  from  the  lofky,  albeit 
somewhat  melancholy  strain,  which  swella  through 
the  essays  of  the  graceful  and  tender  Cicero,  I 
have  indeed  felt  a  momentary  satisfection  at  my 
studies,  and  an  elation  even  at  the  petty  success 
with  which  I  have  cherished  them.  But  these  are 
brief  and  fleeting  moments,  and  deserve  chastise- 
ment for  their  pride.  There  ie  one  thing,  mT 
Pelham,  which  has  grieved  me  bitteriy  of  late,  and 
that  is,  that  in  the  earnest  attention  which  it  is  the 
— ^perhaps  festidious-— custom  of  our  Universityi 
to  pay  to  the  minutiie  of  classic  lore,  I  do  non 
oftentimes  lose  the  spirit  and  beauty  of  the  general 
bearing;  nay,  I  derive  a  far  greater  pleasore  fron 
the  ingenious  amendmeat  of  a  perverted  text,  thai 
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fiom  iH  Ife  loili  ioa  tiiM«hft.«f  Hie  aeM»  itvilf : 
wluifi  I  tM  ■frMffhinnim  a  craolMd  Biil  in  likib 
wiliMarii;,  I  Mfltr  the  wine  li»  evaponte;  bol  to 
thk  I  tiD  flMiiMrlMt  raeoQttkd,  when  I  lefleot  that 
itwM  il»  the  midertniie  of  the  gieet  BoieoD,  end 
the  ehfainils  For,  men  with  whm  I  btaeh  to  find 
nyMif  inflliided  in  the  enne  eentenoe." 

"MjfiMDd.^Midl,  «* I  widineither  to  weiiad 
joor  modeilj,  nor  to  impngn  your  punoiteV  but 
thnk  you  not  that  it  wonld  be  better,  both  for  men 
Bid  lor  jouneU;  if^  while  you  an  yet  in  the  vigour 
of  yoor  ige  and  leaeony  you  ooeiqiy  your  ingenuity 
•od  appbeation  in  aome  more  uaefol  and  laAy 
mgk,  than  tiiat  which  you  aufiend  me  to  glaiioe 
It  in  your  library;  and,  moreover,  aa  the  great 
object  of  him  who  irould  peilect  hia.mind,  ia  firrt 
to  uraigtbai  the  fiipnltiea  of  hie  body,  would  it 
not  he  pmdcnt  in  you  to  lenen  fiir  a  time  your 
deroddo  to  books;  to  oKeraae  youiaelf  in  the 
finh  lir-to  reluc  the  bow,  by  loowif  the  atiingi 
t»  oix  more  with  the  living,  and  impart  to  men 
in  eoQTQiMtion,  m»  well  aa  in  writiag,  whatever 
tbo  inommnt  labour  of  mai^  yeart  may  haTO 
hmdedl  Come,  if  not  to  to«ni,et  leeatto  iti 
mity ;  the  profita  of  your  living,  if  even  toh- 
iiUf  mmaged,  will  eoeble  yon  to  do  eo  without 
iaooDvauenoe.  Leave  your  beoka  to  their  ahelvea, 
lod  your  fleck  to  their  cnnUe,  end-^ott  ahake 
jroor  iuad-r-do  I  diapleaae  you  1'* 

"No,  no,  my  kind  and  generoua  adviaw ;«<-bnt 
■  the  twig  wae  aet»  the  treomiwtgmw.  Ihaive 
not  been  withoot  that  ambitioB  which,  hqwevar 
^HBand  anlbl, ie  the  fimt  penman  to  enter  the 
^lywBid  and  toaaing  veaml  of  out  aenlp  and  the 
bet  to  leave  ita  etvandbd  and  ahaltend  wmck  ;  but 
Bme  feund  and  attained  ito'ObJBet  at  an  age  vihea 
in  otben  it  ia,  an  yet,  a  vegue  and  unaettled  M- 
ing;  and  it  fimde  pow  rate  npen  the  mooHeo* 
tion  of  what  has  been,  than  ventnrea  fbrwaid  on 
antof  urtnednndataanta  expeetation*  Aalbr 
BjitQiliea!  how  can  yoo,  who  have,  and  in  no 
aodente  draught,  druk  of  the  old  atraam  of  Gae- 
^7r-hew  can  yotf  aak.me  11019  to  change  diem  1 
Ave  not  the  andenta  my  food,  my  ahment,  my 
nhce  in  aonow,  m  aympatbiiemj  |ny  veiy  bene- 
&eton,injoy1  Take  them  away  fiom  me,  and 
joa  take  awi^  the  very  winda  whieh  purify  and 
8^  motion  to  the  obacure  and  aitent  enrffnt  of 
By  li£e.  Bendes,  my  Pelfaam»  it  emmot  have 
«K^ied  yoor  obemKtion,  that  there  ia  little  in  my 
pxewDt  rtate  which  promiaaa  a  long  increaae  of 
^yi;  the  few  that  remain  to  me  m^  glide  awny 
me  their  predeeemore;  and  whatever  be  the  hl- 
^naitifia  of  my  body,  and  the  little  haraasmenta 
^hich,  I  am  led  to  auapect,  do  oecamonally  moleat 
^  most  fortunate,  who  lii^L  themaelvea  unto  the 
omtable  and  fluctuating  part  of  creation,  which 
ve  term  women,  more  eqiedally  in  an  hymeneal 
capacity — ^whatever  these  may  be,  I  have  my  re- 
^  and  my  comforter  in  the  golden-oouled  and 
^^eamtng  PhOo,  and  the  aententioua  wiadom  of  the 
lees  imaginative  Seneca.  Nor,  when  I  am  re- 
iiuoded  of  my  approaching  diasolution  by  the 
symptoms  which  do  mostly  at  the  midnight  hour 
pcM  themselves  upon  me,  ia  there  a  small  and 
ingloriouB  pleasure  in  the  hope  that  I  may  meet, 
hereafter,  in  those  islands  of  the  blest  %rhich  they 
dimly  dreamt  o(  but  which  are  opened  unto  m^ 
vinon,  withoot  a  dond,  or  mist,  or  shadow  of  nn- 
^tainty  and  doubt,  with  thoae  bright  apirita 
^luch  we  do  now  convene  with  so  tmpeifeetly ; 


that  I  iwy  catah  ftMn  the  ^eiy  lipa  of  U««.^ 
nndendod  gatgeoomeae  of  fiotion,  and  firam  the 
affBMite  of  Afchimedee,  the  wnadwlteratad  fiinwln 
tiens  of  truth." 

ClntMmek  oeeaed;  and  the  glow  of  hia  entho- 
aiaam  difiuaed  itself  over  hia  sunken  eye  and  ea»- 
sumptive  cheek.  The  boy,  ^o  had  eat  apart,  and 
silent,  doing  our  diaoourae,  laid  hia  head  upon  the 
table,  and  sobbed  audibly ;  and  I  rose,  deefdy  afr 
footed)  to  dbr  to  one  to  whom  they  were,  indeed, 
unavailing,  the  wishes  and  Uesaing  of  an  eeger, 
but  not  hardened  disciple  of  the  world.  We 
parted :  pn  this  earth  we  can  never  meet  again. 
The  light  has  wnrted  itself  away  beneath  the 
boahel.  It  will  be  atx  weeka  te-monow  ainoe  the 
meek  and  imbl»tntnded  eeademician  bieathed  hia 
last. 


CHAPTER  LXV. 

'Tie  but  a  single  murder. 

LiLLo's  Ihtal  Cttriontjf. 

It  was  in  a  melancholy  and  thoughtiul  mood 
that  I  rode  away  ftom  the  pamonage,  Nnmeraoa 
and  hettty  were  the  maledkrtione  I  beetowed  upon 
a  aystem  of  edueation  which,  while  it  was  eo  a^ 
effiwtive  with  the  many,  was  ao  penudoua  to  the 
few.  Miserable  delnsi#n  (thought  I)  that  en- 
ooura^es  the  nnn  <A  health  and  the  pervemion  of 
inteUect,  by  atndiae  that  are  ia  uftprofitaUe  lo  the 
world  ae  they-ara  deatnmtive  to  the  poaiaaiot 
that  incapaeitate  him  for  pubkic,  and  wafit  him  fot 
private,  tifo  ;-^«nd  that,  whila  they  expoee  him  to 
the  ridieule  of  afraagars,  rendor  him  the  vieian  of 
hia  wife,  and  the  piey  of  hia  domestic! 

Bumod  in  auch  mfleetions,  I  rode  qolckly  oiit 
till  I  found  myael(  once  more,  on  the  heath.  I 
looked  anxioQsly  lonnd  for  the  eopspicnoos  equi- 
page of  Lady  Chester,  but  in  vain :  the  gioond 
wee  thin— nearly.aU  the hi|^r  otders  had  ratiiad: 
the  common  people,  gnN^led  together,  and  4fai^ 
mouring  noiaily,  weie  withdrawing :  and^the  shall 
voices  of  the  itinerant  hawken  of  cards  and  failla 
had,  at  lengthy  eubeided  into  ailenoe.  I  rode  over 
the  ground,  in  the  hope  of  finding  aome  solitary 
straggler  of  oar  party.  Alaa !  there  waa  not  one ; 
and,  with  much  retoctanee  a^  and  diataete  to,  my 
lonely  retreat,  I  tmmed  in  a  homeward  direction 
firom  the  comae. 

The  evening  had  already  aet  in,  but  there  vraa 
a  moon  in  the  eokl  gray  aky,  that  I  oould  almost 
have  thanked,  in  a  aonnet,  for  a  light  which  I  felt 
was  never  more  welcomely  dispensed,  when  I 
thought  of  the  cross  roads  and  dmary  country  I 
had  to  paas  before  I  reached  the  longedrfor  haven 
of  Chester  Park.  After  I  had  left  the  direct  rood, 
the  wind,  which  had  before  been  piercingly  keen, 
fell,  and  I  peroeited  a  dark  cfoud  behind,  which 
began  slowly  to  overtake  my  steps.  I  care  little, 
in  general,  for  the  discomfort  of  a  shower ;  yet,  aa 
when  we  are  in  one  misfortune  we  always  exag- 
gerate the  consequence  of  a  new  one,  I  looked 
upon  my  dark  pursuer  with  a  very  impatient  and 
petulant  frown,  and  set  my  horse  on  a  trot,  much 
more  suitable  to  my  inclination  than  his  owp.  In- 
deed, he  seemed  fully  alive  to  the  comless  state 
of  the  person's  stabto,  and  evinced  his  sense  of 
the  circumstance  by  a  very  languid  mode  of  pro* 
gnssion,  and  a  ooHatant.  attempt,  whsnevar  his 


BULWEB'8  NOVELS. 


•bilid,  sad  1  mftmd  th*  nia  1o  JiitiiKnr 
vpmhkoMk,  to  orop  Hie  nak  giVM  that  ipnuiy 
ap  «n  «idMr  «de  of  our  road.  I  bad  prooMded 
aboat  thiae  milM  on  m j  way,  when  I  bead  Hie 
winter  of  boofii  behind  me.  My  Ofea  peae  eoon 
eaffned  tne  to  be  avexteken ;  and,  ••  the  etianger 
diecked  hie  hone,  when  hie  wee  neaily  bj  my 
ade,  I  turned  to#erdi  him,  end  beheld  8ir  John 
TynelL 

««WeU,"eBid  he,  » thk ieraelly  fortonate ;  Ibr 
I  began  to  frer  I  ■hould  have  my  lide,  tine  eold 
^ptttungf  entirely  to  myeeIC" 

**  I  imagined  that  you  had  long  laaehed  Cheater 
Paik  by  this  time,"  aaid  L  «« Did  not  yon  leave 
the  oooiae  with  oar  pefty  V 

^  No,^  answered  Tyrrell ;  <*  I  had  boMneai,  tt 
Newmarket,  with  a  raecally  fellow  of  the  name 
M  Dawaon.  He  loet  to  loe  rather  a  eonaiderable 
wager,  and  aaked  me  to  come  to  town  with  him 
aiker  die  race,  in  order  to  pay  me.  Aa  he  said  he 
Jived  on  the  direct  road  to  Cheater  Park,  and 
would  direct,  and  even  accompany  me,  through  aU 
the  difficult  part  of  the  ride,  I  the  leea  regretted 
not  Joining  Chester  and  hie  party ;  and  you  know, 
Mlusn,  ti^  when  pleaaare  pulia  one  way,  and 
meney  another,  it  n  all  over  with  the  ftrat  Well, 
—to  relam  to  mr  raaoal — would  you  beKeva,  that 
'vriwn  we  got  to  Newmarket,  ha  left  me  at  Hm  inn, 
in  Older,  he  aeid,  to  ftloli  te  money  ;  and  altar 
having  kept  me  in  a  cdid  room,  with  a  ameky 
t^imney,  ftnr  mere  than  an  hour,  without  making 
hie  appeaianee,  I  eaUied  out  into  Ihe  town,  and 
Ibidid  Mr.  Dawaon  quielly  #eeted  in  a  hell  with 
that  aeoiundrri  Thornton,  vrliom  I  did  not  eoaeeive, 
tin  then,  1m  was  aeqoaiiHed  vrith.  It  seems  that 
be  wa«  to  a^  at  haaafd,  saflkjent  to  pay  his 
wager !  Toa  miy  fimey  my  anger,  and  tbe  eon- 
aeipieBt  ffterease  to  it,  when  he  loee  from  ^ 
taUe,  approached  me,  expreesed  his  sonrow,  d— <! 
his  in  luek,  and  informed  me  that  he  eoold  not 
pi^^  ne  for  three  months.  Ton  know  tliat  I  could 
not  tide  hoaie  with  sock  a  lUlow— he  might  have 
robbed  me  by  the  wa^'-^ao  I  retunied  to  my  inn— 
<Miied  -ordered  my  horse— ^eM  off^-^ea  tmoRet 
muh  tnymad  my  way  of  evaiy  passuugm  I  pass- 
ad,  and  after  iimumerable  Buefirectiens— here  I 
amr 

« I  eaimflt  svmpathiae  with  you,"  aaid  I,  «  aince 
I  am  benefited  by  your  misfertunes.  But  do  you 
think  it  very  neeessaiy  to  trot  so  fest  ?  I  fear  my 
horse  can  scarcely  keep  up  with  yoaia." 

TyrttXL  cast  an  impatient  glance  at  my  pantmg 
atatod.  **li  ia  cursed  unlucky  you  should  be  so 
badly  mounted,  and  we  shall  have  a  pelting  shower 
presently." 

In  oomplaisanoe  to  Tyrrell,  I  endeavoured  to 
aooelerato  my  steed.  The  roads  were  rough  and 
stony ;  and  I  had  scarcely  got  the.tired  animal  into 
a  sharp  trot,  before— whether  or  no  by  some 
wrench  among  the  deep  ruts  and  flinty  causev^y— 
he  fen  suddenly  lame.  The  impetuosity  of  Tyrrell 
broke  out  in  oaths,  and  we  both  dismounted  to 
axamine  the  cause  of  my  horse's  hurt,  in  the  hope 
that  it  might  only  be  the  intrusion  of  some  pebble 
between  Uie  shoe  and  the  hoot  While  we  were 
jet  investigating  the  cause  of  our  misfortune,  two 
men  on  horseback  overtook  us.  Tyirell  looked 
up.  «  By  heaven,"  said  he,  in  a  low  tone,  <<  it's 
that  dog  Dawaon,  and  hia  worthy  coadjutor,  Tom 
Thornton.'' 

"What's  tha  mtNr,  gtnttanenr  cried  the 


bhiff  voiee  of  the  lall«.  *  Caa  i  be  ef  any  «•• 
fdalaaoef  andwidMnit  waitfagroar  icBlf,beda- 
mooDted,  and  emae  up  to  aa.  He  baa  no  sooMr 
felt  the  horse^s  leg,  "than  ha  assmad  us  itwaia 
most  severe  strain,  snd  ftwt  the  atmest  I  oeoM 
eflbet  ^roukl  be  to  walk  tkie  bnito  gentih^  home. 

As  Tyrrett  brake  oat  into  impatient  violenoe  it 
dus  speedi;  the  sluiper  looked  up  at  him  ^rith  an 
expression  of  ooutttonanoe  I  by  no  means  Hked, 
but  in  a  very  dvil,  and  even  rtfSpectftil  tone,  arid, 
**  If  you  vrant,  Sir  John,  to  reach  Chester  Pnk 
sooner  than  Mr.  Peiham  can  possibly  do,  euppoae 
you  ride  on  vrith  us;  I  will  put  you  in  thfe  diieet 
road  before  I  quit  you."    (Good  breeding,  Aoaght 
I,  to  prapoae  leaving  me  te  find  my  own  wiy 
through  mis  labyrinth  of  ruta  and  stonee!)  H«w- 
ever,  Tyn^  who  tvas  in  a  ^ile  humour,  refeeed 
the  offer,  in  no  very  couiteons  manner;  and  added, 
that  he  should  eontinoe  with  me  as  long  ae  be 
oobM,  and  did  not  doabt  that  when  ha  left  b»  bs 
shoald  be  sMe  to  find  his  awn  way.    ThonitoB 
preased  the  invlCalftoii  ^ill  «loser,^and  even  dfend, 
sollo  OSes,  to  send  Dawaon  <m  before,  slioiild  t^ 
bafonet  object  to  his  company. 

«  Pmy,  sir,"  said  Tyrrell,  **  leave  me  alone,  tad 
busy  youiaelf  about  your  own  a&ira.'*  After  to 
tart  a  reply,  Thornton  thought  it  aaeleas  to  eiy 
more  t  he  remounted,  and  VfMi  a  siieiit  and  swag- 
gering nod  of  ftmifiatity,  eoon  rode  away  vrith  bk 
companion. 

« I  am  eony,"  said  I,  aa  ire  wwe  aiowly  proeeed- 

ing,  ^fiiat  yon  rejected  Thomton'a  offer." 

<<Why,  to  ai^  trulh,^  mis weiad  lyreR,  ''t 
have  so  vary  bad  an  Ofdnion  of  him,  that  I  was 
slmoit  aftaSd  to  trust  myself  ih  his  company  <m 
so  dreary  a  read,  I  have  nearly  (and  he  knows 
it)  to  the  amoiftitaf  two  ttiousaiid  pounds  sbnit 
ma ;  for  I  was  vary  feffunda  In  my  batting-boek 
ta-ify.** 

^  I  know  nothing  'diout  raeing  reguladoDS," 
said  I;  ''but  I  tboa^  one  tiever  paUi  oamsoT 
dwt  amettnt  upon  the  ground  V 

*  Ah  f*  answered  lyrrell,  *  but  Iworr  tins  som, 
whlcli  is  ISOOiL,  of  a  eountrf  aquire  from  Hotiblk, 
who  aaid  he  did  not  knowvnien  he  rtMrald  aee  me 
again;  and  insbrted  on  paying  me  on  the  spct: 
'feith  I  waa  not  nice  in  tiie  matter.  Thornton  wk 
standing  by  at  tl»  timej  and  f  did  not  half  like  die 
torn  of  his  eye  when  he  saw  me  put  it  up.  Bo 
you  know,  too  "  continued  l^rrell,  after  a  panse, 
**  that  I  had  ad — d  fellow  dodging  xne  all  day,  and 
yesterday  too ;  wherever  f  go,  I  am  aure  to  see 
him.  lie  seems  constantly,  tiidugh  distan^,  to 
follow  me ;  and  vdiat  is  worse,  he  wraps  himself' 
up  so  well,  and  keeps  at  so  eautiom  a  distance^ 
that  I  can  never  catch  a  gKmpse  of  his  fiice." 

I  know  not  why,  but  at  that  moment  the  lecot- 
lection  of  the  muffled  figure  I  had  aeen  upon  the 
course,  flashed  upon  me. 

''Does  he  wear  a  long  horseman's  cloak  1*' 
said  I. 

"He  does,"  answered  T^rroll,  in  suiprisp^ 
"  have  you  observed  himi" 

'*  I  saw  such  a  person  on  the  raee-^rotmd,*'  re^ 
plied  I ;  "  but  only  for  an  instant  f* 

Farther  conversadon  was  suspendtsd  by  a  fea 
heavy  drops  which  fell  upon  us ;  the  doud  ha^ 
passed  over  the  moon,  and  was  hsstening  rapidl:^ 
and  loweringly  over  our  heads.  T^rrall  vrd 
neither  of  an  age,  a  fiame,  nor  a  tompa>,  to  be  « 
kidifieient  to  a  hearty  wdtting  as  uiyaalC 
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"  God !"  I^  aiiil» «  jnm  «WMf  pot  MilliillMMl 
«f  jooHHrl  on't  g«t  w«t  fiir  all  tha  hovMa  m  Um 

Ivw  not  macb  pkawdivith  Urn  dktatorialtoM 
^fthisRiDuk.  *'ItisimpoMihle,''audI,'<eiiie- 
<iil]j  M  tin  lume  in  not  mj  mm,  aod  peeaw  oon- 
flden%  koier  than  at  fizat ;  bal  let  nie  not  d«tam 

JOQ." 

'WeUraied  TSymil^in  a  imued  and  aiigiy 
Toice,  yhich  ploMcd  ma  arill  kia  than  his  ibrawr 

mDuk;*<bathovaipI  to  find  my  wigr,  if  I  leave 

jou  ?** 

"Keq)  gtnigfat  on/'  taid  I,  **  for  a  mile  iSuthor, 
then  aogD-post  will  direct  yoato  Itie  left;  after  a 
sbort  time,  yon  will  have  a  ekeep  bill  to  deioBiid, 
at  tb«  boUom  of  which  ie  a  ianBa  pool,  and  a  sin- 
gulB%  aliaped  toe ;  then  keep  atnifl^t  on,  till  you 
laa  a  home  belonging  to  Mr.  Dawaon ** 

"Come,  come,  Pelkam,  make harte I"  exclaim- 
ed TpnQ  impatiently,  as  the  rain  began  n^^w  to 
<bccad£Mt  and  heavy. 

"When  you  have  paaied  thai  houaa/'  Ireanmad 
fooUyf  rather  enjoying  hie  petulance,  '^you  miwt 
^  to  the  right  for  six  mile%  and  yoa  will  be  a$ 
<^i]oter  Paik  in  leea  than  an  hour." 

Tjnell  made  no  reply,  but  put  tpan  to  his 
iione.  The  pattering  min  and  th^  angry  heavens 
«»a  drowned  the  last  eehoea  of  the  raiding  hooA 


Par  myself  I  looked  in  vain  for  a  tree;  not  even 
aihnib  was  to  be  found;  the  fields  lay  bare  on 
^er  Bide,  with  no  other  partitiDn  but  a  dead 
hedge,  and  a  deep  dike.  **  Imtu  fit  patieniid/' 
ftc,  thought  X,  aa  Honoe  said,  and  Vincent  tootttf 
'fji  and  in  older  to  divert  my  thoughts  ftom  my 
*^B<iion»  I  tuned  thorn  towards  my  diplomatic 
•Bcceai  with  Lord  Chester.  PpMently,  for  I  think 
■Gucely  five  minntee  had  elapsed  sinoe  Tynell's 
°^P«tuie,  a  hoiaeman  passed  me  at  a  sharp  pace ; 
w  moan  was  hid  by  the  dense  dood;  and  the 
niflit,  though  not  wholly  dark,  was  dim  and  ob- 
i^ed,  so  that  I  ooold  only  catch  the  outline  of  the 
«^  fignie.  A  diriil  of  four  ciept  aver  me, 
*^  I  saw  that,  it  w«a  enveloped  in  a  horseman'a 
^Uik.  I  Boon  rallied ;— ^  Then  aie  more  doaks 
n>  the  world  than  one,"  said  I  to  myself  ;'<  beddee, 
^if  it  be  TyrroU's  dodger,  as  he  eaUa  him,  the 
°^nnet  is  better  mounted  than-  any  highwayman 
aace  the  days  of  Da  Val ;  and  is,  moreover,  strong 
cQongh  and  canning  enough  to  lake  admiipble 
«»eofhiiaselt*'  With  this  reflection  I  dismissed 
^  ooeonenoe  from  my  thoughti^  and  once  more 
^*^oneA  to  setfecmgrstiilatious  upon  my  own  u^ 
^yuabUi  ganius.  ''I  shaU  now,"  I  thought* 
"uve  weU  eaniod  nsy  seat  in  perliam^ :  Davrton 
»iU  itidispatably  be,  if  npt  the  pnme,  the  principal 
B»»«tsr  in  lank  and  influence.  He  cannot  foU  to 
I*BnuHe  me  for  hie  ovm  sake,  aa  well  aa  mine ;  and 
^  I  have  once  fokly  got  my  Ism  in  8t  8te- 
^\  I  diall  aeon  hafe  my  hanoa  in  eflllee  z 
'power,'  says  some  one,  ' is  a  snake  that  when  it 
<iQce  finds  ahofe  into  which  it  ean  introduce  iCs 
J^aooB  mansges  to  wi^^  m  the  metof  ito 
*»dT.'» 

With  Bodi  meditations  I  endeavoured  to  bcguila 

1^  tiiBs»  and  cheat  mjnelf  into  forgetfuhMss  of  the 

^°«iK«e  <rf  my  hoipe^  and  tho  dapping  wetness 

«t  hb  rider.    Ait  last  the  s|erm  began  euUenly  to 

■onide:  one  impetuous  tonent,  tenfold  mors  vio- 

^  than  thsse  that  had  pieoeded  it,  vras  followed 

■7  a  moBMataiy  stiUness,  which  vae  igun  broken 
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bf  >a  jhert  wlya  ef  •  lajs  for  whVilile  hn  w^ay^i 
the  miwnsnt  it  ceased,  the  heaiitifiil  nmcsi  hnJM 
out,  the  doud  rolled  heavily  awav,  and  the  sky 
shone  forth,  aafok  and  smiling  «  Lady —-*— at  a 
ball,  after  ahe  haa  been  beating  her  husband  at 
honie. 

9ut  at  that  initant,  or  perhapa  a,  aeoond  befovi 
the  storm  oeased,  I  thought  I  heard  the  sound  of  • 
human  cry.  I  paussd,  snd  my  heart  stood  stilly 
I  could  have. heard  a  gnat  |ium:  the.eound  mm 
not  vepeafced;  my  ear  cau^  nothing  but  the 
plashing  of  the  rain-drope  from  the  dmd  hedge% 
and  the  mi^mnr  of  the  swollen  dikes,  as  the  wa- 
ters pent  within  them  rqUed  honiedly  on.  By- 
and-by,  an  owl  came  suddenly  finm  behind  me, 
a^d  scrsamad  as  it  flapped  aciosa  my  path;  thait» 
too,  went  rapidly  away :  and  with  a  amife  at  what 
I  deemed  my  own  fimqy,  I  renewed  my  ioumey. 
I  soon  came  to  the  precipitous  descent  I  have  be- 
fore mentioned ;  I  diamownted,  for  safo^,  from  n^ 
drooping  and  jaded  hone,  and  Jed  him  down  tlia 
hill.  At  a  distance  beyond  I  saw  aomething  dark 
moving  on  the  graae  which  bordered  the  road;  aa 
I  advancedy  it  started  forth  ftom  the  ahadow,  and 
fled  rapidly  before  me,  in  the  moonshine-  it  waaa 
riderleas  horse.  A  chilling  foreboding  seiied  me: 
I  looked  round  for  some  weapon,  such  as  tha 
hedge  might  aflfoid;  and  finding  a  strong  stick  of 
tolenble  weight  and  tbirfrnesi,  I  proceeded  mora 
cautiously,  but  more  fearlessly  than  before.  Aa  I 
wound  down  the  hill,  the  moonlight  foil  full  iqpoa 
the  remarkable  and  londy  tree  I  had  observed  in 
the  morning.  Bare»  wan,  and  giant-like,  aait  roao 
amidst  the  sunonnding  waste,  it  borrowed  even  » 
more  startling  and  ghostly  appearance  from  tho 
cold  and  lifeless  moonbeams  which  foU  around  and 
upon  it  Uke  a  shroud.  The  retreating  steed  I  had 
driven  before  me  paused  before  thie  tree...  I  hast- 
ened my  steps,  as  if  by -an  involuntary  impulse,  ao 
well  aa  the  enfeebled  animal  I  was  leading  would 
allow  me»  and  disooveved  a  horseman  gallopiBg 
across  the  waste  at  full  qpeed.  The  ground  ow 
which  he  paased  was  steeped  in  the  mnonabhw^ 
and  I  saw  the  long  and  diaguising  doak,  in  whidn 
he  was  enveloped,  aa  dearly  as  by  the  light  of  day* 
I  paused,  and  aa  I  w^  foUovring  him  with  my 
looks,  my  eye  fell  upon  some  obocure  object  by  the 
left  side  of  the  pooL  J  threw  my  hone's  rein 
over  the  hedge  firmly,  and,  grasping  my  stick,  hast* 
ened  to  the  spot.  As  I  approached  the  object,  I 
perceiv^  that  it  was  a  human  figure ;  it  waa  lying 
still  and  motionleisa :  the  limbs  wefe  half  immersed 
in  thi)  water-T-the  hce  waa  turned  upwards*-tha 
side  and  throat  were  wet  with  a  deep  red  stain- 
it  was  (^  blood;  the  thi|i,dBik  hairs  of  the  head 
were  dotted  together  over  a  frightftil  and  diafignr- 
i^  contusion.  I  bent  over  the  feoe  in  a  shudder- 
ing  and  fireezirtg  silence.  It  waa  the  oountenanco 
of  Sir  John  Tynell. 


CHAPTBRLXyi. 

'  Bfsin:,  ho  was  dead 
And  thd  right  vallaat  Baoduo  walked  too  Ute : 
Wbom  you  raaj  sty,  If  H  piemBe  ywx,  Fleance  killed, 
Fer  FUaoee  fled. 


It  is  a  fearful  tUng, even  to thehaidiestnerree, 
to  find  oulasbiaa  anddsnly  alone  with  the  deed. 
How  much  mora  so»  if  ive  haive^  but  a  haeathinf 
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BULWCR'8  NOVELS. 


lulBIVU    DnDfVf    mO'VOQ     HMI    iHMIfVIBBO    wHb   IBB 

nmttn  ttid  liTiBg  HkeiMM  nf  the  motionlwi  day 
Mbrottsl 

And  this  w«8  the  man  finom  wh«m  I  bad  parted 
in  eoldneaa  aJmoat  In  anger"  at  a  wmd— a 
breath  !  I  look  up  the  heavy  hand— 4t  feU  from 
ny  grasp ;  and  aa  it  did  ao,  I  thooght  a  diange 
pMMd  over  the  liTidooantenanofe.  Iwaadeoehred; 
It  waa  but  a  light  cloud  flitting  oter  the  moon  ;— 
it  rolled  away,  and  the  placid  and  gnUtlea  light 
ahone  over  that  acene  of  dread  and  blood,  making 
more  wild  and  chilling  the  eternal  contrast  of  earth 
and  heaven— man  and  his  Maker-^paauon  and 
immutability— ^ust  and  immortality. 

Bat  that  waa  not  a  moment  for  reflection— a 
tfaoosand  thonghta  hurried  upon  me,  and  departed 
aa  swift  and  confusedly  as  they  came.  My  mind 
seemed  a  Jarring  and  benighted  chaos  of  the  ftcol- 
des  which  were  its  elements ;  and  I  had  stood  se- 
Teral  minutes  over  the  corpse  before,  by  a  vigorous 
effort,  I  shook  off  die  stupor  that  powcgsed  me,  and 
began  to  think  of  the  course  that  it  now  bdiooTed 
me  to  punue. 

The  house  I  had  noted  in  the  morning  was,  I 
knew,  within  a  few  minutes'  walk  of  the  spot : 
but  it  belonged  to  Dawson,  npon  whom  the  first 
weight  of  my  suspicions  rested.  I  called  to  mind 
the  disrepntiMe  character  of  that  man,  and  the  still 
more  daring  and  hardened  one  of  his  companion 
Thornton.  I  remembered  the  reluctance  of  the  de- 
ceased to  accompany  them,  and  the  well-grounded 
reason  he  aasigned ;  and,  my  supicions  amounting 
to  certainty,  I  resolved  rather  to  proceed  to  Ches- 
ter Paric,  and  there  give  the  afaurm,  than  to  run  the 
onneoeBsary  risk  of  interrupting  the  murderers  in 
^e  very  lair  of  their  retreat.  And  yet,  thooght  I, 
as  I  turned  slowly  away,  bow,  Htkev  were  the  vil- 
Idns^  u  the  appearance  and  flight  of  the  disguised 
liomman  to  be  accounted  fort 

Then  flashed  upon  my  recollection  all  Aat  Tyr- 
lell  had  said  of  tfie  dogged  pursuit  of  that  myste- 
rious person,  and  the  circumstance  of  hia  having 
passed  me  npon  the  road  so  immediately  after  TN^- 
rell  had  quitted  me.  These  reflections  (sssodated 
with  a  name  that  I  did  not  dare  breathe  even  to 
mysfltf,  although  I  could  not  suppress  a  suspicion 
widcfa  accounted  at  once  far  the  pursuit,  and  even 
Ibr  the  d^ed)  made  me  waver  in,  and  almost  re- 
nounce, my  rormer  eondemnation  of  Thornton 
and  his  friend :  and  by  the  time  I  reached  the  white 
gate  and  dwarfish  avenue  wiiieh  led  to  Dawson's 
house,  I  resolved,  at  all  events,  to  halt  at  the  soli- 
tary mansion,  and  mark  die  eflbtit  my  information 
would  canse. 

A  momentary  fear  for  my  own  safety  came 
4kero6s  me,  but  was  as  instantly  dismiseed: — ^for 
even  supposing  the  friends  were  guilty,  still  it 
would  he  ncr  object  to  thorn  to  extend  their  re- 
moTMsless  villany  to  me ;  and  I  knew  tha^  I  could 
«o£ScientIy  command  my  own  thoughts  to  prevent 
any  suspicion  I  might  fbnn,  from  mounting  to  my 
^countenance,  or  discovering  itself  in  my  manner. 

There  waa  a.Ught  In  tiie  u|)per  story ;  it  burned 
still  and  motionless.  How  holy  seemed  the  tran- 
<inillity  of  life  oontTAsled  with  the  forced  and  fear- 
Col  silence  of  the  death  scene  I  had  just  witneaM ! 
r  rang  twice  at  the  door — no  one  came  to  answer 
my  sumnxms,  but  the  light  in  the  upper  window 
moved  hninedly  to  and  iW>. 

«<  They  are  coming,'*  said  I  to  myseIC  No  such 
Mng^^-the  caaement  above  was  opened— I  feoked 


Up,  and  Qacovano,  10  my  innnwe  eomion  •ns  00- 
light,  a  Hnndertnias  ptntniided  eight  inehee  out  of 
the  window  in  a  ^reet  line  with  ny  hcsd;  I 
receded  doae  to  the  wall  with  atf  common  pndpi- 


*'CM  away,  yon  taaeai,''  said  a  gniff  but  tren- 
Uhig  voice,  "or  I'll  blow  yoor  biains  out" 

**  My  good  sir,'*  I  rsplied,  still  keeping  my  atn- 
ation,  *'I  coAe  on  mfent  business,  either  to  Mr. 
Thornton  or  Mr.  Davrson;  and  yon  had  better, 
therefore,  if  the  delay  ia  not  very  inconvenient, 
defer  the  honour  you  ofier  me»  tUil  have  dekveied 
my  message." 

"  Master  and  'Squire  llioroton  are  not  retnnied 
from  N^BTtauuket,  and  we  cannot  let  any  one  in 
till  they  come  home,"  replied  the  voice,  in  a  tone 
somewhat  mollified  by  my  rational  ^monstranee; 
and  while  I  waa  deliberating  what  rejomder  to 
make,  a  rongfa,  red  head,  like  lAiton's  in  a  fuoe, 
poked  itself  cautiously  out  under  cover  of  the  Uim- 
derbuss,  and  seemed  to  reconnoitre  my  horse  and 
myself.  Presently  another  head,  but  attired  in  the 
more  civilised  gear  of  a  ca^  and  flowers,  peeped 
over  the  first  perMm's  left  riioulder;  the  view  ap- 
peared to  reassure  them  bodu 

«  ehr,"  said  the  female,  «my  husband  and  Mr. 
Thornton  are  not  returned;  and  we  have  been «o 
much  alarmed  of  late,  by  an  attadt  on  the  faooae, 
that  I  cannot  admit  amr  one  till  their  letum." 

"Madam,"  I  replied,  reverently  doffing  my  hat, 
"  I  do  not  like  to  alarm  yon  by  mentioDiiig  the 
infbrmation  I  should  have  given  to  Mr.  Dawaon; 
only  oUige  me  by  telling  than,  on  their  ntnm,  to 
look  besBe  the  pool  on  the  common;  theywiS 
then  do  ^»  best  pleaaee  them." 

Upon  this  speech,  which  ceitadnly  was  of  do 
sgreeable  tendoicy,  ^e  Mundeibuas  palpitated  i> 
violently,  that  I  thought  it  highly  imprudent  to 
tarry  any  longer  in  ao  peiiloaa  a  vicinity;  accoid- 
ingiy,  I  made  the  best  of  ray  way  oat  of  theaieaoe, 
and  once  more  reaumed  my  road  to  Chester  Park. 

I  arrived  there  at  lengtii ;  the  gentlemen  weie 
still  in  the  finii^-inem.  I  sent  oift  fer  Lord  Chea- 
ter, and  comnmnidated  the  aeane  I  had  witneMsl, 
and  the  cause  of  my  delay. 

''What,  Brown  Bob  lamed  1"  said  he,  "ani 
Tyrrell— poor— poor  fellow,  how  shocking !  Wa 
must  send  instantly.  Here,  John!  Tom!  Wil- 
son!" and  his  lordship  sbonted  and  tang  the  bdl 
in  an  indescribable  agitation. 

The  nnder  butler  appeared,  and  I^lrd  CbeM 
began-^My  head  groom— Sir  John  Tyrrdl  if 
murdered— violent  sprain  in  off  leg  send  lights 
with  Mr.  Pelham — poor  gcntlonan — an  erptm 
instantly  to  Dr.  Physieon— Mr*  Pdham  wiU  fe& 
you  all-^BfOwn  Bob'— his  throat  cot  tram  earto 
ear-M-whatahall  be  done  1"  and  with  this  cohewH 
and  explanatory  hanngoe,  the  marquis  sank  down 
in  his  chahr  in  a  sort  of  hysteric 

The  under  bntler  looked  at  Inn  in  suspieioD< 
bewilderment  ^Come,"  said  I,  " I  will  ezphis 
what  his  lordship  means ;"  and,  t^ing  the  man 
out  of  the  room,'!  gitve  him,  in  taricl^  the  neeoasarf 
particulars.  I  ordered  a  fresh  horse  fbr  myself  ^ 
fottir  horsemen  to  accompany  me.  While  tbo' 
Were  preparing,  the  news  was  i«pidly  sprasdioii 
and  I  was  soon  surrooaded  by  the  vrhole  hooM* 
Many  of  the  gentlemen  wished  toaeoompsny  me; 
and  Lord  Chester,  whe  had  at  last  recovered  bum 
hb  stupor,  insisted  vpon  hsnding  the  aaaiiiu  We 
sst  ol^  to  the  anmber  of  fearteiM^  and  aosB  aniw 
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It  Dsfnon's  hoDfees  tfie  ligfal  in  ihm  upper  toon 
WM  itill  Invniog.  We  nny,  and  ftftnr  a  brief 
patBB,  ThfMrntan  hhnaelf  opened  tbe  4oor  to  na. 
He  looked  pale  and  egitaled. 

**Utm  idkodang!"  he  eaid  directly— *< we  aie 
•Dl J  jnal  letamed  from  the  epot'' 

**  Accompany  ne,  Mr.  Thornton/'  aaid  I,  elernly, 
ind  fixing  my  eye  upon  hin^ 

«  Ceftunly,"  waa  hia  immediati^  anawer,  without 
teitifying  any  oonftMion-— ^I  will  letch  my  hat" 
He  went  into  the  houee  ibr  a  moment 

"Do  yon  auapeck  theie >  people  1"  whiapeied 
Lend  Cheeter. 

•*  Not  auapect/'.  eaid  I  '<  but  deubt/' 

We  proceeded  down  the  avenue:  ''Where  is 
Mr.  DawBon  V  aaid  I  to  Thornton. 

''O,  within!"  anaweved  Thornton.  ''Shall  I 
ietchhimr 

"  Do/'  waa  my  brief  reply. 

Thornton  waa  abeent  aome  minntee ;  when  he 
le^ipetzed,  Dawaon  was  following  him.  "Poor 
fellow/'  eaid  he  to  me  in  a  low  ton^-^"  he  waa  ao 
thocked  by  die  eight,  that  he  ia  atill  all  in  a  panic; 
Mdeir  ae  you  wUl  aee,  he  ia  half  drank  stilL*' 

I  made  no  anavrer,  but  looked  nairo>vly  at  Daw* 
•on;  he  waa  eridently,  aa  Thomton  eaid,  gteatly 
intoxicated ;  hia  eyee  awam*  end  hia  feet  etaggerad 
u  he  approadied  na ;  yet,  through  eU  the  ni^uial 
effect!  of  dxunkienncas,  he  aeemed  nerraua  and 
ftigfatened.  Thia,  howevar,  mi^t  be  the  natural 
(md  oonaeqiiently  innocent)  effect  of  the  mere 
ligfat  of  an  objeet  ao  full- of  horror;  and,  aocord- 
inglj,  I  laid  little  atreie  upon  it. 

We  reachied  the  iatal  apot:  the  body  aeemed 
peifeccly  unmoved.  "Wliy,"  eaid  I,  apart  to 
Thornton,  while  all  the  leat  were  crowding. fear* 
fblly  round  the  coipee—x  wlgr  did  yon  dot  take  the 
Mj  within  1" 

**  I  waa  going  to  return  here  with  our  aervant 
fer  that  pnipoee/'  anawered  the  gambler ;  "  for 
poor  Dawson  wee  both  too  drunk  uid  too  narvoua 
to  g;iTe  me  any  aaaistance.'* 

"And  how  came  it,*'  I  rejoined,  eyefalg  him 
Kuchingly,  '^tfiat  yon  and  your  friend  had  not 
Ntoined  home  wheA  I  called  there,  although  yon 
Ittd  both  long  ainoe  preeed  me  on  the  read,  and  I 
M  neyei:  overtaken  you  t '' 

Thornton,  without  any  heaitation,  iepliad~* 
**  Becanee,  during  the  violence  of  the  riiower,  we 
^  acraea  the  fi^da  to  an  oM  abed,  wfaich^we  ie> 
eoUeeted,  and  we  remained  there  till  the  ram  had 


**  They  are  pitobaUy  innoeent,"  thought  I—and 
I  tamed  to  look  once  more  at  the  body,  which  onr 
companiona  had  now  raaed.  There  waa  upon  the 
head  a  itreng  conluaion,  aa  if  inffieted  by  eome 
blunt  and  heavy  inatrument  The  fingen  of  the 
nght  hand  ware  deeply  gaahed,  and  one  of  tiiem 
*linoot  dianvered :  the  unjfoitnnato  man  had^in  all 
Pfohafanhy,  greapad  die  ihup  unapon  front  which 
■ia  other  wounda  proceeded ;  theae  ware  one  wide 
at  along  the  direat, end  inother  in  the  aide;  eithet 
of  them  would  have  occaaioned  hia  death. 

In  looaening  the  olothee,  another  wound  wia  dia- 
covensd,  but  apparently  of  a  We  fatal  nature ;  and 
« lifting  the  body,  the  broken  bladeef  « long  Bbaq> 
mttmment,  like  a  menkniSfi,  waa  diaoovered.  It 
^aethe  o|nmon  of  the  aurgeon,  who  afterward 
examined  the  body,  that  the  blade  had  been  broken 
by  coming  in  contact  witli  one  of  the^  rib  bonea; 
<nd  it  waa  by  thia  that  he  accounted  Ibr  Om  eU|rh». 


of  the  laat  mentioned  wound.  Ilooked  caii> 
iiilly  among  the  fern  and  long  graaa,  to  aee  tf  I 
could  diacover  any  other  token  of  the  murderer : 
Thomton  eaaiated  me.  At  the  diatance  of  aome 
feet  from  the  bo4y>  I  thought  I  perceived  aomething 
glitter.  I  haetened  to  the  place,  and  picked  up  a 
miniature.  I  watf  juat  going  to  cry  out,  when 
Thornton  whiapered — "Huah!  I  know  the  pic- 
ture :  it  ia  aa  I  8uape<^ !"  * 

An  icy  thrill  ran  through  my  very  heart  With 
a  deqpento  but  trembling  hand,  I  ^eanaed  from  the 
picture  the  blood,  in  which,  notwithatanding  ito 
diatance  from  the  eorpae,  the  greetor  part  of  it  waa 
bathed.  I  looked  upon  the  featusea;  they  were 
thoae  of  a  young  and  aingulariy  beautiful  female. 
I  recogniaed  them  not:  I  turned  to  the  other  aide 
of  the  miniature ;  upon  it  were  braided  two  locka 
of  haiN-^one  waa  the  long,  dark  ringlet  of  a  wo- 
man, the  other  waa  of  a  Ught  auburn.  Beneath 
were  four  letteis.  I  looked  eagerly  at  them.  "My 
eyee  are  dim,''  aaid  I,  in  a  low  tone  to  Thomtont 
"  I  cannot  tnoe  the  initiala." 

"  But  /can/'  replied  he,  in  the  aame  whiapered 
key,  but  with  a  eavage  exultation,  which  made  my 
heart  atand  atill:  « they  are  G.  D.,  R.  G.;  they  are 
the  initiala  of  Gertrude  Douglaaa  and  RegmaU 
GlanvUkT 

I  looked  up  at  the  apeaker— -our  eyee  met— I 
gnaped  hia  hand  vehemently.  He  underatood  me. 
"  Put  it  up/'  aaid  he;  "we  will  keep  the  aecret.'* 
All  thia,  ao  long  m  the  recital,  paaaed  in  the 
rapidity  of  >a  moment. 

"  Have  yon  found  any  thing  them,  Pelham!'* 
ahoutad  one  of  our  companiena. 

"  No!"  cried  I,  throating  the  miniature  in  my 
beaom,  and  turning  unconcernedly  away. 

We  carried  thecorpee  to  DawBon'a  houae.  The 
poor  wife  waa  in  fita.  We  heard  her  acream  aa  we 
laid  the  body  upon  a  table  in  the  parlour. 

"  What  more  can  be  done?"  aaid  Lord  Cheater. 

<>  Nothing,"  waa  the  geoerel  ana«rer.  No  exci- 
tation makee  ihe  £n|^  people  ineeoaihle  to  the 
chance  of  catdnng  cold ! 

"  Let  ua  go  honw,  tiien,  and  aend  to  the  neavaat 
megiBtratcv"exciaimad  our  boat:  and  thia  prepoaal 

reqiiliwd  no  repetition. 

On  our  way,  Cheater  aaid  to  m^  "  That  (allow 
Davraon  looked  deviliah  uneaay— don't  yon  atBl 
anapect  him  and  hia  friend  1" 

*^ldo  not  J"  anawered  I»  emphaticaHy. 


CHAPTER  hXTtn. 

And  now  Vm  In  the  world  alone, 
♦       ••«•« 
But  .wby  fer  oihera  ebould  I  groan. 
When  none  wiU  al^  formal 

Bradir. 

Tmm  whole  country  waa  in  confuaiou'  at  the 
newaofthemuidar.  All  the  myrmidona  of  juatioe 
were  emidoyed  in  th«  meet  active  reaeaieh  tor  the 
miuderera.  Some  few  peraona  were  taken  up 
OB  aua^on,  but  were  aa  inatantly  diaeharged. 
Thomton  arid  Dawaon  underwent  a  long  and 
rigofona  ^^™»r*'M***>" ;  but  no  aingle  tittle  of  evi- 
denqa  againet  them  appeared:  they  were  conae- 
qnently  diamiaaed.  The  onlv  anapicioua  drcumi- 
afcanee  againat  them  waa  their  deter  on  the  road: 
but  the  cauaa  given,  the  aame  ae  Thomton  had  aft 
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SfHt  aangned  to  me,  wm  pfcbabie  md  natonL 
The  slied  wm  indicated,  and,  aa  if  to  oonftrm 
Thornton's  account,  a  glove  belonging  to  that  per- 
son waa 'found  ^ere.  To  crown  all,  my  oim  evi* 
dence,  in  wliich  fwas  oonrtruned  to  mention  the 
dreumatanoo  of  the  mnffled  honeman  having 
fMuned  me  on  Ae  load,  and  l)eing  fooiid'by  me 
on  the  apot  itsel!^  thirir  the  whole  weight  of  ana- 
picion  upon  that  man,  whoerer  he  might  be. 

All  attempta,  however,  to  discover  him  were  in 
vain.  It  waa  Bsceitained  that  a  man,  muflled  in  a 
cloak,  waa  seen  at  Newmarket,  but  not  remarkably 
observed ;  it  was  also  discoveted,  that  a  perK>n  so 
habitiBd  had  put  up  a  gray  horse  to  bait  in  one  of 
the  inns  at  Newmarket;  but  in  tiie  throng  of 
atnmgers,  neither  the  hone  nor  ita  owner  had 
^rawn  down  any  particular  lemaik. 

On  fhi&er  inquiry,  testimony  diflered ;  four  ot 
Jhe  men,  in  cloaks,  had  left  their  horsea  at  the 
stables ;  one  ostler  dianged  the  colour  of  the  steed 
to  brown,  aaeoond  to  black,  a  third  deposed  that 
the  gentleman  was  remarkably  tall,  and  the  waiter 
■awore  solemnly  he  had  given  a  glass  of  bran^  and 
water  to  an  unked  looking  gentleman,  in  a  cloak, 
vrho  was  remarkably  short.  In  fine,  no  material 
point  could  be  proved,  and  though  the  officers  vrare 
still  employed  in  active  search,  they  could  tnce 
nothing  that  promiaed  a  speedy  discovery. 

As  for  myself,  as  soon  aa  I  decently  could,  I  left 
Chester  TtA,  with  a  moat  satisfiMtory  despatch  in 
my  pocket,  from  ita  possessor  to  Lord  Dawton,  and 
Ibnnd  myself  once  more  on  the  rOad  to  London. 

Alaa!  how  difierent  were  my  thoughts,  how 
changed  the  temper  of  my  mind,  sinoe  I  had  last 
tevefled  that  mad !  Then  I  waa  ftill  of  hope, 
energy,  ambition—of  inteiMt  tot  Reginald  Glan- 
*vil]e— ^  adomtion  lor  hia  aistei;  and  tioti^,  I 
leaned  bock  hstless  and  dispiritod,  witliout  a  aingle 
feeling  to  gladden  the  reatless  and  isveriah  despair 
whidi,  ever  stnee  that  mghthad  pPMc^'iJ  ino! 
What  waa  ambition  fainee&fth  to  mel  The 
moat  selfisli  among  us  mnst  have  some  human 
being  to  whom  to  lefer-HoiiA  whom  to.  eoD- 
noet— to  associate— -lo  tueaanre  tha  tciuapha  and 
gsatiflcations  of  aeK  Where  now  for  niy  heait 
waa  such  a  being  1  My  earlieat  friend,  for  whom 
my  esteem  waa  the  gnaler  for  Ida  sonuws,  my  in- 
terest the  keener  for  hia  mystery,  Beginakl  Glah- 
viUe,  waa  a  murderer!  a  daatwdly,  a  baifaaroua 
felon,  whom  the  cbanoe  of  an  instant  might  con- 
Tict ! — and  ahe-~sbe,  the  only  woman  in  the  world 
I  had  ever  really  loved— ^ho  had  ever  pierced  the 
thouaand  folda  of  my  ambitioua  and  scheming 
heari-^i4e  waa  the  sister  of  the  assassin  I    . 

Then  came  over  my  mind  the  savage  and  exult- 
ing eye  of  Thornton,  whra  it  read  the  damning 
reeord  of  Glanville's  guilt ;  and  in  spite  of  my 
horror  at  Ihe  crime  of  my  former  friend,!  trembled 
for  hia  uafetyi  nor  was  I  satisfied  wifli  myself  at 
my  prevarication  aa  a  witness.  It  is  true  that  I 
had  told  the  truth,  but  I  had  concealed  ali  ihe 
truth  s  and  my  hactt  swelled  pitmdly  and  bitieriy 
against  the  mmiature  wdidi  I  stifl  concealed  in  my 
hoaom. 

Light  aa  I  may  seem  to  the  leader,  bent  open 
the  pleasures  and  tha  honours  of  the  great  world, 
as  I  really  was,  there  had  never,  since  f  had  veeo^ 
nised  and  formed  a  decided  code  of  ^principles, 
been  a  single  moment  in  which  I  had  transgressed 
it :  and  perhaps  I  was  starter  uid  mora  inflexible 
in  'Aa  tenets  of  my  monlity,  math  as  they  mmt, 


Aan  even  ih/b  mast  aaafeus  tvanhiii^  sf  As  le(» 
ter,  aa  well  as  the  qifanC,  of  the  law  and  Ob  pn^ 
pbets  would  requhfei.  CertaiBly  dieie  wcie  muf 
panga  within  me,  when  1  reflected,  flwt  Co  nvc  a 
cnfa^nal,  in  whaaa  safety  I  was  aeliUify  emeesiH 
ed,  I  had  tampered  with  my  honour,  pallend  with 
the  truth,  and  f>roken  what  I  Mt  to  be  a  penemp- 
tory  and  inviolable  duty.  Let  it  be  forever  mcsi' 
bered,  ttiat,  onee  aeknowledge  and  asoeitsin  that  a 
prineiplo  is  pifofiely  good,  and  no  ^msrible  printo 
motive  should  ever  induce  you  to  depart  fiom  it 

It  FBs  tvith  a  heightened  pnlse^  «id  a  bomiss 
cheek,  that  I  entered  London ;  before  midnigkt  I 
was  in  higbi  fever;  they  sent  for  tha  vultoieiof 
physio— I  waa  bled  o(^»ously— I  was  kept  ^ad 
in  bed  for  six  days;  at  the  end  of  that  tune,  mf 
constitution  and  youth  wstored  ma  I  took  up 
one  of  the  newspapera  listlessly;  Glanvi&ei's  Dane 
struck  me ;  I  rnd  the  paragia|>h  which  oontrined 
it — ^it  Was  a  high  flown  and  ibstian  pvnegytie  co 
his  genius  and  promise.  I  tamed  to  anoduro)' 
lumn :  h  contained  a  long  speech  he  had  theni^ 
before  made  in  the  House  df  Commsus. 

'<Can  such  things  be  1"  thou^  I;  yea,  ^ 
thereby  hangs  a  aecret  and  an  ancsnaly  in  the  ho- 
man  heart  A  man  may  oommit  ihe  greatnt  ^ 
crimes,  and»(if  no  other  ouceeed  to  it)  itchao^ 
not  the  current  of  his  l>eing ;  to  all  the  wcrid— lo 
all  intents— for  all  objects  ha  may  be  flie  mds. 
He  may  equally  aerve  hia  country—- equally  beacft 
hia  frienda^-be  ganeroua— biave,  benevoleDt,  all 
that  he  waa  before.  One  crime,  however  beioosi. 
makes  no  revolution  in  die  ayutem  It  is  only  da 
ftrfHetudt  course  of  aina,  vioes,  follies,  ho«e«v 
maignificaat  tliay  may  aeem,  which  alten  dw  ^ 
tuie  and  hardens  the  heart 

My  mother  waa  out  of  town  when  I  ntanM^ 
there.  They  had  written  to  her  during  my  iB- 
nesB,  Old  while  I  waa  yst  auhi^  over  the  ixf* 
journal,  a  latter  frmn  har  was  ^into  my  Iw^ 
I  transoribait 

'*Mt  bbabbsv  HivmTr-^ 
«How  dnadftilly  VKssy  I  «n  about  yoa! 
writo  to  ma  dinctly.  I  would  eomo  to  town  flT 
iel^  hot  am  atayhig  with  dear  Lady  DawtDn,uhi 
vrill  not  hear  of  my  goiny;  and  I  cannot  sffad 
her,  for  your  aake.  By4lK-by,  «^  haiayoo  not 
caned  upon  Lord  Dawtoni  but  i  fot^st^  yoo  biie 
buen  m.  My  dear,  dear  child,  I  am  wictdw 
about  yout  and  how  pale  your  iUneos  will  inik» 
you  look !  just  too,  aa  the  best  part  of  the  ■■*■ 
ia  eoming^un.  '  How  unludiy !  Pkay,  don't  war 
a  blade  cmvat  when  ^ou  next  call  on  Ladjr  Boa»j 
ville;  butdiooseaverf  flnekpfftiteooo— itaifl 
make  you  look  rather  delioato  than  flL  ^^ 
phydebn  do  yon  havel  I  hope,  in  God, flia^i'f 
Sir  Henry  Halfind.  I  shaU  be  too  nrfsanfafe  if  < 
is  net  lam  aofe  no  one  can  coDOsive  the  0- 
guidh  I  ^ufior;  Tour  fethar,  tBO»  poor  man,  i^ 
bean  laid  up  with  die  gout  for  the  last  thrss  days- 

Kaapupyinirspadts,mydearestahiki,  and^o*' 
light  boolDS  to  entertain  you:  but,  pray,  as  0000* 
yon  Mft  well,  do  go  to  Laed  Duwton'a— be)* 
to  see  yon;  but  be  auto  net  to  cstch  coU. 


Ii 


How  did  you  Hke  Lady  Cheeter!    Pftiy  take  tha 
greatest  ctva  of  yoaraaU^  atod  write  aaon  to 
'^  Tour  wiuiehed,  and  most  a&eliottato  mflflMTr 

«<R8w  How  dieadfliUyahookingaboattfast poor 
abJohttTyttOH!" 


PELHABL 


UT 


I  Ummd  ibm  leMer  fraoime.  Heatini|MifdoB  ne 
f  the  mamKOxbaPOipf  of  my  mood  made  me  lest 
pnaielU  fiw  the  metBiyial  loliatiide  dun  I  diould 
iCheiwiae  hanm  been* 

I  took  up  one  of  the  muMToae  boob  with  which 
ny  tahie  was  covarad;  it  was  a  wotldly  woik 
if  one  of  the  French  naaoiieni;  it  gaive^  new 
nm  to  my  thoo^ta-^my  mind  rarerted  to  iti 
bnnor  projects  of  amiMtion.  Who  does  not  know 
vhst  actiTe  citaena  prtrate  mufintime  iknakes  us  ? 
rbe  pobliB  is  tika  the  pool  of  Betheada^we  aU 
Msten  thera^  to  i^imga  in  and  zid  duisdfes  of  our 
ifflicdona. 

I  dvBw  my  portfolio  to  me,  and  wtfote  to  Lord 
Oawton.  Thieo  hoars  after  I  had  sent  the  note, 
le  called  upon  me*  I  gave  him  Lord  Cheater's 
ettsr,  but  he  had  akeady  leeeiTed  ftom  thatndhie> 
nan  a  notification  of  my  sucoesik  Be  waa  pn^. 
'use  in  his  oompUments  and  thanks. 

**And,  do  you  know,*"  added  the  statesman, 
'that  yon  have  ^te  made  a  conquest  of  Lord 
Salos^ont  He  speaks  of  you  publicly  in  the 
lighest  terms;  I  wuh  we  oo^  get  him  and  his 
rotes. ,  We  ffiwsf  be  strengthened,  my  dear  Pel- 
lam ;  every ^thing  depends  on  the  CKins." 

"  Are  you  oextain  of  the  cabinet  7"  TadKed. 

"Yea ;  it  la  net  jel  publidy  annonneed,  bat  it 
»  fiiOy  known  among  us,  who  comes  in,  and  who 
«t^  out.   J  am  to  have  the  plaes  ef  ->— i.." 

**  1  oengnctolste  yeof  hMiship  fioom  n^  hesoft* 
Whu  post  do  you  design  Ibr  me  V 

Loni  DawtM^  changed  cooalSMtnos.    *^  Why«» 
nUy^Mhanr'wiBhnve  not  yet  filled  np  Ae 
ippointmenta,  but  3roa  diall  be  Watt 
^  my  dear  Palham-*^  aoie  of  ik" 

I  looked  at  tlM  HoUe  speaker  wilh  a  glance 
wiucfa,  I  fiatter  myasl^  is  pecoliar  io  me*  W, 
bought  I,  the  enrinyo  minirtwr  playing  mpon  me 
ii  upon  one. of  his  dependent  tools)  Let  him 
)e«fare!    Theamgerof  the  moment  pasaedawky* 

"  Lord  Dawton,"  said  I,  <«  one  worid,  and  I  have 
lone  discnaaing  my  daimi  for  the  passent.  Do 
rini  mean  to  fflaoe  me  in  PtalisaAent  as  soen  ai 
fOQ  ars  m  die  cabinet!  What  else  yoaiatand for 
M»  I  question  not.'' 

**  Yes,  aaaoFedly,  FfiBiam.    How  can  yon  doubt 

itr 

now   read    thia  latter. frsm> 


^  Enou^ ! 
Pwnce.'* 


Two  days  after  my  internew  with  Lord  Daw- 
^  as  I  was  tiding  laisuiely  through  the  Gieen 
^^uk,  in  no  veory  bright  and  sodal  mood,  one  of 
^  fivoured  caitiagea,  whose  eamenaiepennitled 
^  nj,  ^IBe  tier  eat  noMs,"  overtook  m&  A 
"^eet  voice  ordered  the  rnachinan  to  stop,  and  then 
=^<l<heased  itself  to  ms. 

*'What,  the  hen  of  Chester  Ptaik  letutned, 
without  having  once  narrated  his  adventures  to 
loeV 

I'Beautifui  Lsdy  Roseville,"  mid  I,  »l  plead 
g;Qilty  of  negligence— ^not  treason.  I  forgot,  it  is 
tnie,  to  appear  before  you,  but  I  forget  not  the  de* 
votion  of  my  duty  now  that  I  behold  you.  Gom^- 
nand,  and  I  obey.'' 

"See,  Ellen,"  said  Lady  Roaeville,  turning  toa 
bemliiig  and  blushing  countenance  beade  her, 
^Uch  I  foen  forst  perceived—"  see  what  it  Js  to  be 
^  ^Dightrenant ;  even  hk  bmguage  is  worthy  of 
^ottdis  of  GauP— but— (agam  addreaung  me>-> 


your  adventons.  am  leaBy  tee  shocking  *  antgect  to 
tieat  lightly.  We  lay  our  serious  onkis  on  you  to 
come  to  our  castle  this  night;  we  shall  be  alone.'' 

**  Willingly  diall  I  repair  to  your  bower,  foyre 
ladie ;  but  tell  me»  I  beseech  you,  how  many  pei^ 
sons  are  ngnified  in  the  wofd  '  alonel' " 

"  Why,"  awwered  Lady  Boseville,  « I  foar  toe 
may  have  two  or  three  people  with  us;  but  K 
thinJL,  EUen,  we  may  promise  our  chevalier  that 
the  nnmber  ahali  not  exceed  twelve." 

I  bowed  snd  rode  on.  What  vrorl^  would  I 
not  have  given  t»  have  todched  the  hand  of  the 
ooantem'a  companion,  though  only  for  an  inatant. 
Butr-«id  that  fearfol  iui  chilled  me  Uke*an  io»-> 
bok.  I  put  spurs  to  my  horM,  and  dashed  fiereely 
onwards.  Then  was  rather  a  hig^  wind  stining^ 
and  I  bent  my  fooe  fimn  it,  so  aa  acaioely  to 
the  course  of  my  spirited  and  impatient  honiew 

«Whatho,air^-wlmthorciiedaabriU 
"  for  God's  sake,  don't  ride,  over  me  befrn  dinner^ 
whatever  vou  do  after  it  I" 

IpdMnp.  "Ah^LoidGidoaeton!  how  happy 
I  am  to  see  you ;  pray  forgive  my  hlindtisss,  aaid 
my-  harsas  stupni^a 

•^Tif  an  in  wind,"  lOflvend  the  «>ble  gow^ 
mand,  ^'whieh  blows  nobody  good;-  an  soccellenfe 
proverb,  the  veraoit]^  of  which  'm  daily  attested;— 
for,  hotaever  unpleasant  a  keen  wind  may  be,  fhmB 
b  no  dpubt  or  its  bdag  g  marveUous  whetter  of 
that  greatest  of  Heaven's  blessm^s— on  ^upeUte, 
Little,  however,  did  I  eipect,  tliat  besides  blowing 
me  a  leksh  for  my  eauU  de  fnie  grue^  ^  woukl 
alao  blow  me  one  who  might,  prowly,  he  a  pae* 
taker  ef  my  s^ieyment.  Honour  me  with  yoor 
cemDany  at  dinner  to-day." 

*<  Wlmt  aaloon  vrill  you  dme  in,  my  Lord  Lu- 
culluel"  said  I,  in  allasion  to  the  custom  of  tht. 
epicnje^  by  whose  name  I  addressed  him. 

<«  The  aaloon  of  Diana*"  replied  GukMstoiv— 
*'for  she  must  eertainly  have  ahot  the  foie  buck 
of  which  Loid  &  aent  me  the  haqnch  that  we 
shdl  bnve  toniiiy.  It  is  the  true  old  Meynell 
breed.  leak  you  not  to  meet  Mr.  8o4nd-«o,  and 
Lord  What4'ye-caU4um  r  I  ask  you  to,  meet  a 
loul^  ifo  Ate  graft  and  a  hannch  of  veniaon." 

**  I  vrilt  nmst  certainly  pay  them  my  le^pectb 
Never  did  I  know  befon  ^w  for  tkmgi  wero 
better  company  than  penons.  .Your  losdship  haa 
tgught  me  that  great  truth." 

•<God  bleaa  me!"  ened  Gufoaetqn,  with  an  air 
of  veaalion,  *'hero  eomea  the  Duke  of  Stilton,  a 
hoiiid  perron,  ^o  told  me  the  other  dav,  at  my 
petii  diner t  when  I  apologised  to  him  mr  Mme 
strange  trvx  of  my  ariisU*8,  by  which  common 
vinegar  had  been  substituted  for  Chili— who  told 
me— what  think  you  be  told  me!  You  cannot 
gueair<-he  told  me,  fonooth,  that  he  did  not  care 
what  he  ate;  and;  for  his  part,  he  could  make 
a  vei7  good  dinner  off  a  beef-steak !  Why  the 
deuse,  then,  did  he  come  snd  dine  with  me^ 
Could  he  have  said  any  thing  more  cutting! 
Imagine  my  indignation,  when  I  looked  round  my 
table  and  saw  no  many  good  things  thrown  away 
upon  such  sn  idiot" 

Scareely  was  the  last  word  out  of  the  gour- 
mand's mouth  before  the  noble  personage  so  design 
nated  joined  us.  It  amused  me  to  see  Guloseton'a 
contempt  (which  he  scaroely  took  the  paios  to 
suppress)  of  a  peraon  whom  all  Europe  honoured, 
and  his  evident  weariness  of  a  companion  whose 
sodsty  every  one  else  would  have  coveted  aM  the 
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eiwMStf  dwlinctian*    Am  hr 

IM,  Mint  nj  thing  but  ■odat  I  toon  left  the 
m-maHti^  pair,  and  rode  into  the  othar  parlL    > 

Juat  aa  I  entoed  it,  I  peicaivad,  on  a  dull,  yet 
iNMwtoiihing  ponjt  Mr.  Wormwood,  of  bitter 
memoiy.  Altlum^  we  had  not  met  atnee  our 
mutual  aojoum  at  Sir  Lkmel  Gamttfa,  and  were 
then  upon  ^etr  oool  tanna  of  acqoaintance,  he 
aaenied  leaolved  to  raeogniae  and  didm  me. 

•*  My  dear  sir,"  aaid  he,  with  a  ghtfUy  amile, 
<*  I  am  lejoieed  onee  mora  to  aee  you-;  Ueaa  me, 
how  pale  you  look.  I  heard  you  had  been  Teiy 
ilL  Pray,  have  you  been  yet  to  tiiat  man  who 
prafeana  tocure  conaomplion  in  the  wont  aCageal" 

"Yea,**  aaid  I,  ««he  feed  ma  two  or  tfarae  kctara 
of  ffefigavnee  from  the  patienta  he  bed  onred.  Hia 
laat,  he  aud,  waa  a  gentleman  ^rary  hi  gona— « 
Mr.  Wormwood.'* 

**  O,  you  are  pleaaed  to  be  &eetioa%'*  aaid  the 
cyniO)  eoldly— -*■  but  pray  do  teQ  ma  about  tiiat' 
horrid  aiEur  at  Cheater  Paik.    How  dimgreeable 
it  UBit  hare  been  to  you  to  be  taken  up  ea  jua- 
piehn  eftke  mwNietf^ 

"SarmA  I,  haughtily,  ''what  do  yon  measV' 

^'O,  you  were  not  ■  weren't  ywit  Well,Ialw«y8 
thought  it  unlike^;  but  etery  one  aaya  ao        " 

«My  dear  air,'»  I  ^joined,  «<  how  long  ia  it  moa 
yott  ha^  minded  what  everybody  ai^t  If  I 
were  lo  Iboliah,  I  should  not  be  riding  wMi  you 
now;  but  J  hava  always  said,  in  eonlradietion  to 
ewerybodhjf,  and  even  in  apite  «f  being  univiferaally 
laughed  at  for  my  anigular  opinion,  that  you,  ray 
dev4Cr.  Wormwood,  wera  by  no  meana  silly,  nor 
ignoiknt,  nor  tnaolent,' nor  intniaive;  tiiat  yon 
were,  on  the  contrary,  a  very  decent  author,  and 
a  very  good  aort  of  man ;  and  that  you  were  ao 
benevolent,  that  you  daily  granted,  to  aome  one  or 
other,  the  greatest  happineas  in  your  power;  it  la 
a  happiness  I  atn  now  about  to  eroy,  and  it  eon- 
aista  in  wishing  you  *g9od  fty /*  And  without 
waiting  for  Mr;  Wormwood's  snswcr,  I  gave  the 
rein  to  my  horse,  and  was  soon  lost  among  the 
crowd,  which  bad  ftow  begtm  to  assmnbla. 

Hyde  Puk  is  a  stupUL  place.  The  EngVdi  of 
the  fiuhiMiable  world  make  business  an  enjoyment, 
and  enjoyment  a  bosineai :  they  axe  bom  without 
a  smfle;  they  rove  about' publie  places  like  ao 
many  easterly  winda^-eold,  Aaip,  and  cutting;  or 
like  a  group  of  fogs  on  a  frosty  day,  aent  out  of 
his  hall  by  Boreas,  for  the  express  purpose  of  kfok- 
ing  black  at  one  another.  When  they  ask  ymx, 
**  how  you  do,"  you  would  think  they  were  mea- 
suring the  length  of  your  colfin.  They  are  ever, 
it  is  true,  labouring  to  be  agreeable ;  but  they  are 
like  Sisyphus,  the  stone  they  roll  up  the  hill  with 
so  much  toil,  runs  down  again,  and  hita  you  a 
thump  on  the  legs.  Th^  are  sometimes  polite, 
but  invariably  uncivil  /  their  warmth  is  always 
artificial — their  cold  never;  they  are  stiff  without 
dignity,  and  cringing  without  manners.  They 
ofier  you  an  affront,  and  call  it,  **  plain  truUi;" 
they  wound  your  feelings,  and  tell  you  it  is  manly 
"to  speak  their  minds;"  at  the  same  time,  while 
they  have  neglected  all  the  graces  and  charities  of 
artifice,  th^  have  adopted  all  its  falsehood  and  de* 
ceit  While  they  profess  to  abhor  servility,  they 
^ulate  the  peerage ;  while  they  tell  y<ra  they  care 
not  a  rush  for  the  minister,  they  move  heaven  and 
eiffth  for  an  invitation  fi^om  ttie  minister's  wife. 
There  is  not  another  court  in  Europe  where  such 
a  systematiaed  meanness  is  carried  on,— where 


thsy  win  even  bsHeve  ymit  whan  you  unrt  tint 
it  eadsts.  Abroad,  you  can  mile  at  the  vsnitjr  of 
one  GlBas,aiid  tfieflattary  of  another:  Ifaefintii 
too  well  bred  to  afiont,  the  latter  too  graoefoi  to 
disgust;  but  here,  the  pride  of  a  noUbff,  (by^be- 
wmy,  the  most  mushroom  in  Europe,)  knocki  yon 
down  in  a  hail-^totm,  and  the  ftwaiDg  of  the 
beurgeoie  makes  you  si«^  with  hot  water.  Then 
their amnaementa?—4he  heat  the  dust  theine- 
nesB— the  slowness  of  that  odious  psik  in  the 
moniing ;  and  die  same  sxqniaile  scene  repeated 
in  the  evening,  on  the  condensed  stage  of  &  nmt> 
room,  where  one  has  more  heat,  vrith  less  air,  tnd 
a  nafrower  dungeon,  with  diminkhed  poinbtlky 
of  escape !— we  wander  about  ISke  Iht  damned  m 
the  sloiT  of  Vaihek,  and  we  pass  our  lives,  Uke  the 
njtl  pnldsopher  of  Pmssiat  m  oonjugetiDg  tb 
vat^  je  m'emutiM* 


CHAPTER  KYIX. 

— «—  lb  scjo  Tlvendl  causa  palato  csi. 

JtrvsiiAt. 

ITisy  would  Ulk  of  notkiBS  bat  high  life,  and  bi|k> 

livod  eofoiiaiiy  ^^wlth  other  fMttionaMe  topice,  nek  tt 
picturee, 


hiiifspesre,  and  dbo  i— steel  sl^aeei. 

Tui  reflecMona  whieh  eloosd  the  last  diqitcr 
wiH  aerve  to  ahow  that  I  waa  in  ao  very  amtabie 
or  convivial  temper,  vrhen  I  drove  to  Lofd  Guloeo^ 
ton's  dinner.  Howdvsr,  in  the  worid^  it  metten 
tittle  what  may  be  our  real  mood,  tho  sMdihidei 
the  bent  braw  and  the  writhing  li|i. 

Guloaeton  was  stretched  od  his  soft,  ga^ 
witfi  upward  eye  at  die  beantilid  Venus  whidi 
hung  above  his  hearth.  **  You  are  watoome,  Pel* 
ham  ;  I  am  worApppiag  my  houaehold  divimtyT 

I  prostrated  myself  on  die  opposite  so&,  vA 
inada  aome  answer  to  the  clsssieal  epicure,  which 
made  us  both  laugh  heartfly.  W0  Iben  talkfid  of 
pu«ures,  pahilers,  poets,  the  umMnta,  and  JMk 
BandeiBOtt  on  Y/m&i;  we  gave  outssivse  u^ 
wtlbont  Nstraint,  to  the  enchaatiag  laarinatiaii  of 
the  Ust-named  subject;  and,  our  matml  entfao- 
siasm  confinning  our  ootdiality,  we  went  down 
stain  to  our  dinner,  as  charmed  with  each  other  a^ 
boon  companions  always  should  bo.  1 

**  This  ts  M  it  should  be,"  said  I,  looking  vm 
at  the  well  filled  table,  and  the  sparkling  spiHtt 
immereed  in  the  ice-pails;  **•.  geliuine  Jriaidlff^ 
dinner.  It  is  vary  mrely  that  I  dare  intrust  mji 
self  to  su<A  eitempore  hospitality  im$a  urn  ea 
aBend  vissore  quair6  ;— a  firiendly  dinner,  a  frm9j 
meal,  are  things  from  which  I  ffy  wiUi  undiej 
guieed  aversion.  It  is  very  hard  that,  in  ISngi 
land,  one  cannot  have  a  firiend,  on  pain  of  being 
shot  or  poisoned ;  if  you  refiisa  hia  familiar  invitsi 
tions,  he  thinks  yon  mean  to  affiont  him,  and  tan 
something  rude,  for  which  you  are  forced  to  chel] 
lenge  him ;  if  you  accept  them,  you  perish  bene&tb 
the  vreight  of  boiled  mutton  and  turnips,  or — ;- < 

'<  My  dear  firiend,"  inteiTupted  Guloaeton,  witU 
his  mcnith  foU,  '^  it  is  very  true ;  but  this  is  no  tinM 
for  talking ;  kt  u%  eoL**  \ 

I  acknowledged  the  justice  of  the  lebuke,  m 
we  did  not  interchange  another  word  beyond  tb< 
exclamations  of  surprise,  pleseore,  admiratioii,  ^ 
dissatisfaction,  called  up  by  the  objecta  which  ^ 
grossed  our  attention,  till  we  found  oonelveB  aksM 
with  our  dessert. 


PELHAM. 


11» 


When  I  thoq^t  my  host  bid  imbibed  »  euffi* 
dent  quantity  of  wine,  I  once  more  renewed  my 
attack.  I  bad  tried  him  before  upon  that  point  of 
▼anity  which  is  centred  in  power,  and  political 
eonaideration,  but  in  vain ;  I  now  bethought  me 
of  another. 

"  How  few  persona  there  agre/'  aaid  I,  *'  capable 
of  giving  even  a  tolerable  dinner — ^how  many  ca- 
pable of  admiring  one  worthy  of  eatimatioir!  I 
could  imagine  no  greater  triumph  for  the  ambitioua 
epicure,  than  to  see  at  his  board  the  first  and  most 
honoured  penone  of  the  atate,  all  lost  in  wonder 
at  the  depth,  the  vjariety,  the  purity,  the  munifi- 
cence of  his  taste  ;  all  forgetting,  in  the  extorted 
leqiect  which,  a  gratified  palate  never  fiuls  to  pro- 
dace,  the  more  vidonary  schemes  and  projects 
which  usually  occupy  their  thoughts;— to  find 
those  whom  all  England  are  solidtiBg  for  posts 
and  power,  become^  ta  their  turn,  eager  and 
craring  aspirants  for  places  at  bis  table  ;-«-to  know 
that  aU  the  grand  afyvemeots  of  the.  ministerial 
body  are  plazinad  and  agitated  over  the  inspiratiooe 
of  his  nands  and  the  ciatemeat  of  lus  wins. 
From  a  hauneh  of  venison,  like  the  one  of  which 
we  have  partaken  tp^y,  what  noble  and  substB»- 
tial  measures  might  ai^ !  From  a  Mouii  .de/oU, 
what  delicate  subtletiea  of  finesse  night  have  their 
origin !  From  a  ragout  a  lafinmuUn,  what  god> 
like  improvements  in  taxation!  0,«eouId  such  a 
lot  be  muie,  I  would  envy  neither  Napoleon  foe 
the  goodness  of  his  fortmie,  nor  8  for  the 

grandeur  of  his  .geniiM.** 

Golosetfia  laughed.  "  The  ardour  of  yovr  en- 
thusiasm blinds  jrour  philosophy,  my  dear  relham ; 
like  Monteequieu,  the  livelinese  of  your  fancy  ofien 
makes  you  advance  pandoxea  which  the  oonside- 
ratioQ  of  your  judgment  would  afterward  eon- 
^emn.  For  instance,  you  most  allow,  that  if  one 
had  all  thoeefine  persons  at  one's  table,  one  woold 
be  forced  to  talk  mere,  uid  coneequently  to  eat 
leaa:  moreover,  .yon  would  either<  be' excited  by 
your  triuniph,  or  you  would  notr-that  is  indae- 
potable ;  if  you  are  noi  exdted,  yon  have  the  b^re 
for  nothing ;  if  yon  -are  excited,  yon  sp(^  your 
^eslion:  nothing  is  so  detrimental  to  the  steoach 
u  the  feverish  inquietude  of  thfi  passions.  All 
philosophies  Recommend  calm  as  the  fo  habn  of 
their  code ;  and  you  must  perceive,  that  if,  in  the 
omne  you  advise,  one  haa  occasional  oppovtuni- 
^  of  pqde>  oo»  also  has  (hose  of  mortification. 
Mortification !  teirible  word ;  how  many  apo- 
Dlezies  have  arisen  firom  its  source !  No»  Pelham, 
«wiy  with  ambition ;  fill  your  glass,  and  learn,  at 
last,  the  seeoet  of  real  philoeophy." 

**  Confound  the  man^"  was  my  mental  anatho- 
niL— '« Long  lifo  t6  the  Qolomon  of  tauUsy^*  was 
my  atid!i6/!e.  exclamation. 

"  There  is  eometfaing,"  resumed  CKdoseton,  **  in 
your  countenance  and  manner,  at  once  so  fifaidL, 
lively,  and  ingenuous,  that  one  is  not  only  prepoa- 
•eaMd  in  your  fovour,  but  desirous  of  your  fnend- 
>hip.  I  teU  you,  therefore,  in  confidence,  that 
nothing  more  amuses  me  than  to  seethe  courtship 
I  receive  firom  each  party.  I  laugh  at  all  the  un- 
wise and  passionate  contests  in  which  others  are 
fogaged,  and  I  would  as  soon  think  of  entering 
into  the  ehivaby  of  Don  Quixote,  or  attacking  the 
riaionary  enemies  of  the  Bedlamite,  as  of  tSung 
put  in  die  fiiry  of  politiciana.  At  present,  look- 
ing sfar  off  at  their  delirium,  I  tm  ridicule  it; 
were  I  to  engage  m  it,  I  should  be  hurt  bjiL    1 


have  no  widi  to  become  the  we^ii|g,  instead  of 
the  laughing,  philosopher.  I  sleep  well  now — ^I 
have  no  desire  to  aleep  ilL  I  eat  well — ^why  should 
I  lose  ray  appetite  1  I  am  undisturbed  and  unat- 
tacked  in  the  enjoyments  best  suited  to  my  taste— 
for  what  purpose  should  I  be  hurried  into  the 
abuse  of  the  journalists  and  the  witticisms  of 
pamphleteers  1  I  can  ask  those  whom  I  like  to 
my  house — ^why  should  I  be  forced  into  asking 
those  whom  I  dlo  not  like !  In  fine,  my  good  Pel* 
ham,  why  should  I  sour  my  temper  and  shorten 
my  life,  put  my  green  old  age  into  flannel  and 
physic,  uid  become,  from  the  happiest  of  sages» 
the  most  miserable  of  fools  1  Ambition  reminds 
me  of  what  Bacon  aays  of  anger— <  It  is  like  rain, 
it  breaka  itaalf  upon  that  which  it  foils  on.'  Pel- 
ham,  n^  boy,  taste  the  Chateau  MarfU" 

However  hurt  my  vanity  might  be  jn  having  ao> 
ill  socoeeded  in  my  object,  I  couhl  not  help  smil- 
ing with  satisfaction  at  my  entertainer's  principle* 
of  wisdom*  My  dipUmatic  honour,  however,  waa 
conoemed,  and  )  resolved  yet  to  gain  him.  I(. 
hereafter,  I  succeeded,  it  wl«  by  a  veiy  diflerent 
method  than  I  had  yet  taken ;  meanwhile^  I  do- 
parted  from  the  houae  of  this  modem  Apicina.' 
with  a  new  insight  into  the  yreat  book  of  mankind, 
and  a  new  conclusion  from  its  pages ;  viz.  that  no- 
virtue  can  make  so  peifoct  a  philosopher  ss  the 
sensss.  There  is  no  content  like  that  of  the 
epicure—no  active  code  of  morals  so  difiicolt  t» 
conquer  as  the  ineitness  of  his  indelenoe ;  he  is 
the  only  being  in  the  worid  for  whom  the  present 
has  a  supremer  gratification  than  the  future* 

My  cabriolet  soon  whirled  me  to  Lady.  Rosfr- 
vUle's  door;  ths  first  person  I  saw  in  the  drawing- 
room  was  Ellen.  She  lifted  op  her  eyes  with 
that  fomiliar  sweetness  vrith  which  they  had  long 
since  learnt  to  welcome  me.  ^  She  is  tlie  sister 
of  a  murderer!'*  was  the  thought  thst  curdled 
my  blood,  and  I  bowed  distantly  and  passed  on. 

I  met  Vincent  He  seemed  di^inted  and  de- 
jected. He  already  aaw.how  ill  his  party  had  sno- 
ceeded ;  above  all,  he  vras  enraged  at  the  idea  of 
flie  penon  assigned  by  mmour  to  fill  the  place  h» 
had  intended  fn  hiraeelfl  This  penon  was  a  sort 
of  rival  to  hia  lordships  a  nnan  oif  quaintness  and 
quotation,  with  as  much  learning  as  Vincent, 
equal  wit,  and--4Mit  that  penonage  is  still  in 
office,  and  I  will  say  no  mo^  lest  he  should  think 
I  flatter. 

To  our  subjecL  It  has  probebly  been  obeerved 
that  Lord  Vincent  had  indulged  less  of  late  in  that 
peculiar  strain  of  learned  humour  formerly  hia 
wont  The  fact  is,  that  he  had  been  playing  an- 
other part;  he  wished  to  remove  from  his  duK 
recter  that  appearance  of  literaiy  coxcombry  with 
which  he  was  accused.  He  knew  well  how  ne- 
cessary, in  the  game  of  politics^  it  is  to  appear  na 
less  a  man  of  the  world  than  of  books;  and 
though  he  was  not  averse  to  display  his  clerkship 
and  scholastic  information,  y6t  he  endeavoured  to 
make  them  seem  rather  valuable  for  their  weight* 
than  curious  for  their  fashion.  How  fow  there 
are  in  the  world  who  retain,  after  a  certain  age, 
the  character  originally  natural  to  them !  We  all 
get,  as  it  were,  a  second  skin ;  the  little  foibles, 
propensities,  eccentricities,  we  first  indulged 
through  affectation,  conglomerate  and  encrust  till 
the  artificiality  grows  into  nature. 

"Pelham,"  said  Vincent,  with  a  cold  smiley 
**  the  day,  will  be  yoois ;  the  battle  is  not  to  thtt 


ito 


BULW^R'S   NOVELS. 


^  Pugirt  Puiot. 
verumque,  Jtde$jae  f  tn  murum  mimire  hewn 
fiaudeaque  dokque  tnaimmqtte,  et  vtt ,  tt  anufr 
teekrtUus  habenm.'  *' 

«<A  pratty  modeit  qnotatioii,"  and  t  <*Yoa 
mmt  allow,  at  leaat,  that  die  amor  mekratua 
habendi  waa  alao,  in  aome  teodenle  degree,  ahaied 
by  the  Ihidor  and  Fidea  which  dian^erize  yoar 
party ;  otherwise  I  am  at  a  loaa  bow  to  account 
for  the  tough  straggle  againat  ua  we  have  lately 
had  the  honour  of  tesisting.'' 

''Nerer  mind,"  replied  Tinoent,  ''I  wiH  not 

zefote  you  :— 

***  Ia  rkhe  tie  pennet  una  Juste  Sfttti ; 
lUhi  11  frm  Mre  sou|4e  avsc  la  pauvntA.' 

It  ^not  Ibr  oa,  the  defifiatad,  te  argtie  with  you, 
the  victon.  But  pmy,**  oontinQed' vmeent,  widi 
a  aneer  which 'pleased  me  not,  "pnT*  among  tins 
wind&U  of  the  Heapenao  irttit,  what  nice  fittle 
apple  win  ftll  to  your  Aart  1" 

*<My  good  Vmeent,  dont  lei  na  intidp«le;  If 
any  such  apple  ihonld  come  into  my  lip,  let  it 
not  he  that  of  discoid  between  na.'' 

^Who  taB»  of  Record  r  aaked  Lhdy  Rose- 
Ttlle,  joining  ub. 

"Loid  Vmeent,"  aaid  I,  «&iieiea  hhnaelf  the 
cdebrated  fruit,  on  which  was  written,  ddurpvU' 
^nori,  to  he  given  to  the  ikirast  Sufier  me, 
therefore,  to  make  him  a  preaent  to  your  lady- 
anipt 

Vincent  muttered  aoraetUng  which,  at  I  veaHy 
likod  and  esteemed  him,  I -was  resolTed  not  to 
hear ;  accordingly  I  turned  to  anoAer  part  of  the 
room:  there* I  found  Lady  Bawton— 4die  was  a 
tall,  handsome  woman)  as  proud  as  a  liberaKa  wife 
ought  to  be.  She  reoeiTed  me  widi  unusual  gn^ 
ciousnets,  and  I  sat  myself  beside  her.  Thved 
dowagers,  and  an  old  beau  of  the  old  school,  were 
already  sharing  the  conrersation  with  ihe  hsnghty 
oountosa.    I  fimnd  that  the  topic  was  society. 

^Ifo,"  tud  the  old  beau,  wlm  was  entitled  Mr. 
Clarendon,  *<aocsety  is  tety  dil&reat  from  what  it 
waa  in  my  younger  daya.  Ton  rememher.  Lady 
PMilet,  those  delightful  parties  at  D—  House! 
Where  rfiaU  we  erer  find  any  thing  like  them  ? 
Such  ease,  such  company—- even  the  mixtttre  was 
so  piquant ;  if  one  chanced  to  sit  next  a  fofcr- 
geoUf  he  was  sore  to  be  distingaiahed  for  hb  wii 
or  talent  People  were  noi  toiemted,  as  now, 
merely  for  their  riches.*' 

"iSrue,"  cried  Lady  Dawtoti,  <«  it  is  the  intro- 
daetioii  of  low  nerions,  without  any  single  preten- 
sion, which  spobs  tho  society  of  the  present  day  V* 
And  the  three  dowagers  si^ed  amen,  to  this  re- 
mark. 

"  Aiid  yet,"  said  I,  «  since  I  may  safely  say  so 
here  without  being  suspected  of  a  personality  in 
the  shape  of  a  compliment,  don't  you  think,  that 
without  any  such  mixture  we  should  be  veiy  in- 
difbrent  company  1  Do  we  not  find  those  din- 
ners^ and  aoiriea  the  pleaaantest  where  we  see  a 
minister  next  to  a  punster,  a  poet  to  a  prince,  and 
a  coxcomb  like  me  next  to  a  beauty  like  Lady 
Dawton  t  The  more  variety  there  is  in  the  con- 
venntion,  the  mora  agreeable  it  becomes !" 

"Very  just,"  answered  Mr.  Clarendon;  "but 
it  is  precisely  because  I  wish  for  that  varic^  that 
I  dislike  a  miscellsneous  society.  If  one  does  not 
know  the  person  beaidie  whom  one  has  the  happi- 
ness of  sittmg,  what  possible  subject  can  one  broach 
witli  any  pnidenoe.    I  put  politics  aside,  because, 


thaidcs  to  party  spirit  we  ranly  meet  those  we  IIS 
strongly  opposed  to;  but  if  wo  sneer  at  the  Medio- 
dists,  our  neighhomr  maybe  a  saint— if  we  aboie  & 
new  hook,  he  may  have  vrritten  it— if  we  obtme 
that  the  tone  of  the  piano4btte  is  bad,  his  &ther 
may  have  mado  it— if  we  complain  of  the  uncer- 
tainty of  the  eommercis]  Int^rasf,  hb  uncle  may 
have  been  gaietted  last  week.  I  name  no  exsg- 
genkted  instances;  on  the  eontraiyj  I  refer  theso 
gonetal  remarks  to  particular  individuals,  whom  all 
of  us  have  probd>ly  met  Thus,  you  see,  that  a 
variety  of  topics  is  praocribed  in  a  mixed  company, 
because  some  one  or  other  of  tfaem  wiB  be  certain 
to  ottnd. 

Pareaiving  that  we  Bitened  to  him  widi  atten- 
tion, Mr.  daoendoR  continued    ^*  Nor  is  thismoie 
than  a  mlDor  objection  to  the  great  nrixtuie  piew- 
lent  antong  vs :  a  more  unpoitant  one  may  be 
found  in.tte  uuiveissf  imitatiott  it  produces.  The 
inftm  of  oommon  perwms  heini^  onoe  peruBtted, 
certain  aeta  recede,  sa  it  were,  from  the  contamina- 
noB,  ana  eouwaoi  mm  very  oiwinwaiea  wwmra. 
JMng  fomiSarfy   woiefy   among    themselves, 
iiowover  they  ma^  be  foreod  into  vimHng  prwrn*- 
coaifiw,  they  unbibe  oertam  maamors,  certwivi  p^ 
euliarities  in  modo  and  woids'    e»cu  in  an  aceent 
or  a  ptonundalkt^  which  are  mnhnrA  to  then- 
selves  t  and  whatever  Aiftrs  fiom  these  fittle  er- 
coutrieltiea,  th^  are  apt  to  eundenm  aa  vulgar  and 
aobuihan.    Now,  the  fostidiousfieaa  of  them  aeta 
makiiig  them  diAenH  of  intimato  aeceaa,  even  to 
many  of  their  soperiom  in  aotaal  nank,  those  veiy 
supoiors,  by  a  natnral  feeling  in  httman  nature,  of 
pming  what  is  t«te,  even  if  it  is  worthless,  are  the 
first  to  aolieit  thehr  artpiaintatiee ;  aM,  as  a  ngn 
that  they  enjoy  it,  to  indMi  tbeoe  pecnlisiitiei 
whidi  are  die  especial  hieroglyphiaa  of  this  sacral 
few.    The  lower  gradoa  eatdi  tile  contagion,  wsA 
imUaU  tiioae  they  tmagfam  moot  likely  to  knov 
the  jtnpnHia  of  the  mode ;  eAd  thoe  mannm, 
unnatonl  to  all,  am   taananitled    oeeonMumd, 
tfandteid,  fooitMiand,  tiO  they  are  uHiaiately  fil- 
tered into  eomelfailig  worse  thaii  no  mannerB  at 
alL   Henee  you  pereetve  an  people  timid,  stifl^im- 
natinal,  and  ill  aft  eaee ;  diey  are  dinaeed  up  in  a 
gail»  whkh  doea  not  fit  them,  to  whidi  they  hafo 
never  been  aoenatomed,  and  are  ae  little  at  hao» 
as  thewiid  In£an  in  the  booCsand  garmeolsof  the 
more  ctviuaea  jsurepean. 

«>  And  henee,**  aaid  I,  «epringa  that  mnvcRal 
vulgarity  of  idea,  as  w^  as  manner,  whidi  per' 
vadea  all  socie^  for  nothing  is  eo  pletieian  tf 
imitaaon." 

''A  very  evident  truism!'*  said  Clarendon. 
"What  I  lament  most,  iathe  injudicious  method 
certain  persons  took  to  diange  tins  order  of  things, 
and  to  diminish  the  dSeagrHnena  of  the  mixtnrd 
we  speak  of.  I  remember  well,  when  Almaek*s 
waa  fint  eet  up,  the  intention  waa  to  keep  wnf 
the  rich  roturien  from  a  place,  the  tone  of  whirls 
waa  also  intended'to  be  oontraxy  to  their  own.  Fo^ 
thia  purpose  the  patronesses  were  instituted,  tbfl 
price  of^  admission  made  extremely  low,  and  all 
ostentatious  refreshments  discarded :  it  was  an  ad^ 
mirable  institution  for  the  interesbi  of  the  little  c^ 
garchy  who  ruled  it — ^but  it  has  only  increased  tM 
general  imitation  and  vulgarity.  Perfaapa  the  r^ 
cords  of  that  institution  contain  thinga  more  dis 
graoefol  to  the  aristocracy.of  Englaiid,  than  tb 
whole  history  of  Europe  can  furnish*  And  hoil 
could  the  Mmmtwn  tt  Mtadamea  Jhunkdne  hel] 
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fiUoiraif  lb*  Mvie  and  debtMOf 
MmtagnarkDiiedPairr' 

''How  ilnB9B  h  if,''  nid  one  of  the  domigen, 
"that  of  lU  the  novde  on  eociely  with  which  we 
ne  imttdly  JntiedateH,  there  ie  eeercdy  one  which 
gifMiffa  a  tolmble  deeeription  of  it !'' 

'*Jkt  ftnofC  Mid  Ckrandon  with  a  fooBal 

imik,  "if  your  l|i|^ihipwiU  eondeaoand  to  reflaet 

Moit  of  the  wrilaia  upon  our  EttlOy  greet  woitd, 

Inve  MB  Bathing  of  it :  el  moat,  they  have  bean 

QoaaooaUj  adantted  into  the  routa  of  the  B.'a 

iiidC.'i0ftlieaMand»or  lather  the  third  aet    A 

my  few  m^it  ia  true,  geotlemeB;  fani  gentUman, 

who  m  not  wiilBia,  an  ae  bad  aa  wnlan  who  en 

flpt  gamkaim.    In  one  woric,  whidi,  ainee  it  ie 

popnhr,  I  wiB  not  name^  then  ie  e  alifllien  and 

itikidnNi  in  tbe  dialogne  end  deeeriptkwn  per- 

failyBdiniknHi  TheBiithoraaekae  hie  oonnteaeM 

ihi^  tilidBg  of  thor  iwBlf^^Mid  hk  eerie  ahn^ 

qnoliQftkepearege.   Then  ie  ee  aneh  fiua  abent 

mt,  tad  digniljr,  and  pnde^  ee  if  the  graeteat 

\  m  wen  net  finr  toB  hDagr  with  the  petty 

of  the  world  to  hen  time  ftr  each  lofty 

&   Ilien  ii  oidy  one  rale  neeeaniy  fcr  a 

chfv  writer  who  whiMe  !•  delhieele  the  hem 

9mde.   Itiethier  lethimeeneiderthBft^diikee, 

nd  Ma,  and  noUe  piineeeP  eet,  diink»  talk,  move, 

outlythe  aaaie  ee.eny  other  elan  of  ctvUiied 


^thi  moit per^  die  eame in  all  eete-^only,  per- 
lapi,  they  are  aranewhel  non  fiuBilleri^  end  eeaily 
tnetod  mth  na  dien  among  tfie  hrerer  oidera,  who 
<Bcy  iBBk  ii  iftitingniAed  by  pompoaity,  and  thet 
itrtei&n  en  dinneeed  whh  the  aolenmity  of  e 
tm<Bily-4het  we  en  elwi^  my  lording  end  my 
^iof  eadi  nthar  Ihat  we  ridioHk  eommonen, 
ffld  cQxi  our  heir  with  Debntfe  Peerage." 

WeaOlaaghed  Bt  tUei^eeoh,  die  truth  of  which 
ecmdiiy  odDiawledged. 

*'lfodimg»»  nid  Ledy  Bewton,  «nmiBBe  me 
■ore  than  to  aee  the  greet  diatinotiott  which  norel- 
"litaanieke  beftwnen  the  titled  end  the  nntttled; 
^  nem  t»  be  petfbetly  unacware  diet  a  eommoner, 
<f  aadent  ftnily  mad  kage  iMtiine»  ie  Toty  often 
tf  hr  oion  nel  mak  end  -eetOMAion,  mid  enn 
*ogk^  in  whet  diey  ne  pleeeed  to  term  faakhftf 
An  uny  of  the  meadme  of  the  Upper  Hooee. 
Aod  wbBt  emneee  me  n  much,  ie  die  110  diatino- 
^  ^My  make  between  all,  people  who  hen 

tithi>-Loid  A »  the  Htde  beren,  is  exactly 

the  fluiM  mm,  Lofd  Z  '      ,  the  greet  marqneai, 


*9BaUy  haoglity  and  equally  importent 

*"  MaiBf  men  JDieu^  aaid  a  Httle  French  count, 
*^  hed  joet  joined  ee ;  "how  ia  it  that  yon  can 
expect  to  find  a  deacription  of  society  entertaining, 
^^  the  eode^  itaelf  ia  ao  dull  t--die  cloeer  iS» 
^"SJj  the  more  Ureeeme  it  moat  be.  Tour  man- 
Ofl'i  pour  VOU8  mmuaeTf  conaista  in  atanding  on  a 
crowded  atairoeee,  end  complaining  that  you  are 
^'inbly  bored.  Uon  s'accoutume  diffidkmeiU  d 
^"if  vie  qui  te  paue  4ur  teataUefy 

*"  It  ie  nty  true,"  aaid  Clarendon,  "  we  cannot 
^Bfend  ouneWee.  We  are  a  irery  senaible,  think- 
Ag;  breve,  ngBcioua,  generoua,  induatrioua,  noble- 
■thided  people ;  hot  it  nniat  be  confeeaed,  that  we 
sn  tenibleboiee  to  oamWn  and  all  the  rest  of  the 
*>BHd.  Lady  Pnulet,  if  you  are  going  ao  aoon, 
Ittooar  me  1^  eooepting  mj  arm." 

'Yon  duinld  eey  your  kand^  aaid  die  French- 


'*PBidanme,''Bnewereddie  gaOanl  old  be«a; 
Vol.  L^ie 


''I  wKj  with  yoor  fann  eoantfymen  whan  he  hwl 
hie  lege  in  bettle,  and  wn  aAed  by  a  lafy,  hkedia 
one  who  now  leana  on  me,  whether  he  would  not 
aooner  hare  loet  hie  erme  1  *  No,  madam,'  aaid 
he,  (and  thia,  Monaieur  Ie  Comte,  ia  the  enawer  I 
giTo  to  your  rebuke,)  *  I  want  my  handa  to  guard' 
my  heart.' " 

Finding  our  Uttle  knot  wn  now  br^en  up,  I 
went  into  another  part  of  the  room,  and  joined 
Vincent,  Ledy  Roeeviile,  Ellen,  and  one  or  two 
other  pemne  who  were  eaaemUed  roond  b  tebla 
covered  with  booke  and  prinla.  Ellen  wn  eittiny 
on  one  aide  of  Lady  Roeerille ;  there  wn  a  TBCent 
cfaeir  next  her,  but  I  avoided  i^  end  aeated  myealf 
on  the  otlyr  eide  of  Ledy  Roeeville. 

«Pmy,Wtfin  Glenville,"  eaid  Loid  Vhient^ 
taking  up  a  thin  volume,  <'  do  yon  greatly  aimiw 
die  poena  of  diie  ledy  f" 

«  Whet,  Mn.  Henan !"  anawend  EUn.  «*! 
am  nore  enehanled  with  her  poetry  than  I  cen  as* 
pren:  if  thai  ie  'The  Foreet  fiemstaary'  whiah 
jron  have  taken  np^Iam  aore  yon  will  beer  me  ont 
in  my  B^JTBinidflni" 

Vinoattt  tamed  over  the  leama  widi  die  qnlat 
cynieiem  of  manner  hBhitnel  to  hhn ;  bat  hie  oonn^ 
teoann  giew^  animeted-  after  be  had  nad  two 
pagee,  <*Thleie,inAjed,beandfid,''aaidhe,««m^ 
ly  and  gemhiely  beentifdL  How  aingnhv  that 
aodiBwoifc  AonldnotbemonkDovm!  I  never 
■Mt  vridi  it  bafcn.  But 
tiMnl" 

"Mhn,  I  beHevB,"  eeid  EUen,  nodeedy. 
And  Ledy  Roeeville  tuned  dw  oonveraodoft 
tqpoB  LonA  Byien* 

"I  mnat  conftai,  for  my  pBrt,**  eaid  Lord  Ed- 
vnrd  Neville,  (an  andior  of  aeon  ceM>rity  end 
men  merit,)  ''diet  I  em  exoeedlngly  weery  ef 
thon  dolefw  dittin  with  which  we  hsn  been  Ih- 
nnred  Iv  n  raeny  yeaia.  No  aooner  had  Lord 
Byron  dedeiedhimaelfanheppT,  than  every  young 
gandemen  with  a  pale  ftboe  end  darii  hair,  thoof^ 
fainadf  >Mtified  W  ftownhig  in  the  glan  and 
writing  odn  to  Deapair.  .  All  pemne  who  coidd 
eciiblble  two  linn  were  eure  to  make  them  into 
rhymnofUightf  end'nig^t'  Never  wndiere 
n  graiid  %pmtkimt  for  the  fritUJ* 

*^ii  wonld  be  intereating  enoagfa,"  obeerved 
Yiaioent,  '<  to  tnoe  the  orig^  of  tfaie  melancholy 
mania.  People  ere  wrong  to  attribute  it  to  poor 
Load  Bjrron— it  certetnly  ceme  from  Germany ; 
peifaepe  Werter  wu  the  firat  hero  of  that  achooL** 
"  There  eeeme,"  aeid  I,  '^  an  unaccountable  pr»- 
ponnMon  among  all  peraona,  to  imagine  that 
whatever  aeema  gloomy  muet  be  profound,  and 
whatever  ie  chnrfU  miMt  be  shallow.  They  have 
put  poor  Fhiloeophy  into  deep  mourning,  and 
given  her  a  oodSn  for  a  writing'-desk,  and  a  akull 
for  an  inkstand." 

^O,**  cried  Vincent,  *<  I  remember  some  Imn  ao 
applicable  to  your  remark,  that  I  must  forthwith 
interrupt  you,  in  order  to  introduce  diem.  Madame 
de  Stael  said,  in  one  of  her  woiks,  that  melancholy 
wn  a  Bouioe  of  perfection.  Listen  now  to  my 
audior— 

**  *  Uns  Amma  nous  dit,  et  noos  promre  en  efftt, 
Q«*ftTani  quelqiiM  miU«  sns  inumuns  sent  ptfftit, 
Qtt'il  dam  cet  6tat  a  la  m^UmecUt. 
On  mii  qttt  la  triatMM  annonce  U  gbtU  ; 
Nous  avona  d^Ji  fiiU  das  progris  itonnans ; 

Sue  de  tristea  Merits— que  de  trlatea  romana  t 
es  plus  noires  horreura  nous  aonunea  tdoUtras, 
Et  la  m^lancoUe  a  gagn*  nos  th^tras.' " 
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with  mj  fikvonzite  book  1" 

**  Youn  !*'  esdaimed  Vinoont    «  Gods,  what  • 

■ymptthy;*  it  has  long  been  mj  inoit  femiliar 

aoQiiaiiitaiiofl ;  buir— 

M  t  fell  iM  whftt  hath  chaiic«d  tc^y. 
That  CMir  looka  M  Md  1' " 

My  fljo  faXkmtd  Vinoent'i  toaaeeitain  Ae  mean- 
ing of  thia  qnaation,  and  nated  upon  GlanviUe, 
who  had  that  moment  enterod  the  Toom.  I  migfat 
hare  known  that  he  waa  etpected,  br  Lady  Roae- 
'villa'a  ahilnelion,  the  netkameia  with  wfajch  aba 
atertad  at  timea  £rom  her  aeat,  and  aa  inalantly  i^ 
aomed  it;  and  the  fond  ezpeeting  k>oka  toward  the 
door,  every  time  it  ahnt  or  opened,  which  denote  ao 
atrougly  the  abaant  and  dreaming  lieait  of  the 
woman  who  lovea. 

OhnTiUe  aeemed  paler  than  uanal,  and  peih^ia 
bvt  ha  waa  leaa  di^troU  mnd  ab- 
nooar  did  he  aee,  tiian  he  appfoaefaed 
mBf  and  wrtaiidad  haa  hand  wifli  gvaaA  cordiality, 
IBs  hand !  thovgfait  I,  and  I  eoukl  not  bring  myaelf 
lo  accept  it ;  I  merely  addreaeed  him  in  &e  eom- 
Miplaoe  aihrtatioB.  fle  looked  hard  and  inqdai- 
tivaly  at  ma,  and  then  tamed  abruptly  away. 
Lady  BoaeYiUe  had  rian  fiom  her  chair— her  eyea 
fi)UMredhim.  Ua  had  thrown  himaelf  on  a  aettea 
Mar  tlie  window.  She  want  op  to  tun,  and  aale 
henelf  by  hia  ode,  I  tumed-Hny  laoe  bvmad— 
aogr  haait  beal-a  waa  now  next  to  £Uen  Olanvina ; 
ahe  waa  looking  down,  iqiparently  employed  with 
aoma  engimnngii,  but  I  thought  her  hand  (that 
■nail,  diicate,  Jitamia  hand)  tsBmUed. 

There  was  a  pause.  Vincent  waa  talking  with 
the  other  oocnpieia  of  dMtaUei  a  woman,  at  such 
tunes,  ia  ahrayathe  fint  to  speak.  «  We  hare  not 
aacn  yoo,  Mr.  Pelham,"  aaid  rEHen,  <*sinoe  your 
latum  to  town**' 

**  I  ham  been  yaj  ill,"  I  aiMwaied,  and  I  Mt 
ay  voice  fidter.  EUen  looked  up  anxiousiy  at  my 
&oa;  I  could  not  brook  those  large,  deep^  lender 
eyes,  and  it  new  became  my  turn  to  ooenpy  myself 
with  die  prints. 

«<YoaiA>kMkpa]e,"she8aid,inakiw.vQiee.  I 
did  not  trust  myself  with  a  fnitiier  remaikr-^^^s. 
atmulator  as  I  waa  to  othea,  I  was  like  a  guilty 
child  before  the  woman  I  feved.  There  was 
another  pause— «t  last  Ellen  siid,  ''How  do  you 
think  my  brother  looks  r* 

I  started ;  yes,  he  toos  her  brother,  and  I  was 
«noe  mora  myself  at  that  thought.  I  answered  so 
coldly,  and  almost  haughtily,  that  EUen  coloured, 
and  said  with  aome  dignity,  that  she  should  join 
Lady  RoseviUe.  I  bowed  slightly,  and  die  with- 
drew to  the  countees.  I  seized  my  hat  and  departed 
— 4mt  not  utterly  alone— I  had  managed  to  aeciato 
the  book  which  EUen's  hand  had  marked:  through 
many  a  bitter  day  and  sleepless  night,  that  book 
has  been  my  only  companion :  I  have  it  before  me 
now ;  and  it  is  open  at  a  page  whidi  is  yet  blis- 
tered with  the  traces  of  former  tears! 


CHAPTER  LXX. 


— Our  mlftreu  ii  a  liule  given  to  philoeophTj  what 
dlspetaiioDS  shall  we  have  here  k^-aod-bj  1— Ott  Btat. 

It  was  now  but  seldom  that  I  met  EUen,  for  I 
went  Utde  Into  general  society,  and  I  grew  every 

•  Ia  Gastronomie,  PoiSme,  par  J.  Berchouz* 


day  mesa  fingioasad  hi  pali 
however,  when  wearied  of  myaalC  and  my  giavw 
oeofpttcumM,  I  yielded  to  my  moOiar's  soticUadons, 
and  went  to  one  of  the  nii^itly  haunts  of  the  god- 
deas  toe  term  Pkamttt,  and  ^  Qre^  Ikria, 
the  game  of  diMipation  (to  use  a  Spanish  prsvob) 
shufllad  ua  together.    It  vras  then  that  I  hsd  the 
most  dilioult  tsA  of  my  lifo  to  learn  and  to  per^ 
fotm;  to  check  the  tip— the  eye— the  sooMo 
heap  curb  on  curb^  upon  the  gushing  of  the  heirt, 
whiish  daily  and  houky  yearnod  to  oveiflosr;  ini 
to  feel,  that  white  the  migh^  and  reatkai  tidetcf 
paaaion  wwa  thua  fottsaed  and  lastrsined,  sll  widun 
waa  a  pardied  and  arid  wiidamsas,  that  waited 
itaeIC  for  want  of  voit  aaoistnre,  aw^.    Yet  then 
waa  somathing  i^atipd  in  tha  sadness  with  whkh 
I  watched  her  fonn  in  tha  dance,  or  Usteaad  to  her 
voice  in  tha  aoag$  nnd  I  folt  soothed*  and  ena 
happy,  wfasn  tt^  fon^  iaHsnd  itsali;  that  her  aiflp 
naver  now  aaaawd  so  lights  aa  it  waa  wont  to  te 
when  in  hamony  wtth  mino,  nor  tha  aongi  tbn 
ptoaaed  her  most,  ai  f^r  m  those  lint  were  fo> 
mai^  her  choioa. 

Distantand  unobsssfad,  I  tovad  to  faed  my  lyw 
upon  her  pate  and  downcast  cheek;  to  note  th» 
abstoadion  that  came  omr  her  at  monantSy  svn 
when  hor  gtenoaaasaaed  brightset,  end  her  l^iaon 
foient;  and  to  know,  that  white  n  foaxfta  1171107 
might  for  ofer  forbid  the  mnon  of  ear  hands,  tbov 
waa  an  invisible^  but  otoetiie  chain,  whidi  conasetBd 
the  sympaltena  of  our  haeitB. 

Ah!  why  te  it,  that  tha  nobtest  of  oar  psseoos 
should  be  ateo  tha  moat  adfiihl— thit  whik  «e 
would  make  aU  earthly  aacrifioa  for  the  one  a* 
kwe,  we  are  psrpatnally  dsmanding  .a  oacnfioe  in 
rstum;  thatif  wo  cannot  hstva  tha  nptnra  of  biaf> 
ing,  we  find  a  consoteliMi  in  dw  power  to  afBkt; 
ai^  that  we  acknowtedgs,  white  we  reprobate,  tbe 
maxim  of  the  sage:  **  Van  pttttf aire  touikboHt 
hew,  OM,  4  etla  ne  m  pmt  aiiUh  UnU  k  maBnotr 
de  €t  qu^oname,** 

The  beaa^  of  EUen  waa  not  of  that  natmri 
which  rests  sotely  upon  the  ftrahnnas.  of  youth,! 
nor  even  tiie  magte  of  expression  ;  at  waa  aa  fsnhJ 
less  aa  it  was  dairiing  t  no  one  amid  deny  its  ex^ 
cesf  or  its  perfoction ;  lier  praiasa  came  oonstaottjj 
to  my  «ar  into  whatever  aociety  I  went.  Say  wM 
wo  will  of  the  power  of  kfe,  it  honowa  grastt^ 
from  (^Mnion:  pride,  above  aU  things,  aanctksd 
and  strengthens  afibetion.  When  all  voices  w«rt 
united  to  panegyiiae  her  beauty— ^when  I  kneiri 
that  the  powem  of  her  wi^— the  clianna  of  berooih 
veraation — the  aecuzate  judgment,  united  to  th« 
sparkling  imagination,  were  even  mora  remarksbh 
characteristics  of  her  mind,  than  loveliness  d 
her  pawn,  I  could  not  but  feel  my  ^mbitioD, « 
weU  as  my  tendemess,  excited;  I  dwelt  with  1 
double  intensity  on  my  choice,  and  with  a  toifoU 
bitterness  on  Uie  obstocte  which  Jcwbade  me  t< 
indulge  it. 

Yet  there  was  one  drcumstanoe,  to  which)  ii 
spite  of  aU  the  evidence  against  Beginald,  mj 
mind  stiU  fondly  and  eagerly  clung.  In  Bearr>«'H 
the  pockets  of  the  unfo^unate  Tyn«U,  the  monrj 
he  had  mentioned  to  me  as  being  in  hia  poosessioi 
could  not  be  discovered.  Had  GlaaviUe  been  th 
murderer,  at  aU  events  he  could  not  have  been  tb 
robber.  It  was  true  that  in  the  death  acufSe,  whid 
in  aU  probabUity  took  place,  the  moncfy  might  ha« 
fallen  from  the  person  of  the  deoeaaed,  otht 
among  the  long  grHs  which  grew  rinkly  so 


PfiLHAMi 


IM 


hunrianHj  .ammd,  or  in  Um  mDen  and  dlimy 
pool,  don  to  which  the  mordar  was  peipeCratod^ 
it  wag  also  pooible,  thai  Thomton,  knowing  that 
fte  deceued  had  so  lugt  a  sum  ahout  him»  and 
not  being  aware  that  the  drcamatance  had  heen 
communicated  to  ■»  or  any  one  elae,  might  not 
have  been  ahle  (when  he  and  Dawaon  fint  went 
to  the  spot)  to  ndft  80  gnat  a  temptation.  How^- 
ever,  th^  waa  a  alight  crevice  in  thia  &ct  Ibr  a 
nmbeam  of  hope  to  enter,  and  I  waa  too  aangoine, 
hf  habitual  temperanient  and  present  paaaon»  not 
to  turn  towaid  it  firom  the  general  dnrtaifw  of  my 
thoughts 

With  GianTiUe  I  waa  often  hroug^  into  inun^ 
&tecoatact.    Both  united  in  the  aame  paity,  and 
fQgaged  in  oonoerting  the  same  meaaoraa,  we  finfr- 
fiently  met  in  public,  and  aometimea  even  alone. 
HowcTcr,  I  waa  invariably  cold  and  diatant,  and 
CQuralk  ooniinned  iHher  than  diminiahed  my 
ta^iaau,  fay  making  no  conunentary  on  my  be- 
haviour, and  imitating  it  in  the  indifierance  df  hia 
own.  Yet,  it  waa  with  a  painful  and  aching 
heart,  that  I  maiked,  in  hia  emaciated  ftwm  and 
nnkea  cheek,  the  gradual  but  certain  progieaa  of 
£m  and  deadi;  and  while  all  England  ran^ 
^  the  renown  of  the  young,  ^but  ahnoat  unn- 
vaOed  ofitor,  and  both  partiea  united  in  antidpat- 
iog  the  certainty  and  hiilttancy  of  hia  auoceaa,  I 
fA  how  improbable  it  waa,  that,  even  if  hia  crime 
cicaped  the  unreaang  vigilance  of  Jutftice,  thia 
1^  world  would  long  poaaeai  any  traces  of  his 
gauns  bat  the  ramembranoe  of  hia  name.    There 
«ie  aomething  in  hie  love  of  letters,  hia  habits  oC 
^"^  and  expense,  t^  eneigy  of  his  mind — the 
^^tadty  the  darkneaa,  the  hauteur,  the  reserve  of 
ha  manners  and  life,  which  reminded  me  of  the 
^cnaan  Wallenatein ;  nor  was  he  altogether  with* 
^  the  flupentition  of  that  evil,  but  extraordinary 
B^    It  is  true  that  he  was  not  addicted  to  the 
'omanticlhhleB  of  astzolegy,bttt  he  was  an  earnest, 
^^00^  secret,  advocate  of  the  world  of  spirits.   He 
^  not  utterly  disbelieve  the  vaiioua  stories  of  then 
I'Btam  to  eaiidi  and  th«r  vtsita  to  the  living;  and 
It  would  have  been  astonishing  to  me,  had  I  been 
tleai  diligent  obeerver  of  human  inoonaistendes, 
tomazk  a  mind,  otherwiae  so  reasoning  and  strong, 
'^  this  respect  so  aredulous  and  weak ;  and  to  wii- 
^  its  reception  of  a  belief  not  only  so  averse  to 
^Duy  relfection,  but  ao  absolutely  contradictory 
to  the  philosophy  it  passionately  cuUivatedi  and  the 
Findples  it  obstinately  espoused. 

One  evening,  I,  Vincent,  and  Clarendon,  were 
ijooe  at  Lady  Koeeville'a,  whiqn  Reginald  and  his 
■■^  entered.  I  rose  to  depart;  the  beautiful 
ooDoteaa  would  not  sufler  it;  and  when  I  looked 
*t  Ellen,  and  saw  her  blush  at  my  glance,  the 
^eakneaa  of  my  heart  conquered,  and  I  remained. 
Oar  conversation  turned  partly  upon  books,  and 
principally  on  the  sdence  iu  ecsur  et  du  mimde, 
^  Lady  Roseville  was  un  peu  philoaopht,  as  well 
»  more  than  un  peu  Uttiraire  /  and  her  house, 
^  those  of  the  Du  Beffitnds  and  D'Epinays  of 
^  old  French  regime,  was  one  where  serious  suh- 
jscts  were  cultivated,  as  well  as  the  lighter  ones ; 
'^here  it  was  the  mode  to  treat  no  less  upon  things 
Iban  to  scandalize  persons  /  and  where  maxims  on 
ffien  and  reflections  on  manners  were  as  much  in 
thdr  places,  as  strictures  on  the  opera  and  invite- 
^^toballa. 

All  who  were  now  assembled  were  more  or  lees 
loited  to  one  another;  all  were  people  of  the 


vrodd,  and  yet  oofaaional  atudeata  of  Aw  doaet  ;■ 
but  aU  had  a  difierent  method  of  expressing  Aeir 
learning  or  their  obaervationa.  Clarendon  waa 
diy,  formal,  shrewd,  and  possessed  of  the  siii^« 
doua  philosophy  common  to  men  hackneyed  in 
the  world.  Vincent  relieved  his  learning  by  the 
quotation  or  weisfiua,  or  originality  of  some  sort» 
with  which  it  was  expressed.  Lady  Roseville  sd- 
dom  spoke  mud^  but  when  aha  did,  it  waa  rather' 
vrith  grace  than  solidity.  8he  vras  naturaUy  m»* 
lancholy  and  pennve,  and  her  obaervationa  partook 
of  the  colounnga  of  her  mind ;  but  aha  was  also- 
a  liidiae  dc  la  etmr^  accustomed  to  conoeal,  and  her 
language  wan  gay  and  triflings  while  Ae  sentimenfea 
it  clothed  were  pendve  and  aad. 

Ellen  Glanville  was  an  attentive  listener,  but  a 
diffident  apeaker.  Though  her  knowledge  waa. 
even  masciiline,  fox  its  variety  and  extent,  dw  waa 
avene  from  displaying  it;  the  childish,  the  livdy, 
the  tender,  were  the  outwani  tnita  of  her  chano" 
ter«»^e  flowera  were  above,  but  the  mine  wia, 
beneath ;  one.noted  the  beauty  of  the  finnaier— ttia 
seldom  dreamt  of  the  value  of  the  latter. 

Glanville's  fiivourite  method  of  expressing  him*- 
sdf  waa  tone  and  sententioua.    He  did  not  love 
the  labour  of  detail :  he  conveyed  the  knowledge 
of  yean  in  problem.    Sometimea  he  was  frndlul^^ 
aometimes  fiilse ;  bul^  generally,  dark,  mdancho^» 
and  bitter. 

Aa  for  me,  I  entered  more  into  convecsBtion  at 
Lady  Roaeville'a  than  I  usually  do  elaewhere; 
beinfr  acooiding  to  my  fiivourite  philosophy,  gay 
on  the  aeriousy  and  serious  o^  the  gav;  and,  per- 
hapa,  thia  is  a  juster  method  of  treatmg  the  two 
than  would  be  readily  imagined :  for  thinga  wliich 
are  usually  treated  with  importance  are,  for  the 
most  part,  deeerving  of  ridicule ;  and  those  which- 
we  recdve  as  trifles  swell  themselves  into  a  oonae- 
quence  we  little  dreamt  of  before  they  depart 

Vincent  took  up  # volume:  it  was  8heUey*a. 
Posthumous  Poems.    *'  Hdw  fine,"  said  he^  *<  some . 
of  these  are ;  but  they  are  fine  fragments  of  an 
architecture  in  bed  taste:  they  are  imperfect  in. 
themaelve^  and  friulty  in  the  adiool  ibey  belonged 
to ;  yet,  such  as  they  are,  the  master  hand  ia  evi- 
dent upon  them.    They  are  like  the  picturea  of 
Paul  Veronese — often  ofiending  the  eye,  often  irri- . 
tating  the  judgment,  but  breadiing  of  aomething 
vast  and  lofty — ^their  very  fiiulfeB  are  majestio— thia 
age,  perhaps  no  other,  will  ever  do  them  justice^- 
but  the  disdples  of  future  schools  will  make  glorious 
pillage  of  their  remains.    The  writings  of  Shelley 
would  furnish  matter  for  a  hundred  volumes;  they 
are  an  admirable  museum  of  ill-arranged  curion- 
tles — they  are  diamonds  awkwardly  set ;  but  one 
of  them,  in  the  hands  of  a  ddfful  jeweller,  would 
be  inestimable :  and  the  poet  of  the  fUture  will 
serve  him  as  Mercury  did  the  tortoise,  in  his  o?m 
translation  of  Homer — ^make  him  <sing  sweetly 
when  he*8  dead!'    Their  lyres  will  be  made  out , 
of  his  shdW 

*'  If  I  judge  rightly,"  said  Clarendon,  <<  his  lite- 
rary fiiults  were  ^ese :  he  was  too  learned  in  hia 
poetry,  and  too  poetical  in  his  learning.  Learning 
is  the  bane  of  a  poet  Imagine  how  beautifid 
Petrarch  would  be  without  his  platonic  conceits ; 
&ncy  the  luxuriant  imagination  of  Cowley,  left  to 
run  wild  among  the  loffy  objects  of  nature,  not  the 
minute  peculiarities  of  art  Even  Milton,  who  made 
a  more  gracefid  and  gorgeous  use  of  learning  than, 
^rhaps,  any  other  poet,  would  have  been  fiur  more 
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popuhr  if  he  had  been  BMte  ftmiliir.  Fotftrj  w 
Mr  the  mQltiti]d»— eradition  fw  the  few.  In  pio- 
portion  as  yea  mix  them,  eniditlim  wffl  gein  in 
leaden,  and  poetiy  lose." 

« Trae,"  said  Glamrille;  «and  thna  the  poetiea], 
among  {d^osophera,  are  the  moat  popular  of  thiir 
tune;  and  the  philoaophical  among  poeta,  the  leaat 
popular  of  theirt." 

«Take  eaie/'  aaid  Yuiont,  auaing,  "Xtmt  we 
are  not  nualed  by  Ae  point  of  your  deduction ; 
the  remark  is  true,  but  with  a  certain  leaeryation, 
▼12.  that  the  phUoeophy  which  readen  a  poet  leaa 
popular,  muat  be  the  philoaophy  of  leaning,  not 
dwudom.  Wherever  it  oomnats  in  the  knowledge 
of  the  pUantr  springs  of  the  heart,  and  not  in 
abttnue  inquiry  into  its  metaphysical  and  hidden 
aubHeties,  it  necessarily  inoreaaes  the  popularity  of 
the  poem ;  because,  instead  of  being  lumted  to  the 
few^  it  comes  home  to  every  one.  Thus,  it  is  the 
j^osophy  of  Shakspeare  which  puts  him  into 
every  one's  hands  and  hearta— while  fbai  of  Lu- 
credtts,  woodeHul  poet  as  he  is,  makes  us  often 
throv  down  tiie  book,  because  it  fioigues  us  with 
^e  scholar.  Philosophy,  therefore,  only  sins  in 
poetiy,  when,  in  the  severe  gaib  of  learmng,  it 
hecomea  *  harsh  and  cnbbed,*  and  not '  music^  as 
if  ApoUo's  lute.* " 

"^Iw  V^  said  I,  ''how  mudi  mora  diflicuH  than 
of  yore  education  is  become :  formerly,  it  had  only 
one  object — to  acquire  kaming;  arid  now,  we 
have  not  on^  to  acquire  it,  but  to  know  what  to 
do  ivith  it  when  we  have;  nay,  there  are  not  a 
ftir  eaaas  where  the  very  perfection  of  learning 
wiO  be  to  tmtar  ignorant" 

«  Perhaps,^'  said  Glanyille,  "  the  veiy  perfection 
of  wUdom  may  consist  in  rtUdning  actual  igno- 
rance. Where  waa  there  ever  the  mdividual  who, 
Kfler  consuming  years,  life,  health,  in  the  purrait 
of  adenoe,  rested  satisfied  with  its  sucoeas,  ot  re*> 
warded  by  its  triumphs  1  Common  sense  tells  us 
that  the  best  method  of  employing  life  is  to  enjoy  \L 
Common  sense  telb  us,  also,  the  ordinary  means  of 
this  enjoyment;  health,  eompetenoe,  and  the  indul> 
gence,  but  the  moderate  indulgence,  of  our  pas- 
sions.   M^hat  have  these  to  do  with  science  t" 

"I  might  ten  you,"  repKed  Vincent,  "that  I 
myself  have  been  no  idle  nor  iniietive  seeker  after 
the  hidden  treasur^  of  mind ;  and  that,  from  my 
own  experience,  I  could  speak  of  pleasure,  pride, 
oomplacency,  in  the  pursuit,  that  were  no  incon- 
nderable  augmentere  of  my  stock  of  enjoyment : 
but  I  have  the  candour  to  confess,  also,  that  I  have 
known  disappointment,  mortification,  despondency 
of  mind,  and  infirmity  of  body,  that  did  more  than 
balance  the  account.  The  fact  is,  in  my  opinion, 
that  the  individual  is  a  suficrer  for  his  toils ;  but 
ihen  the  mass  is  benefited  by  his  success.  It  is  we 
who  reap,  in  idle  gratification,  what  the  husband- 
man has  sown  in  the  bitterness  of  labour.  Genius 
did  not  save  Milton  from  poverty  and  blindness-^ 
nor  TasBo  from  the  madhouse— nor  Galileo  firom 
the  biquisition :  they  were  the  sufferers,  but  poste- 
rity the  gainers.  The  literary  empire  reverses  the 
political ;  it  is  not  the  many  made  for  one—it  b 
the  one  made  for  many.  Wisdom  and  genius  must 
have  their  martyrs  as  well  sm  religion,  and  with  the 
aanm  reaults,  viz.  8emen  eeelesiw  est  tanguis  Tnar- 
tyrorum.  And  this  reflection  must  console  us  for 
meir  misfortunes,  for,  perhaps,  it  was  sufficient  to 
console  them.  In  the  midst  of  the  most  affecting 
passage  in  the  moat  wonderful  work,  perhaps,  ever 


|lrodaoed,  fer  die  mixture  of  unheaal  thooglil 
with  individual  interest — ^I  mean  the  hat  t«» 
6antOB  of  Childe  Harold—lfae  poet  warms  froia 
himself  at  his  hopes  of  being  remembered 


ut. 


-lahisliM 


With  his  land*!  language.' 

And  who  can  read  the  niMe  and  heart-spetking 
apology  of  Algernon  Sydney,  without  entenng  into 
bis  consolation  no  leas  than-  his  misfortunal 
Speaking  of  the  law  being  turned  into  a  snne 
inMead  of  a  protection,  and  inatancmg  its  imoer- 
tainty  and  danger  in  the  times  of  Richard  iht 
Seeond,  he  says,  '  God  only  knows  what  will  be 
the  iasue  of  the  like  practioes  in  these  our  dajs; 
perhapa  he 'will  in  lus  mercy  speedily  vint  lor 
afflicted  people;  J  die  in  the  faitk  that  he  wiBi^ 
itf  though  I  know  not  the  time  or  xvayt,* " 

"I  love,"  aaid  Clarendon,  ^die  enfiraaafla 
which  places  comfort  in  so  noble  a  source;  bat, 
is  vanity,  thii^  you,  a  leas  poweifbl  agent  tlun 
philanthropy  1  Is  it  not  the  desire  of  ibimog 
before  men  diat  prompta  ua  to  vrhaftever  may  efied 
iti  and  if  it  can  create,  can  it  not  also  lupportt 
I  mean,  that  if  you  allow  that  to  shine,  to  dazzk, 
to  enjoy  praise,  is  no  ordinary  incentive  to  thr 
commencement  of  great  works,  the  conviction  of 
future  success  fer  this  desire  becomes  no  incoi«> 
demble  reward.  Chant,  fer  instance,  that  thk 
desire  produced  the  'Paradise  Lost,'  and  yoa 
will  not  deny  diat  it  might  also  support  the  po«t 
through  his  misfortune^  Bo  you  think  that  he 
thought  rather  of  the  pleasure  ht$  work  shoold 
aflbrd  to  poaterily,  dian  of  the  yniaBtpoderitv 
should  extend  to  his  work?  Had  not  Cicero  1« 
us  such  firank  confessions  of  himself,  how  pttriotk, 
how  philanthrc^ic  we  ^ould  have  esteemed  him! 
Now  we  know  both  his  motive  and  meed  «tf 
vanity,  may  we  not.  extend  the  knowledge  d 
human  nature  which  we  have  gained  in  this  in- 
stance by  applying  it  to  others!  For  my  put|I 
should  be  loath  to  inquire  how  Iftge  a  qaantom 
of  vanity  mingled  with  the  haughty  patriotiaa 
of  Sydney,  or  tibe  unconquered  soul  of  Cato." 

Glanville  bowed  his  h^  in  approval 

«  But,"  observed  I,  ironically,  «  why  be  so  on- 
charitable  to  this  poor  and  persecuted  prindpie, 
since  none  of  you  deny  the  good  and  great  actioDS 
it  efikcts ;  why  stigmatize  vanity  as  a  vice,  when 
it  creates,  or,  at  least,  pardcipatoi  in,  so  manjr  ^' 
tues  ?  I  wonder  the  ancients  did  not  erect  the 
choicest  of  their  temples  to  its  worship.  Qiiont 
a  nwi,  I  shall  henceforth  only  speak  of  it  as  thr 
primum  mobile  of  whatever  we  venerate  and  tir 
mire,  and  shall  think  it  the  highest  compliment  I 
can  pay  to  a  man,  to  tell  him  he  is  eminently  rflv)'" 

"I  incline  to  your  opinion,"  cried  >Tncent. 
laughing.  ''The  reason  we  dislike  vani^  in 
others  is,  because  it  is  perpetually  hurting  our 
own.  Of  aH  passions  (if  for  the  moment  I  ma^ 
call  it  such)  it  is  the  most  indiscreet ;  it  is  for  e^ff 
blabbing  out  its  own  secrets.  If  it  would  botkMp 
ite  counsel,  it  would  be  as  graciously  received  in 
society,  as  any  other  well-dressed  and  well-breii 
intruder  of  quality.  Its  garrulity  makes  it  df»pf^ 
ed.  But  in  truth  it  must  be  clear,  that  vanity  in 
itself  is  neither  a  vice  nor  a  virtue,  any  more  than 
this  knife,  in  itself,  is  dangerous  or  useful ;  tbt 
person  who  employs  gives  it  ite  qualities:  thu>) 
for  instance,  a  great  mind  desires  to  shine,  or  it 
vain,  in  grnit  actions ;  a  finvolooa  one,  in  fii^oli- 
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tei;  aiidiooiitluiHisiiilMvuietMtofthehaiiMa 
inteUect  Bnt  I  cumot  agvee  with  Mr.  Cloraidcm 
thai  BT  ■dminUion  of  Algamon  Sydney  (C«tD  I 
never  did  aduire)  woald  bo  al  aU  leaaannd  by  the 
•diaeoveiy»  lliat  hie  reciataiice  to  tymmy  m«  gxett 
jneasofe  orfginated  in  canity,  or  that  the  aame  v»» 
iiity  oonaoled  him  when  he  fell  a  victim  to  that 
leautanco ;  fiw  what  doei  it  prove  -but  this,  that, 
among  the  varioua  feelings  of  hit  aoni,  indignation 
At  oppreaaion,  (so  common  to  all  men)— enthusi- 
-asm  for  liberty,  (so  predominant  in  him)-^the  love 
^  benefiting  othenk->4he  noble  pride  A  being,  in 
death,  consistent  with  himself;  among  all  &ese 
feelings,  among  a  crowd  of  others  equally  honoar- 
Able  and  pore— there  vras  also  one,  aind  perhaps  no 
iooonsid^able  feeling,  of  desire  that  hu  lifo  and 
death  should  be  hereafter  appreciated  justly? 
Contempt  of  ikme  is  the  contempt  of  virtue.  Ne- 
ver ooosider  that  Tanity  an  omnbe  which  limits 
itself  to  wishing  for  the  praise  of  good  men  for 
good  actions :  *  next  to  our  own  esteem,'  says  the 
•fcert  of  the  Roman  philosophers,  <  it  is  a  virtue  to 
desire  the  esteem  of  others.' " 

"  By  your  emphasis  on  the*ward  eskem/*  said 
Lsdy  RoseviUe,  **!  -suppose  you  attach  some peeo- 
liar  importance  to  the  wordl" 

**  I  do,''  answcfred  Vincent  '^  I  use  it  in  contra- 
distmction  to  ae^iriUion,  We  may  covet  genehil 
admiration  for  a  bad  action— '(for  many  bed  actions 
have  the  eUnquant,  which  passes  for  real  gold)— 
bat  one  can  expect  general  etUem  oidy  for  a  good 


"  From  this  distinetion,"  said  Ellen^  modestly, 
^  may  we  not  draw  an  inference,  which  will  grea1>- 
jy  help  us  in  oar  consideration  of  Tanity ;  may  vre 
net  deem  that  vanity  which  desires  only  tfaeesleepn 
of  others  to  be  invariably  a  virtue,  and  that  which 
only  longs  fer  cdmiration  to  be  frequently  a 
vice!" 

**  We  may  admit  your  inferaice,"  aaid  Vinoent ; 
^and  before  I  leave  this  question,  I  cannot  help 
remarking  upon  the  folly  of  the  superfScial,  who 
imagine,  l^.stiidytng  human  motives,  that  philo> 
sophers  wish  to  depreciate  human  actions  To 
direct  our  admfamtion  to  a  proper  point,  is  surely 
not  to  destroy  H :  yet  how  angry  incomdderate  efr> 
tfaosiasts  are,  when  we  assign  real,  in  the  place  of 
exaggerated  feelings.  Thus  the  advocates  finr  the 
doctrine  of  utility— 4he  most  benevolent,  because 
the  most  indulgent,  of  all  phikmophies— are  brand- 
^  with  the  epitheta  of  aelfish  and  interested ;  de- 
criers  of  moral  excellence^  and  disbelievers  in 
generous  actional  Vice  has  no  friend  like  the  pre* 
jodkes  which  call  themselves  virtue.  JLe  pretezte 
'Ordtnaire  de  eeux  qui  find  k  maXhtur  du  auiret 
^  (ni*ih  teukni  lew  bien." 

My  eyes  were  aeddentally  ^ei.  oa  Olanville  as 
Vbioent  ceased ;  he  looked  up,  and  coloured  feint- 
I7  u  he  met  my  look ;  bnt  he  did  net  withdraw 
^  own*-keenly  arid  steadily  we  gaaed  upon  each 
ether,  till  Ellen,  turning  found  sullenly,  remarked 
the  unwonted  meaning  of  our  looks,  and  pkoed 
W  hand  in  her  brotfaer's,  with  a  sort  of  fear. 

It  was  late ;  he  rosa  to  withdraw,  and  pasmng 
me,  aaid  iA  a  low  tone,  «<  A  little  while,  and  yon 
«M  know  an.'*  I  made  no  answer*«h6  M  the 
loom  with  Elkm. 

"Lady  Itoaeville  htt  had  hot  a  doD  evening,  I 
^,  with  our  stupid  saws  and  andmt  instanoea," 
^Tuieent.  The  eyes  of  the  person  he  address- 
•ed  were  ffaced  vpon  the  door;  Iwas  sbndiagekMe 


by  hflr,  and*  as  the  worda  stnuk  her  eai^  sht 
turned  abruptlyi  a  tear  feU  upon  my  hand--sba 
peroeived  it,  and  though  I  would  not  look  upon 
her  fmee,  I  saw  that  hm  very  nuk  blushed ;  baft 
she,  like  ma,  if  she  gave  wayio  feeling,  had  leamft 
too  deep  a  leaaon  fimn.  the  world*  not  readily  to 
resume  her  sel^command ;  ahe  answered  Vincent 
railingly,  upon  his  bad  oomplimant  to  us,  and  ra* 
ceived  our  adieus  with  all  her  customary  graces 
and  more  than  her  customary  gayety. 


CHAPTER  UCXL 

Ah !  sir,  had  I  but  bestowed  half  the  pains  In  learning 
a  trade,  that  I  have  in  learning  to  be  a  scoundrel,  I  might 
have  baen  a  rich  man  at  this  daj ;  but,  rogua  as  I  aai,  still 
I  may  be  your  friend,  find  Uiat,  perhaps,  when  you  least 
expect  it.  Vicar  <f  Wak^ld, 

What  with  the  anxie^  and  nnoertainty  of  my 
political  prospects,  the  continued  whii^lpool  in 
which  I  lived,  and,  above  aU,  the  unpropitious  statt 
of  my  belle  pasaient  my  health  gave  way ;  n^  ap- 
petite forsook  me— my  sleep  felled  m»— a  wnnUa 
settled  itself  under  my  left  eye^  and  my  mother 
declared,  that  I  ahould  have  no  chance  with  aa 
heiress ;  aU  theae  dreumstanoes  together  ware  not 
without  their  weight  80  I  set  out  one  morning 
to  Hampton  Conz^  for  the  benefit  of  tha  oonntij 
air. 

It  is  by  no  mesne  an  unpleasant  thing  to  turn 
one'a  back  upon  the  great  etty,in  the  height  of  its 
feativitieai  Misanthropy  is  a  charming  fiaating  fer 
a  short  time,  and  one  inhales  the  country,  and  an^ 
madv^rts  on  the  town,  with  tha  most  nwdanchoty 
satisfaction  in  the  world.  I  aat  myself  down  at  a 
pretty  little  oottage,  a  mile  oat  of  die  town*  Flram 
the  window  of  my  drswing-ioom  I  ravaUad  in  tha 
luxuiious  tontemplation  of  three  pigs,  one  a>w» 
and  a stmw  yard;  and  I eould  get  to  the  Thamaa 
in  a  walk  of  five  mimitaab  by  a  shorteQt  thm^gh  a 
lime-kiUi.  Such  pleasing  epportaniliea  of  enjoy- 
ing  the  beauties  of  nstnre  are  not  often  to  be  mat 
with:  you  may  be  aursy  therefere,  that  2  made  the 
most  of  thoBk  I  rose  esrly,  walked  before  biaak* 
fest,  pour  ma  Mmi^y  and  came  back  with  a  most 
satis&ctory  headach,  pour  mee  petnew,  I  read  for 
just  three  hours,  walked  fer  two  more,  thought 
over  Abemethy,  dyspepsia,  and  blue  pills,  till  dSi^ 
ner ;  and  sbsolutely  forgot  Lord  DawUm,  amhitinn, 
Guloaeton,  epicurism — ay,  all  but— of  oourse^ 
reader,  you  know  whom  I  am  about  to  ezoepfr-* 
the  ladye  of  my  love.    - 

One  bright,  laughing  day,  I  threw  down  mgr 
book  an  hour  sooner  than  usual,  and  sallied  oat 
with  a  lightness  of  foot  and  exhilaration  of  sqpirit 
to  which  I  had  long  been  a  stranger.  I  had  just 
sprung  over  a  stile  that  led  into  one  of  those  green 
shady  hnes,  which  make  us  feel  that  the  old  poeta 
who  loved,  and  lived  for  ^ure,  were  right  in  call* 
mg  our  isbaid  ''the  merry  England"— wheni  waa 
stutled  by  a  short,  quick  bark,  on  one  side  of  the 
hedge.  I  tamed  drnrply  roond^  and,  seated  upoa 
the  awaid,  was  a  raan«  apparently  of  the  pedlar 
profession ;  a  krge  deal  boK  was  lying  open  befenp 
him ;  a  few  artidea  of  linen,  and  female  drsss^ 
were  ecatteted  round,  and  the  man  himself  appeaiw 
ed  eameatly  ocoopied  in  examining  the  deeper  ra* 
of  his  itinerant  warshonae.    A  small  black 

pvith  no  ftimdly  growl 
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^IMm,^  Mid  4:  'all  ■mngers  ire  not 
ttumgh  the  Engiiih  genenlly  think  to." 
'  The  man  haetily  looked  np;  perfaape  he 
atnick  with  die  quaintneaa  of  my  lemoDatrance  to 
hia  canine  companion ;  for,  touching  hia  hat,  o- 
Irilly,  he  laid — *<The  dog,  ab,  ia  ^mrf  quiet;  he 
only  meana  to  gi^  me  the  alnm  by  giving  it  to 
you  :  for  dogv  aeem  to  have  no  deapicaMe  uuight 
into  human  nature,  and  know  vrell  that  the  beat  of 
ua  may  be  taken  by  aurpriae.'' 

**  You  are  a  moralist,'^  aaid  I,  not  a  little  aato- 
nialied  in  n^  turn  by  aueh  an  addreaa  from  auch  a 
penon.  ''I  could  not  have  expected  to  atumUe 
upon  a  i^oaopher  ao  eaaily.  Have  you  any 
waiea  in  your  box  likely  to  aoit  me  t  if  ao,  I 
should  like  to  purchaae  of  ao  moralizing  a 
vender?" 

**  No,  air,"  aaid  the  aeendng  pedlar,  amiling,  and 
yet  at  the  same  time  hurrying  hia  gooda  into  his 
box,  and  carefully  turning  the  key — ''no,  air,  I 
am  only  a  bearer  of  other  men'a  gooda ;  my  mo- 
nla  are  aH  that  I  can  call  my  own,  and  thoae 
I  will  aell  you  at  your  own  price." 

-  «'You  are  candid,  my  friend,"  aaid  I,  ''and 
your  frankneae  alone  would  be  ineatimable  in  thia 
kge  of  deceit,  and  country  of  hypoeriay." 

"  Ah,  air !"  aaid  my  new  acquaintance,  "  I  aee 
already  that  yoti  are  one  of  thoee  peraona  who 
lb<^  to  the  dark  aide  of  thinga;  for  my  part,  I 
think  the  preaent  age  the  beat  that  ever  exiated, 
and  our  own  country  the  moat  virtuous  in  £u^ 

"  I  congratulate  you,  Mr.  Optimiat,  on  you^ 
(Dpiniona,"  quoth  I ;  "  but  your  obaervaAion  leada 
me  to  suppose,  that  yon  are  both  an  hiatoiian  and 
k  traveller:  am  I  right  1" 

"  Why,"  answered  the  box  bearer,  "  I  hose 
dahUed  a  little  in  books,  and  wandered  not  a  little 
lunong  men.  I  am  just  returned  from  Germany, 
and  am  now  going  to  my  frienda  in  London.  I 
em  diarged  with  thia  box  of  goods :  God  send 
ten  the  luck  to  deUver  it  safe !" 
*  "  Amen,"  said  I ;  "and  with  that  prayer  and 
this  trifle,  I  wish  you  a  good  rooming."  - 

"  Thank  you  a  thouaand  ttmea,  air,  fiir  both," 
replied  Che  man< — "~1)ut  do  add  to  your  favoun  by 
infonmng  me  of  the  right  roed  to  the  town 
of  •  •  •  •." 

"  I  am  going  in  that  direction  myaelf :  if  you 
choose  to  accompany  me  part  of  the  wi^,  I  can 
ensure  your  not  muemg  the  rest." 

-  "  Your  honour  is  too  good !"  returned  he  of  the 
box,  rising,  and  alinging  his  fiurdel  acroaa  him— 
"  it  ia  but  seldom  that  a  gentleman  of  your  rank 
will  condescend  to  walk  three  paces  with  one  of 
mine.  You  smile,  sir;  pevhapa  yon  think  I 
should  not  class  myself  among  gentlemen;  and 
yet  I  haye  as  good  a  right  to  the  name  as  most  of 
the  set  I  belong  to  no  trad^-^I  follow  no  calling : 
I  rove  where  I  fist,  and  rest  where  I  please :  in 
riiort,  I  know  no  occupation  but  my  indolence, 
and  no  law  but  my  vrill.  Now,  or,  may  I  not  call 
myself  a  gentleman  ?" 

«  Of  a  surety  !"  quoth  L  "Yon  asem  to  me 
te  hold  la  middle  rank  betwMi  a  half-pay  csfytain 
and  the  king  of  the  gipsies." 

"  You  have  hit  it,  sir,"  rejoined  my  eompanion, 
with  a  alight  laugh.  He  waa  now  by  my  aide, 
and  as  we  walked  on,  I  had  leiaure  more  minutely 
ip  examine  him.  He  vras  m  middloiWied,  «nd 
ndier  athlede  man,  apparently  abooi  the  age  of 


tlrirty'«ght    He  wae  afttbea  in  A  daik  Mm  frock 
coat,  which  waa  neither  riiabhy  iKirnew,bDt  31  nadt, 
and  much  too  large  and  long  for  its  pisMntpot- 
sessor;  beneath  ^ia  was  a  foded  velvet  waistooit, 
that  hikl  fonneriy,  like  the  Fenian  ambansdor^i 
tonie,  "blushed  with  crimson,  and  faiaied  wilk 
gold ;"  bat  which  might  now  have  besn  advn- 
tagioualy  exehsnged  in  Monmouth-street  fior  the 
lewful  aum  of  two  ahillingB  and  nine^pence ;  un- 
der this  vraa  an  inner  veat  of  the  cashmere  ihewi 
pattern,  which  aeemed  much  too  new  for  the  leit 
of  the  dreaa.    Though  hia  ahirt  waa  of  a  veiy  on- 
washed  hue,  I  remarked  with  aome  aui^Hdon,  that 
it  waa  of  a  very  reapectable  fineness ;  and  a  pin, 
which  min^t  be  paate,  or  could  be  diamond,  pee^ 
ed  below  a  tattered  and  dingy  black  kid  etock, 
like  a  gipay'a  eye  beneath  her  hair. 

His  troiisen  were  of  a  light  gray,  and  the  juidoe 
of  Providence,  or  of  the  tailor,  aTonged  itself  upon 
them,  for  the  prodigal  length  bestowed  npon  theii 
ill-sorted  companion,  the  coat;  for  they  were 
much  too  tight  for  the  muacular  limba  they  con- 
cealed, and,  rising  far  above  the  ankle,  exhibited 
the  whole  of  a  thick  Wellington  boot,  which  wu 
the  very  picture  of  Italy  upon  the  map. 

The  face  of  the  man  waa  commonplace  ud 
ordinary ;  one  sees  a  hundred  auch,  every  day,  in 
Plbet-etreet  or  on  the  '  Change ;  the  features  were 
small,  irregular,  and  aomewhat  flat:  yet,  when 
you  looked  twice  upon'  the  countenance,  there 
was  something  marired  and  aingnlar  in  the  ex-l 
pression,  which  fully  atoned  for  the  commonnefl 
of  the  featurea.  The  right  eye  turned  away  from 
the  left,  in  that  watchful  squint  which  seems  con^ 
strocted  on  the  same  conaiderate  plan  as  thod 
Irish  guns,  made  for  shooting  round  a  comer ;  u 
eyebrows  were  large  and  ahaggy,  and  greatly  ^ 
semUed  bramble  bushes,  in  which  hia  foxlike  e^ 
had  taken  refuge.  Round  these  Tnlpine  retrral^ 
was  a  labyrinthean  maae  of  those  wriukles,  ^m 
gariy  called  crow'a-feet ;  deep,  intricate,  and  inter 
aected,  they  aeemed  for  all  &e  worid  like  the  wej 
of  a  chancery  suit  Siiigular  enough,  the  nA  ^ 
the  countenance  was  perfoctly  smootli  and  unid 
dented ;  even  the  lines  from  mt  noaCril  to  the  ccd 
nets  of  the  mouth,  usually  so  deeply  tisoed  in  mq 
of  hia  age,  were  acarcely  more  apparent  than  in  I 
boy  of  ei^teen.  j 

Hia  amile  waa  frank — hia  voice  dear  and  head 
— ^hia  address  open,  and  much  auperior  to  u 
apparent  rank  of  life,  claiming  aomewhat  of  eqoa 
i^,  yet  conceding  a  great  deal  of  respect;  bd 
notwidistanding  all  these  certainly  iavourah] 
points,  tiiere  was  a  sly  and  cunning  expreanoD  i 
his  perverse  and  vigilant  eye  and  all  the  wrixkUi 
demesnes  in  its  vicimty,  that  made  .me  mistxr^ 
even  while  I  liked  my  companion  ;  perhaps,  ii 
deed,  he  vraa  too  frank,  too  familiar,  too  digo^ 
to  be  quite  natural.  Your  honest  men  soon  b4 
reserve  by  experience.  Rogues  are  communicatii 
and  open,  becauae  confidence  and  openness  cq 
them  nothing.  To  finiah  the  description  of  i^ 
new  acquaintance,  I  ahould  observe  that  there  wi 
something  in  his  countenance  which  atnick  me 
not  wholly  unfomifiar;  it  waa  one^of  thoee  whi 
we  have  not,  in  all  hnmaa  probability,  ae 
before,  and  yet  which  (perhape  fiotn  their  M 
coaunonneas)  we  imaginf  we  have  eneounteivc] 
hundred  timea* 

We  walked  on  hMly,  notwfthataaaing  \ 
wannth  of  the  day ;  in  fiK9t»  the  qir  tena  so  pd 
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■the  gnti  flo  gHen,  tfte  bnghui^  noonday  ao  foil 
id  tba  hum,  IIm  motion,  aiid  the  life  of  craalian, 
thtt  the  ftettng^  produced  wm  nther  that  of  fineih- 
oen  and  invigonition,  than  of  bnguor  and  heat. 
^  We  have  a  beaatiiixi  eoimtiy,  nr,"  aaid  my 
hero  of  the  box.  "  It  ia  like  walking  tkrougd^ 
a  gaiden,  after  the  more  aterile  and  anllen  felitnres 
cS  the  eoDtineDt  A  para  mind,  air,  lovea  the 
eountiy^  for  my  part,  I  am  always  diapooad  to 
bant  oat  in  thankagiving  to  Pioiridenoe  when  I 
behold  iti  worka,  and,  like  the  valine  in  the  paafan, 
I  am  ready  to  langh  and  ainsr." 

''An  enthoaiaat,"  aaid  I,  ^  as  well  aa  a  phfloao- 
pher!  pcriiapa,  (and  I  belie?ed  it  ]ikely,)  I  have 
the  honoor  oi  addieaaing  a  poet  alao." 

**  Why,  ab,"  replied  Ae  man,  **  I  hare  made 
venea  in  my  li/iB ;  in  abort,  there  ia  little  I  have 
oeidooejfiir  I  was  ahraya  a  lover  of  variety ;  but, 
peihapi,  yoor  honour  will  let  me  return  the  aaa- 
pician  ?  Are  ymt  not  a  &vourite  of  the  muse  1" 
''L cannot  aay  that  I  am,"  aaid  I.  **l  value 
njaslf  only  on  my  oonunon  aenae— the  veiy  anti- 
podes to  geniua,  yon  know,  aooordinar  ta  the  ortho- 
ifax  belieC" 

** Common  aenae!"  repeated  my  eompanion, 
with  t  aingular  and  meaning  amile,  and  a  twinkle 
with  his  left  eye.  **  Common  aenae !  Ah,  that 
i  not  my  forte,  air.  You,  I  dare  aay,*  are  one  of 
|hoae  gentlemen  whom  it  ia  very  difficult  to  take 
in,  either  paaaively  or  actively,  by  appearance  or 
m  act?  For  my  part,  I  have  been  a  dupe  all  my 
life— a  child  mi^t  cheat  me  I  I  am  the  moat  un- 
•o^ncioiu  person  in  the  world." 

Toocandid  by  half,"  thought  I.  <<The  man 
isoenainlyaraacal;  butwhatiathattomel  I 
■ball  never  aee  him  again  f  and,  true  to  my  love 
<f  nefer  loatng  an  opportunity  of  aaoertaining  in- 
jiividoal  character,  I  obaerved  that  I  Uioogfat  auch 
A  ecquBintanee  very  valnaUa,  eapedally  if  he 
were  in  trade;  it  waa  a  pity,  thenfiare,  (or  my 
4*^  that  my  companion  had  informed  me  that 
he  firflowed  no  calling. 

"  Why,  air,"  aaid  he,  **lam  occasionally  in 
onploynient ;  my  nominal  profeaaion  u  that  of  a 
'ma.  I  buy  abawla  and  handkenhiefa  of  poor 
comteaaea,  and  retail  them  to  rieh  plebeians.  I 
&  vp  new  married  oonplea  with  linoi,  at  a  more 
^BoietBld  late  than  the  ahopa,  and  procnie  the 
k^eproom  hia  pieaent  of  jewela,  at  forty'  per  cent 
BB  than  the  j^weUen ;  ni^,  I  am  aa  Inendly  to 
^  intrigue  aa  a  marriage;  and  when  I  can- 
^  8^1  my  jewels,  I  will  my  good  offioea.  .A 
8^t]enian  ao  handaome  aa  your  konour  may  have 
an  a&ir  upon  your  handa :  if  ao,  you  may  rely 
^^  nay  aeerecy  and  zeaL  In  short,  I  am  an  in- 
^'I'cait,  good-natured  fellow,  who  doea  harm  to  no 
(tte  £)r  nothing,  and  good  to  every  one  for  aome- 


"  I  admire  your  code,"  quoth  I,  **  and  whenever 
I  want  a  mediiitor  between  Y enua  and  mymAt, 
*ili  employ  yon.  Have  you  alwaya  followed  your 
{""■Bot  idle  prafeasaon,  or  were  you  brought  up  to 
tty  other  V 

"1  was  intended  for  a  ailveramith,"  answered 
^fiind:  <«hnt  Providence  willed  it  otherwise  .* 
yi«T  taught  m*  from  childhood  to  repeat  the 
l^'e  player:  Heaven  heard  me,  and  deliver- 
ed me  from  Isttptatbfr-there  ia,  indeed,  aonoee- 
(hmg  terribly  sedncing  in  the  fooa  of  a  silver 
^poon!" 

'^ WeO,"aMd  I,  «yoa  are  the  honeateat  knave 


I  ever  nket,  and  one  would  trust  you  with  one^a 
purse  for  the  ingenuousnesa  with  which  ^on  own 
you  would  ateal  it.  Prey,  think  you  it  la  proba- 
ble that  I  have  ever  had  the  happineaa  to  meet 
you  before  t  I  cannot  help  fancying  ao-*aa  yet  X 
have  never  been  in  the  watch-hooae,  or  the  Old 
Bailey,  my  reason  tells  me  that  I  must  be  nia- 
taken.'' 

**  Not  at  all,  air,"  returned  my  worthy:  '^  I  re- 
member you  well,  for  I  never  aaw  a  foce  like  youn 
that  I  did  not  r^nemher.  I  had  the  honour  of 
sipping  some  British  liquors,  in  the  same  room 
with  yourself  one  evening ;  you  were  then  in 
company  with  my  fiiend  Mr.  Gordon." 

«Ha !"  aaid  I,  " I  thank  you  for  the  hint  I 
now  refoember  well,  by  the  same  tc^en,  that  he 
told  me  you  were  the  most  ingenioua  gentleman  in 
England ;  and  that  you  had  a  happy  propenaity  of 
miataking  other  people'a  possessions  for  your  own* 
I  congratulate  myaelf  upon  so  desixable  an  an^ 
quaintance." — * 

My  friend,  who  waa  indeed  no  other  than  Mr, 
Job  Jonaon,  smiled  with  hia  usual  blandneas,  and 
made  me  a  low  bow  of  acknowledgment  before  ha 
resumed : — 

*'  No  doubt,  sir,  Mr.  Gordon  infonned  you  right. 
I  flatter  mysc4f  few  gentlemen  understand  better 
than  myself)  the  art  of  iq)prcpriation  /  thou^^  I 
aay  it  who  should  not  say  it,  I  deserve  the  repntiH 
tion  I  have  acquired.  Sir,  I  have  alwaya  had  ill 
fortune  to  atruggle  against,  and  have  alwaya  rem^ 
died  it  by  two  virtuea— ^perseverance  and  ingenuity. 
To  give  you  an  idea  of  my  ill  fortune,  know  that 
I  have  been  taken  up  twenty-three  times,  on  eua- 
pidon;  of  my  peiaeverance,  know  that  twenty- 
three  timea  I  have  been  taken  up  jtuUy  /  and  of 
my  ingenuity,  know  that  I  have  been  twenty-threa 
timea  let  ofi^  becauao  there  waa  not  a  tittle  of  legal 
evidence  againat  me  V* 

**  1  venerate  your  talenta,  Mr.  Jonaon,"  replied 
I,  **  if  by  the  name  of  Jonaon  it  pleaaeth  it  you  to 
be  called,  althougfa^like  the  heathen  deitiea,  I  pre- 
sume that  you  have  many  titles,  whereof  some  am 
more  grateful  to  your  eaia  than  others." 

**  Nay,"  answered  the  man  of  two  virtoca  "I 
am  never  ashamed  of  my  name;  indeed«.I  have 
never  done  any  thing  to  diagraoe  me.  I  have  never 
indulged  in  low  company,  nor  profligate  debauch- 
ery :  whatever  I  have  executed  by  way  of  profea- 
aion, haa  been  done  in  a  superior  and  artiat-like 
manner ;  not  in  the  rude,  bungling  feshion  of  other 
adventurers.  Moreover,  I  have  alwaya  had  a  taate 
for  polite  literature,  and  went  once  aa  an  appren- 
tioe  to  a  publishing  bookseller,  for  the  aole  purpoaa 
of  reading  the  new  worka  before  they  came  out. 
In  fine,  I  have  never  neglected  any  opportunity 
of  improving  my  mind ;  tmd  the  worst  that  can  be 
aaid  againat  me  ia,  that  I  have  reoiembered  my 
ralerhiam,  and  taken  all  possible  pains  <  to  learn 
and  labour  truly,  to  get  my  living,  and  do  my  du^ 
in  that  state  of  life  to  which  it  bait,  pleased  Provi- 
dence to  call  me.* " 

'*  I  have  often  heard,"  answered  I,  "  that  there 
is  honour  among  thievea ;  I  am  hi^ypy  to  learn 
fh>m  you,  that  there  ia  also  rdigion :  your  bap- 
tisnml  sponaors  must  be  proud  of  ao  diligentagod- 
aon." 

''They  ought  to  be,  sir,"  replied  Mr.  Jonaon, 

for  I  gave  them  the  flrat  apedmena  of  nqr  ad- 
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drea :  the  stoiy  if  lon^ylmt  ifjmi  vnt  ghe  mean 
opportimity,  I  will  relate  H.*^ 

"Thaidt  you,''  aaid  I ;"  meanwhile  I  mnit  wiih 
3roa  good  monuiig:  jtmt  load  now  Eea  to  the 
iqiht  I  mom  yoQ  my  beat  thanks  tm  j<ntt  oon- 
deaoenaion,  in  aceomponying  ao  imdiatingindied 
an  inffividiial  as  myaeE'* 

"  O,  never  mention  it,  your  honour/'  rejoined 
Mr.  Jonaon.  *  I  am  alwaya  too  hapfiy  to  walk 
ymA.  ft  gentleman  Of  your  *  common  aenae.'  Fare- 
well, air ;  may  we  meet  agahi !" 

Bo  aaying,  Mr.  Jonaon  atrndiinto  hie  new  road, 
«nd  we  parted.* 
^  I  went  home,  miumg  on  my  adventore,  and  de- 
lighted with  my  adventuer.  When  I  waa  about 
three  paoea  from  the  door  of  my  home,  I  Waa  ac- 
coated,  in  ft  moat  pitifol  tone,  by  ft  poor  old  beggar, 
i^ipaxently  in  the  laat  extreme  of  miaeiy  and  dia- 
caae.  Nolwithitanding  my  political  economy,  I 
waa  moved  into  almsgiving  by  a  apectade  ao 
wxetdied.  I  put  my  hand  into  my  pocket,  my 
pntae  was  gone ;  and,  on  aearrhing  the  other,  lo— 
my  handkerchief,  my  pocket4xx>k,  and  ft  gold 
locket,  whidi  had  belonged  to  Madame  d'Anville, 
had  vaniahed  too. 

One  doea  not  keep  company  with  men  of  two 
Tixtaea,  and  receive  complimenta  iiqion  one'a  com- 
mon aenae,  for  nothing ! 

Tlie  beggar  otill  ccmtinned  to  impoitane  me. 

^  Give  hun  some  food  andhalf  a  crown,"  said  I, 
to  my  landlady.  Two  hoon  afterward,  die  came 
imto  me  ^ O,  air !  my  aihrer tea-pot^Aitf  tiOain 
iheb^garf 

A  faght  ilaahed  upon  me— <' Ah,  Mr.  Job  Jon- 
aon !  Mr.  Job  Jonaon !"  cried  I,  in  an  indeacribable 
fftge;  <<oat  of  my  eight,  woman!  out  of  my 
ft^ht!"  I  stopped  abort;  my  speech  fiiled  me. 
Never  ten  me  that  ahame  is  the  companion  of  goilt 
-«4he  ainful  knave  is  never  so  adiamed  of 
aa  la  the  innocent  tooL  who  soflen  by  him. 
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CHAPTER  LXXn. 

Thtn  miut  t  plunge  again  into  the  crowd. 
And  folloir  all  that  peace  diadaina  to  eeek. 


aeel 
BvaoH. 


hr  the  qoiet  of  my  retreat  f  remained  for  eight 
dftya--during  which  time  I  never  looked  once  at  a 
newspe^pei^^tmagine  how  great  was  my  philosophy! 
On  A&  ninth,  I  began  to  think  it  high  time  for  me 
to  hear  from  Dawton :  and  finding  &atl  had  eaten 
two  rolls  for  breakftst,  and  that  my  mtimely  wihi^ 
Ue  began  to  assume  a  more  mitigated  appearance, 
I  bedtoo^  me  once  more  of  Sm  **  Beauties  of 
Babylon.'' 

While  I  waa  in  thia  kindly  mood  toward  the 
great  tity  and  its  inhftbitants,  my  landlady  out  two 
letters  in  my  hand— one  waa  from  my  momer,  the 
other  from  Gulpeeton.  I  opened  the  latter  firrt ; 
it  ran  thos-~ 

"BeabPbuax,     • 

"I  was  very  sorry  to  hear  you  had  left  town — 

and  80  unexpectedly  too.  *  I  obtained  your  addreas 

at  Mivarf  Sy  and  hasten  to  avail  myself  of  it   Pray 

«one  to  town  immediataly.    I  have  received  aome 

I *    .1  ■  I    ■ 

*  If  any  one  should  think  thia  aketch  from  nature  ex* 
Mgerated,  I  refer  him  to  the  **  tfemoira  of  Jamea  Haidy  I 


ektvnuilwM m pr0aettt»aod  iDngior year opimoa; 
itia  too  nice  to  keep:  for  all  thinganioe  wen  onde 
but  to  grow  bad  when  nieaat;  aa  Mooie,  I  bdiBii, 
saya  of  flowen^  aubatituting  sweet  and  fleettat,  ibr 
bad  and  nicest ;  so  you  see,  yon  must  cooie  wiik* 
out  loas  of  time. 

"  But  yoii,  my  friend— -how  ttm  you  yoMj 
have  been  spending  your  time  ?  Iwaskeptawib 
all  last  night,  by  thinking  what  you  amU  hm 
for  dinner.  Fwb.  ia  out  of  the  questioii  in  tiii 
country ;  chickens  die  of  6i^  pip  everywhiere  bat 
in  LondoA ;  game  is  out  of  season;  itis  ia^oaafak 
to  send  to  G^rfelt's  for  meat;  it  is  eqaally  impoe- 
■Ue  to  get  it  anywhere  else ;  and  as  for  the  oolj 
two  natural  productions  of  the  eoontiy,  v^getaUs 
and  eggs,  I'need  no  extraordinary  pcnetiatioa  to 
be  certain  that  your  cook  cannot  irantmuU  the 
latter  into  an  omdetU  aux  huUmytam  the  kme 
into  Ugumea  d  h  crhne, 

**  Thus  you  see,  by  ft  series  of  unden'uhie  d^ 
monstrations,  you  mtiis^  abaolutely  be  in  a  state  of 
starvatioD.  At  thia  thought,  the  tears  raahinlD 
my  eyes :  for  heaven's  sake,  for  my  aake,  for  joor 
own  sake,  but  above  ail,  for  the  sake  of  du  ek* 
vreuilj  hasten  to  London.  I  figure  yon  te  mjadf 
in  the  last  siage  of  atrophy— oiiy  as  a  trifle,  tbii 
aa  the  ghost  of  a  greyhmmd. 

**!  needaayno  moreonthe  anbject  Imajr^ 
on  your  own  discretion  to  procure  me  the  inuoO' 
diate  pleasure  of  your  conqnny .  Indeed,  wen  I 
to  dwell  longer  on  your  melancholy  sitaatiaD,  mj 
foelings  would  overcome  mew— gSfou  rtgeumt  i 
noa  moutoru  :  (a  moat  pertinent  phrase,  bjr-lhe^ 
—O  \  the  French  excel  us  in  eveiy  thing,  frm 
the  paramount  adenee  of  cockeiy,  to  the  Ihtfe  itt 
of  canversation.) 

<*  You  mnat  tell  me  your  candid,  your  unliiMei 
your  dehbemte  opinion  of  e^crreua^  Formyps^ 
I  ^ould  not  wonder  at  the  mythology  of  tk 
northern  heathen  nations,  which  pkaoes  hmiting 
among  the  chief  enjoymenti  of  their  heaven,  wen 
ehtorcuii  the  object  of  their  chaae ;  but  mW  erf 
omm  parte  beahunt  it  vnsit$fat,  my  dear  PeOnB, 
it  wants  fot:  nor  do  I  ase  how  to  remsdj  tiv 
defect ;  for  were  we  fay  art  to  supply  ihe  /U,  «• 
should  deprive  omaehea  of  the  JIamr  bertoiMd 
by  nature ;  and  this,  my  dear  Palhaa,  was  alwn* 
niy  gnat  argument  for  liberty.  Cooped,  diiifie^ 
anid  confined  in  cities,  and  ahtvayf  aU  things  km 
the  fresh  and  generoua  tatUe,  \rbkh.  it  is  the 
peculiar  blessing  of  finedom  and  the  cooBttT^ 
ailbrd. 

''TeU  me,  my  friend,  what  has  been  the  Iste 
subject  of  your  xefledaoDs.  Mif  thoughts  bin 
dwelt,  much  and  seriously,  on  the  *■  terra  iaeogM 
the  undiscovered  tracts  in  the  /Miys  asJIaau^ 
whirii  die  prafoundait  investigators  have  left  oB' 

touched  and  unexplored  in veaL    Bat  bmsc 

of  this  hereafter:*— the  UgM&ess  of  ft  ietterisiB 
suited  to  the  depths  of  philosophicftl  researeh. 

**  Lord  Dawton  aonnded  me  upon  my  votes  yso* 
terday.  'A  thousand  pities  too^' aaid  he,  <  that  yi^ 
never  speak  in  the  House  of  Lords.' — *  Ondor  ft,' 
said  l^-oraian  are  tubfeet  io  apepkxy* 

**  Adieu,  my  dear  finend,  for  friend  yon  m  " 
the  phikiaopher  was  right  in  deftai&g  true  fiies^ 
ship  to  consist  in  liking  and  disKkrng  themii* 
things.  Yon  hale jptonipaatsfsflliiwei  aedol; 
yon  \9wep&U9  de  toiegraMttimoi  aam 
ffoUd  done  lei  meiueura  amu  du  monde  / 

«Ghn.oasi<sv* 
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^ftiMk^ftf  ^gr  lands  dMNight  I'-^ad  BOW  for 

aj  molhef    qwning  Uio  ■wtanial  opiiUe^  which 
1  kmnih  tnaieifte  a— 

*'LoieiiotiziMia  oomiogtotown.  Eveiy  day 
the  nimiten  are  filling  vp  the  mmor  pboei,  and 
A  nqidiw  a  gimt  itratch  of  recoUaction  in  a  poli- 
lidao  (0  renwnher  tha  abfent  Mr.  V  said 
yeitenUy*  it  a  dinoar  party  whara  I  waa  present, 
flat  Loid  Bawton  had  promiaed  him  the  borojogh 
<i '  Now  yoa  know,  my  dear  Henry, 

tfiat  wu  the  tery  boiough  he  proouaed  to  you: 
70a  mnit  aea  further  into  this.  Lord  Dawton  ia  a 
food  fort  of  man  eiwni|^,  but  nfuaed  once  to 
fight  a  doel ;  therefore,  if  he  haa  diaregarded  hia 
honoaria  ana  iaalaBce,  ha  na^  do  ao  in  another : 
attU  mitfa,  yon  ha've  no  time  to  loae. 
"Hm  yoong  Duke  of  .1  givea  a  ball  to- 

mrov  evening:  Mra. paya  all  the  ezpenaea, 

ttd  I  know  fx  a  certainty  that  ahe  will  many 
liim  in  a  week ;  thia  aa  yet  ia  a  aecret.  There 
^  be  a  great  mixture,  but  the  ball  will  be.worth 
tng  ia,    I  have  a  card  lor  you.. 

''Lady  ftuflhiMJl  and  I  think  that  we  ahaU  not 
jMraoiaa  the  futura  dutcheaa;  but  have  no^  yet 
Bade  op  our  minda.  Lady  Roaeville,  however, 
^Ktkaof  the  intended  match  with  gnat  napect, 
vdfliya  that  ainoa  wa  admit  eonoenofwe,  aa  the 
datf  ralaiB  matrimony,  ahe  never  lemembeia  bb 
ioKmoa  in  which  it  baa  bean  mora  conaultad. 
"Thaia  are  to  be  aevaial  praoBOtiona  in  the 

fMnge^     Lord  H ^'a  firienda  wiah  to  give  out 

tbit  he  will  have  a  dukedom ;  mai§  fen  douie. 
Boaewr,  he  haa  well  deaerved  it ;  for  ha  not  only 
fne»  the  beat  dinnera  in  town,  but  the  beat  account 
i'themiB  the  Morning  Poet  afierwaida ;  which  I 
ibiok  b  very  properiy  upholding  the  dignity  of  our 


"I  hope  moat  aameatly  that  you  do  not  (in  youi 
«Bailiy  mteaatl  neglect  your  health ;  nor,  I  may 
•4  7001  mind;  and  that  you  take  an  opportnniQr 
•*ay  ether  dsy  of  piBctiaing  wahaingt  which  you 
<tt  HRy  wall  do  with  the  help  of  an  arm-chair. 
I  ireald  aend  yoa  down  (did  I  not  expect  you 
^  w  aoon)  Lord  Mount  E  -'a  Muncal 
^witiniaeancaa  (  not  only  becauae  it  ia  a  veiy 
^Btertaining  book,  but  becauae  I  wiah  you  to  pay 
^Bch  gnal^r  attention  to  muaic  than  you  aeem 
iBeliaedtodOb  •  •  •  •  *,  who  ia  never  veiy 
''Kfioed  in  hia  bcn»  nwU,  aaya  that  Lord  M.  aeema 
^  have  eoBaideied  the  worU  a  concert,  in  which 
^  beat  performer  playa  first  fiddle.  It  ia,  indeed, 
^^  detif^itfHl  to  aee  the  veneration  our  muaica] 
^ind  haa  fiir  the  ovcheatm  and  ita  occupanta.  I 
^*h  to  heaven,  my  dear  Henry,  he  could  inatil 
1^  yen  a  little  of  hia  ardour.  I  am  quite  mor* 
^^  at  timea  by  your  Ignorance  of  tunea  and 
<iperu :  nothing  telle  better  in  conversation  than  a 
hiowledge  of  muaicy  aa  you  will  one  day  or  other 
dinover. 

"  God  bleaa  you,  my  dearest  Henry.  Fully  ex- 
pecting you,  I  luLfe  aent  to  engage  your  former 
TooQi  nt  MivBrt*a;  do  not  let  me  be  diaappointed. 

**  Youra,  dec 

"  r.  p." 

I  read  the  above  letter  twice  over,  and  felt  my 
^^^  glow  and  mj  heart  awell  aa  I  paaaed  the 
JjJ**«  ratativa  to  Lord  Dawton  and  the  borough. 
^  new  BBuator  had  certainly,  fi»  aome  weeka 
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aiiioe»  been  playing  a  double  pan  witib  me :  it . 
would  long  ago  have  been  eaaj  to  procure  me 
a  subordinate  aituation — atill  easier  to  place  me  in 
parliament ;  yet  he  had  contented  hmiaelf  vnth 
dottbtfiil  promiaea  and  idle  civilities.  What,  how- 
ever, seemed  to  me  most  unaccountable  waa,  his 
motive  in  breaking  or  paltering  with  hia  engage- 
ment :  he  knew  that  I  had  aerved  him  and  hia 
party  better  than  half  hia  corpa ;  he  professed,  not 
only  to  me,  but  to  society,  the  highest  opinion 
oi  my  ahilitiea,  knowledge,  and  application :  he 
saw,  consequently,  how  serviceable  I  could  be  aa  a 
friend ;  and,  from  the  aame  qualitiea,  joined  to  the 
rank  of  my  birth  and  connexiona,  and  the  high 
and  reaentfiil  temper  of  my  mind,  he  might  readily 
augur  that  I  could  be  equally  influential  aa  a  foe. 

With  thia  reflection,  I  atiUed  the  beating  of  my 
heart,  and  the  fever  of  my  pulse.  I  crushed  the 
obnoxious  letter  in  my  hand,  walked  thrice  up  and 
down  the  room,  pauaed  at  the  bell — ^rang  it  vio- 
lentlly— ordered  poat  horsea  instantly,  and  in  leaa 
than  an  hour  waa  on  the  road  to  London. 

How  diflerent  ia  the  human  mind,  according  to 
the  difierence  of  place !  In  oar  paaaiona,  aa  in 
our  creeds,  we  are  the  mere  dependanta  of  geo- 
graphical aituation.  Nay,  the  trifling  variation  of 
a  single  mile  will  revolutionize  the  whole  tidea  and 
torrenta  of  our  hearta.  The  man  who  ia  meek, 
generoua,  benevolent,  and  kind  in  the  country, 
enters  the  acene  of  conteat,  and  becomes  forthwith 
fiery  or  mean»  aeifiah  or  atem,  juat  aa  If  the  virtnea 
were  only  for  aolitude,  and  the  vicea  for  the  city. 
I  have  ill  expreaaed  the  above  reflection ;  nHmporte  i 
— ao  much  the  better  ahall  I  explain  my  feelixiga  at 
the  time  I  apeak  of—- for  I  waa  then  too  eager  and 
engroaaed  to  attend  to  the  nicetiea  of  worda.  On 
my  arrival  at  Mivart'a  I  acaroely  allowed  myaelf 
time  to  change  mv  dreaa  before  I  aet  out  to  Lord 
Dawton.  He  ahul  afford  me  an  explanation,  I 
thought,  or  a  recompenae,  or  a  rew9^.  Iknocked 
at  the  door — the  miniater  waa  out  "Give  hhn. 
thia  card,**  aaid  T  to  the  porter,  «  and  aay  I  ahall 
call  to-morrow  at  three.** 

I  walked  to  BrOoka*»— there  I  met  Mr.  V ^ 

My  acquaintance  with  him  waa  email;  but  he  waa 
a  man  of  taksnl,  and,  what  waa  more  to  my  pur- 
poae,  of  open  mannera.  I  went  up  to  him,  and 
we  entered  into  conversation.  ^  Is  it  true,''  said  I, 
**  ihiA  I  am  to  congratulate  you  upon  the  certainty 
of  your  return  for  Lord  Dawton's  borough  of 

— r 

"  I  believe  so,**  replied  V .    "  Lord  Dawton 

engaged  it  to  mo  last  week,  and  Mr.  H ,  the 

present  member,  haa  accepted  the  Chiltem  Hun- 
dreds. You  know  all,  our  &mily  support  Lord 
Dawton  warmly  on  the  present  crisis,  and  ray 
return  for  this  borough  was  materially  insisted 
upon.  Such  things  are,  you  aee,  Mr.  Pelham, 
even  in  these  virtuous  days  of  parfiamentaij 
purity." 

**  True,**  said  T,  dissembling  my  chagrin, 
^^  yourself  and  Dawton  have  made  an  adminUe 
exchange.  Think  you  the  ministry  can  be  said  to 
be  fairly  aeated"?*' 

**  By  no  meana ;  every  thing  dependa  upon  the 

motion  of ,  brought  on  next  week.    Dawton 

looks  to  that  as  to  the  decisive  batde  for  tUs 
session." 

Lord  Gavelton  now  joined  ua,  and  I  sannteied 
away  with  the  utmost  (seeming)  indiflerence.  At 
the  top  of  St.  James'a-stieet,  Lady  Boseville'a  wen- 
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known  csniuo  pund  mo  Ab  tiopptA  far  a 
moment  "  we  ihaJl  meet  at  the  Dnke  of — :— *■ 
to-ni^t,"  said  ahe,  «  diaU  we  not  ?** 

**  Uyou  go-^certainlj/'  I  lepKed. 

I  went  home  to  my  tolitaxy  apartment ;  and  if  I 
snflered  lomewhai  of  the  tormenta  of  baffled  hope 
and  foiled  ambition,  the  pang  ia  not  for  the  spec- 
tator. My  lighter  moments  are  for  the  world — ^my 
deeper  for  myself;  and,  like  the  Spartan  boy,  I 
would  keepi  even  in  the  pangs  of  death,  a  mantle 
over  the  teeth  and  fongs  whidi  are  fiistening  upon 
niy  breast. 


CHAPTER  LXZm. 

—  Nocstempia  doloie  ^luptaa 

Otxd. 

Thx  Jint  person  I  saw  at  the  Dnke  of ^t 

was  Mr.  MiTartr-^he  officiated  as  gentleman  nsher : 
the  iecond  was  my  mother— she  was,  as  nsnal, 
surrounded  by  men,  "  the  shades  of  heroes  that 
hKwe  been,"  remnants  of  a  former  day,  when  the 
foet  of  the  young  and  foir  Lady  Frances  were  as 
light  as  her  head,  and  she  nught  have  rivslled,  in 
thfi  science  de  la  danaej  even  ^e  graceful  Dutchess 
of  B  d.  Over  the  dandies  of  her  own  time 
she  still  preserved  her  ancient  empire ;  and  it  was 
amusing  enough  to  hear  the  address  of  the  d-devani 
jeunea  hrnnmes^  who  continued,  through  habit,  the 
compliments  begun  thirty  years  since  through 
admiration. 

My  mother  was»  indeed,  what  the  world  calls 
a  veiy  charming,  agreeable  woman.  Pew  penons 
^ere  more  popular  in  society :  her  mannerr  were 
perfection — ^her  smile  enchantment:  she  lived, 
moved,  breathed,  only  for  the  world,  and  the  woild 
was  not  ungrateful  for  the  constant  of  her  devo- 
tion. Tet,  if  her  letters  have  given  my  readen 
any  idea  of  her  character,  they  will  pev6eive  that 
the  very  desire  of  suprsmacy  in  fon,  gave  (God 
forgive  mj  filial  impiety !)  a  sort  of  demi-vulgarism 
to  ner  ideas ;  for  they  who  live  wholly  for  the 
opinion  of  others,  always  vrant  that  self-digniur 
which  alone  confers  a  high  cast  upon  the  senti^ 
ments;  and  the  most  really  unexceptionable  in 
mpde,  ar^  fireq^uently  the  least  genuinely  patrician 
in  mind. 

I  joined  the  maternal  party,  and  Lady  Frances 
aoon  took  an  opportunity  of  whispering,  *<Tou 
•re  looking  very  well,  and  very  handsome ;  I  de- 
clare you  are  nit  unl^e  me,  especially  about  the 
eyes.  I  haw  just  heard  that  Miss  Glanville  will 
be  a  great  heiress,  for  poor  Sir  Reginald  cannot 
live  much  longer.  She  is  here  to-night ;  pmy  do 
not  lose  the  opportunity.'* 

My  cheek  burned  tike  fire  at  this  speech,  and 
my  mother,  quietly  observing  that  I  had  a  beauti- 
ful colour,  and  ought  therefore  immediately  to  find 
out  Miss  Glanville,  lest  it  should  vanish  by  the 
least  delay,  turned  from  me  to  speak  of  a  pubUc 
breakfast  about  shortly  to  be  given.  I  passed  into 
the  dancing-room  ;  there  I  found  Vincent ;  he  was 
in  nnusualJy  good  spirits. 

**  Well,"  said  he,  with  a  sneer,  "  you  have  not 
taken  your  seat  yet  I  suppose  Lord  Dawton's 
representative,  whose  place  you  are  to  supply,  is 
like  Theseus ;  sedet  etemumgue  sedebit.  A  thou- 
ftnd  pities  you  can't  come  in  before  next  week ; 


lUI  ften  havo  tey  nMam  in  tklMer 
House,  aa  the  aatnrfogeia  aay." 

I  smOed.  <*iiA  flMO  dber/*  aaid  I,  *<  Sputa 
hath  many  a  worthier  son  than  me !  Mesowhile, 
how  get  on  the  noUe  Loids  Lesboiough  uid  Lin> 
coin?  'sure  such  a  pair  vrere  never  BseB,  80  justly 
formed  to  meet  by  natare  V  " 

«  Pooh  r  said  Vincent,  ooanely,  <<  Ifaey  ihaU  get 
on  well  enoo^  before  you  get  tn.  Look  to 
yourself,  and  remember  that  ^C^saar  plays  the  in- 
gwte.'" 

Vincent  turned  away;  my  eyes  were  irreled 

on  the  ground ;  the  beantiial  Lady paaed 

by  me;  <'Whiit»  yov  In  a  leteiyr  sud  dhe, 
laughing ;  « our  very  hoat  will  tam  thouf^tfiil 
next!" 

*Nay,"  said  I,  "in  your  aheenoe  woold  you 
have  me  glad  ?  However,  if  Mooici's  mythokgy 
be  true— Beauty  lovee  Folljr  the  better  for  bomm- 
ing  sometiung  from  Reason ;  hot,  come,  this  »  a 
pIftDe  not  for  the  grave,  bnt  the  gidd^f.  Let  w 
join  the  wahzers." 

"I  am  engaged.*' 

**  I  know  it !  do  you  tfiittk  I  woold  dsnee  with 
any  woman*  Who  was  not  engaged  1— then  wotdd 
be  nO  triumph  to  one'a  vanity  in  thai  case.  Ji* 
hfu,  ma  belkj  yon  mwi  prefer  me  to  an  engaf»> 
ment;"  and  so  saying,  I  led  off  anr  priae. 

Her  intended  partner  waa  Mr.  V  ;  jut  ai 
we  had  joined  the  daneera,  ha  spied  va  out,  and 
approached  vrith  his  long,  aeriotts,  respoetfUl  fooe: 
the  music  atmck  up,  and  the  next  momeat  poor 
V.  was  very  neariy  etniek  doum.  Ftaag^  with 
the  most  pditical  apite,  I  whirled  «p  against  him; 
apologised  with  my  Mandeat  amile^  and  left  him 
wipmg  his  month,  and  rubbing  Ma  ahonlder,  ths! 
most  forlorn  picture  of  Hope  in  advenatji  thiti 
can  possibly  be  conceived. 

I  soon  grew  weary  of  my  partner,  and,  leafing 
her  to  fote,  rambled  into  anothor  raona.  Thoej 
seated  alone,  was  Lady  RoseviOe.  I  piaoad  ny^ 
self  beside  her ;  there  was  a  aort  of  fteemaaooiy 
between  her  and  myaelf ;  oaeh  knew  nomeidan^ 
more  of  the  other  man  the  world  Ad,  mad  real 
his  or  her  heart  by  other  eigna  than  wmdn  I 
aoon  saw  that  ahe  weii  in  no  mirtbliil  mood :  a 
much  the  better  ahe  vraaihe  fitter  eomponion  f^ 
a  baflled  aspirant  like  me. 

The  room  we  vrere  in  was  almoat  deoortod,  afi 
finding  ourselves  uninterrupted,  the  olraam  of  Vl 
conversation  flowed  into  sentiment 

<«  How  little,"  said  Lady  Roseville,  «  can  d 
crowd  know  of  the  individuals  who  compoee  it 
As  the  most  opposito  colours  may  be  blended  in! 
one,  and  so  lose  their  individual  hues,  end  be  dM 
ed  under  a  single  name,  ao  every  one  here  vrill  { 
home,  and  qpeak  of  the  *gity  aeene,'  witha 
thinking  for  a  moment,  how  many  breaAcing  heal 
may  have  composed  it'' 

<*I  have  oi^n  thought,"  eaid  I,  **  hofw  hanh  i 
are  in  our  judgments  of  others — hoisr  oftett  vn  i 
cuse  those  persons  of  being  worldly  p  who  men 
seem  so  to  the  world.  Who,  for  insinnee,  tl 
saw  you  in  your  brightest  momente,  would  e* 
suppose  that  you  could  make  the  oooieasion  f 
have  just  made  V* 

"  I  would  not  make  such  a  confeneiuni  to  nu 
besides  yourseU*,"  answered  Lady  RoeeviUe.  **Ni 
you  need  not  &ank  me.  I  am  scmai^  years  <A 
than  you;  I  have  lived  hmger  in  tlie  world 


have  seen  much  of  its  variona 


•nd 
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ttvifht  me  to  penettitt  uid  priM  a 
thancCer  HkQ  youn.  While  yoa  Mem  frivoioiit 
'40  the  iiiper^cial,  I  know  yon  to  he^e  a  mind  not 

only  capable  of  the  moet  eolid  and  important 
dEdi^  but  habftuated  by  lefleetion  to  connder 

them.  Yoo  appear  cflkininate,  I  know  that  none 
are  nofe  daring— indolent,  none  are  mote  actively 
smbhiou*— ntterly  eelfiah,  and  I  know  that  no 
earthlyinterest  coaM  bribe  you  into  meanneM  or 
iDJnstioe — ^no,  nor  eten  into  a  Tenial  dereliction  of 
principle.  It  is  from  this  estimate  of  your  cba- 
nder,  that  I  am  frank  and  open  to  you.  Beeidea, 
i  recognise  something  in  the  careful  pride  with 
which  you  conceal  your  higher  and  deeper  feel- 
ingi,  resembling  the  stroRgest  actuating  principle 
in  my  own  mind.  All  this  interests  me  warmly 
in  yonr  fiite ;  may  it  be  as  bright  as  my  presenti- 
meoli  forebode !" 

I  looked  into  the  beautiful  Ikee  of  the  speaker 
-u  she  concluded ;  perhaps,  at  that  solitary  mo^ 
meat,  my  heart  was  un&ithfbl  to  ERen ;  but  the 
infidelity  paned  away  like'  the  breath  frem  the 
minor.  Coxcomb  as  I  was,  I  knew  well  how 
^onkss  was  the  interest  eipressed  for  me. 
Libertine  as  I  had  been,  I  knew  abo,  how  pure 
may  be  the  friendship  of  a  woman,— ^^roeufetf  she 
^  another  f 

I  thanked  Lady  RoseiilTe,  warmly,  for  her  opi- 
nion. ^Perhaps,"  I  added,*^ dared  I  solicit  your 
advice,  you  would  not  find  me  whoUy  undcserVlng 
^  yonr  esteem." 

"My  adrice,"  answered  Lady  Roserille,  «  would 
^  bdeed,  Worse  than  uselesi,  wereHt  not  legulat- 
^  by  a  certain  knowledge  which,  periiaps,  yon  do 
not  posstos.  You  seem  surprised  Eh  bien; 
listen  to  me— are  you  not  in  no  smaH  degree  &V 
with  Ldd  Dawtoni— do  you  not  expect  some- 
ihing  from  him  worthy  of  your  rank  and  merit  V* 

**  Ton  do,  indeed,  surprise  toe,"  said  L  **  How- 
crer  dose  my  connexion  with  Loid  Dawton  may 
^  I  thought  it  much  more  secret  than  it  appears 
to  be.  Howerer,  I  own  that  I  have  a  right  to 
oped  from  Lord  Dawton,  not,  perhaps,  a  reoom- 
T^nse  of  service,  but,  et  least,  a  fnUUment  of  pro- 
1IUR8.  In  this  expectation  I  begin  to  beliere  I 
•ball  be  deceived.'* 

«  You  will  ?'  answeied  Lady  RowrviUe.  «•  Bend 
Tm  head  lower— the  waits  have  ears.  You  have 
*  friend,  an  unwearied  and  earnest  friend,  with 
^ose  now  m  power;  directly  he  heard  that  Mr. 

^ was  promised  the  borough,  which    he 

^new  had  been  long  engaged  to  yoo,'  he  went 
«^ght  to  Lord  Dawton.  He  found  him  with 
Lord  Clandonald ;  however,  he  opened  the  matter 
immediatciy.  He  spoke  with  great  warmth  of 
year  c'eims — ^be  did  more — ^he  incorporated  them 
^4  ti3  own,  which  are  of  no  mean  order,  and 
'sked  no  other  recompense  for  himself  than  the 
falfibncnt  of  a  long-made  promise  to  you.  Daw- 
^n  was  greatly  confused,  and  Lord  Clandonald 
applied,  for  him,  that  certainly  there  was  no  de- 
njing  your  talents— that  they  were  very  great— 
^  yon  had,  unquestionably,  been  of  much  ser- 
^ce  to  their  party,  and  that,  consequently,  it  must 
»B  politic  to  attach  you  to  their  interests ;  but  that 
ufre  was  a  certain  ^Eerf/,  and  assumption,  and  he 
^Sht  ny  (mark  the  climax)  indepmdenee  about 
JOQ,  which  could  not  but  be  highly  displeasing  in 
*M  M  yoong ;  moreover,  that  it  was  impossible 
^  tnM  to  you'Hhat  you  pledged  yooiselif  to  no 


party — that  ypo  spoke  only  of  conditions  and 
terms— that  you  treated  the  proposal  of  pladnfp 
you  in  Parliament,  laAer  as  a  matter  of  fiivour  on 
your  part  than  on  Lord  Dawton's-^^nd,  in  a  word, 
that  there  was  no  relying  upon  you.  Lord  Daw- 
ton then  took  coprage,  and  chimed  in,  with  a 
long  panegyric  on  V—,  and  a  long  account  of 
what  was  due  to  him,  and  to  the  zod  of  his  fi^ 
mily :  adding,  that,  in  a  crisis  like  this,  it  was  abso* 
lutely  necessary  to  engage  a  certain  rather  than  a 
doubtful  and  undecided  support ;  that,  for  his  part, 
if  he  placed  you  in  Parliament,  he  thought  yoa 
quite  as  likely  to  prove  a  foe  as  a  ftmnA ;  thal^ 
owing  to  the  marriage  of  your  undo,  your  expect* 
ations  were  by  no  means  ooounensurato  irith  your 
presumption,  and  that  the  same  talents  which  made 
your  claims  to  fiivdur  as  an  ally,  created  also  no  smaH 
danger  in  placing  you  in  any  situation  where  yoa 
could  become  hurtful  as  an  enemy.  AH  this,  and 
much  more  to  the  same  purpose,  was  strenuously 
insisted  upon  by  the  wor&y  pair;  and  your  friend 
was  obliged  to  take  his  leave,  perfectly  oonvineed 
that,  unless  you  assumed  a  more  complaisant  bear* 
ing,  or  gave  a  more  decided  pledge,  to  the  new 
minister,  it  Was  hopeless  for  you  to  expect  any 
thing  from  him,  at  least,  far  the  present  The  foot 
is,  he  stands  too  mudi  in  awe  of  yon,  and  would 
mther'keep  yon  out  of  the  House,  than  eontributo 
an  iota  toward  obtaining  you  a  seat  Upon  all  this 
you  may  rely  ascertain.  ^ 

**  I  thank  yoo  from  mj  iMtrt,"  said  I,  warmly^ 
seizing  and  pressing  Lady  RosefiHe^s  hand.  *'Yoii 
tell  me  what  I  have  long  suspected ;  I  am  now 
upon  my  guard,  and  they  shall  find  that  I  can  o^ 
fond  as  well  as  idend. '  But  it  is  no  time  lor  ms 
to  boast ;  oblige  me  by  infonning  me  of  the  name 
of  my  unknown  friend ;  I  little  thought  there  wae 
a  betrtg  in  the  world  who  woold  stv  duee  steps 
for  Heniy  Pdham." 

"That  friend,"  replied  Ihidy  Roeeville,  with  a 
ftKermg  voice  and  a  glowing  cheek,  "  was  Sir  Be- 
ginald  GhnviHe." 

''What!'*  cried  I,  "repeat  the  name  to  me 
again,  or — **  I  paused,  and  recovered  mysel£  ''Sir 
Regiiiald  Glanville,"  I  resumed  haq^tily,  "is  too 
gracious  to  enter  into  my  ailairs.  I  must  be 
strangely  altered  if  I  need  the  ofiidoua  seal  Otanjf 
intermeddler  to  redress  my  wrongs." 

"Nay,  Mr.  P^lham,"  said  the  countee^  hasdly, 
"you  do  OlanviUe— -you  do  yourself  injustioa. 
Forhiin,  ^re  never  passes  a  day  in  which  he  doea 
not  mention  you  with  the  higheat  encomiums  and 
the  most  sifoctionate  regard.  He  says  of  late,  tiiat 
you  have  altered  towards  him,  boA  that  he  is  not 
surprised  at  the  changc^-he  never  mentions  the 
cause ;  if  I  am  not  intruding,  suifor  me  to  inquire 
into  it;  perhaps  (O  how  happy  it  woold  make 
me !)  I  may  be  able  to  reconcile  you;  if  you  knew 
— ^if  you  could  but  goeaa  half  of  the  noUe  and 
lofty  character  of  Sir  Reginald  Glanville,  yoo  woukl 
wQ&t  no  petty  difference  to  divide  yoo." 

" It  is  no  petttf  diflerenoe,"  said  I,  riaing,  "nor 
am  I  permitted  to  mention  the  cause.  Meanwhile, 
may  God  bleaa  you,  dearest  Lady  Roserille,  and 
preserve  that  kind  and  generoua  heart  from  toorae 
pangs  than  those  of  disappointed  ambition,  or  be- 
irayeo  irusc. 

Lady  Roeeville  looked  down— her  boaom  heaved 
violentfy;  ahe  folt  the  meaning  of  my  wordt 
Ileft  her  and  retained  home. 
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CHAPTER  LXZIV. 

Good  Mr.  Knaiw,  dvo  mo  1117  dw, 
I  llko  a  tart  M  well  at  70a ; 
Bui  I  would  ftarte  on  good  TotMbteS, 
En  I  would  look  m  like  a  thieC 

71u  Quern  ^Bmrtt. 

None  Tino  pelUte  cvna  i 
CrtB  incenf  UanbUnos  «M|uor. 

HOAAT. 


Tax  next  moming  I  raoeiTed  a  note  from  Gu- 
loMtoD,  ankmg  me  to  dine  with  him  at  eight,  to 
meet  his  ekeoreuiL  I  sent  bai^  an  answer  in  the 
aflEormatiTey  and  then  gare  myaelf  wholly  up  to 
ooondering  what  waa  &e  beet  tini  of  conduct  to 
puiaoe  with  regard  to  Lord  Dawton.  -  **  It  would 
be  pleaaukt  enons^"  aid  Anger,  <<  to  go  to  him 
to  adi  him  boldly  for  the  boroogh  eo  oftoi  jpledged 
to  yoOt  and  in  oaae  1^  his  lefoaal,  to  connont,  to 
taont,  and  to  braak  with  him."  <<  True,"  replied 
that  mora  homely  and  leas  stage-efiect  aigner, 
whidi  we  term  Knowledge  of  the  World;  *'b«t 
this  would  neither  be  uselul  nor  dignifiedr-com- 
jnon  sense  never  qusirels  with  any  one.  Call 
upon  Lord  Dawton,  if  yoa  will  ask  him  fi>r  his 
nromiae,  with  your  second  best  smile,  and  leoeiTe 
Ais  ezcDses  wifli  your  rvy  best  Then  do  as  you 
please— break  with  him  or  not— you  can  do  eiUisr. 
widi  greoe  md  quiet;  never  midM  a  scene  about 
•ay  thittj^repioach  and  anger  always  do  make  a 
scene."  "  Veiy  true,"  said  I,  in  answer  to  the 
btler  suggestion— and  having  made  up  my  mind, 
I  repairad  a  quACer  befose  tlmeto  LoM  Dswton's 


« Ah,  Peiham,"  said  the  little  minister,  «de^ 
Salted  to  see  yoa  fcMk  so  mnch  the  better  from 
the  coontiy  air ;  yoa  will  stay  in  town  now,  I 
hope,  tin  the  end  of  the  seasoti  1" 

^  Certainly,  my  Ind,  or  at  aU  cnrents,  till  the 
prorogation  of  Parliament ;  hnw»  indDed,  cmld  I 
do  otherwise,  with  yoor  kidship's  kind  pmmise 
before  my  eyes  1    Mr.  -— -,  the  member  for  your 

borough  of ,  has,  I  beBefe,  accepted  the  Chil» 

tern  Hundreds!  I  frel  truly  obliged  to  you ibr  so 
promptly  IblflUing  yoor  ptomise  to  me." 

''Hem!  my  dear  Pelham,  hem!"  mmmoivd 
Lond  Dawton.  Ibentfinrwaid  as  if  in  the  attitude 
of  liitming  lespect,  but  really  the  mora  clearly  to 
pereeire,  and  closely  to  enjoy  his  oonfiuion.  He 
boked  up  sad  caught  my  eye,  and  not  beingtoo 
moch  gratified  with  its  involuntaiy  expression,  he 
and  more  embarrassed;  at  last  he 


«  Why,  my  dew  sir,"  he  said,  « I  did,  it  is  true, 
promise  you  that  borough ;  but  individual  friend* 
riup  must  frequently  be  sacrificed  for  the  public 
good.  All  our  party  insisted  upon  returning  Mr. 
y_  in  place  of  the  late  member:  what  cmild  I 
do  t  I  mentioned  your  claims ;  they  all,  to  a  man, 
enlarged  upon  yoor  rival's :  to  be  sure  he  ir  an 
older  person,  and  his  fiunily  is  very  powerful  in  the 
Lower  House;  in  short,  yon  perceive,  my  dear 
Pelham— that  is,  you  are  awaxe— you  can  feel  for 
tiie  delicacy  of  my  situation — one  could  not  appear 
too  eager  for  one's  own  friends  at  first,  and  I  was 
/yreed  to  concede." 

Lmd  Dawton  was  now  foiiiy  delivered  of  his 
speeoh ;  it  was,  therefore,  only  left  me  to  oottgratu- 
lite  him  on  his  ofispring. 

««My  dear  lord,"  I  b^^an,  «you  could  not  have 
pleased  me  better:  Mr.  Y-— ~  is  a  most  ertimafale 


ma,  and  I  would  not  for  tiie 'world  ham  had  yoa 
suspected  of  placing  such  a  trifie  as  your  owa 
honoui^-thatis  to  say — yoor  promiae  to  aw,  htkn 
flie  commando— that  ia  to  say,  the  interoti  af 
yoor  party;  but  no  mom  of  this  now.  Wss  you 
loidship  at  the  Duke  of ^'s  Isst  ni^tt" 

Dawton  setaed  joyftilly  the  opportunity  of  chaog- 
iog  the  oonversatioD,  and  we  talked  and  Isnghed 
on  indiflbrent  matten  till  Ithoug^t  it  time%>witb- 
dnw ;  this  I  did  with  the  most  cordial  appesnnoe 
of  regard  and  erteem :  nor  was  it  till  I  had  tuAj 
set  my  foot  out  of  his  door,  that  I  suffisied  m  jidf 
toindalgethe«b]ackbilB"atmy  braasL  I  tam- 
ed towards  the  Gieen  Perk,  snd  was  walking 
do^ly  along  the  principal  msU  with  my  bsndi  be- 
hind me,  snd  my  eyes  on  the  ground,  when  I  hsaid 
my  own  name  ottered.  On  looking  back,  I  per- 
ceived Lcnrd  Vincent  on  horseback;  he  stopped, 
and  oonveised  vrith  me.  In  the  humour  I  was  in 
with  Lord  Dawton,  I  received  him  with  gmter 
warmth  than  I  had  done  of  late ;  and  he  also,  being 
in  a  social  mood,  seemed  so  well  eatiafied  with  our 
rencontre,  and  my  behaviour^  that  be  dismcmntd 
to  walk  with  me. 

**  This  park  ia  a  venf  difl«ent  scene  noW|"  nd 
Vincent,  <*  from  what  it  Was  in  the  times  of  Tba 
Meny  Monarch ;'  yet  it  is  still  a  spot  much  moie 
to  my  taste  than  its  more  gandy  and  Icse  claMcd 
brother  of  Hyde.  Vbere  is  something  pleaangly 
mulancholy,  in  walking  over  places  haantsd  \ij 
for  all  of  us  live  moie  in  the  past  than  lis 


« And  how  exsictly  alike  in  all  ages,"  euAl 
''men  have  been.  On  tfie  veiy  spot  we  an  « 
now,  how  msny  have  been  aetuaied  by  the  mm 
feelings  ifaft  now  actuate  us  how  many  biie 
made  peihaps  aiaetly  the  same  remark  Jotf  mde 
by  yoa  I  It  is  this  universal  identic  which  Cm 
onr  most  pDwertbliink  with  those  that  bsvste« 
—there  ie  a  aatiiffertion  in  seeing  how  doael^  «> 
resemble  the  Agamemnons  of  gone  times,  snd  «• 
take  care  to  lose  none  of  it,  by  thinking  howclo» 
^  we  also  veosmble  the  jordiifi  Tbenites." 

«True,"  replied  Vincent:  »i£  wise  snd  grni 
men  did  but  know  how  little  difference  then  i> 
between  them  and  the  fooliah  or  the  mean,  tfacy 
woold  not  take  such  peine  to  be  wise  snd  gne^t 
to  ure.  the  Chinese  proverb,  '  they  sacrifice  a  {ec 
tore,  to  get  possesaion  of  its  ashes.'  Itissbnort* 
pity  that  the  desire  to  progress  shoold  be  eo  n«^ 
aary  to  our  being;  ambi^on  is  often  a  ^'^^ 
never  a  felicitous  feeling.  Cyprian,  in  a  beentii<i| 
pasaage  on  envy,  calls  it  *  the  moth  of  the  ioeif 
but,  perhaps,  even  that  passion  is  less  gnawingt  k« 

a  ^tabee  peetorie,'  than  ambitian.  Yon  an■a^ 
prised  at  my  heat*-4he  feet  is,  I  am  enraged  ft 
thinking  how  much  we  forfeit,  when  we  look  ^ 
only,  snd  trample  unconsdonsly,  in  the  blindae^ 
of  our  sspiration,  on  the  sffections  which  '^"^^^ 
path.   Now,  you  and  I  have  been  utterly  e^nng^ 

from  each  other  of  late.  Why  1— for  aoj  ^ 
pute-— any  dissgreement  in  private— snydiicov^ 
of  meannosB  troachery,  unworthineaa  in  ^ 
otherl  No !  merely  because  I  dine  with  1^ 
Lincoln,  snd  you  with  Lord  Davrton,  veua  f^ 
WeU  say  the  Jesuits,  that  they  who  Uve  totr^ 
public  must  renounce  all  private  ties;  the  ^e'T^ 
we  become  dtisens  we  sre  to  cesse  to  ^  ?v 
Our  privacy  is  like  X.eo  ZTeetmus/  diiectlr.i^^^ 
all  peace,  comfort,  joy,  and  sociality  are.to  die  «»" 


PELHAM. 
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ii:ndnmik9ffB,*htrhKM9i$etdum 
tmiuum  mBommode^^  to  sneeMd." 

«It  if  tpiiy  thai  w«  rtrnek  into  diffirant  piths,** 
aid  I ;  <<iio  pbuore  WIN1I4  bs««  bMR  to  IBS  ginii^ 
cr  than  mkiiig  ovr  politicd  intorart*  the  «un»; 

"  Perinpi  thire  ii  no  hiil>"  iatcmmtod  YinaBiit; 
^perlu|M,  like  the  two  knights  in  the  hacimejed 
itoiy,  we  an  onl^  giving  diflarant  namea  to  the 
tame  shield,  becanae  we  view  it  on  dillennt  aidea ; 
let  lu  abo  imitate  them  in  their  reconciliation,  aa 
well  as  their  quartel,  and  linoe  we  have  already  ran 
<Nir  kneee  against  each  other,  be  oonvinoed  ii  our 
enor,  and  make  np  oor  diflexence." 

I  was  silent;  indeed,  I  did  not  like  to  traat  my- 
sdf  to  speak.    Vincent  oontinned :— «> 

"IkMWf^aaidhe,  ''and  it  ia  in  Tain  finryon  to 
eoneeil  it,  that  yea  hsve  been  iU-naed  by  Dawton. 

Mr.  y is  my  fint  oonain ;  he  came  to  me  tlie 

dtj  afler  tlie  borough  waa  given  to  him,«nd  told 
me  aU  that  C^andonald  and  Dawton  had  aaid  to 
bin  at  the  time.  Believe  me,  they  did  nd  apae 
jWr-lhe  fiinner  yon  kare  griavooaly  odanded; 
yra  know  that  he  has  <niamllM  inemediabiy  with 
nil  son  Dadmoie,  and  he  inaials  tint  yon  aie  the 
iUend  and  abettor  of  that  ingenioaa  yooth,  in  aU 
hu  ddianchcriea  and  extwvagance  to  tfiifm  wf^ 
nmpimnis.  I  tell  yon  this  wrijhont  heatation^  tat 
I  kfliow  yott  aie  feaa  vain  than  ambitions,  and  I  do 
not  caie  about  hurting  ^yon  in  the  one  point,  if  I 
•tnaoB  yeu  in  llie  either.  Aa  Ibr  me,  I  own-to 
JOQ  candidly  and  ftmkly,  that  then  am  no  pahie  I 
vovld  spare  to  eecoea  yea  to  oor  party*  limua, 
and  you  diall,  aa.I  have  often  aaid,  be  on  Ifae  pav* 
fiamentaiy  benehee  of  oor  coipa^  withaut  n  moment 
tf  nimK  1  eaat  J  delay.  Mom  I  emie^  promise  you, 
bMEiue  I  cannot  promiaamoie  to  myself ;  but  mm 
that  instent  yeur  foftane,  if  I  aAgnr  nu^t  arigkt 
fioiii  your  afalB^r,  wiH  be  in  your  handa.  You 
Mut  your  head— surely  yuu  must  aae  that  our 
diferenceaaienotvehaaienft  it  is  ndifiwanee,  not 
«f  taeasorea,  but  mm.  Them  ie  but  a  serM  db- 
Hnement  between  ua ;  and  we  nmat  own  tiw  wis- 
dom of  tte  aantenee  reeoidsd  in  Auhis  Gelling  that 
*Ae  is  but  a  mudman,  wlio  splite  the  .waiglit  of 
tluoga  upon  te  haip4iraadths  of  woida.'  You 
hngh  at  the  qqaintaeas  ef  the  qootslian ;  quaint 
poveibs>are  often  the  tmeeL" 

If  my  reader  should  tfunk  Mglitly  of  ma^  when  I 
own  tiiat  I  felt  wuvering  and  inreeoiuto  at  the  end 
ff  this  speech,  let  him  for  a  moment  place  hiiaawlf 
in  my  sitoation— let -him  fed  indignant  aft  the 
tnacfaeiy,  the  injnatioe,  the  ingntitude  of  one  man ; 
od,  at  the  very  height  of  his  reeentment,  let  him 
^  soothed,  flattered,  courted,  by  the  ofierad  friend- 
skip  and  fiivour  of  another.  Let  him  peraonally 
^e^iise  the  former,  end  esteem  the  latter ;  and  let 
^abofeall,  be eememcen^  as  well  ss /yeretiodet^ 
of  the  truth  of  Vincent's  hint,  vix.  that  no  sacrifice 
^  principle,  nor  of  meaaures,  vras  required-— no- 
^^  but  an  alliance  against  men,  not  measures. 
And  who  were  those  men  1  bound  to  me  by  a  sin- 
^  tie--«ieriting  from  my  gratitude  a  single  con- 
■^nttion  !  No !  the  men,  above  all  othen  who 
^  ofiend  me  the  greatest  affiont,  and  deaerved 
from  ne  the  smallest  esteem. 

Bat,  however  human  fecJings  mi^  induce  me 
to  wa^er,  I  fch  that  it  was  not  by  them-only  I  was 
to  decide.    I  am  not  a  man  whose  vices  or  Tir- 


tnea  are  regulated  by  dte  in^pulse  and  paanon  of 
the  moineat :  if  I  am  quick  to  act,  I  am  habitually 
alowtodalibemte.  I  turned  to  Vincen^  and  pressed 
his  hand :  '*  I  dare  not  trust  myself  to  answer  you 
now,"  said  I;  <*give  me  till  to-masaovf;  I  ahall 
then  have  both  considered  and  determined." 

I  did  not  wait  for  his  reply.  I  sprang  from  him, 
turned  down  the  passage  which  leads  to  Pall  Mall, 
and  hastened  home  onoe  more  to  commune  widi 
my  own  heart,  and— "nof  to  be  stilL 

In  these  confasaons  I  have  made  no  scrapie  of 
owning  my  enon  and  my  foiUes ;  all  that  could 
Qocaaion  mirth  or  benefit  to  the  reader  were  his 
own.  I  have  hsfi  a  veil  over  the  darker  and. 
stonnier  ennttiona  of  my  soul;  all  that  could 
neidier  annise  nor  instract  him  are  mine! 

Houm  passed  on— it  became  time  to  dress  I 
ring  iat  Bedoe— dressed  as  usifal — grsat  enwtiona 
inteiftre  little  with  the  meohanical  operations  of 
life    and  drove  to  Guloseton's. 

He  was  unusually  entertaining ;  the  dinner  too 
wee  unofually  good;  but,  thinking  that  I  was  suf- 
fidently  intimate  with  my  host  not  to  be  obliged 
to  belie  my  *^^niFS  I  remained  (fie/roi^  abaenty 
aadduU. 

*^  What  is  the  mat^  with  you,  my  friend  1" 
said  the  good^oatured  epicure ;  ''you  have  neither 
applauded  my  jokaa,  nor  tasted  myescgflyes/  and 
your  behaviour  has  tryfled  slike  vrith  my  themroUl 
and  my  leelings  ?"— The  proverb  is  right,  in  say- 
ings "  Gfief  is  conunonicativek"  I  oonleas  that  I 
was  eager  to  unboaom  myaelf  to  one  upon  whoee 
confidence  I  coold  depend.  Guloaeton  heard  mo 
with  great  attention  and  intereaft— ^*  Little,"  aaid 
lie,  kindlly,  **  little  as  I  care  for  theee  matten  my- 
miif  lean  'feel  lor  thoae  who  do:  I  wish  I  could 
serve  you  better  than  by  advice.  However,  you 
caanot^  I  imigine,  haaitate  to  apeept  Yincent^s 
ofler.  What  matten  it  whether  you  sit  on  one 
bench  or  on  anotfter,  ao  thet  you  do  not  sit  inra 
thorough  dranghfti— 4r  dine  at  Lord  Lincobt'o,  or 
Lord  Dawton's,  so  long  aa  the  cooks  are  equally 
good  t  Aa  fiir  Pawton,  I  alwaya  thought  him  a 
ahufllmg,  mean  ftUow,  #ho<tmya  his  wines  at  the 
aecond  pRoe^  and  ealls  his  offioee  at  the  first 
Come,  my  dear  fidlow,  let  us  drink  to  his  ooor- 


80  saying,  Guloseton  filled  my  gbas  to  the  brim. 
He  had  syn^Mtfaiaed  vvitb  me---I  thought  it,  there- 
fore, my  duty  to  sympothiae  with  him ;  nor  did  we 
part  till  the  eyee  of  the  &on  eieani  saw  more  things 
in  heaven  and  earth  than  are  dreamt  of  in  the 
philoeophy  of  the  sober. 


VofcL 


e  See  Jorios. 


CHAPTBR  LXXV. 

SI  ad  honestatem  nail  smnns,  ea  aut  sola  expe- 

tsada  est,  aut  certs  onnni  ponders  gravior  est  habenda 
quamreliqua  omnia.  Tollt. 

Cm.  Brutus,  I  do  observe  yon  now  of  late : 
I  have  not  troin  jroiir  eyes  that  gentleness 
And  show  of  Ioto  as  I  was  wont  to  have. 

JuUut  Camar, 

I  nosB  at  my  usual  early  hour;  sleep  had  tended 
to  calm,  and  I  hope  also  to  better  my  feeliogs.  I 
had  now  leisure  to  reflect,  that  I  bad  |iot  embraoad 
my  party  from  any  private  or  interested  motive;  it 
vraa  not,  therefore,  from  a  private  or  intererted 
motive  that  I  wm  justified  in  deaerting  it    Our 
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pssnmif  uetenftlflfopliiibi!  Whm  YlnMnt  had 
told  me,  the  day  Mon,  that  H  was  fiom  ]ii0ii«  not 
tneaantes,  thftt  I  wai  to  change,  and  that  meh  a 
change  could  seairoelj  deaenre  the  name,  wj  heart 
adopted  the  aMertion,  and  fimcied  it  nilo  tralfa. 

I  now  began  to  peroeiTe  the  deloaiA;  wen 
goyemment  as  mechanically  perfect  aa  it  hat  never 
yet  been,  (but  as  I  tmat  it  may  yet  be,)  it  woald 
signify  little  who  were  the  mere  marhamca  tiial 
regulated  its  springs:  but  in  a  comiitiition  Uca 
ours,  the  chief  character  of  wfaidi^-paidoo  me,  ye 
De  Lolmeitee— 4s  its  uncertainty;  where  men  m- 
Tariably  make  the  measurea  aqoare  to  the  diaeo* 
sions  of  their  own  talent  or  desire ;  and  where, 
rerersing  tiie  maxim  of  the  tailor,  the  meaavna  so 
rarely  make  the  men ;  it  reqfoired  no  penetntian 
to  see  how  dangerous  it  was  to  intrust  to  the  aris- 
tocratic prejudice  of  Lincoln,  or  the  Tehement  im- 
becility of  Lesborough,  the  execution  of  thfr  veiy 
same  measures  which  might  safely  be  eommitted 
to  the  plain  sense  of  Dawton,  and,  abov«  all,  to 
the  great  and  various  taSenti  of  Ms  coadjnton. 
But  what  made  the  vital  difisrenoe  between  the 
two  parties  was  leas  in  the  leaden  than  the  body. 
In  the  Dawton  ftction,  the  best,  the  purest,  the 
wisest  of  the  day  were  enrolled ;  they  took  upon 
themselves  the  origin  of  all  the  active  measures, 
and  Lord  Dawton  waa  the  mere  channel  through 
which  thoee  measures  flowed ;  the  plain,  the  un- 
pretending, and  somewhat  feeble  character  of  Loid 
Dawton's  mind,  readily  coneided  to  the  abler  oom- 
ponenta  of  his  party  tiie  authority  it  was  so  dMir- 
able  that  they  should  exert  la  Yinoent's  party, 
with  the  exception  of  himseU^  there  waa  aeareefy 
an  individual  widi  the  honesty  requisite  Ibr  loving 
the  projects  they  aflfeeted  to  purpose,  or  the  tabula 
that  were  neceanry  for  canying  tbem  into  efisct, 
even  were  their  wishes  soKsre^  nor  was  either 
ihe  haughty  Lincohi,  or  his  noisr  and  overi)eaiing 
^companion,  Lesborough,  at  aU  of  a  temper  to  sufier 
^ftiat  quiet,  yet  powerfol  infcrfereuce  ii  olfaeia^  tio 
which  Dawton  unhesitatingly  aubmitted^ 

I  was  the  more  resolved  to  do  all  possible  justice 
-to  ]>&wton's  party,  from  the  indinatfton  I  naturally 
'had  to  lean  towards  the  other ;  anl  in  all  matteb, 
"where  private  pique  or  self-interest  can  poasibly 
penetrate,  it  has  ever  been  the  object  of  my 
tnahtrer  consideration  to  dbect  my  particular 
attention  to  that  aide  of  the  question  which  such 
undue  partisans  are  the  least  likely  to  espouse. 
While  I  was  gradually,  but  dearly,  feeling  my 
way  to  a  decision,  I  received  the  following  note 
6om  Gnloseton  :-— 

"  I  said  nothing  to  you  last  night  c^  what  is  now 
to  be  the  subject  of  my  letter,  lest  you  should  sup-^ 
pose  it  arose  rather  from  the  iieat  of  an  extempore 
conyiviality  than  its  real  source,  viz.  a  nncere 
eateem  for  your  mind,  a  sincere  a£bctioQ  for  your 
heart,  and  a  sincere  s]rmpathy  in  your  resentment 
and  your  interest 

*<  They  tell  me  that  Loxd  Dawton's  triumph  or 
discomfiture  rests  entirely  upon  the  success  of  the 
motion  upon  —  — .,  brought  before  the  House 

of  Commons,  on  the . ,   I  care,  you  know, 

▼ery  little,  tat  my  oiofi  part,  whieh  way  this  ques- 
tion is  decided ;  do  not  think,  therefore,  thai  I  make 
any  sacrifice  when  I  request  yon  to  suiSbr  me  to 
follow  prour  advice  in  the  disposal  of  my  four  votes. 
I  imagme,  of  ooorae,  that  you  would  wish  them  to 
•dopi  the eontniyiide  to  Lord  Dawton;  aadupoo 


a  Ifaie  fiMBi  yw  to  tfiMt  ^Ae^  tb?  dttft 
be  empowered  to  do  so. 

<*  Fngr  obfige  nw  also  by  taking  Ihe  merit  of  this 
imasiiHi  upon  yound^  and  saying  (whaertrit 
na^  be  naeliil  to  you)  how  entirely  both  the  votea 
and  their  influence  are  at  your  dispoeal.  I  trast 
we  ahall  yet  play  the  Bd  to  this  Dragon,  and  feU 
him  from  his  liifl^  placea. 

**■  Pity  me,  my  dear  friend ;  I  dine  out  to-day, 
and  fed  abeady,  by  an  intuitive  shudda,  that  the 
soup  will  be  cold,  and  the  sbany  hot    Adieu. 

**  Ever  yours, 

New,  then,  my  triumph,  my  vanity,  and  my 
revenge  might  be  fully  gratified.    I  had  before  me 
a  gohten  opportnnity  of  displaying  my  own  pe^er, 
and  ef  humblhig  that  of  the  minister.    My  heart 
swelled  high  at  the  though    Let  it  be  foigiven 
me,  if^  fer  a  aingk  moment,  my  previous  cakuW 
tiona  and  msnUty  vaniahed  from  my  mind,  and  I 
aaw  only  the  offier  of  Yinoent,  and  tLe  geoeroai^ 
of  Gulaseton.    But  I  checked  the  risings  of  my 
heart,  and  eompdkd  my  proud  spirit  to  obedience. 
I  plaoed  Chdooalon'a  letter  befino  me,  and,  as  I 
read  it  once  more  in  order  to  nply  to  it,  the  ^ha- 
terssted  kindness  and  delieaqr  of  one,  whom  I  had 
long,  in  the  injualiee  of  n^  thoughts^  cansuied  aa 
sdfish,  came  over  me  ao  ferdUy,  and  oonkiasted 
so  deeply  with  the  hdlowneaa  of  friends  more 
sounding,  alike  in  their  psofessioa  tnd  their  craedi, 
thai  &e  team  wshfd  to  ray  eyes. . 

A  thousand  miafertimea  am  leaa  aflarting  than 
a  single  Jrimhinsa 

I  weole^  in  answer,  a  warm  and  eomest  let- 
ter of  thanks  for  an  ofie^  tiio  kindnoas  of  which 
penetnted  me  to  the  soot  I  delaUod  at  sobb 
length  tfw  feaaoDs  whioh  indueod  me  to  the  deei- 
sidi  I  had  takBA?  I  dwidied  also  tile  naftore  of  ths 
vary  imporfam  molioB  aboot  to  b?  bimigjbt  beftae 
the  House,  and  dfduf»ffd  from  thai  skoCcb  the  im- 
pupdbility  of  conaciBBtiously  opposing  Lord  Daw- 
ton's party  in  the  debate.  I  oancliaded  with  re- 
peating the  expreadona  ray  gratitudo  ooggealed; 
and,  after  dfrJining  all  iateiftmnco  with  Lonl 
Guloseton's  volea,  ventwed  to  add,  thai  And  I  in^ 
teifrnd,  it  wouhi  have  been  inei^iport  of  Dawton^ 
not  as  a  man,  but  a  minister  not  aa  an  indtvidod 
friend,  but  a  public  servant 

I  had  just  despatched  thv  letter  when  YinccDl 
entered;  I  acquainted  him,  though  in  the  mosi 
respectful  and  friendly  terms,  with  nay  determina 
tion.  'He  eeemed  gieatiy  diaappoinled,  and  c& 
deavoured  to  diake  my  rasolainoa;  ^Wnling  thii 
was  in  vsin,  he  appeared  at  last  satisfied,  and  evei 
afl&cted  ^rith  my  reaaons.  When  "we  parted,  i 
was  with  a  promise,  confiimed  by  both,  thai  ta 
public  variance  should  ever  again  dter  our  privafi 
opinion  of  each  other. 

When  I  was  once  more  alone,  and  aaw  myseli 
brought  back  to  the  very  foot  of  the  ladder  I  hM 
so  far  and  so  fortunately  climbed;  when  I  aaw  thsi 
in  rejecting  dl  the  overtures  df  my  IHenda,  I  wa 
left  utterly  sditsry  and  unaided  amon^  my  fises* 
when  I  looked  beyond,  and  saw  no  fiaani  loof>-hd 
Of  hope,  no  single  stqiping  stone  <m  which  t 
recomtnenge  my  broken  but  unweaxied  career- 
periiapa  one  pang  of  regret  and  repoataooa  at  mj 
determination  came  acroas  me :  but  them  ia  aooM 
thing  marveUoudy  reatontive  in  agood  cxaiacaenfii 
and  one  soon  learoa  to  look  with  hope  to  tfa 
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iatoK}  irofli  0O6  Gtn  rm  JuwPwi  in  tntniBy  wilh 
liidetothepMt 

My  hone  came  to  tlie  door  ct  mj  tisotl  hour  ftr 
riding:  with  wliat  gtidnos  I  ■jKrtng  upon  16m 
bick,  felt  the  free  wind  fieahening  over  my  lerered 
cheek,  and  tamed  my  ram  toward  the  green  lanea 
that  bolder  the  greet  dty  on  ita  weetem  aide.    I 
know  few  coonaellora  more  eihilereting  then  e 
spirited  hone.    I  do  not  wonder  that  the  Roman 
emperor  made  a  eonaol  of  hit  ataed.    On  bar^ 
btck  I  alwaya  beat  feel  my  powera,  and  emnrey  my 
moorcea:  on  horaebedL  I  alw^a  originate  my 
Mihtleit  achemea,  and  plan  their  aUeat  execution. 
Give  me  but  a  light  ran,  and  a  free  bound,  and  I 
im  Cieen>— Cato— Ceaar ;  diamount  me,  and  I 
become  a  mere  clod  of  the  earth  which  yon  con- 
demn me  to  touch :  ibe,  energy,  eMereamVy,  have 
deputed ;  I  am  the  aoil  without  the  aun— tkecaak 
without  the  wine— the  garmenta  without  the  man. 
iKftmied  homewarda  with  increeaed  aptrite  and 
ooDeded  thoughta:  I  urged  my  mind  from  my 
own  otoation,  and  auflered  it  to  teat  upon  what 
Lady  Roaerille  had  told  me  of  Reginald  Otanville'a 
interference  in  mr  behal£    Tlmt  extraoidinary 
nun  itin  continued  powerfhDy  to  exdte  my  inte- 
nt; nor  cotdd  I  dwell,  without  aome  yearning  of 
the  kindlier  afiecttona,  upon  hia  unaoHcited,  Aid, 
but  fer  Lady  Roeeville'a  communication,  unknown 
exertiona  in  my  canae.    Although  the  oflioera  of 
jutice  were  atill  actitely  employed  in  the  pmiuit 
of  T^rnelFa  murderer,  and  although  the  newni»> 
pen  were  ataU  f  oU  of  apeculationa  on  their  indilbr^ 
«t  iiieeem,  pubKa  eoifto^  had  begini  to  flag  upon 
the  inquiiy.    I  had,  once  or  twice,  been  in  Gflan- 
^iDe'i  oonpany  when  the  mtudar  waa  hnrnght 
vpm  the  t^na,  and  nairowly  examined  hia  beh»> 
^«Nir  upon  a  aobject  which  touched  him  ao  fear- 
fefly.    I  could  not,  howefor,  nota  any  eztmonli- 
nuy  confriaon  or  change  in  hia  countenance; 
pwfaapa  die  pale  eheek  grew  aomawhal  paler,  die 
dreaming  eye  mora  abatzaeted,  and  the  abeent 
^init  more  wandering  than  beiora;  but  many 
other  canaea  than  guilt  eould  aooount  lor  agila  ao 
doohtftil  and  minute; 

"Ton  riiall  aoon  know  all,"  the  laat  woida^which 
he  had  addreaaed  to  me,  yet  rang  in  my  can :  and 
M  intenaely  did  I  anticipate  the  fulfilment  of 
tbis  promiae.    My  hopea  too— theae  flatterera,  ao 
oAoi  the  pleeaing  antitbaaie  of  reaaon— whiapeied 
that  thia  waa  not  the  pledge  of  a  guilty  man;  and 
yet  he  had  aaid  to  Lady  RoeeriHe,  ^t  he  did  not 
>*onder  at  my   eatrangement  from  him :    such 
woide  oeemed  tn  require  a  leas  &TourabIe  construo- 
£on  than  those  he  had  addreaaed  to  me;  and,  in 
Baking  thia  mental  remark,  another,  of  no  flatter- 
ing oatore  to  Glanville'a  diaintereatedness,  suggest- 
ed Itielf ;  might  not  his  interference  for  me  with 
liord  Dawton  arise  rather  from  policy  than  friend- 
^ ;  nughtlt  not  occur  to  him,  if^  as  I  surmised, 
he  was  acquainted  with  my  suspicions,  and  ac- 
knowledged their  dreadful  justice,  that  it  would  be 
*)^'isable  to  propitiate  my  silence?    Such  were 
^oung  the  thousand  thoughts  which  flaahed  across 
ne,  and  left  my  speculations  in  debate  and  doubt 
Nor  did  my  reflectiona  pass  unnoticed  the  na- 
tore  of  Lady  Roaeville'a  atbddon  for  GlanTille. 
From  the  aeeming  coldneaa  and  austerity  of  8b 
negmaid's  temperament,  it  was  likely  that  thia  waa 
innocent,  at  leaat  in  act ;  and  there  waa  alao  some- 
^g  gnileleaa  in  the  manner  in  which  she  appear- 
^  rather  to  exult  in,  than  to  conceal,  her  attadi- 


ment  True  that  ahe  waa  bound  by  no  tiM ;  aha 
had  neither  huafaand  nor  children,  for  whoaa  aaka 
love  became  a  crime  s  free  and  imfetterady  if  ahe 
ga've  her  heart  to  OlanviUe,  it  waa  alao  atlowabie 
to  render  the  gift  lawftd  and  perpetual  by  the  bleaa- 
ing  of  the  church. 

Alas!  how  little  can  wooun,  abut  up  in  her 
narrow  and  Hmated  drde  of  dutiea,  know  of  the 
wandering  fife  and  Tarious  aetiona  of  her  lover! 
Little,  indeed,  could  Lady  Roaeville,  when,  in  the 
heat  of  her  enthuaiaam,  she  apoke  of  the  lo%  and 
generoua  diaracter  of  Glanville,  dream  of  the  foul 
and  dastardly  crime  of  which  he'waa  more  than 
fluapecled ;  nor,  while  it  waa,  perhapa,  her  fondeat 
wish  to  ally  herself  to  hia  deetinT,  could  her  wild- 
cat fonciea  anticipate  the  felon  s  fete,  which,  if 
death  came  not  in  ahaatier  and  kinder  ahape,  muat 
sooner  or  later  await  him. 

Of  Thornton  I  had  neither  aeen  nor  heard  anght 
ainoe  my  departure  from  Lord  Cheater'a ;  that  re- 
prieve  waa,  however,  ahoidy  to  expire.  I  had  acaieely 
got  into  Oxfoid-etreet,  in  my  way  homewarda,  whCT 
I  perceived  him  croesing  the  street  with  another 
man.  I  turned  round  to  serutiniae  the  features  of 
hia  companion,  and,  in  qpite  of  a  greet  change  of 
dreaa,  a  huge  pair  of  felse  whiskers,  and  an  artifi« 
cial  appearance  of  increaaed  age,  my  habh  of  ob» 
aerving  countenancea  enabled  me  to  recognise,  on 
die  inatant^my  intellectual  and  viitnoos  friend, 
Mr.  Job  Jonkm.  They  disappeared  in  a  ahop,  nor 
did  I  think  it  worth  while  Anther  to  obaerve  thetUt 
though  I  atill  bore  a  leminiaeitory  apite  againat 
Mr.-  iob  Jonaon,  which  I  was  firily  resolved  to 
wreak  at  tiie  first  fevoureUe  eppoitnnity* 

I  passed  by  Lady  RoseviUe's  door.  Though  the 
hoar  vras  late,  and  I  had,  therefore,  but  a  slight 
chance  of  finding  her  at  home,  yet  I  thought  tha 
chance  worth  the  trouble  ci  inquiry.  To  my 
agreeable  sufprise,  I  waa'admttted-:  no  one  waa  in 
the  drawing-room.  The  aervant  aaid,  Lady  Roaa* 
ville  waa  at  that  moment  engaged,  hut  would  veif 
ahortlv  aee  me,  and  begged  I  would  wait 

Agitated  ea  I  was  by  various  lefleetiona,  I  walk* 
ed  (in  the  natleaaneaa  of  my  mood)  to  and  fro  tha 
spacious  rooms  which  formed  Lady  RosevSkTa 
aparbnents  of  reception.  At  the  frtr  end  waa  a 
email  boudoir,  where  none  but  the  goddeea's  fevoin^ 
ed  few  were  admitted.  Aa  I  appiOached  tovraida 
it,  I  heard  voicea,  and  the  next  moment  recogidaed 
the  deep  tonee  of  €HanviIle«  I  turned  hastily 
away,  lest  I  should  overhear  the  discourse ;  but  I 
had  scarcely  got  three  steps»  when  the  convulsed 
sound  of  a  woman'a  aob  came  upon  my  ear. 
Shortly  afterward  atepe  descended  the  staira,  and 
the  street  door  opened. 

The  minutes  rolled  on,  and  I  became  impatient. 
The  aervant  re-entenxk- Lady  Roseville  was  so 
suddenly  and  seriously  indisposed,  that  she  was 
unable  to  aee  me.  I  left  the  house,  and,  full  of 
bewildered  conjectures,  returned  to  my  apart- 
ments. 

The  next  day  vras  one  of  the  most  important  in 
my  life.  I  was  standing  wistfully  by  my  fire- 
place, fistening  with  the  most  mournful  atten- 
tion to  a  broken-winded  hurdy-gurdy,  stationed 
opposite  to  my  window,  when  Bedos  announced 
Sir  Reginald  Glanville.  It  ao  happened,  that 
I  had  SkBt  morning  taken  the  miniature  I  had 
found  in  the  fetal  field,  firom  the  aeeret  place  in 
which  I  tisualfy  kept  it,  in  order  closely  to  examine 
it,  lest  any  proof  of  its  owner,  more  convincttig  thn 
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the  iniiMb  and  Thomtoii's  uiteipn|Mioi^  migM 
Im  diacoferad  lij  a  mimitflr  inytiatii^twn. 

The  picture  was  lying  oa  the  t^ile  whtfi  GlaO' 
'viUft  attered :  my  fimt  ini|iu]aa  was  to  aeiae  and 
.Mcreteit;  m^woond  tora&aittoreinauiyaadto 
watch  the  eShdL  the  ng^t  of  it  might  prodnoe.  In 
fellowingthe  latter,!  though  it, however,  aa  well  to 
•choose  my  own  tune  for  dieoovering  the  niniatare; 
and,  aa  I  moved  to  the  table,  I  threw  my  handker- 
<diiefcareleaBly  overit*  Glanvillecamei4»tomeat 
•once,  and  his  coontenanoe,  usually  dose  and  re- 
served in  its  ezprearion,  aasumed  a  fianker  and 
holder  aspect. 

•<Yoa  have  lately  changed  towards  me,"  he 
said :-— <*  mindful  of  our  Ibimer  friendships  I  have 
come  to  demand  the  reason." 

<«Can  Sir  Beginald  GlanviUe's  memory>"  an- 
ewered  I,  "  supply  him  with  no  probable  oiuse  V 

*'It  can,"  replied  GlanviUe,  <<but  I  would  not 
^rust  only  to  that  Sit  down,  Pe^am,  and  listen 
to  me.  I  can  read  your  thoughts,  and  I  might 
«fiect  to  despise  their  import — pcahi^  two  yean 
«nce  I  should — at  present  I  can  pity  and  excuse 
them.  I  have  coi^  to  yon  now,  in  the  love  and 
confidence  of  our  earty  days,  to  claim  as  then  your 
.good  opinion  and  esteem.  If  you  mjuire  any  ex- 
planation at  my  hands,  it  shall  be  given.  My  days 
are  approaching  their  end.  I  have  made  up  n^ 
accounts  with  othenn^I  would  do  ro  vrtth  you.  I 
•eonfees  that  I^ould  frin  leave  behind^  me  in  year 
broast,  the  same  afleotionato  remembnnoe  I  might 
heretofore  have  claimed,  and  which,  whatever  be 
70ur  suspicions,  I  have  done  noticing  to  forfoit  I 
have,  moreover,  a  dearer  intend  thmi  my  own  to 
consult  in  thia  wish— you  colour,  P^ham— you 
know  to  whom  I  allude ;  lor  my  sister's  sake,  if 
not  for  my  own,  you  will  hear  me."  i 

Glanville  paused  for  a  moment  I  aised  the 
handkerchief  firom  the  miniatuie— 4  puihed  the 
latter  towaida  him— ^Do^  you  remember  this!" 
aaid  I,  in  a  tow  tone. 

With  a  wild  aj,  which  thriUed  throufl^  my 
hHiit,  GlanviUe  sprsng  forward  and  seiaed  it  He 
gaied  eagerly  and  intensely  upon  it,  and  his  cheek 
Autfeedp— his  eyes  sparkled— his  breast  heaved. 
The  next  moment  he  foil  hack  in  his  chair,  in  one 
of  the  half  swoons  to  which,  upon  a  sudden  and 
Holent  emotion,  the  debilitating  elects  of  his  dls> 
ease  subjectod  hink . 

Before  I  could  come  to  his  aseistsnce,  he  had  re- 
covered. He  looked  wild^  and  fiercely  upon  me. 
^  Speak,"  he  cried,  **  tpetk — ^where  got  you  thi^* 
where  1 — answer,  for  mercy's  sake  I" 

«BecoUect  youiaeU;"  said  I,  sternly.  <<Ifound 
that  token  of  your  presence  upon  the  spot  where 
Tyrrell  was  murdered." 

**  True,  true,"  said  Glanville,  stowly,  and  in  an 
absent  axid  abstracted  tone.  He  ceased  abruptly, 
and  covered  his  fooe  with  his  hands;  firom  this 
attitude  he  started  with  some  sudden  impulse. 

**  And  tell  me,"  he  said,  in  a  low,  inward,  exult- 
ing tone,  ''was  it— was  it  red  with  the  blood  of 
the  murdered  man  V* 

**  Wretch !"  I  exclaimed,  **  do  you  gloiy  in  your 
guiUI" 

«Holdr  said  Glanville,  rising,  with  an  altered 
and  haughty  air ;  "  it  is  not  to  your  accuaations 
that  I  am  now  to  listen :  if  you  are  yet  desirous  of 
weighing  their  justioe  before  you  decide  upon  them, 
yon  will  have  the  opportunity ;  I  diall  be  at  home 
at  tn  thia  ni|^;  come  to  me,  and  yotf  «&ai!{  Anow 


unnerved  me.    Shall  I  see  you  !** 

I  made  no  other  rejoMlder  than  the  brief  expiw- 
mau  of  my  aasent,  and  GlanviUe  instantly  left  the 


During  the  whole  of  that  day,  my  mind  ww 
wrought  up  into  a  state  of  foverish  and  pretonata- 
ral  excitation.  I  could  not  remain  in  the  nim 
spot  for  an  instant:  my  pulse  beat  with  the  irregu- 
larity of  delirium.  For  the  last  hour  I  placed  my 
watch  before  me,  and  kept  my  eyes  constantly  fixed 
upon  it  It  was  no#  on^  Glanville's  conleseba 
that  I  was  to  hear;  my  own  fote,  my  future  con- 
nexion with  £Uen,  rested  upon  die  story  of  that 
night  For  myaeli^  when  I  called  to  mmd  Glaa- 
ville'a  acknowledgment  of  the  picture,  and  his  slow 
and  involuntary  remembrance  of  the  spot  where  it 
was  found,  I  scarcely,  allowed  my  temper,  sanguine 
as  it  wa%  to  hope. 

Some  minnti»  before  the  hour  of  ten  I  repabed 
to  GlanviUe'a  house.  He  was  alon»— the  pictoie 
was  before  him. 

I  drew  my  chair  towards  him  in  silence,  and, 
aoddentaUy  lifting  up  my  eyes,  encountered  die 
oppoaito  mirror.  I  started  at  mj  own  foce ;  die 
intanaty  andfoarfulness  of  my  interest  bad  ren- 
dered it  even  more  hiwleai  than  that  of  my  oooh 


There  was  a  pause  for  some  momenti,  at  the  ood 
of  which  Glanville  thus 


CHAPTBR  LXJLVL 

'  I  do  bat  hide 
Under  these  weid%  like  eaibars,  evwy  spark 
OflkatVhiekhMMBSiMMdma.    Quickaaddsrk 

Si9  rny  it  yawning ;— as  lu  roof  shall  cover 
r  limbs  whli  dust  and  wonns.  under  and  otcr, 
So  lctol)llvioB  hUe  tkto  grtef 

•         •         e         •         • 
WHh  fhsa,  ths  v«ry  flrton  isd. 

Island  amid  tka  oast  alotia. 
A  tomb  w^iich  stQl  shall  guard  tba  dead, 

Though  every  earthller  trace  be  flown ; 
▲  tomb  e'er  wldch  the  weeds  thai  lov» 

Decay— their  wild  luxuriance  wreatbe  I 
The  cold  and  callous  stone  above — 

And  oUlf  ihoa  and  Deatb  beneath. 


TCI  naTOBT  07  aim  BxanrAsn  •kavtiui. 

**  YoiT  remember  my  character  at  achool — fiheSt 
ficulty  viith  which  you  drew  me  from  the  vvdffouj 
and  abstracted  loneliness  which,  even  at  that  dmer 
was  more  consonant  to  my  taste,  than  all  ^ 
sporta  and  society  resorted  to  by  other  boys  -sm 
the  deep,  and,  to  you,  inexplicable  delight  widi 
which  I  returned  to  my  reveries  and  solitude  agno* 
That  character  has  continued  through  lifo  the  stine; 
circumstances  have  strengthened,  not  altered  it 
So  haa  it  been  with  you,-  the  temper,  the  habi^ 
the  tastes,  so  strongly  contrasted  with  mine  in  boj- 
hood,  have  lost  nothing  of  that  contrast  Toiv 
ardour  for  the  various  ambitions  of  life  is  stiQ  ^ 
antipodes,  to  my  indifierence:  your  daring,  restletff 
thoughtful  resolution  in  the  pursuit,  still  i^^ams 
my  indolenoe  and  abstraction.  Tou  are  still  the 
votary  of  the  world,  but  will  become  ita  conqoerflr 
—I  ite  fugitive— and  ahaU  die  ite  victim. 

"After  we  parted  at  school,  I  went  for  a  Aflt 

time  to  a  fetor's  in. shire.    Of  thia  plij«  * 

soon  grew  weaiy ;  and,  my  fother's  death  ROdtf ' 
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ing  me  in  •  great  WMiilw  mf  oim  mwler,  I  loit 
no  time  in  leaTing  it  I  mtm  Miied  with  tlial 
xnuiia  for  travd  oonmum  enoagh  to  all  penona  of 
mj  youth  and  dii^MMitioii.  My  modier  all«iped 
me  in  ahncMt  unliinitad  commuid  over  tlie  fintOM 
faenafker  to  be  my  ^mii ;  cnd»  yi^Ming  to  my  wiilM% 
nther  than  her  fsazs,  ahe  aiiflbnd  me,  at  tho  «§• 
of  eighteen,  to  wt  out  for  the  continent  alone. 
Ferhapa  &e  quiet  and  rea>i'»e  of  my  ohancter 
made  her  think  me  kaa  expeaed  to  the  dangeva  of 
joQth,  than  if  I  hid  been  ef  a  mora  aothre  anid  ver- 
atiie  temper.  Thia  ia  no  Qnoommon  miataka;  a 
eerioQs  and  contemplative  diapoaition  ia,  bofneveTf 
often  the  wont  fiitmed  to  acqniie  readily  the  know- 
ledge of  the  iroild,  and  ahraya  the  meet  ealmliited 
to  suffer  deeply  finom  the  expenence.  ' 

''I  took  np  my  reaidence  ibr  aome  time  at  Spa. 
It  ii,  yoQ  know,  pertiapa,  a  place  dull  eneogh  to 
make  gunbling  the  only  amnaement ;  eveiy  one 
]^7ed--find  I  did  not  eacape  the  contagion;  nor 
did  I  wish  it ;  ibr,  like  the  miniater  (Sodolphin,  my 
btbitoal  lilenoe  made  me  love  gaming  fat  kt  own 
nke,  becanae  it  waa  a  aabatttute  for  oonvenation. 
This  ponuit  brought  me  acquamted  with  Mr.  Ty> 
nil,  who  waa  then  atayiag  at  Spa;  he  had  not,  at 
tittt  tnne,  qnile  dkaipated  hia  ibitmie,  but  waa 
daily  progrendng  to  ao  deahrable  -a  conaammation. 
A  gambler'a  acquaintance  'ia  readily  made,  and 
ttaily  kept,— provided  yon  gamble  too. 

"We  became  as  intimate  as  the  revene  of  n^ 
Ittlnti  ever  aolbred  me  to  become  widi  any  one 
but  yon.  He  waa  many  yeaia  older  than  I— had 
■KnagreatdealofAewoild— had  mixed  moch  in 
its  beat  aocietiea,  and  at  that  time,  whaAeter  waa  the 
^rmsUreU  of  h^  mind,  had  little  of  the  coananeaa 
of  fliwmerwhich^eiyaoon  albrwaid  diatmguiahed 
kim;  evil  coinmuiiicati<m  vrarka  npidly  in  tta  le- 
nlti.  Onr  acquaintance  wa%  th^im,  natonl 
enongh,  eapecially  when  it  la  conaiderad  that  my 
pone  waa  entirely  at  hia  diepoaal-'^cr  borrowing 
Bj'twice  Ueaaed,*  in  bim  that  takoa  and  him  that 
givea— 4he  receiver  becomea.complaiaant  and  oon^ 
<^f,  and  the  lander  thinka  Ikmuiablf  of  ono  hn 
ku  obliged. 

"  We  parted  at  Spa,  under  a  motoal  promiae  to 
^rite.  I  forget  if  thia  promiaa  vraa  kept-^robahly 
^\  we  were  not,  however,  the  wotae  fiienda  fiv 
^g  bad  correapondenta.  I  continued  my  travela 
for  ibout  anodier  year :  I  then  returned  to  England, 
^  aune  melanfiioly  and  dreaming  enthnaiaat  aa 
Dffore.  It  ia  true  tfiat  we  are  the  creaturaa  of 
<iitamatanceB ;  but  dicumatancea  are  alao»  in  a 
tm  meaaure,  the  creaturea  of  tit.  I  mean,  they 
neetre  their  oolouiT  from  the  previoua  b«it  of 
oor  own  mlnda;  what  miaea  one  would  depreaa 
mother,  and  what  vitiatea  my  neigfabour  might 
^^otvvct  me.  Thna  the  experience  of  the  world 
iQ>kei  some  peraona  more  worldly— othen  more 
^^"trBeted ;  and  the  indulgence  of  the  aenna  be- 
<:oBK9  a  violence  to  oile  mind,  and  a  aecond  nature 
toanother.  Aafbr  rae,  Ihad  taaledaU  the  piea- 
^Ks  youth  and  opulence  can  purehaae,  and  waa 
inoreaverfe  to  theih  titan  ever.  I  had  mixed  with 
many  inrieties  of  men— I  waa  atiU  more  riveted 
*o  the  monotony  of  #«jr. 

"leamiot  hope,  while  Imenlion  theae  peculiari- 
H^  that  I  am  a  very  uncommon  eharaetar :  I  he- 
r^  ^  preaent  age  haa  produced  nmny  auch. 
°^^  te  hence,  it  wiU  be  a  cunoua  inquiry  to 
**^*^  the  cauaea  of  that  aoute  and  aenaitiva 

^bidity  of  nifld,  wUeh  haa  been,  and  atiU  ia,  ao 
Vol.  I^^ig 


epidemio  adiaeiae.  Ton  know  me  well  enough 
to  believe,  that  I  am  not  fond  of  the  cant  of  aaaum- 
iog  an  anificial  ehancter,  or  of  creating  a  fictitioua 
intanat;andIamfiurfromwiahxngto  impoae  upcm 
you  a  Bialady  of  coaatitatioa  for  a  dignity  of  mmd. 
You  muat  pardon  my  prolixity.  I  own  that  it  ia 
veiy  painful  to  me  to  cotiie  to  ue  main  part  of  my 
confawiona,  and  I  am  endeavouring  to  prepare 
myaelf  by  lingering  over  the  prelude." 

Glanville  paii^aed  here  for  a  few  momenta.  In 
apite  of  the  aententioua  ooolneaa  with  which  he  pre- 
tended to  apeak,  I  eaw  that  ha  waa  powerfully  and 
painfolly  affected. 

'*  Well,"  he  continv^  *^  to  reaume  the  thread 
of  my  narrative;  afler  I  had  atayed  aome  weeka 
with  my  mother  and  aiater,  I  took  advantage  of 
their  departure  for  the  contii^ent,  and  reaolved  to 
make  a  tour  through  England.  Rich  people,  and 
I  have  alwaya  been  very  rich,  grow  exceedingly 
tired  of  the  emharraaament  of  their  richea.  I  aeized 
with. delight  at  the  idea  of  travelling  without  car^ 
riagea  axkl  aervanta';  I  took  merely  a  favourite 
hone,  and  the  black  dog,  poor  Terror,  which  yoa 
now  aee  at  my  feet 

"  The  day  I  conunenced  thia  plan  was  to  me 
the  epoch4>f  a  new  and  terrible  exiatencd.  How^ 
ever,  you  muat  pardon  me  if  I  am  not  here  auffi- 
cientiy  diffuae.  Suffice  it,  that  I  became  acqiiaintpd 
with  a  being  whom,  fm  the  first  and  only  time  in 
my  life,  I  loved!  Thiii  miniature  attempts  to  ex- 
preaa  her  likeneea;  the  initials  at  the  back,  inter- 
woven with  my  own,  are  hen.'' 

«  Yes,"  aaid  I,  incautioualy,  «tiiey  are  tiie  ini« 
tiala  of  Gertrude  Bouglaa." 

**  What  I''  cried  Gltoiville,  in  a  loud  tone,  which 
ha  inatantly  checked,  and  continued  in  an  hidrawn, 
muttered  whisper :  **  How  long  is  it  since  I  heard 
that  name  i<  and  now — now — ''  he  broke  off  ab- 
ruptiy,  and  then  said,  with  a  calmer  voice,  "I 
know  not  how  you  have  leamt  her  name ;  perhapa 
you  will  explain  1" 
«  From  Thomtm,'*  aaid  L 
*<  And  haa  he  told  you  more  1"  cried  Glanville^ 
aa  if  gaaping.  for  breath^-"  the  history — the  dread- 

(ul '^ 

«Not  a  word,**  aaid  I,  hastily;  «he  waa  with 
me  when  I  found  the  picture,  and  he  explained 
the  initiala." 

''It  ia  well!"  answered  Glanville,  recovering 
himaelf ;  **  you  vnll  aee  preaently  if  I  have  reason 
to  love  that  those  foul  and  sordid  lipa  ahould  pro- 
fone  the  atory  I  am  about  to  relate.  Gertrude  waa 
an  only  daughter ;  though  of  gentle  blood,  ahe  waa 
no  match  for  me,  either  in  n^ik  or  fortune.  Did 
I  aay  juat  now  that  the  world  had  not  altered  me  ? 
See  my  folly ;  one  year  before  I  aaw  her,  and  I 
should  not  have  thought  her,  but  myaelff  honoured 
by  a  marriage ;«— twelve  little  months  had  aufficed 
to — God  forgive  me !  I  took  advantage  of  her  love 
—her  youth— her  innocence-— she  fled  with  me-^* 
hut  not  tQ  the  aUarr 

Agai^  Glanville  paused,  and  again,  by  a  Solent 
efibrt,  conquered  his  emotion,,  and  proceeded  :— 

^  Never  let  vice  be  done  hj  halves— never  let  a 
man  invest  all>his  purer  affisctions  in  the  woman 
he  ruina— never  let  him  cherish  tiie  kindness,  if 
he  gratifioi  the  sdfidmess,  of  his  heart  A  pirofli- 
gate  who  resJly  fovea  hia  victim  ia  one  of  the  moat 
wretched  of  beinga.  In  spite  of  my  successful 
and  triumphant  paasion — in  spite  of  the  first  in- 
toxication of  poaseasion,  and  tiie  better  and  deeper 
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delight  6f  t  tedproctty  of  tfaooghl  feding,  wpth 
pftthy,  for  the  first  time,  found ;— in  the  mklat  of 
aQ  &e  Inxuries  my  wealth  could  prodttee^  and 
of  the  Yoluptuons  and  ipring-Uke  huea  with  which 
youth,  Heahhi  and  fint  lore  clothe  the  earth  whidi 
the  loyed  one  treads,  and  the  air  which  the  i»> 
hales  :^ in  n>ite  of  these,  In  spite  of  all,  I  was  any 
liung  hot  happy.  If  Gertrude's  AcA  seemed  a 
ahsde  more  pale,  or  her  eyes  less  bright,  I  lemenn 
liered  the  sacrifice  she  had  made  me,  and  belieYed 
that  she  ielt  it  too.  It  was  in  vain,  that,  with  the 
tender  and  generous  deyotion-*>never  found  but  in 
woman— «he  assured  me  that  my  lo^  was  a  re- 
compense for  all;  the  more  touching  was  her 
tenderness,  the  more  poignant  was  my  remorse. 
I  never  loved  but  her;  I  have  never,  therefore, 
entered  into  the  commonplace  of  passion,  and  I 
cannot,  even  to  this  4ay»  look  upon  her  sex  as  ours 
do  in  general.  I  thought,  I  thmk  so  still,  that  in- 
gratitude to  a  woman  is  often  a  more  odious  oflEence 
— ^I  am  sure  it  contains  a  more  painful  penalty — 
than  ingratitude  to  a  man.  But  enough  of  this ; 
if  you  know  me,  you  can  penetrate  the  nature  of 
my  feeBngs-— if  not,  it  is  in  vain  to  expect  your 
sympathy. 

**  1  never  loved  living  long  in  one  place.  We 
travelled  over  the  greater  part  of  Bngland  and 
France.  What  must  be  the  enchantment  of  love, 
when  accompanied  with  innocence  and  joy,  since, 
«ven  in  sin,  in  remorse,  in  grief^  it  bnngs  us  a 
lapture  to  which  all  other  things  are  tame !  O I 
those  were  moments  steeped  in  the  veiy  elixir 
of  life ;  overflowing  with  the  hoarded  fondneas  and 
aympathies  of  hearts  too  fiiU  for  words,  and  yet  too 
agitated  for  silence,  when  we  journeyed  alone,  and 
^  night,  and,  as  the  shadows  and  stillness  of  the 
waning  hours  gathered  round  us,  drew  closer  to 
each  o&ier,  and  concentrated  this  breathing  world 
in  the  deep  and  embracing  sentiment  oi  our  mutual 
love !  It  was  then  that  I  laid  n^  burning  temples 
on  her  bosom,  and  felt,  while  my  hand  clasped 
hers,  that  my  visions  were  realized,  and  my  wan- 
dering spirit  had  mink  unto  its  rest 

"l  remember  well  that,  one  night,  we  were 
trrreUixig  through  one  of  the  most  beautiful  parts 
•f  England ;  it  was  in  the  very  height  and  flush 
of  summer,  and  the  moon  (what  scene  of  love— 
whether  in  reality,  or  romance — has  any  thing 
of  tenderness,  or  passion,  or  divinity,  where  her 
light  ia  not !)  filled  the  intense  ^es  of  June  wiUi 
her  presence,  and  cast  a  sadder  and  paler  beauty 
over  Gertrude's  cheek.  She  was  always  of  a 
melancholy  and  despoiident  temper ;  perhaps,  for 
that  reason,  she  was  more  congenial  to  my  own ; 
and  when  I  gazed  upon  her  that  night,  I  was  not 
surprised  to  see  her  eyes  filled  vnth  tears.  '  You 
will  laugh  at  me,'  she  said,  as  I  kissed  them  off 
and  inquired  into  the  cause;  *  but  I  feel  a  presenti- 
ment that  I  cannot  shake  off;  it  tells  me  that  you 
will  travel  this  road  again  before  many  months 
an  past,  and  that  I  shall  not  be  with  you,  peihaps 
not  upon  the  earth.'  She  was  ri^t  in  all  her  fore- 
bodixigs,  but  the  suggestion  of  her  death  ;-^hat 
came  later. 

''We  took  up  our  residence  for  some  time  at 
a  beautiful  situation,  a  short  distance  from  a  small 
watexittg  place.  At  this  watering  place,  to  my 
gnat  Kuiprise,  I  met  with  T3rTrelL  He  had  come 
there  partly  to  see  a  relation  fiY>m  whom  he  had 
aome  expectations,  and  partiy  to  recruit  his  health, 


I  ooald  Ml  nafiisa  to  rmcw  mj  old 
him;  and,  indeed,  I  thooght 
him  toft  modi  of  a  man  of  the  worid,  and  cf  aocietj, 
to  foel  with  him  thai  paitiwilar  delicacy,  in  regard 
to  Oartnide,  which  nada  ma  in  genecal  shun  all 
imaspouiae  with  my  fonasr  friends.    He  wm  in 
great  pacuniaiy  eotbaiiaament— much  mora  deep- 
ly so  than  I  then  imagined;  for  I  believed  the 
emtianaimiiit  to  be  only  tampoiary.    HoweTer, 
my  puna  was  then,  as  bsfoiat  ^t  his  disponl,  ud 
he  &d  not  scrapie  to  avail  lumself  very  largely  of 
my  offHSL    Ha  came  fipequantiy  to  our  house;  and 
poor  Gertrude,  who  thought  I  had,  for  her  lake, 
made  a  real  sacrifice  in  renouncing  my  acqaaint- 
anee^  endeavoored  to  conquer  her  usual  diffidence, 
and  that  more    painlal  feeling  than  diffidence 
natural  to  her  station,  and  even  to  aflEecta  pleasure 
in  the  sodifty  of  my  flnend,  which  she  was  very 
for  from  feeling. 

"  I  was  detained  at for  several  weeks  by 

Gertrude's  confinement.  Thechikl— happy  being! 
—-died  a  week  after  its  birth.  Gertrude  was  still  in 
bed,  and  unable  to  leave  it,  when  I  reoeiv^  & 
letter  fiom  Ellen,  to  say  that  my  mother  was  then 
staying  at  Toulouse,  and  dangenxialy  ill ;  if  I 
wiahed  onee  more  to  see  her,  Ellen  b^toug^t  me 
to  lose  no  time  in  setting  off  for  the  continent. 
Tou  may  imagine  my  situation,  or  rather  yoa 
cannot,  fyr  you  cannot  eonoetve  the  "nai^**"*^  pam- 
da  of  that  intenae  love  I  b<»Ee  to  Gertrude.  To 
you— to  fny  other  man,  it  might  aeem  no  ex- 
traordinary hardahip  to  leave  her  eiven^for  an 
uncertain  period— to  ma  it  was  like  tearing  awsy 
the  very  life  from  my  heart 

**  I  procured  her  a  sort  of  half  companion,  and 
half  nurse ;  I  provided  for  her  every  thing  that  tbe 
most  anxious  and  feaifol  V>ve  could  suggest ;  and, 
with  a  nnnd  lull  of  forebodings  too  darkly  to  be 
realiaed  hereafter,  I  hastened  to  the  nearest  sea-port, 
and  aet  sail  for  Franoa, 

**  When  I  arrivad.at  Toulouse  my  mother  was 
much  better,  but  still  in  a  veiy  unoertain  and 
dangeroos  state  of  health.  I  ateyed  with  bet  for 
more  than  a  month,  during  which  time  pvery  poit 
brought  me  a  line  from  Gertrude,  and  bore  back  a 
message  firom  'my  heart  to  hen'  in  retttm.  This 
was  no  mean  oonsdation»  more  especially  when 
each  letter  spoke  of  increasing  health  and  strength. 
At  the  month's  end,  I  was  preparing  to  reUun— 
my  mother  was  aiewly  jreooveiing,  and  I  no  longer 
had  any  fears  on  her  aooount;  but»  there  are  links 
in  our  destiny  fearfiilly  inteiwovea  with  each, 
odier,  and  ending  only  in  the  anguish  of  our  ulti* 
mate  doom.^  Tbe  di^  before  that  fixed  for  -  my 
departure,  I  had  been  into  a  house,  where  an  epi^ 
demic  diasfse  raged.;  that  night  I  oomj^ained  of 
oppressive  and  deadly  illness  before  morning  t 
was  in  a  high  fever. 

'*  During  the  time  I  was  sensible  of  ngy  state,  I 
wrote  constantly  to  Gertrude,  and  caseftdly  con- 
cealed my  illnesa;  but  fer  several  daya  I  wu 
deUrioos.  When  I  recoveied,  I  called  eagerly  fo^ 
my  letters-^lAere  toere  nefie^--aoiie  /  I  coold  not 
bi^eva  I  was  yet  awake;  but  days  stall  peaaed  on, 
and  not  a  line  from  En|:land — ^from  Gertrude 
The  instant  I  was  able,  I  insisted  upon  paUini 
horses  to  my  carriage ;  1  could  bear  no  longer  the 
torture  of  my  suspense.  By  the  moat  i»pad  jouf' 
neys  my  defaitity  would  allow  me  to  besv,  I  amvd 
in  Engisnd.    I  travelled  down  to  ■>  by  tlu 


^ifiush  was  much  broken  by  his  irregularities  and ]  same  luad  that  I  had  gone  over  with  her!  the 
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woids  of  her  foreboding,  st  that  time,  niik  like  ice 
into  my  heart,  *Toa  will  travel  this  road  again 
Ixfbie  many  months  ate  past,  and  I  shall  not  be 
with  yoa :  periiaps  I  shall  not  be  upon  the  earth !' 
At  that  thought  I  coald  have  called  unto  the  grave 
to  open  for  me.  Her  unaccountable  and  lengtiien- 
ed  oJence,  in  s|Mte  of  all  the  urgency  and  entreaties 
of  my  fetters  for  a  reply,  filled  me  with  presenti- 
ments the  most  fiearfu].  O,  God — O,  God,  thej 
were  nothing  to  the  truth  f 

"  At  last  I  aicrived  at ;  my  carriage  stopped 

at  the  veiy  house— my  whole  frame  was  pernctly 
frozen  with  dreaid — ^I  trembled  from  limb  to  limb--- 
the  ice  of  a  thousand  winters  seemed  curdling 
through  my  blood.  The  bell  rang — once,  twice— 
no  uswer-^I  would  have  leaped  out  of  the  car- 
lia^— I  would  have  forced  an  entrance,  but  I  was 
unable  to  move.  A  man  fettered  and  spell-bound 
by  an  incubus,  is  less  helpless  than  I  was.  At 
last,  an  old  female  I  had  ncfver  seen  before,  ap- 
pealed. 

*<' Where  is  she?  How!—'  I  could  utter  no 
moie— my  eyes  were  fixed  upon  the  inquisitive 
and  frightened  countenance  opposite  to  my  own. 
Those  eyes,  I  thought,  might  have  said  all  that  my 
lipi  codH  not ;  I  was  deceived — the  old  woman 
underatood  me  no  more  than  I  did  her ;  another 
pexBon  appeared — ^I  recognised  the  &c»-^t  was 
that  of  a  girl,  who  had  been  one  of  our  attendants. 
Will  you  betieve,  that  at  that  sight,  the  sight  of 
«oe  I  had  seen  before,  and  could  associate  with 
the  remembrance  of  the  breathing,  the  living,  the 
present  Gertrude,  a  thrill  of  joy  fliished  across  me 
~iiiy  fears  seemed  to  vanish—my  spell  to  cease  ? 
**!  aprang  from  the  carriage;  I  caught  the  girl 
bjT  the  robe.  '  Your  mistress,'  sai4  I,  '  your  mis- 
tnsa— ahe  is  weU— she  is  aUve — spsak,  speak?' 
The  girl  shrieked  out ;  my  eagerness,  and,  perhaps, 
By  emaciated  and  altered  appeara^pe,  terrified  her; 
but  die  had  the  strong  nerves  of  youth,  and  was 
non  reaasmed.  8he  requested  me  to  step  in,  and 
^  would  tell  me  alL  My  wife  (Gertrudealways 
went  by  that  name)'tiNi«  alive,  and,  she  believ^, 
well,  but  die  had  left  that  place  some  weeks  since. 
Trembling,  and  still,  fearful,  but  in  heaven,  com^ 
ptiatively  to  my  former  agony,  I  followed  the  girl 
nd  the  old  woman  into  the  house. 

**The  former  got  me  some  water.  'Now,'  said 
It  when  I  had  drunk  a  long  and  hearty  draught, 
'I  am  ready  to  hear  o/^-Hmy  wife  has  left  this 
^Quae,  you  say — ^for  what  place  ?'  The  girl  hed- 
t^  and  looked  down ;  the  old  woman,  who  was 
somewhat  deaf,  and  did  not  ri^tly  understand  my 
qoestioDs,  or  the  nature  of  the  personal  interest  I 
W  in  the  reply,  a^iswered, — *What  does  the 
gcDtleman  want  t  the  poor  young  lady  who  was 
Ittthere?    Loid  help  her !' 

"'Whatof  herl'  I  called  out  in  a  new  alarm. 
'Whatofherl  Where  has  she  gone?  Who 
<**  her  away  V 

" '  Who  tocic  her !'  mumbled  the  old  woman, 
^*t^  atmy  impatient  tone ;  *  who  took  her  T  tnfty, 
^maddoeiar,tobe9ure/* 

"  I  heard  no  more ;  my  firame  cou|d  jppport  no 
longer  the  agonies  my  n^ind  had  undergone;  I  fell 
lifeless  on  the  ground. 

"  MThen  I  nooversd,  it  was  at  the  dead  of  the 
^t.  I  was  in  bed,  die  old  woman  and  the  girl 
wareatnq^nds.  -I  rasa  dowly  and  calmly.  You 
'^t  «U  men,  who  have  ever  suflered  modh,  know 
^  strange  anomalies  of  despair — ^the  quiet  of  our 


veriest  anguish.  Deceived  by  my  bMiittg,  I  lennH 
ed  by  degrees,  from  my  attendants,  tiiat  Gcttnide 
had  some  weeks  since  betrayed  auddeB  symptoBia 
of  insanity ;  that  these,  in  a  very  feW  hoan,  arose 
to  an  alarming -pHeh.  From  some  raaaen  the  wo- 
man could  not  explain,  she  had,  a  short  time  be- 
fore, discharged  the  companion  I  had  left  with  her; 
she  was,  therefore,  alone  among  servanta.  4.  They 
sent  for  the  ignorant  pnctitionera  <ti  the  plaito; 
they  tried  their  nostnims  without  cueoess ;  her 
madness  increased ;  her  attendanta,  vrith  that  su- 
perstitionB  honor  of  insanity  eommoa  to  the  lofww 
classes,  became  more  and  more  violently  alarmed ; 
the  laiidlady  insisted  on  her  removal  t— and — and 
I  told  you,  Pelham— I  told  you--^ey  aent  her 
away — sent  her  to  a  madhouee  I  All  dual  listen- 
ed to ! — all  !•— «y,  and  patiently.  I  noted  down 
the  address  of  her  present  abodie :  itvras  about  the 
distance  of  twenty  miles  from  — ,  I  ordered 
fresh  horses  and  set  aS  immedistely. 

**  I  arrived  there  at  daybreak.  It  was  a  large, 
old  houae,  which,  hke  a  French  hotel,  seemed  to  * 
have  no  visible  door :  dark  and  gloomy,  the  pile 
appeared  worthy  of  the  purpose  to  winch  it  was 
devoted.  It  wss  a  long  time  befoie  we  aroused 
any  one  to  answer  our  call;  at  length,  I  wae 
ushered  into  a  small  parloar--how  miirotely  I  re- 
member every  article  in  the  room  l^-^hat  varietiee 
there  are  in  the  extreme  passions !  sometinMs  the 
snmfi  frrling  will  df  ndon  all  thn  Bfinsre  soinnfimea 
render  diem  a  hundredfold  more  acute  ! 

**  At  last,  a  man  of  a  smiling  and  rosy  aspeet 
appeared.  He  pointed  to  a  chair— rulJMd  his 
hands— and  begged  me  to  unfold  my  business; 
few  words  sufficed  to  do  that  I  requested  to  see 
his  patient ;  I  demanded  by  what  authority  die 
had  been  put  under  his  care.  The  man's  feee 
altered.  He  was  but  little  pleased  with  the  nature 
of  my  visit  *The  lady,'  he  said,  oooUy,  <had 
been  intrusted  to  his  care,  with  an  adequate  rema- 
neration,  by  Mr.  Tyrrell ;  vrilhoat  that  gentleman's 
permission,  he  could  not  diink  even  of  suffering 
me  to  see  her.'  I  controlled  my  paasion ;  I  knevr 
something,  if  not  of , the  nature  of  private  mad- 
houses, at  least  of  that  of  mankind.  I  claimed  his 
patient  as  my  wife ;  I  expressed  myself  obliged  bf 
tda  care,  and  begged  his  acceptance  of  a  further 
remuneration,  which  I  t^idered,  and  ^«diich  was 
eageriy  accepted.  The  way  was  novf  deared— 
there  is  no  hell  to  which  a  golden  iHanch  will  noC 
win  your  admittance* 

**  The  man  detained  me  no  longer;  he  haeteneil 
to  lead  the  way.  We  passed  through  various  loii|p 
passages ;  sometimes  die  low  moan  of  pain  and 
weakness  came  upon  niy  ear— sometimes  the  000- 
fused  murmur  of  the  idiot's  drivelling  soUloquy. 
From  one  passage,  at  right  angles  with  the  one 
through  which  we  proceeded,  briAe  a  fierce  and 
thrilling  shridL ;  it  sank  at  once  into  mkmco—pef^ 
hap9  beneath  the  Ituh  ! 

"  We  were  now  in  a  dSfbrent  department  of  the 
building — all  was  rilence— hushed— deep— breath- 
less ;  tMs  seemed  to  me  more  awfril  than  the  teni- 
Ue  sounds  '  I  had  just  hisard.  My  guide  went 
slowly  on,  sometimes  brealring  the  stiHneas  of 
the  dm  gallery  by  the  jingle  of  his  keys— some- 
times by  a  muttored  panegyric  on  himself  and 
his  humanity.  I  neither  heeded  nor  answered 
him. 

«  We  read  in  the  annals  of  the  foquisftion,  of 
etery  limb^  nerve,  sinew  of  die  netim,  being^'ao 
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tumtf  and  aoojiit^ly  rtwinad  to.tfiqr  wtmott,  Aat 
lli^  fiane  would  sot  bew  the  additional  aaewing 
of  A  aiiigfo  liair4>BeadUi.  Such  aeemed  my  atate. 
W«  oame  to  a  amall  door»  at  tbo  light  hand ;  it 
yn»  the  laat  bat  ona  in  the  paaaagw.  We  paiued 
lielbra  it  '  Stop^'  aaid  I,  '  lor  one  moment ;'  and 
I  was  ao  iaint  and  aick  at  heaxt,  that  I  leaned 
againat  d»e  wall  to  recover  mjael^  before  I  let  him 
<jpm  the  door :  when  he  did,  it  waa  a  greater 
relief  than  I  can  ezpreia,  to  aee  that  all  waa  utterly 
dark.  '  Wait,  mr,*  aaid  the  giude,  aa  he  entered : 
ttid  a  auUen  noiae  told  me  that  he  waa  uiibaning 
the  heavy  ahntter.. 

'<  Slowly  the  gray  cold  light  of  the  morning 
breke  in:  a  dadL. figure  waa  stretched  upon  a 
wretched  bed>  at  the  fiur  end  of  the  roouL  She 
raiaed  henelf  at  the  aound.  She  turned  her  face 
towaida  me ;  Z  did  not  lall,  nor  faint,  nor  shriek ; 
I  stood  motionlesB,  as  if  fixed  into  stone :  and  yet 
it  waa  Gertrude  upon  whom  I  gazedL  0,  heaven ! 
whtf  but  myaelf  could  have  recognised  her  ?  Her 
«heek  waa  aa  the  cfaedi  of  the  dead — thie  hueless 
skin  dang  to  the  bone — the  eye  was  dull  and 
l^aasy  for  one  moment ;  the  next  it  became  terribly 
and  pretematuraliy  brigjbt — but  not  with  the  ray 
<if  intellect;  or  consdousneas,  or  recognition.  She 
looked  long  and  hard  at  me ;  a  voice  hollow  and 
tnoken,  but  which  still  penetrated  my  heart,  came 
forth  threogh  the  wan  lipa,  that  scarcely  moved 
with  the  eiertinn.  *  I  am  veiy  cold,'  it  said — *  but 
if  I  complain,  you  will  beat  me.'  She  £b11  down 
sigain  upon  the  bed,  and  hid  her  fiice. 

*<My  guide,  who  vres  leaning  carelessly  by  the 
window,  turned  to  me  with  a  sort  of  smixk — *  This 
is  her  way,  or,'  he  said ;  '  her  madneas  is  of  a 
"feiy  angular  d^acsriplion:  we  have  not,  as  yet, 
been  able  to  discover  how  Hai  it  extends ;  some- 
times she  seema  eonacions  of  the  past,  aometimea 
utterly  oblivious  of  every  thing :  lor  daya  ahe  is 
perftotly  silent,  or,  at  least,  says  nothing  more  than 
jou  have  iust  heard ;  but,  at  timea,  Ae  mves  so 
vic^entlvf  uuit-*-that— -6ul  I  never  use  force  whert 
it  eon  he  helped,' 

**  I  looked  at  the  man,  but  I  could  not  answer, 
nnleaa  I  had  torn  him  to  pieoea  on  the  spot  I 
tamed  away  hastily  £rom  the  room :  but  I  did  not 
^t  the  house  without  Gertrude — I  placed  her  in 
tile  carriage^  by  my  side— notwithstanding  all  the 
protestations  and  fean  of  the  keeper ;  these  were 
readi^  silenoed  by  the  sum  I  gave  him ;  it  was 
large  enough  to  have  Ubemted  half  his  household. 
la  &ct,  I  gathered  from  his  conversation,  that  Tyr- 
rell had  opoken  of  Gertrude  as  an  unhappy  female 
whom  he  himself  had  seduced,  and  would  now  be 
ndet  I  thank  you,  Pelham,  for  that  frown,  but 
keep  your  indignation  till  a  fitter  aeason  for  it 

**  I  took  my  victim,  fi^r  I  then  regarded  her  as 
■audi,  to  a  secluded  and  lozidy  spot :  I  procured 
for  her  whatever  advice  Eng^d  could  afibrd ;  all 
was  in  vain.  Night  and  day  I  was  by  her  side, 
but  she  .never,  for  a  moment,  seemed  to  recollect 
me :  yet  were  there  times  of  fierce  and  overpower- 
ing delirium,  when  my  name  waa  uttered  in  the 
transport  of  the  moat  passionate  enthusiasm — 
when  my  fSsatorea  aa  absent,  though  not  present, 
vnn  recalled  and  dwelt  upon  with  all  the  minute- 
fiass  of  the  moat  fidthful  detail ;  and  I  knelt  by  her 
in  all  those  momenta,  vihen  no  other  human  being 
was  near,  and  dasped  her  wan  hand,  and  wiped  the 
dew  fimn  her  forehead,  and  gaxed  upon  her  con- 
irolaed  and  dianging  fiuce,  and  called  upon  her  in 


I  a  voice  which  could  once  have  aOayed  her  wildMt 
emotions ;  and  had  the  agt>ny  oi  aeeing  her  eye 
dwell  upon  me  with  the  most  estranged  ii^ifiereiu^ 
or  the  moat  vehement  and  fearful  avenion.  Bat, 
ever  and  anon,  she  uttered  words  wfaJdiduIledthe 
very  marrow  of  my  bones ;  words  which  I  voolil 
not,  dared  not  believe,  had  any  meaning  or  method 
in  their  madness — but  which  entered  into  my  own 
brain,  and  preyed  there  like  the  devouring  of  a  fiie. 
There  wot  a  truth  in  those  ravings — a  reason  in 
that  incoherence — and  my  cup  was  not  yet  full 

"  At  last,  one  physician,  wno  appeared  to  me  to 
have  more  knowledge  than  the  rest  of  the  myste- 
rious workings  of  her  dreadful  disease,  adrlsed  me 
to  take  her  to  the  scenes  of  her  first  childhood ; 
*  Those  scenes,'  said  he,  justly,  *  are  in  all  stages 
of  life  the  most  fondly  remembered ;  and  I  luve 
noted  that  in  many  cases  of  insanity,  places  are 
easier  recalled  than  persons ;  periiaps,  if  we  can 
once  awaken  one  link  in  the  diain,  it  will  oommii- 
nicate  to  the  rest' 

''I  took  this  advice,  and  set  off  to  Norfolk.  Her 
early  home  was  not  many  miles  distant  from  tbo 
churchyard  where  you  once  met  me,  and  in  that 
churchyard  her  mother  was  boned.  She  had  died 
before  Gertrude's  flight ;  the  frther's  death  had  fxA' 
lowed  it :  perhaps  my  suflerings  were  a  just  retri^ 
bution.  The  house  had  gone  into  other  hands, 
and  I  had  no  ^iSculty  in  en^;aging  it  nThask 
Heaven,  I  was  spared  the  pain  of  aeeing  any  of 
Gertrude's  relations.' 

"  It  was  night  when  we  moved  to  die  house.  I 
had  placed  within  the  room  where  ahe  used  to 
sleep,  all  the  furniture  and  booka^  with  which  it 
appeared,  firom  my  inquiries,  to  have  been  fonnedy 
filled.  We  laid  her  in  the  bed  that  had  held  that 
&ded  and  altered  form,  in  its  fietdieat  and  purest 
years.  I  shrouded  myself  in  one  oaxner  of  ^ 
room,  and  counted  the  doJI  minutes,  till  the  day- 
light dawned.  I  pass  over  the  detail  of  my  reciw 
— the  experiment  partLaOiy  succeeded — would  to 
God  that  it  had  not !  would  that  die  had  gono 
down  to  her  grave  wifh  her  dreadful  secret  unie- 

v^aledl  would — but ** 

■'  Here  Glanville's  voice  fiuled  him,  and  there  wai 
a  brief  silence  before  he  recommenced. 

"  Gertrude  now  had  many  ludd  intervals ;  bat 
these  m^  presence  were  always  suffident  to  change 
into  a  delirious  raving,  even  more  incoherent  thaq 
her  insanity  had  ever  yet  been.  She  woold  fl) 
from  me  with  the  moat  ftarful  cries,  bmy  her  het 
in  her  hands,  and  seemed  lilte  one  oppreased  and 
haunted  by  a  supernatural  visitation^  tia  long  as  ] 
remained  in  the  room ;  the  moment  I  left  her,  di^ 
began,  though  alowly,  to  recover. 

^  This  was  to  me  the  bitterest  affliction  of  all-' 
to  be  forbidden  to  nuriie,  to  cherish,  to  tend  her 
was  like  taking  firom  me  my  last  hope !  but  litt^ 
can  the  thoughtless  or  the  woridly  dream  of  th 
depths  of  real  love ;  I  used  to  wdt  all  day  by  he 
door,  and  it  was  luxury  enough  to  me  to  catdi  be 
accents,  or  hear  her  move,  or  sigh,  or  eren  wefp 
and  all  night,  when  she  coukl  not  know  of  mi 
presence,  I  used  to  lie  down  by  her  bedside  ;  an 
when  I  aank  Into  a  short  and  canTiilaed  dc^ 
I  saw  her  once  more,  hi  niy  brief  and  fleeCio^ 
dreams,  in  all  the  devoted  love,  and  glowingr  beauty 
which  had  onee  constituted  the  whole  of  my  hap 
pineas  and  my  world, 

**  One  day  1  had  been  eaUed  from  my  poet  b 
her  door.    They  came  to  me  hastfy.     She  was  ii 
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itioiig  coDTiiIsions.  I  flew  up  itairs,  and  support* 
ed  her  in  my  aixnf  dB  the  fits  had  ceajMd :  we  then 
piacttl  her  in  bed ;  ihe  never  roae  from  it  again : 
but  00  that  bed  of  death,  the  worda,  aa  well  aa  the 
enm  of  her  fixmer  inaanity,  were  exjdainedT-the 
myiteiy  waa  unmveUed. 

'^It  was  a  itiU  and  breathleaa  night  The  moon, 
which  ^MM  at  ita  deereaae,  came  through  the  hal^ 
doted  ihutter%  and,  beneath  ita  solemn  and  eternal 
light,  ihe  yielded  to  my  entreaties,  and  revealed 
all  The  man — ^my  friend — ^Tyrrell — had  polluted 
her  ear  with  hia  addreasea,  and  when  forbidden  the 
home,  had  bribed  the  woman  I  had  left  with  her, 
to  convey  hia  letters;  she  waa  diacharged — bat 
Tjrrell  waa  no  ordinary  Tillain ;  he  entered  the 
hooH  one  eveDing^when  no  one  bat  Gertrude  waa 
theze.— Come  near  me,  Pelham — ^nearer — bend 
down  your  ear — ^he  uaad  force,  violence !  7*hat 
night  Gertnide'a  aenaea  deaerted  hei^— yon  know 
thenat 

"The  moment  that  I  gathered,  from  Gertrude's 
broken  senienGes^  their  meaning,  that  moment  the 
dnon  entered  into  my  aouL  All  human  fiNsUngs 
sBoned  to  fly  from  my  heart ;  it  ^duank  into  one 
boming^  and  thirsty,  and  fiery  want — and  that 
«int  WIS  for  revenge !  I  would  have  aprung  from 
the  bedside,  but  G^tnide'a  hand  clung  to  me,  and 
detuned  me ;  the  damp,  chill  grasp  grew  colder  and 
calder— it  cosed  thr  hand  fell— I  turned^— one 
■fight,  but  awfiil  shudder/  went  over  that  face,  made 
yet  more  wan  by  the  lig^t  of  the  waning  and  ghastly 
noon — one  convulsion  shook  the  fimba— one  mur- 
anir  passed  the  fidling  and  hueleas  lips.  I  cannot 
tell  yvMi  die  real — ^you  know — ^you  can  gueas  it 

"  That  day  weA.  we  buried  her  in  the  lonely 
diiirchyaid — ^where  ahe  had,  in  her  lucid  momenta, 
viihed  to  lie-^y  the  aide  of  her  mother. 


CHAPTER  LXXVn. 

1  breatbedy 

Bat  not  the  breath  of  hnman  llM ; 

A-wtfptai  rsuiMl  my  heart  wm  wreathedi 
And  Slung  mj  verj  thought  to  atrift. 

"Thajik  heaven,  the  moat  painfurpart  of  my 
itaiy  is  at  an  end.    You  will  now  be  able  to  ac- 

eoont  ibr  our  meeting  in  the  churchyard  at . 

I  secured  myaelf  a  lodging  at  a  cottage  not  &r 
fnm  the  apot  which  held  Gertrude's  remains. 
Night  after  night  I  wandered  to  that  bnely  place, 
ud  longed  for  a  couch  beside  the  sleeper,  whom  I 
BMomed  in  ihe  selfishness  of  my  soul  I  proa- 
tntod  myself  on  the  mound:  I  humUed  myaelf  to 
tern,  in  iSbe  overflowing  anguish  of  my  heart  I 
f>rgot  all  that  had  aroused  ita  stormier  passions 
into  life.  Revenge,  hatred, — all  vanished.  I  lifted 
up  my  face  to  the  tender  heavena :  I  called  aloud 
to  the  silent  and  pladd.  air ;  and  when  I  turned 
>giun  to  that  unconscious  mound,  I  thought  of 
nothing  but  the  sweetness  of  our  early  love,  and 
the  Uttemess  of  her  early  death.  It  waa  in  such  mo- 
^ts  that  your  footstep  broke  upon  my  grief:  the 
nitant  othera  had  aeen  me— other  eyes  penetrated 
the  sinetity  of  my  regret — ^from  that  instant,  what- 
^cr  was  more  soft  and  holy  in  the  passions  and 
^^Bfkness  of  my  mind  seemed  to  vanish  away  like 
%  scroU.  I  again  returned  to  the  intense  and  with- 
oing  rememfannoe  which  waa  henceforward  to 
ittke  the  very  key  and  pivot  of  my  existence.    1 1 


again  recalled  the  last  night  of  Gertrude's  life ;  I 
again  shuddered  at  the  low,  murmured  aouiida^ 
whose  dreadful  aenae  broke  alowly  upon  mj  ao«L 
I^  again  felt  the  cold— «old,  sBmy  grasp  of  thoa* 
wan  and  dying  fingera ;  and  I  again  nerved  mjf 
heart  to  an  iron  strength,  and  vowed  deep,  deep- 
rooted,  endless,  implacable  revenge. 

**The  morning  after  the  night  you  saw  me,  I  left 
my  abode.  I  went  to  London,  and  attempted  to 
methodize  my  plana  of  vengeance.  '  The  first  thing 
to  diioover,  waa  TynelFs  preaent  reaidenee.  By 
accident,  I  heard  he  waa  at  Paris,  and,  wiAin  two 
hours  of  receiving  the  intelligence,  I  aet  off  for 
that  city.  On  arriving  there,  the  habits  of  the 
gambler  aoon  diacovered  him  to  my  aearch.  I  aaw 
him  one  night  at  a  hell.  He  waa  evidently  in  die- 
treaaed  drcumstanoea,  and  the  fortune  of  ihe  taUfr 
waa  againat  him.  Unperoctved  by  him,  I  fiMSted 
my  eyes  on  his  changing  countenance,  aa  thoae 
d<»dly  and  wearing  tiansitiona  of  feefing,  only  to 
be  produced  by  the  gaming  taUe,  paased  over  it. 
While  I  gazed  upon  him,  a  thought  of  mora  ex- 
quisite and  refined  revenge,  than  had  yet  occurred 
to  me,  flaidied  upon  my  mind.  Occupied  vrith  the 
ideas  it  gave  riae  to,  I  went -into  the  aHJoining^ 
room,  which  waa  quite  empty.  There  I  aeated 
myaelf  aiid  endeavoured  to  dewlope,  more  ftiUy, 
the  rude  and  tmperftct  otttfine  of  my  aehenie. 

**  The  arch  tempter  fiivoured  me  with  a  treaty 
coadjutor  in  my  deaigns.  I  was  kiat  in  a  revevy, 
when  I  heard  myself  accosted  by  name.  I  looked 
up,  and  beheld  a  man  whom  I  had  often  a6en  with 

IVnellfboth  at  Spa,  and ,  (the  watering  plae» 

where,  with  Qertmde,  I  had  met  l^rrelL)  He 
waa  a  perMn  of  low  birth  and  character;  Mit  e^ 
teemed,  from  hia  love  of  ooarae  humour,  and  vulgar 
enterpriae,  a  man  of  infinite  parts— «  aort  of  Yo- 
rick — by  the  set  moat  congenial  to  TyrrelPa  taalea. 
By  this  undue  rejratatldn,  and  the  kveiUng  habit 
of  gandng,  to  which  he  waa  addicted,  he  was  nia- 
ed,  in  certain  ftdeties,  much  a3»ve  hia  proper 
rank :  need  I  nj  that  thia  man  was  Thornton  ? 
I  was  but  dight^  aoquainled  with  him ;  however^ 
he  aeciwted  me  cordially,  said  endeavoured  to  draw 
me  mto  conversation. 

"  <  Have  you  aeen  Tyrrelir  aaid  he  $  <  he  is  at 
it  again ;  what* a  bred  in  the  bone,  you  knew,  dte.^ 
I  turned  pale  with  the  mention  of  TyrreH'a  nana, 
and  rephed  very  laconically,  to  what  purpose^  I 
forget* — 'Ah!  ah!'  rejoined  Thornton,  eyeing  me 
wiSi  an  aur  of  impertinent  familiarity — ^'I  see  yoQ 
have  not  forgiven  him ;  he  played  you  hut  a  shabby 
trick  at -;  aeduced  your  miatresB,  or 


thing  of  that  aort;  he  told  me  all  about  it:  pray 
how  is  the  poor  girl  now  V 

"  I  made  no  reply ;  I  aank  down  and  gasped  fye 
breath.  All  I  had  auiftred  seemed  nothing  to  the 
indignity  I  then  endured.  fi*e^-«te---who  had 
once  been  my  pride— my  honour— life— to  be 
thus  spoken  of— and  — ^  I  could  not  pnrsoe 
the  idea.  I  rose  hastily,  looked  at  Thornton  with 
a  glance  which  might  have  abashed  a  man  leaa 
shameless  and  callous  than  himself  and  left  the 
room. 

"  That  night,  as  I  tossed  restless  and  feveriah  on 
my  bed  of  thoxna,  I  saw  how  uaeftd  Thornton 
might  be  to  me  in  the  prosecution  of  the  scheme  I 
had  entered  into ;  and  the  next  morning  I  aought 
him  out,  and  purchased  (no  very  difficult  matter) 
both  his  secrecy  and  his  aasistance.  My  plan  or 
vengeance,  to  one  who  had  aee^  and  obaerved  lasi 
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of  the  Turietief.  of  humui  natare  than  you  have 
dnie»  might  leeni  &r-letched  and  unnatural ;  for 
while  the  auperficial  areieady  to  allow  eccentricity 
aa  natural  in  the  coohieai  of  ordinary  life,  they 
never  auppoae  it  can  exist  in  the  heat  of  the  pa** 
aiona — aa  if,  in  auch  momenta,  any  thing  waa  ever 
considered  abaurd  in  the  meana  which  was  favour- 
able to  the  end  Were  the  secrete  of  one  passion- 
ate and  irregttlated  heart  laid  bare,  there  would  be 
more  romanoe  in  them,  than  in  all  the  fables  which 
we  turn  from  with  incredulity  and  disdain,  aa  ex- 
aggerated and  overdrawn. 

'*  Among  the  thousand  schemes  for  retribution 
which  had  chased  each  other  across  my  mind,  the 
dea^  of  my  victim  was  only  the  ulterior  object 
Death,  indeed — the  pang  of  one  moment — appear^ 
«d  to  me  but  yeiy  feeble  justice  for  the  life  of  lin- 
gering and  reatleas  anguish  to  which  his  treachery 
bad  condemned  me/  but  my  penance,  tnv  doom, 
I  oould  have  forgiven :  it  waa  the  fate  of  a  more 
innocent  and  injured  being  which  irritated  the 
ating  and  led  the  Teoom  of  my  nvenge.  Tliat 
levenge  no  ordinary  pumshment  could  appease. 
If  fcnatiriBm  can  only  be  aatisfied  by  the  aqji  and 
the  liaaea,  you  may  readily  conceive  a  like  unap- 
peasable faijt  in  a  hatred  so  deadly,  ao  concen- 
trated, and  so  just  as  mine — and  if  fiuiaticiam  per- 
auadca  itaelf  into  a  virtue,  ao  also  did  my  hatred, 

**  The  scheme  which  I  resolved  upon  was,  to  at- 
tach Tyneii  more  and  more  to  the  gaming  tiJife,  to 
be  present  «t  his  infatuation,  to  least  my  eyes  upon 
the  feverish  intensity  of  his  suspense  to  redupe 
him,  step  by  step,  to  the  lowest  abyss  of  poverty — 
to  glut  my  soul  with  the  abjectneaa  and  humilia- 
tion of  hu  penury-Mo  strip  him  of  all  aid,  conso- 
lation, sympathy,  and  friendship— to  follow  him, 
unseen,  to  his  wretched  and  aquatid  home— 4o 
madL  the  struggles  of  the  craving  nature  with  the 
loathing  pride  and,  finally,  to  watch  the  frame 
wear,  ^  eye  sink,  the  lip  grow  Uvid,  and  all  the 
terrible  and  torturing  progress  of  gnawing  want, 
to  utter  starvation.  Then,  in  that  last  state,  but 
not  before,  I  migbt  rev^  myself— stand  by  the 
hopeless  and  suooouriess  bed  of  death— shriek  out 
in  the  dizzy  ear  a  name,  whidi  could  treble  the 
hoiToni  of  rcmembraofiO— snatch  tnm  the  strug- 
S^ing.and  agonizing  consdenoe  the  last  plank,  the 
last  straw,  to  which,  in  its  madness,  it  could  cling, 
amd  .blacken  the  shadbwa  qf  dqwrting  lifia,  by  open- 
ing to  the  ahuddering  sense  the  threshold  of  an 
impatient  and  yawning  holL 

^^  Hurried  away  by  the  unhallowed  fever  of 
these  projects,  I  &o9ght  of  nothing  but  their  ac- 
complishment I  employed  Thornton,  who  still 
maintained  his  intimacy  with  Tyrrell,  to  decoy  him 
more  and  mote  to  the  gambling-house:  and,  as 
the  unequal  chances  of  the  public  table  were  not 
rapid  enough  in  their  termination  to  consummate 
the  ruin  even  of  an  impetuous  and  vehement 
gamester,  like  Tyrrell,  so  soon  as  my  impatience 
desired,  Thornton  took  every  opportunity  of  en- 
gaging him  in  private  play,  and  accelerating  my 
object  by  the  unlawful  arts  of  which  he  vfos  mas- 
ter. My  enemy  was  every  day  approaching  the 
ferthest  Teige  of  ruin :  near  relations  he  had  none, 
all  his  distant  onea  he  had  disobliged ;  all  his 
friends,  and  even  his  acquaintance,  he  had  fetigued 
by  his  importunity,  or  disgusted  by  his  conduct 
In  the  whole  world  there  seemed  not  a  being  who 
would  stretch  forth  a  helping  hand  to  save  him  from 
the  total  and  peimiless  beggary  to  which  he  was 


hopelessly  advancing.  Out  of  the  wrecks  uf  hii 
fermer  property,  and  the  generosity  of  fenner 
friends,  whi^ver  he  had  alrrady  wrung,  had  been 
immediately  staked  at  the  gaming  houie,  and  ii 
immediately  lost 

**  Perhaps  this  would  not  so  soon  have  been  tho 
case,  if  Thornton  had  not  artfully  fed  and  nistaio^ 
ed  bis  expectations.  He  had  been  long  emplojed 
by  Tyrrell  in  a  professional  capacity,  and  he  koew 
well  all  the  gamester's  domestic  af&irs ;  and  when 
he  promised,  should  things  come  to  the  wont,  to 
find  some  expedient  to  restore  them,  Terrell  eiailj 
adopted  so  flattering  a  belie£ 

"  Meanwhile,  I  had  taken  the  name  and  disgoiM 
uxkder  fevour  of  which  you  met  me  at  Paris,  and 
Thornton  had  introduced  me  to  Tyrrell  as  a  yoong 
Englishman  of  great  Wealdi,  and  stiU  greater  inex- 
perience. The  gambler  grasped  eageriy  at  an  lo- 
quaintance,  whidi  Thornton  readily  penusded  him 
he  could  turn  to  such  account ;  and  I  had  thn 
every  fasility  of  marking,  day  by  day,  how  my 
plot  thickened,  and  my  vengeance  hastened  to  iti 
triumph, 

•'lluswasDotalL  I  saJd,  there  was  not  in  the 
wide  world  a  being  who  woidd  have  saved  Tjnrrell 
from  the  fete  he  deserved  and  was  approaching.  I 
fergot  there  was  one  who  still  ching  to  him  wilh 
aflectioii,  and  for  whom  he  still  seemed  to  haibonr 
the  better  and  Pjuer  feelings  of  less  degraded  and 
guilty  times.  This  pierson  (you  will  guess  reatfily 
it  was  a  woman)  I  made  it  my  especial  boflmn 
and  care  to  wean  away  from  my  prey ;  I  would  not 
sufler  bun  a  consolation  he  had  denied  to  me.  I 
used  aU  the  arts  of  seduction  to  obtain  tiie  trsnafer 
of  her  a£fectioos.  Whatever  promises  and  vows— 
whether  of  love  or  wealth — ooukl  effect,  were  tried ; 
nor,  at  last,  without  success — /triumphed.  Tba 
woman  became  my  slave.  It  was  she,  who,  wfaeo- 
ever  TynreU  faltered  in  his  course  to  destruction, 
combated  his  scruples,  tnd  urged  on  his  reluc- 
tance y  it  was  she  who  informed  me  minutdy  cf  his 
pitiful  finances,  and  assisted,  to  her  ntmost,  in  ei- 
pediting  their  deca^.  The  still  more  bitter  treadh 
ery  of  deserting  bun  in  his  veriest  want  I  resened 
till  the  fittest  occasion,  and  oontmnpiated  with  a 
savage  delight 

**  1  was  enobarrassed  in  my  scheme  by  two  cir- 
cumstances :  first,  *niomton*s  acquaintance  with 
you :  and  aeoondly,  Tyrrell's  receipt  (some  time 
afterward)  of  a  very  unexpected  sum  of  two  bundled 
pounds,  in  return  for  renouncing  all  farther  and  ^ 
n5i^  claim  on  the  purchasers  of  Ids  estate.  To  the 
former,  so  &r  as  it  might  interfere  with  my  pbna. 
or  lead  to  my  detection,  you  must  pardon  me  for 
having  put  a  speedy  termmation  :  the  latter  thiew 
me  into  great  consternation — ^for  Tjrrrell'a  first  idea 
Was  to  renounce  tiie  gaming  taMe,  and  endeavoor 
to  live  upon  the  trifling  pittance  he  had  acquirei 
as  long  as  the  utmost  economy  would  permit 

"  This  idea,  Margaret,  the  woman  I  spoke  oC 
according  to  my  instructions,  so  artfully  and  soo 
cessfully  combated,  that  T3rtrell  yielded  to  his  na- 
tural inclinatfon,  and  returned  once  more  to  the 
in&tuation  of  his  fevourite  pursuit  However,  I 
had  become  restlessly  inoipatient  for  the  terminatioa 
to  this  prefatory  part  of  my  revenge,  and,  aceord- 
ingly,  Thornton  and  mysefr  arranged  that  Tyrrell 
should  be  persuaded  by  the  fenner  to  risk  all,  even 
to  his  very  last  farthing,  in  a  private  game  with  ine> 
Tyrrell,  who  believed  he  should  readily  reouit 
himself  by  my  unakilfulnesi  in  &egame,  fell  esaOy 
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istothe  ame ;  lad  on  tlie  aeeond  ]i]|[^t  ef  our  en- 
gagemoiC,  be  not  only  had  loil  lh»  wrheiit  of  h» 
lenmmmg  pittanos^  but  had  agned  bonds  ofwning 
to  a  debt  of  &r  greater  amoont  than  he,  at  that 
tone,  oooJd  ever  even  have  draamt  of  poaaeMUig;  ' 
"^Fhtthe^  heated,  ahnoet  maddened  with  my 
Uiuniph,  I  yielded  to  the  exaltation  of  the  moment 
I  did  not  know  yoO'  were  ao  near-^I  ditoovered 
aoTsetf-jon  lemember  the  aoene.  I  went  joyfiiliy 
jiflDie :  and  lor  the  fint  time  ainoe  Gertrade'a  deiOb, 
I  wai  bafipy ;  but  then  I  unafined  my  Tengeanoa 
«iily  wooiU  bogin :  I  revelled  m  the  bnirang  hope 
of  maiking  the  hunger  and  eztiemity  that  mnit 
cBioe.  The  next  day,  when  Tyrrell  turned  roiud, 
m  hie  ifBKpmr,  iait  one  momenlaiy  word  of  comlbft 
fiopthe  fipa  to  which  he  behervod,  in  the  fond  a»- 
dnlitj  of  hb  heart,  &liehood  and  treachery  never 
om^liia  laat  eaitfaly  friend  t^nnied  and  deeerted 
bim.  MailL  ma,  Pdhaa--/  toot  iy»  and  heard 
\a! 

"  Bat  hen  vy  pofirer  of  ntribation  waa  to  cloaa : 
ftoBthe  tiunt  alul  vndakedand  uffi^ppeaeod,  the 
eopWMabn^^flialched.  Ttrrell  djaeppaaied  ■ 
no  one  knew  whither.  I  eet  Thomion'a  inqiiifiaa 
•t  woric  A  week  afierwaid  ha  bm^t  ine  weid 
tbtTyxna  had  died  in  eztmneiwaaA,  and  from 
^deqpatr.  Will  yon  credit,  that  at  hearing  thia 
neei,  fliy  fiiat  eenaatioBs  were  on^  lage  and  di^ 
appoBtmentr  Trae,  he  hdl  died,  died  in  all  the 
anoy  my  heart  oonid  wiih,  but  /  JW  no/  jeai 
ionidie;  and  the  death^ied  eeemed  to  me  robbed 
ofitibifiteeatpnbs. 

"I  know  not  to  thia  day,  though  I  have  often 
qiMtioned  hun,  what  interaat  Thornton  had  in 
deeoving  me  by  tfaia  tale ;  for  my  own  part»  I  bo- 
iine  that  he  hnnaelf  waa  deceived  ;*  ceitain  it  i% 
(tor  I  imjuired,)  thaAa  peraoUv  very  much  anawer- 
iflg  to  TyvnUr*  deeoiption,  had  periahed  m  the 
riate  Thornton  mentioned  i  and  tlua  might,  there- 
^  in  all  jnobabHity,  hafve  mialed  him. 

"  I  left  Paria,  and  letumed,  through  Normandy, 
to  England,  (when  I  remained  eome.  weeks ;)  there 
«c«gun  net:  but  I  think  wo  did  no<  meet  tilt  I 
^  been  pemeotod  by  the  inaolenre  and  importu- 
^^  of  TfaoiBtoii.  The  tools  of  our  paariona  cut 
^  ^ya;  like  the  monarch  who  employed  straqfe 
^^  inUa  armyrwe  find  our  treachevonaallies  leas 
wnctive  to  o&n  than  ounelves.  But  I  was  not 
of  a  tesaper  tobreok  the  tauntinga  or  the  encroech- 
>^t  of  my  own  creature ;  it  hmi  been  with  but  an 
iQ  me  that  I  had  oidnied  his  frmiliarity,  when  I 
wlotely  required  his  services,  much  less  could  I 
iiftr  his  intrusion  when  those  sernoes— aerviccs 
^  of  love,  but  hire— were  no  longer  neoessaxy. 
Thornton,  like  all  peraons  of  hia  stamps  has  a  low 
pnde,  which  I  was  constantly  offending.  He  had 
naxed  with  men,  more  than  my  equals  in  rank,  on 
t  ^miliar  footing,  and  he.  could  ill  brook  the  haa- 
^  with  which  my  disgust  at  hb  character  abso- 
i^y  constramed  me  to  treat  him.  It  is  true,  that 
^  profuaenees  of  my  Ubeiality  was  such,  that  the 
^°tta  wretch  stomached  afilnonts  for  which  he  was 
•0  largely  paid ;  but  with  the  cunning  and  mali- 
CUH18  apite  natural  to  him,  hejuiew  well  how  to 
l^y  them  in  kind.  WhUe  he  assisted,  he  afiect^ 
^  to  ridicule,  my  revenge ;  and  though  he  soon 
*>^  that  he  durat  not,  for  his  Toxy  life,  breathe  a 
^Uafale  openly  against  Gertrude,  or  her  memoxy, 

•It  wesM  (fhmi  sabaeqoeiit  invesUgatloo)  that  this 


yet  he  oontiivedi«  by  geneml  rsmaikSk  and  covert 
insanialion%  to  gall  me  to  the  veiy  quick,  and  in 
the  verr  tonderest  point  Thus  a  deep  and  cordial 
antipfthy  to  each  other  aroae,  and  grew,  and 
strengthened,  till,,  I  believe,  like  the  fiends,  in  hell, 
onr  mutual  hatred  became  our  common  punish- 
ment* 

*<  No  sooner  had  I  retoniod  to  England,  than  I 
found  him  hew  awaiting  my  anivaL  He  fiivoured 
me  with  frequent  visits  axiid  requests  for  money. 
Although  not  poaaessod  of  any  secret  really  im^ 
portent  aflRfwting  my  character,  he  knew  well,  that 
he  was  pniaaessgid  of  one  important  to  my  quiet; 
and  he  availed  himeelf  to  the  utmost  of  ray  strong 
and  deep  aversion  even  to  the  most  delicate  recur* 
renee  to  my  love  to  Gertrude^  and  ita  unhallowed 
and  dinstrens  termination.  At  length,  howeveiv 
he  wearied  me.  I  found  that  he  was-ainking  into 
the  veiy  dmga  and  refuse  of  socaely,.and  I  could 
not  kniger  brook  the  idea  of  enduring  his  fiuniliaiw 
ity  and  feeding  has  vices. 

**  I  paaa  over  any  detail  of  mT  own  Mings,  as 
well  aa  mj  mUvoard  and  VHnrWy  hi«Uiiy.  Over 
my  mind,  a  great  change  had  passed ;  I  wss  no 
longer  torn  by  violent  and  contending  passions  ; 
upon  the  tumultuous  sea  a  dead  and  iMOvy  torpor 
had  frJlen ;  the  very  windf»  nooeaaaiy  for  healtl^ 
had  oeased; 

*<  *  I  alepi  OB  the  abyas  whhom  a  aarga.' 

One  violent  and  enpoaaing  peaaion  is  among  the 
worst  of  9II  iflMneraAK^Me^for  it  kavea  the  mind  too 
stagnant  and  exhausted  for  those  activitioa  and  eur 
eigies  which  constitute  our  real  duties^  However, 
now  that  tfae-tyrant  feeling  of  my  mind  vras  re- 
moved, I  endeavoured  to  shake  off  the  i^athy  it . 
had  produced,  and  return  to  the  various  occupap 
tionaandbuaUieeaof  life.  Whatever  could  divert 
me  from  my  own  daik  naemmies,  or  give. a  mo- 
mentaiy  motion  to  the  stagnation  of  n^  mind,  I 
grasped  at  with  the  fnndneaa  and  eegemeas  of  a 
child.  Thusy  you  found  me  sunounding  myself 
with  luxuries  which  palled  upon  my  taste  the  in- 
stant that  their  novelty  had  passed :  noio  striving 
for  the  vani^  of  Itteraiy  fame ;  now,  for  the  emp* 
tier  baubles  which  richea  could  procure.  At  one 
time  I  shrouded  mfwdl  in  my  doeet,  and  brooded 
over  the  dogmaa  of  the  learned,  and  the  enon  of 
tha  wiae ;  at  another,  I  plunged  into  the  more  en- 
greasing  and  active  pursuits  of  the  living  crowd 
which  rolled  around  me^— and  flattered  my  heart, 
that  amidst  the  applause  of  oenators,  and  the  whirl- 
po<d  of  aflaira,  I  could  lull  to  rest  the  vMoes  of  the 
past,  and  the  spectre  of  the  .dead. 

**  Whether  these  hopes  were  efiectual,  and  the 
struggle  not  in  vain»  thii  haggard  and  wasting 
form,  drooping  day  by  day  into  the  grave,  can  de- 
clare ;  but  I  said  I  would  not  dwell  long  upon  this 
part  of  my  history,  nor  is.  it  necessary.  Of  one 
thing  only,  not  connected  with  the  main  part  of 
my  confeoaions,  it  is  ri^t,  for  the  sake  of  one  tenr 
d^  and  guiltless  being,  that  I  should  spesk. 

**  In.  the  cold  and  fiiendleaa  world  in  which  I 
mixed>  there  was  a  heart  which  had  yean  ago 
given  itself  wholly  up  to  me.  At  that  time  I  was 
ignorant  of  the  gift  I  ao  little  deserved,  or  (for  it 
was  before  I  knew  Grertrude)  I  might  have  returned 
it,  and  been  saved  yean  of  crime  and  anguish. 
Since  then,  the  peraon  I  allude  to  had  married, 
and,  by  the  death  of  her  husband,  was  once  more 
free.    Intimtrte  wUh  my  fomily,  and  more  espo- 
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eiaUy  with  my  iifter,  ihe  wm  mel  ne  coiurtaiitl3r; 
liar  eompttHoii  f>r  the  change  aha  pacetfad  in 
me,  bodi  in  mind  and  penon,  was  itmng^  than 
even  her  reterre,  and  thia  is  the  only  reaaon  why 
I  apeak  of  an  attachment  which  ooght  otherwiaa  to 
he  conoMled:  I  believe  that  you  alieady  nndeiatand 
to  whom  I  allude,  and  once  you  have  dieooverad 
her  weaknen,  it  is  right  that  you  dumld  know  also 
her  vutne ;  it  is  right  that  you  durold  learn,  that 
it  was  not  in  her  the  fentasy,  or  passion  of  a  mo- 
ment, hot  a  hmg  and  secreted  love;  that  you 
diouid  learn,  that  it  was  her  ^ity,  and  no  onfinni- 
ninedisngard  to  opinion,  which  betrayed  h^  into 
hnpmdence,  and  that  she  is,  at  this  moment,  inn»> 
cent  of  eveiy  thing  but  the  ibily  of  loving  me." 

"  I  pass  on  to  the  time  when  I  diseoverad  that  I 
hid  been,  either  intentionally  or  unoonadondy, 
deceived,  and  that  my  enemy  Vet  lived !  Ihed  m 
honour,  prosperity,  and  the  wo lifa  biemingB.  This 
infermsition  was  Ifiie  veBKmng  a  barrier  ftom  a 
stream  hitherto  pent  into  ^piiet  and  leatraint  Al 
the  shmny  thoughts,  feelings,  and  paaiions,  so  long 
at  rest,  niahed  sgain  into a'teirible  and  tmnultnoua 
action.  The  newly  Ibnned  stratum  of  my  mind 
waa  swept  away ;  every  thing  seemed  a  wieek,  a 
chaos,  a  eonmlnon  of  jarring  elementa;  but  thia 
la  a  trite  and  tame  deaeriptkm  of  my  IbeHngs; 
words  would  be  but  commonplace  to  expreaa  the 
rerulsion  which  I  sypfirieuced ;  ^et,  amidst  all, 
there  was  one  paramount  and  presiding  thought,  to 
whidi  the  /est  were  as  atoms  in  the  heap— the 
awakened  Uiougfat  of  irengeanoe  l-^hut  how  vraa  tt 
to  be  giatittedT 

<*  Pbused  ^  Tyrrell'  now  was  fai  the  scato  of  soi- 
tAttjf  every  method  of  retribution  but  the  one  fdfi^ 
meriy  rejected,  aeemed  at  an  end.  To  diat  one, 
ther^we,  weak  and  mereiftil  as  it  appeased  to  me, 
I  lesoite^^yon  took  my  challenge  to  TyneB  y<w 
nmember  his  hehaviouf-  ^xmsdence  doth  indeed 
make  cowtmds  of  us  all !  'The  letter  enclosed  to 
me  in  his  to  yon,  contained  only  the  commenplaae 
aigument  uiged  aoi^len  by  those  who  hsve  injured 
us :  va.  the  leluetanoe  of  attempting  our  Hie  after 
lumng  mined  our  happinesa.  MThen  I  ibond  that 
he  had  left  London  my  rage  knew  no  bounda ;  I 
waa  absokrtriy  ftuitio  with  indignation ;  the  earth 
leeled  belbfe  my  eyes;  I  was  afanpst  suffocated  by 
Ae  'violence— <&e  wkMpooi-^  my  emotions.  I 
gave  myself  no  time  to  thinks— *I  Mc  town  in  pup> 
suit  of  my  fee. 

*^  I  found  (hat— stSI  addicted,  though,  I  beHeve, 
not  so  madly  asliefore,  to  his  old  amusementa — he 
was  in  the  neighbouihood  of  NevrmariLet,  avraiting 
the  races  shortly  to  ensue.  No  aooner  did  I  find 
hia  addieaa,  than  I  wrote  him  another  challenge, 
still  more  fordbljr  and.  insultingly  wofded  than  the 
one  you  took.  In  this  I  aoid  that  his  refusal  was 
of  no  sTail ;  that  I  had  sworn  tiiat  my  Vengeance 
should  overtake  him ;  and  that,  aooner  or  later,  in 
the  fece  of  heaven  and  despite  of  hell,  my  oath 
ahoukl  be  fulfilled.  Remember  thoae  worda,  Pel- 
ham,  I  shall  refer  to  them  hereafier. 

"  Tyrrell'a  reply  waa  short  and  contemptuous ; 
he  affected  to  treat  me  as  a  madman.  Perhaps 
(and  I  confeas  that  the  incoherence  of  my  letter 
authorized  such  suapicion)  he  believed  I  really 
was  one.  He  ooncIiKled  by  aaying,  that  if  he  re- 
eeived  any  more  of  my  letten,  he  ahould  ahelter 
himaelf  fitm  my  aggreasiona  hy  the  protection  of 
fhe  law. 

''On  receiving  tins  reply,  a  stem,  sullen,  iron 


spirit  entered  into  my  bosom*    I  bstmyed  no  a* 
tanud  merit  of  paaaioa;  I  aai  dovm  ia  ajfioo&^l 
placed  the  letter  and  Geitrude'a  pietme  before  oh. 
There,  atiU  and  morinnlssa,  I  remained  fbrboon. 
I  remember  well,  I  was  awakened  ftom  my  gloomy 
ravery  by  the  dock,  as  it  sbnack  the  find  boar  of  tb 
morning.    At  that  lone  and  ominous  aopad,  the 
aaaodatkaia  of  romance  and  AeadwfaiA  the  fiiMei 
of  oar  childhood  connect  w^  it,  mahedeokilyand 
fearfulh^  into  my  mind ;  the  damp  dewa  broke  cut 
upon  my  fiarebead,  and  the  blood  curdled  in  my 
limbs.    In  Aat  moment  I  knelt  down  and  vowedt 
frantic  and  deadly  nalh    the  woida  of  ifliich  \ 
would  not  now  dare  to  vepsat^^that  before  Utne 
daya  expired^  hell  should  no  longer  be  cbeailad  of 
ila  'pny*    I  roao'  I  Hung  myaalf  on  nj  bed,  mi 
9kpt. 

''ThensKtday  J  Isftmy  abode.  IpuichaBdt 
strong  ad  swift  hofsa,  and,  di^guiring  nyaelf  £ran 
head  to  loot  in  a  long  horaeman's  doak,  I  let  otf 
alone,  locking  in  my  heeit  the  eafan  and  obti  eon* 
viotion,  that  my  oath  ahonU  be  kapt  Iplaiai 
eoneealed  in  nrr  draaa,  Iwn  pistqia ;  my  intoitioD 
to  fiilkar  Tyrrell  wheraver  he  went,  till  m 


emM  find  «vselvea  alone,  and  wilhoat  the  chann 
of  mtraaion.  It  was  tfasn  my  detniminaiion  to 
Jbtet  hfan  infea  a  oomsst,  and  that  no  trsaldini  of 
the  hand,  no  error  of  the  swinuning  aighl,  nngU 
betray  mr  purpoaa,  to  place  feot  to  foot,  and  the 
mouth  of  MMh  piatol  afanoat  to  the  veiy  tsmpleof 
eneh  antagonist  Nar  wm  I  detefrad  fear  a  moant 
firom  this  reaolutaon  by  the  knomladge  tfaatmjovm 
death  must  be  aa  certsStt  as  mjjr  victim's.  On  fiw 
contrary,  looked  foiwaid  to  dps^  thus,  and  ae  1»A 
fting  the  more  lingering,  hoi  not  leas  sure,  diaeaff, 
arhk^  waa  daily  wasting  me  ttwsy;  with  die  mm 
iSene^  y^  not  unquiet  delight  with  which  voat 
hwe  Tushed  uHo  haltle,  and  sought  out  a  death  tan 
bitter  to  them  than  life. 

«  For  two  days,  though  I  each  day  aaw  Tjm^ 
fbia  threw  into  nay  way  no  eppoMumty  of  execaV 
ingn^deaign^  The  morning  of  the  third  carne^ 
Tyvrra  was  on  te  mdo  ground :  sure  that  iM 
would  renndn  there  Ibr  some  houn(  I  put  up  aq 
wearied  horae  in  the  town,  and,  aeoting  myarif  ii 
an  obacure  eomer  of  die  oouiae^  was  oontentei 
with  watching,  aa  the  serpent  does  hia  Ticidm,  ib 
distant  motions  of  ray  enemy.  Perhnps  yon  cai 
recollect  passing  a  msn  seated  on  the  ground,  tn 
robed  in  a  horaeman'a  doak.  I  need  not  teU  y<i 
that  it  waa  I  whom  you  paaaed  and  accosted, 
saw  you  ride  by  me ;  but  the  moment  you  wef 
gone  I  forgot  the  occurrence.  I  looked  upon  th 
rolling  and  distant  crowd,  as  a  child  views  t£ 
figures  of  the  phantasmagoria,  scarcely  knowin 
if  my  eyes  deceived  me,  feeling  impreased  vril 
some  stupifying  and  ghastly  sensation  of  diea 
and  dierishing  the  conviction  that  my  life  waa  o 
as  the  life  of  &e  creatures  that  paaaed  befora  me 

"  The  day  waned — ^I  went  back  Ibr  my  hor^ 
I  returned  to  the  course,  and  keeping^  at  a  distani 
as  little  suspidoua  aa  poeaible,  followed  the  molioi 
of  Tyrrell.  He  went  back  to  the  town — ^resti 
there— ^repaired  to  a  gaming  table— etayed  in  it 
short  time — ^returned  to  his  inn,  and  ordered  1 
hone* 

In  all  these  motions  I  followed  the  object  of  i 
pursuit ;  and  my  heart  bounded  with  joy^  when 
at  Isst,  saw  him  set  out  alone,  and  in  tbtf  advai 
ing  twilight  I  fbUowed  him  till  he  left  tiie  m< 
road.   Now,  I  thought,  was  my  time.    I  redouh 
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Dj  paee,  lad  had  neaily  reached  him,  when  some 
faoncoiea  i^ypearmg,  coiiBtralned  me  again  to 
ilacken  my  pace.  VarionB  other  similar  ^aterrup- 
tkmf  oocuzxed  to  delay  my  plot  At  length  all  was 
inu&tarbcxL  I  spurred  my  horse,  and  was  nearly 
OD  tbe  heels  of  my  enemy,  when  I  perceived  him 
job  tnodier  man — this  was  you — ^I  clenched  my 
teeth,  and  drew  my  hreath,  as  I  once  more  retreated 
to  ft  difltanoe.  In  a  short  time  two  men  passed  me, 
sad  I  feonfl,  that,  owing  to  some  accident  on  the 
nad,  they  stopped  to  assist  you.  It  appears  by 
your  eridenoe  on  a  subsequent  event,  that  these 
men  ivere  Thornton  and  his  friend  Dawson :  at 
tbe  time  dhey  passed  too  rapidly,  and  I  was  too 
mnch  occopied  in  my  own  daik  thoughts,  to  ob- 
serve them:  still  I  kqA  upi  to  you  and  Tyrrell, 
mnetimes  ratriiing  the  outlines  of  your  figures 
tfaiQQgh  the  moooUght,  at  others  (with  the  acute 
Mue  of  anxiety)  only  just  distinguishing  the  clang 
of  your  hones'  hoois  cm  the  stony  ground.  At 
hit,  a  heavy  shower  came  on;  imagine  my  joj, 
wben  Tfnell  left  yon  and  rude  o^  alone ! 

"I  passed  you,  and  loUowed  my  enemy  as  ftst 
u  my  horse  would  permit ;  but  it  was  not  equal 
to  Tyirdl'i^  whidi  was  aJmoat  at  its  full  speed. 
However,  I  came,  at  last,  to  a  very  steep,  and  al- 
Buit  pradpitoos^  descent  I  was  forced  to  ride 
itmrly  sod  cantkmsly ;  this,  howeiner,  I  the  leas 
Kgnded,  from  my  conviction  that  Tyrrell  must  be 
obliged  to  use  tfieaamie  precaution.  My  hand  was  on 
vj  pistol  with  the  grasp  of  premeditated  revenge, 
wha  a  riniU,  sharp,  solitary  cry  broke  op  my  ear. 
"No  sound  followed — all  was  silence,  I  was 
jot  approadung  toward  the  close  of  the  descent, 
wiien  a  hone  without  its  rider  passed  me.  The 
t^omr  had  ceased,  and  the  moon  broken  from  the 
dood  some  minutes  before ;  by  its  light,  I  recpg- 
piad  die  horse  rode  by  Tyrrell ;  perhaps,  I  thought, 
it  has  thrown  its  master,  and  my  victim  will  now 
be  utterly  in  my  power.  I  pushed  hastily  forward 
in  ipite  of  the  hill,  not  yet  wholly  paased.  I  came 
to  a  spot  of  singalar  desolatiou*-tt  was  a  broad 
patch  of  waste  land,  a  pool  of  water  was  on  the 
n^  and  a  remarkable  and  withered  tree  hung 
^er  it  I  looked  rotmd,  but  saw  nothing  of  lifo 
'bing.  A  dark  and  imperfectly  developed  ofcnec^ 
hy  by  the  side  of  the  pond — ^I  pressed  forward — 
toeicifnl  Qod !  my  enemy  had  escaped  my  hand, 
lad  lay  in  the  stiUness  of  death  before  me !" 

"What!''  I  exdaimed,  interrupting  GlanviUe, 
fiv  I  could  contain  myself  no  longer,  **  it  was  not 
bj  you  tfien  that  Tyrrell  fell?"  With  these  words 
I  gnsped  his  hand ;  and^  excited  as  I  had  been  by 
toy  paniul  and  wroughtrup  interest  in  his  recital, 
I  boiBt  into  tears  of  gratitude  and  joy.  Reginald 
^^vOle  was  innocent— EUen  was  not  the  sister 
ofaaaanssin! 
After  a  short  pause,  Glanville  continued-— 
**  I  gazed  upon  the  upward  and  distorted  foce,  in 
a  deep  and  8i<^ening  silence ;  an  awe  dark  and  un- 
<^ed  crept  over  my  heart ;  I  stood  beneath  the 
Kktxm  and  sacred  heavens,  and  felt  that  the  hand 
^dod  was  upon  me — ^that  a  mysterious  and  foar- 
fid  edict  had  gone  forth — ^that  my  headlong  and 
^oly  wrath  had,  in  the  very  midst  of  its  fury, 
weo  checked,  as  if  but  the  idle  anger  of  a  child — 
^  the  plan  1  had  laid  in  the  foolish  wisdom  of 
^7  heart  had  been  traced,  step  by  step,  by  an  all- 
'^'hig  Eye,  and  baffled  in  ihe  moment  of  its  fancied 
"^IpccHf  by  tn  tnscrutable  and  awfiil  doom.  I  had 
*iAed  the  death  of  my  enemy — ^lo !  my  wish  was 
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acoompUshed — kom,  t  neither  knew  nor 
there,  a  still  and  senaeleas  dod  of  earth,  without 
power  of  oflbnoe  or  injury,  he  lay  beneath  my  fset 
— ^it  seemed  as  ii^  in  the  moment  of  my  upliAed 
arm,  the  Divine  Avenger  had  asserted  His  pnir^ 
gative — as  if  the  ingel  which  had  smitten  the  Aa- 
syrian,  had  again  swept  forth,  though  against  a 
meaner  victim-— and,  while  he  punished  £e  guilt 
of  a  human  criminal,  had  set  an  eternal  barrier  to 


the  vengeance  of  a  human  foe ! 

«I  dismounted  from  my  horse,  and  bent  over  tho 
murdered  man.  I  drew  from  my  bosom  the  minift- 
ture,  which  never  forsook  me,  and  bsthed  die  li£^ 
less  resemblance  of  Gertrude  in  the  Uood  of  her 
betrayer.  Scarcely  had  I  done  wo,  before  kny  ear 
caught  the  sounds  of  steps  i  hastily  I  flnrust,  as  I 
thought,  the  miniature  in  my  boaom,  lemou^tedy 
and  rode  huniedh^  away.  At  that  hour,  and  for 
many  which  suooeeded  to  it,  I  believe  that  all  asnio 
was' suspended.  I  wail  like  a  man  haimted  by  n 
dream,  and  wandering  under  its  influenofr;  or,  aa 
one  whom  a  spectre  pnrsoes,  and  for  whose  eyia 
the  breathing  and  busy  world  is  but  as  a  land  of 
unreal  fonns  and  flitting  shadows,  teeming  with  tho 
monsters  of  daikneas  and  the  terron  of  the  tomb. 

«It  was  not  tiU  the  noxt  day  that  I  missed  the 
picture.  I  letumed  to  the  spot— searched  it  care- 
fully,^  but  in  vain— 4he  miniature  oould  not  bo 
found;  I  returned  to  town,  and  shordy  afierwavid 
the  newspapers  informed  me  of  what  had  subs^ 
quently  eccvred.  I  saw,  with  dismay,  tfait  all 
appearances  pointed  to  me  as  the  erioiinal,  and 
that  the  offioen  of  iustioe  were  at  that  moment 
tracing  the  chn  whidi  my  ckMk  and  the  oofour 
of  my  horse  afibrded  them.  My  mysterious  pur- 
suit of  Tyrrell ;  the  disguise  I  had  aasumed ;  the 
circumstance  of  my  passing  you  on  the  read,  and 
of  my  flight  when  you  approached,  all  spoke  vo- 
lumes against  me.  A  stionger  evidence  yet  «»- 
mained,  and  it  was  reserved  for  Thornton  to 
indicate  it— at  dila  moment  niy  lifo  ia  in  his  hands. 
Shortly  after  my  return  to  town,  he  foroed  his  way 
Into  my  room,  shut  the  dooiw-boited  it— and,  the 
moment  we  were  alone,  said,  with  a  savage  and 
fiendish  grin  of  exultatioii  and  defiance— >  Sir  Re- 
ginald GlanviUe^  yon  have  many  a  tfane  and  oft 
insulted  me  with  your  pride,  and  more  with  your 
gifts :  now  it  is  my  time  toijDsolt  and  triumph  over 
you— know  that  one  word  of  mine  could  aentenoe 
you  to  the  gibbet' 

**  He  th^  minutely  anmmed  up  the  evkienoe 
against  me,  and  drew  from  his  podcet  the  thvenl- 
ening  letter  I  had  last  written  to  TyrreL  Yon  re- 
member that  therein  I  said  my  vengeance  was 
sworn  against  him,  and  that,  sooner  or  later,  it 
should  overtake  him.  'Couple,'  aaid  Thomton, 
coldly,  as  he  replaced  the  letter  in  his  pocket — 
'couple  these  words  with  Uie  evidence  alread|y 
against  you,  and  I  would  not  buy  your  lifo  at  a 
flirthing's  value.'  ^ 

"  How  Thornton  came  by  this  paper,  so  import- 
ant to  my  safety,  I  know  not:  but  when  he  read 
it,  I  was  startled  by  the  danger  it  brought  upon 
me :  one  glance  sufficed  to  show  me  that  I  was 
utterly  at  the  mercy  of  the  villain  who  stood  be- 
fore me:  he  saw  and  enjoyed  my  struggles. 

'"Now,'  said  he,  'we  know  each  other; — at 
present  I  want  a  thousand  pounds ;  you.  will  not 
refuse  it  me,  I  am  sure ;  when  it  ia  gone,  I  riiall 
call  again ;  till  then  you  can  do  without  me.'  I 
flung  him  a  note  for  the  money,  and  he  departed* 
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**  Y<ni  may  oononTe  the  moitification  I  endmed 
in  this  Mci&oeuf  pride  to  pradenoe:  bfat  thoee 
were  no  ofdinaiy  motrree  which  induced  me  to  fob- 
mtt  to  it  Feet  ^iproeching  to  the  grave,  it  mat> 
tered  to  me  but  htde  whether  a  ▼iolent  deeth  dioidd 
ahorten  a  life  to  whidi  a  limit  was  elneady  eet,  and 
which  I  wae  fiur  from  being  ■nxione  to  retain :  bat 
I  could  not  endure  the  thought  of  bringing  upon 
my  mother  and  my  matar,  the  wretchedneee  and 
duune  which  the  mere  euepieion'of  a  crime  eo 
enormoua  would  ooeaeion  them;  and  when  my 
eye  caught  all  the  dreumitanoee  amyed  againet 
me^  my  pride  eeemed  to  tatter  a  lees  mortifioKtion 
even  in  the  coune  I  adopted  than  in  the  thought 
of  the  fblcn's  jail,  and  the  crimuial's  trial;  the 
hoots  and  execrations  of  the  mob,  and  the  death 
and  ignominious  remembrance  of  ther  murderer. 

**  Stronger  than  either  of  iheee  motiTce  was  my 
Awtiking  and  loathing  avenaion  to  whateiper  eeem- 
ed likely  to  unrip  the  secret  history  of  the  past  I 
■ckened  at  the  thought  of  Gertrude's  name  and 
frte  being  bared  to  the  Tulgar  eye,  atad  ezpoeed  to 
tiie  ooBunent,  the  strictures,  &  ridicule  of  the 
gaping  and  curious  public  It  seemed  to  me, 
Uierafore,  but  a  veiy  poor  exertion  of  philosophy 
tp  coBqner  my  feelhigsof  humiliation  at  Thorn* 
ton's  insolence  and  triumph,  and  to  caamAt  myself 
with  the  reflection,  that  a  few  months  must  rid  me 
alike  of  his  exactions  and  my  life. 

**  But,  of  late,  Thornton's  persecutions  and  de- 
mands have  risen  to  such  a  height  that  I  have 
been  scarcely  able  to  restrain  my  indignation  and 
control  myself  into  compliance.  The  struggle  is 
too  powerful  for  my  frame ;  it  is  rapidly  bringing 
on  the  fieroesi  and  the  last  contest  I  shall  suffinr, 
before  '  the  wicked  dhall  cease  from  troubling,  and 
the  weary  be  at  rest'  Some  days  since,  I  came  to 
a  neohitaon,  which  I  am  now  about  to  execute;  it 
is  to  leave  this  country  and  take  refuge  on  the  con- 
tinent There  I  shall  screen  myself  from  Thom- 
ton's  punuit  and  the  danger  which  it  entails  upon 
nye;  and  there,  unknown  and  undisturbed,  I  diall 
await  the  termination  of  my  disease. 

**  Bui  two  dutiee  remained  for  me  to  fulfil  be- 
fore I  departed ;  I  have  now  discliaiged  them  both. 
One  was  due  to  the  warm-hearted  and  noble  being 
who  honoured  me  with  her  interest  and  affection 
the  other  to  you.  I  went  yesterday  to  the  for- 
mer; I  sketched  the  outline  of  that  history  which 
I  bate  detailed  to  you.  I  diowed  her  Uie  waste 
of  my  barren  heart  and  -spoke  to  her  of  the  disease 
whidi  was  wearing,  me  sway.  How  beautiful  is 
the  love  of  woman !  9ti9  would  have  followed  me 
over  the  worid—- received  my  last  sigh,  and  seen 
me  to  the  reet  I  shall  find,  st  length;  and  Ais 
without  a  hope,  or  thought  of  recompense,  even 
from  the  worthlessness  of  love. 

''But  enough!— of  her  my  fsrewell  has  been 
taken.  Tour  suspicions  I  have  seen  and  forgiven 
•—for  they  were  natuml;-  it  Was  due  to  me  to  re- 
move them :  the  pressure  of  your  hand  telle  me 
that  I  have  done  so :  but  I  had  another  reason  for 
mj  conleerions.  I  have  filtered  away  the  romance 
of  my  heart  and  I  have  now  no  indulgence  for  the 
little  deUcades  and  petty  scruples  which  often  stand 
in.  the  way  of  our  real  happiness.  I  have  marked 
your  former  addresses  to  Ellen,  and,  I  confess,  with 
great  joy;  for  I  know,  amidst  all  your  woridly 
ambition,  and  the  incrusted  artificiality  of  your 
exterior,  how  warm  and  generous  is  your  real 
heart— how  noble  and  intellectuai  is  your  real 


mind:  and  were  my  aister  tenfold  moie  perfod 
than  I  believe  her,  I  do  not  desi/e  to  find  oq  euth. 
one  more  deserving  of  her  than  yoarwl£  I  have 
remarked  your  late  estrangement  from  EUen;  and, 
while  I  gueaaedt  I  felt  that  however  painful  to  me, 
I  ought  to  remove  the  cause:  she  lovet  you— 
though,  perhaps,  you  know  it  not — ^much  end 
truly ;  asid  since  my  earlier  life  has  been  paaied  ia 
a  selfish  inactivity,  I  would  fain  let  k  close  with 
the  reflection  of  having  served  two  bemgs  whom 
I  prize  so  dearly,  and  the  hope  thai  their  kappineH 
vnll  conunenoe  with  my  death.  • 

"And  now,  Pelham,  I  have  done;  I  am  weak 
and  exhausted,  and  cannot  bear  more— even  of 
your  society,  now.  Think  over  what  I  have  kit 
said,  and  let  me  see  you  again  to-morrow ;  on  th& 
day  after,  I  leave  England  for  ever." 


CHAPTEB  LXXVm. 

•      «      *      «      • 
Bet  wilt  Uioa  accept  not 
'  Ths  worship  the  hsart  lifts  sbovp, 
And  the  haavena  relact  aou 
The  dealre  of  the  not^  ibr  the  at^ 

Of  the  Bif  ht  for  the  morrow, 
The  devotion  to  aometiUag  alhr 
Prom  the  aphera  of  our  sorrow  f 

P.  B.  Sbsllit. 

It  was  not  with  a  light  heart— for  I  loved. 
Glanville  too  well,  not  to  be  powerfully  affisctod  bjr 
hu  awful  history — ^but  with  a  chastised  and  aober 
joy,  that  I  now  beheld  my  friend  innocent  of  the 
guilt  my  suspicions  had  accused  him  o^  and  the  anif 
obstacle  to  my  marriage  with  his  sister  remored. 
True  it  was  tluit  the  sword  yet  hung  over  his  head, 
and  that  vtrhlle  he  lived,  there  could  be  no  rational 
assurance  (»f  his  safety  from  the  diagraoe  and  death 
of  the  feloiL  In  the  world's  eye,  therefore,  the 
barrier  to  my  union  widi  Ellen  would  have  beea 
for  horn  being  wholly  removed ;  but  at  that  mo* 
ment,  my  disappointments  had  disgusted  me  with 
the  world,  and  I  turned  with  a  doi]d)le  yearning  oC 
heart  to  her  whose  pure  and  holy  love  could  be  at 
once  my  recompense  and  retreat 

Nor  was  this  selfish  consideration  my  only  mo- 
tfVe  in  the  conduct  I  was  resolved  to  adopt;  on  the 
contrary,  it  was  scarcely  more  prominent  in  my 
mind,  than  thoee  derived  from  giving  to  a  fiiend 
who  was  now  dearer  to  me  than  ever,  his  onlj 
consolation  on  thia  earth,  and  to  Ellen  the  aafert 
protection,  in  case  of  any  danger  to  her  brother^ 
w  ith  these,  it  ia  true,  were  mingled  feelings  which, 
in  happier  circumstances,  might  have  been  ihoae 
of  transport  at  a  bright  and  sucoessfoi  terminatioa 
to  a  deep  and  devoted  love ;  but  these  I  had,  while 
Glanville's  very  life  was  so  doubtful,  little  ri|^l  to 
indulge,  and  I  checked  them  as  soon  aa  they 
arose. 

After  a  sleepless  night  I  repaired  to  Lady  Glan- 
ville's house.  It  was  long  since  I  had  been  there, 
and  the  servant  who  admitted  me  seemed  aome- 
what  surprised  at  the  earliness  of  my  visit  I  de- 
sired to  see  the  mother,  and  waited  in  the  parloar 
till  she  came.  I  made  but  a  scanty  exordium  to 
my  speech.  In  very  few  words  I  expresaed  my 
love  to  Ellen,  and  besought  her  mediation  in  my 
behalf;  nor  did  I  think  it  would  b^  a  slight  conai- 
deration  in  my  favour,  with  the  fond  mother,  to 
mention  Glanville's  concurrence  with  my  suit 

<*  Ellen  is  up  stairs  in  the  dFawifigdOOO,"  w 
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UtlyOhimlle.    *'I  will  go  and  prepare  her  to  re- 

eei?e  jon-^if  you  have  her  consent  you  have  mine.'* 
"  WillyoQ  luffer  me  then,"  said  I,  « to  forestall 
jOD  1    Forghe  my  impatience,  and  let  me  aee  her 
bdbre  yon  do." 

Lady  OhnTille  was  a  woman  of.  the  good  old 
KJiool,  and  stood  somewhat  upon  forms  and  cere- 
DonieSi  I  did  not,  therefore,  await  the  answer, 
whidi  I  foresaw  mi^t  not  be  favourable  to  my 
sneoesB,  bat  with  my  customary  assurance,  left 
the  room,  and  hastened  up  stairs.  I  entered  the 
dnwing^room,  and  shut  the  door.  £Uen  was 
lithe  &r  end ;  and  as  I  entered  with  a  light  step, 
ihe  did  not  perceive  me  till  I  was  dose  by. 

She  itsrted  when  she  saw  me ;  and  her  ched^ 
bdore  voy  pale,  deepened  into  crimson.  **  Good 
faetrens!  is  it  yon t"  shesaid,  fidteringly.  **  I — ^I 
thsugbt^-bot — ^bot  excuse  me  for  an  UMtant,  I  will 
can  my  mother." 

*8tey  for  one  instant,  I  beseech  your-^t  iafrom 
your  mother  that  I  come— she  has  refeixed  me  .to 
yoQ."  And  with  a  trembling  and  huxried  voice, 
fer  aO  my  usual  boldness  fonook  me,  I  poored 
Mfin  rapid  and  bnnitng  woids,  the  history  of  my 
iKret  tnd  hoaided  love— its  doubts,  feaz%  and  hopes. 

EDen  suik  beck  on  her  chair,  overpowered  and 
dent  br  her  feelings,  and  the  vehemence  of  mv 
own.  I  knelt,  and  took  her  hand ;  I  covered  it 
with  my  kisses  it  was  not  withdrawn  from  Ihem. 
I  niaed  my  eyes,  and  beheU  in  hers  all  that  ray 
baait  bsd  hoped,  but  did  not  dare  to  portray. 

Too — ^you,"  said  she— when  at  last  she  found 
words— M  J  imagined  that  you  only  thought  of  am* 
bition  and  the  woiid — t  could  not  have  dreamt  of 
this."    9he  ceased,  blushing  and  embarrissed. 

"It  is  true,"  said  I,  « that  you  had  a  rifl^t  to 
think  so,  for,  till  t|u8  moment,  I  have  never  i^iened 
to  you  even  a  glimpse  of  my  veiled  heart,  and  its 
aecret  and  wild  deares ;  but  do  you  think  that  my 
love  was  the  less  a  treasure  because  it  washiddent 
«  die  less  deep  because  it  was  cherished  at  the 
bottom  of  my  soul  1    No^no ;  beUeve  bm,  that 
love  was  not  to  be  mingled  with  the  ordinary  db» 
j«±s  of  life— it  was  too  pure  to  be  pro&ned  by  the 
Mies  and  follies  which  are  all  of  my  nature  that 
I  have  pennitted  myself  to  develope  to  ^e  woikL 
Do  not  imagine,  that,  because  I  have  seemed  an 
idler  with  the  i4]»--selfish  with  the  interested 
>nd  cold,  and  vain,  and  frivolous^  with  thoee  to 
whom  such  qualities  were  both  a  passport  and  a 
jbrtoe ;  do  not  imagine  that  I  have  concealed  witb* 
in  me  nothing  more  worthy  of  you  and  of  myself; 
i&y  very  love  for  you  ^ows  that  I  am  wiser  and 
better  than  I  have  seemed.    Speak  to  me,  Ellen—- 
my  I  call  you  by  that  name-«one  word — one  syl- 
hble !  speaik  to  me,  and  tell  me  that  you  have  iMd 
07  lieart,  and  that  you  will  not  reject  it !" 

There  came  no  answer  from  those  dear  lipa; 
but  their  soft  and  tender  smile  told  me  that  I  mig^ 
^)e.  That  hour  I  still  recall  and  Mess!  that 
hour  was  the  happiest  of  my  life. 


and  bounded  up  the  stairs.  GlanviOe  was,  as  usual, 
ak»e :  his  oonntsnance  was  less  pale  than  it  had 
been  lately,  and  when  I  saw  it  brighten  as  I  ap- 
proached, I  hoped,  in  the  new  happiness  of  my 
heart,  that  he  might  baiEs  both  his  enemy  and  hu 
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A  thousand  crowns,  or  else  laj  down  j&ar  head. 

7d  Part  qf  Henry  VL 

,Faox  Ellen,  I  hastened  to  ihe  house  of  Sir  Be- 
giQald.  The  hall  was  in  all  the  conftiaion  of  ap- 
P*Q>ching  departure.  I  sprang  over  the  peiapher- 
ttfia  of  books  and  boxes  which  obstructed  my  way, 


I  told  him  all  that  had  just  occurred  between 
Ellen  and  myselC    **  And  now,"  said  I,  as  I  clasp- 
ed his  hand,  '*  I  have  a  proposal  to  mske,  to  whidi 
you  must  acoede :  let  me  accompany  you  abroad ; 
I  will  go  with  yott  to  whatever  comer  of  the  world 
you  may  select    We  will  plan  together  every  pos- 
sible method  of  concealing  our  retreat    Upon  the 
past  I  will  never  speak  to  you.    In  your  hours  of 
■iliiude  I  will  liever  disturb  you  by  an  unwelcome 
and  ill-timed  sympathy.    I  will  tend  upon  you, 
watoh  over  you,  bear  with  you,  with  more  than 
the  huve  and  tendemeas  of  a  brodier.    Yoii  shall 
see  me  only  when  von  wish  it    Your  lonelineaa 
shall  never  be  invaded.    When  you  get  better,  as  ■ 
I  presage  you  will,  I  vnll  leave  you  to  come  back 
to  Sngtand, and  provide  forthe  worst,  by  ensuring 
your  sister  a  proCeolor.    I  vrill  then  return  to  you 
alone,  that  your  seclusion  may  not  be  endangered 
by  the  knowledge^  even  of  &Ilen,  and  you  shall 
have  me  by  your  dde  till — till — " 

«« The iMtr*  interrupted Glanville.  «Too— too 
generous  Pelham,.  I  fml — ^these  teare  (the  first  I 
have  shed  for  a  Iong,lflng  time)  tell  ^ou,  that  I 
feel  to  the  heart— your  friendship  and  disinterested 
attachment ;  but  in  the  momient  your  love  for  El- 
len has  become  suecestful,  I  will  not  tear  you  from 
its  ei^oyment  Believe  me,  all  that  I  could  derive 
from  your  society,  could  not  afford  me  half  the 
happiness  I  should  have  in  knowing  that  you  and 
EDen  were  blest  in  each  other.  No— no,  my  soli- 
tode  vrill,  at  that  reflection,  be  deprived  of  its  sting. 
Yen  shall  hear  from  me  once  again;  my  letter 
shaU  contain  a  request,  and  your  executing  that 
last  fovoor  must  console  and  satSsfjf  t|ie  kindness 
of  your  heart  For  myself,  I  shall  die  as  I  have 
lived— «/!trfie.  All  fellowship  with  my  griefb  would 
seem  to  me  strange  arid  unwelcome. 

I  wonkl  not  si:^9kr  Glanville  to  proceed.  I  intep- 
mpled  him  v?idi  fresh  arguments  and  .entreaties^ 
to  which  he  seemed  at  last  to  submit,  and  I  was 
in  the  firm  hope  of  having  conquered  his  determi- 
nation, when  we  were  startled  by  a  sudden  .and 
violent  noise  in  the  haH. 

« It  is  Thornton,"  said  Glanville,  calmly.  "  I  told 
them  not  to  admit  him,  and  he  is  forcing  his  way." 
Scarcely  had  Sir    Reginald  said  this,  before 
Thornton  bunt  abruptly  into  the  room. 

Although  it  was  scarcely  noon,  ho  was  mora 
than  half  intoxicated,  and  his  eyes  swam  in  his 
head  with  a  maudlin  expression  of  triumph  and 
insolence,  as  he  rolled  towards  us. 

<«0,  O!  Sir  Reginald,"  he  saiil,  <<thought  of 
giving  me  the  slip,  eh  1  Your  d— d  seivants  said 
you  were  out ;  but  I  soon  silenced  them.  'Egad  I 
made  them  as  nimbk  as  cows  in  a  owe— •!  have 
not  learnt  the  use  of  my  fists  for  nettling.  So, 
you're  going  abroad  to-morrow ;  without  my  leave, 
too, — pretty  good  joke  that,  indeed.  Come,  come, 
my  brave  fellow,  you  need  not  scowl  at  me  in  that 
way.  Why,  you  look  as  surly  as  a  butcher's  dog 
vriUi  a  broken  head." 

Glanville,  who  was  livid  with  ill-suppnssed 
rage,  rose  haughtily. 

''Mr.  Thornton,"  he  said,  in  a  calm  voiee,  al- 
dioug^  he  was  trembling  in  his  extreme  passion^ 
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iSrom  hod  to  loot,  **  I  tm  not  DOW  preparad  to  nib- 
Bit  to  Tour  unohmcft  uid  intnuum.  Yon  will 
leave  thii  room  instantly.  If  yon  have  any  lortlier 
demands  upon  me,  I  will  he^r  them  to4ii|^  at 
any  hour  you  please  to  appoint" 

**  No,  no,  my  fine  fellow,"  aaid  Thomton,  with 
ft  ooazse  diuckle ;  ''you  have  as  mudi  wit  as  three 
Ibllu^ — two  fools,  and  a  madman ! — but  yon  won't 
d»  m«,  fur  all  diat  The  instant  my  back  is  turn- 
ed, youTi  will  be  turned  too ;  and  by  the  time  I 
call  again,  your  honour  will  be  haliway  to  Calais. 
But— bless  my  stars,  Mr.  Pelham,  is  that  you  t  I 
really  did  not  see  you  be£oie;  I  suppose  you  are 
not  in  the  secret  V* 

**1  have  no  secrets  from  Mr.  Pelham,"  said 
Glanville ;  '*  nor  do  I  care  if  you  discuss  the  whole 
of  your  ne&rbns  transactions  with  me  in  fens  pr»> 
•ence.  Since  you  doubt  my  word,  it  is  beneath 
Biy  dignity  to  vindicate  it,  and  your'  business  can 
as  wen  be  despatched  now  as  hereafter.  You^ 
have  heard  rightly,  that  I  intend  leaving  England 
to-morrow :  and  now,  sir,  what  is  your  will  V* 

''By  G^,  Sir  Reginald  GUnviUe!"  exclaimed 
Thomton,  who  seemed  stung  to  the  quick  by 
Glanville's  contemptuous  coldness,  "  you  diali  not 
leave  England  without  my  leave.  Ay,  you  may 
frown,  but  I  say  you  shall  not ;  nay*  you  shall  not 
hudge  a  foot  from  this  very  room  unless  I  ay,  'Be 
itso.'" 

Glanville  could  no  longer  restra^i  himselll  He 
would  have  sprung  towards  Thomton,  but  I  seised 
and  arrested  him.  I  read,  in  the  malignant  and 
incensed  countenance  of  his  peraecutor,  ell  the 
danger  to  which  a  single  imprudence  would 
have  exposed  him,  and  I  trembled  bt  his  safety. 

I  whispered,  as  I  forced  him  again  to  his  seat; 
"  Leave  me  alon^  to  settle  with  this  man*  and  I 
win  endeavour  to  free  you  from  him."  I  did  not 
tarry  for  his  answer;  but,  turning  to  Thornton, 
nid  to  him  coolly  but  civilly;  "Sir  Reginald 
GhnviUe  has  acquainted  me  with  the  nature  of 
your  very  extraordinaxy  demands  upon  him.  Did 
he  adopt  my  advice,  he  would  immediately  plaoe 
the  affidr  in  the  hands  of  his  legal  adviaerv.  His 
in  health,  however,  his  anxiety  to  leave  England, 
end  his  wish  to  sacrifice  almost  evexy  thing  to  quiet, 
induce  him,  rather  than  take  this  alternative,  to 
aUence  your  importunities,  by  acceding  to  claun% 
kvwever  illegal  and  unjust  If^  therefore,  you  now 
&vour  Bir  Reginald  with  your  visit,  for  the  purpose 
of  making  a  demand  previous  to  his  quitting  Eng- 
land, and  whidi,  consequently,  wiU  be  the  last  to 
which  he  will  concede,  you  will  have  the  goodness 
to  name  the  amount  of  vour  claim,  and  diould  it 
be  reasonable,  I  think  Sir  Reginald  will  authorize 
ne  to  say  that  it  shall  be  granted." 

"  Well,  now  !"  cried  Thomton,  « that's  what  I 
caU  talking  like  a  sensible  man  :  and  though  I  am 
not  fond  of  speaking  to  a  third  person  when  the 
pxtncipal  is  present,  yet  as  you  have  always  been 
very  civil  to  me,  I  have  no  objection  tb  treating 
wiUi  you.  Please  to  give  Sir  Reginald  this  paper : 
if  he  will  but  take  the  trouble  to  sign  it,  he  may  go 
to  the  Falls  of  Niagara  for  me !  I  won't  interrapt 
him^-so  he  had  better  put  pen  to  paper,  and  get 
rid  of  me  at  once,  for  I  know  I  am  as  welcome  as 
snow  in  harvest" 

I  took  the  peper,  which  was  folded  up,  and  gave 
it  to  Glanville,  who  leant  back  on  his  chair,  half 
exhausted  by  rage.  He  glanced  his  eye  over  it, 
and  then  tore  it  into  a  thousand  pieces,  and  tram* 


pled  itbeneath  his  feet:  <'GoP«xc]nMd1»,''go, 
rascal,  and  do  your  worst !  I  wiU  not  makemyseif 
a  beggar  to  enrich  yoii.  My  whole  fertune  woold 
but  answer  this  demand." 

"Do  as  you  please.  Sir  Reginald,"  answered 
Thornton,  grinning, "  do  as  you  please.  If  s  not  a 
long  walk  fit>m  hence  to  Bow.«treet,  nor  a  loag 
swing  from  Newgate  to  the  gaUows;  do  as  joa 
I^eaae,  Sir  Reginald,  do  as  you  please !"  and  the 
vUlain  flung  himself  at  fuU  length  on  the  ottoman, 
and  eyed  Glanville's  countenance  with  an  easy  sod 
malicious  eflErantery,  which  seemed  to  say,  *'I 
know  you  witt  struggle,  but  you  cannot  help  you- 
seiC" 

I  took  GlanvUle  aside :  "My  dear  friend,"  sud 
I,  "believe  me,  diat  I  share  your  indignation  to  the 
utmost;  but  we  must  do  any  thing  rather  dianin.^ 
cense  this  wretch :  what  is  his  demand  t" 

"  I  speak  UteraUy,"  repUed  Glanville, "  when  I 
say,  that  it  covers  nearly  the  whole  of  my  fortune ; 
f»  my  habits  of  extravagance  have  voy  ranch 
curtailed  my  means:  it  is  the  exact  sum  I  had  k; 
apart  for  a  marriage  gift  to  my  sister,  in  additioa 
to  her  own  fortune." 

"Then,"  said  I,  "you  shaU  give  it  him;  yoor 
sister  has  no  longer  any  necessity  for  a  poraon : 
her  marriage  vrith  me  prevents  that — and  with  re- 
gard to  yourself,  your  wants  are  not  many— such 
as  it  is,  you  can  share  my  fortune." 

"  No— no— no !"  cried  GlanviUe ;  and  his  ge> 
nerous  nature  lashing  him  into  fipeah  rage,  he  brob 
from  loy  grasp,  snd  moved  menacingly  to  Thorii- 
Um.  TbiMt  person  stiU  lay  on  the  ottoman,  regani- 
ittg  us  with  an  air  half  contemptuous,  half  exults 
ing. 

"  Leave  the  room  instantly,"  said  GlanviUe,  "or 
you  win  repent  it !" 

"What!  another  murder.  Sir  R^ginskir  said 
Thornton.  "  No,  I  am  not  a  sparrow,  to  have  my 
neck  wrenched  by  a  woman's  hand  like  yours. 
Give  me  my  demand — sign  the  paper,  and  I  will 
leave  yon  for  ever  and  a  day." 

"  I  vriH  commit  no  such  foUy,"  answered  Glaa- 

ville.    "  If  you  wiU  sccept  five  thousand  poundi,. 

you  shall  have  ttiat  sum  ;  but  were  the  rope  on  my 

nedt,  yon  should' not  wring  from  me  a  frrthin; 

moeel" 
"  Five  thousand !"  repeated  Thomton ;"  a  mem 

drop  a  ddld's  toy — ^why,  you  are  playing  witii 
me,  Sir  Reginald — nay,  I  am  a  reasonable  muu 
and  win  abate  a  trifle  or  so  of  my  just  claims  ^ 

S)U  Biust  ndt  take  advantage  of  my  good  nature. 
ake  me  snug  and  easy  for  life— let  me  keep  t^ 
biaoe  of  hunters — a  cosey  box— a  bit  of  land  to  it, 
and  a  giit  afler  my  own  heart,  and  TU  say  quits 
with'  you.  Now,  Mr.  Pelham,  who  is  a  long- 
headed gentleman,  and  does  not  spit  on  his  oicn 
blanket^  knows  weH  enough  that  one  can't  do  a^ 
this  for  five  thousand  pounds  ;  make  it  a  thousand 
a  year— that  is,  give  me  a  cool  twenty  thousand— 
aiid  I  won't  exact  another  sou.  Egad,  this  dnnk- 
ing  makes  one  deuced  thirsty — ^Mr.  Pelham,  just 
leach  me  that  glass  of  water — /  hear  bees  in  mjr 
headr* 

Seeing  that  I  did  not  stir,  Thomton  rose,  witt 
an  oath  against  pride;  and  swaggering  towards 
the  table,  took  up  a  tumbler  of  water,  which  ba^ 
pened  accidentally  to  be  there  :  close  by  it  was  ** 
jrictuPB  of  the  ill-fated  Oertrede.  The  gambler, 
who  was  evidently  so  intoxicated  as  to  be  tctr^^y 
conscious  of  his  motions  or  words,  (otberwue,  u> 
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.aH  probabifily,  he  would,  to  borrow  from  himself  a 
prorerb  IHiutratxre  of  his  profeBsion,  have  played 
his  cards  better,)  took  up  the  poitrait 

Glanville  saw  the  a£tioo,  and  was  by  his  side  in 
an  instant  **  Tooch  it  not  with  your  accursed 
hands!"  he  cried,  in  an  ungovernable  fury. 
**  LeaTQ  your  hold  this  instant,  or  I  will  dash  you 
to  pieces." 

Thornton  kept  a  firm  gripe  of  the  picture. 
^'Here's  a  to-do!"   said  he,  tauntingly:    "was 

there  ever  such  work  about  a  poor (using  a 

word  too  coarse  for  repetition)  before  V 

The  word  had  scarcely  passed  his  lips,  when  he 
was  sfretched  at  his  full  length  upon  the  ground. 
Nor  did  Glanville  stop  there.  With  all  the 
strength  of  his  nervous  and  Herculean  frame, 
fully  requited  for  the  debility  of  disease  by  the 
fury  of  tibe  moment,  he  seized  the  gamester  as  if 
he  had  been  an  infrmt,  and  dragged  him  to  the 
door:  the  next  moment,  I  heard  bos  heavy  frame 
rolling  down  the  stairs  with  no  decorous  slowness 
of  descent. 

Glanville  reappeared.  "Good  God!"  I  cried,' 
"what  have  you  done  ?"  But  he  was  too  lost  in 
his  still  unappeased  rage  to  heed  mo.  He  leaned, 
panting  and  breathless,  against  the  wall,  with 
clenched  teeth,  and  a  flashing  eye,  rendered  more 
terribly  bri^t  by  the  feverish  lustre  natural  to  his 
disease. 

Presently  I  heard  Thornton  reascend  the  stairs ; 
he  opened  the  door,'  and  entered  but  one  pace. 
Never  did  human  face  wear  a  more  fiendish 
-fiKpreadon  of  malevolence  and  wrath.  **  Sir  R&- 
t^nald  Glanville,"  he  said,  "I  thank  you  heartily. 
He  must  have  iron  nails  who  soratches  a  bear. 
Yon  have  sent  me  a  challenge,  and  the  hangman 
shall  bring  you  my  answer.  Good  day.  Sir  Regi- 
nald—go«l  day,  Mr.  Felham ;"  slid  so  saying,  h^ 
shut  the  door,  and,  rapidly  descending  the  stairs, 
was  out  of  the  house  in  an  instant 

"There  is  no  time  to  be  lost,"  said  I;  ''order 
post  horses  to  your  carriage,  and  ie  gone  instantly." 
"  You  ave  wrong,"  replied  G^mviUe,  slowly  re- 
covering himse1£  "I  must  not  fiy ;  it  would  be 
worse  than  useless ;  it  would  seem  the  strongest 
argument  against  me.  Remember  that  if  Thomt({n 
has  really  gone  to  inform  against  me,  the  officers 
of  justice  would  arrest  me  long  before  I  reached 
Calais ;  or  even  if  I  did  elude  their  pursuit  so  frur, 
I  should  be  as  much  in  their  power  ii|  France  as 
in  England :  but,  to  tell  you  the  truUi,  I  do  not 
think  Thornton  wiB  inform.  Mon^,  to  a  temper 
like  his,  is  a  stronger  temptation  uan  revenge ; 
and,  before  he  has  been  three  minutes  in  the  air, 
he  will  perceive  the  folly  of  losing  the  golden  har- 
vest he  may  yet  make  of  me,  for  the  sake  of  a 
momentary  passion.  No :  my  beat  plan  will  be  to 
Walt  here  tUl  to-morrow,  as  I  originally  intended. 
In  the  mean  while  he  will,  in  all  probability,  pay 
me  another  visit,  and  I  will  make  a  compromise 
with  his  demands." 

DespiiB  of  my  fears,  I  could  not  but  see  the 
justice  of  these  observations,  the  more  e^pedally 
iM  a  still  stronger  argument  than  any  urged  by 
Glanville,  forced  itself  on  my  mind ;  this  vras  mj 
internal  conviction,  that  Tliomton  himself  was 
guilty  of  the  murder  of  Tjrrrell,  and  that,  therefore, 
he  would,  for  hb  own  nke,  avoid  the  new  and 
particularixiBg  scnitiny  into  that  dreadful  event, 
which  his  acaiaation  of  GlanviUe  would  neces- 
avily  occasion. 


Both  of  us  were  wrong.  Villains  have  panioni 
as  well  as  honest  men;  and  they  will,  themfora^ 
forfeit  tfieir  own  interest  in  obedienoo  to  those  pas- 
sions, while  the  calculations  of  prudanoe  invaxiably 
suppose,  that  that  interest  as  theif  ordjf  rule. 

Glanville  was  so  enfiiebled  by  his  lato  ezcitation, 
that  he  besought,  me  ones  more  to  leave  him  to 
himsel£  I  did  so,  under  a  promise  that  he  woaU 
admit  me  again  in  the  evening ;  for  notwithstand- 
ing n^  persuasion  that  Thornton  would  not  put 
his  threats  into  execution,  I  could  not  oonqiwr 
a  latent  foreboding  of  dread«Dd  eviL 


CHAPTER  LXIX 

Away  with  him  to  prison— whare  is  ths  provost  I 

MtaturtforMeamw 

I  KKTUBVSD  home,  peiplaxed  by  a  thousand 
contradictory  thoughts  upon  the  scene  I  had  just 
witnessed;  the  more 4  reflected,  the  more  I  re- 
gretted the  &tality  of  the  drcumatances  that  had 
tempted  Glanville  to  accede  to  Thornton's  demand. 
True  it  was,  that  Thornton's  self-regard  might  bo 
deemed  a  sufficient  guarantee  for  his  concealment 
of  such  extortionate  transactions:  moreover,  it 
was  difficult  to  say,  when  the  formidable  array  of 
appearances  against  GlanviUe  was  oonndered« 
whether  sny  other  line  of  conduct  than  that  whidi 
he  had  adopted,  could,  with  safety,  have  been, 
pursued. 

.  His  feelings,  too,  with  regard  to  the  unfi^rtuoato 
Grertrude^  I, could  frilly  enter  into,  and  sym^mtfaiso 
with ;  but,  in  spite  of  all  these  oonslderations,  it 
was  with  an  inexpressible  aversion  that  1  oooteoH 
phited  the  idea  of  that  tacit  oonfossion  of  goil^ 
which  his  compHanee  with  Thornton's  exactiono 
so  unhappily  implied ;  it  was,  therefore!^  a  thought 
of  some  satisfiustion,  that  my  lash  and  hastjr 
advice^  of  a  still  fiirther  ^conoessiovi  to  those  es- 
tortioos,  had  not  been  acceded  to.  My  present 
intention,  in  the  event  of  Glanville's  perseveiinff 
to  reject  my  oflSsr  of  accompanying  lum,  was  to 
remain  in  England,  for  the  puzpose  of  sifting  tho 
murder ;  nor  did  I  despair  of  accomplishing  tbiv 
most  desirable  end,  through  the  means  of  Dawson ; 
for  there  was  but  Uttie  doubt  in  mj  own  miad^ 
that  Thornton  and  himself  were  the  mnidBrei% 
and  I  hoped  that  address  or  intinudation  might 
win  a  confoasion  firom  Dawson,  although  it  mfjbt 
probably  be  unavailing  with  .his  hardened  and 
cnStj  associate. 

Oocnpiol  with  tiiese  thoughts,  I  endeavoored  to 
while  away  the  hours  till  the  evening  summoned 
me  once  more  to  the  principal  object  of  my  nfleo- 
tions.  The  instant  GlanviUe's  door  was  opened,  I 
saw,  by  one  glance,  that  I  had  come  too  late ;  tho 
v9bo]»  house  was  in  confusion;  several  of  tho 
servants  were  in  the  hall,  opniiBiring  with  eoek 
other,  with  that  mingled  mystsry  and  agitatioifc 
which  always  accompany  the  fean  and  conjectono 
of  the  lower  classes.  I  took  aside  the  valet,  who 
had  lived  with  GlanviUe  for  some  years,  and  who 
was  remarkably  attached  to  his  master,  and  learned, 
that,  somewhat  more  than  an  hour  befoieb  Mk» 
Thornton  had  returned  to  the  house,  acoompanisd 
by  three  men  of  very  susptdons  ipipsaninfie.  **lm 
short,  or,"  said  the  man,  lowering  his  voioa  to  m 
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wfaiflper,  "I  knew  0110  of  them  bj  fight ;  lie  wm 
Mf.  8^  tiie  Bow  ell  eel  oAoer;  with  theee  mcDf 
8b  Reginald  left  the  hoiiae,  meidj  nying,  in  his 
■end  quiet  menner,  that  be  did  not  know  when 
lie  ihoakl  letui'ii* 

I  eoneealed  ni^r  pertnrbetiony  and  endeaTomed, 
aa  far  88  I  waa  abte,  to  quiet  the  eiident  appiehen- 
aftons  of  the  eertant  '^  At  all  eventa,  Seymour,'* 
•aid  I,  "  I  know  that  I  may  tnut  you  sufficiently 
to  wtfm  70a  against  mentioning  the  drcumstanee 
anj  fitifher ;  shore  all,  let  me  beg  of  you  to  stop 
the  mfloths  of  those  idle  lotterers  in  the  hall — and 
be  sure  that  you  do  not  gire  any  unneceamy 
alann  to  Lady  and  Mias  GluiTiHe." 

The  poor  man  promised,  with  tears  in  his  eyes, 
that  he  would  oh^  my  injunctions ;  and,  with  a 
cafan  fiioe,  but  a  sickening  heart,  I  turned  away 
firom  the  houae.  I  knew  not  whidier  to  direct  my 
wanderings ;  fortunately,  I  recollected  that  I 
•houM,  in  all  probability,  be  among  the  first  wit- 
nesses summoned  on  GlanTille's  exsmination,  and 
that,  perhaps,  by  the  time  I  reached  home,  I  might 
already  receiTe  an  tntimatioii  to  that  eflect;  ae- 
ooidingly,  I  retraced  my  steps,  and,  on  re-entering 
my  hotel,  was  told  by  the  waiter,  with  a  mysterious 
air,  that  a  gentfeman  was  waiting  to  see  me. 
Seated  by  the  window  in  my  room,  and  wiping 
his  forehead  with  a  red  silk  pocket-handkerchief, 
was  a  abort,  thickset  man,  with  a  fieiy  and  rugose 
complexion,  not  altogether  unlike  the  aspect  of  a 
midbeiry:  from  underneath  a  pair  of  diaggy 
brow*  peeped  two  singulariy  small  eyes,  which 
made  ample  amends,  by  their  fire,  for  their  defi- 
ciency in  flbe  they  were  black,  brisk,  and  some* 
what  fierce  in  their  expression.  A  nose,  of  that 
ahape,  vulgarly  termed  bottled,  formed  the  "  arch 
•uMiine,''  the  bridge,  the  twilight,  as  it  were, 
between  the  purple  simset  of  one  cheek,  and 
tiie  glowing  sunrise  of  the  other.  His  mouUi  was 
small,  and  drewn  up  at  each  comer,  like  a  purse— 
there  was  something  sour  and  crdibed  about  it ; 
if  it  was  like  a  purse,  it  was  the  pone  of  a  miser: 
a  bir  round  chin  had  not  beoi  condemned  to 
aingle  Uessedness-nm  the  contrary,  it  was  like  a 
formor's  pilfion,  and  carried  douhle ;  on  eitfier  side 
of  a  Teiy  low  forehead,  hedged  round  by  closely 
mowed  bristles,  of  a  dingy  black,  was  an  enormous 
esr,  of  the  same  intensely  rubteond  colour  as  that 
inflimed  pendant  of  flesh  which  adorns  the  throat 
of  an  ennged  toritey-cock ;— ears  so  large,  and  so 
red,  I  never  behrid  before--they  were  something 
preposterous! 

This  enchanting  figure,  which  wss  attired  in  a 
sober  suit  of  leaden  black,  relieved  by  a  long  gold 
watolKchatn,  attd  a  plentiful  decontion  of  seals, 
rose  at  my  entrance  with  a  solemn  grunt,  and 
a  still  more  solemn  bow.  I  shut  the  door  care- 
fully, and  asked  him  his  business.  As  I  hod 
foreseen,  it  was  a  request  from  the  magistrate  at 

■  i  to  attend  a  private  examination  on  the 
ensuing  day. 

«  Sad  thing,  sir,  ssd  tiling/'  said  Mr. ,  «it 

would  be  quite  shocking  to  hang  a  gentleman  of 
Sir  Reginald  Glanville's  quality— -so  distingmshed 
an  orator,  too;  asd thing,  sii^-very  sad  thing." 

«0!"  asid  I,  quietly,  "there  is  not  a  doubt  as 
to  Sir  Reginald's  innocence  of  the  crime  biid  to 

him;  and,  probably,  Mr. ,  I  may  call  in  your 

assistance  to-morrow,  to  ascertain  Uie  real  mur> 
derere— I  think  I  am  poasessed  of  some  clue." 

Mr.  —  pricked  up  his  eaf»— (hose  enormous 


!  •'Sir,"  he  said, ''lafaall  be  bspi^tote. 
company  yon — ^veiy  happy ;  give  me  the  due  joa 
speak  of,  snd  I  will  soon  find  the  villsioi,  Horrid 
thing,  sir,  murder— very  horrid.  It's  too  haid 
that  a  gentleman  cannot  tske  his  ride  home  from 
a  race,  or  a  merfy-making,  but  he  must  have  his 
throat  cut  from  ear  to  ear — ear  to  esr,  or,"  aad 
with  theae  words,  the  speaker's  own  aoiiailir 
protuberances  seemed,  as  in  conscious  horror,  to 
glow  with  a  double  calnaBon. 

"Very  true,  Mr.  !"  asid  I;  ««y  I  wiU 

oertsinly  attend  the  examination— till  then,  good 
by  !"  At  this  hint,  my  fiery-fiu»d  friend  made  me 
a  low  bow,  and  blazed  out  of  the  room,  tike  the 
ghost  of  a  kitchen  ^it. 

Left  to  myseU;  I  resolved,  earnestly  and  anxioo*- 
ly,  every  tiling  that  could  tend  to  diinini»h  the 
appearances  against  Glanville,  and  direct  sospidoQ 
to  that  quarter  where  I  was  confident  the  guih 
rested.  In  this  endeavour  I  jtaased  the  time  tiH 
morning,  when  I  fell  into  an  unessy  dumber, 
which  lasted  some  houn;  when  I  awoke,  it  wti 
almost  time  to.  attend  the  magiatrate's  appoint- 
ment I  dressed  hastily,  and  soon  found  mjidf 
in  the  room  of  inquisition. 

It  is  impossible  to  conceive  a  more  courteous, 
and  yet  more  equitable  man,  than  the  magiatiate 
whom  I  had  the  honour  of  attending.  He  ipoke 
with  great  feeling  on  the  subject  for  which  I  wii 
summoned— owned  to  me,  that  Thornton's  >tat^ 
ment  Was  very  clear  and  forcible-^trusted  that  mj 
evidence  moM  contradict  an  account  which  he 
was  very  loath  to  believe ;  and  then  proceeded  to , 
the  question.  I  saw,  with  an  agony  which  I  can 
scarcely  express,  that  all  my  answen  made  power- 
fiiUy  against  the*  cause  I  endeavoured  to  support 
I  was  obliged  to  owh  that  a  man  on  honebad 
passed  me  soon  after  Tytrell  had  quitted  me ;  that, 
on  coming  to  the  spot  where  the  decessed  was 
found,  I  saw  this  same  horseman  on  the  wiy 
place ;  that  I  believed,  nay,  that  I  was  sure,  (how 
could  I  evade  this  1)  that  this  mAn  was  Reginald 
Glanville. 

Farther  evidence  Thornton  had  already  offistd 
to  adduce.  He  could  prove,  that  the  said  hone- 
man  hsd  been  mounted  on  a  grey  horse,  sold  to  a 
peison  answering  exactly  to  the  description  of  Sr 
Reginald  Glanville ;  moreover,  that  that  horse  was 
yet  in  the  stables  of  the  prisoner.  He  produced  a 
letter,  which,  he  said,  he  had  found  upon  the 
pierson  of  &e  decessed,  signed  by  Sir  Reginald 
Glanville,  and  containing  the  most  deadly  threats 
against  Sir  John  Tyrrell's  life ;  and,  to  crown  all 
he  called  upon  me  to  witness,  that  we  had  both 
discovered  upon  the  spot  where  the  murder  wff 
committed,  a  picture  belonging  to  the  priaoorr. 
since  restored  to  him,  and  now  In  his  poseession. 

At  the  close  of  this  examination,  the  worthy 
magistmte  shook  his  head,  in  evident  diatretfj 
**  I  have  known  Sir  Reginald  Glanrille  personallyr 
said  he :  ''in  private  as  in  public  life,  I  have  alwa;* 
thought  him  the  most  upright  and  honourable  of 
men.  I  feel  the  greatest  pain  in  saying,  that  it 
will  be  my  duty  folly  to  commit  him  for  trisL" 

I  interrupted  the  magistnte ;  I  demanded  that 
Dawson  should  be  produced.  **J  have  slreadj)'* 
said  he,  ''inquired  of  Thornton  respecting  that 
person,  whose  testimony  is  of  evident  importance; 
he  tells  me  that  Dawson  has  left  the  country,  u^ 
can  give  me  no  clue  to  his  address." 

"  He  lies  r  cried  I,  hi  the  sbrupt  anguidi  of  ajf 


PELHAM. 


161 


heirt;''liiiMK)euteciUii7beprodoced.   Hear  me: 

I  hire  been,  next  to  Thornton^  the  chief  wUneis 

a^st  the  prisoner,  and  when  I  swear  to  you, 

t^  in  ipite  of  all  appearances,  I  most  solemnly 

f  Iwlieve  in  his  innocence,  you  may  rely  on  my 

uBoranoe,  that  there  are  circumstances  in  his 

kmoi  which  have  not  yet  been  considered,  but 

which  I  will  pledge  myielf  hereafter  to  adduce.** 

1  then  related  to  the  private  ear  of  the  magistrate 

my  fim  conviction  of  the  guilt  of  the  accuser 

himwIC    I  dwelt  forcibly  upon  the  circumstance 

of  TyneD's  having  mentioned  to  me,  that  Thorn- 

ton  was  aware  of  the  large  sum  he  had  on  his  per- 

ioo,  aod  of  the  strange  disappearance  of  that  sum, 

when  his  body  was  examined  in  the  fatal  field. 

Afier  noting  how  imposnble  it  was  that  GlanviUe 

cotld  have  stolen  the  money,  I  insisted  strongly 

<m  the  distressed  circumstances  —  the  dissolute 

habitf^  and  the  hardened  character,  of  Thornton — 

I  ivalled  to  the  mind  of  the  nuigistrate  the  singu- 

hritj  of  Thornton's  absence  from  homo  when  I 

called  there,  and  the  doubtful  nature  of  his  excuse : 

nnch  more  I  -said,  but  all  equally  in  vain.    The 

oqIj  point  where  I  was  successful,  was  in  pressing 

for  a  delay,  which  was  granted  to  the  passionate 

nanner  in  which  I  expressed  my  persuasion  that 

I  coold  confirm  my  suspicions  1^  much  stronger 

data  before  the  reprieve  expired. 

"It  is  very  true,"  said  the  righteous  magistrate, 
''that  there  sre  appearances  somewhat  against  the 
witness;  but  certainly  not  tantamount  to  any  thing 
tbove  a  slight  suspicion.  U,  however,  you  posi- 
tirelj think  you  can  ascertain  any  fStcts,  toelud- 
date  this  mysterious  crime,  and  point  the  inquiries 
of  jnstioe  to  another  quarter,  I  will  so  far  strain 
the  question,  as  to  remand  the  prisoner  to  another 
dty — let  us  say  the  day  after  to-morrow.  If 
nothing  important  can  before  then  be  found  in  his 
&TOQr,  he  mutt  he  committed  for  tiiaL" 


CHAPTER  LXXXL 

Nihil  tat  fiiraehisUlo 
Noo  fait  Autolyci  tain  idceata  manus. 

Mastxai.. 

Quo  teneam  vuluis  mutantem  Protea  nodo  1 

HORAT. 

'Wbzv  I  left  the  magistrate,  I  knew  not  whither 
my  next  step  should  tend.  There  was,  however, 
no  time  to  indulge  the  idle  stupor,  which  Glan- 
viHe's  situation  at  first  occasioned ;  with  a  violent 
fSofttj  I  shook  it  ofi^  and  bent  all  my  mind  to  dis- 
eorer  the  best  method  to  avail  myself  to  the  utmost, 
^the  short  reprieve  I  had  succeeded  in  obtaining. 
At  length,  one  of  those  sudden  thoughts  which, 
from  their  suddenness,  appear  more  brilliant  than 
they  really  are,  flashed  upon  my  mind.  I  remem- 
bered the  accomplished  character  of  Mr.  Job  Jonson, 
*nd  the  circumstance  of  my  having  seen  him  in 
company  ^th  Thornton.  Now,  although  it  was 
not  very  likely  that  Thornton  should  have  made 
Mr.  Jonson  his  confidant,  in  any  of  those  aftairs 
^hich  it  was  so  essentially  his  advantage  to  con- 
fine exdusively  to  himself;  yet  the  acuteness  and 
penetration  visible  in  the  character  of  the  worthy 
Job,  might  not  have  lain  so  &llow  during  his  com- 
paniondiip  with  Thornton,  but  that  it  might  have 
nttde  soae  discoveries  which  would  considerably 
^sntneinoiyTeseaiches;  besides,  as  it  ii  literally 


true  in  the  lystematimd  rogoeiy  of  TiwWIflni  that 
<•  birds  of  a  feather  flock  together,*'  it  was  by  im 
means  unlikely  that  the  honest  Job  mi|^t  be 
honoured  with  the  friendship  of  Mr,  Dawson,  m 
well  as  the  company  of  Mr.  Thornton ;  in  whicb 
case  I  looked  forwsid  with  greater  confidehce  to 
the  detection  of  the  notable  pair. 

I  could  not^  however,  conceal  from  myself  that 
this  was  but  a  very  unstable  and  ill-Unked  chain 
of  reasoning ;  and  there  were  moments^  when  the 
appearances  against  Glanville  wore  so  close  a 
semblance  of  truth,  that  all  my  friendship  could 
scarcely  drive  firom  my  mind  an  intrusive  suspicion 
that  he  might  have  deceived  me,  and  that  the 
accusation  might  not  be  groundless. 

This  unwelcome  idea  did  not,  however,  at  all 
lessen  the  rapidity  with  which  I  hasten^  towards 
the  memorable  gin  shop,  where  I  had  whilom  met 
Mr.  Gordon :  there  I  hoped  to  find  either  the  ad- 
dress of  that  gentleman,  or  of  the  "Club,"  to 
which  he  had  taken  ine,  in  company  with  Trin^ 
and  Dartmore :  either  at  this  said  club,  or  of  that 
said  gentleman,  I  thought  it  not  unlikely  that  I 
might  hear  some  tidings  of  the  person  of  Mr.  Job 
Jonson — if  not,  I  was  resolved  to  return  to  the 

o^iee,  and  employ  Mr. ,  my  mulberry-cheeked 

acquaintance  of  the  last  night,  in  search  after  the 
holy  Job. 

Fate  saved  me  a  world  of  trouble:  as  I  wss 
hastily  walking  onwards,  I  happened  to  turn  my 
eyes  on  the  opposite  side  of  the  way,  and  discovered 
a  man  dressed  in  what  the  newspapers  term  the 
very  height  of  fashion,  viz.  in  the  most  ostents^ 
tious  attire  that  ever  flaunted  at  Margate,  or  biased 
in  the  Palau-RoyaL  The  nether  garmenta  of  this 
petiUmattrt  consisted  of  a  pair  of  blue  tight  panta- 
loons, profusely  braided,  anid  teiminating  in  Hes- 
sian boots,  adorned  with  brus  spurs  of  the  most 
burnished  resplendency ;  a  black  velvet  waistcoat, 
studded  with  gold  stars,  was  hadsed  br  a  green 
firock  coat,  covered,  notwithstanding  the  heat  of  the 
weather,  with  fur,  and  firogged  and  cordonni  with, 
the  most  lordly  indiflerenoe^  both  as  to  tastoand 
expense:  a  small  French  hat,  which  might  not 
have  been  much  too  large  for  my  lord  of  , 

was  set  jauntily  in  the  centre  of  a  system  of  lon^ 
Uack  curls,  which  my  eye,  long  accustomed  to 
penetrate  the  arcana  of  habilatory  art,  discovered 
at  once  to  be  a  wig.  A  fierce  black  mustachio^ 
very  much  curied,  wandered  lovingly  firom  the  up* 
per  lip  towards  the  eyes,  which  had  an  unfintunate 
prepossession  for  eccentricity  in  their  direction.  To 
complete  the  picture,  wo  must  suppose  some  colour- 
ing---and  this  consisted  in  a  very  nice  and  delicate 
touch  of  the  rougt  pot,  which  could  not  be  called 
by  so  harsh  a  term  as  iwint ; — say  rather  that  it 
wasahVi^/ 

No  sooner  had  1  set.  my  ^es  upon  this  figure, 
thsn  I  crossed  over  to  Uie  side  of  the  way  which 
it  was  adorning,  and  followed  its  motions  at  a 
respectful  but  observant  distance. 

At  length  my  frtluquet  marched  into  a  jeweller's 
shop  in  Oxford-street ;  with  a  careless  air,  I  a£bct« 
ed,  two  minutes  afterwards,  to  saunter  into  the 
same  idiop ;  the  shopman  was  showing  hb  5tyou- 
terit  to  him  of  the  Hessians  with  the  greatest  re- 
spect ;  and,  beguiled  by  the  splendour  of  the  wig 
and  waistcoat,  turned  me  over  to  his  apprentioe. 
Another  time,  I  might  have  been  indignant  at  per* 
deiving  that  the  air  nahk^  on  which  I  so  much 
piqued  myself  was  by  no  means  so  universaUT 
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acknowledged  •■  I  had  Tainfy  imagined :— at  that 
mornant  I  was  too  oocopiad  to  tkink  of  mj  inaiihed 
digiilty.  While  I  waa  pfetending  to  appear  wholly 
angTOMed  with  aome  aeib,  I  \ipt  a  Tigilaflt  eje 
on  mj  aapeib  feUow  coatomer ;  at  laat,  I  aaw  hun 
aeeiete.  a  diamond  ring,  and  tiiroat  it,  hj  a  wngnlar 
mofement  of  the  ibrafinger,  np  the  Air  caff  of  hia 
capadoua  aleere ;  proaently,  aome  other  article  of 
minute  ana  diaappeaied  in  the  like  manner. 

Hie  genikman  then  roae,  expicaacd  hlmaalf 
aery  tiwtfaafit^fal  by  the  great  taate  of  the  jeweDor, 
aaid  he  ahould  look  in  again  on  Satwday ,  when  he 
hoped  the  aet  he  had  orderad  would  be  completed, 
and  gravely  took  hia  departure  amidit  the  prodigal 
bowa  bf  the  ahopman  and  hia  helpotatea.  Mean- 
while,  I  bought  a  aeal  of  email  value,  and  followed 
my  old  acquaintance,  ibr  the  reader  haa  doubtleai 
diaoorered,*  long  beibre  tlua,  that  the  genUanan 
waa  no  other  than  Mr.  Job  Joneon. 

BIowIt  and  atmttingly  did  the  man  of  two  vir^ 
tuea  pernirm  the  whole  jnlgrimage  of  Oxford-atreet 
He  atopped  at  Cumberland-gate,  and,  looking  round 
with  an  air  of  gentlemanlike  indednon,  aeemed  to 
oonaider  whether  or  not  he  ahould  join  the  lonngera 
in  the  park :  fortunately  for  that  well  bred  aet,  hia 
doubti  terminated  in  their  &vour,  and  Mr.  Job 
Jonaon  entered  the  paik.  Byeiy  one  happened  to 
be  thronging  to  Kenaington-gardena,  and  the  man 
of  two  virtuea  accordingly  cut  acroaa  the  paric  aa 
the  ahorteat,  but  the  leairt  frequented  way  thither, 
in  order  to  confer  upon  the  aeekera  of  pleaame  the 
dangenma  honour  (rf*  his  company. 

Aa  aoon  aa  I  perceived  that  there  were  bc^  few 
perMua  in  the  immediate  locality  to  obaerve  me, 
and  that  thoae  conaiBted  of  a  tall  guankman  and 
hia  wife,  a  femiiy  of  young  children  with  their 
nuraery-maid,  and  a  debilitated  Eaat  India  captain, 
walking  for  the  aake  of  Ida  liver,  I  overtook  the 
ineomparBble  Job,  made  him  a  low  bow,  and  thua 
reverently  accoated  him*- 

**  Mr.  Jonaon,  I  am  delighted  once  more  to  meet 
you— aufiEer  me  to  remind  you  of  the  veiy  pleaaant 
morning  I  paaaed  with  you  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  Hampton  Court  I  perceive,  by  yoin'  musta- 
chioa  and  nnlitary  dreaa,  that  you  have  entered 
the  anny,  aince  that  day;  I  congratulate  the  Bri- 
tiah  troopa  on  auch  an  admirable  acquisition." 

Mr.  Jonaon'a  aaauranoe  foraoc^  him  for  a  mo- 
ment, but  he  loot  no  tiniQ  in  regaining  a  quality 
which  waa  ao  natural  to  his  characters  He  aaaumed 
a  fierce  look,  and,  rekvani  ia  motutaeke,  aourit 
anirementf  like  Voltaire'a  govenior.* — "  D — me, 
air,"  he  cried,  "do  you  mean  to  insult  me?  t 
know  none  of  your  Mr.  Jonaona,  and  I  never  aet 
my  eyea  upon  you  before." 

**  Lookye,  my  dear  Mr.  Job  Jonson,"  replied  I, 
**  aa  I  can  prove  not  only  all  I  say,  but  mudi  more 
that  I  ahall  not  aay— -auch  aa  your  little  mistakea 
just  now,  at  the  ^ewellerV  shop  in  Oxford-street, 
dec  dec,  periiaps  it  would  be  better  for  you  not  to 
oblige  me  to  create  a  mob,  and  give  you  in  charge 
— piirdon  my  abruptness  of  speech — to  a  constable  / 
—Surely  there  will  be  no  need  of  such  a  disagree- 
able occurrence,  when  I  assure  you,  in  the  first 
place,  that  I  perfectly  fofgive  you  fer  ridding  me 
of  the  unneceasary  comforts  of  a  pocket-book  and 
handkerchief  the  unphilosophical  appendage  of  a 
purse,  and  the  efieminate  gage  ^amour  of  a  gold 
locket ;  nor  is  this  all— it  is  perfectly  indifferent  to 
'  t'  .1. 

*  Bon  Fernand  dibarra,  in  tha  *^C(mdid€» 
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me,  whedier  you  levy  cootribntuma  on  jawcQen  or 
gentlemen,  and  I  am  very  &r  from  vrhihiDg  to  in* 
trade  upon  your  harmleas  occupationa,  or  to  inter- 
fere vriUi  your  innocent  amuaements.  I  see,  Mr. 
Jonaon,  that  you  are  beginning  to  understand  nie; 
let  me  fiualitate  ao  desirable  an  end  bv  an  adtfititoal  I 
infeimation,  that,  since  it  is  preceded  with  a  pro- 
mise to  open  my  purae,  may  tend  somewhat  to 
open  your  heart;  I  am  at  thia  moment,  m  great 
vrant  of  your  asaiatance — ^fevour  me  with  it,  and  I 
will  pay  you  to  your  aoul'a  content  Are  we 
ftienda  now,  Mr.  Job  Jonaon  V 

My  old  friend  burst  out  into  a  loud  Isn^ 
"Well,  sir,  I  must  aay  that  your  flwdmeM  eo- 
chanta  me.  I  can  no  longer  dissemble  with  yoa ; 
indeed,  I  perceive  it  would  be  uaeleas ;  besides,  I 
alwaya  adored  candour — ^it  ia  my  favourite  rirtne. 
Tell  me  how  I  can  help  you,  and  yon  may  com- 
mand my  aervicea.** 

"One  word,"  aaifl  I:  "will  you  be  open  and 
ingenuoua  with  me  ?  I  ahall  ask  you  certain  ques- 
tions, not  in  the  least  afifecting  your  own  nkty, 
but  to  vrhich,  if  you  would  serve  me,  you  mut 
give  me  (and,  aince  candour  ia  your  fevourite  vir- 
tue, thia  will  be  no  difiicult  taak^  your  most  can- 
did repUea.  To  strengthen  you  m  so  righteous  a 
course,  know  alao  that  the  aaid  replies  will  come 
verbatim  before  a  court  of  law,  and  that,  therefore, 
it  will  be  a  matter  of  prudence  to  ahape  them  as 
cloaely  to  the  truth  as  your  inclinations  will  allow. 
To  counterijalance  this  infermation,  which,  I  owDfis 
not  very  inviting,  I  repeat  that  the  questions  asked 
you  will  be  wholly  foreign  to  your  ovm  afiairs,  and 
that,  should  you  prove  of  that  ajMistance  to  me 
which  I  anticipate,  I  vriU  ao  testify  my  gratitode 
aa  to  place  you  beyond  the  necessity  of  pillaging  i 
rural  young  gentlemen  and  credulous  shopkeepen 
fer  the  future; — all  your  present  pursuits  need  | 
thenceforth  only  be  carried  on  for  your  private 
amnaement." 

"  I  repeat,  that  yon  may  command  me,"  returned 
Mr.  Jonaon,  gracefully  patting  hia  hand  to  his 
heart 

"Pray,  then,"  aaid  I,  "toeoma  at  once  to  the 
point,  how  long  have  you  been  acquainted  with 
Mr.  Thomas  Thornton  i" 

"  For  aome  montha,  only,**  returned  Job,  wiAoat 
the  leaat  embamanoent. 

<<  And  Mc  Dawaon  V  aaid  I. 

A  slight  change  came  over  Jonaon'a  oonntenanoe 
—he  hesitated.  "  Excuse  me,  sir,"  said  he ;  *'  hot 
I  am,  really,  perfectly  unacquainted  vrith  you,  and  I 
may  be  felling  into  aome  trap  of  the  law,  of  which, 
Heaven  knows,  I  am  as  ignorant  aa  a  babe  un- 
born." 

I  aaw  the  knavish  justice  of  this  remark :  and  in 
my  predominating  zeal  to  serve  Glanville,  I  looked 
upon  the  ineotivenier^ce  of  discovering  myself  to  a 
pickpocket  and  sharper,  as  a  consideration  not 
worUi  attending  to.  In  order,  therefore,  to  remove 
his  doubts,  and,  at  the  aame  time,  to  have  a  more 
secret  and  undisturbed  place  for  our  conference,  I 
propoaed  to  him  to  accompany  me  home.  At  first, 
Mr.  J(Hi8on  demurred,  but  I  aoon  half  persuaded 
and  half  intimidated  him  into  compliance 

Not  particularly  liking  to  be  publicly  seen  with 
a  peraon  of  his  splendid  description  and  celebrated 
character,  I  made  him  waUi  before  me  to  Mivart's, 
and  I  followed  him  doaely,  nev^  turning  my  cje, 
either  to  the  right  or  the  left,  lest  he  ahould  endea- 
vour to  eacape  me.    There  waa  no  fear  of  thi%  ^ 
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Ifr.  JoDfOQ  WW  both  m  boU  and  a  crafty  man,  and 
'A  lequired,  perhapa,  bat  little  of  hia  penetiation  to 
diacover  that  I  waa  no  officer  nor  informer,  and 
that  my  communication,  had  been  of  a  nature 
likely  enough  to  terminate  in  hia  advantage;  there 
was,  therefore,  but  Uttie  need  of  Ida  courage  in 
accompanying  me  to  my  hotd. 

There  were  a  good  many  fereignera  of  rank  at 
Mirart'a,  and  the  waUera  took  my  comjpanioa  for 
an  ambaaaador  at  leaat :— he  received  their  homage 
irith  the  mingled  dignity  and  condeacenaion  natu- 
nJ  to  80  great  a  man. 

Aa  the  day  waa  imw  fax  advanced,  I  deemed  it 
bat  hospitable  to  offer  Mr.  Job  Jonaon  aome  edible 
lefireahment  With  the  frankneaa  on  which  he  ao 
josdy  valued  himael^  he  accepted  my  propoaaL  I 
ordered  aome  cold  mieat,  and  two  bottlea  of  wine ; 
•and,  mindful  of  old  maxima,  deferred  my  buaineaa 
till  hia  zepaat  was  over.  I  converaed  with  him 
merely  upon  ordinary  topioi^  and,  at  another  time, 
•hoold  have  been  much  amuaed  by  the  aingular 
mixture  of  impudence  and  ahrerydneaa  which  form- 
ad  the  atratum  of  hia  character. 

At  length  hb  iqipetite  waa  aatiafied,  and  one  of 
Ihe  bottlea  emptied:  with  the  other  before  him, 
hii  body  eaaily  reclining  on  my  library  chair, 
his  eyea  apparently  caat  downwards,  but  ever  and 
anon  glanang  up  at  my  countenance  with  a 
aeaitfaing  and  cuzioua  lo(^  Mr.  Job  Jonaon  prfr- 
pared  himself  for  our  con&rence;  accordingly  I 
began. 

"Tou  aay  that  you  are  acquainted  with  Mr. 
Bawson ;  where  is  he  at  present  V* 

**l  don't  know,"  anawered  Jonaon,  laconically. 

**  Come,"  aaid  I,  **  no  trifling— if  you  do  not 
inow,  you  can  learn." 

"Ponibly  I  can,  in  the  course  of  time,"  rejoined 
honest  Job. 

"If  you  cannot  teU  me  his  reaidence  at  once," 
faid  I,  **  our  conference  b  at  an  end ;  that  ia  a  lead* 
ing  tSe^tore  in  my  inquiriea.'' 

Jonaon  paused  before  he  replied — '*  You  have 
cpoken  to  me  firankbr,  let  us  do  nothing  }}j  halves 
—tell  me,  at  onoCy  the  nature  of  the  service  I  can 
do  yon,  and  the  amount  of  my  reward,  and  then 
yoo  shal)  have  my  answer.  With  respect  to  Daw- 
•oDt  I  will  confess  to  you  that  I  did  once  know 
htm  well,  and  that  we  have  done  many  m  mad 
pnnk  together,  which  I  ahould  not  like  me  buga- 
tiooa  and  buOdea  to  know ;  you  will,  therefore,  aee 
that  t  am  naturally  reluctant  to  tell  you  any  thing 
about  him,  unlesa  your  honour  will  inform  me  of 
the  why  and  the  wherefore." 

I  waa  aomewhat  startled  by  this  speech,  and  by 
the  shrewd,  cunning  eye  which  dwelt  upon  me,  aa 
it  was  uttered ;  but,  however,  I  was  by  no  means 
■ore,  that  acceding  to  hia  propoaal  ^ould  not  be 
ny  readieat  and  wisest  way  to  the  object  I  had  in 
▼iaw.  Nevertheleaa,  there  were  some  preliminary 
Tl'stiona  to  be  got  over  first:  pe^|ap8  Dawson 
inight  be  too  dear  a  fiiend  to  the  candid  Job,  for 
the  latter  to  endanger  his  safety:  or  jperhaps,  (and 
^  waa  more  probable,)  Jonson  might  be  pnfectly 
^oiant  of  any  thing  likely  to  aid  me:  in  thu 
caae  my  communication  would  be  uaeleaa ;  aocoid- 
ingly  I  said,  after  a  abort  conaideratiott*- 
'  "  Patience^  nqr  dear  Mr.  Jonaon — patience;  yon 
"ball  know  allin  good  time ;  meanwhile  I  must — 
^^  for  Dawaon'a  aake— question  you  blindfold. 
}^bat,  now,  if  your  poor  friend  Dawaon  were  in 
unoiinenl  danger,  and  you  had,  if  it  so  pleaaed 
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you,  the  power  to  save  him ;  would  you  not  do  all 
you  could  1"  . 

The  mnall,  coarse  features  of  Mr.  Job  gzew 
blank  with  a^  curioua  aort  of  diaappointinent :  **  le 
that  all  1"  aaid  he.  *'  No !  unlesa  I  were  well  paid 
for  my  peine  in  hia  behalf  he  mig^  go  to  Botany 
Bay,  for  all  I  care." 

"  What !"  I  cried,  in  atone  of  reproach, "  ia  this 
your  finendal^pl  I  thought,  just  now,  that  yoa 
said  .Dawaon  had  been  an  old  and  firm  aaaoriste 
ofyour&i" 

"An  old  one,  your  honour;  but  not  a  firm  one. 
A  abort  time  ago^  I  waa  in  a  great  disticsa,  and  he 
and  Thornton  had,  God  knows  how  I  about  two 
thousand  between  them ;  but  I  could  not  worm  a 
stiver  out  of  Dawson— that  gripe-all,  Thomtcm, 
got  it  all  from  him." 

<*^Two  thouaand  poundaT'  said  I,  in  a  calm 
voice,  though  my  heart  beat  violently ;  "  that'a  • 
great  aum  for  a  poor  fellow  like  Dawaon.  How 
long  ago  ia  it  aince  he  had  iti" 

"  About  two  or  three  montha,"  answered  Jonsoo* 

''Pray,"  I  asked,  «have  you  seen  much  of  Daw- 
son lat^y!" 

**  I  have,"  leplied  Jonaon. 

''Indeed!"  aaid  L  "I  thought  yoa  toU  me» 
just  now,  that  you  wer^  nnacunainted  with  hie 
residence )" 

"So  I  am,"  replied  Jonson,  coldly,  "  it  is  not  al 
his  own  house  that  I  ever  see  him." 

J  was  silent,  for  I  ¥ras  now  rapidly  and  minutely 
weighing  the  benefits  and  disadvantages  of  trusting 
Jonson  a^  be  had  desired^Bie  to  do. 

To  reduce  the  question  to  the  simplest  fonn  o£ 
logic,  he  had  either  the  power  of  assisting  my  in- 
vestigation, or  he  had  not;  if  not,  neither  could  he 
much  Impede  ii,  and  therefore  it  mattered  littfo 
whether  he  was  in  my  confidence  or  not:  if  he 
had  ihe  power,  the  doubt  w^  whether  it  would 
be  better  for  me  to  benefit  by  it  openly,  or  by  stra- 
tagem; that  i%  whether  it  wen  wiser  to  4tala  tbe 
whole  case  to  him,  or  continue  to  gain  whatever  I 
was  able  by  dint  of  a  blind  enmination.  Now, 
the  dissdvantage  of  candour  was,  that  if  it  weie  hie 
wish  to  screen  Dawsoi^  end  his  fiiend,  he  would 
be  prepared  te  do  se^  and  even  to  pot  then  on 
their  guard  against  my  suspicions;  but  the  indi^ 
ferenoe  he  had  testified  with  regaird  to  Dawson 
seemed  to  render  this  probability  veiy  smalL  The 
benefits  of  candour  were  mon  prominent:  Job 
would  then  be  fully  aware  that  hia  own  safety  wng 
not  at  stake ;  and  should  I  make  it  more  his  inte- 
rest to  serve  the  innocent  than  the  guilty,  I  ahould 
have  the  entire  advantage,  not  only  of  any  actual 
information  he  might  posaeaa,  but  of  hia  skill  and 
ahrewdneas  in  providing  additional  proof,  or  at 
least  suggesting  advantageouif  hints.  Moreover^ 
in  spite  of  my  vanity  and  opinion  of  my  own  pe- 
netration, I  could  not  but  confess,  that  it  was  un- 
likely that  my  cross-examination  would  be  very 
sncceaaful  with  ao  old  and  experienced  a  sinner  as 
Mr.  Jonaon.  "  Set  a  thief  to  catch  a  thief;"  is 
among  the  wiaest  of  wiae  sayinga>  and  according^ 
I  reaolved  in  fevour  of  a  diacloaure. 

Drawing  my  (^air  close  to  Jonson's,  and  ffadng 
ngr  cy^  upon  his  countenance,  I  briefly  proceeded 
to  sketch  Glsnville's  situatioii  (only  conAaling  hie 
name)  and  Thornton's  cherges.  I  mentioned  ay 
own  suspicions  of  the  aocoser,  and  my  desire  of 
discovering  Dawaon,  whom  TliointaQ  araearad  to 
me  trtftilly  to  secrete.    Lwtly,  I  cenchiifad  with> 
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•okmn  promke,  tfiat  if  mj  liileiiar  oonld,  by  uyr 
aatl,  ezertioii,  knowledge,  or  contrrranee  of  his 
amtf  procure  the  detedioii  of  the  men  who,  I  wee 
conTinoed,  were  the  mmderen,  a  pennon  of  three 
hnndred  poundf  a  year  dioiild  be  inunediatety  let- 
tled  upon  hun. 

Duraif  my  oonmnmication,  the  patient  Job  aat 
mute  and  still,  fixing  his  eyes  on  the  ground,  and 
only  betn3ring,  by  an  occasional  elevation  of  the 
hroiws,  that  he  took  the  sUgfatest  interest  in  the 
tale :  when,  however,  I  touched  upon  the  perore- 
tion,  which  so  tenderly  concluded  with  the  men- 
tion  of  three  hundred  pounds  a  year,  a  visible 
change  came  over  the  countenance  of  Mr.  Jonson. 
He  rubbed  his  hands  with  an  air  of  great  content, 
and  one  sudden  smile  broke  over  his  fixtures,  and 
almost  burifed  his  eyes  amid  the  intricate  host  of 
wrinkles  it  called  forth  :  the  smile  vanished  as  n^ 
pidly  as  it  came,  and  Mr.  Job  turned  round  to  me 
with  a  solemn  and  sedate  aspect 

**  Well,  your  honour,"  said  he,  **  Fm  glad  you've 
told  me  all :  we  must  see  what  can  be  done.  As 
for  Thornton,  Fm  afraid  we  shan't  make  much 
out  of  him,  fi>r  he's  an  old  offimder,  whose  con- 
adence  is  as  hard  as  a  brick-bat ;  but  of  Dawson, 
I  hope  better  things.  However,  you  must  let  me 
go  now,  for  this  is  a  matter  that  requires  a  vast  deal 
of  private  considerBtion.  Ishall  call  upon  you  to- 
morrow, sir,  before  ten  o'clock,  since  you  say  mat- 
ten  are  so  pressing ;  and,  I  trust,  you  will  then  see 
that  you  have  no  reason  to  repent  of  the  confidence 
yon  have  placed  in  a  man  of  honour  J* 

80  saying,  Mr.  Job  Jonson  emptied  the  remain- 
der of  the  bottle  into  his  tumbler,  held  it  up  to  the 
lif^t  wi^  the  guth  of  a  connoisseur,  and  con- 
cluded his  potations  with  a  hearty  smack  of  the 
tips,'  followed  by  a  long  sigh. 

**  Ah,  your  honour !"  said  he,  «  good  wine  is  a 
marvrilons  whetter  of  the  intelkiet ;  but  your  true 
phileecqpher  is  always  moderate:  for  niy  part  I 
never  exceed  my  two  botttes.** 

And  wtUi  these  words,  this  true  philosopher 
look  his  departure. 

No  sooner  was  I  lireed  from  his  presence,  than 
my  Noughts  flew  to  Ellen ;  I  had  neitfaer  beatable 
to  call  nor  write  the  whole  of  the  day  ;  and  I  was 
painiully  foarful,  lest  my  precaution  with  Sir  Re- 
ginald's valet  had  been  firustnted,  snd  the  alarm  of 
his  imprisonment  had  reached  her  and  Lady  Glan- 
ville.  Karaaied  by  this  fear,  I  disregarded  tiie  late- 
ness  of  the  hour,  and  immediately  repaired  to 
Beikeley<«quare. 

Lady  and  Misi  Glanville  were  alone  and  at  din- 
ner :  the  servant  spoke  with  his  usual  unconcern. 
*"  They  are  quite  well  t"  said  I,  relieved,  but  still 
anxious :  and  the  servant  replyhig  in  the  affirma- 
tive,! again  retomed  home,  and  vrrote  a  long,  and, 
I  hope,  consoling  letter  to  Sir  Keginald. 


CHAPTER  LXZXn. 

K  Bmn.  Lord  Ssj,  Jack  Cads  hath  fwom  to  have  thy 

<6by.  Ay,  bat  I  hops  your  highneM  ahall  hsvs  hit. 

2nd  Part  qfUauy  IV. 

PuvcTOAK  to  hb  appointment,  the  next  morn- 
ing came  Mr.  Job  Jonson.  I  had  been  on  thenck 
of  expectation  for  the  last  three  honn' previous  to 
hii  anivtl,  and  the  Ftnath  of  my  weleoae  aiust 


have  removed  any  little  diflVVnre  widi 
shamefoced  a  genUeman  might  posribly  hare  been 
troubled. 

At  my  request,  he  sat  himself  down,  and  wemg 
that  my  breakfost  things  were  on  the  table,  ranuk- 
ed  what  a  fSunoos  sppetite  the  fiesh  air  always  gave 
him.  I  took  thehmt,  and  pushed  the  rolls  toward 
him.  He  immediately  foil  to  woik,  and,  fat  the 
next  quarter  of  an  hour,  his  mouth  was  fiur  too  1 
well  occupied  for  the  intrusive  impertinence  of 
words.  At  last  the  things  wen  removed,  and  Mr. 
Jonson  began. 

**!  have  thon^  weU  over  the  matter,  your 
honour,  and  I  believe  we  can  manage  to  trounce 
the  rascal — ^for  I  agree  vrith  you,  that  there  ia  not  , 
a  doubt  that  Thornton  and  Dawson  are  the  real 
criminals;  but  the  aflSur,  sir,  is  one  of  the  grestc^ 
diflkuhy  and  importance— nay,  of  the  greaSeat  per- 
sonal danger.  My  fift  may  be  the  forfeit  of  my 
deaire  to  serve  you — ^you  will  not,  therefore,  te 
surprised  at  my  accepting  your  Eberal  ofler  of  tiliree 
hundred  a  year,  should  I  be  successful ;  slthough 
I  do  assure  you,  sir,  that  it  was  my  original  inten- 
tion to  reject  all  reojompense,  for  I  am  natarally 
benevolent  and  love  doing  a  good  action.  Indeed, 
sir,  if  I  were  alonein  the  worid,  I  should  scora  any 
remuneration,  for  virtue  is  its  own  reward ;  but  a 
real  moralirt,  your  honour;  must  not  forget  his  du- 
ties on  any  conaiderttion,  and  I  have  a  IhtiefrmUy 
to  whom  my  toss  would  be  an  irreparable  mjory ; 
this,  upon  my  honour,  is  my  only  inducement  ftr 
taking  advantage  of  your  generosity ;"  and,  as  ths 
morsfist  ceased,  he  took  out  of  his  waistcoat  pocket 
a  paper,  which  be  handed  to  me  with  his  usual 
bow  of  deference. 

I  gianeed  over  it^^  was  a  bond  uypsrently 
drawn  up  in  all  the  legal  formalities^,  pledljpng  my 
mitt,  In  case  Job  Jonaon,  before  the  expiration  of 
ffarse  days,  gave  that  information  which  aluyold 
lead  to  the  detection  and  punishment  of  ttie  tree 
murderen  of  Sir  John  Tyrrell,  deceaaed,  to  enmre 
to  the  said  Job  Jonaon  the  yeiiriy  annuity  of  dine 
hundred  pounds. 

**  It  is  with  much  pleasure  that  I  rfiaU  ogn  thia 
paper,*'  said  I ;  **  but  allow  me,  par  partnOUtty  to 
observe,  that  since  you  only  accept  me  annuity  Ibr 
the  sake  of  benefiting  your  littte  fomily,  in  caae 
of  your  death,  this  annuity,  ceasing  witfi  your 
life,  will  leave  your  children  as  penniless  ss  at 
present" 

**  Pardon  me,  yonr  honour,"  rejoined  Job,  not  a 
whit  daunted  at  the  truth  of  my  remark,  "/eon 
entiure  .'** 

"l  forgot  that,"  said  I,  signing,  and  restoring  the 
paper ;  **  and  now  to  buiriness." 

Jonson  gravely  and  carefully  looked  over  die 
interesting  document  I  returned  to  him,  and,  car»> 
filly  hoping  it  in  throe  envelopes,  inserted  it  in  a 
huge  red  podcet4x>ok,  which  he  tfamst  into  sa 
innermost  pocket  in  his  waistcoat. 

*<Right,  sir,"  said  he,  riowly;  "to  bnaineas. 
Before  I  begin,  you  must,  however,  promise  me, 
upon  your  honour  as  a  gentleman,  the'  strictest 
secrecy,  ss  to  my  oommunicationa." 

I  readily  agreed  to  this,  so  for  ss  that  secrecy  did 
not  impede  my  present  object ;  and  Job,  being  con- 
tent with  this  condition,  resumed. 

<(  You  must  forgive  me,  i^  in  order  to  arrive  at 
the  point  in  question,  I  set  out  from  oam  which 
msy  seem  to  yon  a  UtUe  distant" 

I  nodded  my  assent,,  and  Job  oondniMd. 
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"1  hare  known  Bawwm  Ibr  lome  yetn ;  my 
Kqaaintanoe  with  him  commenced  at  Newmarket, 
for  I  hare  ahrayi  had  a  slight  tendency  to  the  turf. 
He  was  a  wild,  foolish  fellow,  easily  led  into  any 
Boischie^  bat  ever  the  first  to  sneak  out  of  it ;  in 
ihort,  when  he  beeame  one  of  us,  which  his  ez- 
iRTBganoe  soon  compelled  him  to  do,  we  consi- 
kred  him  as  a  veiy  serrioeable  tool,  but  one  who, 
vhile  he  was  quite  wicked  enough  to  begin  a  bad 
Ktion,  wss  much  too  weak  to  go  through  with  it ; 
Hconfingly  he  was  often  employed,  but  never 
trusted.  By  the  word  tw,  which  I  see  has  excited 
foor  curiosity,  I  merely  mean  a  body  corporate, 
established  furtirely,  and  restricted  solely  to  ex- 
ploiu  on  the  turfl  I  think  it  right  to  mention  this," 
continued  Mr.  Jonacm  aristoeraticaUy,  "  because  I 
have  the  honour  to  belong  to  many  other  societies 
to  which  Dawson  could  never  have  been  admitted. 
Wen,  nr,  our  club  was  at  last  broken  up,  and 
Dawaon  was  left  to  shift  for  himself  His  ^Uber 
iras  fldQ  alive,  and  the  young  hopeful,  having 
)oamlled  with  him,  was  in  the  greatest  distress. 
Be  came  to  me  with  a  pitiful  story,  and  a  more 
|iti!iil  face;  so  I  took  compassion  upon  the  poor 
kvil,  ind  procured  him,  by  dint  of  great  interest, 
idoisston  into  a  knot  of  good  fellows,  whom  I 
riiited,  by-tfie-way,  last  night.  Here  I  took  him 
loder  my  especial  care ;  and,  as  fer  as  I  could,  with 
neh  a  dull-headed  dromedary,  taught  him  some 
tf  die  most  elegant  arts  of  my  profession.  How- 
ever, the  ungrateful  dog  soon  stole  back  Uf  his  old 
soraes,  and  robbed  me  of  half  my  share  of  a  booty 
to  wUdi  I  had  helped  hnn  myself.  I  hate  trea- 
dieiy  and  ingratitode,  your  honour ;  they  are  so 
imUy  ongentlemanlike ! 

"I  then  lost  sight  of  him,  till  between  two  and 
hne  montlui  ago,  when  he  returned  to  town,  and 
(tended  our  meetings  in  company  with  Tom 
rhonton,  who  had  been  chosen  a  member  of  the 
!hib  tome  month*  before.  9ince  we  had  met, 
)i«Km^s  fedier  had  died,  and  I  thought  his  flash 
fpeuanoe  in  town  arose  from  his  new  inheritance. 
>  wu  mistaken :  old  Dawaon  bad  tied  up  the  pro- 
lety  so  tightly,,  that  the  yobng  one  conld  not 
|°H)e  enough  to  pay  his  debts ;  accordingly,  be- 
ne he  came  to  town  he  gave  up  his  life  interest 
B  the  property  to  his.  creditors.  However  that  be, 
Knter  Dawson  seemed  at  the  top  of  fortune's 
"ImL  He  kept  his  horses,  and  sported  the  set 
10  champagne  and  venison:  in  short,  there  would 
'■^  been  no  end  to  his  extravagance,  had  not 
I^Mimton  sucked  him  like  a  leech. 

"It  was  about  that  time  that  I  asked  Dawson 
far  a  trifle  to  keep  me  from  jail  r  for  I  was  ill  in 
M,  and  could  not  help  myself  Will  yotf  believe, 
vr.  that  the  rascal  told  me  to  go  and  be  d— d,  and 
fWnton  said  amen  ?  I  did  not  forget  the  ingra- 
^^  of  my  proUgit  though  when  I  recovered  I 
4'pcved  entnely  to  do  so.  No  sooner  could  l 
Nk  about,  than  I  relieved  all  my  neoessitiee.  He 
^  bat  a  fool  who  starves,  with  all  London  before 
°jo^!  In  proportion  as  my  finances  improved, 
wmmnC%  visibly  decayed.  With  them  decreased 
^  lua  spirit!^  He  became  penaive  and  down- 
^;  never  joined  any  of  our  paitieiB,  and  gradu- 
^  Slew  quite  a  usrieas  member  of  the  coiporft- 
^  To  add  to  his  melancholy,  he  was  one 
^^^  ptesent  at  the  execution  of  an  unfortunate 
^"^^^  of  ours;  tfais-nuide  «  deqp  imprassian 
^  him ;  from  tibat  momeiity  he  beeame  thorongli- 
V  moody  and  despondent    He  was  flnequtnttj 


heard  talking  to  himself^  could  not  endure  to  be* 
left  alone  in  the  dark,  and  began  rapidly  to  pine' 
away.  ' 

**  One  night  when  ho  and  I  were  seated  together, 
he  asked  me  if  I  never  repented  of  my  sins,  and 
then  added,  with  a  groan,  that  I  had  never  commit- 
ted the  heinous  crime  he  had.  I  pressed  him  to 
confess,  but  he  would  not  However,  I  coupled 
that  half  avowal  with  his  sudden  riches  and  the 
mysterious  circumstances  of  Sir  John  Tyrrell's 
death ;  and  dark  suspicions  came  into  my  mind. 
At  that  time,  and  indeed  ever  since  Dawson  reap- 
peared, we  were  often  in  the  habit  of  discussing 
the  notorious  murder  which  then  engrossed  public 
attention ;  andWs  Dawson  and  Thornton  had  been 
wimeeses  on  the  inquest,  we  frequently  referred  to 
them  respecting  it  Dawson  always  turned  pale, 
and  avoided  the  subject ;  Thornton,  on  the  con- 
trary, brazened  it  out  with  his  usual  impudence. 
Dawson's  aversion  to  the  mention  of  the  murder 
now  came  into  my  remembrance  with  double 
weight,  to  strengthen  my  suspicions ;  and,  on  con- 
vendng  with  one  or  two  of  our  conurades,  I  found 
that  my  doubts  were  mora  than  abjured,  and  that 
Dawson  had  frequently,  when  unusually  oppressed 
with  his  hypochondria,  hinted  at  his  committal  of 
some  dreadful  crime,  and  at  his  unceasing  remorse 
for  it 

**  By  degrees,  Dawson  grew  worse  and  worse — 
his  hnlth  decayed,  he  started  at  a  shadow— drank 
deeply,  and  spoke,  in  his  intoxication,  words  that 
made  the  bain  of  our  green  men  stand  on  end. 

'''We  must  not  suffer  this,'  said  Thornton, 
whoee  hardy  effrontery  enabled  him  to  lord  it  over 
the  jolly  boys,  as  if  he  were  dieir  dimbe^damber ; 
'  his  ravings  and  humdurgeon  will  unman  all  our 
youngsters.'  And  so,  un^  this  pretence,  Thorn- 
ton had  the  nnhappy  man  conveyed  away  to  a 
secret  asylnm,  known  onhr  to  the  chiefe  of  die 
gang,  and  appropriated  to  the  reception  of  penone 
who,  from  &e  same  weakness  as  Dawson,  were 
likely  to  endanger  others  or  themselves.  There 
many  a  poor  wretch  has  been  secretly  immured, 
and  never  suffered  to  revint  the  light  of  heaven. 
The  moon's  minions,  as  well  as  the  monarch's, 
must  have  their  state  prisoners,  and  their  state 
victims. 

"  Wen,  sir,  I  shall  not  detain  you  mndi  longer. 
Last  night,  after  your  obliging  confidence,  I  nmatred 
to  the  meeting;  Thornton  was  there,  and  very 
much  out  of  humour.  When  our  messmates 
dropped  off)  and  we  were  alone,  at  one  comer  of 
the  room,  I  began  talking  to  him  carelessly  about 
his  accusation  of  your  fiiend,  who,  I  have  dnce 
learnt  ia  8ir  Reginald  Glanville— an  old  friend  of 
mine  too ;  ay,  you  may  look,  sir, — ^but  I  can  stake 
my  life  to  having  pid[ed  his  pocket  one  night  at 
thie  opera !  Thornton  was  greatly  surprised  at  my 
eariy  intelligente  of  a  fiu;t  hitherto  kept  so  pro- 
found a  secret :  however,  I  explained  it  away  by  a 
boast  of  my  skill  in  acquiring  information ;  and  he 
fiien  incautiously  let  out'  that  he  was  exceedingly 
vexed  with  himself  for  the  'charge  he  had  made 
against  the  prisoner,  and  very  uneasy  at  the  urgent 
inquiries  set  on  foot  for  Dawson.  More  and  more 
convinced  of  his  guih,  I  quitted  Ae  meeting,  and 
went  to  Dawson's  retreat 

"  For  fear  of  hb  escape,  Thornton  had  had  him 
doeely  confined  to  one  of  the  most  secret  roeme  in 
the  hooae.  His  sofitnde  and  the  daAness  of  the 
place,  combined  widi  his  lemone^  had  woiked  i^on 
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•  Mnd,  nefw  too  tlraiig,  •Jmoit  to  iiiMiiitj.  He 
WM  writhing  with  the  moit  ecute  and  moilad 
ptngi  of  oomcMnee  that  my  experience,  which 
haa  been  pretty  ainp^  9wn  witnoHed.  The  old 
hag,  who  is  the  Hente  (joa  see,  or,  I  haTe  had  a 
clawBcal  education)  of  the  place,  was  very  loath  to 
admit  me  to  him,  Ibr  Thornton  had  bullied  her 
into  a  great  fiear  of  the  eonaeqoenoea  of  diaobeying 
hia  inatructiona ;  but  aUe  did  not  dare  to  reaiat  my 
<uderB.  Aocoidingly  I  had  a  long  interview  with 
^  unfortunate  man;  he  firmly  belierea  that 
Thornton  intends  to  murder  him ;  and  says,  that 
if  he  could  eacape  firom  his  dungeon,  he  would 
surrender  himself  to  the  fint  magistrate  he  could 
find. 

"  I  told  him  that  an  innocent  man  had  been  ap- 
pnhcoded  for  the  crime  of  which  I  knew  he  and 
Thornton  were  gnflty ;  and  then,  taUng  upon  my- 
aelf  the  ofl&oe  of  a  preacher,  I  exhorted  him  to 
atone,  as  for  as  poanble,  for  his  past  crime,  by  a 
full  and  foithftti  confossion,  that  would  deliver  the 
Innocent  and  punish  the  guilty.  I  held  out  to  him 
the  hope  that  this  confeasion  migfat  periiay  aenre 
the  puipoae  of  king'a  evidence^  and  obtain  him  a 
pardon  for  hia  crime ;  and  I  promised  to  use  my 
utmost  zeal  and  diligence  to  promote  his  escape 
firom  hia  present  den. 

**  He  said,  in  answer,  that  he  did  not  wish  to 
live;  that  he  aofEoed  the  greateat  torture  of  mind ; 
«nd  that  the  only  comfort  earth  held  out  to  him 
would  be  to  eaae  his  remorse  by  a  fiill  acknow- 
ledgment of  hia  crime,  and  to  hope  for  future 
merqrtw  expiating  hia  ofienoe  on  the  scaffi>ld;  all 
thia,  and  much  more,  to  the  aame  purpoae,  the  han- 
hflarted  fellow  told  me  with  sighs  and  groana.  I 
would  foin  have  taken  his  confession  on  the  spot, 
and  carried  it  away  with  me,  but  he  refused  to  give 
it  to  me,  or  to  any  one  but  a  parson,  whose  aei^ 
vioea  he  implored  me  to  procure  him.  I  told  him, 
at  fint,  that  the  thing  waa  in^oasible ;  but,  moved 
by  his  distress  and  remorse,  I  piramiaed,at  last,  to 
biing  one  tonu^it,  who  should  both  administer 
apateial  comfort  to  him  and  receive  his  deposition. 
My  idea  at  the  moment  waa  to  dieguise  mvse^m* 
the  dress  of  tbs  pater  oont^  and  perfbnn  tne  dou- 
ble job :— «noe  then  I  have  tfaouj^  of  a  better 


'^ Aa  ngr  character,  you  see,  your  honour,  is  not 
■0  hi^y  priied  by  the  mag^stiates  aa  it  ou^t  to 
be,  any  confeasion  made  to  me  might  not  be  of  the 
nme  value  as  if  it  vrere  mede  to  any  one  elae — ^to  a 
pentleman  like  you,  for  instance ;  and,  moreover. 
It  vrill  not  do  for  me  to  ^^pear  in  evidence  against 
any  of  the  fiwtemity ;  and  for  two  reasons ;  first, 
becaoae  I  have  taken  a  aolemn  oath  never  to  do  ao ; 
and,  aaoondly,  becanae  I  have  a  veiy  fair  chance  of 

C'  imng  Sir  John  Tyrrell  in  kingdom  come  if  I  do. 
y  present  plan,  therefore,  if  it  meeta  your  concur- 
rence, would  be  to  introduce  your  honour  as  the  per- 
aon,  and  for  you  to  receive  the  confeasion,  which, 
indeed,  you  might  take  down  in  writing.  This 
plan,  I  candidly  oonfeas,  is  not  without  great  diffi- 
culty, and  some  danger ;  for  I  have  not  only  U>  im» 
poae  you  upon  Dawaon  aa  a  priest,  hut  alK>  upon 
Brimstone  Bees  aa  one  of  our  jolly  boya ;  ainoe  I 
need  not  tell  yon  that  any  real  parson  might  knock 
a  long  time  at  her  door  before  it  would  be  opened 
to  him.  You  must,  therefore,  he  aa  mum  aa  a 
mola  unless  she  tanU  to  you,  and  your  pnawem 

•A  parson,  or  minister— but  generally  applied  to  a 
|«kit  of  tht  loweai  ordsr. 


must  then  be  each  aa  I  diaH  dietale ;  oOwnrkB  dM 
may  detect  yoo,  and,  diould  any  of  the  tree  mm 
be  in  the  house,  we  should  both  come  off  wane 
than  we  went  in.** 

«  My  dear  Mr.  Job,"  replied  I,  « there  appein  to 
me  to  be  a  much  eaater  plan  than  all  this ;  eul 
that  is,  an^dy  to  tdl  the  Bow-street  offioen  when 
DawBon  may  be  found,  and  I  think  they  would  be 
able  to  cany  him  away  fiom  the  arms  of  Mia 
Brimstone  Bees,  without  any  great  difficulty  or 
danger." 

Jonaon  snuled. 

"  I  should  not  long  enjoy  my  annuity,  your  ho- 
nour, if  I  vrere  to  aet  the  runners  upon  oar  beit 
hive.  I  should  be  stung  to  death  before  the  we^ 
vrere  out  Even  you,  ahould  you  aoeompany  me 
to-night,  win  never  know  where  the  spot  is  sitott- 
ed,  nor  would  you  discover  it  again  if  you  narched 
all  London,  with  the  whole  police  at  your  back. 
Besidea,  Dawson  is  not  the  only  poaon  in  the 
house  for  whom  the  law  is  hunting-r-there  fie 
a  aoore  othera  vrhom  I  have  no  deatre  to  give  up  to 
the  gallowa — ^hid  among  the  odds  and  ends  of  the 
house,  aa  anug  as  plums  in  a  pudding.  God  for- 
bid that  I  should  betray  them—aiuf  ffjr  nothing 
too  f  No,  your  honour,  the  only  p^an  I  can  thiu 
of  is  the  one  I  proposed ;  if  you  do  not  approve  of 
it,  (and  it  certainly  is  open  to  exception,^  I  must 
devise  some  other :  but  that  may  require  delay." 

"No,  my  good  Job,"  replied  I,  << I  am  ready  to 
attend  you:  but  could  we  not  manage  to  rdesae 
Dawson,  as  weU  aa  take  hia  depontion  1— his  pe^ 
sonal  evidence  ia  worth  all  the  writtep  onea  in  the 
worid." 

**  Very  true,"  answered  Job,  «  and  if  it  be  pos- 
sible to  give  Bess  the  alip^  we  wiIL  However,  let 
na  not  loae  what  we  may  get  by  graaping  at  what 
we  may  not;  let  na  have  the  confeasion  first,  and 
vre'll  try  fiv  the  leleaae  afterwarda.  I  have  another 
reaaon  for  thia,  air,  which,  if  you  knew  aa  much 
of  penitent  priga  aa  I  do,  yon  would  eaaily  uadei- 
atand.  However,  it  ma^  be  explained  by  die  old 
proverb  of  '  the  devil  waa  aick,'  dec  Aa  long  as 
Dawaon  is  stowed  away  in  a  daik  hole,  and  fen- 
des  devils  in  tf^ajf^  corner,  he  may  be  very  anxious 
to  make  confeanona,  which,  in  broad  di^ligfat, 
might  not  aeem  to  him  ao  deairable.  Daokneai 
and  aolitude  are  atrenge  atimulanta  to  the  coo- 
adenoe,  and  we  may  aa  vrell  iiot  loae  any  advaik- 
tage  they  give  vmJ* 

**  You  are  an  admirable  reaaonar,*'  cried  I,  ''and 
I  am  impatient  to  aooompany  you-^^^t  what  hour 
ahaUitbel" 

"  Not  mudi  before  midnight,"  anawewd  Jonaon ; 
«  but  your  honour  muat  go  back  to  adiool  and 
learn  leaaona  before  then.  Soppoee  Beaa  vrere  to 
addreas  you  thua :  '  Well,  yon  pariah  bull  prif , 
are  you  for  luahing  jackeyi  or  r**tVn'\g  in  thehoia 
box  V*  m  be  bound  you  would  not  know  bow 
to  anawer." 

«I  am  afiraid  you  are  right,  Mr.  Jonaon,"  aaid  I, 
in  a  tone  of  aelf-humiliation. 

"Never  mind,"  replied  the  compaaaionate  Job, 
^  we  are  all  bom  ignorant— knowled^  ia  not  leent 
in  a  day.  A.  few  of  the  moat  common  and  neoes- 
aary  worda  in  our  St,  GiWa  Greek,  I  ahall  be  aUe 
to  teach  you  before  night;  and  I  vrill,  beforehand, 
prepare  Uie  old  lady  for  aeeing  a  yoong  hand  in 
thepvofearion.    Aa  I  must  diaguiae  you  before  we 

•  Well, yon  parson  thls^are  yoa  for  drinkliw  glaitf 
taUuBKlnthepuipHf 
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fo,  and  tkit  aunMt  will  b^  doM  htn, 
joQ  dine  wMi  bm  at  mj  lodgiiigB." 

«IahaUbeloolu|if9r,''MidI,iiot  «  littk  tuiw 
pnitdattlMofo. 

"I  Ml  m  CiMuriutto  ttiwt,  BiooaMbmy,  No.  -^ 
ToQ  mint  aik  fiirme  bj  the  name  of  C^tain  De 
Coocf,"  aid  Jolv  wilh  dignity :  «  and  we'U  dine 
«t  fire,  in  ofder  to  ha^  time  fen  joar  pifitiminaiy 
initttlioiL" 

"  With  aU  my  heart,"  aaid  I ;  and  Mr.  Job  Jon- 
Ml  then  nae,  and,  remiiiding  me  of  niy  pvomiaa 
«f  aerecy,  took  ilia  dyaituia. 


CHAPTER  LXZZm. 

Pbctoc  pnMepda  finmat  amieia. 


Eftqoodun  prodin  taBiia»  ai 


datwrvltn. 
Ibid. 


Wm  all  my  low  of  enteipriaa  and  adventura, 
I  cumot  wKj  that  I jhoold  haye  particolarly  dioaen 
(hepnject  bafiwa  me  fior  my  aveding'a  amusement, 
bid  I  bean  left  oolely  to  my  own  will ;  but^jMan- 
vilie's  Btoation  Ibibade  me  to  think  of  aelf :  and, 
•)  iar  from  dirinking  at  the  dangw  to  which  I  waa 
«boQt  to  be  ezpoaed,  I  looked  fiirwaid  with  the  ut- 
noitimpatiagaDetothehoiir  of  rejoining  Jonaon. 

There  waa  yet  a  long  time  upon  my  handa  be- 
ibniifeo'etock;  and  the  tboo^of  EUenleftme 
BO  donbt  how  it  ahoold  be  paoaed.  I  went  to 
Milef-aqaaie;  Lady  Glanvitta  naaeagedy  whan 
I  eateied  the  diawiB94oom. 

*'HaTe  yon  aeoo  Begmald  rVaaid  aha»  "  or  do 
yoa  kaow  whoro  he  has  gone  V 

I  ioawaradt  €aieleoBly«  that  he  had  left  town  Soft 
t  feir  days,  and,  I  beUered,  manly  upon  a  tagna 
oconian,  for  tlMB  benefit  of  the  eoontiy  air. 

"  Ton  leaaamana,"  aaid  LadbrOlanviUe;  ««we 
bare  been  qnito  alarmed  by  Seymoiv'a  manner. 
He  appealed  ao  conluaed  whflB  ha  told  na  Reginald 
U  left  town,  that  I  raallytlioiight  some  aoodent 
^h^panedtohim," 

I  aata  myaelf  by  £lkn«  who  appealed  wholly 
unified  in  the  fimnatioii  of  a  pqise.  While  I 
Wttvhiapcring  into  her  car  woida  which  bnmght  a 
^ttouiad  bloriiee  to  her  cheek,  Lady  GlanviUe  in> 
^ivnipted  me,  by  an  exclamation  of  **  Have  yon 
*K&  the  popera  to-day,  Mr.  Pelham  1"  and  on  wy 
^y  in  the  negative,  ahe  pointed  to  an  article  in 
Ifae  Moniing  Herald*  which  ahe  aaid  had  occiqiied 
*i^  coojeetniea  all  the  morning :  itzanthna: — 

"  Tbe  evening  befoia  last,  a  penon  of  rank  and 
CBltbrity  waa  pibrately  carried  befoie  the  magistrato 
"^T— w  Since  then,  he  has  ondeigone  an  flzami- 
>>*^  the  nature  of  which,  as  well  as  the  name  of 
^  iodtWdual,  is  as  yet  kept  a  prafi»und  aeeiet''  ^ 

I  believe  that  I  have  so  &m  a  command  over  my 
^'Wrtftnance,  that  I  ahould  not  change  tint  nor 
jinMilc,  to  hear  of  the  gieateat  ealamity  that  could 
^pentome.  Idid  nottheiefore  be^ay  aaing^ 
^"^  of  the  emotions  this  paragraph  excited  within 
^;  but  appealed,  on  the  oontraiy,  as  nrach  at  a 
tt«  u  Lady  Olanville,  and  wondered  and  gnessed 
*i&  her,  tin  aha  ramembeaed  my  pieeent  situation 
m  the  finally,  and  left  me  akma  with  EOan. 
^^  ihould  the  IHe^^ls  of  kwwa  be  so  unin. 
}^^^  to  ^  weiid,  whsa  thaw  is  soaraa^  a 
bcog  m  U  who  baa  not  bvad  t    Tim 

Voi.L 


of  ovary  odier  Ming  come  hune  to  us  all— tha 
expressions  of  love  wessy  and  fiitigue  us.  But 
the  interview  of  that  morning  was  fiv  fivm  wsem 
bling  thoee  dtiliciOTia  iiwilinss  which  the  histoiy 
of  love  at  that  early  period  of  ito  existenee  so  often 
delineateSi  I  oould  not  give  myself  up  to  bappi> 
ness  which  a  moment  mig^t  deetroy :  and  though 
I  veiled  my  anxiety  and  coldneas  from  Ellen,  I  felt 
it  as  a  crime  to  indulge  even  the  appearance  of 
tranqwrt,  while  GlanviUe  lay  alone,  and  in  priaon, 
with  the  chaigea  of  murder  yet  unoontroverted, 
and  the  chanoaa  of  ito  doom  undiminifebed. 

The  ctock  had  atiuck  lour  befiwe  I  left  Ellen, 
and  without  retunung  to  nqr  botel,!  threw  myaelf 
into  a  backney^each,  and  drove  to  Charlotte  atreet. 
The  worthy  Job  received  me  with  his  wtikited  dig> 
nity  and  case:  his  lodgings  consisted  of  a  first  flo^, 
furnished  according  to  all  the  notions  of  Blooma- 
bivy  elegance— viz.  new,  glaring  Brussebi  caipet- 
ing;  convex  minoi%wlUi  massy  giH  frames,  and 
eaglea  at  the  summit;  roaewood  chairs,  with  dnnte 
cushions;  brif^t  grates  with  a  flowerpot,  cut  out 
of  yellow  paper,  in  each ;  in  short,  all  that  espedal 
neatneaa  of  upholstering  panphamalia,  which 
Ymcent  used,  not  inaptlv,  to  deaignate  by  the  title 
of  ''the  tea«heat  tasta.^'  Jooson  seeuMd  not  a 
little  proud  of  his  apartments— accoidingly,  I  eomp 
pHmentwl  him  upon  thsir  elegance. 

«  Under  the  roee  be  it  sp^en,"  said  be^  ''the 
landlady,  who  is  a  vridow,  believes  me  to  be  an  of- 
ficer on  halffsy,.andthinkal  wish  to  many  her  { 
poor  woman!  my  Mack  loekaand  grosn  coat  hav 
a  witchery  that  suiprisea oven  me:  who  would  ba 
a  slovenly  thiel^  whim  then  ara  sooh  advintogas  ha 
baing  a  amart  one  1" 

«Rifl^t,  Mr.  Jonaon!"  aaidi:  «« but  ^toU  I  own 
to  you  that  I  am  aurpiisad  that  a  gentleman  of 
your  talanto  should  stoop  to  the  lower  arte  of  the 
pr^fearion.  I  always  imagined  that  pickpoAetiag 
waaa  part  of  your  buafaieaB  left  only  to  the  plabsiaa 
purioiner ;  now  I  know,  to  my  cost,  that  you  do^ 
not  diadain  that  mannal  aecompBshment*' 

*'  Your  honour  spesks  like  a  judge,"  answaiad 
Jobt  *<  the  fiMt  is,  that  I  sAotftf  despise  what  yon 
rightly  deaignato  'the  lower  arte  of  the  proftsaion,* 
if  I  did  not  valne  myaelf  upon  giving  thsra  « 
charm,  and  investing  them  vrith  a  digidty,  never 
bestowed  upon  them  before.  To  give  yo«  an  idea 
of  the  superior  dexterity  with  whkh  I  manage  my 
slight  of  hand,  know,  that  four  timea  I  have  been 
in  that  ahop  whera  yon  aaw  me  borrow  the  di» 
mond  ring,  which  yon  now  remeik  upon  my  little 
finger ;  and  four  timee  have  I  broufl^  beck  aoma 
token  of  my  viritotions;  nay,  the  shopman  is  so 
fir  from  suspecting  me,  that  he  has  twice  fivouied 
me  with  the  piteous  tale  of  the  very  losses  I  my- 
self brought  upon  him;  and  I  make  no  doubt  that 
I  ahail  bear,  in  a  few  daya,  the  whole  hiitoiy  of 
the  departed  diamond,  now  in  my  keeping,  coupled 
with  that  of  your  honour^a  appearanoeand  cuatom ! 
Allow  that  It  would  be  a  pity  to  suffer  pride  to 
stand  in  the  way  of  the  talanto  with  vriiich  Ptovh 
denoe  hae  blest  me ;  to  scorn  the  little  detMeaaeB 
of  art,  whidi  I  execute  ao  weB,  would,  in  my  opi- 
nion, be  aa  absurd  aa  for  an  epic  poet  to  diadidn 
die  oonipoeitiaB  of  a  perfect  epigram,  or  a  ooosmi^ 
mate  musieian  the  melody  of  a  feultlcM  eong." 

"Bravol  Mr.  Job,"  aaid  I;  "  a  tndy  great  man, 
yon  see^  can  confer  honour  upon  triflea."    Mors  I 
hava  said,  but  waa  stopped  short  by  tka 
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•«ntnaiee  of  dMlandfady,  wlw  ww  •  flne,  fiur,  w«D 
^TNHfld,  comely  woiiioii,of  olioat  tfafatj-niiioyoon, 
ond  eleveii  months;  or,- to  ipetk  lem  pmdmlf, 
^eftoaen  Misfy  andfiriy.  8lie  eome  to  amwonoe 
that  dinner  was  Mrrea  below.  We  deMended, 
and  finmd  a  eomptiioiii  npoet  of  reeet  beef  end 
fieh;  this  primarf  cootm  was  sueoeeded  by  that 
great  dainty  with  common  people  a  doi^  and 
green  peae. 

**Upoii  my  word,  Mr.  Janaon,"  aaid  I,  <'yoo 
ftre  like  a  prince ;  your  weekly  expenditare  most 
•be  pretty  conaidenble  lor  a  single  gentleman." 

**  I  don't  know/'  answered  Jonson,  with  aa  air 
of  lordly  indiflferencc  **  I  hsTO  never  paid  my  good 
hosteas  any  coin  bat  compliments,  and,  in  all  pro* 
bebility,  never  ahalL" 

Was  there  ever  a  better  iltostration  of  Moore's 
'ftdmoiiitioi^' 


(( 


O,  Udies,  Imwsm  of  a  gmy  joung  knight,"  4k. 


After  dinner,  we  renMmnted  to  the  apartments 
Job  emphatically  called  hii  own  /  and  bs  then  pro- 
ceeded to  initiato  me  in  those  phrases  of  the  noble 
langoage  of  **  Fladi,"  which  might  best  senre  my 
necesiities  on  the  approaching  occasion.  The 
slang  part  of  my  Camhridge  ecbication  had  made 
me  aoqoainted  with  some  little  elementtoy  know- 
ledge, which  leudered  Jonson's  precepts  less 
strange  and  abstrase.  In  this  lectore,  ''sweet  end 
holy,"  thO  honm  passed  away  till  It  became  time  for 
me  td  dreas.  Mr.  Jonson  then  took  me  into  the 
penetralia  of  his  bedroom.  I  stmnUed  sgainst  an 
•enormoos  trmik.  On  bearing  ih»  involmitary 
miatiiema  wkddi  this  accident  conjured  up  to  my 
lipa,  Jonson  said— ^  Ah,  mx !  do  obtigs  me  by  tiy- 
ing  to  move  that  box." 

I  did  so,  but  could  not  stb  il  aa  inch. 

**  Your  honour  never  saw  a  Jewel  box  so  heavy 
hefim^  I  tfamk,"  said  Jonson  with  a  smile. 

«  A  jewel  box  PM  repeated. 

"Tes;"  returned  Jonson—''  a  jewel  box,  Ibr  it 
Is  full  oipredmu  atoneo  /  When  I  go  away— not 
a  little  in  my  good  landlady's  books — ^I  shall  deare 
her,  very  impovtantly,  to  take  the  greatest  care  of 
*  my  box'  Egad !  it  would  be  a  treasure  to  Mao- 
Adam  t  he  might  pound  its  flinty  oontenttf  into  a 


>« 


With  these  words,  Mr.  Jonson  unlocked  a 
wardrobe  in  the  room,  and  produced  a  fall  suit  of 
rusty  Mack. 

"There!"  said  he,  with  an  air  Of  satisiaction— 
"there!  this  will  be  your  flret  step  to  the  pulpit" 

I  defied  my  own  attire,  and  with  «  some  nature! 
sigfas^'  at  the  deformity  of  my  approaching  meta- 
morphosis, I  slowly  indued  myself  in  the  clerical 
giuments :  they  were  much  too  wide,  and  a  little 
too  short  (br  me :  but  Jonaon  tiuned  me  round,  as 
if  I  were  his  eldest  son,  breedied  for  the  first  time- 
— and  declared,  wiA  an  emphatical  oath,  that  the 
clothes  fitted  me  to  a  hair. 

My  host  next  opened  a  tin  dressing  box,  of  lirge 
dimensions,  from  which  he  took  simdiy  powden, 
lotions,  and  paints.  Nothing  but  my  extreme 
friendship  for  Glsnville  could  ever  have  supported 
me  thnraif^  the  operation  I  then  underwent  My 
poorcamjplexion, thoui^t I, with  tesra  in  my eyee, 
it  is  ruined  fat  ever !  To  crown  alt-^onson  rob- 
bed me^  by  four  dips  of  his  seissors,  of  ^e  hmi- 
riant  kicks  whidi,  fium  iSb»  pampered  indulgence 
io  l«g  86c6id8d  to  them,  nifl^  have  rebelled 


agdnst  te  new  dyaaa^  which  Joaaon  now  dtd- 
ed  to  Me  crown.  This  dynasty  coBflited  of  a 
shaggy,  but  admirably  made  wig,  of  a  sandy  edknir. 
When  I  was  thus  oompletoly  attired  fiom  head  to 

foot.  Job  displayed  me  to  myself  before  a  foil  kogih 
kMking-glaaL 

Had  I  gaied  at  the  refleotion  for  ever,  I  diouM 
not  have  noognissd  eilfaer  my  form  or  vinge.  I 
thought  my  soul  had  undezgone  a  real  tzansmigia- 
tion,  and  not  carried  to  its  new  body  a  pattkb 
of  the  original  one.  What  appeared  the  most  an- 
gular was,  that  I  did  not  seam  even  to  myself  at  •& 
a  ridiculous  or  ouir^  figure ;  so  sdminbly  had  ^ 
■kill  of  Mr.  Jonson  been  empleyed.  I  overwhebned 
iiim  with  encomiums,  which  he  took  au  pied  dt  k 
kttre.  Never,  indeed,  was  there  a  man  so  vam  of 
being  a  rogue. 

"But,"  said  I,  "why  this  diiguiset  Toor 
fiiends  will,  probably,  be  well  veraed  enough  in  the 
mysteries  of  metamorphoas,  to  aee  even  through 
your  aits ;  and,  as  they  have  never  beheld  me  be. 
fore,  it  would  veiy  little  matter  if  I  went  inproprid 
penmUL** 

"True,"  answered  Job,  "but  you  don't  reflect 
that  without  disguise  you  may  hereafter  be  reoog- 
nised ;  our  firiends  walk  fai  Bond-street,  as  well  ai 
your  honour ;  and,  in  that  case,  vou  migiit  be  diot 
without  a  aeeond,  as  the  saying  is." 

"  You  have  convinced  me,"  said  I ;  "  and  novr, 
before  we  start,  let  me  eay  one  vroid  finther  r»- 
speding  our  oijed,    I  tell  you,  foirly,  tihat  I  tfaink 
Dawson's  written  deposition  but  a  secondary  pomt; 
and,  for  this  leeson,  should  it  not  be  supported  \Ff 
ony  dnumeUmtial  or  heai  evidence,  hereafter  to    ' 
be  ascertained;  it  may  be  quite  insuflkient  ftiUj  to 
acquit  Glanville,  (in  spite  of  all  appeanmpes,)  and    ' 
criminato  the  real  muderafs.    H,  therefore,  it  be 
pouibk  to  cany  off  Dawson,  o^  having  seemed    ' 
ms  oQofosdon,  we  must    I  tlmik  ft  ligiit  to  insist    ' 
more  particulariy  on  this  point,  as  you  appored  to    ' 
me  rather  averw  to  it  this  morning."  ' 

"I  say  ditto  to  your  honour,"  retmrned  Job;    ' 
''and  you  may  be  aure  that  I  ahall  do  all  in  my    | 
power  to  effisct  your  object,  not  only  from  that  love    ' 
of  virtue  whidi  is  Implanted  in  my  mind,  when  no 
■tionger  inducement  leads  me  astray,  but  from  the    ' 
more  woridly  reminiscence,  that  the  annuity  we 
have  agreed  upon,  is  only  to  be  given  in  case  of 
s»eeea»— not  merely  foir  weii  meaning  aUemptt.    ' 
To  say  that  I  have  no  objection  to  die  release  of 
Dawson  would  be  to  deceive  your  honour ;  I  own    ' 
that  I  have ;  end  the  objection  is,  first,  my  fear  leet 
he  should  iMoeA  respecting  other  affidn  besides  the 
murder  of  Sir  John  Tyrrell;  and,  aecondly,  my 
scruples  as  to  appearing  to  interfere  vritfi  hk 
eecape.    Both  of  these  chances  expose  me  to  great    ' 
danger;  however,  one  does  not  get  three  hundred 
a  yee^  for  vrashing  one's  hands,  and  I  muet  balance 
the  one  against  the  other." 

"  You  are  a  aensible  man,  Mr.  Job,"  aaid  I, "  and 
I  am  sura  you  will  richly  earn,  and  long  enjoy 
your  annuity." 

Aa  I  aaid  this,  the  watchman  beneath  our  win- 
dow, called  "  past  eleven !"  *and  Jonson,  starting 
up,  hastily  chsnged  his  own  gay  gear  for  a  more 
aimple  dress,  snd  throwing  over  all  a  Scotch  plaid, 
gave  me  a  dmilar  one,  in  which  I  doeeiy^  wrepped 
myaeiC  We  deaoanded  the  stain  softly,  aod  J<«k- 
son  Irt  «•  oii#  Into  the  street,  by  the  "  ope9|» 
of  a  key  y  wfaidi  ha  Detained  about  his 
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CHAJ^TER  Lxxxnr. 

Et  mnJflra  p«ni|  et  retpoikdai*  panti. 

TiBOIL. 

As  yfit  iviDwd  on  infto  Tottenham-court-roMl, 
ivbere  we  expected  to.  find  a  hacknej^oech,  my 
conqMLoian  eanieitl  j  and  etmuMHMly  impraaMd  on 
my  miod  the  neoeen^  of  implicitly  obeying  any 
iiutnictioitt  or  hintB  he  might  give  me  in  the  course 
of  oar  adfenture.  **  Remomber/'  eeid  he,  forcibly, 
''that  the  least  deriatioii  from  them  will  not  only 
defeat  our  object  of  ramo^ng  Dawaon,  but  even 
expow  our  Uvea  to  the  most  imminent  periL"  I 
ftithfiilly  promised  to  conform  to  ihb  minutest  tittle 
ofhiBiiutractiana. 

Wecametoastandofcoachea.  Jonacm  selected 
one,  and  gave  the  coachman  an  order ;  he  took 
care  it  dioald  not  reach  my  eaia.  During  the  half 
hoQi  we  pasMd  in  thia  vehicle,  Job  examined  and 
reexamined  me  in  my  *< canting  catechiam"  aa  he 
termed  it  He  expreased  himaelf  much  pleased 
with  the  quickneaa  of  my  parts,  and  honoured  me 
^  an  asBUzance  that  in  less  than  three  months 
lie  would  engage  to  make  me  aa  complete  a  rufller 
u  aer  ngikd  a  MwelL 

To  this  gratifying  compliment  I  made  the  best 
Rtam  in  my  power. 

''You  must  not  auppoae,*'  said  Jonaon^aome 
Bunntea  afieiwaid,  '*  from  our  use  of  this  language, 
that  oar  club  oonaista  of  the  kwar  older  of  thieves, 
— <IQite  the  oontraiy ;  we  are  a  knot  of  gentlemen 
adventurer^  w)io  wear  the  best  dothea,  ride  the  best 
Itteb,  frequent  the  beat  gaaung  housea  aa  wrell  as 
tile  gm^eeiBst  haunta,  and  sometimes  keep /Ae,^nf 
enajMny— in  London.  We  are  limited  in  nump 
^:  we  have  nothing  in  common  with  ordinaxy 
prigi,  and  ahould  my  own  little  private  amuae- 
Beota  (as  you  i^propiiately  tern  them)  be  known 
mtheaetylahooldhave  a  very  fair  dianoe  of  being 
<^P<Ucdfor  ungenilemanUke  practicee.  Weiaraly 
condesoend  to  speak  *flash'  to  each  other  in  our 
oidinaiy  meetinga,  but  we  find  it  neoesaary  for 
aaiij  ahifta  to  whic)&  fortune  aometimea  drivea  ua. 
^e  house  you  are  going  thia  night  to  visit,  is  a 
•Qit  of  colony  we  have  eataUiaheid  for  whatever 
P^noos  amongrt  ua  are , in  danger  of  blood-money.* 
*I^  they  aometimea  lie  concealed  for  waeka  to^^ 
fither,  and  are  at  laat  ahipped  off  for  the  continent, 
«  enter  the  world  under  a  new  aliaa.  To  thia 
'^^  of  the  diatreased  we  alao  aend  any  of  the 
iBeti^  who,  like  Dawaon,  are  troubled  with  qualma 
^  conscience,  which  are  likely  to  endanger  the 
^^■'iQi&onwealth :  there  they  remain,  aa  in  a  ho^tal, 
^  death,  or  a  cure;  in  ahorty  we  put  the  houae, 
^  ita  inmatea,  to  any  purpoaea  likely  to  frustnte 
^  enemiea,  and  aerve  ouraelvea.  Old  Brimstone 
Seal)  to  whom  I  ahall  introduce  you,  ia,  aa  I  before 
"i<^  the  guardian  of  the  place;  and  the  Unguage 
^  reapn^table  lady  chiefly  indulgea  io^ia  the  one 
^  which  you  have  just  acquired  ao  good  an  in^ 
^t  Partly  in  compliment  to  her,  and  partly 
uom  inclination,  the  dialogue  adopted  in  her  houae 
tt  afanost  entirely  *  flaah  l*  and  you,  therefore,  per- 
ttive  the  neoeaaity  of  appearing  not  utterly  igno- 
lant  of  a  tongue,  which  ia  not  only  the  ^Ttgraigft 
of  the  oonntiy,  but  one  with  which  no  true  boy, 
however  hidh  in  his .  nrofeaaion,  ia  ever  unao- 
ijOMnted." 

By  the  time  Jbnaon  had  fimahed  thia  apeach, 


Bflwarda  fir  tha  afipnheasien  of  iliiavea^  *c 


the  coach  ati^ped— I  loaked  eigcHy  out  ef  tfa« 
window— Jonaon  observed  the-raoCion :  **  We  have 
not  got  halfway  yet,  your  honour,"  said  he.    We 
left  the  coach,  which  Jonaon  requeated  me  to  pay,- 
and  walked  on. 

**  Tell  me  frankly^  air/'  aaid  Job,  <^do  you  know 
where  you  are  1" 

<<  Not  in  the  least,"  replied  I,  looking  wiatfolly 
up  a  long,  dull,  ill-lighted  atxeet 

Job  rdled  hia  siniater  eye  towaida  me  with  a 
aearching  look,  and  then  turning  abruptly  to  the 
right,  penetrated  into  a  aort  of  covered  lane,  or 
court,  which  terminated  in  an  altey,  that  bious^t 
ua  audden^  to  a  stand  of  three  coachea ;  one  of 
theae  Job  hailed — ^we  entered  it*-a  aecret  direction 
waa  given,  and  we  drove  furioualy  on,  Ikater  than  I 
ahould  think  the  crasy  body  of  hackney  chariot  wMsr 
drove  before.  I  observed,  that  we  had  now  entered 
a  part  of  the  town  which  waa  ainguhriy  atrange 
to  me ;  the  houaea  were  old,  and  for  the  moat  part 
of  the  meaneat  deacription ;  we  appeared  to  me  to 
be  threading  a  labyrinth  of  alleya;  once,  I  imagined 
that  I  caught,  through  a  audden  opening,  a  glimpoe 
of  the  river,  but  wepaaaed  ao  rapidly,  that  my  .eye 
might  have  deceived  me.  At  length  we  atopped: 
the  coachman  waa  again  diamiaMd,  and  I  again 
walked  onwarda,  under  the  guidance  and  almoat 
at  the  mercy  of  iny  honaat  oompenioii. 

Jonaon  dUi  not  addieaa  me  he  waa  ailent  and 
abaorbed,  and  I  had  theiefora  full  leisure  td  consider 
my  praoant  aituation.  iDiou^  (thanka  to  my 
phyaical  conatitulion)  I  am  aa  caUona  to  -fear  aa 
most  man,  a  few  ehilUng  apprehenaiona  certainly 
flitted  aeroaa  my  mmd,  when  Hooked  round  at  the 
dim  and  dreary  aheds— housea  they  wen  no0— 
irhich  were  on  either  aide  of  our  path ;  only  hen 
and  there  a  aingle  lamp  abed  a  sickly  light  upon 
the  diamal  and  interaecting  lanea  (though  lane  ia 
too  lofty  a  word)  through  which  our  footatepa 
woke  a  aolitary  aound.  Somatimaa  this  foeme 
Ught  waaaltogether  withheld,  and  I  could  acaroaly 
catch  even  the  outline  of  my  compamoD'a  muaculer 
fraoM.  However,  he  aliode  on  through  the  dark* 
neaa,with  the  mechanical  npidity  of  one  to  whom 
every  atone  ia  familiar.  I  liatened  eageriy  for  the 
aound  of  the  watehman'a  voice  ^— in  vunr-that 
note  waa  never  heard  in  thon  deaolate  receaaea. 
My  ear  drank  in  nothing  but  the  aoundof  our  own 
footatepa,  or  the  occasional  burat  of  obaoene  and 
unholy  merriment  from  aome  halMoaad  hovd, 
where  infiuny  and  vice  were  holding  revela.  Now 
and  then,  a  wretched  thing,  in  the  vileat  extrame 
of  want,  and  loathaomeneas,  and  rags,  loitered  by 
the  unfrequent  lamps,  and  interrupted  our  pro- 
greas  with  aohdtationa  which  made  my  blood  run 
cold.  By  degreea  even  theae  tokena  of  life  eeaaed 
— the  laat  lamp  waa  entirely  ahut  from  our  view— ^ 
we  were  in  utter  darkneak 

"  We  an  near  our  joumey'a  end  now,"  whis- 
pered Jonaon. 

At  these  words  a  thousand  unwelcome  rafleetiona 
forced  themaelvea  invohutarily  on  my  mind:  I 
waa  about  to  plunge  into  the  moat  aecret  retreat 
of  men  whom  long  habita  of  villany  and  deeperate 
abandonment  had  hardened  into  a  nature  which 
had  acaroaly  a  sympathy  with  my  own ;  unarmed 
and  defenceleaa,  I  waa  about  to  penetrate  a  bon- 
cealtnent  i^Mm  whidi  their  ^:n9  pethapa  depend- 
ed; vdiat  could  I  anticipate  from  their  vengaanee» 
but  the  iure  hand  and  the  deadfy  knifo,-whieh  thep 
aalf*preaervation  Would  more  than  juatiQr  to 
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One  who  titeraUy  gloried  in  ibm  perfeetion  of  hk 
neftriouB  pnctioee;  and  who,  if  he  hud  etopped 
■faort  of  the  wont  epormiUei,  teemed  neither  to 
<diflown  the  principle  upon  which  they  were  com- 
mitted, nor  to  hahince  for  a  moment  between  hie 
interest  and  his  oonedenoe. 

Nor  did  he  attempt  to  oonoeal  from  me  the  dan- 
ger to  which  I  was  ezpoaed ;  moch  as  his  daring 
habits  of  fife,  and  the  good  foitane  whidi  had  at- 
tended him,  must  hnve  hardened  his  nerres,  even 
Me  seemed  fully  soisihle  of  the  peril  he  ineorred— 
«  peril  certainly  considerably  leas  tfian  that  which 
attended  my  temerity.  Bitterly  did  I  repent,  as 
these  lefleetions  rafn^y  passed  my  mind,  my  negw 
ligenea  in  not  prodding  myself  with  a  ang^  wea- 
pon in  case  of  n^^ ;  the  wont  pong  of  death  is  Uie 
ftJIing  wilhoat  a  straggle. 

However,  it  was  no  moment  for  tiie  indolgenee 
of  foar/it  was  rather  one  of  thoee  eventihl  periods 
which  so  rarely  oeenr  in  the  monotony  of  common 
life,  when  oor  minds  are  sounded  to  their  utmost 
iieptfas :  and  energies,  of  which  'we  dreamt  not 
when  at  test  in  theb  secnl  ivtnats,  arise  like 
spiritB  at  the  summons  of  the  wiaod,  and  bring  to 
the  invoking  mind  an  unlooked  for  and  pietenup 
tmal  aid. 

There  was  something  too  in  the  dispoiition'  of 
my  guide,  which  gave  me  a  eonildenee  in  him,  not 
wananted  by  the  occupations  of  his  lifo ;  an  easy 
and  ftank  boldneai,  an  ingenuous  vanity  of  abilities, 
sldlfiilly,  though  daihonestly  exerted,  which  hod 
nothing  of  the  meanneei  and  mystery  of  an  mdi- 
naiT  villain,  and  which  being  etjually  prominent 
vrith  the  rascality  diey  adorned,  prevented  the  at- 
tention from  dwelling  only  upon  the  darker  sliades 
of  his  diaiacter.  Besidea,  I  had  so  ck)sely  en- 
twined his  intenst  with  my  own,  that  I  fok  there 
«ould  be  no  poonble  ground  either  for  suspecting 
him  of  any  deceit  towards  mo,  or  of  omitting  any 
ort  or  exertion  wliich  oould  conduce  to  our  mutual 
oafety,  or  our  cuBMiun  end. 

Poning  myadf  to  dwell  solely  upon  tiie  more 
«noooiaging  side  of  the  enterprise  I  had  undei^ 
taken,  I  continued  to  move  on  with  my  worthy 
comrade,  silent  and  in  daikneaa,  for  some  minutes 
longei'    Jonson  then  halted. 

"  An  you  quite  prepand,  airV  said  he,  in  a 
whisper:  «if  your  heart  foils,  in  God's  name  let  us 
turn  bade :  the  least  evident  terror  will  be  as  much 
as  your  lifo  is  wortii." 

My  tiiongfats  were  upon  Reginald  and  Ellen,  as 
I  repliod  ' 

**  You  have  told  and  coftetncAf  me  that  I  may 
trust  in  you,  and  I  have  no  fean ;  my  present  ob- 
ject is  one  as  strong  to  me  as  lifo.'* 

**  I  would  we  had  a  gUfn,"  rejoined  Job,  musing- 
ly;  '^  I  should  like  to  see  your  face ;  but  will  yon 
give  me  your  hand,  sir  t" 

I  did,  and  Jonson  held  it  in  his  own  for  more 
than  a  minute. 

<"Fore  heaven,  sir,"  said  he  at  last,  ''Iwonld 
you  were  one  of  us.  Ton  would  live  a  brave  man, 
and  die  a  game  one.  Tour  pules  is  like  iron ;  end 
your  hand  does  not  sway— no— not  so  much  as  to 
vrave  a  dove's  foather ;  it  would  be  a  bummg 
shame  if  haan  came  to  so  stout  a  heart"  Job 
moved  on  a  fow  steps.  ^  Now,  sir,^  he  whispered, 
«  reuMnber  your  Hash ;  do  exactly  as  I  may  have 
occasion  to  toll  TOO ;  and  be  sure  to  sit  infay  fiom 
<be  Site  dioald  we  bo  in  eonptny." 
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With  Aflie  wuidi  he  stomL  Bvtfaetoadi, 
(for  it  was  too  dark  to  aee,)  I  wit  that  Lewu  ken- 
ing  down,  apparantly  in  a  listening  attttode;  pi^ 
sently  he  tapped  five  times  at  vriiatlsoppoeedwai 
a  door,  thou(pi  I  afterwards  discovered  it  wsf  the 
diutlHr  to  a  window ;  upon  tliis,  a  foint  li^t  bnike 
through  the  crevices  of  the  boaids,  and  a  low  voice 
uttered  some  sound,  whidi  my  ear  did  not  cttdu 
Job  replied  in  the  same  key,  and  hi  woidi  which 
were  perfoctly  uninteDlgible  to  me ;  the  light  <&•- 
appeared ;  Job  moved  rcmnd,  aa  if  tnzninga  corner, 
I  heard  the  heavy  bofts  and  ban  of  a  door  ikmly 
withdraw ;  and  in  a  fow  mooMati^  a  hanh  voice 
said,  in  the  thieves' dialect, 

«  Ruffling  Job,  my  prince  of  prigs,  Is  tint  yoal 
sie  yon  come  to  the  ken  slone,  or  do  you  cany 
double  1" 

•*  Ah,  Bess,  my  oovesi,  strike  me  Ubid  if  ny 
sees  don't  tout  your  bingo  muns  in  spite  of  tfaia 
daikmans.  Egad,  yon  cany  a  bene  blink  tloft 
Come  to  the  ken  alone— no !  my  blowen ;  did  not 
I  tell  you  I  should  hring  a  pater  eove,  to  diop  up 
the  whinen  for  Dawson  ?" 

**  dtuhble  It,  you  ben,  yoii  deserve  to  c^  the  jeik 
for  your  patter ;  come  in,  end  be  d— d  to  you. 

Upon  this  invitation,  Jonson,  seising  ms  by  the 
arm,  pushed  me  into  die  house,  and  folkiwed.  "Go 
for  a  glim,  Beas,  to  li|^t  in  iSbib  Mack  'un  with 
proper  respect    PU  doee  the  gig  of  die  criK" 

At  this  order,  delivered  in  an  authoritative  tooe, 
the  old  vroman,  mumhUng  ^strange  oathi^'  to  her- 
ael^  moved  away ;  when  she  vras  out  of  beaimg, 
Job  whispered, 

«Maik,  I  shall  leave  the  belts  undrawn;  die 
door  opens  with  a  latch,  which  you  presi  fAuf— 
do  not  foiget  the  spring;  it  is  easy,  but  pecoliir; 
diould  you  be  foned  to  run  f<^  it,  you  wiH  aleo 
remember,  above  all,  when  yon  are  out  of  the  door, 
to  turn  to  the  Hghi,  and  go  straigfat  Idrwaids." 

The  old  woman  now  reappeared  with  a  U^t, 
and  Jonson  ceased,  and  moved  hastily  towards  her: 
I  ibilowed.  The  old  vroman  vke^  whether  the 
door  had  been  carefbfly  dosed,  and  Jonson,  with 
an  oath  at  her  doubta  of  audi  a  matter,  answered 
in  the  affinnauve. 

We  proceeded  onwaids,  through  a  long  and  veiy 
narrow  passage,  till  Bese  opened  a  small  door  to 
the  right,  and  introduced  us  into  a  large  room, 
whichj  to  my  great  dismay,  I  found  already  oceo- 
pied  fay  four  men,  who  wera  sitting,  half  immeraed 
in  smdce,  by  an  oak  table,  with  a  capacious  bowl 
of  hot  liquor  befora  them.  At  the  bodc-ground  of 
this  room,  which  rrisemhied  fiie  kitdien  of  a  public 
house,  was  an  enormous  skreen,  of  antique  &- 
diibn ;  a  low  (ire  burnt  sullenly  in  the  gnte,  and 
beride  it  vras  one  of  those  high-backed  chain,  seen 
frequently  in  old  houses  and  old  pictures.  A  dock 
stood  in  one  comer,  and  in  the  opposite  nook  waf 
a  flight  of  narrow  stairs,  whidi  led  downwards, 
probably  to  a  cellar.  On  a  row  of  shelves,  were 
various  botte  of  the  different  Equora  generallj  in 
request  among  the  ^  flash"  gentry,  tt^gether  with 
sn  old-fodiioned  fiddle,  two  hridles^  and  some 
strange  locking  tods,  probsbly  of  more  use  to  troe 
bc^  than  to  honest  men. 

Brimstone  Beas  vras  a  woman  about  the  middle 
siie,  but  widi  bonea  and  ainews  which  would  not 
have  disgraced  a  priso-fighter ;  a  cap,  tfiat  mighi 
have  been  deaner,  vras  rather  tktown  iStmn  put  on 
the  bade  of  her  heiid,  developing,  to  foil  advantage, 
the  fow  aotfity  kwlDi  of  fpiaM  abcNi  whidi  adorn- 
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«d  her  coontonance.  Her  eyei,  laige,  Uack,  and 
prominent,  spurkled  with  a  fire  half  viTadoua,  half 
Tixen.  Tlie  neaal  feaUire  was  broad  andytif^otM, 
and,  as  well  aa  the  whole  of  her  capadooa  wyai- 
ognomy,  bluahed  with  the  deepest  icarlet :  it  was 
evident  to  see  that  ipanj  a  full  bottle  of  "  British 
compounds"  had  contributed  to  the  feeding  of  that 
homing  and  phosphoric  illumination  which  was, 
indeed,  ■'the  outward  and  visible  sign  of  an  inward 
«nd  spiritual  ^tdjob^ 

The  exprtesion  of  the  countenance  was  not 
wholly  bad.  Amid  the  deep  traces  of  searing 
▼ice  and  unrestrained  pasdon — amid  all  that  was 
bold,  and  unfeminine,  and  fierce,  and  crafty,  there 
was  a  latent  look  of  coarse  good  humour,  a  twin- 
kle of  the  ^e  that  bespoke  a  tendency  to  mirth 
and  droUeiy,  and  an  upward  curve  of  the  lip  that 
flowed,  however  the  human  creature  might  be  de- 
based, it  still  cherished  its  grand  characteristic— 
the  propensity  to  laughter. 

Tlie  garb  of  this  dame  Leonarda  was  by  no 
means  of  that  humble  nature  which  one  might 
have  supposed.  A  gown  of  crimson  silk^  flounced 
«nd  fiubelowed  to  the  knees,  was  tastefully  relieved 
by  a  bright  yellow  shawl ;  and  a  pair  of  heavy 
pendants  glittered  in  her  ears,  which  were  of  the 
size  proper  to  receive  <*  the  big  words"  they  were 
in  the  habit  of  hearing.  Probably  this  finery  had 
its  origin  in  the  policy  of  hor  guests,  who  had  seen 
enough  of  life  to  know  that  age,  which  tames  all 
other  passions,  never  tames  the  passion  of  dress  in 
ft  woman's  nund. 

No  sooner  did  the  four  revellers  set  their  eyes 
upon  me  than  they  all  rose. 

"Zounds,  Bess!"  cried  the  tallest  of  them, 
*<  what  cull's  this  ?  Is  this  a  bowsing  ken  for  eveiy 
core  to  shove  his  trunk  in  ?" 

«What  ho,  iny  kiddy!"  cried  Job,  "don't  be 
gtimffashy :  why  you'd  czy  beef  on  a  blater ;  the 
cove  IS  a  bob  cull,  and  a  pal  of  my  own ;  and 
mtfreover,  is  as  pret^  a  Tyburn  blossom  as  ever 
was  brought  up  to.  ride  a  horse  foaled  by  ah  aoom." 

Upon  this  commendatory  introduction  I  was 
forthwith  surrounded,  and  one  of  the  four  proposed 
(hat  I  should  be  immediately  *<  elected." 

This  motion,  which  was  probably  no  gratifying 
ceremony,  Job  negatived  wiUi  a  dictatorial  air,  and 
mninded  his  comrades  that  however  they  n^ght 
find  it  convenient  to  lower  themselves  occasionally, 
yet  &at  th<7  were  gentlemen  sharpen,  and  not 
Tolgar  cracksmen  and  clyfakers,  and  that,  therefore, 
they  ought  to  welcome  me  with  the  good  breeding 
appiopiiate  to  their  station. 

Upon  this  hint,  which  was  received  with  mingled 
laughter  and  deference,  (for  Job  seemed  to  be  a 
man  of  might  amoiig  these  Philistines,)  the  tallfst 
of  the  set,  who  bore  the  euphonious  appellation  of 
Sfoder-ehanks,  politely  asked  me  if  I  would  "  blow 
«  cloud  with  him  1"  and,  upon  my  assent,  (for  I 
thought  such  an  occupation  would  be  the  best  ex- 
cuse for  silence,^  he  presented  me  with  a  pipe  of 
tobacco,  to  whion  dame  Brimstone  applied  a  light, 
and  I  soon  lent  my  best  endeavoun  to  darken  still 
fitfther  the  atmosphere  around  us. 

Mr.  Job  Jonsoi^en  began  artfiilly  to  turn  the 
conversation  avraylkm  me  to  the  elder  confederates 
of  his  crew;  these  were  all  spoken  of  under  certain 
singular  appellations  which  might  well  bsfiUe  im- 
pertinent curiosity.  The  name  of  one  was  **  the 
Gimlet,"  another  «  Grade  Crib,"  a  third,  the  *<  Ma- 
gician," a  fourth,  «  Cheny  coloured  JowL"    The 
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tallest  of  the  present  company  was  called  (as  I  be- 
fore said)  **  Spider-shanks,"  and  the  shortest,  *^  P3» 
Fakoscrew;"  Job  himself  was  honoured  by  the 
vtnerabik  nomen  of  '*  Guinea  Pig."  At  last  Job 
explained  the  cause  of  my  ^pearanoe ;  vis.  bis 
wish  to  pacify  Dawson's  consdenoe  by  dresnng  up 
one  Qf  me  pals,  whom  the  sinner  could  not  recog* 
nise,  as  an  *<  autem  bawler,"  and  so  obtaining  him 
the  benefit  of  the  dexgy  without  ^ndangftring  the 
gang  by  his  confession.  This  detail  was  received 
with  great  good  humour,  end  Job^  watching  his 
opportunity,  soon  after  rose,  and,  turning  to  me^ 
said— 

**  Toddle,  my  bob  cull — we  must  track  up  tba 
danoen  and  tout  the  sinner." 

I  wanted  no  other  hint  to  leave  my  present  sito^ 
tion. 

**  The  rufiSan  dj  thee,  Guinea  Pig,  for  staidung' 
the  lush,"  said  Spiderehanks,  helping  himself  out. 
of  the  bowl,  which  was  neariy  emp^. 

<<  Stash  Uie  lush !"  cried  Mrs.  Brimstone,  <<  ay, 
and  toddle  off  to  Ruggins.  Why,  you  would  not 
be  boosing  tiU  lightman's  in  a  square  crib  lika 
mine,  as  if  you  were  in  a  flash  penny  1" 

**  That's  bang  up,  mort !"  cried  Fib.  **  A  square 
crib,  indeed !  ay,  square  aa  Mr.  Newman's  court- 
yard— dingboys  on  three  sides,  and  the  cn^  on  the 
fourth!" 

This  characteristic  witticism  was  received  with 
great  ^plause ;  and  Jonson,  taking  a  candlestick 
firom  the  fiur  fingera  of  the  exasperated  Mrs.  Brim* 
stone,  the  hand  thus  convenienUy  released  im- 
mediately transferred  itself  to  Fib's  cheeks,  with  so 
hearty  a  concussion  that  it  almost  biuug^t  the  rash 
jester  to  the  ground.  Jonson  and  I  lost  not  a  mo- 
ment in  taking  advantage  of  the  conlusion  this 
gentle  remonstrance  app^ired  to  occasion ;  but  in> 
stantly  left  the  room,  and  closed  the  door. 


CHAPTER  LZXZV. 

*T{a  true  that  wears  in  crest  danger; 
The  greater,  therefore,  should  our  courage  be. 


Wx  proceeded  a  short  way,  when  we  wero 
^apg^d  by  a  door :  this  Job  opened,  ax^  a  nanrow 
staircase,  lighted  from  above,  by  a  dim  lamp»  was 
before  us.  We  ascended^  and  found  ourselves  in 
asort  ofgalleiy;  here  hung  another  lan^i,  beneath 
whidi  Jd  opened  a  closet 

<*  This  is  the  place  where  Bess  generally  leaves 
the  keys,"  said  he ;  <<  we  ahall  find  them  here,  I 
hogB." 

So  aaying.  Master  Job  entered,  leaving  me  in 
the  passage ;  but  soon  returned  with  a  diss^ointed 
air. 

«The  old  harridan  has  left  tiiem  below,"  said 
he;  ''I  must  go  dovm  for  them;  your  honour 
will  wait  here  tall  I  return." 

Suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  honest  Job  im- 
mediately descended,  leaving  me  alone  with  my 
own  reflections.  Just  opposite  to  the  doset  wie 
the  door  of  some  apartment ;  I  leant  acddentally 
against  it ;  it  was  only  a  jar,  and  gave  away ;  the 
ordinary  consequence  in  such  acodents  is  a  cer- 
tain predpitation  fimn  the  centre  of  gravity.  I  am 
not  exempt  finom  the  general  lot ;  and  aooo^ingiy 
entered  the  room  in  a  manner  entirely  contrary  to 
that  which  i^y  natural  indwstiinn  would  haw 
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pnoqitad  me  to  tdopt  My  ear  trai  •oecMted  bjr 
•  iaint  voice,  wlucli  prooeeded  firom  a  bed  at  the 
oppoaite  eomer ;  it  aiked,  in  the  thieves'  dialect, 
and  in  the  feeble  aoeenta  of  bodily  weakneaa,  who 
wia  there  1  I  did  not  judge  it  necaaaary  to  make 
any  npiyy  bat  was  withdrawing  aa  gently  aa  poa- 
aiUe,  wlien  my  eye  icaled  upon  a  table  at  the  loot 
of  the  bed,  upon  which,  among  two'  or  three  mia- 
odilaneoiiaartldea,  were  depodted  a  brace  of  pistola, 
and  one  of  thoae  admnrable  eworda,  made  according 
to  the  modem  military  legnlation,  for  the  united 
pupoee  of  cut  and  tlumat  The  light  which  en- 
abled me  to  diaoover  the  contents  of  the  room,  pro- 
ceeded.lrom  a  mrii-light  placed  in  the  grate ;  this 
general  aymptom  of  a  valetudinarian,  together  with 
aome  other  little  odd  matteia,  (combined  with  the 
weak  voice  of  the  speaker,)  impressed  me  with  the 
idea  of  having  intruded  into  the  chamber  of  some 
aick  member  of  the  crew.  Imboldened  by  this 
notion,  and  by  perceivnig  that  the  curtains  were 
dmwn  closely  around  the  bed,  so  that  the  inmate 
could  have  optical  diaoemment  of  nothing  that  oc- 
eimed  without,  I  could  not  reoat  taking  two  soft 
steps  lo  the  table,  and  quietly  removing  a  weapon 
wfaoae  hn^i  fikoe  aeemed  to  invite  me  as  a  long 
known  and  long  tried  friend. 

Ilua  waa  not,  however,  done  in  ao  noiaeless  a 
manner,  but  what  the  voice  again  addraased  me,  in 
a  aomewhat  loader  key,  by  the  appellation  of 
^Brimstone  Bess,"  asking  with  sundry  oaths, 
^  what  was  the  matter  1"  and  reqoeating  aomething 
to  drink.  I  need  scarcely  say  that,  aa  before,  I 
made  no  reply,  but  crept  out  of  the  room  as  gently 
aa  poaaible,  blessing  my  good  fortune  for  having 
thrown  into  my  way  a  weapon  with  the  use  of 
^whidi,  above  all  others,  I  was  best  acquainted. 
'•Scarcely  had  I  regained  the  paasage,  before  Jonson 
reiqfypeaied  with  &e  keja ;  -l  ahowed  him  my  treap' 
sure,  (for  indeed  it  waa  of  no  size  to  conoeaL) 

"  An  you  mad,  air  !**  aaid  he,  *<  or  do  you  think 
that  the  beat  way  to  avoid  suspicion  is  to  walk 
about  with  a  drawn  aword  in  your  hand  1  I  would 
not  have  Bess  see  you  for  the  best  diamond  I  ever 
^orrowedJ*  With  theae  words  Job  took  the  sisoid 
^from  my  reluctant  hand. 

«<  Where  did  you  get  it!"  aaid  he. 

I  explained  in  a  whisper,  and  Job,  reopening 
the  door  I  had  ao  onoeremoniously  entered,  laid 
the  vreapoa  aoftly  on  a  dunr  that  stood  tmthin 
reach.  The  aick  man,  whose  senses  were  of 
^oooiae  rendered  doubly  aeote  by  iUness,  once  more 
demanded  in  a  fretful  tone,  who  was  there  t  And 
Job  replied,  in  the  fhah  language,  that  Beas  had 
aent  hun  up  to  look  for  her  keys,  which  she  imagine 
ed  ahe  had  left  there*  The  invalid  rejoined,  by  a 
reqoeat  to  Jonaon  to  reach  him  a  draught,  and  we 
Jiad  to  undergo  a  fiother  delay  until  hia  petition 
was  complied  vrith;  we  then  proceeded  up  the 
passage,  till  we  came  to  another  flight  of  stepsj, 
which  led  to  a  door :  Job  opened  it,  and  we  enter- 
«d  a  room  of  no  common  dimenaionB. 

'*ThiB,"  said  he,  ''is  Bess  Brimstone's  sleeping 
apartment;  whoever  goea  into  the  passage  that 
leads  not  only  to  Dawaon's  room,  but  to  the  aeve- 
Tal  other  chamben  occupied  by  such  of  the  gang  as 
require  particular  care,  must  pass  first  tfirough 
this  room.  You  see  that  bell  hf  the  bedside — I 
aaaare  yon  it  ia  no  cvdinazy  tmtinnabulimi*;  it 
eommunicatea  with  every  sleeping  apartment  in  the 
house,  and  is  only  rung  in  cases  of  great  alarm, 
-when  every  boy  must  look  well  to  himaelf ;  there 


are  two  more  of  this  deseriptioa,  one  in  the  room 
which  we  have  lost  left,  another  in  the  one  occo- 
pied  bv  Spider-stianka,  who  is  our  watdidog,  tnd 
kcepa  his  kennel  below.  Those  steps  in  the  com* 
mon  room,  which  seem  to  lead  to  a  cellar,  cDndiict 
tohisden.  As  we  shall  have  to  come  back  tfaroagh 
this  room,  you  aee  the  difficulty  of  amuggling 
Bawaon — and  if  the  old  dame  rang  the  alarm,  the 
whole  hive  would  be  out  in  a  moment" 

Afbr  thia  epeech,  Job  led  me  from  the  room,  by 
a  door  at  the  opponte  end,  which  showed  us  t 
peaaage,  similar  in  extent  and  fashion  to  the  one 
we  had  left  below ;  at  the  very  extremity  of  this 
was  the  entrance  to  an  apartment  at  which  Jonsoa 
stopped. 

**  Here,"  aaid  he,  taking  from  his  pocket  a  small 
paper  book  and  an  ink-horn ;  "  here,  your  honour, 
take  theae,  you  may  want  to  note  the  hesds  of 
Dawson's  confession,  we  are  now  at  his  door." 
Job  then  applied  one  of  the  keys  of  a  toWrably 
sized  bunch  to  the  door,  and  the  next  moment  we 
were  in  Dawson's  apartment 

The  toom  which,  though  low  and  narrow,  wu 
of  considenble  length,  was  in  utter  darkness,  snd 
the  dim  and  flickering  light  which  Jonson  held, 
only  struggled  with,  rather  than  penetrated,  the 
thick  gloom.  About  the  centre  of  the  room  stood 
the  bed,  and  ntting  upright  on  it,  with  a  wan  and 
hollow  countenance,  bent  eageriy  towards  us,  wai 
a  meager,  attenuated  figure.  My  recollection  of 
Dawson,  whom  it  will  be  remembered  I  had  only 
seen  once  before,  was  extremely  faint,  but  it  hid 
impressed  me  with  the  idea  of  a  middle-dzed  and 
rather  athletic  mant  with  a  &ir  and  florid  complex- 
ion :  the  creature  I  now  saw  waa  |otaOy  the  re- 
verse of  this  idea.  Hia  cheeka  were  yeUow  and 
drawn  in :  hia  hand,  which  waa  raiaed  in  the  act 
of  holding  aside  the  curtaina,  waa  like  the  takma 
of  a  fomidied  vulture,  ao  thin  waa  it,  ao  long,  ao 
withered  in  its  hue  and  texture. 

No  sooner  did  the  advancing  light  allow  him  to 
aee  us  distinct^,  than  he  half  sprung  from  the  bed, 
and  cried,  in  that  peculiar  tone  of  joy  which  aeems 
to  throw  off  from  the  breast  a  suffocating  weight  j 
of  previous  terror  and  suspense,  **  Thank  Goi 
thank  God !  it  Is  you  at  last;  and  you  have  broDfibt 
the  clergyman — God  bless  you,  Jonacm,  you  are  a 
troe  friend  to  me."   ^ 

**  Cheer  up,  Dawaon,"  aaid  Job ;  '*  I  have  smug- 
gled in  this  worthy  gentlemen,  who,  I  have  no 
doubt,  w3I  be  of  great  comfort  to  yoo — but  yoa 
must  be  open  vrith  him,  and  tell  alL 

**  That  I  will^that  I  will,"  cried  Dawaon,  with 
a  wild  and  vindictive  expression  of  countenance"- 
'^  if  it  be  only  to  hang  him.  Here,  Jonaon,  gi^ 
me  your  hand,  bring  die  light  nearer — ^I  aay-^ 
the  devil — the  fiend — ^haa  been  here  to-day,  and 
threatened  to  murder  me ;  and  I  have  liatened,  and 
listened,  all  night,  and  Uiought  I  lieaid  his  step 
along  the  paasage,  and  up  the  stairs,  and  at  the 
door ;  but  it  was  nothing.  Job,  nothing— and  you 
are  come  at  last,  good,  kind,  worthy  Job.  0! 
'tis  so  horrible  to  be  left  in  the  dariL,  and  not  sleep 
— and  in  this  large,  large  room,  which  looks  like 
eternity  at  night — and  one  does  j^cy  auch  si^tS) 
Job— such  horrid,  horrid  sights.  Feel  my  vmat- 
band,  Jonson,  and  here  at  my  Wck  you  wodd 
think  they  had  been  pouring  water  over  me,  bat 
it*s  only  the  cold  sw«it  O !  it  is  a  fearful  thing 
to  have  a  bad  conscience,  Job ;  but  you  won't  leave 
me  till  daylight,  now,  that'a  a  dear,  good  Job  t" 
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"For  duma^.DMrMii,''  Mid  Jobmii;  <*|i«ck 
Q|^  and  bfi  a  mm ;  y«a  un  Hka  a  babj  firighmed 
by  its  jmna  Hen'i  tlia  ekig^uim  come  to  IimI 
jMT  poorwMnded  tnamrmm,  wifl  yoa  iMir  faim 

nowT 

"  Ym,"  aid  DawKm;  <«  jn!^-liat  go  oalof  tlie 
raom— I  flBo't  tell  all  if  yoa'ra  here;  go,  Job,  go  I 
— bot  yoa're  not  angrj  with  me  I  don't  mean  to 
oiiiBd  yoo." 

"  Angiy  r  mid  Job ;«  Lcid  help  Ae  poor  felow ! 
00^  tp  be  fun  not  I'll  atay  outade  tiie  door  till 
yMi'vc  done  with  the  dergyman— but  make  haste, 
for  the  night'e  almoat  over,  and  it's  as  much  as  the 
pmoo's  life  is.  worth  to  staj  here  after  daybraak." 

"I  wiU  make  haste,"  aeid  the  guilty  man,  tre- 
mnloody;  **bat  Job,  where  are  jon  going'-^what 
a»  foa  doing!  kme  the  Ugkt  /  hart.  Job,  by  the 
briade." 

Job  did  as  he  was  desirad,  and  quitted  the  room, 
lamg  the  door  not  so  firmly  shut  but  that  he 
ni^t  hear,  if  the  penitent  spoke  aloud,  every  par- 
tioilir  of  his  eunfisssion, 

Iieitedmyseif  on  the  side  of  the  bed,  and  taking 
the  skeleton  hand  of  the  unhappy  man,  spoke  to 
bim  in  the  most  eonsolatoiy  and  comibrttng  words 
I  ooitld  summon  to  my  ssatstanoe.  He  seemed 
grettly  soothed  by  my  effiuts,  and  at  last  im- 
pbred  me  to  let  him  join  me  in  prayer.  I  knelt 
down,  and  my  lips  readily  found  words  for  that 
lugnsge,  which,  whatever  be  the  formula  of  our 
Cutli,  ieems,  in  all  emotions  which  come  home  to 
oar  hearti,  the  most  natural  method  of  expressing 
tboD.  It  is  harCt  by  the  bed  of  sickness,  or  re- 
Uttie,  that  the  ministers  of  Ood  have  their  real 
power!  it  is  here  thsi  their  office  is  indeed  a 
diTiae  and  unearthly  misrion ;  and  that,  in  breath- 
iof  balm  and  comfort,  in  healing  the  broken  heart, 
m  niaing  flie  crushed  and  degraded  spirit — they 
are  the  voice  and  oracle  of  the  FATHER,  who 
iQide  US  in  benevolence,  and  will  judge  of  us  in 
loacy!  I  rose,  and'  after  a  dhort  pause,  Dawson, 
^bo  expicsaed  himself  impatient  for  the  comfort 
«f  eonfeaaion,  thus  began —  ' 

^I  have  no  time,  sir,  to  speak  of  the  earlier  part 
of  mj  life.  I  paased  it  upon  the  race-course,  and 
It  the  gaming-table— all  that  was,  I  know,  very 
^roog  and  wicked ;  but  I  was  a  wild,  idle  boy,  and 
^»^  for  any  thing  like  enterprise  or  mischieC 
WeH,  air,  it  is  now  more  than  three  years  ago 
*>Qce  I  firat  met  one  Tom  Thornton ;  it  waa  at  a 
boxing  match.  Tom  was  chosen  chairman,  at  a 
wrt  of  dub  of  the  fermers  and  yeomen ;  and  being 
^  lively,  amusing  fellow,  and  accustomed  to  the 
company  of  gentlemen,  was  a  great  favourite  with 
•n  of  us.  He  was  very  civil  to  me,  and  I  was 
^oite  pleased  with  his  notice.  I  did  not,  howevei, 
Ke  much  of  him  then,  nor  for  more  than  two  years 
aAerwaid;  but  some  months  ago  we  met  again. 
I  ^  in  very  poor  circumstances,  ao  was  he,  and 
tbfi  made  us  closer  friends  than  we  might  other- 
^i*e  have  been.  He  lived  a  great  deal  at  the 
SVfiblmg-houses,  and  fended  he  had  discovered  a 
certain  method  of  wiiming*  at  hazard.  So,  when- 
ever he  could  not  find  a  gentleman  whom  he  could 
d^t  with  felae  dice,  tricks  at  cards,  dec,  he  would 
9>  into  any  hell  to  try  his  in&llible  game.  I  did 
not,  however,  perceive  that  he  made  a  good  living 
Dj  it :  and  though  sometimes,  either  hy  that  me- 

*  A  yrj  cooapon  dalnaioB,  boCh  among  sharpers  and 


thud  «r  some  other,  ha  hsd  lai|g»  mam  ef 

IB  has  peasesaMn,  yet  they  were  spsnt  as 
aoqnind.^  The  foot  waa,  that  he  was  net  a  man 
that  could  avsr  grow  rich ;  he  waa  extremely  eztva- 
vagant  in  sU  tianga'  loved  women  and  diialdng, 
and  waa  always  stoivtaig  to  get  into  the  sodely  ii 
people  above  him.  In  order  to  do  this,  he  affiioted 
grsat  carelessness  of  money ;  and  if,  at  a  nee  or  a 
cockfight,  any  real  gentlemen  would  go  home  with 
him,  he  would  inajst  upon  treating  them  to  the 
best  of  every  thing. 

**  Thus,  air,  he  wss  ahraya  poor,  and  at  his  wit^s 
end  for  means  to  supply  his  extnvagance.  He 
introduced  me  to  three  or  four  Mlf  ibnen,  as  he 
called  them,  but  whom  I  have  smoe  found  to  be 
maikers,  sharpera,  and  Uaeklegs ;  snd  this  s^  soon 
dissipated  the  little  honesty  my  own  habita  of  life 
had  left  me.  They  never  spoke  of  things  by  their 
right  names;  and,  therefore,  thoee  things  never 
seemed  so  bad  as  they  really  were— to  swindle  a 
gentleman  did  not  sound  a  crime  when  it  was  called 
'madng  a  swell,'— nor  transportation  a  punish- 
ment, when  it  vras  termed,  with  a  laugh,  *  lagging 
a  cove.'  Thus,  inservribly,  my  ideas  of  right  and 
wrong,  always  obscure,  bscame  perfectly  confused : 
aiul  the  habit  of  treating  all  crimes  as  subjects  of 
jest  in  femtliar  conversation,  soon  made  me  regard 
them  as  matters  of  very  trifling  importsnce. 

*'WelI,  sir,  at  Newmarket  races,  this  spring 
meeting,  Thornton  snd  I  mem  on  tht  look  auL 
He  had  come  down  to  stay,  during  the  races,  at  a 
house  I  had  iust  inherited  ftom  my  fether,  but 
which  was  ramer  an  expense  to  me  than  an  ad-  • 
ventage;  especially  as  my  wife,  who  was  an  inn- 
keeper's daughter,  was  very  careless  and  extrava- 
gant It  so  happened  that  we  were  both  taken  in 
by  a  jockey,  who  we  had  bribed  very  largely,  and 
were  losers  to  a  very  considerable  amount  Among 
other  people,  I  lost  to  a  Sir  John  Tyrrell.  I  ex- 
pi'csaed  my  vexation  to  Thornton,  who  told  me  not 
to  mind  It,  but  to  tell  Sir  John  that  I  would  pay 
him  if  he  came  to  the  town ;  and  that  he  was  quite 
sure  we  could  win  enough,  by  his  certain  game  at 
hasard,  to  pay  cff  my  debt  He  was  so  very 
urgent,  that  I  allowed  myaelf  to  be  pemuaded; 
though  Thornton  has  since  told  me,  that  his  only 
motive  was  to  prevent  Sir  John's  going  to  the 
Marquis  of  Chester's  (where  he  was  invited) 
with  my  lord's  party ;  wd  so  to  have  an  opportu- 
nity of  accompfishing  the  crime  ho  then  meditated. 

**  Accordingly,  as  Thornton  desired,  I  asked  Sir 
John  Tyrrell  to  come  with  me  to  Newmsriiet 
He  did  so.  I  left  him,  joined  Thornton,  went  to 
the  gambling  house.  Here  we  were  engaged  in 
Thornton's  sure  gsme,  when  Sir  John  entered.  I 
went  up  and  apologized  for  not  paying,  snd  said 
I  would  pay  him  in  three  months.  However,  Sir 
John  was  very  angry,  and  treated  me  with  such 
rudeness,  that  the  whole  table  remarked  it  When 
he  was  gone,  I  told  Thornton  how  hurt  and  indig* 
nant  I  was  at  Sir  John's  treatment  He  incenaed 
me  still  more— exaggerated  Sir  John's  conduct-*- 
said  that  I  had  suflered  the  grossest  insult,  and,  at 
last,  put  me  into  such  a  passion,  that  I  nJd,  that 
if  I  was  a  gentleman,  I  would  fight  Sir,  John  Tyr- 
rell across  the  table. 

''  When  Thornton  saw  I  was  so  moved,  he  took 
me  out  of  the  room,  and  carried  me  to  an  inn. 
Here  he  ordered  dinner,  and  several  bottles  of  wine. 
I  never  could  bear  much  drink :  he  knew  this,  and 
artfully  plied  me  with  wine  till  I  scarcely  knew 
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Ii4i«  I  did  €ff  nii.  Hb  ttai  trikad  miwb  «f  oar 
^•■litule  ■itmtioii  iflhclfid  to  put  Umntf  out  of 
thoquertioB  wid  hewio  >«n^iiian,BPdooald 
«Miiy  onko  riiift  upon  a  potrto  bytthit  I  wm 
CDfittoibcred  with  »  wife  aod  diiM,  whom  I  ooold 
sot  Mifler  to  olarTO.  He  tfaofe  nid  that  8ir  John 
TyxnU  hod  publidy  diifnood  mo--thit  I  ^honld 
he  blown  upon  the  nmifie  that  no  gantleman 
would  bet  with  me  again,  and  a  gnat  doal  more 
of  the  same  sort.  Seeing  what  an  e£Eect  he  bed 
pio&oced  upon  me,  he  then  told  me  that  he  had 
eeen  Sir  Johnxeceive  a  laige  eumof  monejr,  which 
would  mors  than  pay  our  debtii  and  aot  na  up  like 
gentlemen,  and,  at  lait,  he  propoaed  to  me  to  rob 
him.  Intoxicated  aa  I  was,  I  waa  eomewhat  itart- 
led  at  this  noposition.  However,  the  slang  teims 
in  which  Thornton  disguised  the  greatneas  and 
danger  of  the  ofiienoe  very  much  diminished  both 
in  mj  eyes ;  so  at  length  I  consented. 

**  We  went  to  Sir  John's  inn,  and  learnt  that 
he  had  just  set  out :  accordingly  we  mounted  our 
faorees  aod  rode  after  him.  The  night  had  already 
•dosed  in.  After  we  had  got  eome  distance  ftom 
the  main  road,  into  a  lane,  which  led  both  to  my 
house  and  to  Chester  Paj^— lor  the  former  was  on 
Jthe  direct  way  to  .my  lord's — ^we  passed  a  man  on 
horsebadu  I  only  observed  that  he  was  wrapped 
in  a  cloak — but  Thornton  said,  directly  we  had 
passed  him,  *  I  know  that  man  well — he  has  been 
following  Tyrrell  sll  day— and  though  he  attempts 
to  screen  himself^  Ihave  penetrated  his  dieguise  :«> 
he  is  Tyrrell's  mortal  enemy.' 

"  <  Should  the  wont  come  to  the  worst,'  added 
Thornton,  (words  which  I  did  not  at  that  moment 
understand,)  <we  can  make  him  bear  the  blame.' 

**  When  we  had  got  some  way  further,  we  came 
np  to  Tyrrell  and  a  gentleman,  whom,  to  our  great 
^dismay,  we  found  that  Sir  John  had  joinedr---the 
gentleman's  horse  had  met  with  an  accident,  and 
Thornton  dismounted  to  ofier  his  sssistance.  He 
assured  the  gentleman,  whe  proved  afterward  to 
he  a  Mr.  Felham,  that  the  horse  was  quite  lame, 
and  that  he  would  scarcely  be  able  to  get  it  home ; 
■and  he  then  proposed  to  Sir  John  t5  accompany 
us,  and  said  that  we  would  put  him  in  the  right 
road ;  this  ofier  Sir  John  rejected  very  haughtHy, 
and  we  rode  on. 

'<<rt's  sU  up  with  us,'  saki  I;  'sinee  he  has 
joined  another  person.' 

***  Not  at  all,  replied  Thornton ;  *  for  I  managed 
to  give  the  horse  a  sly  poke  with  my  knife ;  and 
if  I  know  any  thing  of  Sir  John  Tyrrell,  he  is 
much  too  impatient  a  spark  to  crawl  along,  a  snail's 
pi)oe,  with  any  companion,  especially  with  this 
heavy  shower  coming  on.' 

** '  But,'  said  I,  for  I  now  began  to  recover  from 

7  intoxication,  and  to  be  sensible  of  the  nature 
our  undertaking,  '  the  moon  is  up,  and  unless 
this  shower  conceals  i^  Sir  John  will  recognise 
us ;  so  you  see,  even  if  he  leaves  the  gentleman,  it 
will  be  no  use,  and  we  had  much  better  miJte 
haste  home  "od  go  to  bed.' 

<'Upon  this,  Thornton  cursed  me  for  a  fiunt- 
hearted  fellow,  and  said  that  the  cloud  would 
«ftectually  hide  the  moon— or,  if  not — ^he  added — 
*I  know  how  to  silence  a  prating  tongue.'  At 
these  words  I  was  greatly  alarmed,  and  said,  that 
If  he  meditated  murder  as  wet!  as  robbery,  I  would 
have  nodiing  further  to  do  with  it  Thornton 
laughed,  and  told  me  not  to  be  a  fod.  While  wo 
were  thus  debating,  a  heavy  shower  came  on ;  we  | 


rode  hastily  ta  a  hige  trae,  br  Hm  aids  of  a  podi— 
which,  thmigh  bam  and  withcied,  was  the  nearest 
shelter  the  country  afioided,  and  Was  only  a  voy 
short  dislanoe  fhnn  ay  hoi—.  I  wished  to  go 
home  but  Thornton  would  not  let  me,  and  as  I 
was  always  in  the  habit  of  yieiding,  I  remuned 
with  him,  thoo^  very  rahictantiy,  under  the 


**  Presently,  we  heard  the  trampling  of  a  hone. 

«<<It  is  he— H  is  he,'  cried  Thornton  wifh  t 
savage  tone  of  eKultarinn  *  and  alone  !-^Be  ready 
—we  must  make  a  rasb-^I  will  be  the  one  to  bid 
him  to  deliver^— yon  hold  your  toogoe.' 

^  The  doods  and  rain  had  ao  oveicast  the  niglit, 
that,  although  it  was  not  perfuHy  dmkf  it  wii 
sufficiently  obeenre  to  ecieen  our  oountensnees. 
Just  aa  l^rreil  appcoechad,  Thornton  dashed 
forward,  and  cried,  in  a  fbigned  voice—*  Stand,  on 
your  peril !'  I  followed,  and  we  were  now  both 
by  Sir  John's  side. 

*'  He  attempted  to  push  by  ua--hat  Thonton 
seized  him  by  the ann---there  was  astout  struggle, 
in  which,  as  ye^  I  had  no  share ;— at  last,  Tyrrell 
got  loose  from  Thornton,  and  I  seised  him— he 
set  spurs  to  his  horae^  which  was  a  very  spirited 
and  strong  animat— it  reered  upwaids,  and  veiy 
nearly  brought  me  and  my  horae  to  the  ground— 
at  that  instant,  Thornton  struck  the  unlbrtuoate 
man  a  violent  blow  actooi  the  head  with  the  butt- 
end  of  his  heavy  wliip— Sir  John's  hat  had  fidkn 
before  in  the  struggle,  and  the  blow  was  so  stun- 
ning that  it  felled  him  upon  the  spot.  Thornton 
<Msmounted,  and  mane  me  do  the  aame^-'There 
is  no  time  to  kee,'  said  he ;  '  letus  drag  him  froai 
the  road-side,  and  rifla  him.'  We  accordingly 
cairied  him  (he  was  still  senseless)  to  the  side  of 
the  pond  before  mentioned.  While  we  woe 
seartjiing  for  the  money  Thornton  apoke  c^  the 
storm  ceased,  and  the  moon  broke  out — ^we  were 
detained  some  moments  by  the  aoddent  of  TyrrelPs 
having  transferred  his  pocket-book  from  the  pocket 
Thornton  had  seen  Jum  put  it  in  on  the  race 
ground  to  an  inner  one. 

*' We  had  just  diaooveredy  and  aeized  the  pocket- 
book,  when  Sir  John  awoke  from  his  awoon,  snd 
his  eyes  opened  upon  Thornton,  who  was  still 
bending  over  him,  and  looking  at  the  contents  of 
the  book  to  see  that  all  was  r^;ht ;  the  moonlight 
left  Tyrrell  in  no  doubt  as  to  our  persons;  and 
struggling  hard  to  get  up,  he  cried,  <  I  know  you! 
I  know  you !  you  shall  hang  lor  thia.*  No  sooner 
had  he  uttered  this  imprudence,  than  it  was  all 
over  with  him.  <  We  will  see  thst,  Sir  Jolm,' said 
Thornton,  setting  his  knee  upon  Tyrrell's  chest, 
and  naiUng  him  down.  While  thus  employed,  he 
told  me  to  feel  in  his  ooatpocket  for  a  case-kn^ 

« *  For  God's  sake,'  cried  Tyrrell,  with  a  tone 
of  agonizing  terror  which  haunts  me  still,  '  spare 
my  life !' 

"'It  is  too  lato,*  said  Thornton,  deliberately, 
and  taking  the  knife  from  my  hands,  he  plugged 
it  into  Sir  John's  side,  and  as  the  blade  was  too 
short  to  reach  the  vitals,  Thornton  drew  it  back- 
wards and  forwards  to  widen  the  wound.  Tyrrell 
was  a  strong  man,  and  still  continued  to  struggle 
and  call  out  for  mercy — ^Thornton  drew  out  tibe 
knife — Tyrrell  seised  it  by  die  bladb,  and  his 
fingers  were  cut  through  before  Thornton  could 
snatch  it  ftom,  his  grasp ;  the  wretched  gentleman 
then  aaw  all  hope  whs  over :  he  uttered  one  loud, 
sharp  ciy  of  deapair.    Thornton  put* one  hand  to 
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his  nootfaff  and  with  the  othsr  gailMd  bis  Huotl 
firom  ear  to  ear. 

"  *  You  have  done  ibr  him  and  for  vm  now/  aaid 
I,  as  Thornton  slowly  rose  finom  the  body  -'  Noy* 
replied  he,  *  look,  he  still  moves :'  and  sure  enough 
he  did,  but  it  wa«  in  the  last  agony.  However, 
Thornton,  to  make  aU  iuie,  plun^  the  knife 
again  into  his  body :  the  blade  came  in  contact 
with  a  bone,  and  snapped  in  two ;  so  great  was 
the  violence  of  the  blow,  that,  instead  of  remaining 
in  the  flesh,  the  broken  piece  fell  upon  the  ground 
among  the  long  fern  and  grass. 

"  WhUe  we  were  employed  in  sei^rching  fer  it, 
Thornton,  whose  ears  were  much  sharper  than 
sune,  caught  the  sound  of  a  horse.  *  Mount  I 
mount  !1  he  cried,  'and  let  us  be  off  V  We  sprung 
upon  our  horses,  tod  tode  awsy  as  fest  as  we 
could.  I  wished  to  go  homob  as  it  waa  ao  near  at 
hand;  but  Thornton  insisted  on  making  to  an  old 
Rhed,  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  acro«  the  .fielda: 
thither,  therefese,  we  went." 

''Stopk"  said  I:  ''what  $d  Thornton  do  with 
the  rBmamiag  part  of  die  caae-knife  1  Bid  he 
throw  it  awmy«  or  cainr  it  with  himT' 
/"He  took  It  with  hun,"  answered  Dawsoo,  "fer 
bis  name  was  engraved  on  a  sUver  plate  on  the 
handle ;  and  he  was  therefore  afraid  of  throwing 
it  into  the  pond,  as  I  advised,  leet  at  any  time  it 
should  be  diaoovered.  Cleee  by  the  shed  then  is 
a  pbatation  of  young  firs  of  some  extent :  Thorn- 
ton and  I  (entered,  and  he  dug  a  hole  with  the 
broken  bbda  of  the  knifey  and  buried  it,  covering 
up  the  hole  again  with  the  earth." 

"  Describe  the  place,"  said  L  Dawson  paused, 
and  seemed  to  recollect  I  was  on  the  vary  tenteiw 
books  of  suapense,  fer  I  aaw  with  one  gjance  all 
the  importance  of  hia  reph^. 

After  spmd  moments,  he  shodk  his  head :  "  I 
cmnoi  describe  the  place,"  aaid  he,  "  ibr  the  wood 
K  so  thick;  yet  I  know  the  exact  spot  so  well, 
that,  were  I  in  any  part  of  the  plantation,  I  oooJd 
point  it  out  inunadiaiely."   . 

I  told  him  to  pauae  again,  and  reooUect  himself ; 
uid  at  all  events,  to  try  to  inditwtff  the  place. 
However,  hia  aocoont  «aa  ao  confuaed  and  paiw 
ptexed,  that  I  vraa  forced  to  giv^  up  the  point  in 
despair,  and  he  continned« 

"After  we  had  done  thia,  Thomton  told  me  to 
bold  the  hmsea,  and  said  he  would  go  alone,  to  spy 
whether  we  m^t  return ;  aoooidingly  he  did  so, 
•od  brought  batek  woid,  in  about  hslf  an  hour, 
that  he  had  crept  cantionsly  along  till  in  sight  of 
the  place,  and  then,  throwing  himaelf  downon  hia 
^  by  the  ridge  of  a  bank,  had  observed  a  man 
(who  he  was  anre  was  the  person  with  a  cloak  we 
bad  passed,  and  who,  he  said,  was  Sir  Reginald 
GhmviUe)  mount  his  hone  on  the  very  spot  of  the 
iQUider,  aind  ride  off,  while  another  person  (Mr«  Pe^ 
bam)  appearedtand  also  discovered  the  fetal  phioe. 
" '  There  is  no  doubt  now,'  said  he^  '  that  we 
fbaU  have  the  hue«ad-ery  upon  us.  However, 
if  you  are  stanch  and  atou^heaited,  no  possible 
danger  can  come  to  us;  for  you  may  Inve  me 
abne  to  throw  the  vrhole  goilt  upon  Bir  Reginald 
GHanvilie.' 

^'We  then  moobted,  and  rode  hom&  We 
stole  up  stiirs  by  the  back  way.  I^omton's  linen 
and  hsjids  were  staawd  with  blood.  The  former 
he  took  oflC  locked  up  carefully,  and  burnt  the 
fint  opportunity :  the  latter  he  washed;  and,  that 
the  water  might  not  lead  to  detection,  drank  U. 


We  then  appeared  as  if  nothing  had  oeenrred,  and 
learnt  that  Mr.  ^elham  had  been  to  the  house  ; 
but  as,  very  fortunately,  our  out-buiidings  had  been 
lately  robbed  by  some  idle  people,  my  wife  and 
servants  had  refused  to  admit  him.  I  was  thrown 
into  great  agitation,  and  was  extremely  frightened. 
However,  as  Mr.  Pelham  had  left  a  xoessage  that 
we  were  to  go  to  the  pond,  Thornton  insisted  upon 
our  repairing  there  to  avoid  suspicion." 

Dawson  then  prooeeded  to  say,  that,  on  their  re> 
turn,  as  he  was  still  exceedingly  nervous,  Thornton 
insisted  on  his  going  to  bed.  When  our  party 
from  Lord  Chester's  came  to  the  house,  Thornton 
went  into  Dawson's  room,  and  made  him  swallow 
a  large  tumbler  of  hoindy  ;*  this  "^^lirtttfld  him 
so  as  to  make  him  less  sensible. to  his  dangerouv 
situation.  Afterward,  when  the  picture  wa» 
feund,  which  circumstanoe  Thornton  oommun»» 
cated  to  him,  along  with  that  of  the  thiealeniny 
hstter  sent  bf  Glonville  to  the  deceased,  whidh  wa» 
diacQvered  in  Tyrrell's  pocketpbook,  Dawson  ree»> 
vered  courage ;  and  justice  being  entirely  throwtt 
on  a  wrong  Scent,  he  managed  to  pees  his  exami- 
iiation  vnthout  aoqpicion.  He  then  went  to  town 
with  Thornton,  and  constantly  attended  "the 
club"  to  which  Jonaon  had  befere  introduced  him  ; 
at  fim^  among  his  new  comrades^  and  while  th^ 
novel  flush  of  the  money  he  had  so  fearfully  ao» 
quired  lasted,  he  partially  auceeeded  in  stifling  hia 
remorse.  But  the  success  of  crime  is  too  eontraiy 
to  nature  to  continue  long ;  hia  poor  wife,  whonit 
in  spite  of  her  extravagant  and  Aaa  dissolute  ha- 
bits, he  seemed  really  to  love,  fell  ill,  and  died ;  on 
her  death-bed  ahe  revealed  the  suspiciona  die  had 
formed  of  hia  crime,  and  saki,  that  those  suspi- 
cions had  preyed  upon,  and  finally  dortroyed  hat 
health :  thia  awoke  turn  from  the  guilty  torpor  of 
his  conscience.  His  shave  of  ^  mon^,  too,  the 
greater  part  of  whieh  Thointon  had  bulbed  out  of 
him,  was  gone.  He  fell,  as  Job  had  said,  into 
despondem^andgkKMB,  and  often  spoke  to  Thom- 
ton  so  .ferdbly  ^  his  remorse,  and  so  eameatly 
of  lua  gnawing  and  rastless  desire  to  appease  hia 
mind  h^  surrendering  himaelf  to  juslioe,  that  tha 
feam  of  that  villain  grew,  at  lengthf  ao  thoioaghly 
alannad^  as  to  proeura  1^  removal  to  his  present 
abodeL 

It  waa  hava  that  hhi  real  paaiahipent  ooBBpienced ; 
cloaely  eonfined  to  hia  apartment,  at  the  remoteat 
comer  of  the  houae,  hia  eoUtnde  waa  never  broken 
but  by  tha  short  and  hniried  visits  of  his  femala 
jailer,  and  (worse  even  than  loneliness)  the  oa» 
casional  invaaiona  of  Thornton.  There  appeared 
to  be  in  that  abandoned  wretch  what,  fer  the  henoux 
of  human  natnra,  ia  but  rarely  feund,  via.  a  love 
of  sin,  not  for  its  ok^ects,  but  itselll  With  a 
maligni^,  doubly  fiendish  from  its  inutility, -he 
forbade  Dawson  the  only  indulgence  ha  craved— « 
light  during  the  dark  hours ;  and  not  only  insulted 
bun  for  his  cowardice,  but  even  added  to  hia  tenors, 
by  threats  of  eflbctually  silencing  them. 

These  fears  had  so  wildly  worked  upon  the  man's 
mind,  that  prison  itself  appeared  to  bun  an  elysium 
to  the  hell  he  endured ;  and  when  hia  confession 
was  ended,  and  I  said,  "If  yon  can  be  freed  from 
thia  place,  would  you  repeat  befiim  amagisirate  all 
that  you  have  now  told  met"  he  atacted-up  in 
delight  at  the  very  thought  In  tmth,  befldas  hia 
remorse,  and  that  inward  and  impelling  voice 


*  A  common  practice  with  thieves  who  fear  tho  weak 
aervte  of  their  accompHces. 
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wbidi,  m  tn  die  tmuili  ot  marda,  Menw  to  nfge 
the  critninal  onwenl  to  the  laet  expiation  of  his 
'  guilt^-beadee  these,  there  mingled  in  his  mind 
e  sentiment  of  bittor,  yet  oowudly,  Tengeenee, 
against  his  inhuman  aoeompiiee ;  and  periuqis  he 
found  consolation  for  his  own  fate,  in  the  hope  of 
wreaking  upon  Thornton's  head  somewhat  of  the 
toctores  that  ntflian  had  inflicted  npon  him. 

I  had  talien  down  in  my  book  the  heads  of  the 
oonfeasion,  and  I  now  hastened  to  Jonson,  who, 
waiting  without  the  door,  had  (as  I  had  antidpat> 
ed)  heard  alL 

**  You  see,"  said  I,  **  that,  however  sirtjafiictoty 
this  recital  has  been,  it  contains  no  secondary  or 
innate  proofr  tooonfirm  it ;  die  only  evidence  with 
which  it  could  Ihmish  us,  would  be  the  remmlnt 
of  the  bniken  knilb,  engraved  with  Thornton's 
name :  but  yon  have  heard  from  Dawson's  aoeount, 
bow  impossible  it  would  be  in  an  extensive  wood, 
for  any  one  to  diseover  the  spot  but  himselC  Tou 
wtil  agree  with  me,  therefixe,  that  we  must  not 
leave  this  house  without  Dawson." 

Job  changed  eolour  slightly. 

« I  see  as  clearly  as  you  do,"  said  he,  « that  it 
will  be  neceoMuy  for  my  annui^,  and  your  friend's 
full  acquittal,  to  procure  Dawson's  personal  evi- 
dence, but  it  if  lato  now ;  the  men  may  be  stiH 
diinkhig  briow;  Bess  may  be  still  awake,  and 
stirring ;  even  if  she  sleeps,  how  could  we  pass 
her  room  without  distnibrag  her  t  I  own  that  I 
do  not  see  a  chance  of  elleeting  his  escape  to-night, 
without  incurring  the  most  probable  peril  of  hsT- 
ing  our  throats  cut  Leave  it,  thereftire,  to  me  to 
procure  his  release  as  soon  as  possible  probaMy 
to-morrow,  and  let  us  now  quietly  letire,  content 
with  what  we  have  yet  got" 

Hitherto  I  had  implicit^  obeyed  Job;  it  was 
DOW  my  turn  to  command.  **  Look  you,"  said  I, 
calmly,  but  sternly,  <^I  have  come  into  this  house 
under  your  guidance,  solely  to  procure  the  evi- 
dence of  that  man ;  t^  evidence  he  has,  as  yet, 
^en  may  not  be  worth  a  straw ;  and,  since  I 
have  ventured  among  the  knives  of  your  asrociates, 
it  diall  be  for  some  purpose.  I  tell  you  fiurly  that, 
whether  you  befriend  or  betimy  me,  I  will  either 
leave  these  walls  with  Dawson,  or  remain  in  them 
a  corpse." 

*<  Yon^are  a  bold  Made,  air,"  said  Jonson,  who 
eeemed  rather  to  respect  than  resebt  the  determi- 
nation of  my  tone,  **  and  vre  vnll  see  what  can  be 
dene :  wait  here,  your  honour,  while  I  go  down  to 
seeif  the  boys  are  gone  to  bed,  and  the  coast  is  dear." 
Job  descended,  and  I  reentered  Dawson's  room. 
When  I  told  him  that  we  were  resolved,  if  posri- 
Ue,  to  efiect  his  escape,  nothing  could  exceed  his 
transport  and  gratitude;  this  was,  indeed,  ex- 
praased  in  so  mean  and  servile  a  manner,  mixed 
so  msny  with  petty  threats  of  Tengeanoe  against 
Thornton,  tiiat  I  could  scsrcely  conceal  my  diigust 
Jonson  returned,  and  beckoned  me  out  of  the 
room. 

«They  an  aU  m  bed,  sir,"  mid  he— ^B^  as 
well  as  the  rest ;  indeed,  the  old  girt  has  lushed  so 
well  at  the  bingo,  that  tdie  sleeps  as  if  her  next 
morrow  was  the  day  of  judgment  I  have,  also, 
aeen  that  the  street-door  is  still  unbaned,  so  that, 
upon  the  whole,  ^^  have,  peifaaps,  asgood  a  ehanoe 
to-night  as  we  may  ever  have  again.  All  my  fbar 
ii  about  that  cowardly  lubber.  I  have  left  both 
Bess's  doors  wide  open,  so  we  have  nottiing  to  do 
but  to  creep  through ;  as  for  me^  I  am  an  old  file. 


and  conU  steal  my  way  throu^  a  wk  nan'i  room; 
like  a  sunbeam  through  a  keyhole." 

'  <<WeII,"saidI,  in  the  aame  atninf^Iunno 
dephant,  and  my  dancing  master  uaed  to  tell  mel 
might  tread  on  a  butterfly'a  wing  without  bnuhing 
oifatint:  (poorCoulon!  he  Ihtle  thought  of  the 
use  his  lesMBs  vrould  be  to  me  hereafter !— )  w 
kt  us  be  quick.  Master  Joh." 

«  8top»"  said  Jonson ;  **  I  have  yet  a  ceremonj 
to  peiftnn  with  our  cage  bird.  I  must  pot  a  fnA 
gag  on  his  month ;  frv  though,  if  he  eaeapM,  I 
must  leave  England,  peihapa,  tar  ever,  fiv  fear  of 
the  jolly  boysi  and,  therefare,  cere  not  what  he 
Mabs  about  me ;  yet  there  are  a  few  fine  fiBttowi 
among  the  ctub,  whan  I  vrould  not  have  hnit  ibr 
the  Indies;  so  I  shaU  make  master  Dawioo  lake 
mar  kut  ooM— the  devil  himsdf  vrould  not  brak 
that,  I  thinki  Your  honour  will  sti^  outside  the 
door,  frir  vro  can  have  no  witness  while  it  it  admi- 
nistered.'' 

Job  then  entered;  I  stood  without ^in  a  few 
minutss  I  heard  Dawson's  voice  in  the  aoeenli  of 
auppKoation.  8oob  after  Job  ntdmed.  *^Ti» 
oaven  dqg  vron't  take  the  oad^"  aaid  he,  ''aid 
may  ny  i^t  hand  rol  above  ground  befiore  it  dttii 
tain  k^  fer  him  unless  he  does."  But  vrbm 
Dawaon  saw  that  Job  had  left  the  room,  and  wHh- 
jdrawn  the  light,  the  conacience  siritkf  ii  coimd 
came  to  the  door,  aikl  implored  Joh  to  itton. 
«<Wai  yon  swear  then!"  said  Jonson.  *<Iwil],I 
will,"  was  the  answer. 

Job  then  re^ntered-t-minutes  passed  away^ob 
reappeared,  and  Dawson  was  dreased,  and  etiofBig 
hold  of  him— ^  All's  light !"  said  he  to  me,  with  k 


The  oath  had  been  taken— vvtaal  it  waa  I  knoir 
net— 6ti/  U  woB  fuver  broken,* 

Dawaon  and  Job  went  firsl-^I  foUowed— m 
paaaedthe  paaaage,  and  came  to  the  chamber  of 
the  aleeping  Mta.  Brimstone.  Job  leant  eagerif 
ferwaid  to  listen,  belbre  vre  entered;  hetopkhoU 
of  Dawson's  aim,  and  beckoning  to  me  to  kUkm, 
stole,  with  a  step  that  the  blind  mole  vrould  not 
hare  heaid,  aaoas  the  room.  Carelully  did  the 
praetissd  thief  vett  the  candle  ha  canieJ,  with  bis 
hand,  as  he  now  began  to  paw  hy  the  bed.  lai* 
that  Dawson  trembled  like  a  leai;  and  the  palpita- 
tioQ  of  hie  limbs  made  hie  step  audible  and  hetrj. 
Just  as  they  had  hallway  passed  the  bed,  I  ton- 
ed my  look  on  Brimstone  Bess,  and  observed, 
with  a  shuddering  thrill,  her  eyes  stowly  open,  and 

fix  upon  the  ktnm  of  my  compaaioDi.  Dawam'i 
gaae  had  been  bent  in  the  same  directioo,  and 
when  he  met  the  full,  glaavf  stare  of  the  beUamr** 
eyes,  he  uttered  a  fidnt  scream.  Thb  completed 
our  danger:  hsd  it  not  been  for  that  exdsmatioo, 
Bess  might,  in  the  mwertain  vision  of  drownaci^ 
have  passed  over  the  third  person,  and  fsndedit 
was  only  myaelf  and  Jonson,  in  our  vray  fn* 
Dawaon's  apartment ;  but  no  aooner  had  her  ear 
caught  dte  aound,  than  she  started  up,  and  at 
erect  on  her  bed,  gazing  at  us  iid  mingled  math 
and  astonishment 

That  vras  a  feaifiil  moment— we  atood  riveted 
tothespot!    «  O,  my  kiddies,"  cried  Bess,  st  last 

findmg  spsech,  "you  are  in  Queer-street,  I  trow! 
Pboit  your  stumps.  Master  G^nea  Pig ;  yen  *i* 
going  to  stall  off  the  Daw's  bdby  in  prime  tmgf 

*  Those  Gonveraant  with  the  ana^  of  Mewnbe  veil 
know  how  rellgioualy  the  oaths  of  these  iMurfiuFreeo^ 
sonries  are  kept. 
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A 1    Bat  Bate  itags  yon,  my  cow !    Bmp  rtag»  I  wm  neanat  to  me  was  Fib  Fakeaciew;  he  w 

_^„  n  I  ____j  'au  _  - »i : :i *_ 


you. 

Jonson  looked  nieaolate  for  one  inatant ;  bat  the 
next  ho  had  decided.  "  Ran,  ran,"  cried  he,  '<  ibr 
your  Uvea ;"  and  he  and  Dawaon  (to  whom  fear 
dki  indeed  lend  winga)  were  out  of  the  room  in  an 
ioBtant.  I  loat  no  time  in  following  their  example ; 
but  the  Tigilant  and  inoenaed  hag  waa  too  qaick 
ibr  me ;  ahe  pulled  violently  the  bell,  on  which  ahe 
had  already  placed  her  hand :  the  alarm  rang  like  an 
echo  in  a  cavern;  below^-around-^iar— near— 
from  wall  to  wall — from  chamber  to  chamber,  the 
iound  seemed  multiplied  and  repeated !  and  in  the 
nme  breathing  point  of  time,  ahe  aprang  izom  her 
bed,  and  aeized  me^  joat  aa  I  had  reaehed  the  door. 

"  On,  on,  on,**  cried  Jonaon'a  voice  to  Dawaon, 
8B  they  had  already  gained  the  paaaage,  and  left 
the  whole  room,  and  the  alaircaae  beyond,  in  utter 


With  a  film,  moacolar,  nervoua  gripe,  which  al- 
most diowed  B,  maaraiKm*  atrength,  the  hag  dang 
to  my  throat  and  breast ;  behind,  among  aome  of 
tbe  nameRma  raoma  of  die  peaaage  we  had  left,  I 
Wd  aoonda,  which  told  too  plainly  how  rapidly 
the  alarm  had  spread.  A  door  opened  atepa  ap- 
proached— my  &te  aeemed  fixed ;  but  deqiair  gave 
me  energy ;  it  vraa  no  time  fi>r  thie  eeuBmoniala  doe 
to  the  beau  sexe,  I  dashed  Beaa  to  the  ground, 
ton  myself  firom  her  relaxing  grasp,  and  fled  down 
the  steps  with  all  the  precipitation  the  darkneaa 
would  allow.  I^ained  the  peaaage,  at  the  far  end 
of  which  hung  the  lamp,  now  wieak  and  waning 
in  its  socket,  which,  it  will  be  remembered,  burnt 
close  by  the  stek  m«n'a  chamber  that  I  had  so  un- 
intentionally entered;  A  thought  flashed  upon 
my  mind,  and  lent  me  new  nervea  and  freah  speied; 
I  flew  along  the  pasaage,  guided  by  the  dying  lin^t 
Tlie  staircase  I  had  left  lihook  with  the  footsteps 
of  my  puxBuers.  I  waa  at  the  door  of  the  sick 
thief— I  burst  ii  open  seized  the  sword  aa  it  lay 
within  reach  on  the  chair,  where  Jonson  had 
placed  it,  and  feeling,  at  the  touch  of  the  fiuniliar 
weapon,  as  if  the  might  often  men  had  been  tians- 
fmed  to  my  single  arm,  I  bounded  down  the  ataira 
before  me— peaaed  the  door  at  the  bottom,  which 
Dawson  had  fortunate^  left  open-— flung  it  bock 
almost  upon  the  ifxse  of  my  advancing  enemiea, 
aod  found  myaelf  in  the  long  peaaage  which  led  to 
Uie  street-door,  in  safety,  but  in  the  thickest  dark- 
A  light  flashed  finom  a  door  to  the  left ;  the 


armed  with  a  weapon  exactly  similar  to  my  own. 
The  whole  peaaage  rung  vnth  oaths  and  threats. 
**  Crash  the  oull— down  with  him— down  with  him 
before  he  duba  the  jigger.  Tip  him  the  degen. 
Fib,  &ke  him  through  and  through;  if  he  pikes, 
we  shall  all  be  acragged." 

Hitherto,  in  the  confusion,  I  had  not  been  able  te 
recall  Job'a  inatructions  in  opening  the  latch;  at 
laat  I  remembered,  and  preaaed  the  acrew— the 
latch  rose-^I  opened  the  door;  but  not  wide 
enough  to  escape  through  the  apeorture.  The  ruf- 
fians aaw  my  escape  at  hand.  **  Rush  the  b 
eove  !  ruah  him !"  cried  the  loud  voice  of  one  be- 
hind; and,  at  the  virord.  Fib  waa  thrown  fbrwards 
upon  the  extended  edge  of  my  blade ;  acavoaljr 
with  an  efibrt  of  my  own  arm  the  sword  entered 
his  bosom,  and  he  fell  at  my  feet  bathed  in  bk>od ; 
the  motion  which  the  men  thought  would  prov« 
my  deatruction,  became  my  aalvation;  ata^;esed 
by  the  fidl  of  their  mmpaninn,  they  gave  way : 
I  seised  advantage  of  the  momentary  oonfusio»— 
threw  open  the  door,  and,  mindful  of  Job'a  admooi^ 
tion,  turned  to  the  rights  and  fled  onvTards,  with  a 
rapidity  which  bafiled  and  modced  puisoit 


CHAPTISR  LXXXVUL 
Ille  viaia  se^t  ad  naves  sociosque  revisit. 

Thx  day  had  already  dawned,  but  all  was  still 
and  ailent;  my  £3ot8tepa  amote  the  solitary 
pavement  with  a  strange  and  unanswered  sound* 
Nevertheless,  though  all  pursuit  had  long  ceased, 
I  still  continued  to  run  on  mechanically,  till,  fiunt 
and  bireathleaa,  I  waa  farced  into  pausing.  I  look- 
ed round,  bat  could  recognise  nothing  &miliar  in 
the  narrow  and  filthy  streets ;  even  the  namea  of 
them  were  to  me  like  an  unknown  language.  After 
a  brief  rest  I  renewed  my  wanderings,  and  at 
IcngA  came  to  an  alley,  oalled  River  Lane ;  the 
name  did  not  deceive  me,  but  brought  me,  after  a 
short  walk,  to  the  Thames ;  there,  to  my  inexpre^ 
sible  joy,  I  discovered  a  solitary  boatman,  and 
tranaported  myaelf  forthwith  to  the  Whitehall- 
ataira. 

Never,  I  ween,  did  gay  gallant,  in  the  decajring 
part  of  the  aeaaon,  arrive  at  thoae  ataira  for  the 
sweet  purpose  of  aooonqwnying  his  own  mistress 
or  anoth^a  wife  to  green  Richmond  or  auimy 
Hampton,  with  more  eager  and  animated  delight 


door  waa  thiat  of  the  ^  common  room"  which  we 
had  first  entered;  it  opened,  and  Spidershanka, 
with  one  of  hia  comradea,  looked  forth ;  the  fbnner 

holding  a  light    I  darted  by  them,  and,  guided  \sy  ^an  I  felt  when  rejecting  the  arm  of  the  rough 
*^  '  *         >!....  boatman,  and  leaping  on  the  well  known  atonea, 

_  I  hastened  to  that  atand  of  *'jarviea'*  which  has 
accident,  or  by  the  desire  of  my  fugitive  com-  i  oiien  been  the  hope  and  ahelter  of  belated  member 
panions  to  impede  pursuit,  I  found  it  unexpectedly  of  St.  Stephen's,  or  bewetied  fugitive  irom  the 
closed!  '^  -  .      -      . 

The  two  villains  had  now  come  up  to  me;  close 


at  their  heels  were  two  more,  probably  my  pursuers 
^m  the  upper  apartments.  J'rovidentiaUy  the 
passage  was  (as  I  before  aaid)  extremely  narrow, 
and  as  long  as  no  firearms  were  used,  nor  a  gene- 
ral rush  resorted  to,I  had  little  doubt  of  being  able 
to  keep  the  ruffians  at  bay,  until  I  had  hit  upon  the 
method  of  springing  the  latdi,  and  ao  winning  my 
eacape  from  the  houae. 

While  my  left  hand  was  employed  in  feeling  the 
latch,!  made  such  good  um  of  my  right,  aa  to  keep 
my  antagoniate  at  a  safe  distance.    The  ofie  who 


Opwa — atartled  a  aleeping  coachman, — flung  my- 
aelf into  hia  vehider-^^  deacended  at  Mivart'a. 

The  drowsy  porter  aurveyed,  and  told  me  to  be 
gone ;  I  had  forgotten,  till  dien,  my  atrange  attire. 
"  Pooh,  my  fiieml,"  aaid  I,  '*  may  not  Mr.  Pelham 
go  to  a  maaquerade  as  weU  as  his  betters  V  My 
voice  and  words  undeceived  my  Cerberus,  and  I 
was  admitted ;  I  haatened  to  bed,  and  no  sooner 
had  I  laid  my  head  on  my  pillow,  than  I  fell  fiiat 
aaleep.  It  must  be  confessed,  that  I  had  deserved 
**  tared  nature's  sweet  restorer." 

I  had  not  been  above  a  couple  of  hours  in  the 
land  of  dreamy  when  I  was  awakened  by  som* 
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one  grasping  niy  tdnm :  Uie  erenta  of  the  pait  iri^t 
were  10  fineih  in  my  memory,  Ibat  I  iprang  vp,  ■• 
tf  the  knife  wee  at  my  throat— my  eyea  opened 
upon  the  peaoefhl  countenance  of  Mr.  Job  Jonaon. 

*<  Thank  heaven,  air,  yon  an  aaie !  I  had  bat  a 
irery  faint  hope  of  finding  yoa  here  when  I  came." 

-  Why,"  aaid  I,  nibbing  my  eyea,  « it  ia  veiy 
true  tiiat  I  am  nfe,  honert  J(A):  bat,  I  believe,  I 
have  few  thanka  to  give  you  for  a  dreomatanoe  ao 
pecaliariy  agreeable  to  myael£  ItwooMhaveaaved 
me  moch  troabie,  and  yoor  worthy  friend,  Mr.  Fib 
Fakeacrew,  aome  pain,  if  yoa  luid  kll  the  door 
open — ^instead  of  ahatling  me  ap  with  yoor  ehb, 
•a  yon  are  pleased  to  call  it  f* 

"  Very  true,  air,"  aaid  Job»  ''and  I  am  extremely 
•ony  at  the  accident ;  it  W|w  Dawaon  who  ahut 
the  door,  through  ntler  oneonaeioaiDeaB,  though  I 
tdd  him  eepedally  not  to  do  it — ^fhe  poor  dog  did 
not  ^now  whether  he  waa  •on  hia  head  or  hia 
heela." 

«  Toa  have  got  him  aafe  ?"  aaid  I,  qoickly. 

^  Ay,  traat  me  fer  diat,  your  honour.  I  have 
locked  him  ap  at  home  while  I  came  hevafo  look 
Ibr  you." 

**  We  win  loae  no  time  in  tramfenring  him  to 
aafer  custody,"  aaid  I,  leaping  out  of  bed ;  *'bat  be 
off  to street  directly." 

'**  Slow  and  sure,  sir,"  answered  Jonson.  <*  It  is 
Ibr  you  to  do  whatever  you  please,  but  my  part  of 
the  business  is  over.  I  shall  sleep  at  Ijover  to- 
night, and  breakfest  at  Calais  to-morrow.  Perhapa 
it  will  not  be  very  inconvenient  to  your  honour  to 
famish  me  with  my  first  quarter's  annuity  in  ad- 
vance, and  to  see  that  Ae  rest  is  duly  paid  into 
Lafitte's,  at  Paris,  ibr  the  use  of  Captain  de  Courcy. 
Where  I  shall  Uve  hereafter  is  at  present  uncertain ; 
but  I  dare  say  there  will  be  few  comers  except  old 
England  and  ntw  England  in  which  I  shall  not 
make  merry  on  your  honour*s  bounty." 

•Pooh!  my  good  fellow,"  rgoinod  I,  ** never 
desert  a  country  to  which  your  tidents  do  such  cre- 
^;  stay  here,  and  reform  on  your  annuity.  If 
ever  I  can  accompliah  my  own  wishes,  I  wiU  con- 
sult yours  still  farther ;  for  I  shall  always  think 
of  yoor  services  with  gratitade, — ^tfaough  you  did 
ahut  the  fioor  in  my  fece." 

«  No,  sir,"  repUed  Job— « life  is  a  blessing  I 
would  fein  enjoy  a  few  yean  longer;  and,  at  pre- 
sent, my  sojourn  in  England  would  put  It  wofhUy 
in  danger  of  * ehib  taw*  BesLdes,  I  begin  to 
think  tibat  a  good  character  is  a  veiy  agreeable 
thing,  when  not  too  troublesome :  ana,  as  I  have 
none  left  in  England,  I  may  as  well  make  the  ex- 
periment abroad.  If  your  honour  will  call  at  the 
magistrate's,  and  take  a  warrant  and  an  oflicer,  for 
the  purpose  of  ridding  me  of  my  charge,  at  the 
very  instant  I  see  my  reroonsibUity  at  an  end  I 
will  have  the  honour  of  bidding  you  adieu." 

"  Well,  as  you  please,"  said  I.  **  Curse  yoor 
scoundrel's  cosmetics !  How  the  dense  am  I  ever 
to  regain  my  natural  complexion  ?  Look  ye,  sir- 
rah !  you  have  painted  me  with  a  long  wrinkle  on 
the  left  nde  of  my  mouth,  big  enough  to  ingulf  all 
the  beauty  I  ever  had.  Why,  water  seems  to  have 
no  effect  upon  it !" 

«*To  be  sure  not,  sir,"  said  Job,  calmly— "I 
should  be  but  a  poor  dauber  if  my  paints  washed 
off  widi  a  wet  sponge." 

"Grant  me  patience !"  cried  I,  in  a  real  panic : 
^  how,  in  the  name  of  Heaven,  are  they  to  wash 
fiff  1    Am  I,  before  I  hAve  reached  my  twenty-^hiid 


year,  to  look  like  a  Melho£stponoB  ODfeewroBi 
aide  of  ibrty,  you  rascal !" 

*<  Tile  latter  qaeatioii,  yoar  henoor  em  bal 
answer,"  returned  Job.  **  With  iqiafd  to  th» 
fermer,  I  have  an  unguent  here,  if  you  will  idbr 
me  to  ap^  it,  which  will  remove  aU  other  ooioon 
than  thoae  which  nature  has  bestowed  vpon  yoo." 

With  that.  Job  produced  a  small  box;  snd,  ifter 
a  brief  submisrion  to  his  akin,  I  had  the  ineflUifo 
joy  of  bdiolding  myself  restored  to  my  original 
state.  Nevertheleas,  my  delight  was  somewbik 
cheeked  by  the  loss  of  my  curis :  I  thanked  hea- 
ven, however,  that  the  damage  had  been  snstaiiied 
after  Ellen's  acceptation  of  my  addresseit>  A 
lover  oonnned  to  one  should  not  be  too  destnutiTc, 
fer  fear  of  the  oonaequencea  to  the  remainder  of 
the  female  wofM :— compassion  is  ever  doe  to  the 
feir  sex. 

My  toilet  being  concluded,  Jonson  and  I  repd^ 
ed  to  the  magistrate'a.  He  waMed  at  fiie  corw 
of  the  street,  while  I  entered  the  hoose^ 

* '  Twar*  vain  te  taU  what  shook  tks  holy  nso, 
Who  kwkod,  not  lovli^,  av  thai  divaa." 

Having  sommoned  to  my  sid  the  redoaUad  Ju. 
,  of  muibeRy-dieeked  reodledion,  we  entow 
a  hai^ncy  gpach,  and  drove  to  Jonaon'a  lodgingi^ 
Job  moontinggmud  on  the  box. 

«*!  think,  air,"  aaid  Mr. ^,  looking  up  tf  At 

man  of  two  virtuea,  "  that  I  have  had  the  pleeiot 
of  aeeing  that  gentleman  before."  . 

'<Very  like^,"  aaid  I;  ''he  is  a  young  ma 
greatly  about  town." 

When  we  had  aafely  lodged  Dawson  (whs 
seemed  more  collected,  and  even  coungeoos,  ^  1 
had  expected)  in  fte  coach.  Job  beckoned  me  into  i 
litde  pariour.  I  signed  hima  draft  on  my  banknr' 
for  one  hundred  pounds— thou^  at  that  fjine  it 
was  like  letting  the  last  drop  firom  my  vems-«>^ 
feithftilly  prondsed,  should  Dawson'a  evidenoe  ^ 
core  the  desired  end,  (of  which,  indeed,  diere  vif 
now  no  doubt,)  that  the  annuity  iliaiald  be  regull^^ 
ly  paid,  as  he  desired.  We  then  took  an  afiiMstioD- 
ate  ferewell  of  each  other. 

«<  Adieu,  sir!"  said  Job,  "Ideput  intoaoeir^ 
world — that  of  honest  men !" 

"If  ao,"  aaid  I,  "adieu  indeed!— fer  on  thif 
earth  we  shall  never  met  again  V* 

We  returned  to street    Aalwasdesceit^ 


ing  from  the  coadi,  a  female,  wrapped  from  ht^ 
to  feot  in  a  doak,  came  eageriy  up  to  me,  lod 
seixed  me  by  the  arm.  **  For  God'a  sake,"  e^ 
she,  in  a  low,  hurried  voice,  "come  aside,  and 
speak  to  me  fe^  a  single  momenL"  ConsigDinS 
Dawson  to  the  sole  dutrge  of  the  ofiScer,  I  did  asl 
waadesired.  When  we  had  got  some  paces  dova 
the  street,  tiie  female  stopped.  Though  she  held 
her  veil  dosely  drawn  over  her  feoe,  her  voice  aod 
air  were  not  to  be  mistaken :  I  knew  her  st  <si^ 
"Glanville,"  said  she  with  great  agitation,  *'°>^ 
Reginald  Glanville ;  tell  me,  is  he  in  real  danger  V* 
She  stopped  shoit-^he  could  say  no  more. 

"  I  trust  not !"  said  I,  appearing  not  to  ncopafi 
the  ipeaker.  ^ 

«« I  trust  notr  she  repeated;  ««is  that  all  I 
And  then  the  passionate  feelings  of  her  sex  over- 
coming evety  other  consideratiott,  ahe  selied  otfb/ 
the  hand,  and  said-*-^  O,  Mr.  PeHiam,  fer  mercf  s 
aske  tell  me,  is  he  in  the  ^er  of  that  rilltin 
Thornton  I  Tou  need  disguise  nothing  froa  iD*f 
I  know  all  the  fetal  histoxy.*' 
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"  CoDpofle  youneUI  detr,  dear  Lady  RoaeviUe," 
iiid  I,  aooduiigly ;  "  for  it  is  in  vain  any  longer  to 
•fleet  not  to  know  you.  GlanviUe  U  safe ;  I  have 
bnnight  with  me  a  witness  whose  testimony  must 
rdease  him." 

**God  bless  you,  God  bless  you!"  said  Lady 
Roietille,  and  she  bumt  into  tears ;  but  she  dried 
them  diiectiy,  and  recovering  some  portion  of  that 
digmtj  which  never  long  forsakes  a  woman  of 
▼iitnoas  and  educated  mmd,  she  resumed,  proudly, 
yet  bitterly — ^**It  is  no  ordinary  motive,  no  motive 
which  you  might  reasonably  impute  to  me,  that 
has  brought  me  here.  Sir  Reginald  Glanville  can 
Deter  be  any  thing  more  to  me  than  a  friend — but, 
of  all  friends,  the  most  known  and  valued.  I 
letmed  from  his  servant  of  his  disappearance ;  and 
my  sequaintance  widi  his  secret  history  enabled  me 
to  account  for  it  in  the  most  fearful  manner.  In 
short,  I — ^I — but  explanations  are  idle  now ;  you 
will  ne?er  say  that  you  have  seen  me  here,  Mr. 
Pelham:  yoa  will  endeavour  even  to  forget  it: 
fiuswell" 

Lady  Roseville,  then  drawing  her  cloak  closely 
round  her,  left  me  with  a  fleet  and  light  step,  and, 
taming  the  corner  of  the  street,  disappeared. 

I  returned  to  my  charge :  I  demanded  an  im- 
mediate interview  with  the  magistrate.  **  I  have 
fome,"  said  I,  '*  to  redeem  my  pledge,  and  procure 
the  acquittal  of  the  innocent.''  I  then  briefly  re- 
lated my  adventures,  only  concealing  (according  to 
my  promise)  all  description  of  my  helpmate.  Job ; 
sod  prepared  the  worthy  magistrsSte  for  the  confcs- 
aoQ  and  testimony  of  Dawson.  That  unhappy 
man  had  just  concluded  his  narration,  when  an 
officer  entered,  and  whispered  the  ma^^strate  that 
Thornton  was  in  waiting. 

**■  Admit  him,"  said  Mr. ,  aloud.    Thornton 

entered  with  his  usual  easy  and  swaggering  air  of 
iffifontery :  but  no  sooner  did  he  set  hu  eyes  upon 
Oiwson,  than  a  deadly  and  withering  change 
passed  over  his  countenance.  Dawson  could  not 
bridle  the  cowardly  petulance  of  his  spite.  *'  They 
know  an,  Thornton  f  said  he,  with  a  look  of 
triumph.  The  villain  turned  slowly  from  him  to 
OS,  muttering  something  we  could  not  tiear.  He 
nw  upon  my  fiu»,  upon  the  magistrate's,  that  his 
doom  was  sealed :  his  desperation  gave  him  pre- 
se&oe  of  mind,  and  he  made  a  sudden  rush  to  the 
door;«-the  officers  in  waiting  seized  him.  Why 
riiovld  I  detail  the  rest  of  the  ssene  1  He  was 
that  day  fully  committed  for  trial,  and  Sir  Reginald 
GlaaTiile  himourably  released,  and  unhesitatingly 
acqiitted. 


CHAPTER  LXXXVIL 

Ua  bpnen  qa'on  souhalta 
Entre  les  gens  comme  nous  sat  chose  bieniAt4kite, 
Je  u  Tsnz ;  me  veuz'tu  d«  mirae  f 

MOLXXKI. 

So  may  he  rest,  his  faults  lie  genti v  on  him. 

Shakspsasx. 

Tr  main  interest  of  my  adventures — if,  indeed, 
I  may  flatter  myself  that  they  ever  contained  any — 
is  now  over :  the  mystery  is  explained,  the  inno- 
cent acquitted,  and  Uie  guilty  condemned.  More- 
over, ail  obstacles  between  the  marrisge  of  the  un- 
worthy hero  with  the  peerless  heroine  being  re- 
moved, it  would  be  but  an  idle  prolixin  to  Imgcr 
over  the  pfritmiiiary  details  of  an  orthodox  and 
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customary  courtehip.  Nor  is  it  for  me  to  dilata 
upon  the  exag^gerated  expressions  of  gratitude,  in 
which  the  aflectionate  heart  of  Glanville  found  vent 
for  my  fortunate  exertions  on  his  behalf.  He  was 
not  willing  that  any  praise  to  which  I  might  be 
entitled  for  them,  should  be  lost  He  narrJtted  .to 
Lady  Glanville  and  £Uen  my  adventures  with  the 
comrades  of  the  worthy  Job ;  from  the  lips  of  the 
mother,  and  the  eyes  of  the  dear  sister,  came  my 
sweetest  addition  to  the  good  fortune  which  had 
made  me  the  instrument  of  Glanville's  safety  and 
acquittal.  I  was  not  condenmed  to  a  long  protrac- 
tion of  that  time,  which,  if  it  be  justly  termed  the 
happiest  of  our  lives,  toe,  (viz.  all  true  lovers,) 
through  that  perversity  common  to  human  natuie, 
most  ardently  wish  to  terminate. 

On  that  day  month  which  saw  Glanville's  re- 
lease, my  bridals  were  appointed.  Reginald  was 
even  more  eager  than  myself  in  pressing  for  an 
early  day ;  firmly  persuaded  that  his  end  was  rapid- 
ly approaching,  his  most  prevailing  desire  was  to 
witness  our  union.  This  wish,  and  the  interest 
he  took  in  our  happiness,  gave  him  an  energy  and 
animation  which  unpreased  us  with  the  deepert 
hopes  for  his  ultimate  recovery ;  and  the  &tal  dis- 
ease to  which  he  was  a  prey,  nursed  the  fondness 
of  our  hearte  by  the  bloom  of  cheek,  and  bri^tness 
of  eye,  with  which  it  veiled  ite  desolating  and 
gathering  progress. 

From  the  eventful  day  on  which  I  had  seen 

Lady  Roseville,  in street,  we  had  not  met. 

She  had  shut  herself  up  in  her  splendid  home,  and 
the  newspapers  teemed  with  regret  at  the  reported 
illness  and  certain  seclusion  of  one,  whose  feUM 
and  gayeties  had  furnished  them  with  their  bngh^ 
est  pages.  The  only  one  admitted  to  her  was 
Ellen.  To  her,  she  had  for  some  time  made  no 
secret  of  her  attachment — and  firom  her  the  daily 
news  of  Sir  Reginald's  health  was  ascertained. 
Several  times,  when  at  a  late  hour  I  left  Glanville's 
apartments,  I  passed  the  figure  of  a. .woman, 
closely  muffled,  and  apparently  watehing  before 
his  mndows— which,  owing  to  the  advance  of 
summer,  were  never  closed — to  catch,  perhaps,  a 
view  of  his  room,  or  a  passing  glimpse  of  his  ema- 
ciated and  fiiding  figure.  If  that  sad  and  lonely 
vigil  was  kept  by  her  whom  I  suspected,  deep, 
indeed,  and  mighty  was  the  love,  which  could  so 
humble  the  heart,  and  possess  the  spirit  of  the 
haughty  and  high-bom  Countess  of  Roseville ! 

I  turn  to  a  very  different  personage  in  this  v/r»- 
table  histoire.  My  father  and  mother  were  absent 
at  Lady  H.'s  when  my  marriage  was  fixed ;  to 
both  of  them  I  wrote  for  their  approbation  of  my 
choice.  From  Lady  Frances  I  received  the  answer 
which  I  subjoin  : — 

**  Mt  naiBssT  Sok, 
*'  Your  fiither  desires  me  to  add  his  oongratul^ 
tions  to  mine,  upon  the  election  you  have  made. 
I  shall  hasten  to  London,  to  be  present  at  the  cere- 
mony. Although  you  must  not  be  oflended  with 
me,  if  I  say,  that  with  your  person,  accomplish- 
ments, birth,  and  (above  all)  high  tan,  you  might 
have  chosen  among  the  loftiest  and  wealth^ 
families  in  the  country ;  yet  I  am  W  no  means-dis- 
pleased or  disappointed  with  youi  niture  wifis.  To 
say  nothing  of  the  antiquity  of  her  name,  (the 
Glanvilles  intermarried  with  the  Pelhams,  in  the 
reign  of  Henry  11.)  it  is  a  great  step  to  future 
distinction  to  many  a  beauty ;  especaally  one  ff^ 
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cMmled  m  Mki  Glantille— perhaps  it  is  among 
tbm  auieatwaya  to  the  cabinet.  The  forty  thousand 
pounds  whidi  yoa  say  Miss  Glanville  is  to  receive, 
BiakBy  to  be  suie,  bat  a  slender  income ;  though, 
when  added  to  your  own  fortune,  that  sum  in 
veady  money  would  have  b#en  a  great  addition  to 
Ae  Olenmorris  property,  if  your  uncle — I  have 
no  patiettce  with  him — ^had  not  married  again. 

"  However,  you  will  lose  no  time  in  getting  into 
iSbe  House  at  ail  events,  the  capital  will  ensure 
your  return  for  a  borough,  and  maintain  you  com- 
IbrtaUy,  till  you  are  in  the  administration ;  when 
of  coarse  it  matten  vexy  tittle  what  your  fortune 
may  be— tradesmen  will  be  too  happy  to  have  your 
name  in  their  books ;  be  sure,  therefore,  that  the 
money  is  not  tied  up.  Miss  Glanville  must  see 
that  her  own  interest,  as  well  as  yours,  is  con- 
cerned in  your  having  the  unfettered  disposal  of  a 
leitane,  which,  if  restricted,  you  would  find  it 
impossible  to  live  upon.  Pray,  how  is  Sir  Reginald 
CHanviOe?  Is  his  ooogh  as  bad  as  ever?  Ho 
has  no  entafled  property,  I  think  1 

**  WiH  you  Older  Stonor  to  have  the  house  ready 
ftr  OS  on  Friday,  when  I  shall  return  home  in 
time  Ibr  dinner  1  Let  me  again  congratulate  you, 
most  sBicerely,  on  your  choice.  I  always  thought 
yoa  bad  more  conmion  sense,  as  well  as  genius, 
dian  any  young  man  I  ever  knew:  you  have 
ahown  it  in  tins  important  step.  Domestic  happi- 
ness, my  dearest  nenry,  ought  to  be  peculiarly 
aooc^  for  by  eveiy  Englishman,  however  elevated 
his  station ;  and  when  I  reflect  upon  Miss  Glan- 
vflle's  quafiilcatxons,  and  her  ceUbrity  as  a  beauty, 
I  have  no  doubt  of  your  possessing  the  felicity  you 
deserve.  Bat  be  sure  that  the  fortune  iB  not 
settled  away  from  you ;  poor  Sir  Reginald  is  not 
(I  believe)  at  all  covetous  or  worldly,  and  will  not, 
therefore,  insist  upon  the  point. 

*^  God  Mess  you,  and  grant  you  eveiy  hi^piness. 
"Ever,  my  dear  Henry^ 
**  Tour  very  a&ctionato  modusr, 

«P.  PiLHAK. 

•■P.S.  I  think  it  win  be  better  to  give  oat  that 
Miss  Glanville  has  eighty  thousand  pounds.  Be 
sore,  therefore,  that  you  do  not  contradict  me." 

The  days*  the  weeks  flew  away.  Ah,  happy 
daya !  yet,  I  do  not  regret  while  I  recall  you ! 
He  that  loves  much,  foan  even  in  his  best  found- 
ed hopes.  What  were  the  anxious  longings 
for  a  treasure^in  my  view  only,  not  in  my  pos- 
the  deep  joy  of  finding  it  for  ever  my 


Tlie  day  arrived-^I  was  yet  at  my  toilet,  and 
Bedoa,  in  the  greatest  confusion ; — CP^'^''  fellow, 
he  was  as  happy  as  myself!)  when  a  letter  was 
brought  me,  stamped  with  the  foreign  postmark. 
It  was  from  the  ezenq>laiy  Job  Jonson,  and  though 
I  did  not  even  open  it  on  that  day,  yet  it  shall  be 
more  ikvoured  by  the  reader — viz.  if  lie  will  not 
pass  over,  without  reading,  the  following  efiu- 


"  Bne  des  Houlf  ns,  No.  — ,  Paris. 
<*Hoirotmsi>  Sin, 
*  I  arrived  in  Paris  safely,  tod  reading  in  the 
English  papen  die  full  success  of  our  enterprise, 
•B  wen  as  in  the  Morning  Post  of  the  — th,  your 
qiproaching  marriage  wi^  Miss  Glanville,  I  cannot 
refrain  from  the  liberty  of  congratulating  you  upon 
ho^aa  ireD  as  of  reminding  yoa  of  the  exact  day 


on  which  the  first  quarter  of  my  anmii^  vriH  M 

due: — it  is  the  of  ;  for,  I  pvesuau 

your  honour  kindly  made  me  a  present  of  Hm 
draft  for  one  hundred  pounds,  in  order  to  pay  nf 
travelling  expenses. 

**I  find  that  the  boys  are  greatly  incensed  agaiiMK 
me ;  but  as  Dawson  was  too  much  bound  by  bia 
oath  to  betray  a  tittle  against  them,  I  trust  I  sbsli 
ultimatoly,  pacify  the  club,  and  return  to  KnglsiUj 
A  true  patriot,  sir,  never  loves  to  leave  his  naiivt 
country.  Even  were  I  compelled  to  visit  Vat 
Diemen*s  Land,  the  ties  of  birth-place  would  be  m 
strong  as  to  induce  me  to  seize  the  first  of^pm^ 
tunity  of  returning !  I  am  not,  your  bonoor,  voy 
fond  of  the  French — they  are  an  idle,  fiivoloa% 
penurious,  poor  nation.  Only  think,  sir,  the  othff 
day  I  saw  a  gentleman  of  the  moat  noble  air  secreir 
something  at  a  eafi,  which  I  could  not  cieaiif  | 
discern ;  as  he  wrapped  it  careliilly  in  psifier,  b^ 
fore  he  placed  it  in  his  pocket,  I  judged  that  it  im 
a  silver  cream  ewer,  at  least ;  aocordingly,  I  U^ 
lowed  him  out,  and  from  pure  curio^ty — I  d> 
aanire  your  hononr,  it  was  from  no  other  motive— 
I  transferred  this  purioined  treasure  to  my  e«ra 
pocket.  Tou  will  imagine,  sir,  the  interest  vhk 
which  I  hastened  to  a  lonely  spot  in  the  Tuileriei. 
and  carefully  taking  out  the  little  packet,  unfojdid ' 
paper  by  paper,  till  I  came—yes,  sir,  till  I  caat  I 
to— Jive  lumpa  of  sugar  /  O,  the  French  sis  a  j 
mean  people — a  veiy  mean  people :  I  hope  I  dttl  | 
soon  be  able  to  return  to  England.  Meanwhile,  I 
am  going  into  Holland,  to  aee  how  those  rick 
burghers  spend  their  time  and  their  money.  I 
suppose  poor  Dawson,  as  well  as  the  raacal  Theia- 
ton,  will  be  hung  before  you  receive  this  ■  they 
deserve  it  richly — ^it  is  sodi  fisUows  who  di^gnor 
the  profession.  He  is  but  a  veiy  poor  bun^ 
who  is  forced  to  out  throats  as  well  as  pncksti 
And  now,  your  honour,  wishing  you  all  hapnimsi 
with  your  lady, 

"Ibeg  toremain, 
**  Your  very  obedient  humble  servant^ 

"pXADurAjrn  Dx  Cocbgt,  dice  Ac" 


Struck  with  the  joyous  ooantenanoe  of  my  \ 
valet,  as  I  took  my  gloves  and  hat  from  his  handl 
I  could  not  help  wishing  to  bestow  opon  him  a 
blessing  similar  to  that  I  waa  about  to  poascta 
"Bedos,*'  said  I,  '<Bedos,  my  good  felfew,  yoa 
lefl  your  wife  to  oome  to  me ;  you  shall  not  suSv 
by  your  fidelity :  send  for  her — ^we  will  find  xoob 
for  ner  in  our  future  establishment" 

The  smiling  face  of  the  Frenchman  underwnit 
a  rapid  change.  "  Ma  foi^  said  he,  in  his  own 
tongue ;  **  Monsieur  is  too  good.  An  excess  of 
happiness  haidens  the  heart;  and  so,  for  fear 
of  forgetting  my  gratitude  to  Providence,  I  will, 
with  Monsieur's  permisoson,  sufl^  my  adored  wife 
to  remain  where  she  is." 

After  so  pious  a  reply,  I  should  have  been  wone 
than  wicked  had  I  pressed  the  matter  any  foriher. 

I  found  all  ready  at  BeiiLeley-square.  Lady 
Glsnville  is  one  of  those  good  persons,  who  ftink 
a  marriage  out  of  church  is  no  marriage  at  all ;  to 
church,  therefore,  we  went  Although  Reginald 
was  now  so  reduced  that  he  could  scarcely  auppait 
the  least  fiitigue,  he  insisted  on  giving  CUen  awaj. 
He  was  that  morning,  and  had  been,  for  the  iMt 
two  or  three  days,  considerably  better,  and  oar 
happiness  seemed  to  grow  less  selfish  in  our  ii>> 
cTMoing  hope  of  his  recovery. 


PSLHAM. 


Whm  we  nCqnsdfinni  ckmcfa, our  iaAenlnii 
WW  to  fst  off  immediAtell^  to  — -—  H«U»  a  feat 
whichlbadluredfi>rowncq>tion.  On  i»6ateniig 
dw  house,  GlanviUe  called  .me  Mide— -I  Iblloivfed 
hU  infirm  end  tremnlone  st^  into  a  private 
apartment 

"  Pelham/'  said  he,  "  we  afaaU  never  meet  again ! 
No  matter— ^ou  are  now  hapgjy.  and  I  aihaU  ehoiUy 
bo  00.  Bqt  there  is  the  offios  I  have  yet  to  je- 
queat  from  your  friendship ;  when  I  am  dead,  let 
me  be  buried  by  kar  side^  and  let  one  tomhntonn 
corerboth.** 

I  pressed  his  hand,  and,  with  tean  in  my  eyea^ 
made  him  the  promise  he  reqoired. 

"It  is  enough,"  said  he;  <«I  haive  no  frrtfaer 
buaness  with  life.  God  bless  you,  my  fnemt*- 
my  brother ;  do  not  let  a  thought  of  me  cloud  your 
bappiness.*' 

ne  rose,  and  we  turned  to  quit  the  room ;  Gla»- 
'  vine  was  leaning  on  my  arm;  when  he  had  mowd 
a  few  paces  towards  the  door,  he  stopped  ahniptly. 
Imagining  that  the  pause  proceeded  from  pain 
'  or  debility,  I  turned  n^  eyes  upon  hie  oonnte- 
nanco— a  fearful  and  convuLuTe  change  was  ra- 
puflj  passing  over  it — ^his  eyes  stared  wildly  upon  I 
Tacancy. 

"  Merciful  God — is  it---can  it  be  1"  he  saidy  in  a 
low,  inward  tone. 

Before  I  oould  speak,  I  felt  his  hand  rehix  iti 
gnup  upon  my  arm— ^  feD  upon  the  floor— I 
aised  him— a  smile  of  ineffid>le  serenity  and  peace 
Was  upon  his  lips ;  his  iace  waa  the  fine  of  an 
t^Sel,  but  the  spidt  had  passed  away ! 


m] 


CHAPTER  LXZXVni. 

Now  havttth  good  day,  food  men  an, 
Haveth  good  day,  foog  and  old ; 
Bavath  good  day,  hoih  grsst  and  aaaatlt 
And  gn«iH  iiMrci  a  thousand  ioldl 
Off  ever  I  might  full  fain  I  wold, 
Don  oucht  that  were  unto  your  leve, 
Christ  Keep  you  out  of  cares  cold, 
For  now  'tis  time  to  taka  my  lesTe. 

OldShmg. 

SiTiBAL  months  have  now  elapsed  since  my 
tnniage.  I  am  living  quietly  in  the  oonntry, 
nnong  my  hooks,  and  looking  forward  with  calm- 
iMai,  rather  than  impatience,  to  the  time  which 
■hall  again  hring  me  before  the  world.  Marriage 
with  me  is  not  that  sepulchre  of  all  human  hope 
and  QDergy  which  it  often  is  with  othem  I  am 
Qot  moro  partial  to  my  arm-chair,  nor  more  aterae 
to  dttvmg  than  of  yore.  I  do  not  bound  my  pros- 
poets  to  the  dinner-hour,  nor  my  projects  to  **  mi- 
gratincs  from  the  blue  bed  to  the  brown."  Matii- 
mr.ny  fomid  me  ambitious ;  it  has  not  cured  me  of 
the  pasrion :  but  it  has  concentrated  what  wm  aeat- 
^ereil,  and  determined  what  was  vague.  If  I  am 
leas  anxious  than  fbnnerly  for  the  reputation  to  be 
aoquirod  in  eoctetj,  I  am  more  eager  for  honour 
tn  fho  woild ;  and  instead  of  amusing  my  enemies, 
^  the  saloon,  I  trust  yet  to  be  useful  to  my 
friends  and  to  mat»M»u1 

Whether  this  is  a  hope,  altogether  vain  and  idle ; 
wfaelher  I  have,  m  the  aelfconoeit  common  to  all 
men,  (thou  wilt  peidianee  add,  peculiarly  proon- 
nent  in  myself!)  ovsmted  both  the  power  and  the 
mtogzlly  of  my  mind,  (for  the  one  is  bootless  with- 
<<mt  the  other,)  neither  I  nor  the  wufld  can  yet  ten. 
^Tirne,''  Mya  one  oC  the  fotheiBp  « is  the  only 


tewtlptene  which 
thebeeiler." 

Meimwhile,  gentle  nadar,  dming  the  two  jmn 
whicii  I  pnrynee  defotiny  to  solitude  and  mitfit 
shall  not  be  so  ooeqpied  wiUi  my  fieldf  and  foHoa^ 
aa  to  become  unoewteaos  lo  thee.  U  #rer  thov 
host  known  me  in  the  citf,l  gp^ve  thee  a  heany 
invitatbn  to  come  and  visit  me  in  the«oQAliy.  f 
pimnise  thee  thai  m^  winee  and  viands  shall  not 
disgmee  ^  «on|Mnion  of  Guloaeton;  nor  09^  eeft- 
vearaliiBn  be  much  duller  than  my  beok.  I  wfB 
oompliment  thee  on  thy  horsey '  thmi  sfaaH  oon* 
gratalate  me  ttpen  mgr  wife.  Over  old  wine  vm 
will  talk  over  new  evente;  and,  if  we  tag  eft  tt* 
latter,  why»  we  will  make  oaorselves  amenAi  wflli 
the  fonner.  In  ehort»  if  thou  art  neither  vwy  silly 
nor  very  wise,  it  shall  be  thine  own  fault  il  w«  eM 
not  excellent  friends. 

I  fbel  that  it  would  be  bat  poor  coortssy  In  me^ 
after  having  kept  company  with  Lord  Vineenl 
throvQ^  the  tedious  journey  of  two  vetames,  %$ 
dismies  him  nonr  wtthout  one  word  of  vtriediotlsib 
May  hc^  in  the  political  course  he  has  adopted^ 
find  all  Ihe  admiration  whidh  his  talenta  deserve  % 
and  if  ever  we  meet  as  feea^  hi  enr  hemdeM  weepOft 
be  a  quotation^  and  our  faittenst  vengeance'  a  jest. 
Loid  Chilaselen  regularly  eoReeponde  with  me^ 
and  his  last  letter  contained  a  promiae  ^  vndt  itte 
in  the  course  of  the  month,  in  order  to  reeover  Ms 
appetite  (which  has  been  much  relaxed  of  late)  by 
the  country  air. 

My  uncle  wrote  to  me,  three  weeks  aince,  an^ 
noundng  the  death  of  the  infont  Lady  Glenmorrie 
had  brought  him.  8ineerely  do  I  wish  that  hie 
loss  may  be  si^plied.  I  have  afaeady  euAelenk 
fortune  for  my  wants,  and  snjicifnt  iapt  for  my 
desires. 

Thornton  died  aa  ha  had  lived  tfm 
and  the  ruffian.  «  Pooh,"  aaid  he,  ift  hw~ . 
bmtaUty,  to  the  worthy  6UKigjmmn,  who  attmdiil 
his  last  moments  with  mere  Mel  tinn  enbONns 
^  Pooh,  what's  the  difference  between  gospel  and 
go— spell  t  we  agree  like  a  bell  and  its  dapper— 
you're  prating  while  Fm  hanging" 

Dawson  died  in  prieon,  penitent  and  In  peacn. 
Cowardice,  which  spoils  the  honeat  man,  oftmt 
amelioretes  the  knave. 

From  Lord  Dawton  I  have  raoeived  a  lettert 
requesting  me  to  acoept  a  borough  (ui  his  gift) 
just  vac^ed.  It  is  a  pky  that  generosity — euch  n 
prodigal  to  those  who  do  not  want  it— dumld  oftot 
be  such  a  niggard  to  those  who  do.  I  need  nol 
specify  my  answer.  I  hope  yet  to  teach  Lord 
Dawton,  that  to  forgive  the  minister  is  not  to  for- 
get the  affront  Meenwhile,  I  am  content  to  bury 
myself  in  my  retreat,  with  my  mute  teeclien  of 
logie  and  le^riature,  in  order,  hereafter,  to  justify 
his  lordship's  good  opihion  of  my  afailitieai  Fare* 
well,  Brutus,  we  shall  meet  at  Philippil 

It  is  some  months  since  Lady  Roeeville  left 
England;  the  last  news  we  received  of  her,  Inform- 
ed us  that  ehe  was  living  at  Sienna,  in  uttsr  eedni* 
aion,  and  veiy  infirm  health* 

"TlM  day  drags  throqgh.  tlwu^  sterais  kaspoai  the  seat 
And  thus  dM  heart  will  break,  yst  broksaly  live  on.**  g 


Poor  Lady  CHanviDe !  Ae  modier  of  one  so 
tifol,  80  gifted,  and  eo  lost    What  can  I  eay  of  her 

whidk  ''you,  and  you,  and  you "  all  wiho  are 

parente,  cannot  feel,  a  timueand  limee  mere  aiiiHal| , 

'"^ ofthehentloodespferwoadior 


in 


BULWKR*8   NOVELS. 


TiMPBara  yil  BflDy  hmiii  in  wfaidi  I  Had 
tha  oitar  of  the  deputed  in  giief  UuH  mm  her 
hmbttid  cannot  ooMola:  and  I  J  my  friend, 
nybrothar*  have  I  forgotten  thea  in  daatht  Ilaj 
down  tha  pan,  I  torn  fiom  n^  am^ajmant— ^jr 
dog  ia  at  ny  foat,  and  looiong  at  ine,aaif  oon- 
adooa  of  my  thonghte,  with  an  aya  abnoat  aa  taar- 
ftil  aamy  ovnu 

But  it  ia  not  thna  that  I  will  part  from  my  read- 
ar;  our  greeting  waa  not  in  aorrow,  neither  ehall 
ba  our  adieox.  For  thee,  who  haat  gone  with  me 
thioogh  the  motley  oonxaa  of  my  oonfoaeiona^  I 
woold  lain  tmat  that  I  haw  anmerimea  hinted  at 
thy  matniotion,  when  only  appearing  to  atiive  for 
thy  amnaament. '  Bui  on  thia  I  will  not  dwell;  for 
the  monl  fiMMleif  upon  often  loaaaita  eibct;  and 
all  that  I  will  venture  to  hope  ia,  that  I  have  opened 
to  thee  one  true,  and  not  utterly  hackneyed,  page  in 
tha  Yariooa  and  mighty  ^uma  of  mankind.  In 
tiiia  boay  and  reatleae  worid  I  have  not  been  a 
vague  Bpaeohitor,  nor  an  idle  actor.  While  all 
ground  ma  were  vigilant,  I  have  not  laid  me  down 
fa  aleep  even  for  the  luxury  of  a  poet'a  dream. 
Jdke  the  achool-boy,  I  have  eoneidared  atudy  ne 
■tudy,  but  action  aa  delight 

Nofarthdeee,  whatever  I  have  aeen,  or  heard,  or 
frit,  haa  been  treaanred  in  my  memory ,  and  brooded 
over  by  my  thonghth  I  now  place  the  leault  be- 
foie  yoiH- 

<*  Sleet  metii  eet  inoe, 
Neicio  quid  moditans  nu^^ntm ;"  — - 


mdiar  than  a  general  obaerrar,  I  have  occerioaiDT, 
in  the  aobonlinatn  chenctere,  (audi  as  Rondtim 
and  Gordon,)  taken  only  the  outline  from  Wa^ 
and  filled  up  the  coloon  at  my  leienre  and  my  wiO.* 

Widi  regard  to  myaelf  I  have  been  more  candid. 
I  have  not  tmly  ahown— 4100  ptared  numur^mj 
foulta,  but  (grant  that  thia  ia  a  much  rarer  cxpo- 
aure)  my  foihkt  g  and,  in  my  anxiety  tat  yoor 
entertainment,  I  have  not  giudged  you  the  fib- 
Bure  of  a  laugh  even  at  my  own  expeiue.  Fa- 
give  me,  then,  if  I  am  not  a  ftahinneMe  hero- 
forgive  me  if  I  have  not  wept  over  a  **  hhMi 
ipSrii,*'  nor  boaated  of  a  "Bniith  heartr  vA. 
allow  that  a  man  who,  in  theae  days  of  altenute! 
Werters  and  Worthies,  is  neither  the  one  nor  tb^ 
other,  is,  at  least,  a  novels  in  print,  though,  I 
common  enough  in  life. 

And  now,  my  kind  reader,  having  rememi 
the  proveib,  and,  in  aaying  one  word  to  thee, 
ing  said  two  for  myself  I  will  no  longer 
thee.  Whatever  thou  mayest  think  of  me  and 
thousand  fkulta,  both  aa  an  author  and  a  man,  U 
have  me  it  is  with  a  sincere  and  afiectionate  via 
for  the  accomplishment  of  my  parting  words,  tU 
Ibidthee-/aretoeff/ 


but  not,  peihapa, 


**  totes  in  Ulus." 


Whatever  society— whether  in  ahigher  or  lower 
grade— I  have  portrayed,  my  Aetchea  have  been 
taken  rather  as  a  witness  than  acopyist;  for  I  have 
naaer  shunned  that  circie^  nor  that  inmvidual,  which 
pataaanted  lifo  in  a  fresh  view,  or  man  in  a  new  rela- 
laon.  It  ia  right,  however,  that  I  ahould  add,  that 
•a  I  have  not  wished  to  be  an  indhidual  aatinst, 


•  Mftf  the  author,  as  well  as  the  hero,  be  pei 
upon  thia  point,  to  aoUcit  attention  and  beiieff  In  all 
lesser  cliaracters,  of  which  the  Jint  Idea  waa  takes  fi 
IMe,  especially  those  referred  to  Sn  the  text,  he  tat, 
reasons  perhaps  otrrioius  eneu^  without  the  tediim 
recital,  fmrpo9tly  introducsd  suiBclent  varlaiioB  ud  1^ 
tion  to  remove,  m  his  ownopinion,  the  odhon  eiibcrii< 
cop7  or  of  a  caricature.    The  author  thtnha  it  the  r" 
neceasary  in  Uu  prmad  edition  to  insist  upon  this, 
all  honest  and  sincere  earnestness,  becauae  m  tht 
it  waa  too  much  the  custom  of  criticism  to  judge 
aketchea  from  a  reaembUnce  to  some  supposed  ori 
and  not  from  adherence  to  tliat  sole  source  of  all 
mate  imitation— Nature  i—N ature  aa  exhibited  in  the , 
ral  maaa,  not  In  the  laolated  Inatance.    It  ia  the  dstf 
the  noveliat  rather  lo  abstract  than  to  copy :— all  hnn 
—all  individual  peculiarities  are  his  appnmriate  uA 
materials:  not  so  are  the  humariai  and  the  Mdi 
Observation  should  resemble  the  eastern  bird,  and, 
It  nouriahea  itaelf  upon  the  suction  of  a  lAoaaand 
never  be  aeen  to  seuls  upon  on*  / 
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CM.— I  disclaim  In  him  \ 
AviK,  \st,--Butfor  what  caute? 

Voheme,  AU  4,  Scene  6. 
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DEDICATION. 


TO 


WILLIAM    LYTTON    BULWER,  Esq. 


or 


HEYBON  HALL,  NORFOLK. 


I  BiBiCATS  to  jod  diit  woik,  oompieted  aiid 
publidied,  aome  paft  of  which,  when  in  manu- 
•cripC,  md  hat  rudely  sketdied,  joa  flattered  me 
by  approving.  In  it  there  are  many  faults,  which 
I  DTielf  tement ;  there  are  many  others  which,  in 
tnpmg  my  observation,  will  meet  your  own :  but 
the  Eartem  proverb  tells  us  that  a  bad  cause  is 
Bier  than  a  good ;  for  in  the  latter  we  trust  to 
jttdee,  in  Hm  former  we  bribe  the  judge :  and,  in 
Resenting  to  you  these  volumes,  I  know  well  that 
Critidsm,  however  aoslBre,  is  bat  a  corrupt  arbtler 
then  tempted  by  Affection.  Of  all  writings,  per- 
^i^  a  dedication  is  the  dullest:  let  me,  in  some 
fenme,  redeem  Ae  dulness  of  this  by  the  sanctity 
^  good  widies.  An  anciaat  naipe,  and  an  inh»> 
lilttee  that  plaees  yoa  amidst  that  great  landed 
■Btooacy  which  exerts  over  the  interests  of  this 
Mmby  n  iwflimntial  a  cw^,  oflbr  to  your  ambi- 


it.8tt/Sk) 


tion  a  ready  opening  end  an  honMimbla 
May  it  not  bo  long  before  the  hostages  you  have 
given  OS  in  prifvato  life  shall  be  ndeenod  in  fA~ 
lie ;  and  tlie  talents  which  are  now  only  ornaments 
to  yoarsetf  be  ripened  into  otihty  to  the  worWL  ' 
In  that  hope  how  many  are  included!  and  in  wish- 
ing yonr  path  to  tend  to  the  happinesss  of  others, 
have  I  not  wished  you,  not  only  the  noblest,  but  « 
the  shortest  road  to  your  own  1 

In  other  years,  when  the  work  which  I  inscribe 
to  yon  may  be  Ibrgotten  by  every  one  else,  these 
lines  will  preserve  it  fresh  in  unabated  interest  to 
ym$»  Nor  will  you  hereafter  judge  of  me  leas 
charitably  in  the  capacity  of  the  man,  because  in 
that  of  the  author  I  have  asked  you  to  pardon 
many  errors  and  mneh  defieiency  ibr  the  sake  of 

some  aflectioD. 

•        •        •        • 
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Smu bUaeliani hsvi bMB mtde to  "Th^Vitt' 
99nmV*  wliidi  I  mtf  •■  wdl  tak»  advantag*  of 

^BB  ODPORBIUtT  B0W  SOHwBfl  BBS  vO  BOOOSa     lO 

Jod^Bff  «  wwk,  ciilkiiiu  ii  g«MnllT  bo«ad  la 
look  flnt  to  tfao  anthor'a  doagn ;  and  if  tfao  doaign 
be  good  upon  the  whole,  not  to  oaoanrB  too  atioiig* 
Ijlhon  frolia  froM  which,  in  part%  ki  veiy  natuia 
would  aearealj  aDow  it  to  be  firee.  My  deaign, 
when  I  wioie  thia  book,  waa  not  to  detail  a  mere 
■erieaoffptiin  thehietory  of  one  indifidnalor 
of  anolher—it  waa  to  penonify  oertaia  diapoaitioaa 
ittflaeatial  upon  oondoct,  and  to  trace,  through 
Tanitf ,  through  ambition,  throng^  piide,  through 
■elflihfieai,  throng^  philiinthropj,  thnnigh  addie- 
tion  to  aenaoal,  through  addiction  to  mental  en- 
joymenta,—- thnnigh  tibe  dark  windings  of  vice, 
which  11  ignoiinee— through  the  broad  courae  of 
Tirtne,  whidi  if  wiidom,--tlie  Tarioua  diannela 
in  which  the  grand  prindplea  of  human  oondoet 
nmr  their  aecret  but  unoeaaing  tide.  Thia  deiign 
le  exhibited,  eometimea  in  action,  aometimea  in  re- 
lleelion ;  and  it  ia  more  or  leai  vriled  in  pioportioa 
to  ^w  impoftanoe  of  the  dtaracteia,  and  the  ^yngw 
of  incumng  the  error  (common  to  moat  metaphy- 
aieal  wriUn  of  fietiott)  of  ainking  the  human  and 
phyaical  tratta  of  the  individaal  by  too  elabontfe 
u  portraiture  of  thoae  more  immaterial  and  men- 
ial—and ao  creating,  not  creatorBs  of  Heih  and 
blood,  but  thinking  automata  and  reaaoning  ma- 


I  hsfe  deemed  it  neeeeaary  to  make  Una  expU> 
nation,  partly  becauae,  by  atating  whattoai  my  do- 
aign,  I  beat  get  rid  of  objecdono  made  to  any  deiign 
errofieoudjir  imputed  lo  me  peitJy  becauae  it  may 
be  prudent  to  appriie  thereeder  that  itia  rather  to 
the  dofelopement  of  character  than  to  the  conduct 
of  a  itoiy,  thai  he  ia,  in  theae  Tolnmea,  to  look  for 
interBat  or  entertainment 

AgaiiMt  the  dialinct  aeparation  maintained  be- 
tween the  two  ploti  in  thia  novel,  until,  by  one  of 
the  refined  and  almoat  iukperoeptible  caanalitiea  in 
human  life,  the  hero^  of  the  one  beoomei  the  inno- 
oent  eauae  of  the  catastrophe  of  the  other,  much 
has  been  said.  It  appearad  to  me,  howerer,  diet 
in  the  cnation  and  the  disunion  of  Uiese  two  plots, 
there  were  adsuptagea  mora  than  counterbalancing 
the  obfactions,  and  compensating,  by  utility,  fer  a 
deriation  from  custom.  How  fiir  I  was  right  or 
erroneous  in  my  judgment,  the  reader,  upon  bear- 
ing my  moliTe,  must  dedde.  In  the  picture  of 
human  nature  which  thia  work  is  intended  to 


•dubit^  I  *fc^— g^*  it  would  be  bodi  acnrismsM 
a  new  plan  to  make  two  narked  dtvisioMthimm 
nature  as  wo  eee  it  in  ordiBarT  Hbf  and  bmn 
nature  in  ita  laiur  uttabula^  aad  upon  a  Isai  M 
acale.  The  iUuatiation  of  aae4  of  theae  diTinoBi 
Htheoiigfaioftlietwoploli.  CkrawsLiodcBii 
the  hero  of  one^  Algenioii  Mofdamt  of  the  otb& 
The  dutfueten  which,  for  the  meet  part,  either 
hero  eneounters,  are  m  keepini^  with  htniMlf: 
thoee  peraona,  fiir  uislaBoab  with  whom  the  staaii 
of  Linden'a  liie  are  connected,  eve  chieilj  of  tbe 
mould  of  which  Natun  malcea  frequent  vm.* 
The  frw  who  appear  pfomiiwntly  in  MordsHBt'i 
history  are  of  a  leaa  common  day.  Now  if  I  wv 
right  in  believing  it  worth  while  to  ezbibit  the 
great  panoruna  of  lilb  in  theae  two  poinliofvievi 
it  is  clear  that  the  two  plota  by  which  it  u  n  pn* 
sented  should  not  have  been  combined  more  dotfr* 
ly  than  they  are.  Had  they  been  blended  Btot 
angle  story,  not  onfy  the  detifn  far  which  ihof 
were  fimud,  and  which  eonsttted  eepedaUk  m 
Aegwitf  filan  dSMifuf/vm  endb  oli^,  would  haw 

been  wiiolly  lost,  but  whatever  valno  the  ddines- 
tion  of  the  characten  themselvee  might  pow* 
would  have  been  considerably  impaired:  and  while 
one  order  of  beinga  vPDuld  have  eeomed  stiltod  aal 
unnatural,  the  other  wouM  have  appearod  eom- 
monplaoe  and  trite.  That  by  thia  aeparation  tht 
meM  intweat  of  atoTf  ia  aometinwa  imump^l 
allow,  and  I  ibreeaw  that  it  would  he  eo.  Bat  ti«o 
had  the  progieas  and  lieiiouemai/  of  n  tale  bcA 
mors  immediately  my  object  than  in  this  woii 
they  have  been,  might  I  not  a^L,  if  intemiptk»r 
although  in  the  meet  intereoting  parte  of  a  novd, 
ii  not  rather  to  be  aought  fbr  than  ahunned  t— W 
wheCher  Johnaon  ii  not  right  when  he  sayi  that 
**  Fiction  cennot  move  so  much  but  that  the  atten- 
tion may  be  easily  transferred'*^that  » the  dit- 
tarbanoe  of  one  man  may  be  the  relief  of  another'' 
— that  **  different  auditors  have  diflbrent  habitudes'* 
— and  that,  "upon  the  whole,  all  pleasure  coniisbi 
in  varie^  f " 


•  It  Is  tnie  that  ■ome  of  the  eharactera  peculiar  to  Um 
eoorae  i>f  Linden'a adTentarea ara  ancoinm>n, aa Talb^ 
Cole.  Werner;  tmt  tliej are  ao bj  the  nnlto  of  c^rttiR 
qnalltlea,  not  hf  the  qiieliiiea  themaeWea,  which  are  com- 
mon and  mediocre.  On  the  cootrarr,  the  two  characten 
promlnenUy  brousht  Into  action  with  Mordeuoi  (Cnfr 
ford  and  Wolfe)  are  compoaed  of  qaslliies  renders  r*'* 
bf  their  extreraea.  Thua,  If  the  beinffl  nf  the  C  •rmer  bif- 
tory  are  eccentric,  thejr  are  eccentric  npon  another  aai 
a  Cur  leaa  alavated  acale  than  those  of  the  Utter. 
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(he  odw  okjsdte  agnbiil «  TIm  IliMwiied"  I 
nflir  Id  ivinain  vnaiifwcrad,  beeuiie  I  mb- 
4eribe  to  in  jiHtice^  ibaliAjeeiumli,  th«  toofi*^ 
^oeotneunviieiofgnYvninailb  Pcriiapiy  how- 
ever, had  '^Pettnm*'  been  eooffderad  lev  lidtfi 
"The  Dieowned"  would  not  hM  N*  ibullso 
esmii;  fer  the  introdoetion  ci  wflection  nuikeii 
jfter  bO,  but  B  null  portum  of  the  book:  and 
while,  lor  thoM  to  wbom  icflection  ia  not  tedioua, 
<luft  portiiAi  daj  htf€  th«  itttBcdoa  of  thotigfati 
km  heckneyed  than,  in  woika  of  fiction,  thoi^hta 
foenllj  are,  I  am  not  fore  that  the  idle  are 
iKuied  bj  a  greater  number  of  pagea  than,  in  all 
«oiii»  thej  are  aocuatomed  to  ikipi 


For  the  veal,  there  are  mamr  ftnMa  fai  "Hm 
Piaowned.'*  which  pufalicatien  baa  brauffat  non 
giaringiy  befere  Tn#  ertme  tneeparable  flun  inei* 
perience,  aome  from  adheranoe  to  a  pknwhieh, 
perhapib  I  haTO  been  led  to  overrahia.  Theen 
&alti  I  niqr  hvf  been  unable  to  diun  in  thk 
woik ;  let  me  hope  to  etone  lor  them  in  another. 
In  the  mean  while,  I  eoneole  myaelf  widi  the  belief 
that»  if  it  be  anmetimea  true  thai  we  learn  wiedaaa 
tntik  Uie  Ibfliee  of  othere,  mnch  more  oJlen  ia  it 
trtie  that  our  own  errore  are  thA  beet  guidea  to  fi^ 
ture  good,  and  our  own  IbiluTee  the  aureet  inatru- 
menta  firom  which  to  ahape  oql «  reaaonable  hops 
of  our  ultimate 


£MiM,Jfiv«||34f^l8SS. 
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ON  THE  DIFFERENT  KINDS  OF 


PROSE  FICTION, 


WITH  SOME   APOLOGY   FOR  THE   FICTIONS   OF  THE   1UTH0&. 


P»oti  BctiOD  may  be  dinded  ipto  two  prineipal 
chiWBii    tho  one  naxntiTo  (or  epic)  fiction — the 
other  dntmatic.    The  fint  is  of  more  ancient  date 
than  the  last : — the  romances  of  Fenelon  and  Cer- 
▼antes    tho  novels  of  Fielding,  SmoUet,  and  Le 
Sage,  are  easentiatty  narrBtive--lhey  hot  ill  adapt 
thonselves  to  the  stage,  and  erety  attempt  to  re- 
4ooe  them  into  the  dramatic  sh^M  has  been  sin- 
gnlarly  onsncoessfiiL    The  old  Greek  romances, 
with  Uie  master-piece  of  Apoleins,  (their  chief  or- 
nament,) are  also  of  the  narratiTe  kind— eo  are  the 
French  tales  of  <<CaMandra"  and  **  Glelia,"  so  in- 
oidinatelj  tedious— and  the  English  fiction,  beau- 
tiful despite  its  prolixity,  of  the  poetical  **  Arcadia." 
Horace  Walpole's  **  Oastle  of  Otranto,"  and  Mrs. 
Raddifle's  romances,  were  the  fint,  as  fiff  as  I  am 
aware,  which  trespassed  visibly  upon  the  bonndar 
lies  of  the  dramatic  fiction.    The  intricate  plots, 
the  striking  sitnationa,  the  elaborate  scene-painting, 
the  constant  appeals  to  efiect— of  these  eminent 
writers,  especially  the  lattei^-their  general  avoid- 
ance   of  episode— and    thsir  artful  conduct  of 
events  towards  one  picturesque  and  inevitable  catas- 
trophe, are  qualities  that  markedly  appertain  to  die 
drama;  and,  but  for  <Mie  striking  deficiency,  pte- 
^eentiy  to  be  noted,  their  romances  are  easily  capa- 
lile  of  oonvenion  into  tragediea.    The  Miss  Por- 
ten,  especially  Jane,  omtinued  this  school  of  ro- 
mance, without  perhaps  the  same  mastery  of  plot 
and  conduct,  and  with  leas  eloquence  of  diction, 
but,  on  the  other  hand,  with  considerable  success 
towards  supplying  the  deficiency  I  have  hinted  at 
That  deficiency  is  in  eharaeUr.- — the  situations 
of  Walpole  and  Radcliffe  are  often  dramatic ;  not 
so  the  characten  of  the  agents.    There  is  but  little 
that  belongs  to  the  true  varieties— the  oontrwted 
qualities— the  flesh  and  blood— of  human  nAture, 
in  the  beings  created  by  those  prose  poets.    Man- 
fred* himself  is  indeed,  perhaps,  a  natural  as  well 
as  a  striking  iBharactei^--his  weakness  relieves  his 
crimes  ■his  heart  is  bared  tons,  and  in  its  struggles 
between  good  and  evil  we  adcnowledge  the  ele- 
ments of  the  drama.    But  his  companions  are 
merely  wearers  of  garments  and  ta&en  of  words— 
they  are  not   made  subservient  to  the  display 
whether  of  humour  or  emotion— they  belong  to  a 
pageant,  and  are  rather  of  pasteboard  than  of  flesh. 
In  Mrs.  RaddiflS)  the  aame  deficiency  is  yet  more 
apparent— the  springs  which  move  charactei^— the 
distinctions  which  make  one  man  difibr  from  an- 
other—which separate  lover  firom  lover,  or  villain 
from  villain — ^Romeo  firom  Hamlet,  lUchaid  fiom 
l^icbeth — that  consummate  and  mystie  individn- 
aility  which  betongi  to  the  drama,  aetting  its  mark, 

•  Castla  of  Otraato. 


peculiar  and  indelible,  on  each  cnation^ 
were  not  qualities  of  tfie  genius,  remarkaUs  ai  it 
wasy  which  has  given  to  unquestionable  6ine  tlie 
*< Romance  of  the  Forest^  and  the  <«My8terief  of 
Udolpho."  The  real  easence  of  the  drMoa  in  flu 
creation  of  its  cfaaractan  is  not  only  individualiljf— 
but  an  individuality  produced  by  certain  ^numk, 
if  purely  tragic,  or  certain  kumoun,  if  yanij 
coQiic,  operating  upon  the  thoughts  snd  feefiogp 
of  some  character  itaelf  uncommon  and  origimL 
To  say  that  this  man  loves  and  that  man  is  jnl* 
ous — ^that  this  lady  is  gentle  and  that  lady  isfieRC, 
is  not  to  individualiie  dramatically.  In  the  dnmi 
the  acton  a^ust  describe  themselves— the  Author 
cannot  write  beneath  his  portraitures — ^Thiiiit 
lion."  But,  by  the  power  of  language,  hf  Ibe 
conduct  of  story,  by  the  art  in  armnging  inddoit^ 
a  romance  of  wonderful  merit  may  be  prodoDed, 
with  but  very  little  deep  analysis  of  chsrsder,  isd 
veiy  little  individuality  in  its  distinctioDSi  Ma 
Raddifle  produced  many  such  romances. 

In  the  romances  of  the  Miss  Poiten  then  •!>• 
pean  to  me  to  be  considerably  mora  of  dramii^ 
individuality  and  of  mental  portraiture  then  in 
those  of  Mrs.  RaddiflTe.  The  charuter  of  Bip- 
perda,  that  of  the  Duke  of  Whartoo-^thatofDon 
Sebastian,  and  the  beantifol  sketch  of  his  hnk, 
are,  to  my  judgment,  fiir  superior  to  the  Sdiedomi 
and  Yivaldis  of  Mrs.  Raddifle.  But,  then,  in  the 
eloquence  of  diction— in  the  art  of  plot--in  tfafl 
maduneiy  of  romance— the  Miss  Poiten  unqoes* 
tionably  nil  diort  of  their  gifted  predeeeswr. 

Miss  Edgewoith,  in  her  vaifoua  tales,  blended 
also  the  dramatic  vrith  the  narrative  form  of  fictkn; 
though  those  tales  partake  but  little  of  any  othtf 
spedesof  the  drama  than  that  of  the  mora  saiotv 
and  devated  comedy;  she  has  little  of  tngedt, 
and  nothing  of  mdodnme.  She  introduces  id"* 
dialogue  than  her  immediate  predecesson;  msktf 
her  heroes  speak  for  themselves;  and,  while  litf 
stories  are  usually  admirable  in  their  oompect  od- 
plidty,  she  ever  seems  more  intent  upon  bringov 
out  her  diancten  than  mystifying  her  rBsdeffi 
and,  interesting  you  in  their  thonghn,  their  sdioD«T 
as  vrell  as  their  frte,  she  makes  you  iatimstely  i^ 
quainted  vrith  their  peculiaritiea  of  ezceOenoe  or 
error— and  then  quietly  sufifen  those  pecaiisiit«* 
to  work  out  both  her  frble  and  her  monJ.  Afltbv 
is  dramatio— it  is  the  true  dhkal  cowk,  Viv>b 
the  weak — ^Basil  the  procrastinating— Mi*  ^<*^ 
mont  the  manoeuvring— Murad  the  unlucky''^ 
charactera  fixmed  in  i£it  aame  adiod  of  inl^O^*' 
that  which  produced  a  Tbrtufb  and  a  Mooe.  ^<«^ 
dain.  ^^ 

But  stm  these  writers,  while  they  insend^r  2^ 

parted  from  the  old  narrative  &nn  (whi&«*"^' 
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-with  tot  dender  nyitenes  and  amidft  vwfldemrif 
of  epModicil  adirentara,  conducted  h«  h«rdn 
throQj^h  the  mtimc  life»  and  huenmbly  tregpaMed 
-upon  the  province  of  the  drama,}  can  scarcely  be 
aaid  to  hate  done  more  than  mdicate  the  thie  ge- 
nius of  the  dramatic  novel.  Tliii  it  waa  reeerved 
ibr  the  glorioiis  imagination  of  Soott  to  create,. and 
ferhaps  to  peii^  Not  only  Hi  plot,  in  myeteiy, 
in  inadent,  in  catastrophe,  are  hia  fictxoot  consnm* 
malely  drunaticy  hut  ma  characten  are  eeaentially 
dramatic  aleo.  The  icenes  eo  briHiantW  painted 
ue  but  the  meana  by  which  hia  acton  display  Ae 
peculiarities  of  their  natures.  Bailfie  Nicol  Jarvie, 
Rob  Roy,  Leicester,  Rebecca,  and  Boia  Guilbert, 
are  almost  dramas  in  themaelres.  Gonld  wo  an- 
nihilate the  very  plot  in  which  they  fignre,  they 
would  still  be  efiective  on  the  stage :— even  as  in 
the  Prometheus  or  the  Aulularia,  we  aee  a  tragedy 
in  Prometheus,  a  comedy  in  EncKo.  80,  it  is  the 
character  of  Sir  Giles  OVeneach,  and  not  the  in- 
ddents  of  the  play  in  which  it  shines  forth,  that 
makes  the  **  New  Way  to  pay  Old  Debts"  the 
moit  sQocesaful  on  the  stage  of  Massinger's 
thoughtful,  but  pertiape  oTer-rated,  plays. 

Most  of  Scott's  novels  requiie  but  little  of  the 
tdaBon  to  become  plays.  But  it  waa  as  he  pro- 
cwded  in  his  art,  that  his  fictions  beeamo  mors 
closely  dramatic.  Perhaps  «  Wavorloy"  is  the  least 
10  of  all — and,  perhaps,  in  the  conduct  of  the  stoiy, 
"the  Fortunes  of  Nigel"  and  ''the  Fair  Maid  of 
Perth'*  are  among  the  most — two  works  greatly 
inferior  in  other  respects  to  many  by  the  same 
•author. 

In  truth,  as  Soott  proceeded  on  the  brilliant  track 
he  had  (I  sui^iect  unconsciously)  opened— he  found 
that  the  dramatic  fbnn  of  composition,  its  unity  of 
plot,  Us  constant  dialogue  and  0feag&«l&ct  action, 
were  means  as  certain  of  creating  at  least  a  tempo- 
nry  mterest  as  the  conception  of  charaeter  itself — 
and  by  degrees  his  §tories  became  more  dramatic 
and  lus  tharaden  less  so.  I  am  by  no  means 
lore  that  in  many  instances  this  adaptation  of  the 
<imna  is  not  carried  by  Scott  to  an  inoidinate  d^ 
gree— such  as  the  last  scene  of  Quentin  Durward, 
in  which  Louia  and  Charlea  are  brought  on  the 
stage,  when  we  see  Balafr^  justly  entitled  to  the 
hand  of  the  heroine ;  and  when,  by  one  of  the 
nidden  tricks  common  to  the  board%  it  is  trana> 
fened  to  the  lovei^-and  the  piece  suddenly  con* 
chides  widi  "  It  is  sense,  firmness,  and  gaUantiy, 
which  have  put  him  in  possession  of  wealth,  rank, 
and  beauty/'  The  grouping  of  the  figurea— the 
tmexpected  joining  of  the  lovers-^and  the  somfr> 
what  dap-trap  sentiment  at  the  end— have,  to  my 
jndgroent  at  least,  somewhat  too  much  of  the 
flourish  of  the  actor  and  the  drop  of  the  green 
curtain.  I  oouM  name  various  other  instances  in 
Scott's  works,  in  which  the  analogy  between  the 
romance  and  the  drama  seems  to  me  to  be  drawn 
too  closely,  and  the  preference  of  dialogue  to  re- 
ntal becomea  inconveniently  fi^uentr-4mt  I  do 
not  thmk  myself  sufficiently  removed  from  the  in- 
^^lence  of  the  great  master'a  genius  to  do  more 
than  hint  at  what  better  jodgea  may  not  acknow- 
^ge  to  be  erms.  • 

^colt,then,vras  the  gfcat  creator  of  the  dramatic 
^^cttOD'— impioving  on  his  predeceaaon  as  ranch  as 
^achylos  upon  Phryniehus  ^-«nd  if  I  vuntuie  to 
^ht  whslhsr  )ntptffKUd  that  dass  of  oamposl- 
'^a— it  is  not  firom  tta  petty  deiriancies  of  srt  to 
^hich  I  have  aDnded-tei  soM^  becwiss  his  p».  [ 


eulitf  genius  led  him  in  piase,  as  ki  ^mtbffy 
to  metodrsme  than  to  tragedy.  The 
distinction  between  Beolt  and  Sbakspaasa  ia(  thai 
the  firaMT  deals  efaielly  with  exlernals,  and  tfaa 
latter  rarely.  TlieantiqttafianiiahilB,th«ehivabio 
and  aomewhat  goigaoua  inlallact  of  Soett,  made 
him  fend  of  painting  tha  costama  and  the  pensn 
a  liltia  to  the  exdnskm  of  the  mind.  Bhakipaaia 
scarcely  ever  describes,  eicept  in  hraad  conic,  tfao 
driMa  or  the  persons  of  his  character*— and  wa  may 
SQspeet  that  whera  ha  doea  daacriba  Iha  lattar»  as 
in  Hamlet^*  or  the  two  haroinea  of  the  Midsom- 
mer  Night's  Dream,  it  waa  sotely.in  raforanee  lo 
the  pevformen  who  wcm  to  act  tfaa  paits.  Fstw 
of  us  can  picture  to  onraelwa  the  sslerior  of  his 
great  creationa,  while  we  intimately  know  thair 
hearts ;  bat  who  of  us  oaanoi  imago  fisth  the  swart 
Tamphr  and  the  stately  Leiemerl  Soott  pamted 
charMten  admirably— 4MDit  the  chanetan  be  seleei* 
ed  are  considerably  beneath  the  intellectnal  order 
of  Shakspeare's.  The  dark  moral  of  the  k>ftiest 
tragie— the  metaphysics  of  the  soul— the  snbtio 
relhiements  of  human  thoogfat— were  not  the 
sphere  of  Scott,  and,  if  he  bo  ever  excelled  in  the 
dnmatie  fiction,  it  can  be  only  by  one  who^  equally 
apoetyshallbemoreafaphiloaopher.  Soott  woukl 
have  drawn  vrith  no  leaa  apiiit  than  Shakspeare  the 
last  oombat  of  Macbeth — ^bnt  he  ooaU  not  have 
written  the  harrowing  soli]oq[uies  of  the  mighbr 
murderer,  nor  conceived  his  awful  straggles  wim 
his  ghosthr  and  supernatural  destiny. 

ThA  brilliant  sucoess  of  Scott  fan  made,  almoat 
inaendbly,  the  dramatic  form  of  fiction  not  only 
the  moat  popular,  but  also  the  sole  criterion  by 
which  the  critics  are  inclined  to  judge  of  fictitious 
compositions.  They  foiget  that  there  ia  another 
school  of  novel-wiiting  equally  excellent,  to  which 
all  dramatic  rulea  are  inapplicable ;— namely,  the 
narpetftee.  And  if  Gil  Blaa  were  publiahed  for  the 
first  time  to-morrow,  we  should  be  told  that  it  was 
deficient  in  plot  and  encumbered  with  episodes- 
doubtless  ;  but  such  are  not  proofr  of  its  fiu]ing»— 
but  the  qualities  of  its  daas. 

Indeed,  vrith  all  the  dealing  beauties  of  the 
dramatic  fiction — ^ita  delightAil  mystery— and  its 
breathleas  progreas  we  may  doidbt  if  it  poooeas 
the  same  hooMly  and  accurate  nature  which -dis- 
tmguishea  the  master-pieces  of  the  narrative  ro- 
mance, or  if  the 'very  intereat  of  its  pbt  (when  the 
plot,  once  unravelled,  allurea  but  feebly^  doea  not 
deteriorate  finom  the  pleasure  of  a  seoona  and  third 
perusal  I  speak  not  of  Scott  himaelf,  but  I  vriU 
take  one  of  his  disciples  in  the  dramatic  novel- 
Victor  Hugo:  any  one  would,  I  imagine,  read 
"Notre  Dame  de  Paris,"  for  the  first  time,  with  a 
keener  enjoyment  than  the  "  Pride  and  Prejudice" 
of  Miss  Austen,  undoubtedly  a  writer  of  for  less 
imaginative  genius;  but,  for  my  own  part,  I  can 
read  the  last  repeatedly  with  renewed  delight,  and 
I  recoil  firom  the  effivt  of  returning  to  the  first 
MHienever  the  impression  produced  \j  a  work  has 
been  intense  enough  to  be  painfiil— noAing  but 
wonderful  beauty  in  its  descriptions — a  latent 
charm  in  its  detached  thoughts— or  thot  oonsnm* 
mate  akill  in  eonduct  which  requires  study  to  com- 
prehend, vrill  induce  us  voluntarily  to  renew  the 
pain  we  have  midured.    Hence  the  moat  striking 


*  When  he  speaks  of  flamlet  as  &t,  we  must  dissent 
firsm  Goeibe's  MAoemants,  and  own  thai  the  descripUon 
«boeks  a  Uule  our  Meal— but  If  the  nan  who  playsd 
Banlet  was  fet,  what  can  we  say  moral 


BULWB]t*»  N0¥RL9. 


rt  itod  lb*  inwaMi  dariiw  nol  to  te 
bja  iwamnce  to  aor  ttmr  or  tbib 
PifhMir  tho  SMMl  idaundy  mmI  entaiiily 
te  BOil  tnrif  lfifie»  ot  Sool^f  woik%  is  Um 
"BfltkofLMBRMnMlr,''  taH  I  liMMf  it  h«  bin 
Ibywtly  m  iwiuiaiL     W0  bad  laCbir 
loibe  JobMorNkolJarfie  tbaatba  gloonafj 


IhSkm  <ba  dwaitk,  irfucb  k  piBiwanly 
~  to  w—"^  Kill**!  tho  mnatiTO  fim  of  Bdioii 


AomtbootbK.  TbotafeoflUbaoit 
In  tbo  wiili]^  oTl^  fiago  or  RicbaidMO,  and  in 
tba  fcmar  bat  ilill  aiqQMilo  lebool  of  Mifli  Aorten 
or  Mis  Edfoamitbt  admlo  in  itoelf  tba  giwtoit 
^aiiariM  inmiiriinw  advanlagaovuly  bonowing  a 
littia  tmuiaw^  oonjarimwi  advantafoomlj  leiect- 
kf  all  laiiaf  from  tiie  diama.  Wbat  oingiilor 
aontnat  in  coaeopdon,  plan*  cbaiadflr,  botwaen 
Hm  alaborato  '^ AaoalMiiii^'*  tbe  bomely  <«P6ler 
8iaip1e;*'-.|ba  ebairta,  tba  otatoly,  tba  tkontugl^ 
hrtd  pictoras of  "Da  Veia,"  tba  auial,  tba  oobar, 


Ifaa  Comntnt  Genikmm  dwtcboa V  •^  Prida  and 
Pko|adiear     To  tba  niRatita  daoi  belong,  for 
ih»  moot  part,  tiia  triba  of  Aibionablo  novab»  mui- 
tiffla  novdo,  lebgioQa  notaloi  and  nontjiniital  n> 
irala— tba  iparkla  of  Mn,  Gore,  tba  bomoor  of 
Manyat,  tba  aloganoe  of  Waid— tba  ■obdnad,bttt 
inaaitifala  tnitbof  tba  antbor  (wboavar  ba  be)  of 
«  Tba  Admiral'o  Daiigbtar."*    80  groat  a  vaiiaty 
ean  ocavoBly  ba  foond  in  tba  draniatic  romancM^ 
wbiflb  aia  ganarallj  birtorical,  aa  tba  naziatiTa 
noittl  io  naindly  a  portndtnia  of  tba  tnwia^ng  time. 
Boft,  baodae  die  mnlttform  repraeentation  of  real 
lift,  tba  nanatiye  fiction  takes  two  oth«r  abapeo, 
aqoal^  diitingidshad  from  tbe  dtamaiie,  and,  in- 
deed, generally,  yat  leee  adapted  to  tbe  otaga.  And 
tbaee  two  ebapas  aia  of  one  ipeciee — ^botb  may  be 
aaUad  tba  pbiloeophical.    Tbe  fint  appertains  to 
tbapbibMopby  of  wii--4ha  aaoond  to  tbat  of  poetiy. 
I  will  call  tbe  lint  tba  aatiiical,  tba  eecond  tba 
metapbyiical,  noTeL   Moat  oatirieto  are  tbinkera— 
aatira  IB  wortUaee  witbout  phOoM^y.   Henoewe 
find  tbat  all  tba  great  ealirical  noreb  bava  been 
wiitttti  witb  pbiloeofdikal  aima— ancb  aa  Candida, 
Onlliver,  Jonatban  WiULf    Tbeae  can  acansely  ba 
aaid  to  paint  real  lila— tbey  aun  at  expoang  tbe 
interior  of  tbingi,  and  not  imitating  tba  wuAce. 
Ton  aOow  for  a  certain  exaggeration  and  borlaaqQe 
— Huy,  in  tbii  tbeir  vary  ritality,  tbeb  sting,  tbeir 
foitbfblneoB  to  natmre^  are  made  to  oonsirt.    No- 
body believas  tbat  tbare  is  a  Kmg  of  tba  Brobdig- 
naga,  or  an  island  in  tbe  air— but  wben  GoIiiTer 
talka  witb  tba  one,  or  Tisits  tbe  other,  tbe  grare 
burlesque  brings  out  tbose  trutbs  of  life  that  tba 
author  desires  to  ineukate,  and  oonfixsots  us,  as  in 
a  looking-glMs,  witb  tbe  absurdities  of  ambition 
and  tba  Tantties  of  philosophy.    80,  if  it  were  in  a 
novel,  where  no  satire  was  intended,  that  Candida 
meets  tbe  six  kings  at  table,  one  might  graWy 

MJt  I*  Veiy  improbaUa !"    But  there  is  a  bappi-   principal  forma— the  actual,  tba  satiric,  and  tbe 

in  tba  satire  for  more  true  to  nature  than  the   metaphysical    as  illustrated  in  tba  first  by  Le 

of  plot    In  feet,  this  exagga-   Saga,  in  tba  second  hw  Swift  and  V<4t8ire,  in  die 

third  by  Goethe,  and  m  some  raspeata  by  Godm. 

In  a  apeciasof  eompositMn  tbat  preduoaa  so  muir 

V  A  work  Uut  seems  to  m.  of  .xtraordinarr  d.pch  aed  !!!!~L?^  "  sa  constantly  tasking  inj«nto> 

be«5i^, and  one  which M7llTlng  writer  mSibeS^  "^    dmnona    wd    assuredly  aaaa»— I  ^sik 

to  hm  written.                     ^           --^        y  ^     ^  ^^^^^    ^rfadtk    criticMB   dadocae    fioB 

t  A  great  critle  lias  soaesled  to  me  that,  iMriiaps,  also   jti,    n,     ,  ^j,a,  -1— ^j-  i a  *k;«.i  -» In. 

tte  AnManNichtsbeloStothls  school,  affthatmwv  T^  J^.  T''"*  already  bom.    A  Ibnnd  dam  m^ 

eTths  tales  in  tLachajSviiwk  are  satkesladli|Si&  naiw    batUii  boond  Iff^  no  folM^ 


dba  wotfc ;  ba  aoas  tradi  AwMigfc 

and  tba  only  probability  ba 

lias  in  tba  iftnass  and  justiDe  of  tba  asttia, 

Tbaotbar  daas  of  philoaophical  novels,  aameb, 
tba  matapbysical»  is  aa  yet  very  laieljr  caUftled; 
it  is  aearoely  of  a  nature  to  be  pepohi,  ndlat 
fow  minda  are  inclined  to  adopt  it  Tbe  gmiHt 
and  most  calebratad  of  such  fictions  Is  Goetbe*i 
Wilbaba  Meister.  Tba  Franch  have  mide  oae 
or  two  attempted  which,  lika  all  their  imitatiflOf 
from  the  German,  appear  to  ma  singnlaH  v  infetio- 
tous.  A  Germaawaa  ana  day  diecorered  jumpiog 
over  tba  diairs  and  tablae  in  bis  room— **  Good 
baavana !  wbat  am  yon  about  !**  cried  the  iatrnder. 
**  Tiyii^  to  be  live^," groaned  tbe  Genaan!  The 
Krencb  eeem  to  ba  tftkifig  tba  same  T»M^fw,  mtkisg 
the  same  clatter,  and  witb  tba  eame  soooceii  in 
trying  to  make  tbamselvee  profound !  The  mels- 
pbysKal  novel  is,  like  the  satiric,  not  to  be  regarded 
as  a  mam  portnituie  of  outward  aociety :  like  the 
satiric,  it  daela  greatly  witb  the  latent,  and  oftoi 
wandcn  from  the  exact  probability  of  eflbcti,  in 
order  to  bring  more  strikingly  before  us  the  truth 
of  eauaea.  It  often  invests  itself  in  a  dim  end 
sbadowj  allegoiy,  which  it  deearta  or  resomee  it 
will,  making  its  action  but  the  incamationfl  of  eome 
peculiar  and  abstract  qualities,  wboae  developeine&t 
U  followa  out  Tbia  is  the  case  with  Wilhebi 
Meister,  which  I  do  not  believa  to  be  wholly  aU^ 
goiy  or  wholly  matter  of  feet— but  both  at  tiznei; 
tba  caprice  of  tba  author  being  always  sobeenricot 
to  the  end :  a  similar  design  is  to  be  traced  in  the 
remajkable  tale  of  **  Contarini  Fleming/*  (not  yet 
sufficiently  appreciated  by  tbe  age,)  in  which  the 
brilliant  genius  of  the  author  aims  at  developing 
the  progress  of  the  poetical  character. 

Not  of  this  precise  school  of  metapbyrioal  eon* 
position,  but  still  of  a  metaphysical  nature,  are  the 
dariL  tales  of  Godwin,  and  the  hi  inferior  compo- 
sitions of  Brown.  Godwin's  aims,  in  ''Crieb 
Williams"  and  the  magnificent  <<  St.  Leon,"  are, 
if  I  construe  them  rightly,  those  which  satire  ii 
moat  commonly  apt  to  in^ody— the  first  work  d^ 
■gning  to  portray  certain  errors  in  tha  social  ejr •* 
tem— tbe  lest  the  foUa^  of  our  thiaa  moet  homen, 
yet  not  least  glorious,  desires ; — oez.  for  wealth, 
wisdom,  and  prolonged  existence.  But  hia  gnre 
and  solemn  genius  portraye  in  eamaot  what  others 
would  have  conveyed  in  aatire  aa  Johnioo*s 
**  Raaselas"  preaches  didactically  tbe  aame  roonl 
aa  that  which  chiUa  us  in  the  sneer  of  **  Candide.'* 

To  this  class  of  fiction  belong,  as  to  satire,  iU 
legitimate  axaggerationa— we  raise  onnelvei  show 
tbe  level  of  conunon  lifo,  and  ask  other  probabi- 
iities  than  tbose  of  Oxford-stieet— tba  probable 
which  belongs  to  poetry.  These  than  seem  to  me 
to  make  tbe  groat  daases  of  prose  fiction. 

First,  tbe  dramatic  of  recant  data,  and  princi 
pally  illuatrated  by  tha  woriu  of  Soott,  Cooper, 
and  Victor  Hugo. 

Secondly,  tlw  narrativa,  ■obdividad  into  tbiee 


ration  belongs  to  satire ;  the  rmder  aocustoms  bis 
mind  to  it  tbe  momant  ba  dieeovars  tba  oUact  of 


flNPROSB  FICTION. 

pwtrr  iD  •HIT  M 
■pom  aiA  ilia* 
knkti  tpiHt  Bad  biiiM  at  III  wiH,  Od  pvodnoa 

riiiilLi'rdiiMW«f''l 


■jnifieuit  wridngi,  OBI  at  wludi  u  i 

ihc  teider.    Ai  we  km  tfca  mgamoni  hmunnfa 

dtanim  of  dbiitajiliK  bar  Kt  and  tiknt  In  iobm 


<ibm  dupe  rf  Mtdhwort:.— WM>  Ht,  0  ptMMM 


unT.    Seueeljr  any  sua  af  tka 
■ncn  (cxetbar  naamUai  Ui  naighbODT.     Id  het, 
d  an  aOonpt  at  each  of  the  claaaea 


mglii  U  irin  ToiW  a»L«bMfau,  BOt  by  Iha  wn^ 
aaof  mnigle  MMtMlal,  bM  tf  <^  MOlMt  of 
Bmrj.  Seueely  any  one  «f  tl 
■ncn  togetbar  reaamblaa  Ui  d 
I  bin  ewed  an  attempt  at 
of Seliaa  whidi  I haveimt  ati 
-iu'EMgaot  Aram,'' and  "The  Last  Daya  of 
Pgopdi,"  I  haTa  attempted  the  diamatio  fldicm ; 
ud  of  than  Tomaneea  I  win  My  no  mac*  than  that 
dter  vsa  written  widi  the  dnaeet  attentiaa  to 
■ibil  I  eioiM»i*e  to  be  Am  prindpa)  inka  of  thai 
dw  oT  compootion,  and,  I  hop*,  widunl  any  imii* 
tuioi  of  him  it  ia  M  difficult  not  to  Jmitite  the 
fnu  muter  of  dial  acbool— lh«  aodior  of  "  Old 
Mcrality"  and  "  KenUworth." 

In  ■  PeDum"*  and  in  "  DeTanrn,"  I  hare  al- 
Itn^tad  the  tunaliTB  form  of  fiction — now  and 
■bto,  it  ia  troe,  wettaDg  oecamiMl  aid  from  a  dm- 
Mlie  (Act,  aa  my  pradaceaaora  ia  thai  line  bare 
dnu  bdbre  mn  hnt  itiU  aToiding,  in  the  main, 
Am  mka  and  canona  of  dramatic  diticinn.  When, 
■bodbre,  it  baa  bam  aatd  of  ne  that  in  my  later 
■oiki  I  haTO  improrad  in  the  method  and  eoneep- 

■id  m  intareat  progreaeiTely  iiii  iiiaiiii|i — when  it 


"RA^iuaukdl 
ai««wilWar 


•biIt  an  gp,  ir  rapon  bg  tnig.bjLaid 
Bhoidoiii  (Aictiitm  UBb()>— Iha  writar 
pnaBBt  ataU  of  ILlenuuv  haa  baaa 
IVitliiilr  oT  taf  worlu.    La  blm— I 

n :  bal  wtij  alinild  b«  mlMsta  u  wall 

Ha  attlibuUI  Id  na  ftimat  and  aipraialena 
u  iHUB  wkich  an  M<ar  uaad  in  ihu  work.  Ta  ba 
luAimuiBin  tar  Meaara.  Brooglivn,  Buumon^uxt  Co., 
■■liula laa loadl  TlUT wlllbsUachingmmbscluilc* 
■^n^— aaUHTapfiearU)  ba  half  laeUoad  to  do  whauihar 
''■riD-'nialulDaTierPainpsli."  B^Uii-bj'.  whal do 
■■tr  mMJI  by  ulkiagofiuTatiufiphunerall  Allowlag 
■"B^toba  lapdoeBiioiaTaTTDDa  kr —  -■—-  -t— ^  —  .^^ 
ntiirfiU)  d^  Ibat  will  nitlln  all  hr- 

fua  Lord  Brmgtiiin  arar  wma  or  u>t 

■•■nirlaadlt^mBuiiHAninwi  an 

^.PUiptaltli  of  HrTTsmUna,  an  iw 

B>brm,anMlblulbal«aTeDot.  la, 

W>likMapaK5oi,aodaaBra  <  it, 

liMitntbaintaaBtocianla  oTUI  ki 

«^^riawlac^>iul.  Iuptnape<  op 

■oalllUak  t^andiapKof^Mr.  unuuDooi  u  lo  •!>. 
nu  iBd  ndaam  It:  nod  Hr.  BumnDnI  I  Pancir  >  hiun 
«Ua«>I  BiTiTlnc  at  Iha  Inultocuat  hiiUr*  of  1B3&- 
■nukiiMwctaa  thual  '■Tho  EulUh  llunuin.da- 
tnM  by  Iha  taaminf  pndueUotu  o?Mn>n  and  Worda- 
nnli,  ud  Souhar  uA  Hallun,  wia,  In  Ihta  proplIlDBa 
r^,  nUaolT  raaund  lo  Ita  prlallna  ilorr  br  ihi  l»m- 

VotL 


ia  wM  thi<  TBj  wtBfT  nnTBli  vm  in  thiaa  mattera 
deAdant — I  hmnbly  npeat  tha  ojiniBii  I  hnra  tA- 
vanced  in  tbe  laal  edition  of  "PalhaAi,''  wlr.  IhM 
two  achoola  of  fiction,  uttertf  dialfaiel  fiom  aaA 
olhei,  baTe  bwD  coDfeundfld— I  know,  at  laaat, 
that  in  "  Penum"  and  "  Dereraoz"  1  Shared  m 
ckmely  to  what  ae«tni  to  me  die  elamenla  of  tb» 
nairatiTe  fiction,  aa  in  "  EngaOB  Aram"  or  "  Tha 
I«at  Daya  at  Pompeii"  I  atrate  to  adbero  to  thnaa 
of  the  drmmatic 

In  "  Paol  Ciifibrd,"  whidi  ia  *  aodal  and  poli- 
lical  aatire,  I  wiUin^y  aoogfat  that  exaggarMioa 
or  burleaqae  in  wtiich  the  ntlric  noivl  ao  frM^ 


ilia  honae  of  Qenlieman  George  m^  be  taeeew 
ful  01  not ;  but  when  it  wia  ol^eeted  diat  Ihtt 
aUegoiy  dratroyed  the  very  dndStode  of  tte  a(My, 
I  dkinlt  again  die  c|aM  of  DOtd  to  wUch  k  btloi^ 
nl  wu  not  (officiently  kept  in  mM.  Tbe  ^^atmiam 
ia,  doea  thia  eiaggeralian  or  aUeginy,  or  dea«  it 
not,  bting  ont  more  ilart&igly  tbe  objtal  of  IIM 
Mlire,  which  ia  the  eipoaitlon  of  tbe  pofideal  Ml 
iodal  hypoCTudea  ri"  cxiating  x^e^  t— if  ft  dMat 
the  piobaUilieB  muat  be  eiamiMd  by  a  iHftiNil 
ciitittini,— and  wa  moM  lo<A  leaa  lo  die  Trahim 
JUiifetban  the  VraL 


■aady,  in  "The  Dii 
reader,  I  i—yej  the  metaphyaieal  mad.  Which 
Qeimany  haa  made  Uhtatriona;  tha  Jewlof  enxBl 
of  die  abatraet  waa  ita  principal  oljeet— the  dbeta 
of  ceilaiB  qnalitka  la  ontated  vpOB  I7  the 

reautta,  aach  aa  die  poafa  lore  tt  lihec^  m 
Oipey  King— tha  poUUdan'a  Iom  efObarty  in 


d^bywaridhfall 
prodndng  we  n 
audi  again,  aa  tbe  paai 
derdoped  in  Winm,  die  aidrt,  and  in  TaUo^ 
die  ram  nan;  attdiaadie  paarianaW  pMoeephy 
an  aHagocyiK 


Chiiatian  ethio^  aelfi^pandRit  and  abo*e  ftte; 
■akiag  iiarawarda,andc!oi)qneiingallgaldbrtaiMi^ 

forget  that  die  worid  e«n  caat  Ha  dMda ;  theprid* 
which,  were  oar  aadal  ^atema  men  peribe^  would 
only  bare  atqiparted  tbe  riilaca  of  Mordannt,  po- 
dneea  iboaome  alloying  fraihiae:.  Bebribeatlw 
bnriur  not  to  ten  die  worid  of  hiapait  aflHftitmt, 
and  for  aponetilia  rfhononr,  Chridlan  indpbilo- 
aopher  aa  he  ia,  he  eooaenta  to  a  dud  widi  Lead 
Ulawatei.  I  baTe  been  blamed  Ibr  bieonwatency 
I  intndoeed  tt 
.     ,  Kent; — Merdannteonldnat 

have  nfoaad  a  doel ;  hia  my  natora  bri»de  it ; 
tlie  men  who  aee  the  AUaey  ik  Hch  an  ^peal  the 
moat  deariy  an  often  the  laat  who  woiild  nfoM 
iL  Without  tbii  CMicearioD  to  die  worid,  dw 
phikaaphj  of  Motdaimt  would  hais  bean  doabk 
'  n  more  complete,  but  tbe  analnia  of  hia  diano- 
r  woiild  bare  bean  leM  ao,  A  man  tiuly  great 
■bore  tha  TidMtndea  of  lifa,  bat  who  ia  ahore 
all  ita  petty  and  daily  inflaeneea  t — I  widi  yon,  fai 
thia,  to  btanie  Mordaant,  for  in  thia  yon  Uama 
the  Uae  notiona  of  aocie^ ; — eroi  while  we  blame, 
'    '  thef  da  not  act  apon  iu  f 

'  a,  a  nord  of  thia  elaaa 
ng  a  Uttla  mora  aitiad  to 
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pMtrjr  thm  that  which  deili  oolj  with  die  extow 
All  Biiiiiien,  tfaa  man  cominon  ptMioiw,  md  the 
dtStf  wdwtaitQxm,  of  oldiiiaij  tile.  I  wiihed  die 
leedsr  to  feel  thb  at  oooe,  by  introduciiig  him  in 
the  imy  firrt  chapter  to  the  gipsy  hing,  and  eo 
praparing  him,  by  acfaazacter  that  would  have  been 
out  of  keeping  widi  the  lerel  tenor  of  "  Pelhamy" 
(ao  eawntialiy  proaaic,)  for  more  imaginatiTe  ilighta 
of  oompontion,  for  more  poetical  dialogue,  and,  in 
a  woid,  for  a  more  genaal  inteioouifle  with  the 
inteilectaal  or  ideal,  than  are  to  be  found  in  the 
**  AdTentuiea  of  a  Gentleman."  It  is  true,  how- 
ever, that  the  book  has,  among  all  its  ikults,  one 
gnater  than  the  reat: — ^I  toot  too  young  when  I 
wrote  i^A  more  matured  taste,  a  more  cuItiTated 
knowledge,  and  the  experience  which  profita  by 
past  esroca,  qnahle  me  now  to  view  a  thousand 
defects  which  I  oould  not,  alas!  remove  without 
lewriting  the  whole  woik^— >&  exertion  of  indua- 
try  thai  might  be  better  directed!  It  is  often 
tediously  prolix,  often  &tally  overwritten,  often — 
but  why  enumerate  the  (aults  which  the  reader 
iriU  peroetva  without  my  attestation  1  Such  as  it 
ia,  twmi^  I  do  not  reckon  it  among  the  best  novels 
.1  have  written,  it  contains,  pexhsps,  some  of  the 


and  aona  of  tfia  bcii  MBBipliaBi  of 

The  time  dwiTafi>ws  nM,  with 
which  I  am  least  dissalisfled  of  all  07  fetbk  bind 
has  portrsyad^  aia^  William  Biaadan,  (m  Pad 
Clilfcid,)  FsUMa,  and  AlganMO  MordauDt;  if  tii0j 
are  all  equal  in  point  of  adhemoca  to  natan,  Mor- 
dannt  is  undoubtedly  of  a  nature  the  ksit  had- 
neyed  and  least  low.    ADd,larther,ifIweieai^ 
which  of  my^wiitittgs  pleaaed  me  the  moit  in  iti 
moral — oerved  the  best  to  inspire  the  yonnger 
reader  with  a  generou*  emotion  and  a  guiding 
principle— was  the  one  best  ealculated  to  fit  of  for 
die  world,  by  raising  us  above  its  trials— md  the 
one  by  whidi  I  would  most  desire  my  own  hein 
and  my  own  fiuth  to  be  jndged'  I  would  answer, 
«  The  Disowned." 

Theee  remaiks  have  ended  in  much  egotism— I 
confess  it.  But,  for  my  own  part,  I  Uiink  that  the 
world  likes  to  leatn  fiom  what  (heoriea^  rig^  or 
wrong,  an  author,  however  obecuie,  has  compoaed 
hb  winks.  It  amuses  na  to  tnoa  his  delusions,  or 
to  examine  how  he,  who  has  been  eritidsed  bj 
odien^  pli^  the  eritie  on  himselC  If  by  icddok 
he  is  right,  we  ean  pnAi  by  his  hintt-Hf  wrooA 
peifaapa  atillinoie  by  his  etronl 


-Juin^tVBBS, 


INTRODUCTION. 


ffonu  Aim.     A 
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^M^B^^f^V^^^M^^^I^^v  ^^^^WB^WP  •^y  ^*  ^^  •  •mwW 


Auikar^So,  Bedo§f  it  will  not  )m  veiy  long,  I 
kipoy  befiwB  jour  mator  gnrw  ne  the  pLearan  of 
iiiioom|Miiyt 

i9ftfo»  (m  French.) — ^No,  Mormeuti — no— «ny 
iDMter  will  b0  hen  immadiatily.  He  nye  you 
wiU  ibid  two  voTf  •w>ti«nj  books  on  the  toiklU^ 
but  that  he  hopes  joa  will  hatve  scaioely  time  to 
nad  their  title-pages  befim  he  is  with  yon* 

tk»  mmikm  sJeli  mimMu  ifti»w  Atotjfl* 

CZvaBfdOT. 

itiMoTw— Tee!  I  tongtoventmyangernpon  this 
Mxconbi  who^  with  his  osoal  dextenty,  has  east 
an  his  iiuilta,  apnl  aa  well  aa  titeraxy»  ii^on  me  I 
'WeU,  my  time  lias  now  airiYed !  I  will  assert  my 
indiTidiisl  enstence  I  will  no  longer  walk  ahonl 
ineoqNMsted  with  a  htemiy  twin— I  will  give  n<^ 
ties  of  hwftilsepeimtion,  and  be  hencefiwth  answer 
iUelor  no  sins  but  my  own— (dbdbsftililM  lAree.^ 
— ^  late  !^l  wonder  he' yet  delays;  peihape  he  is 
urring  himself  to  meet  the  brant  of  my  joat  indig* 
nation.  Huoph!  what  books  era  these  which  my 
fntlamen's  gentleman  spoke  ofl— (taftet  u0  two 
booh  on  the  icikt^ahiey^  Eesay  on  the  Human 
Codsntaiiding'— wf  amoflng  indeed!  What's 
the  ether—'  Eesay  on  the  Hnman  Hair.'  Fish!— 
ii«fe-j  hsar  atM»-'ti8  ha  I 


ThtJUdtng  doon  l»  0U  baekgrmmd  on  Iknmn 


■  tk§9otm^omo 

*A]4ifedbe,yoawin  see  that  the  giealiilio 
md  die  eenno^^ioCtle  are  not  Ibifotlen.  Ami  be 
•ore  timt  tfie  poodle^s  free  Is  washed  In  milk  ef 
nws— 'tis  diameliiUy  fieckled;  and  eend,  of  raAer 
to  yomseU;  to  tiie  man  at  Astley's,  to  know  if  it 
eoQU  not  be  tanght  to  eany  a  paiaaolt  And, 
Mm,  order  tiie  brnk  to  be  eent  to  Loid  ChikMeton ; 
and  tril  Mr.  BobUetoihe  6iat  he  muoi  get  me  the 
Lndan,  and   that  copy  ef  Rieaido,  with  Mr. 

M ^'t  mannaeript  notes,  by  nine  this  evening. 

Aod  «A  Walten  what  he  means  by  boming  wax 
candles  in  the  staUesI  I  wlH  eoontenanee  no 
iQGh  eztmraganee:  let  hfan  loee  no  time  in  change 
ing  ttem  to  epeimaoetL  And,haikye,  Bedoo,  yon 
*>gpn  to  kwk  fct,  yon  rascal;  beware  if  yon  eet  a 
Rnin  of  marrf,!  ducfaarge  yon.  A  valet,  air,  ie  an 
athereal  being,  and  is  only  to  be  nomialied  upon 
chicken1«^ 

Jimd,  utttHmrthsm  wor4a  «fiffr%  MrpegA  HUfoUL- 
mg  doors,  MsmT  Pilbam. 

•Afr*.  PeAomy— My  deer  fiiend,  I  sm  delight- 
ed to  see  yon— pray  pardon  my  want  of  pono- 
■tnafitj! 

74s  AuOor^With  a  oeven  look.)-^!  wiahi 


Mr.  Pelham,  that  in  your  conduct  there  was  no* 
thing  else  to  perdon ! 

Mr,  Pelham — {peatinghimodf  on  an  ottoman,) 
— What,  angry  1 — is  it  possible !— ah,  how  I  envy 
you ! — You  colour— your  eyes  spaikle ! — ^how  very 
becoming !  I  wish  that  I  could  get  into  a  passioa 
myself  now  and  then.  It  has  been  my  cuiae 
tluough  life  to  be  so  confoundedly  good  tempered! 
—nothing  vexes  me!  0!  your  philoeophical 
equanimity — ^your  'sunshine  of  the  breast,'  is  the 
most  terribly  dull  state  of  mind  one  can  imagine; 
besides—*  Uttle  excitement  is  so  good  for  the  oom- 
plezionl  I  intend,  next  diooting  seaaoni  when  I 
■hall  have  plenty  of  time  on  my  hands,  to  take 
some  leasons  in  the  art  of  getting  angry.  Will 
you  be  my  master— yon  seem  a  tolerable  proficient 

nay,  I'mserioos! 

Authoi^^(rebiikmght.)^Mx.  Pelham ! 

JIfi-.  Pelham— (wOk  a  mfi  mmle.)—W^ ! 

AtUhat4 — ^Do  oblige  me— lay  aside  an  afltectation 
eveiybody  aiya  di^gracee  yon,  and  endeft- 
vonr  to  speek  like  a  man  of  eenee. 

ifr;  PcflfliWi^But,  my  dear  air,  vronid  not  that 
be  taking  an  unfiir  advantage  of  you  ^-^However, 
proceed ;  my  wishss  shall  jield  to  yoon:  the  phi- 
loeopher  of  Genevm  aaid  nghtly,  ^'that  there  ie  bo 
virtqe  without  setfemiftoe  .•"—proeeed. 

Author 4 — I  trust  to  joor  prartiOTg  so  snUime  a 
monlity.  And  now,  sir,  tdl  me  how  I  am  to  be 
remunerated  for  all  that  yon  haweeoetmel  What, 
air,  can  repay  me  for  the  provoking  and  spedoM 
charges  brought  against  me  upon  your  aeoonnti 
Did  I  not— mark  me,  Mr.  Pelham— did  I  not,  vrfaen 
lagreed  to  imbody  your  confounded  adventures^  say, 
to  nwself,  *  My  hero  is  a  terrible  coxcomb— it  suite 
me  Oet  he  ahovdd  be  eo :  I  have  aesn  eomethtng 
of  the  varioos  gradee  of  sodety ;  the  experience 
has  not  been  ac^ared  without  pain — letitnotpaea 
without  profit;  the  aoenee  I  have  witnessed  I  will 
desoibe ;  upon  the  mannen  I  have  noted  I  will 
comment,  JnUnatmmy  own^permnu  The  pecn« 
liar  tun  of  my  individual  mind  would  be  vaiy  little 
falmlated  to  execute  such  a  teak  with  sucoesa;  and 


scenes  on  the  surfooe  of  eodety,  which  ooold  only 
be  redeemed  from  insipidity  hj  an  extreme  gayetj^ 
would  become  utteriy  distasteful,  if  tinctured  in  the 
least  by  a  temperunent  to  wfaidi  my  fioenda  are 
pleessd  malidoualy  to  insmuate  that  gayeCy  la  the 
iMt  thing  congeniaL  In  the  first  place,  therefore, 
my  hero  shall  have  little  in  common  with  his 
anthor ;  in  the  second,  he  dull  be  suited  in  out* 
ward  temper  to  the  spezkling  varietiee  of  lifo, 
though  he  shall  have  sofikieni  Istent  obeervatioa 
to  draw  firom  the  folliee  which  he  eurveys^  or  even 
shares,  the  uses  of  reflection.  His' veiy  foutta  shall 
sfibrd  amusement,  and  under  them  he  map,  with* 
out  the  foroMlity  of  a  preceplor,  inenlcaie  instruc- 
tion. Philosophy,  when  couched  beneath  the  gay 
robes  of  an  vpfimimAy  unconverted  Polemon,  may 
find  some  tistenen  who  would  turn  in  averaioQ 
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fiom  Ae  tmleritiM  of  a  profeifiil  Xenooatei.  It 
is  tnie  that  I  duU  have,  in  the  neea  and  Tutnei 
of  this  hero,  no  channel  for  an  egotiatical  eoibeUiih- 
ment  of  mr  own,  but  on  that  point  I  am  eaaly  con- 
Boled.  I  haTe  never  wiahed  to  fsmur  the  ymxAd 
with  my  character,  ita  ecoentridtiea,  or  ita  eecrete; 
nor  ihould  I  ever  be  diapoaed,  in  the  penon  of  onv 
hero  of  romance,  to  iznbody  or  delineate  mytelf; 
▼et  the  world  cannot  know  thia,  and  it  haa  long 
become  a  popular  vice  in  criticiam  to  confound  and 
amalgamate  the  hero  with  the  author.  However, 
thia  oonftuion  I  will  carefully  avoid — never  ante 
Jirom  tkefirai  aentence  to  the  kut  ehaU  the  author 
appear  f  Mr.  Pelham,  did  I  not  adhere  inflexibly 
to  tlua  reaolation  1  Did  I  ever  once  intrude  even 
in  the  veatibule  of  a  prefiM»,  or  the  modeat  and  ob- 
acnre  comer  of  a  marginal  note  1 — that  I  might  not, 
lor  an  inatant,  be  implicated  in  your  exialenoe,  £d 
I  not  abeolutely  Xorego  my  own  1  And  what  haa 
been  my  reward — Mr.  Pelham,  I  ask  you  uihaif 
Have  they  not  all,  with  one  voice,  critici  and  read* 
eri,  piaiaen  and  impugnen,  ftilheied  your  imperti- 
nenoea  and  folliea  upon  me  t  And  Inve  not  I — I, 
who  in  the  progieas  of  your  adventurea  waa  inviai* 
ble,  inaudible-Hi  cipher,  a  nonentity — have  not  I, 
who  took  BDcfa  eapecial  paina  to  avcnd  the  pleaaore 
even  of  the  most  minute,  or  momentary  egotiam, 
been  aet  down  aa  the  moat  consummate  of  all  ego- 
tiati  t    Answer  me  that,  Mr.  Pelham  I 

J&.  Pdhafa4 — Rave  yon  done,  my  dear  art 
Kow,  let  me  dip  in  a  word.    That  you  have  been 
taken  fiyr  me,  it  n  mudi  eaner  toaamt  than  to  prove 
— ^hem !    And  ^Stttpf  who  have  once  aoen  you,  and 
dreamt  of  me,  woiud,  I  flatter  myeel^  loon  be  un- 
deceived In  10  gnevoua  an  error,    nowew,  if  you 
^nA.  hereafier  to  avoid  a  conluaion  which  you  aay 
fighfly  IB  a  common  error  in  criticiam,  <baw  all 
your  heroea  without  a  &ult.  Not  a  critical  aoul  of 
the  whole  tribe  will  ever  then  euapect  you  of  copy- 
ing Crom,  youml£    You  aA  me  what  is  to  atone 
to  you  for  bearing  the  burden  of  my  &ultit    Man 
IHeuf  ii  the  honour  notbJng  t    Conaider  your  in- 
ternal aatiAetion  at  being  brought  to  resemble  me.' 
Besides,  my  fiiend,  your  cenaureta,  like  the  offiiprtng 
of  Osdmaa,  employ  all  their  ferocity  in  destroying 
each  other.    There  is  not  a  part  of  my  memoirs 
which  one  critic  haa  selected  fbr  blame,  which 
Another,  no  doubt,  equaUy  Judidous,  haa  not  espe- 
cially ^gled  out  for  praise.    That  which  aome 
declare  the  most  frivolous  portion,  eoms  also  de- 
daie  the  moat  profound.    One  prsiaes  the  gay 
ioenes,  and  oondemna  the  aerious ;  another  lauds 
tile  serious,  and  vituperates  tfie  gay.     One  be* 
aeeehes  you  to  forsake  the  tragic,  and  antidpatea 
bright  Aings  from  your  cultivation  of  ihe  comic; 
another  recommends  yon  never  again  to  jest  aa 
long  as  you  live,  but  to  devote  yourself  solely  to 
"  agitating  the  passions,  and  moving  the  heart" 
In  short,  your  antagonists  are  like  the  tiger  and 
crocodile  which  attacked  the  illustrious  Munchafi- 
aen :  one  leaps  into  the  mouth  of  the  other :  your 
tiger  chokes  vour  crocodile,  your  crocodile  suflb- 
eaies  your  tiger;  while  you,  my  friend,  remain 
iafe  and  uninjured,  to  mske  your  bow  to  the  spec- 
tators, and  receive  their  congratulations  on  your 
escape.    Nor  is  this  all :  the  flattering  confusion 
whidi  Identifled  you  with  me  was  inseparably  con- 
nected with  my  existence :  and  vou  will  suffer  me  to 
enumerate  to  you  some  of  the  distinguished  compli- 
ments which,  but  for  that  existence,  you  would  never 
have  enjoyed.    Tobeghithen:  Bid  not  the  essay- 


ist of  the  XMdbn  iiyttAie  edojeetan  thutiia 
psnonaflHMf  havewattsn  n(yadvsntm«s,adtbat 
no  single  individnal  ooaU  have  blnded  sa  nsMk 
wit  and  vivacity  aa  I  poasesa  (I  know  not  if  tbm 
aas  tfaa  taHKl  woida  of  the  critic)  with  the  pamn 
and  gravity  dsplayed  in  oeittain  pasmges  m  lbs 
latter  part,  indicativa  of  a  leas  fteetioiis  end  di- 
lightful  biaa  of  intellect  t  Did  notanothsrcritie 
roundly  declaim  agunat  the  atapidity  of  the  puUk 
in  not  diaoovering  that  y  ou  wen  alao  the  anthor  of 
*<  Vivian  Grey,"  a  book  which,  with  aUitsiinlti, 
is,  yon  yooraelf  allow,  exceedingly  clever  1  Did 
not  tha  Mormng  Foet^  in  a  fharming  littfe  aaeo- 
doH  MMit  thai  you  wen  no  lesa  a  psraonagft  this 
the  immortal  Ude!— and  did  not  the  Frendi  joo^ 
hmSbkH  affim^aoBatniaflydid  yoa  daUneala  pid- 
pockets,  that  yon  cooki  bo  nothing  short  ol  t 
pickpo^et  youiMlf  f 

AfOhar-^eMeaih  muek  mfkmd.yA  dwi 
own  that  theaa  an  flattering  cnwimslsnns,  Mr. 
Pelham,  Iral— 

Or.  Pd»dm.^FlaMeiiug'  ay,  indeed!  Aod 
do  you  ask  me  now  vrhal  ia  to  atone  to  yo6  lir  Mag 
sttppoaed  gnillT  dtmono  defieato  and  graeefhl  as* 
broideriea,  which  an  oecasJonaHy  woikad  upoa 
the  rich  valval  of  ay  chanolarl  Atone  to  joa! 
— aay,  rathar,  whalia  to  atone  to  ma  for  ever  boBf 

mistaken  for !    Pardon  me^.ar«  I  cannot  cob* 

dude  the  aentence! 

iiti^d— WeH.  well,  let  na  aiy  no  man  vipet 
the  solijecl,  espedaflt  aa,  hi  the  pnfoee  wbiefa  I 
have  beien  compelled  to  plaee'  boon  the  seeoad 
edition  of  your  memoirs,  and  whieli  I  ragret  tint 
I  omitted  m  the  fliat,  I  haw  nbaidt  viodkaied  JFW 
from  fte  calumniating,  and  myaejr  from  llMflsttw* 
ing,  aapeniion ;  and,  besides,  it  haa  given  me  a  piid0 
and  a  pleasure,  whidi  do  men  timn  eompeuartB 
for  the  fittle  mortifleationa  inddent  to  all  who 
write,  to  And  that,  fay  aome  whoae  ptsiw  is  bMlff 
than  ftme,  my  ob^Kt,  in  imparting  to  y&aat  sdvai- 
tures  so  light  atone,  haa  been  neitiberundisoovend 
nor  disapproved.  When  T  vraa  aomewhal  yoongBi 
— ^in  mind  as  well  aa  yean  ■!  imagined  H  a  fiaff 
thing  to  be  Unded  for  mentd  powvra  tbsn  fbriDonl 

utility.  Now  my>  ambition  ia  of  a  difibent  oritf ; 
and  I  would  rather  be  thoogfal  of  aooia  asivioe  to 

otbara  than  only  an  iUuslwtfoa  toimanl  to  tDfwH 
And  now,  Miw  Pelham,  that  we  have  auffidiitfi^ 
disGossed  ^our  '*  Adventnea,"  aufiEer  me  to  soiiat 
yaw  opimon  of  the  new  woriL  which  I  oflsr  to  tU 
worid> 

il&.  PeOom^Why,  really*  I  don't  disliks  it 
I  dan  aay  many  people  may  think  it  better  thia 
your  last  Perhsfs,  however*  tkay  naj  ™>*>  ^ 
a  little  now  and  then^  for,  such  an  endearsr '» 
absence*  that  acguaintanoes^  but  hatf-liked  whai 
present,  beomne  our  best  friends  when  goneh  At 
aU  events*  you  mnat  pnpan  the  public  for  a  work 
veiy  .dissimilar  to  your  laat,  and  one  whoae  fiiniti 
sad  merits  (if  of  tba  latter  it  haa  any)  an  alike 
on  another  seals*  and  diaguiaed  in  a  diflerent  dren* 

AiUkor^^Yea;  I  own  frankly  that  men  amoio' 
ment,  though  I  have  ouUed  it  aa  an  ingredient,  htf 
not  been  made  so  pervadingly  the  propertf  of  theai 
volumes  aa  of  those  honound  by  your  name ;  aoo 
a  literary  friend  of  mine,  with  a  veiy  menadog 
equivoque,  haf  ii^sinuated  that,  though  **  The  Dr- 
owned'' may  be  likely  to  auoeeed  as  vroll  ss  '^  Pel- 
ham," it  vriU  not  be  with  flto  same  daas  of  resd- 
ers.— (ifere  3^.  Pelham  emika  ngruJUantfyOr' 
However,  I  ventun  to  tnial  t^  even  tot  (ho 
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ttd  Mattjmi§,  any  gwittr  gisfiUw  of  iljfe 
bs  tsplf  UMitd  Itr  ligf  •  fiff  daepar  and 
aoTflk  duKiiwHan  af  diiiartiir  unnm  of  bm 
citinir  iiilHMt  Mid  nM  eoloaring-^thiMii^  ieai 
jnpeifekByanwiid  iiiMimiiteotiB<ncigrtie«llj 
eaUed  fiirtlMiid,  I  iAM,  (tfaoufl^  I  say  thb  wilfa 
maeh  maro  diffideiiee,)  if  noim  graater,  at  laasi  a 
man  perwodmg  andaennUe  monl  taoden^,  Aan 
mm.  hava  bean  eon^poh'Me  with  the  acbeme  and 
dengn  of  your  Adventmea. 

it^»  Pelkmi^-^(drauflmg  afeOedfy*) — Bravo ! 

nothing   like  a  modeat   diMce    of  epithela! — 

'deeper  delineation/  *niora  exciting  intexeet  and 

vivid  eofeoring,'  *lhaaf^%'  'pawionar    Biavo, 

my  friend,  I  ae?  yon  be^  to  imitate  me,  and  ab- 

jaie  8etf«onoeit:  belieTe  me,  few  thtnga  ara  ao 

diipleaflng  aa  that  aame  oonoeit— all  my  popularity 

aijan  fimn  my  haahfalnew !    Bvt  noar,  ae  yon 

hate  aaked  my  opinioB,  let  me  gite  it  you  ae  a 

fiind,  (the  duty  of  an  EngUah  fiioid,  yon  know, 

JatobeaadJaayeeabieaepoeaible;)  itM^nitethe 

hiaaid  of  the  die  whether  yoor  woik  takea  or  not. 

An  aathert  nowndaya,  ia  to  nmid  nodung  but  hie 

ataiyl    Yon  taUi  of  delineationa  of  efaamdar: 

wfaateintheaatDtheatovy,niydeardKl  PaaMe»^ 

Iheataiy!    Tho«gbtp*«dieetoiy,thaataiy !  Moral 

twidnncy    tha  akayy  tha  etoiy,  the  olory!    The 

aitnation  of  younalf  and  fender  ia  anetly  lik«  that 

ef  acortam  toniat  to  tha  Lakaa,  and  hia  guide. 

Ha  tooaal  iaqaiaad  dififfently  who  waa  tha  brat 

'  «od  the  gmetrat  anadeCy  on  Uie 

net  lake  an  inftrior  one  for  the 

al  iirt    eat  hkn  on  tha  box — 

and  told  the  coaichman  to  obey  hia  inatznctiona. 

The  guide,  in  hia  deatre  to  pleaae  ao  &atidioua  a 
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Ihiaiiirai  aaa how majeatieaUiy the  hhawinde— 
aotttemflaia  th«l  wnai-yoa  oalch  that  diatent 
hiUI"  «0*  tke  dafii  lake  your  intemiptiona r 
aim  the  Imvnttar;  '*dttvaon  ae  fiut  aa  yea  can, 
and  don't  wriDana  tall  we  an  aala  at  the  joum^^a 
and!"  I  dare  aagrt  m^  dear  friend,  that,  in  con* 
ning  tha  critiaiam  of  Hie  day,  you  have  obaafeved 
how  andw^iahaii  raviawing  a  novel,  it  la  the  mode 
to  naa  the  temm  of  a  drama:  'plot,  developemettt, 
^amatiapewnnai,  oalaitinpha.**-Theae  are  not  only 
the  phinaaa  naataphoairrily  applied  to  you,  but,  in 
laalily,  tan  ajgaifieant  ef  tha  canona  by  which  you 
an  judged.  Whmcanbe  jnaterl  Think$ifswe 
httl  the  iwinwing  of  'Gil  Blw*  now,  what  fine 
work  we  eheuld  maha  of  it:  we  ahoald  aoon  aend 
Monaaaur  l4B  Saga  ta  ^  Olympic  or  theAda^u 
to  atndy  plota,  and  learn  the  art  of  compoaitionl* 
Now,  I  will  gin  you  an  admirahle  redpo  for  the 
btttfe,  whenanr  yon  attempt  awf  thing  but  a 
laahionabla  nonL  A  laehionable  novel  (that  in- 
LeDeotnal  libeftina  of  litemtnn^  req^uraa  na  ruha. 
[t  boiata  o»  the  admiiing  world,  aa  did  the  aoeom- 
)lidfted  Lady  Blamay  on  the  bewildend  circle  of 
ha  Vicar  of  Wakefield,  canying  every  earthly 
lerfectioa  m  iU  tiik,  and  bearing  in  the  '^  UvUif 
Hnf^*  of  ita  pbraaeiriogy  only  additional  piooii 
if  ita  aaperkir  breeding.  My  redpe  h,  thenfoie, 
rofthleaa  fi>r  writinga  of  thia  order— &r  all  ofhen 
t  la  a  apacafic.  Adopt  it,  and  yon  will  be  even 
Dove  aag<0  than  your  pnacribar;  for,  though 
f eaood    aaya  that  he  who  connada  ^wiaely  ix 

•  8m  tlila  autrieet  ^leia  only  imted  IroalcallT)  jaorv 
nlarged  npon  lb  ihe  "Etnj  on  tha  diflbroni  lunda  of 
IcilM'*  aiUad  to  Uila  aditMn. 
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odien  M  die  wiaaat  of  men,  I  peifrct^  tgrae  with 
Zeno  In  believing  that  he  who  followa  the  advice  ia 
atiil  wiaar.  Firat  get  your  atory — prepan  it— ^cut 
it  up  into  a  play  in  three  acta;  then  apin  out  tha 
aoenea  into  chaptera,  and  the  acta  into  volumca 
in  a  word,  make  your  novel  nothing.more  than  a 
Icng  melodiame.  Have  buatle,  black  ringletay 
fighting,  moonlight,  a  waate  moor,  a  ruin,  two  or 
t^rea  witty  fellowa  in  low  life,  a  fiucinating  villain, 
who  ia  very  pah-— no  villain  has  a  ooiour---idl  dia- 
logue, even  if  it  be,  ^'How  do  youV  and 
<<  Pretty  well,"  firing,  if  poaaihte,  in  the  laat «  act^'' 
and  your  novel  will  be  declared  thrilUngly  inte- 
reating !  But  no  e^tiaodea,  my  friend — no  reiOeo- 
tiona— no  metaphyaical  dock-work  of  character. 
What  the  deuae  have  theae  to  do  with  a  melo* 
drama! 

Author  (wUh  the  air  of  an  author.) — ^Well, 
well ;  but  aunly  I  have  ezatement  enough,  aa  vnll 
aa  reflection,  rad  plot  aa  well  aa  epiaode,  in  that 
vrork  which  your  obaervaliona  are  intended  to  at- 
tadLl 

Jfr".  Peftmik— Attack, my  friend;  byno  meana. 
I  am  not  talking  about  the  mm<  of  your  book,  bnt 
ita  chance  of  popularity.  You  mutt  oonfeaa  that 
many  of  the  chancteta  you  have  introduced  have 
no  more  to  do  with  your  cataatn^e  than  viohta 
with  Windaor  aoap ;  yet  you  have  taken  aa  much 
peine  ^idi  them  aa  if  they  hadr-«a  very  abauid 
waate  of^tune,  both  to  yooraelf  and  your  nadftr. 
Yon  have  a  veiy  pretty  little  n^atery  in  ita  wiQr, 
but  all  the.charaeten  you  introduce  ought  to  ban 
eontribttted  to  the  aolutien  of  the  aaid  myateiy, 
and  they  ahould  all  have  marched  upon  the  atage 
in  the  hat  ''aoane,"  aa  they  do  in  a  comedy ;  be- 
caoaea  nomi  i#  the  delii^eation  of  life,  and  every 
ana  will  allow  that  no  atriking  event,  auch  M 
would  terminate  a  novel,  ever  happena  to  him) 
vfidmnt  all  the  pe<^h  he  haa  at  any  time  met  in 
tha  eo«m  of  hh  life  being  in^Ucated  in  it!.  That 
u  nature,  my  dear  ab ;  nature,  grandeur,  and  aim- 
plielty,  aa  exemplified  in  the  beat  modeia.  Allow 
me  now  to  point  out  to  your  repentance  a  oeitain 
anor :  you  nave  attempted  to  give  the  greateat  ia- 
tcaeat  in  your  work — ^next  to  that  attached  to  the 
fertonea  of  the  hero  hinMelf-rto  a  virtuoua  cha- 
racter, in  whom  you  ban  portrayed  few  faulta  and 
atill  fewer  feiblee— an  attempt  certain  of  frdlure; 
men  never  fergin  thoae  in  whom  there  ia  nothing 
to  pardon-— [&r«  Mb'.  Pelhtun  §trekhed  hit  rig& 
kg  and  gknoBd  toivanb  the  gkua] — ^While^  on 
the  contrary,  your  villahi,  whom,  according  to  all 
orthodox  ruha,  you  ought  to  have  made  the  moet 
charming  penion  in  the  book,  ia  really  any  thing 
but  pnpoaaeaaing.  Thu  too,  inapite  of  all  the 
ahowy  qUelitiee  uaually  hviahed  upcm  villaina— in 
qiite  of  your  having  attributed  to  him  gayety,  wit, 
talent,  devotion  to  the  beau  eexe,  moral  daring,.and 
enn  personal  beauty. 

AMthoi^^(very  eelf'<omplaeently>)^Aj ;  I  ra* 
ther  value  myaeLt  upon  that ! 

Mr.  Pelham^^'Do  you,  indeed  1  Vincent  would 
frinihh  you  with  a  motto  then— 

**^VaM  ponaa  Ibriia  in  ipea  meas." 
However,  a  good  opimon  of  one'a  aelf  u  like 
Biahop  Berklay'a  ayatem,  and  diapenaw  with  all 
the  reat  of  the  worlds  You  will  confeaa,  at  heat, 
that  if  your  villain  may  be  pardonedi  your  viitnooa 
man  h  perfectly  inazcaaable  1 

Author* — ^Nay,  I  cannot  condemn  myaatf— you 
are  the  aocuaer,  I  the  defendant;  let  the mder  be 
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Iodide.  For  rocf  own  pvt,  I  balioTe  thar  if  vn 
dimw  ^qaaXty  from  nature,  in  one  as  in  the  &!kBti 
We  may  render  nrtue  ^^no  leae  attxadite  than 
l^knj  or  knre:  for  I  hold,  with  Plato,  that  <* She 
hath  M  dMne  a  beanty,  that  eonid  ahe  be  preaecU 
<ed  eorporeaily  to  our  eyea,  she  would  inatandy  and 
for  ever  engage  the  adoration  of  our  eoula.^  And 
how  then  can  I  think  that  where  there  ie  ao  mncL 
loveUneiB  in  the  original  it  will  be  impoanble  to 
-impart  any  thing  of  interest  to  the  copyl  One 
-othier  word  upon  the  character  you  refer  to.  It 
has  eeerned  to  me  that  a  literary  error  of  the  age  Lb 
to  link  with  the  romantic  and  eenaitiTe  faelinga 
^hich  interest  and  engage  us,  a  misanthropical 
'and  diadainfiil  8pirit--«s  if  they  were  naturally 
and  necessarily  allied.  With  thia  error  in  the 
formation  of  the  character  we  speak  of,  I  hav^  atr 
4empted  to  contend.  I  have  attributed  to  Algernon 
Mordaunt  all  the  feelings  usually  supposed  to  be- 
long to  the  misanthrope.  Pride,  reserve,  unsodap 
bility,  a  temper  addicted  to  solitude  as  toapassion ; 
and  unable,  from  its  romance,  its  refinement,  and 
its  melancholy,  to  amalgamate  eaaily  with  odiers. 
To  these  peculiarities  of  diarscter  (vdiich  I  beg 
paitioularty  to  state  I  do  not  consider  oniaments, 
hat  blemishes)  are  added  the  peculiarities  of 'cii^ 
^umstanees  calculated  to  deepen  them,  and  to 
aeparate  atin  frrther  the  individnal  from  bis  spades 
by  the  banrien  with  which  mLrfsitune  always  loves 
to  surroiind  ilaelC  Yet  I  have  not  only  pahited 
thia  man  as  a  warm  and  nniveml  philanthropist, 
%nt  I  have  endeavouied  to  show  in  Am  person,  how 
hif  by  benevolenoe,  in  the  widest  and  nobleat  in- 
teipietatioa  of  the  word,  enor  itself  may  be  ele- 
vated into  virtue,  and  temptation  brightened  into 
-triumpb.  And  if  I  have  not  friled  in  this  attempt, 
I  venture  lo  believe  that,  from  materiala  of  oha> 
neter  somewhat  hackneyed,  I  have  wvou^t  oat  a 
^hancter  whidi,in  itself  is  entinly  new.  Fdr  the 
Test,  monla  are  a  very  dificolt  ind  debated  aei- 
enoe--tiioog|h  every  vrriler,vrho  has  never  read  one 
^ne  upon  them,  nor  indeed  too  many  lines  upon 
tmy  thing  ebe,  frndea,  vrith  a  salMeluaion  aloaoat 
incrediblek  Uiat  nothing  is  so  eaayi  both  to  undar- 
aland  and  to  teach ;  it  is,  therefore,  with  dlflMenee 
and  misgiving,  that,  after  a  long  and  intense  study 
of  the  first  prind^es  of  thu  sdenoe,  I  begin  to 
think  that  I  know  a  aingle  paitiele  about  them. 
But,  if  a  diAcuh  science,  morals  are  at  least  oife 
in  which  the  aeveral  rules  and  tmtha  are  inae- 
paraUy  linked  with  each  ottier;  and  a  vrriter 
«annot  write  a  book  which  incdicatea  one  just  and 
real  moral  vrtthout  inculcating  many.  I  shidl, 
theiefoie,  leave  it  to  the  judidoua  reader  to  dtaoo- 
ver  the  various  aima  whiah  thia  vrork  has  been 
written  to  promote;  but  in  which,  after  what  I  have 
just  said,  it  would  be  to  the  highMt  degree  arrogant 
not  to  entertain  great  doubt  whether  I  have  in  the 
least  succeeded.  I  only  comfort  myself  vrith  the 
teUef  that  he  who  descends  as  it  were  from  the 
usual  setf-confidenca  upon  which  edenoe  Is  essp 
mined,  may  often  diaoover  bright  things  in  the 
Heaven  of  Trutib,  which,  firom  a  more  elevated 
ascent,  a  keener  eye  might  be  unable  to  behold ; 
«ven  aa  from  the  bottom  of  a  deep  pit  men  may 
deaily  peneive  at  noon  the  shimng  md  still  stars, 
inviaible  to  diose  vrho  are  placed  upon  the  emi- 
JMOoe  or  the  plain.* 

JI6*.  Peiham—'(ttsminga8idtto  eoneealan  mco- 


AfRfory  yBiaR)-*-Yery  fine,  all  diii^  ay  dnr  fiiad, 
I  make  no  dmiht;  and,  indeed,  I  perfsellyigni 
vfitb  yoB  aa  to  the  pomiety  of  your  atta[ipli,aiid 
stiUnioie  in  your  diifiMnoaaa  to  their  Rnki.  If 
people  open  your  preaent  work  with  the  firm  e^ 
pertation  of  finding  it  like  the  last,  tbe^r  «iU  be 
disappointed,  and  yoii,  perRhanca,  unread;  bat  il^ 
prepared  by  this  introduction,  they  will  lesohikdj 
make  up  tbeir  minda  to  read  what  does  not  profea 
merely  to  amuse— if  they  vriil  ooosent  to  mow 
along  the  road  of  narratiTe  in  a  aober,  quiet  pM^ 
and  put  up  with  a  duller  oon^mnion  now  and  then, 
for  the  sake  of  a  finer  view,  then  their  joomey  with 
me  aflbrded— i^  in  the  course  of  a  varied  tour, 
after  idling  an  hour  at  ttie  theatre,  ihej  will  hsttr 
a  moment  vritli  the  lecturer,  they  will  peAtp 
arrive  at  the  end  of  their  joomey  with  lees  iatigae 
than  thia  exordium  might  aeem  to  indieste ;  and 
(to  drop  the  metaphor)  by  the  time  year  resda 
finishes  your  book,  he  will  be  inclined  at  leiitto 
acknowledge  that,  aldiough,  if  you  had  profand 
to^culcate  nothing  fay  way  of  inatrueliaa,  jot 
might  have  been  infiiMtely  more  agreeaUe;  jd 
aince  you  have  ruobfed  to  be  a  little  philosophicil 
and  BMHal,  you  might  Tory  eaaily,  vrithoot  being  i 
whit  more  edifying,  have  beoi  aomeadiatmorBdaHi 
But  a  word  widi  y  oo,  my  fiiend^-thougit  tfaii  wofc 
mi^  be  reedved  into  aocialy  aomewhat  in  As 
hif^y  respectable  and  honouiafale  li|^  of  a  ]» 
vate  tutor,  who  doea  not  bore  one  moae  thaa  hi 
can  hdp  it;  yet  rtineoBber  that, -like  all  prime 
totors,  it  moat  be  eondemnad  to  uninnemwi  end 
odibocy;  it  cannot  afind  to  multiply  its  imig^ 
and,  like  Hobaon'a  maney'bag,  be 

**  The  frdtflil  parent  of  a  hnndred  awre.** 


airlstoL 


On  thia  head,  however,  I  kiww  it  will  be 
to  esntion  yoo,  nor  can  any  oiw  reaaonshly  iB» 
gine  that  yon  vrould  give  oa  lepetttiona of  "tla 
Disowned,^  since  you  have  not  thouglit  fit  lo  oopj 
from  a  much  finer  original,  and  fovoor  foe  axpM^ 
ing  world  with  the  repetitiona  of  Homy  Fdhuk 

AtMor^^Jf  ever  I  write  again,  my  next  book 
flihall  be  aa  difieient  from  the  preaant  aa  the  pfOMat 

fiomthe  last;  and,  if  I  know  anglit  of  myself  ft 
shall  combine  whatever  amasemaiit  of  a  ligkM 
natore  yoor  adventurea  may  yield,  vrith  wbaM 
interest  of  a  higher  order  may  be  foimd  in  ^'IV 
Disowned.'*  And  when  m  cither  wotk  the  lesdff 
finds  a  foult  ^are  a  little  toe  atrongly  in  hioefi^ 
let  him  charitahly  belief,  at  leaat,  that  it  will  oerw 
the  author  aa  a  beacon,  shoold  hb  ever  stteofC 
another  voyage  thiougfa  the  perikMu  but  pksmwl 
ieaa  of  fietum. 

i6>.  PdAoaiw— Ehem !  and  now,  my  fifiend.fai*' 
ing  prepared  the  pnblie  for  aomethingvery  diAraA 
from  what,  after  my  adventvrss,  th^  in  all  probo^ 
bility  expected;  auppoae  vre  onfier  it  to  proceed  ol 
once  to  the  judgment  The  vrorld— even  the  wvU 
of  novd  loven — is  wiasr  and  kinder  than  we  thiok 
kft;  if  it  can  aometimea  get  what  is  light,  it  «fl 
not  be  averse,  oeeadonal^,  to  meet  vr^  whit  ii 
serious;  if  jou  appear  provident  for  ita  taslee  it 
one  while,  it  will  yield  a  little  to  yonia  at  anotbtf* 
And  after  aU,  and  not  to  flatter  it  any  kmger,  itii 
like  the  horses  of  the  Prince  of  Conti,  and  mo^ 
be  satjafied  not  ae  moch  with  what  it  llkeo^  as  with 
what  it  can  get. 

iltfMoTw— The  hoiaes  of  the  Prinee  <rf  Genii ! 

JI6*.  Pdkam. — ^You  have  not  then  heerd  (be 
anecdote  t    I  will  tell  it  yoa.    The  Pxinceoi 
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Conti  WM  embtmaed  lor  wuit  of  monej— - 
wooU  to  Henvon  that  tlio  want  wen  eonflnod  to 
the  Prineei  of  Conti !  People  leluaed  any  longer 
totnuthioL  Hiaeoacbmancameto  his  highneei 
<ne  moniing'* 

"The  honee,  mj  loid,  want  haj  and  com!** 

"Give  them  haj  and  corn,  then!"  said  the 
prince. 

** Bot,  my  loid,  thefinner  and  the  ooni-ehandler 
Rfine  to  aopply  ua  any  more  till  their  aeooonta 
«e  diflcfaaiged." 

"Ah,  that  Utera  the  matter !"  qnoth  the  prince, 
vay  wmiUly. 

"Bat,  your  highneai,  what  ahall  the  horeea 
bave  V* 

"  Hare !— Call  iny  atewaid." 

Tbeateward  appeaia. 

JMTchf  18B8. 


''80,  the  conwihandier  and  Ihnner  sefbaa  «■ 
cnditp'the  raacab—- do  they  1"  aaid  the  prince, 

«  Yea,  my  loid." 

^  Humph!  Who  doea  giie  ua  credit  then  1" 

"  No  one,  your  highness." 

« No  one!" 

"  Yes— now  I  think  of  it,  my  loid — ^the  pastry- 
cook does !" 

''Honest  fellow— -we  must  encouiage  him!" 
cries  the  prince.  **  Coachman,  your  affidr  ia  aet- 
tled— ftee  the  hone$  ehee9eeaki$  and  custards  /" 

^My  dear  Public,  you  are  the  hoTMS,  this 

gentleman  is  the  Prince  of  Conti ;  and  as  he  can- 
not give  you  hay  and  com  any  longer,  he  has  been 
endeavouring,  in  this  Introduction,  to  persuade  yon 
that  cheesecakes  and  custards  are  much  better  food 
for  you  I 
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CHAPTEB  L 


• 


111  toll  fw  a  MOTT  if  fM  plaaM  to  atuad. 

It  wii  flie'efaiiiig  of  •  aoft^  wtrm  d^y,  in  the 
Ihjof  17^.  The  fun  Ittd  alnady  Ml,  nd  dii 
tvifight  WM  gillieiiiig  dowlj  orer  the  faurge,  itill 
&nMi  of  wood  which  1^  on  cither  nde  of  one  of 
thon  giMQ  bnee  so  poeafiar  to  Eagleiid.  Here 
<ad  there,  the  oatline  of  Ihe  tieef  intgoM^ 
iatak  beck  from  die  roo4  le$!nng  brood  pstdies 
of  waste  land,  covered  with  llRn--tiuLt  wild  off 
iping  of  the  foreal— end  the  jreHow  Moaeome  of 
fte  dwarf  fbne,  and,  at  move  dxatant  mterrala, 
(iiid  chutera  of  rnahea,  from  which  cenia  ^  email 
km  of  gnate— Choee  <*  evening  lereilen^ — altera 
BUdjiiffaig  and  linking  in  the  coatomaij  manned 
of  thdr  unknown  sports — ^ttU,  as  the  diadows 
CRwduker  and  dariLer,  their  tl^n  and  atrj  dhapea 
*ere  no  longer  distingniriiable,  and  no  sofitary 
hbn  of  fifii  or  motion  broke  the  Toiodess  mono- 
tony  of  the  surronnding  woods. 

%fint  sound  mhidi  invaded  the  silenoe  came 
^  the  fight,  ^ck  footsteps  of  a  person,  whose 
^>Qth  betrayed  itsel/tn  its  elastic  and  unmeasured 
^cad,  and  in  the  gey,  free  carol  which  broke  out 
^  fit*  and  sivts  upon  the  gentle  stillness  of  the 
ifening.' 

'Hiere  was  something  radier  indicative  of  boeti* 
^  taite  than  musical  sdenoe  In  the  selection  of 
due  tesper  hymn*  which  always  commenced  with 

Tifl  meiTj,  lis  merry,  in  good  green  wood,' 

^  nefer  proceeded  a  syOable  frrther  than  th^ 
nd  of  the  second  line, 

When  birds  are  aboeiaad  singing; 

^  the  bst  woid  of  which,  after  a  brief  pense,  it 
>iTaiiably  started  forth  into  joyous  « iteration." 

Presently  a  heavier,  yet  still  more  rapid,  step 
■n  that  of  the  youth  was  heard  behind;  and,  as 
t  overtook  the  latter,  a  loud,  dear,  good-humoured 
^^  gave  the  salutation  of  the  evening.  The 
1^  in  which  this  courtesy  was  letnmed  was 
">nk,  distinct,  and  peculiarly  harmonioua. 

"  Good  evening,  my  fnend.    How  £v  is  it  to 

W ^    I  hope  I  am  not  out  of  the  direct 

wndr 

"ToW ^eirr  said  the  man,  touchmg  his 

^m  he  peioeived*  m  apifee  of  Ihe  dosk,  aome- 
|vig  in  the  air  and  voice  of  hk  newBoqaaintaiiea 
^«cb  called  for  a  greater  dqgiee  of  Mfiect  than 
«  was  at  fint  di^eeed  to  aeoord  to  a  pedestrian 
taveOep-^To  W-^—^sir!  vrfay,  yon  wiB  not 
*idy  go  Hmto  t^mffids  It  ia  msss  than  eigkt 
Ides  dista«lp  and  the  made  Moe  of  the  hsstr 

''Now,aane  on  dl  rogoser  moth  the  youth 
*>thaasrioasaoitorvinMkf«  "  Why,  te  aiBsr 
«  As  fool  of  the  UH  asBosedMlshMdibaat 
»7  jowasy'aeBd  ia  lMaih»an4MW.'* 

"  He  nav  have  sdd  dgU^  aii^»'  Mimad  *e 


t  "yvl  yoB  will  Mt  Mtck  W— ^  in 
tea." 
^HowdoyMMMAl"  and  Ihe  yoinvar 

fw- 

«•  Why,  that  yM  mav  for  oMa  force  «  miiler  to 
ipsak  tmih  In  spito  of  himestf,  and  make  a  iMibUe 
hMuw»  aboot  duaa  iniliB  hoMe^tha  end  of  year 
dqr'Oovnsiy.'' 

«lluDk  yea  for  the  hint,**  said  the  youth. 
^'Doee  Hm  hewe  yo«  spedi  of  fie  on  the  road* 
ddel" 

<<No,slr:  die  hne  brandies  off  about  two  nilea 
hence,  and  ynu  most  then  torn  to  the  light;  bat, 
HU  then,  oor  wsy  is  the  ssine,  and  if  yon  would 
not  prefer  your  own  company  to  mine^  >we  can. 
tiudge  on  together." 

"•With  aU  n^  heart,"  njoined  the  younger 
stranger;  <<  and  not  the  lose  willingly  from  the 
biidL  pace  you  walk.  I  thought  I  h^  few  equals 
in  pedestrianism ;  but  it  dio^  not  be  for  a  small 
wager  that  I  would  undertake  to  keep  up  with 
you."" 


» 


<<  Perhaps,  sir,"  said  the  man,  laugbing, "  I  havie 
had,  in  the  course  of  my  life,  a  better  usage  and  a 
longer  experience  of  my  heels  than  you  have."    n 

Somewhat  startled  1^  a  speech  of  so  equivocal 
a  meaningi  the  youth  for  the  first  time  turned 
round  to  examine,  as  well  as  the  uicreasing  dark- 
ness would  permit,  the  siae  and  appearance  of  hie 
companion.  He  was  not,  j^ihaps^  too  well  satis- 
fied with  his  survey.  His  fellow  pedestrian  vras 
about  six  feet  high,  and  of  &  conrespondent  girth 
of  limb  and  finame,  which  would  have  made  him 
fearful  odds  in  any  encounter  where  bodily  strength 
was  the  best  means  of  conquest  Notwithstand- 
ing the  mildness  of  the  weather,  he  was  doselv 
buttoned  in  a  rough  great-ooat,  which  was  weU 
calculated  to  give  dl  due  eflSsct^o  the  athletic  pn^ 
portions  of  the  wearer. 

There  was  a  pause  of  some  moments. 

^  This  is  but  a  wild,  savage  sort  of  scene  for 
England,  sir,  in  this  day  of  new-feshioned  ploughs 
and  fonaing  improvements^"  said  the  tall  stranger, 
looking  round  at  Uie  ragged  wastes  and  giim 
woods  which  Uy  steeped  in  the  shade  beside  snd 
before  them. 

*<True»"  answered  the  youth;  ''end  in  a  few 
years  agriculturd  innovation  vrill  scarcely  leave, 
even  in  theee  wastes,  a  single  fone4)Ioesom  for  the 
bee^  of  a  tuft  of  green-eward  for  the  grasshopper; 
but,  however  nnplMsant  the  change  may  be  for  us 
foot  travdleis,  we  must  not  repine  at  what  they 
teD  ue  is  so  sure  a  witneas  of  tfae  prosperity  of  tlie 
countiy." 

**  TVy  toll  us!  who  tdl  ust"  exclaimed  the 
stranger,  widi  great  vivacity.  ''Is  it  the  puny 
and  spiritless  artisan^  or  the  debased  and  crippled 
slave  of  the  counter  and  the  till,  or  the  eallow  spe- 
culator on  BMnh^  who  wrndd  meto  us  oat  ov 

v«y  fodlafi  br  the 
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yud,  and  incfa,  aad  ikictioii  t  No^  no^  bC  tkem 
ftUow  what  tfaa  booki  and  praeepte  of  thebawrQ 
^fiadoDi  teach  them:  let  ifaem  cultivato  mote 
his^y  the  landa  they  ha.Te  almady  paicaUedont  by 
dikea  9^  fenceii  and  InTOp  *^*^g*\  at  fp^^ty  jq- 
tenrak,  aome  gieen  patc^  of  nnpoilated  bad  for 
the  poor  man'a  beeat,  and  the  fiee  man'a  iooC 

''Tou  are  an  enthusaat  on  thia  anbject,"  aaid 
the  younger  traTeHer,  not  a  little  anpriaed  at  the 
tone  and  worda  of  the  laatapeech;  ''andif  I  were 
not  joat  about  to  roimmence  the  worid  with  a  firm 
iwnwaainn  that  wuhnaiawi  on  maj  natter  ia  • 
great  obatade  to  ancceai,  I  could  be  aa  waiai» 
though  net  ao  ebqinao^  aa  yawaulC" 

"  Ah,  dr*'  aaid  the  atranger,  ainkmg  in  a  mora 
MBtnai  and  caieleai  tone,  **  I  have  a  batter  right 
Ihan  I  imagine  yon  can  lay  adaim  ^  to  ve|an0  or 
«fcn  to  inveigh  againat  the  boondaiiea  whieh  are 
day  by  day,  and  hour  by  hour,  enefoadking  upon 
Jiffaat  I  have  learnt  to  look  upon  aa  my  own  terri- 
tory. Yon  were,  juat  before  I  joined  yon,  anging 
an  old  aong ;  I  hmour  you  for  your  taato :  and  no 
oflanoe,  or,  but  a  aort  of  followihip  in  foaling  made 
me  take  the  liberty  to  aeooat  you.  I  am  no  veiy 
great  acholar  in  other  thinga ;  but  I  owe  my  pv^ 
cent  cticnmatanoea  of  lifo  aolely  to  my  fondneai 
for  thoee  old  aonga  and  quaint  madrigala.  And  I 
helieve  no  penen  can  better  app^  to  himaelf  Will 
fihakapeare'a  inntation :— > 

**  Under  Um  grMn  wood  trse, 
Who  loT»f  to  lie  whh  mo, 
And  tune  his  meny  noie 
Unto  the  tweet  bird'0  throat. 
Come  hither,  come  hither,  come  hither; 
Here  aliall  hie  eee 
No  enemy 
Bat  winter  and  rovgh  weather.** 


Reliered  from  his  fonner  fear,  but  with  t 
curioflity  at  this  quotation,  which  was  half  said 
half  sung,  in  a  tone  which  seemed  to  erinoe  a 
hearty  relish  for  the  sense  of  the  words,  the  youth 
leplied — 

**  Truly,  I  did  not  eipect  to  meet  among  the  tra- 
^ellen  of  this  wild  oogintiy  one  with  so  well  stored 
a  memoiy.  And,  indeed,  I  should  have  imaginftj 
that  the  only  persons  to  whom  your  Terses  could 
exactly  have  applied  were  those  honourable  va- 
grants  from  the  Nile,  whom  in  vulgar  language 
we  term  gipsies." 

**  Predsely  so,  sir,"  answered  the  tall  stranger, 
indiflerently ;  "  precisely  so.  It  is  to  that  ancient 
body  that  I  belong." 

<*  The  devil  you  do  V*  quoth  the  youth,  in  un- 
sophisticated surprise ;  "  the  progress  of  education, 
IS,  indeed,  astoniishing !" 

**  Why,"  answered  the  stranger,  laughing,  "  to 
tell  you  the  truth,  sir,  I  am  a  gipsy  by  inclination, 
not  bbth.  The  illustrious  Bamfylde  Moore  Carew 
was  not  the  only  example  of  one  of  gentle  blood 
«nd  honourable  education  prefemng  a  meny  lifo 
-and  a  universal  home,  to  a  aad  lifo  and  a  rented 
cabin." 

<*I  congratulate  myself,**  quoth  the  youth,  in  a 
tone  that  might  have  been  in  jest,  **  upon  becoming 
acquainted  with  a  character  at  once  so  respectable 
and  ao  novel ;  ad,  to  return  your  quotation  in  the 
way  of  a  eompUment,  I  ay  ont  with  the  moat 
foshimiaWe  autiior  of  EHabedi's  day*— 

"O  far  a  bowl  of  At  Caaaiy. 
Bich  nlermo-«pirftIiBf  Sherrj, 

in  Older  to  drink  to  ear  batter 


»> 


gip^,  aeemingiy  deQiJited  widi  the  ifirit  with 
whidi  hia  young  acquaintance  appeared  to  cater 
into  hia  charsder,  and  hia  qnotation  from  a  clan 
of  anthoim  at  that  time  much  leas  known  and 
ifipaaciatad  thm  at  preaent;  "and  if  you  bave 
aMaabea^y-ttonghof  the  world  to  take  i^witk 
ale  when  neither  Canary,  Palermo,  nor  Shenj  in 
fortheoming,  I  will  pramiae^  at  leaat,  to  pledge  jes 
in  laifa  drraghto  of  that  homely  bererage.  Wkat 
aay  yoa  to  paaring  a  ni|^  with  ua  t  our  tents  m 
yet  more  at  hand  than  Sm  public  honae  of  whidi  I 
spoke  to  you." 

The  young  man  hesitated  a  moimnnf,  then  ie> 
plied-. 

*I  win  answer  yon  frankly,  my  friend,  ewes 
IhoQ^  I  repent  my  confidence.  I  have  a  few 
gnineaa  about  me,  which,  though  not  a  laige  waa, 
are  my  alL  Now,  however  ancient  and  booou- 
able  your  fraiemi^  may  be^  they  labow  under  1 
aad  ronfaaion,  I  foar,  in  their  idow  of  matm  tad 
Itttim." 

**  Faith,  air,  I  believe  you  are  rig^ ;  and  wen 
you  aome  years  oldeiv  I  think- yon  would  not  bm 
fovoured  me  with  the  same  disclosure  you  hiif 
done  now.;  but  you  may  be  quite  easy  on  that 
score.  If  you  were  made  of  gold,  the  rasttls  would 
not  break  off  the  comnc  of  your  garment  as  km 
aa  you  were  under  mv  piotectioc*  Does  this  » 
aurance  satisfy  you  ?" 

«  Perfectly,"  aaid  the  youth  ;*<  and  now  how  fo 
are  we  from  your  encampment!  I  aasure  joal 
email  eagemeas  to  beamongaaetof  whichlhsve 
witnessed  such  a  spedmen." 

"  Nay,  nay,"  returned  the  gipsj,  ^  yon  most  not 
judge  of  all  my  brethren  I7  me ;  I  confesi  tbt 
they  are  but  a  rough  tribe.  However,  I  love  tboD 
dearly ;  and  am  only  the  more  inrJined  to  think 
them  honest  to  each  other,  becanae  thqr  m  ng^ 
to  all  the  rest  of  the  worid." 

By  this  time^  our  tnvellen  had  advanced  nctriy 
two  milea  since  they  had  commenced  con^sDMO* 
ship:  and  at  a  turn  in  the  lane,  about  three  bun- 
dred  yards  further  on,  they  caught  a  glimpse  of  1 
distant  fire,  burning  brightly  through  the  dun  tzeo. 
They  quickened  theb  pace,  and  atriking  s  little 
out  of  their  path  into  a  common,  aoon  approached 
two  tents,  the  Arab  homea  of  the  vagrant  and  at- 
gular  people  with  whom  the  gipay  daimedhrotber* 
hood  and  alliance. 


CHAPTER  IL 

Here  we  secarely  live,  and  eat 

The  eieam  of  meat ; 
And  keep  eternal  fires 
Bj  which  we  ait  and  do  divine. 

HaaaicK.-Ode  to  Skr  O^tobf  Cno. 

Anouyn  a  fire  which  blaaed  and  crackled  ^ 
Math  the  br^e  aeething  pot,  that  aeemed  an  «- 
blam  of  the  myateiy,  and  a  pramiae^ef  the  g^ 
cheer,  whieh  are  the  aappoaad  chanctsriMioi  ^ 
the  pfty  race,  were  grouped  aeven  or  ei^  p^ 
aona^  tqion  whaee  awsrthy  and  atroogeouateneaeei 
the  irmgitilarand  fitfiilfiaBecaatapiolBnefV"'' 
not  unbecoming  glow.  All  off  theae,  with  the  ei- 
eaplion  of  an  old  crane  who  waatendiiw  the  p^ 
and  a  liltie  hoy  who  «»  feeding  the  fire  with  fl» 
diy  fragmenta  of  atoin  wood,  atarted  to  th«r  <Brt 
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"  Wnky  w$f  iBf  wn  dhiniili    tntti  wt/'ffiptf 

guide,  "I  ham  broaght  you  «  gviitiy  wft,  lo 

whom  yon  wffl  diew  aD  proper  reipeet ;  tiki  lint 

ye,  my  iuiiDd0l%  if  je  doM  ke^bonow,  cr  ■leal 

I  nigie  tfoto    ty    bat  ft  bcwM  «f  him,  Ffi— 

tat  ye  lmo«r»e.**    The  gipejT itopped  abreptly, 

and  turned  an  eye,  in  which  mettaea  Tainly  tit^ 

gled  with  good  hiimoar,  apoA  aatii  af  hie  hrathnn, 

tttheyeabiDiimely  bofwadtohfan  and  fab  pro* 

Ugff  and  poured  ferlh  a  wolhrion  of  prooikea  lo 

whidi  tiwir  admonilor  did  nol  efen  cpadaacand  lo 

firten.    He  thivvr  off  lua  greaKoal,  doahlad  it 

^own  by  the  beet  place  naar  the  fire,  and  mada  the 

yoQth  fiirthwith  poaeeee  himaelf  of  the  eeat  H 

iMad.   HetiienfiftedtfaeooferortfaamTalen- 

ouealdnm.    "« Well,  Movt,"  cried  ha  lo  dbe  old 

VDnan,  aehe  bent  ifjatfiilly  down,  <<  what  hafo  we 

hewr 

"Two  dndn,  flupee  diiefcena,  and  a  rabbit,  with 
«m  potetoee,''  growled  the  old  hag,  who  claimed 
tiMQiQal  pririlege  of  her  cnlinaiy  office,  to  be  as 
IB  tempered  ae  ebe  pleased. 

"*  Good  r'eaid  the  gipvf;  «  and  now,  Mim,  my 
oB,  go  to  the  other  tent,  and  aA  its  mhabitants, 
in  my  name,  to  come  hero  and  ehp;  bid  them 

^g  tkeir  caldron  to  du  but  oonH-rU  find  the 

losh." 

With  theae  words  (whidi  Mim,  aahort,  swaithj 
lumber  of  the  gang,  with  a  coontenance  too  estate 
to  be  pleanng,  instantly  started  forth  to  obey)  the 
^  gip7  stretched  himself  at  Ihll  length  by  the 
yoQth'i  ade,  and  began  reminding  him,  with  some 
)<'cQhrity,  and  at  some  length,  of  his  promise  to 
^rink  to  dieir  better  acqnaintance. 

Something  thero  was  in  the  scene,  the  fire,  the 
tfUna,  the  intent  figure  and  withered  coonte- 
Buice  of  the  old  woman,  the  groaping  of  the  other 
fcnns,  the  rode  bat  not  tmpicturesqae  tent,  the 
^  still  woods  on  eith^  side,  with  the  deep  and 
c^oodlees  duea  above,  as  &ie  stars  broke  forth  one 
Iff  one  npon  tiie  silent  air,  which  (to  ase  the 
"^odoz  jphzaae  of  the  novelist)  would  not  have 
^  whoU  J  unworthy  the  bold  pencil  of  Salvator 

The  youth  eyed,  with  that  involuntary  respect 
^^dk  personal  advantages  always  cominand,  the 
kge,  yet  symmetrical  proportions  of  his  wild  com- 
NoQ ;  nor  was  the  foce  which  belonged  to  that 
nme  much  less  deserving  of  attention.  Though 
lot  handsome,  irwas  aii^fular,  shiewd,  and  pre- 
^o^^mmg  in  its  ezpreeiion;  the  forehead  was 
f^uninenty  the  brows  overhung  the  eyes,  which 
"^  leige,  daik,  and  unlike  thoae  of  the  tribe  in 
{■Boend,  rather  calm  than  brilliant ;  the  complexion, 
boQgh  eanbnmt,  was  not  swarthy ,  and  the  free  was 
^■RftUly  and  cleanly  shaved,  so  as  to  give  all  due 
id?intage  of  contrast  to  the  brown  luzuiiant  locks 
^  foO,  lather  in  flakes  than  eurl%  on  either 
ide  of  his  smooth  and  glowing  cheeks.  In  age, 
e  wie  about  thirty-five,  and,  though  his  air  and 
nen  were  aammdly  not  lofty,  nor  aristocntic,  yet 
Ky  were  eaaentiaUy  and  strikmgly  above  the 
'^nng  of  hie  vagabond  oompamons:  thoae  oom- 
•oioos  were  m  all  respects  of  the  oidinaxy  race 
I  gqiaea ;  the  cunning  and  fiaahmg  ^e,  the  raven 
Kki,  the  daaling  teeth,  the  brained  colour,  and 
^  low,  sH^hC^  Mtive  form,  ware  aa  strongly  theb 
Miaguiriung  dittacMslIea  as  the  tokm  of  all 
feirhoidB. 

But  10  .tiwi<faa  npeaianea«#  the  jmA  pie- 


Ho  had  MyjQttpaMtfdi9;ili(kaer%liyhMi 
penaps  he  might  have  iem  eigBieen  auduiMai 
probably  not  so  many.  He  had,  in  imitation  of  Us 
eofflpamoB,  and  peihnia  finom  nistakan  cavlwy 
to  hie  new  aodely,  daAd  his  hat)  and  the  atttlnde 
which  he  had*choaen  fiillydafalo|Mlthenohlialid 
inielectual  turn  of  Mi  head  and  throat  Riahair, 
aa  yel  preserved  fimn  fbb  tfsAgiliing  fiiilifcitu  of 
ttie  di^,  Was  of  a  deep  auburn,  which  was  rapidly 
beeommg  of  a  more  eheatnut  hue,  and  eurted  In 
short  dose  curls  flom  the  mme  of  the  neck  to  the 
ofltiwiieneement  of  a  forehead  awgularty  white  and 
hi^i.  His  brows  finely  nd  fi^^tly  peneBed,  and 
Ua  hmg  lashes  of  the  daikest  dye,  garo  a  dBspar 
and  perhaps'  aoAer  Aade  than  they  otheiwiaa 
would  have  worn,  to  ey<s  quick  and  observant  in 
dieir  exptaaoion,  and  of  a  light  haul  in  dieir 
colour.  His  cheek  waa  very  fidr,  and  the  red  li^t 
of  the  fire  caat  an  artificial  tint  of  increased  glow 
upon  a  complexion  diat  had  naturally  rather  bbom 
dian  colour;  while  a  dark  riding  fiiock  aet  off  in 
their  full  beauty  the  fine  ovftluie  of  hie  cheat,  and 
the  alender  synmMry  of  his  fiune. 

But  it  was  neither  his  features  nor  his  form, 
eminently  handsome  as  they  were,  which  gave  the 
principal  charm  to  the  young  stranger's  appeagw 
anee— it  was  the  strikingly  bold,  buoyant,  fiank, 
and  almost  joyous  expression  which  preeided  over 
alL  T%ere  seeoMd  to  dwell  the  first  glow  and  lifo 
of  youth,  undimmed  by  a  single  fear,  and  unbaffled 
in  a  aingle  hope.  Tnere  were  the  elastic  spring, 
the  inexhaust&le  wealth  of  energies  which  ^ed, 
in  dieir  exulting  pride,  the  heaviness  of  sorrow  and 
the  harassmenta  of  time.  It  was  a  fece  that,  while 
it  filled  you  with  some  melanehcrfy  forobo^g  of 
the  changes  and  chances  which  must,  in  the  in- 
evitable coum  of  fioe,  doud  the  openness  of  the 
unwrfaikled  brow,  and  soberixe  the  fire  of  the  daring 
and  restleas  eye,  instilled  also  within  you  some  ai^ 
surance  of  triumph,  and  some  omen  of  success  :-^ 
a  vague  but  powerfol  sympathy  with  the  adventu* 
rous  and  cheerful  spirit  which  appeared  literally  Id 
speak  in  its  expression.  It  was  a  foee  you  might 
imagine  in  one  bom  under  a  prosperous  star,  and 
you  feh,  as  you  gaied,  a  confidence  in  that  bright 
countenance,  whkh,  Ifte  the  ahield  of  the  British 
|/  seoned  poseesaed  with  the  power  to 
into  impotence  the  evU  spirits  who  menaced 
its  poeseseor. 

"  WeU,  sir,*'  said  his  friend,  the  gipsy,  who  had 
in  his  turn  been  surveying  with  adnonation  the 
sinewy  and  agile  firame  of  his  young  guest,  *'  Well, 
or,  how  feres  your  appetite  T  Old  Dame  Bingo 
win  be  mortally  cfibnded  if  you  do  not  do  am^ 
juitiee  to  her  good  cheer." 

''if  so»"  answered  our  treveOer,  who,  young  aa 
he  was,  had  learnt  abeady  the  grand  aecret  of 
making,  in  every  situation,  a  female  firiend,  '*  if  so, 
I  shall  be  Kkdy  to  oflend  her  still  more.* 

"And  how,  my  pretty  maslarV*  said  the  M 
crone,  with  an  iron  amile. 

**  Why,  I  ahafi  be  bold  enou^  to  reeonciie  mat- 
ten  witii  a  kiss,  Mrs.  Bingo,'*  answered  tha  3Kmfh« 

"Ha!  har  Bbomed  tiie  tall  gipsy;  "it  is  many 
ft  long  di^  amce  my  eld  Blert  ala|^  a  gattaat^a 
feee  for  such  an  afihNit.  But  haw  eomeoui  meaa 
mates.  Good  emnlng,  my  nrampera— toaka  your 
bowatolhi8  9nitleman,who  haa^ooma  to  bowisa 
naUMiiht.    'Oad,  well  ahow  him  Oat  dd 

♦  Waca  Arthar.~Bee  n$  H*  jf  »wi< 


BULWEit'S  NOTSiiS. 


Mi  doiiiiy  liift  40WIL 
WlMft'«th««loiii,3r«ttt4piuuMndlooB%«i4  Um 
kntvMMidptettMil  0aT«iD9iM>bc47d^eiiiCoiiii 
fiv  iteDf^Ri,  IhnUi  je  1-^4tii%  iBf  MTO»  off  to  fl^ 
«H»v«a--Miig  iHtf  the  lOHfMi  and  dl  4)tiMr  nttl^ 
tapi }  md  bvkye,  sy  cnffiot  Ifab  nntll  iMf  .op«M 
dM  iaam  bok^  wImm  yon  will  find  two  bainli ; 
Wng  one  ol*  then.  FU  wunntiloflhobeiC^lBt 
the  faanver  hioMelf  drank  eone  of  tba  ewM  eoct  bat 
two  hoon  beioee  I  ntmin'^  then.  Come  etonp^ 
■qrenllfiiiakoyoanelfwiiiti.  Ho»  Dane  Bpa^Oi 
m  not  that  pot  of  Ihino  eeiithuvi  j^ !— Ah»  naj 
jomif  fMitleniiit  yoa  mmmwOTt  betiiiiee;  eo 
audi  the  bettv;  if  lovo'e  o  eomaer  daj,  we. all 
know  how  early  a  eoiDiDerBKinuiifbeKiiiey'*  added 
the  jovial  iBgyptinn,  in  a^owor  voices  (Ming  pe»> 
hane  diet  ho  wae  onir  undentood  fav  himsdL^  ao 
he  gaied  coaplaoently  on  the  yooih,  who»  with 
thathifliylMflity  of  making  himeelf  ovcffywhera 
at  home^  eo  nnnommion  to  hie  oonntiynien,  wae 
nfaoedy  paying  oomyliiwinte,  aoited  to  their  nndeiw 
olanding,  to  two  frir  dangbten  of  the  tiibe»  who 
had  entend  with  the  new  conien.  Yet  had  he  too 
nneh  craft  or  delicacy,  call  it  which  yon  will,  to 
ceotinne  hie  addraeeee  to  that  limit  where  ridioile 
or  jealoneyy  fivm  the  male  part  of  die  ■—mhlego, 
mi^t  oommenoe ;  on  the  oontraiy ,  he  eoon  toHMd 
to  the  men,  and  itldwjiijj  them  with  a  fiuniliarit^ 
«D  fiink,  and  BO  sntled  to  their  teete,  that  he  grew 
noleee  rapidly  in  their  fiiToor  tfian  he  had  already 
done  in  that  tfF  the  woman;  and  when  the  contente 
«C  the  two  caUione  were  at  length  aet  npon  the 
coarae,  hot  dean  cloth,  which,  in  honour  of  hie 
aniTBl,  coveied  the  eod,  it  wae  in  the  midat  of  a 
load  Old  nnivereel  peal  of  laughter,  which  aome 
teoad  wittidem  of  the  young  alniiger  had  pn>- 
daftrf,  that  Uie  party  eat  down  to  their  repeat. 

Bright  were  the  eyee  and  aleek  the  trearea  of 
the  dMOMel  who  placed  herself  by  the  dde  of  the 
atranger,  and  many  wore  the  alluring  glances  and 
inamnated  comi^imente  ?^uch  replied  to  hie  open 
Odmbration  and  profuse  flattery ;  but  still  was  there 
nothing  exdosiTe  in  hb  attentions:  periiape  an 
ignorance  of  the  customs  of  his  entertainen,  and 
n  eoneeqoent  discraet  fear  of  oflhnding  them,  re- 
atnined  him ;  or  perhaps  he  found  ample  food  fiir 
oeciqwtion  in  the  plentiM  daintaee  which  his  host 
neaped  before  him. 

«Now  teU  me,"  said  the  gipsy  chief;  (for  chief 
be  appeared  to  be,)  *<  if  we  lead  not  a  menrier  life 
than  you  dieamt  oft  or  would  you  have  us  change 
oar  eoane  face  end  our  simple  tsnis,  our  ^igorooa 
limbs  and  free  heeiti^  fbr  tlie  meager  board,  the 
monotonoos  chamber,  the  djaeaaad  frame,  and  the 
toiling^  earafnl,  and  widiered  epiat  of  aome  mise- 
nhlemedumiel" 

MChingef  cried  the  yooth,  with  an  eameet- 
which,  if  affeeted,  wae  an  eiqiasite  ooonter- 
I  would  change  with  yon 


t» 


''Bmvo^  my  fins  eofe!"  cried  the  beet,  and  all 
Iho  fang  edioed  their  qrmpsiby  with  his  appiauae. 

The  youth  eonlinoed :  «<  Meat,  and  that  plenti- 
iolt  ale^  and  that  strong;  women,  end  those  petty 
onae;  what  can  amn  derire  more  f* 

"Ay,"  eried  flie beet,  *< and aU fbr Bolhingr-no, 
■otofenalas)  who  eba  in  this  kiiigdom  oan  say 
Ihntt    C«m>  Mini,  push  round  the  ale." 

And  the  ale  loot  pudied  round,  and  if  ooane  the 
load  si  least  WM  the  kugh  that  rang 


Aein  the  old  int;  aadfbnihit 
eomarhing  in  the  gueit's  sje  sad  fip 
might  ha've  seemed,  to  a  very  fhrewd  obnncr,t 
little  wandering  and  duttoUt  yet,  luen  the  wfaoli^ 
he  wae  almoat  ia  modi  at  eaBsasmemi,andif 
be  wae  no|  foite  as  talkatiio,  he  WW  to  the  &U  II 
noiey. 
By  degreei^  as  the  hoar  gnrir  bter,  ml  lb 

one  nniferad  datter,  Sosas  told  their  fisili  ia 
bsqpvy ;  otiMH%  their  sdnavsaawits  in  tbsft;  ag 
a  wand  they  had  fed  on  bpt  had  its  mnfdm 
legend;  even  the  old  rabbit,  which  had  bea  ■ 
tough  aa  old  rsbbit  can.  wall  be^  had  not  bm 
honestly  taken  from  his  bunow ;  no  kso  a  pHun 
dum  Mim  himself  had  purloined  it  from  a  widotr^i 

feotman^  who  was  caixying  k  to  an  old  maid  tm 
her  nephew  the  equire. 

<*  Sifeooe,"  cried  the  host,' who  kyted  tal^  if 
well^as  the  veet»  and  whoy  Ibr  the  last  ten  minaii^ 
had  been  vainly  endeavoariDg  to  obtain  attmtkit 
**  Silence !  my  maunder^  it's  late,  and  weihaJlhwi 
the  queer  coffins*  upon  us  if  we  keep  it  vf  modi 
longer.  What,  bo^  ifim,areyoaetill  gabUinfit 
the  feot  of  thetahle,wbenyoar  bettenaretalkiDgt 
Ae  sore  aa  my  name's  Kmg  Cole,  Til  choke  yoo 
with  your  own  rsbbit  skin,  ^you  don't  hudi  jov 
prating  chest— nay,  never  look  ao  abaehed— if  joa 
wiU  make  a  noiae,  oome  forward,  and  eing  oi  i 
gipsy  song.  Too  see,  my  young  air,  (tnnuog  to 
hie  guest,)  that  we  are  not  withoot  oor  preteuioBi 
to  the  fine  arte." 

At  this  Older,  Mim  ataited  forth,  and  takisg  bii 
station  at  the  right  hand  of  the  eotHdwant  Kiofi 
Cole,  began  the  following  song,  the  chorus  of  wbidi 
wae  dutnted  in  full  diapason  by  the  whole  gieo^ 
with  the  odditioiMl  ferae  of  ^■*i^''*i'  thst  ksiv«^ 
fbet,  and  fists  could  beetow. 

TBS  ox]psT*s  sovn. 

The  king  to  his  hmlL  and  the  tleed  to  his  lUU, 

And  the  eit  to  hie  bilklog  txMird : 
Bviwesre  not  bound  to  ma  acri  ofgronnd. 

For  our  Imwm  ie  the  honselees  sward. 

We  eow  not,  nor  toll ;  yet  we  ^esn  iirom  the  mQ 

Am  much  es  its  reapers  do ; 
And  wherevef  we  rove,  we  feed  on  tlia  core 

Who  gibes  at  the  mumping  crew. 

CBomis--So  the  k&g  to  his  haU,  *e. 

We  care  not  a  atraw  Ibr  the  llnibs  of  ttia  law, 

Hof  It  flg  lof  the  M^hi  fflinir  / 
WhUe  Hodge  and  hia  neighbour  Shall  IsTish  sod  tahsr. 

Our  tent  II  aa  sure  of  ita  cheer. 

ChBQBiis-~8o  the  king  to  hte  hsU,  te. 

The  wont  have  an  awe  of  the  harmim*9f  clsw, 

The  best  wQlUnm  the  im^-t  • 
Bstour  wealth  ia  as  free  of  the  baUUr's 


As  our  neclcfl  of  the  twisting  crap-S 

CiioniTS--So  the  king  to  bla  hall,  kc 

TW  lay  it  [m  sweet  to  win  the  nust 

For  miich  one  liaa  aoreljr  witsisln. 
But  I  nenf  eonldgad  thntwe  lacked  ths  SI 

Forthe  nod  thathas.oost  us  aaiwhil 
Choso»-So  the  king  to  his  naU,  ftc 

And  when  ws  hafs  cessM  AcDm  oor  iMiisssfism 

Our  juueiil  will  need  no  bars  i 
Onr  wtteb  afcnll  bb  die  owlh*!  tree, 


Cnoavs. 

So  Ae  kins  U>  hit  hall,  and  the  steed  to  his  stdl, 

^jid  Iheeit  t»  ils  bilkiag  besrfl 
iweara 
loroorfc 


nettonadtoani 
wmeisUiehMse 


0 

tBsUir. 


THB   DISOWNED. 


which  it  WM  fonf  itoMd  to  tlie  young  itruifsr  fMr 
hi  obteviKf  md  (^utintiMH;  m  fiw  hk  lioiC,  idiat 
eonoaf  pgwoBigo  toon  ft  lostjT  oflupraoHMiit  Pivt 
ID  the  ehonu-Hior  did  tbe  old  nfSib  idboo  mdr 
dun  of  tho  iMudoi,  luit  itnt  book  a  mony  ooho 
to  the  ducTi  deep  Toioo,  lad  the  handMr  aoteo  o# 
hif  jovmI  bnflifnL 

When  the  flee  hftd  oMoed,  Khif  Goto  nee^  the 
nbb  bind  foOowod  fak  oiomplo,  tho  doth  «»«• 
dnied  in  1  toice,  the  botfol— O  !  whal  »  Mfaif 
off  WM  tliaol-HfM  lolM  iBto  m  comer  of  the 
fiBti  ee&lhe  enw  to  when  the  ewahif  botongod 
%iB  to  iiCde  iheMeeifee  to  net;  while  theee 
1^  ewMl  the  other  eaeempaMnC  iiMvehed  Ibith, 
with  Kiof  Cole  at  their  head.  LaauHf  with  bo 
%ht  wei^t  apon  hb  gaoMTe  am,  tfie  loeer  of 
nont  nanBtNbyaoiired nio  the  ywrth'e  ear  a 
(nun  ef  ealogyv>^IWher  eiaqoenfr  then  eohennt^ 
tyoa the  eeene  they  had  joet  wiliiiMW J. 

'■What,"  oM  Ue  majeety^hi  m  eadwideetie 
ta^  "whal  eu  ho  00  tnily  Mgal  ae  oar  etatel 
OnoiyiiMioentiolQBl  Ate  wo  not  ehovo  al 
imt  Ale  we  nol  die  moot  4ee|iotie  of  hinge  1 
%,  Boro  ttea  Oe  idnga  of  eerth— «re  wo  not  the 
^■ofFefay-lendileelfY  Do  wo  noC  leribe  the 
piUai  dieuDe  of  tho  oJdihjineiB  Inrarione  doge 
A>t they  were)    Who  would  noC  cwy  out— > 

"nBeieflentfiovsai  OmoyjeJie 
For  •Ter  Mlrih**  beit  nonecy  1 
Mftf  pore  Contentfl 
For  •▼cr  pitch  tkmr  tmU 
Vpoa  tlwM  dowM,  tluee  mMdfli  theae  locka,  thMt 
mouaialne." 

Uttering  Uiie  notable  extract  from  the  Arice 
mniTed  Sir  Heniy  Wotton,  King  Cole  tamed 
*^pt]y  from  the  common,  entered  the  wood  which 
'^rted  it,  and,  only  attended  by  hie  gaeet,  and  hia 
^Duater  Mim,  came  eoddenly,  by  a^  onexpected 
*il  pietoreaque  opening  in  &e  txeee,  upon  one  ct 
&o«e  itinerant  Tohidea  termed  caraTana;  ho  aa- 
Med  the  few  atepe  which  led  to  the  entrance, 
opened  the  door,  and  waa  instantly  in  fb»  anna  of 
ipTctty  and  yoong  woman.  On  aeemg  our  hero, 
(far  nch  we  fear  the  yoath  ia  likely  to  become,) 
■t  diew  bock  with  a  bliuAi  not  often  fetmd  open 

'I^ooh,"  aaid  Klilg  Cole,  half  tanntingiy,  half 

Myi  "pooh,  Ln^ft  bfoahee  are  garden  flowera, 

^  oQ^t  nearer  to  be  found  wild  in  &e  woode:" 

^  changing  hie  tone,  he  aaid,  "  Come,  pnt  aome 

■tth  itraw  in  the  comer,  thla  atranger  bonooia 

^  pabce  to-night    Mim,  unload  tbyaelf  of  our 

^  treaamee — watch  without,  and  Taniah  from 
wilhiii!« 

l^cpoaiting  on  hia  majeaty'a  floor  the  atonr- 
'BBaaisea  of  the  vagal  auppeMable,  Mim  made  hia 
""pectfol  adiena,  and  diaappeared ;  meanwhile  the 
l°<^  aeatteiod  eome  freah  straw  over  %  mattraaa 
^  ^  nanow  chamber,  and,  laying  over  all  a  riieei 
^  ungulazly  anowy  hue,  made  her  guest  aome 
JP^logy  for  the  badneaa  of  hia  lodging ;  thia  King 
•^le  intenrupted,  by  a  moat  elaborately  noisy  yawn, 
^  adedaration  of  extreme  aleepineas.  *<Now, 
I'Dcj}  let  us  leave  the  gentleman  to  what  he  will 
jke  better  than  aoft  worda,  eren  from  a  queen. 
'^  night,  nr,  we  shall  be  atirring  at  daybreak ;" 
uid,  with  thia  ferewell.  King  Cole  took  the  lady'a 
^nn^  and  retired  with  her  into  an  inner  department 
^  tha  caimTan. 

Left  to  hunaei^  oar  hero  looked  roond  with  iur- 

Vot.L_S6 


pnaaaC  Ihe  aieoedtng  BeaJuaaa  whadi  Mgnedotw 
the  whole  apartment  But  what  chielly  eogreaaai 
the  attentioK  of  ene  to  wheae  early  hafaite  they 
had  alwaya  been  Iraasofeeb  were  aaforet  heok^ 
langed  in  eemely  ihehea  fenced  wMi  wtro-wdik 
on  either  aide  of  the  flraplaee.  *Coai^age»'* 
thought  he,  M  ha  stntehed  hunaalf  OB  hia  hombl* 
ooueh,  "  ny  adwmtuiea  have  eommeaoa^  well ;  h 
gipay  lant,  to  he  aoie,  ia  neAdng  veiry  now,  hot 
a  gipay  who  qootea  poetiy,  and  anfjoya  a  medeet 
wife,  apeaka  better  than  hooka  do  for  the  inpvof •^ 
nem  of  the  woiM  P 


CHAPTER  nL 

flalh  aotofd  eoitoiD  laads  thIalUb  oiora  awaat 
Ttaaa  tbataf  painiDd  poaipt 

Tha  aonhroke  eheerftilly  through  the  ematt  bft* 
tiea  of  the  earafan»  aa  the  youth  opened  hia  eyee* 
and  aaw  the  good-humoured  countenance  of  hia 
gipey  hoet  bending  orer  him  complacently. 

'^  Tou  alept  ao  aoundly,  fir,  that  I  did  not  like  t» 
diaturh  you ;  but  my  good  wife  ootr  waita  your 
riaing  to  hoTe  all  ready  for  break&at^ 

**  It  were  a  thouaand  pitiea,"  cried  the  gaeet» 
leaping  from  hia  bed,  **  that  ao  pretty  a  feoe  ahould 
look  croaa  on  my  aoconnty  ao  I  wiu  not  keep  her 
w^udng  an  instant" 

The  gipey  an^iled,  aa  he  answered,  "  I  require 
no  profiMsiflml  help  from  the  devil,  sir,  to  foretell 
your  fortune." 

''No!— and  what  ia  it  r 

"  HonoHTy  reputation,  sucoeea,  all  that  are  ever 
won  W  a  aoft  tongue,  if  it  be  becked  by  a  bold 
heait''^ 

Blight  and  keen  waa  the  flaah  which  ahot  over 
the  countenance  of  the  one  for  whom  thia  pr^dio* 
tion  was  made,  aa  he  listened  to  it  with  a  fondneae 
for  which  hia  reeaon  rebuked  him.  He  turned 
aside  with  a  m^  which  did  not  eeeape  the  gipajj^ 
and  bathed  his  fece  in  the  water  wuch  the  provi* 
dent  huid  of  the  good  woman  had  aet  out  for  hia 
lavationa. 

<<W«Il''  aaid  hia  boat,  when  the  Touth  had 
finished  hia  brief  toilet,  "euppoee  we  breathe  tho 
freah  air,  while  Lury  amooths  your  bed,  and  pr»- 
perea  the  breekfest 

"With  aU  mv  heart,"  replied  the  youth,  and 
they  deecended  the  atepa  which  led  into  the  wood. 
It  WM  a  beautiful,  freah  morning,  the  air  waa  like  a 
draught  from  a  apirit'a  fountain,  and  filled  the  heart 
with  new  youth,  and  the  bfood  with  a  n^ituroua 
delight;  the  leaves— the  green,  green  laavea^ 
apring — were  quivering  on  the  treea ;  among  which, 
the  hiq>py  birda  flottoed  and  breathed  the  gladneaa 
of  their  aoola  in  aong.    While  the  dewdrope  that  , 


h  bepUam  o'tr  the  flawwa,** 

gave  back,  hi  6ieir  million  mirrora,  the  reHeoted 
amilea  of  the  cloodleaa  and  rejoicing  sun. 

<*  Nature,"  aaid  the  gipey,  "  haa  bestowed  on  her 
children  a  gorgeous  present  in  such  a  morning."  ' 

«  Trae,"  saith  the  youth ;  <*  and  yon,  of  us  two, 
perhape,  only  deserve  it :  as  for  me,  when  I  think 
of  the  kmg  road  (^  dust,  heat,  and  toil,  that  liea 
before  me,  I  could  almoat  wiah  to  atop  here  and  aali 
an  admiaaion  mto  thegipiy'a  tente." 

R 


mt 


gipqr*  0i»v«lr. 

mniiqiiiC  yML  iamadiataly  after  I  h«f<e  •  Mcond 
timslMtod  of  your  iMMpilabli  frvB." 

>  M If  it  musl  b9  «h"  aomraM  tha  gipaTf  "I  wU 
■eexou*atliairt»aiBileort«N»aiiyovroa4."  Tba 
yoAk  Uiaiikad  lua  fv  a  nrniaiir  wlaeh  Uf  euiip 
obIv  BMde  ■fioaDCsblA.  ma  Chflv  *"— »*>^ 

The  meal,  liowever  obtained,  mel  with 
honoiir  as  it  ooald  poaaiUy  have  leceited  from  the 
funmt  from  whom  ita  rfntrmh  were  borrowed. 

It  waa  not  wUhout  eomplacenqr  that  the  woitfaj 
beheld  the  nolioa  thair  gdaat  kndied  npon  a 
lir,  eariy*headed  boj  of  about  Uiree  yean  oU,  the 
aole  child  and  idol  of  tba  ppty  potantatea.  But 
they  did  not  peroeiipey  when  life  janth  raae  to  de- 
part, that  he  aHppad  into  the  Iblda  of  the  duld'a 
draaa,  a  ring  of  aoma  Talne,  the  only  one  he  poa> 
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nir. 


"  And  now,"  aaid  he,  after  ha?faig  thanked  Wa 
entertainen  for  their  hospitality,  **  I  muat  say  good- 
by  to  your  flock,  and'  aet  out  upon  my  day's  jour- 
ney.** 

Lucy,  despite  her  baahfulneaa,  shook  hands  with 
her  handsome  guest,  and  the  latter,  aooompanied 
by  the  gipsy  chief,  strolled  down  to  the  encamp- 
ments. 

Open  and  free  waa  hb  parting  ftreweO  to  their 
inmates  of  the  two  tents,  and  liberal  was  the  hand 
which  showered  upon  all— especially  on  the  dam- 
ael  who  had  hetn  his  Thais  of  the  evening  feast— 
the  silTor  coins  which  made  no  inconaidenble  por- 
tion of  his  present  property. 

It  was  amid  the  oracuhur  wishes  and  fkTourable 
predictions  of  the  whole  crew,  diat  he  ncommeneed 
hia  ioumey  with  the  gipi^  chie£ 

When  the  tents  were  miriy  out  of  sight,  and  not 
till  then,  King  Cole  broke  the  silence  whidi  had  as 
yet  subristed  between  them. 

**  I  suppose,  my  young  gentlleman,  that  you  ex- 
pect to  meet  some  of  your  friends  or  rpjations  at 
W*— ^  t  I  know  not  what  they  will  nj  when 
they  hear  where  you  have  spent  the  night^ 

**  Indeed!"  said  the  youth ;  **  whoever  hears  mv 
adventure,  relation  or  not,  will  be  delighted  with 
my  description ;  but,  in  sober  earnest,  I  eipect  to 
find  no  one  at  Wj~^—  more  'my  friend  than  a  surly 
innkeeper,  unless  it  be  his  dog." 

"  y^Jf  they  surely  do  not  suHer  a  stripling  of 
your  you^  and  evident  quality,  to  wander  alone !" 
cried  King  Cole,  in  undisguised  surprise. 

The  young  traveller  made  no  prompt  answer, 
but  bent  down  as  if  to  pln<^  a  wild  flower  whidi 
grew  by  the  road  side :  after  a  pauae,  he  aaid-— 

**  Nay,  Master  Cole,  you  must  not  set  me  the 
example  of  playing  the  inquisitor,  or  you  cannot 
guess  how  troublesome  I  shall  be.  To  tell  you  the 
truth,  I  am  dying  with  euiioaity  to  know  aome- 
thing  mora  about  yon  than  you  may  be  disposed  to 
tell  me:  yoa  have  abeady  confeaaed  thi^  how- 
ever boon  companions  your  gqiaiea  may  be,  they 
aie  not  thoae  with  whom  you  wan  bom  and 
brad." 

King  Cole  langfaed:  perfaapa  he  waa  not  ill 
plaaaed  by  the  curiosity  of  his  guest,  nor  by  the 
opportunity  it  afiorded  htm  of  bemg  his  own  hero. 

«  My  atory,  air,"  said  he,  "would  be  aoon  toU, 
If  you  thought  it  worth  the  hearing,  nor  doea  it 


aagr  Ihhig  which  Aooldpi^MBl  ay  ten 

'^Ifaap"  qwilh the yw^  **I  ahall  eoaem four 
aatii^ing  ny  Mieat  Iha  gnalaBt  fraovryoa  han 
yal  beatttwad  Qpft  ma." 

Tha  gipsy  Masad  hia  pace  lato  m  mdolent 
aauatar,  aa  ha  camwuaed  ^— 

''The  first  aoene  that  I  rememhsr  was  ibuJarto 
thai  which ym  wtoawad  teat  ni|^  Thesnge 
taal^  and  tha  gseaii  moor-Hha  h^fit  Uaae-4bi 
eternal  po^  witfi  ita  htaaiBg  Bade  of  pnpaiatioB— 
tha  aid  danawho  tendad  il,aBd  the  ngged  mw 
china  who  leant  fram  ila  eontenia  Ae  fint  rBavd 
o^aad  tha  aartiaat  frr'nrtfliirn  Utj  thuifc'  all  thiir 
aia  Mended  into  aywwWa  eaBfiMian  aa  tte  priiai 
limaaawiMia  af  my  childhaad,  Tha  woman  wbo 
nvrtaiad  ma  aa  my  nether  waa  rather  eapnooai 
thaa  kiad,  and  n^  inftnfy  paaaed  away,  lika  tfait 
of  Moia  paaoQiad  aciona  oi  fiwtniia,  m  ahsnta 
fhaatiaement  and  eanaaaa.  In  gaad  tralh,  ffiaeh* 
big  Mag  had  Ibe  ahiillaat  voioa  and  the  heariot 
hind  af  tha  whole  aaew,  and  I  eannot  eaanplain  of 

hqaatiea,  ainaa  aha  tiaaled  ma  nowoaae  man  tlie 
reat    NotwittwIandiivlhaiiregidaii^cfniyedB- 

cation»  I  giaw  up  alrong  and  heawhy,  and  nr 
laimtadaMitharhadtBBghtnaao  moAimkiha' 
aalf  that  i4a  left  ma  nana  far  any-  thing  die; 
aoeofdbigiy»  I  baoame  bald,  tackleaa,  and  adnoto* 
roua,  and  at  the  age  of  thirteen  waa  aa  thorooglia 
reprobate  aa  tha  tribe  eouUdeaire.  AtthattiiDei 
ainguiar  change  bMl  me :  we  (that  ia,  my  mother 
and  myaeM)  were  bagging,  not  many  miles  hence, 
at  the  door  of  a  ridi  man'a  house,  in  which  the 
miatreaa  lay  on  her  death-bed.  That  miitreMWBS 
my  real  mother,  from  whom  Mag  had  atokn  me 
in  my  first  year  of  existence.  Whedier  it  wn 
through  the  fear  of  eonsdenoe  or  the  hope  of  n* 
wanl,  no  aopner  had  Meg  learnt  the  dangema 
atate  of  my  poor  mothar,  the  constant  grief  which 
they  aaid  had  been  the  aole,  though  al^w.cauie  of 
her  diaeaae,  and  the  laige  suma  which  hadbeenn* 
peatedly  offinad  for  my  recovety  (  no  BOQner,Inj> 
did  Meg  aaeertain  all  theae  particulan,  than  the 
fott^t  her  way  up  to  the  ack  chamber,  fell  oo  hff 
knees  befiira  tha  bed,  owned  her  crime,  and  pro- 
duoed  myaeK  Varioua  little  proela  of  time,plic^ 
circumatanoe ;  the  clothing  I  had  worn  wba 
atolen,  and  which  waa  aCiU  pfleaacvadt  Joined  to  the 

atriking  likeneaa  I  bore  to  both  my  parentis  ei|a> 
cially  to  my  fiitW,  ailenoed  all  doidit  and  ineredo- 
lity ;  I  waa  weleanied  home  with  a  joy  which  itii 
in  vain  to  deacribe.  My  return  aaieincd  to  nai^ 
my  mother  firom  the  grave  |  aha  lingered  on  fff 
vmn^  raontha  longer  Uian  hinr  phyaidans  tbaasht 
it  possible,  andwl^  ahe  died,  her  last  words  eon- 
meadad  ma  to  my  fiilliaf'a  paotaction. 

**  My  aw^ving  parent  needed  no  anch  n^^ 
He  kviahed  upon  me  all  that  eupeffioity  of  w* 
neaa  and  food,  of  which  thoae  good  people  who 
are  resolved  to  apoil  their  diildren,  are  ao  prodi|il- 
He  coukl  not  bear  the  idea  of  aending  b»  ^ 
achool ;  accordingly  he  took  a  tutor  fiv  me)  a  ■'D' 
pie-hearted,  gentte,  kind  man,  who  poaaeased  •  v«A 
atore  of  learning  rather  curious  than  useful  H* 
waa  a  tolerable,  pnd  at  least  an  en&nsiastie,  toti- 
quaiy-^a  mora  than  tolerable  poetaster ;  and  b» 
had  a  prodigioua  budget  full  of  4dd  ballMis  and 
aonga,  which  he  k>ved  better  to  teach  and  /  ^ 
learn,  than  all  the  'Latin,  Greek,  geogn|)hj, •»■ 
tronomy,  and  the  uae  of  the  globes,'  which  my  ^ 
fitthar  had  ao  aedulooaly  baigained  for. 
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Inined  in  ill  the '  preeunM  eonceitt*  and  <  golden 
giriancV  of  oar  Britirii  aneionti,  tod  continued 
exeeedingly  ignomnt  of  erery  thing  fbe,  tm.tt  wad 
QcepC  a  6w  of  the  moat  fiuhionabk  liovela  of  die 
dij,  and  the  eontenta  of  aiz  lying  yolnnMa  of  Yoy- 
iget  ind  tnTeb,  which  flattered  both  my  appetite 
for  the  woiiderfiil,«nd  myloTo  of  the  adventuroue. 
My  rtadieik  inch  as  they  were,  were  not  by  any 
meuf  foited  to  curb  or  direct  the  mgrant  tastes 
ny  ehildbood  had  aoqmred  von  the  contniy,  die 
A  poeti^  with  their  hnrarioos  description  of  the 
,  'gnen  wood,'  and  the  forest  lift ;  the  Adiionahle 
aoftiuta,  witfi  their  spirited  aecoonts  of  the  wan* 
I  deiingi  of  some  fbrtonate  rogue,  and  the  ingenious 
,  tranUen,  with  their  wild  fidifes,  so  dear  to  the 
Pagination  of  every  boy,  onfjr  fomented  within 
me  I  itrong  thoqgh  secret  re^fret  at  my  change  c^ 
.  life,  and  a  restless  August  to  tiie  tame  home  and 
.  Immded  raamtnga  to  whidi  I  was  condemned. 
Whao  I  was  ahont  aeventeen,  my  fiither  sold  his 
popertf ,  (nhich  he  had  becoiaie  poaaeseed  of  in 
rigbt  of  my  mother,)  and  tranafiarred  the  porchaae 
honey  to  the  aecBn^  oT  the  ionda.    Shortly  af- 
iBward  he  died;  the  bulk  of  his  fortune  became 
nioe;  the  remainder  was  settled  upon  a  aister 
■my  ycsn  older  than  myself  who,  in  consequence 
^her  maniage  and  lesUcnce  In  «  remote  part  of 
Wain,  I  had  never  yet  seen. 
''Now,  then,  I  was  perfoetly  free  and  unfettered ; 
fij  guardian  lived  in  Scotland,  and  left  me  entirely 
^  the  guidance  of  my  tutor,  who  was  both  too 
imple  and  too  indolent  to  resist  my  inclinations. 
went  to  London,  became  acquainted  with  a  set 
f  most  royal  scampa,  frequented  the  theatres  and 
K  taverns,  the  various  resorts  which  constitute 
vgajeties  of  a  blood  just  above  the  middle  class, 
nd  was  one  of  the  noisiest  and  wildest  'blades' 
Ht  ever  heard  '  the  chimes  by  midnight,  and  the 
■pstnte's  lecture  far  matins.     I  was  a  sort  of 
•der  among  difrJoUy  dogs  I  consorted  with.   My 
iHier  education  ga^e  a  raciness  and  nature  to  my 
f^BtaAooM  of  « iSe,'  which  delighted  them.    But 
^ow  or  other,  I  grew  wearied  fit  this  sort  of 
'■tenee.    About  n  year  after  I  was  of  age,  my 
i|taQe  was  more  than  tiiree  parts  spent;  I  foil  ill 
'A drinking,  and  grew  dull  with  remorse;  need 
5^^my  comrades  left  me  to  myself  t    A  fit 
'^  spleen,  eapedaOy  if  aoeompenied  with  duns, 
^^  onei  wofiilly  misanthropic ;  oo,  when  I  reco- 
il from  my  illheas,  I  set  out  on  a  tour  through 
*'^  Britam  and  France— ^one,  and  principally 
9  foot    0,  the  rapture  of  shakmg  off  the  half 
«>Mh  and  eold  formalities  of  society,  and  finding 
^^'^  all  unfettered,  with  no  companion  but  na- 
^  no  guide  hot  youth,  and  no  flatterer  but 

*Wel],  my  young  friend,  I  travelled  for  two 
^  end  saw,  even  in  that  short  time,  enough  of 
^  busy  world  to  weary  and  £sgust  me  with  its 
umary  customs.  I  was  not  nude  to  be  polite, 
t«l  le«  to  be  ambitious.  I  sighed  after  the  coarse 
^^n<^  and  the  free  tento  of  my  first  associates, 
Bd  a  thousand  remembrances  of  the  gipsy  wan- 
^^S^  steeped  in  all  the  green  and  exhilarating 
•J^w  of  diildhood,  perpetually  haunted  my 
"^  On  my  return  firom  my  wanderings,  I 
^  a  letter  from  my  sister,  who,  having  become 
^vr,  had  left  Wales,  and  had  now  fixed  her 
*dence  in  a  well  visited  watering-place  in  the 
^  of  England.    I  had  never  yet  seen  her,  and 


her  letter  was  a  fine  lady-like  aort  of  epistle,  wltfi 
a  great  deal  of  romance  and  a  vary  little  aenaOr 
vrritten  in  an  extremely  prettf  hand,  and  ending 
with  a  quotation  from  Pope.  (I  never  could  en* 
dure  Pope,  nor  indeed  any  of  the  poets  of  d&e  day* 
of  Anne  and  her  successors.)  It  was  a  beantinil 
aeason  of  the  year ;  I  had  been  inured  to  pede^ 
trian  excursions,  so  I  set  off  on  foot  to  see  my 
nearest  surriving  relative.  On  the  way,  I  fell  iir 
(though  on  a  very  different  spot)  with  the  very 
encampment  you  saw  last  nig^t  By  heavens,  that 
was  a  merry  meeting  to  me ;  I  joined,  and  jour- 
neyed with  them  fot  several  days — never  do  I 
remember  a  happier  time.  Then,  after  wMhj 
yean  of  bondage  and  stiffiiess,  and  aocordanoa' 
vrith  the  worid,  I  found  myself  at  ease,  like  a  re- 
leased hard ;  with  what  lest  did  I  join  in  the  rudo 
jokes,  and  the  knavish  tricks,  the  stolen  feasts  and 
the  roofless  nighte  of  those  careless  vagabonds* 
Ah,  sir,  may  y6u  never — ^for  the  sake  of  what  the 
worid  <^ls  honest  men — know  the  happiness  of 
being  a  rogue ! 

*<  I  left  my  fellow  traveOere  at  the  entrance  of 
the  town  where  my  sister  lived.  Now  came  the 
contrast  Somewhat  hot,  rather  plebeianUhiy 
dad,  and  covered  with  the  dust  of  a  long  summer^ 
day,  i  viras  ushered  into  a  little  drawing-room^ 
eighteen  feet  by  twelve,  as  I  was  afterward  aome- 
what  pompously  informed.  A  flaunting  carpet, 
green,  red,  and  vellow,  covered  the  floor.  A  full- 
length  picture  of  a  thin  woman,  looking  moat  agree- 
ably ill-tempered,  stared  down  at  me  from  the 
ehimney  piece ;  three  stuffed  birds — ^how  emblema- 
tic of  douMstic  life ! — stood  stiff  and  imprisoned, 
even  after  death,  in  a  glass  cage.  A  fire  screen, 
and  a  bright  fireplace;  chairs  covered  with  hol- 
land,  to  preserve  them  fiiom  the  atmosphere,  and 
long  mirron  wrapped,  as  to  the  finame  work,  in 
ydlow  muslin,  to  keep  off  the  files,  finish  the  pa- 
norama of  this  watering  place  mansion.  The  door 
opened^ — silks  rustled-na  voice  shrieked  '  Mr.  Bro- 
ther !'  and  a  figure— a  thin  figure — the  original  of 
the  picture  over  die  chinuiey  piece— rushed  in.**. 

"I  can  vrell  fimcy  her  joy,"  said  the  youth. 

"  Ton  can  do  no  such  thing,  begging  your  par- 
don, sir,"  resumed  King  Cole.  "  She  haid  no  joy 
at  all : — she  was  exceedingly  surprised  and  disap- 
pointed. In  spite  of  my  eariy  ikdventures,  I  had 
nothing  pictureaque  or  romantic  about  me  at  aO. 
I^'was  very  thirsty,  and  I  called  for  beer ;  I  waa. 
very  tired,  and  I  laid  down  on  the  sofe ;  I  vrore 
thidL  shoeS)  and  email  buckles ;  and  my  clothes 
were  Oflde  0od  knows  where,  and  were  certainly 
put  on  Qod  knows  how.  My  pister  was  misera- 
bly ashamed  of  me :  she  had  not  even  the  man* 
nen  to  disguise  it  In  a  higher  rank  oi  life'than 
that  which  she  held,  she  would  have  suflfered  &r 
less  mortification ;  for  I  fency  great  people  pay  but 
little  real  attention  to  externids.  JSven  if  a  man 
of  rank  is  vulgar,  it  makea  no  diflerenoe  m  the  or- 
bit in  which  he  moves ;  but  your  '  genjteel  gentle- 
women' are  so  terribly  dependent  upon  what  Mrs. 
Tomkins  will  say — so  very  uneasy  about  their 
relations,  and  the  opinion  they  are  held  in— and^ 
above  all,  so  made  up  of  appearances  and  clothea— 
so  undone,  if  they  do  not  eat,  drink,  and  talk  Ma^ 
modty  that  I  can  fency  no  shame  like  that  of  mj 
poor  sister's  at  having  found,  and  hdng  fiund 
with  a  vulgar  brother. 

**  I  saw  how  unwelcome  I  was,  and  I  did  not 
punish  myself  by  a  long  visit    With  a  proud  fi^e. 


>H 
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hoi. ft  iMftit  Ibn  of  bitter  and  cradled  aflertjeiii, 
I  left  her  houM,  and  returned  towud  London. 
On  my  road,  I  again  met  with  my  gipiy  fiienda ; 
the  warmth  of  their  welcome  enchanted  me— you 
may  gueai  the  reatp  I  itayed  with  them  eo  long 
thai  I  could  not  bear  to  Inve  them ;  I  re-entered 
their  crew:  I  am  one  among  them.  Not  that 
I  have  become  altogether  and  aolely  of  the  tribe : 
I  atill  leave  them»  whenever  the  whim  aeizea  me^ 
and  repair  to  the  great  citiei  and  thorough£uea  of 
man.  Thoe  I  am  aoon  driven  back  again  to  my 
favourite  and  fteah  fielda,  aa  a  reed  upon  a  wild 
atream  ia  daahed  back  U|K>n  the  green  ruahee  from 
which  it  haa  been  tonii.  You  perceive  that  I  have 
many  comfinta  and  diatindiona  above  the  reat ;  ibr, 
alaa,  air,  there  ia  no  aodety,  however  free  and 
democratic,  where  wealA  wiU  not  cRfate  an  aiisto- 
oracy ;  the  rannanta  cf  my  fortune  provide  me 
with  my  unoetentationB  equipage,  and  the  few 
luxnriea  it  containa;  it  retievea  the  neceeiitiea  of 
the  poor,  whether  of  mine  or  another  tribe,  among 
whidi  my  vagrandea  caat  me;  it  allowi  me  to 
curb,  (mong  the  crew,  all  the  groeeer  at^  heavier 
oflbncea  againat  the  law  to  whidi  want  mi^t  com- 
pel them ;  and  it  aervea  to  keep  up  that  away  and 
aacendenor  among  them  which  my  auperior  edu- 
cation  and  fluent  apirita  enabled  me  at  firrt  to  at- 
tain. Though  not  legaBy  their  king,  I  aionmie 
that  title  over  the  few  encampmenti  with  which  I 
am  aocuatomed  to  travel,  and  you  perceive  that  I 
have  given  my  aimple  name  both  the  jocular  and 
kingly  dignity  of  which  the  old  aong  will  often  re- 
mind you.    My  story  ia  done.** 

**  ISfot  quite,**  eaid  hia  companion :  "  your  wife  1 
How  came  you  by  that  bleising  V* 

"  Ah  I  thereby  hangs  a  pretty  and  a  love-sick 
tale,  which  would  not  sound  ill  in  an  ancient  bal- 
lad ;  but  I  will  content  myself  with  briefly  sketch- 
ing it.  Lucy  is  the  daughter  of  a  gentleman 
fenner:  about  feur  years  ago  I  fell  in  love  with 
her.  I  wooed  her  clandestinely,  and  at  laat  I  owned 
I  waa  a  gipsy ;  I  <fid  not  add  my  birth  nor  fortune 
—no,  I  was  fbll  of  the  romance  of  the  Nut-brown 
Maid*s  lover,  and  attempted  a  trial  of  woman's 
aifection,  which  even  in  uese  days  was  not  disap- 
pointed. She  eloped  with  nie— I  leave  you  to 
imagine  her  fether's  anger— but  you  muat  also 
iroagiae  my  revenge  for  his  noiinr  hatred  and  ac- 
tive persecution  of  me.  A  year  after  our  marriage, 
things  went  bad  with  him ;  com,  crops,  cattle — 
the  deuae  waa  in  them  all !  an  execution  was  on 
his  house  and  a  writ  out  against  his  person.  I 
sent  Lucy  to  comfort  and  restore  him ;  we  pro- 
cured him  a  better  ferm  and  a  prettier  house,  and 
we  are  now  the  beat  friends  in  the  world.  Poor 
Lucy  ia  perfectly  recondled  to  her  caravan  and 
her  wandering  husband,  and  haa '  never,  I  believe, 
once  repented  the  day  on  which  she  became  the 
gipsy's  wife !" 

"  I  thank  you  heartily  for  your  history ,**  aaid  the 
youth,  who  had  listened  veiy  attentively  to  this 
detail;  <*and  though  my  happiness  and  pursuits 
are  centered  in  that  world  which  you  despise,  yet 
I  confess  that  I  feel  a  sensation  very  like  envy  at 
your  singular  choice;  and  I  would  not  dare  to 
aak  of  my  heart  whether  that  choice  is  not  happier, 
as  it  is  certainly  more  phOoeophical  than  mine." 

They  had  now  reached  a  part  of  the  road  where 
the  country  assumed  a  totally  different  character; 
the  woods  and  moors  were  no  longer  viuble,  but  a 
broad  and  aomewhat  bleak  extent  of  country  lay 


bcfova  than.  Han  andtbananlyftfevsaita^ 
treea  broke  the  uniformity  of  the  wlis  ficUi  lod 
acanty  hedge  rowa,  and  at  distant  iBterrtli  the 
thin  apiiea  of  the  acattcred  churches  nss  lakt  thi 
prayers,  of  whidi  they  were  perhaps  the  i)vbd 
to  mingie  tbemaehrea  with  heaven.  ^ 

The  g^ay  panaed:  **  I  will  aDcompsi^  jon,** 
aaid  be,  *<  no  ferther :  your  way  Uea  straight  oa* 
ward,  and  you  will  rsach  W— —  befiars  nsoa; 
fereweUy  and  may  God  watch  oyer  yen !" 

**  Farewell  !**  aaid  the  youth,  warmly  psESBiif 
the  hand  which  waa  extended  to  hhn.  *«If  as 
ever  meet  again,  it  will  probabhr  aoWe  a  caioBi 
riddle,  vis.  whether  yon  aie  not  u^gusted  with  As 
caravan  and  /with  the  world  P' 

•'The  latter  ia  moie  likely  than  the  fama!' 
aaid  Ihe  gipi7t  ''for  one  alanda  a  much  greila 
chance  off  bemg  disgusted  with  others  than  with 
oneaelf;  aa  changing  a  little  the  oU  linn,linl 
wish  you  adiea  after  my  own  ftahiao,  m.  ■ 


«  Go.  sst  thy  kMTi  om  winged  veslth, 
_  Or  ttau>  honour*!  towers  aspira ; 


Bat  gIvB  DM  irmdom  and  my 
And  thsrs's  ihs  somof  my 
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CHAPTER  IV., 

Ths  Utter,  Msdsm   hsve  you  noat  for  im  1 

Provide  snrseoBS. 
The 


How  little,  when  we  read  the  work,  do  we  cue 
for  the  author !  How  little  do  we  reck  of  tk 
sorrow  from  which  a  jest  haa  been  forced,  or  tht 
wearineas  that  an  incident  has  beguiled !  But  tbi 
power  to  Apr  from  feeling,  the  recompense  cilalaat 
ture  from  its  heart-buminga  and  carea,  ths  diop' 
pointments  and  the  anxiety,  the  cavil  sod  th» 
<'censui«  sharp" — ev«n  thia  pasaea  away^  t>i 
custom  drags  on  the  dull  chain  which  enthuam 
once  ao  passionately  wore !  Aba,  for  the  «P 
when,  in  the  creation  of  fiction^  we  could  Iom  Ike 
bittomeas  and  barrenness  of  truth!  The  lonoii 
of  youth,  if  not  wholly  ideal,  borrow  at  lesst  ftoa 
the  imagination  their  colour  and  their  ilup^ 
What  marvel  then  that  from  the  imagination  cone 
also  their  consolation  and  their  hope.  But  now,  is 
manhood,  our  fency  ccnatitutei  but  little  of  ov 
aflictiona,  and  pgresents  to  ua  bo  avcnuei  it 
escape.  In  the  toil,  the  fret,  the  hot,  the  oaqWii 
the  exhausting  engrossments  of  matnrer  yes^^  h0S 
soon  the  midnight  lamp  loaee  ita  enchantmwit,  tv 
the  noonday  yisioiu  thdr  tptXi  I  We  are  boiB|& 
by  a  thouMnd  galling  and  grinding  tics  to  ths 
hard  and  unholy  earth.  We  become  helots  ci^ 
aoil  of  duet  and  claj ;  dfrnnena  of  the  pofbtv 
smoke,  the  cabined  waDa,  and  the  atony  footing 
the  tnhoiqpitable  worid.  WhUnoio  have  our  gn^" 
with  the  **  moonlit  melanchohr,*'  Uie  gentle  teo^ 
ness  of  our  young  years  !  Can  we  tell  them  ii9 
more  to  Uie  woods  and  waterfella  1  Can  we  na^ 
for  them  a  witness  of  the  answering  sea,  or  the 
sympathizing  stars  t  Alas !  they  have  now  o^ 
ther  conunune  nor  consolation  in  the  voicci« 
nature,  or  the  mysteries  of  romance ;  thsy  hf^ 
become  the  petty  stinga,  and  the  felliag  diopt,  ^ 
irritating  and  vexing  littlenesses  of  life ;  they  h«** 
neither  dignity  on  the  one  hand,  nor  dchifloa^ 
the  other.    One  by  one  they  ding  around  n^  ^ 
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bondf  of  iron ;  they  miiltiply  their  links ;  they 
grow  over  our  heartii;  and  the  fcelinge,  once  too 
wild  for  the  vny  earth,  fold  their  broken  wings 
within  (he  soal.  Dull  and  hea^y  thoagfats,  like 
dead  waUs,  close  aroond  the  lauglung  flowert  and 
fiekb  that  ao  enchanted  ua  of  yore ;  the  eina,  the 
hahitt,  the  reaaonings  of  the  World,  like  rank  and 
(fiooaiy  fogs,  shut  out  the  exulting  heavens  from 
onr  view;  the  limit  of  our  wandering  becomes  the 
leogth  of  our  chain  ;  the  height  of  our  soarings, 
the  iummit  of  our  cell !  Fools — ^fix>l9  that  we 
are,  then,  to  imagine  that  the  works  of  our  later 
vears  shall  saTour  of  the  freedom  and  aspirations 
cf  our  youth ;  or  that  amid  all  whidf  hourly  and 
momently  recalls  and  bindi  our  hearts  and  spirits 
to  the  eternal  ^  adf**  we  can  give  life  and  zest  and 
vigour  to  the  imaginary  afitioils  and  sentiments  of 
another! 

Of  a  veiy  diflerent  cast  from  theae  melandioly 
Kflections  were  the  thoughts  of  our  young  traveller 
ai  he  hastened,  with  a  rapid  step,  upon  his  solitary 
vay.  The  freaih  air  and  the  ezubeianee  of  health 
gave  him  that  exhilaration  <^f  spirit  which  is  ao 
nrely  found  af^  a  certain  age ;  and  every  now 
and  then  he  broke  forth  into  abrupt  aenlencea, 
which,  in  betraying  the  sanguineness  of  his  medi- 
tations, disclosed  also  the  character  of  his  mind. 

"Turn  gipsy,  indeed!  There  is  something 
Mter  in  store  for  me  than  subh  a  choice.  Ay, 
I  have  all  the  world  befote  me  where  to  chooee — 
^  my  place  of  resL  No,  many  a  long  year  will 
pM  away  ere  any  place  of  rest  will  be  my  choice ! 
Action !  Action !  Action !  as  Demosthenes  said.* 

I  wonder  whether  I  ahi^  find  the  letter  at  W ; 

^  letter,  the  last  letter  I  ahall  ever  have  frotn 
^ome :  but  it  is  no  home  to  me  now ;  and  / — /, 
■mlted,  reviled,  trampled  upon,  without  even  a 
■■ne  \  Well,  well,  I  will  earn  a  still  fiairer  one 
Aan  that  of  my  foreftthers.  They  shall  be  proud 
^  own  me  yeL"  And  with  these  words  the 
ft^sker  broke  tS  abruptly,  with  a  swelling  chest, 
^  a  flashing,  eye ;  and  as,  an  unknown  and' 
tieodless  adventurer,  he  gazed  on  the  expanded 
■Ml  silent  country  around  him,  he  felt,  like  Cas- 
("Kcio  Castrucany,  that^he  could  stretch  his  hands 
l»  the  east  and  to  the  w^t,  and  etolaim,  <«  O,  that 
■7  power  kept  paee  with  n(y  spirit,  then  should 
»  grasp  the  comers  of  the  earth." 

%  rood  wevind  at  last. from  the  champaigfn 
wntiy,  through  which  it  had  for  some  miles  ex- 
^nded  its^,  into  a  narrow  lane,  girded  on  either 
ride  by  a  deadienoe.  As  the  youth  entered  this 
tv^  he  was  somewhat  startled  by  the  abrupt  ap- 
P'^nnoe  of  a  horseman,  whose  steed  leaped  the 
"filge  so  dose  to  our  hero  as  almost  to  endanger 
Us  safety.  The  rider,  a  gentleman  of  about  five- 
■id^wenty,  pulled  up,  and,  in  a  tone  of  great 
'^ii'tesy,  apologized  for  his  inadvertency;  the 
9<^ogy  was  readily  admitted,  and  the  horseman 

»de  onward  in  the  direction  of  W . 

Trifling  as  this  incident  was,  the  air  and  mien 
)f  the  stranger  were  sufficient  to  arrest,  irresistibly, 
US  thoughts  of  the  young  traveller;  and  before 
^r  had  flawed  into  a  fresh  channel,  he  found 
taBaself  in  the  town,  and  at  the  door  of  the  inn  to 
*^uch  his  expedition  was  bound.  He  entered  the 
^  \  a  buxom  landlady,  and  a  still  more  buxom 
naghter,  were  presiding  over  the  spirits  of  the  place. 

•  A*  Demofthenes  never  did  say.  The  Greek  word  is 
vary  Uaely  rcod«rsd  tn  Om  vulgar  translatioo. 
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'*  You  have  some  boxes  and  a  letter  for  me,  I 
believe  ?'*  said  the  young  gentleman  to  the  comelf 
hostess. 

**  To  yott,  sir !  the  name,  if  you  please  t" 

<*To— to^to  C--  L^"  said  the  youth  ;  "the 
initials  C.  L.,  to  be  Icfl  till  called  for." 

**Yes,  sir,  we  have  some  luggage— came  last 
night  by  the  van,-->and  a  letter  besides,  air,  to 
C.  L.  also." 

The  daughter  lifted  her  large  dark  eyes  at  the 
handaQme  stranger,  and  felt  a  wonderful  curiosity 
to  know  what  the  letter  to  C.  L.  could  possibly  be 
about;  meanwhile  mine  hostess,  raising  her  hand 
to  a  shelf  on  which  stood  an  Indian  slop-basin,  the 
great  ornament  of  the  bar  at  the  Golden  Fleeee, 
brought  from  its  cavity  a  weU  folded  and  well 
sealed  epistle. 

*<  That  is  it,"  cried  the  youth,  *^  shew  me  a  pri- 
vate room,  instantly." 

''What  can  he  wunt  a  private  room  tanT* 
thought  the  landlady's  daughter. 

*'Show  the  gonUeman  to  the  Griflin,  No.  4» 
John  Merrylack,"  said  the  landlady  heraelf. 

With  an  in^iaticnt  step  the  owner  of  the  letter 
followed  a 'Slipshod  and  monrvelloualy  unwashed 
waiter  into  No.  4-^«  small  square  asylum  for 
town  travellers,  country  yeomen,  and  *  single  gen- 
tlemen ;*  presenting,  on  the  one  side,  an  admirabla 
engmving  of  the  Marquis  of  Gmnbj«  and  on  Ite 
other,  an  equally  delightful  view  of  the  suble  yard. 

Mr.  C.  L,  flung  himself  on  a  chair,  (there  wert 
only  ^ur  chain  in  Now  Four,)  watched  the  wait« 
out  of  the  room,  seixod  his  letter,  broke  open  the 
seal,  and  road — ^yea,  reader,  yoa  diall  read  it  too— 
follows;— > 


**  fSndosed  is  the  sum  to  which  you  are  entitled ; 
remember,  that  it  is  all  which  you  can  ever  claim 
at  my  hands ;  rsmember  also,  that  yoi#  have  made 
the  choice  whiohi  now,  iiothing  can  persuade  ma 
to  alter.  Be  the  name  ydu  butvei  so  long  iniqui- 
toQsly  bome,  henceforth  and  always  forgotten ; 
upon  that  ooodition,  you  may  yet  hope,  fr^  m^ 
generosity,  the  future  assistance  whieh  you  mut€ 
want,  but  wfakh  you  oouki  ask  not  from  my  aflTec- 
tion.  -Equally,  1^  my  heart  and  my  xeMon,  ywt 
axe  for  ever  msowxeik" 

The  letter  feU  from  the  render's  handa.  He  took 
op  the  enclosure,  it  waa  an  order  payable  in  liondon 
for  1000/.;  to  him  it  seemed  like  the  rental  of  th0 
Indies. 

«<  Be  it  so!**  heasid  aloud,  and  stowly ;  '<beU 
so!  With  this  will  I  carve  my  way;  matiy  n 
name  ilk  history  was  built  upon  a  worse  fouiiidA- 
tion !"  . 

With  these  words  he  carefolly  put  up  the  money, 
re-read  the  brief  note  which  enclosed  it,  tore  the 
latter  into  pieces,  and  then,  going  toward  the  afore- 
said view  of  the  stable  yard,  threw  open  the  win- 
now and  leant  out,  apparently  in  earnest  admi« 
ration  of  two  pigs,  which  marched,  grunttngly, 
toward  him,  one  goat  regaling  himself  upon  a 
cabbage,  and  a  brokcn-winded,  emaciated  hone, 
which  having  just  been,  what  the  hostler  called 
"  rubbed  down,"  was  just  going  to  be,  what  the 
hostler  called**  fed." 

While  engaged  in  this  interesting  survey,  the 
clatter  of  ho<^  was  suddenly  heard  upon  the 
rough  pavement— a  bell  rung — a  Ao^  barked— 
the  pigs  grunted— the  hostler  ran  out,  and  the 
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■(miger,  whom  our  hero  had  befisre  met  on  the 
md,  tnttad  into  the  yard. 

It  was  evident,  from  the  obsequiousneaa  of  the 
attendants,  that  the  horaeman  was  a  personage  of 
no  mean  importance ;  and  indeed,  an  air,  which 
might  almost  have  been  called  princely,  (not  that 
princes  really  have  the  noblest  air  in  the  world,) 
•eemed  alone  sufficient  to  stamp  upon  the  stranger's 
brow  and  figure  the  patent  of  aristocracy. 

<<  Who  can  that  be  1"  said  the  youth,  as  the 
equestrian,  having  dismounted,  tiAned  toward  the 
door  of  the  inn :  the  question  was  readily  answered. 
— ^  There  goes  pride  and  poverty !"  aaid  the  hostler 
^*  Here  comes  Sqiiire  Moidaunt !"  said  the  land- 
lady. 

At  the  fhrther  end  oS  the  stable  yard,  through  a 
narrow  gate,  the  youth  caught  a  glimpse  of  the 
green  sward,  and  springing  flowers  of  a  small 
garden.  Wearied*  with  the  sameness  of  No. 
Four,  rather  than  with  his  jonmej,  |ie  aauntered 
toward  the  said  gate,  and,  seatfaig  himself  in  a 
•mall  arbour  within  the  garden,  surrendered  him- 
self to  reflection. 

The  result  of  this  selfoonferenoe  was  a  determi- 
natian  to  leave  the  Ctolden  Fleece  by  the  earliest 
conveyance  which  went  to  that  great  object  and 
emporium  of  all  his  plans  and  thooghta,  Iiondon. 
As,  full  of  this  resolution,  and  buried  in  the  dreams 
which  it  conjured  up,  he  was  returning  with  down- 
east  eyes  and  unheeding  steps  through  the  stable 
yard,  to  the  delights  of  No.  Four,  he  was  suddenly 
accosted  by  a  loud  and  alarmed  voioe : 

**  For  God's  aske,  sir,  look  out,  or " 

The  sentence  was  broken  ott,  the  intepded 
wanung  came  too  late,  our  hero  staggered  back  a 
few  steps,  and  fell,  stunned  and  motionless,  against 
t}ie  stable  door.  Unconsciously  he  had  passed  just 
behind  the  heels  of  the  stranger's  horse,  winch, 
being  by  no  means  in  good  humour  with  the 
clumsy  manoeuvres  of  his  Shampooer,  the  hostler, 
had  taken  advantage  of  the  opportnnify  presented 
to  him  of  working  off  hie  irritability,  and  had  oon- 
aeqnently  inflicted  a  severe  kick  upon  the  right 
■houlder  of  Mr.  G.  L. 

The  stranger,  honoured  by  the  landlady  with 
the  name  and  title  of  Squiro  Mordaimt,  was  in  the 
yard  at  the  moment  He  hastened  toward  the 
sufierer,  who,  as  yet,  was  scarcely  sensible,  and 
led  him  inU>  the  house.  The  surgeon  of  the  vil- 
lage was  aent  for,  and  appeared :  this  diseiple  of 
Galen,  commonly  known  by  the  name  of  Jeremiah 
Bossolton,  was  a  gentleman  considerably  more 
inetined  to  breadth  than  length.  He  wm  exactly 
frre  feet  one  inch  in  height,  but  ihkk  and  solid  as 
a  milestone ;  a  wig  of  mioderh  cot,  carefully  curled 
and  powdered,  gave  somewhat  of  a  modish,  and 
therefore  unseemly,  grace,  to  a  solemn  eye;  a 
mouth  drawn  down  at  the  comers ;  a  nose  that 
bad  something  in  it  exceedingly  consequential; 
eyebrows,  sage  and  shaggy ;  ears  large  and  fiery; 
and  a  chin  that  would  have  done  honour  to  a 
Mandarin.  Now  Mr.  Jeremiah  Bossolton  had  a 
certain  peculiarity  of  speech,  to  which,  I  fear,  I 
shall  find  it  difficult  to  do  justice.  Nature  had 
impressed  upon  his  mind  a  prodigious  love  of  the 
grandiloquent ;  Mr.  Bossolton,  therefore,  disdained 
the  exact  language  of  the  vulgar,  and  built  unto 
himself  a  lofty  fiibric  of  words,  in  which  his  sense 
managed  very  frequently  to  lose  itaelt  Moreover, 
open  beginning  a  sentence  of  peculiar  dignity.  Mr. 
Bossolton  was,  it  must  be  confessed,  sometimes  at 


a  loss  to  conclude  it  in  a  period  worthy  of  tlw 
commencement ;  and  this  caprice  of  nature,  wLidi 
had  endowed  him  with  more  words  than  thoaghts, 
(neceanty  is,  indeed,  the  mother  d  iBTCDtion,) 
drove  him  into  a  very  ingenious  method  of  rune* 
dying  the  deficiency ;  this  was  simply  the  plan  of 
repeating  the  sense,  by  inverting  the  sentence,  after 
the  fashion,  which  for  our  reader^s  better  under- 
standing, the  first  time  it  occurs,  we  will  designata 
by  italics. 

**  How  long  a  period  of  time,**  said  Mr.  Bosnl- 
ton,  *'  has  elapsed  since  this  deeply  to  be  regretted 
and  seriously  to  be  investigated  accident  occurred !" 

"Not  many  minutes,**  said  Mordsunt:  "make 
no  farther  delay,  I  beseech  you,  but  examine  the 
arm ;  it  is  not  broken,  I  trust  V* 

**  In  this  world,  Mr.  Mordaunt,"  said  the  practi- 
tioner, bowing  very  low,  for  the  person  he  idr 
dressed  was  of  the  most  ancient  lineage  in  tlie 
county — ^  in  this  world,  Mr.  Mordaunt,  even  at 
the  earliest  period  of  civilization,  delay  in  mattes 
of  judgment  has  ever  been  considered  of  such  vital 
importance,  and— and  such  important  vitality,  that 
we  find  it  inculcated  in  the  provertis  of  the  Greeki, 
and  the  sayings  of  the  Chaldeans,  as  a  prineipk 
of  the  most  expedient  utility,  and — and — the  moit 
useful  expediency  !*' 

**  Mr.  Bossolton,*'  said  Mordaunt,  in  a  tone  cf 
remarkable  and  even  artificial  softneaa  and  cinUt|, 
**  have  the  kindness  immeduiUly  to  examine  ths 
gentloman's  bruLBes.**. 

Mr.  Bossolton  looked  up  in  the  calm,  quiet,  bat 
haughty  face  of  the  speaker,  and,  without  a  w^ 
ment*s  hesitation,  proceeded  to  handle  the  ana, 
which  was  already  atripped  for  hb  survey. 
'  <^It  freqoenay  occurs,**  said  Mr.  Bossolton,  ''ii 
the  course  of  my  profession,  that  the  forcible,  nk 
den,  and  vehement  aqpplication  of  any  hard  v^ 
stance,  like  the  hoof  of'  a  quadruped,  to  the  ao^ 
tender,  amd  carniferous  parts  of  the  human  fiam^ 
such  as  the  arm,  occasions  a  pain,  a  pang,  I  ahooii 
rather  say,  of  the  intpnsest  acutenes^  ai^— and  d 
the  acutest  intensity." 

''Pray,  Mr.  Boasc^ton,  is  the  bone  brakeal" 
asked  Mordaunt 

By  this  time  the  patient,  who  had  been  hitberti 
in  that  languor  which  extreme  pain  always  pn* 
duces  at  first,  especially  on  young  framei^  wii 
sufficiently  recovered  to  mark  amd  reply  to  thi 
kind  solicitude  of  the  last  speaker ;  "  I  thank  yo^ 
air,"  said  he,  with  a  ^nile,  "  fer  your  anxiety,  but 
I  feel  that  the  bone  is  no/  broken,  the  musdca  an 
a  little  hort— that  is  aH'* 

*'  Toung  gentleman,'*  said  Mr.  Bossolton,  "yoQ 
must  permit  me  to  say  that  they  who  have  ail  their 
lives  been  employed  in  the  punuit,  and  the  iflvei* 
tigation,  and  the  analysis  of  certain  studies,  aie.  ib 
general,  better  acquainted  with'  those  studies  thin 
they  who  have  neither  given  them  any  importaoea 
of  consideration;— nor — nor  any  consideration  of 
importance.  Establishing  this  ats  my  hypotheas* 
I  shall  now  proceed  to  — *' 

"  Apply  immediate  remedies,  if  you  please,  Mr. 
Bossolton,"  interrupted  Mordaunt,  in  thai  svM 
and  honied  tone  which  aomehow  or  other  alwa^ 
silenced  even  the  garrulous  practitioner. 

Driven  into  taciturnity,  Mr.  Bossolton  again  in- 
spected the  arm ;  amd  having  given  it  as  his  ofX" 
nion  that  the  arm  was  bruised  in  consequence  nf  a 
violent  blow  which  might  have  been  iiiflicteil  br 
any  other  concusrion  of  equal  force  with  that  jv^ 
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dnoed  by  the  boof  of  a  hone,  he  proceeded  to  urge 
the  application  of  Uniments  and  bondages,  which 
lie  prooiiied  to  prepare  with  the  most  tolicitudinoua 
de^Atch,  ud  the  moat  deBpatchful  solidttide. 


CHAPTER  V. 

Tour  naiM,  fir! 

Ha  t  my  oama,  jon  gay— my  name  t 
Til  well— my  nanw— ift— aHy,  I  mutt  conaMar. 

P^drillo, 

Taia  iecident  oocaiioned  a  delay  of  some  days 
in  the  plans  of  the  young  gentloQian,  for  whom 
we  tiu^  very  aoon,  both  far  oyr  own  conve- 
joeaett  ud  that  of  onr  reader,  to  find  a  fitting  ap- 
pellaUon. 

Bfr.  Moidannt,  after  seeing  every  attention  paid 

tohim,  bo^  sugieal  and  hospitable,  took  his  de- 

jMvtan  with  a  promise  to  call  the  next  day ;  leav- 

ini  behind  htm  a  strong  impression  of  curiosity 

•od  iolerest  to  serve  our  hero  as-some  mental  o&> 

eipatioo  uiitil  his  return.    The  bonny  landlady 

ttoM  up  in  a  new  cap  with  blue  ribands,  in  the 

AMuae  of  the  evening,  to  pay  a  visit  of  itoquiry  to 

^  handsome  patient  who  was  removed  from  the 

Griffin,  No.  Four,  to  the  Dragon,  No.  Eight— a 

nam  whose  merita  were  exactly  in  proportion  to 

its  Domberr-viz.  twice  as  great  as  those  of  No. 

Poor. 

"  Well,  air,"  said  Mrs.  Ti^pe,  vrith  a  courtesy, 
'I  tmat  vott  find  yourself  better." 

"At  ftoa  moment  I  do,"  said  the  gallant  youth, 
*^  a  significant  air. 

"Hem !"  quoth  the  hmdlady. 

A  pause  ensued.  In  spite  of  the  compliment,  a 
eartain  sospidon  suddenly  darted  across  the  mind 
^  the  ho^esa.  Strong  as  are  the  prepossessions 
tf  the  sex,  those  of  the  profession  are  much 
Granger. 

"Honest  folk,"  thought  the.  landlady,  "don't 
J>*el  with  Iheir  initials  only ;  the  lest  <  Whitehall 
Bveoing'  waa  full  of  shocking  aeeounts  of  swind- 
^  and  cheats;  and  I  gave  fourteen  pounds  odd 
icings  for  the  silver  tea^t  John  has  biought 
kirn  op— as  if  the  delf  one  was  not  good  enough 
^  a  foot  tsaveller !" 

Ponoittg  thcee  ideas,  Mm.'Taplape,  looking 
■ribfuUy  down,  aaid, 

"  By-the-by,  sir,  Mr.  BossolUm  asked  me  what 
■Da  he  should  pot  down  in  his  book  for  the 
Mdieines;  what  would  you  please  me  to  eay, 
ir!" 

''Mr.  who %"  aaid  the  youth,  elevatiiog  his  eye- 
loira. 

"Mr.  Boasoltim,  sir,  the  apothecary." 

"0!  Boosolton !  very  odd  name  thai— not 
^  ao  pretty  a«-— dear  me  what  a  beautiful  cap 
^ia  of  yours  !'*  aaid  the  young  gentleman. 

"  Lord,  sir,  do  jou  think  so  1  &e  riband  ia  pretty 
Bangh ;  but — ^Imt,  as  I  was  saying,  what  name 
lall  I  tell  Mr.  Boasolton  to  put  in  his  books  I" 
W,  thought  BiDs.  Taptope,  is  coming  to  the 
obt 

"  Well !"  said  the  youth,  slowly,  and  as  if  in  a 
wfoond  revery,  ''well,  Bossolton  ia  certainly 
la  most  singular  neme  I  ever  heard ;  he  does  right 
>  pot  it  in  a  book — ^it  ia  quite  a  cnriosi^ !  is  he 
everr 

*  Very,  sir,'*  aaid  the  landlady,  aomewhat  sharp- 


ly^;  **  but  it  is  your  name,  not  hta^  that  he  wishes 
to  put  into  his  book." 

**  Mine !"  said  the  youth — ^who  appeared  to  have 
been  seeking  to  gain  time  in  order  to  answer  a 
query  which  most  men  find  requires  very  little  de- 
liberation— ^  Mine,  you  say ;  my  name  ia  Linden 
— Clarence  Linden — ^you  underatand !" 

**  What  a  pretty  name !"  thought  the  landlady's 
daughter,  who  was  listening  at  the  key-hole ;  *'  but 
how  eouid  he  admire  that  odious  cap  of  mt^a  /" 

**  And,  .now,  landlady,  I  wish  you  would  send 
up  my  boxes ;  and  get  me  a  newspaper,  if  you 
please." 

*'  Yes,  sir,"  said  the  landlady,  and  she  rose  to 
retire. 

"  I  do  not  think,"  said  the  youth'  to  himself, 
"  that  I  could  haye  hit  on  a  prettier  name— and  so 
novel  a  one  too ! — Clarence  Linden — ^why,  if  I 
were  that  pretty  giri  at  the  bar,  I  could  fidl  in  love 
with  the  yeiy  words— Shakspeare  was  quite  wrong 
when  he 


*'A  roae  bj  any  other  name  would  smell  aa  sweet. 

A  rose  fa^  any  name  would  not  smeU  as  sweet; 
if  a  rose  s  name  was  Jeremiah  Bossolton,  for  in- 
stance, it  wouki  not,  to  my  nervea,  at  least,  smeH 
of  any  thing  but  an  apothecary's  shop." 

When  Mordaunt  called  the  next  morning,  he 
found  Clarence  much  better,  ind  careleasly  turning 
over  various  books,  part  of  the  contents  of  the  Xnag^ 
gage  superscribed  C.  L.    A  book  of  whatever  de- 
scription was  among  the  few  companions  for  whom  . 
Mordaunt  had  neither  fostidiousness  nor  reserve ;. 
and  the  empathy  of  taste  between  him  and  the 
sofierer  gave  riae  to  a  conveisation  less  cold  and 
coonnonplaoe  than  it  might  otherwise  have  beeiu- 
Ai2d  when  Mordaunt,  after  a  stay  of  some  lengthy, 
rose  to  depart,  he  pressed  Linden  to  return  his 
vint  before  he  left  that  part  of  the  country ;  lus 
pUtoe,  he  added,  was  only  about  five  miles  dutuit 
from  W^— .    Linden,  greatly  interested  in  lus 
visiter,  was  not  sfow  in  aoeepting  the  invitation, 
and,  peihapa,  fiar  the  first  time  in  Ids  llfo,  Mord«int 
was  shaking  hands  with  a  stranger  he  had  only 
known  two  days. 


CHAPTER  VL 

While  vet  a  child,  and  long  before  hia  time, 
He  had  perceived  the  preaence  and  the  power 
Of  greatneaa. 

But  eacerlj  he  read,  and  read  again. 

Yet  atiU  uppermost 
Nature  waa  at  hia  heart,  aa  if  he  felt, 
Though  yet  he  knew  not  how,  a  waiting  power 
Id  all  things  that  from  her  sweet  infiuence 
Might  aeek  to  wean  him.    Therefore  with  herhuaa^ 
Her  forma,  and  with  the  spirit  of  her  forma, 
Ha  clothea  the  naked  neaa  of  auatere  truth. 

WoEnawoam. 

AioaaHov  MoBDAVirT  was  the  last  son  of  an 
old  and  honourable  race,  which  had  centuries  back 
numbered  princes  in  its  line.  His  parents  had  had 
many  children,  but  all  (save  Algernon,  the  young- 
est) died  in  their  infancy.  His  mother  perished 
in  giving  him  birth.  Constitutional  infirmity,  and 
the  care  of  mercenary  nurses,  contaibuted  to  ren- 
der Algernon  a  weakly  and  delicate  child ;  hence 
came  a  taste  for  lonelineas  and  a  passion  for  study ; 
and  from  these  sprung,  on  the  one  hand,  ^^JKpvra  A 
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tMiwmniwi  end  reeeffe,  which  render  as  »p|Mreiit- 
fj  unamiable,  and,  on  the  other,  the  loftinees  of 
•furity  and  the  kindnesa  of  heart,  which  are  the 
heat  and  eartieat  gifia  of  literature,  and  niore  than 
eonnteihalance  our  deficiencies  in  the  "  minor  mo- 
nUa"  doe  to  aociety  by  their  tendency  to  increase 
our  attention  to  the  greater  ones  belonging  to 
mankind.  Mr.  Mordaunt  waa  a  man  of  luxurioua 
habita  and  gambling  {Mropenaities :  wedded  to  Lon- 
don, he  left  the  houae  of  bis  anceators  to  moulder 
,iato  deaertion  and  decay ;  but  to  thia  home,  Alger- 
non waa  conatantly  consigned  during  hia  vacations 
from  achool ;  and  its  solitude  and  cheerlessneas  gave 
lo  a  dispoaition  naturally  melancholy  and  thought- 
ful, those  colours  which  subsequent  events  weee 
calcQlated  to  deepen,  not  eflace. 

Truth  obliges  us  to  sta^et  despite  our  partiality 
to  Moidaunt,  that,  when  be  left  hia  achool,  alhsr  a 
iMidence  of  aix  years,  it  was  with  the  bitter  dis- 
tinction of  havii^  been  the  moat  unpopular  boy  in 
it.  Why,  nobody  could  exactly  explain,  for  his 
wverest  enemies  could  not  accuse  him  of  ill  na- 
ture, cowardice,  or  avarice,  and  theSie  make  the 
three  capital  ofiencea  of  a  school-bay ;  but  Atgeir-' 
sen  Mordaunt  had  already  acquired  the  knowledge 
ef  himaelf,  and  could  explain  the  eause,  though 
with  a  bitter  and  swelling  heart  His  ill  health, 
bia  long  reaidenoe  at  home,  hia  unfriended  and  al- 
noat  orphan  aituatton,  hia  early  habita  of  aoUtode 
and  reserve,  aU  theae,  ao  calculated  to  make  the 
apiiit  ahrxnk  within  itself,  made  him,  on  his  en- 
trance at  achool,  if  not  unsocial,  appear  ao :  this 
waa  the  primary  reaaon  of  hia  unpopularity ;  the 
«eeond  waa  that  he  perceived,  for  he  was  sen^tive 
(and  consequently  acute)  to  ^be  extreme,  the  mts- 
Ibrtone  of  his  manner,  and  in  hia  wish  to  rectify  it, 
it  hacane  doubly  unprepoaaeasing ;  to  reaerve,  it 
now  added  embanassment,  to  coldness,  gloom; 
and  the  pain  he  felt  in  addreaaing  or  being  addresa- 
•d  by  another  waa  naturally  and  neoeaaarily  raci- 
lancal,  for  the  efiecta  of  eympathy  are  nowhere  ao 
wondeiibl,  yet  ao  inviaihle,  aa  in  the  mannen. 

By  dcgreea  he  ahumied  th)e  faiteroourse  which 
had  for  him  nothing  but  diatreaa,  and  hia  volatite 
acquaintance  were  perhapa  the  fint  to  aet  him  the 
exampte.  Often  in  hia  aolitaiy  walka  he  atopped 
afiff  off  to  gaze  upon  the  sporta,  which  none  ever 
■olictted  him  to  ahare :  and  as  the  shout  of  laugh- 
ter and  of  happy  hearta  came,  peal  after  peal,  upon 
hia  ear,  he  turned  eovloiialy,  yet  not  malignantly, 
away,  with  tears,  which  not  all  hia  pride  could 
cmh,  and  muttered  to  himself,  **  And  theae,  theae 
hate  me!" 

There  are  two  feelings  common  to  all  h||gh  or 
af&dionate  natures,  that  of  extreme  suseeptibility 
to  opinion,  and  that  of  extreme  bitterness  at  its 
injustice.  These  feelings  were  Mordaunt's ;  but 
the  keen  edge  which  one  blow  injures,  the  repeti- 
tion blunts ;  and,  by  little  and  little,  Algernon  be- 
came not  only  accuatomed,  but,  aa  he  persuaded 
himaelf,  indifierent,  to  his  want  of  popularity ;  his 
atep  grew  more  lofty,  and  hia  addreas  more  collect- 
ed, and  that  vrhich  waa  once  diffidence  gradually 
hardened  into  pride. 

Hia  reaidence  at  the  Umveraity  waa  neither 
without  honour  nor  prolit  A  college  life  was 
then,  aa  now,  either  the  most  retired  or  the  most 
•odal  of  all  others ;  we  need  acaroely  say  which  it 
waa  to  Mordaunt,  but  his  waa  the  age  when  soli- 
lade  is  desirable,  and  when  the  closet  forms  the 
mind  better  than  the  world.    Pziven  upon  itself. 


his  iatellact  became  inquiring,  end  its  resource 
profound ;  admitted  to  their  inmost  reeeases,  he 
revelled  among  the  treasures  of  andent  lore,  and 
in  hia  dreama  of  the  Nymph  and  Nai'ad,  or  hit  k- 
searches  after  truth  in  the  deep  wells  of  the  Stagy, 
rite  or  the  golden  fountains  of  Plato,  be  forgot  the 
loneliness  of  his  lot,  and  exhausted  the  hoanled  en- 
thusiasm of  his  aouU 

But  his  mind,  rather  thongihtAiI  than  ima^natire, 
found  no  idol  like  **Divine  Philosophy."  Itdelighied 
to  plunge  itself  into  the  mazes  of  metaphysical  in- 
vestigation— to  trace  the  springs  of  the  intellect— 
to  connect  the  arcana  of  the  universe — to  descend 
into  the  dirkeat  cavema,  or  to  wind  through  the 
minuteal^  myateriea  of  nature,  and  riae,  stej)  bjr 
step,  to  that  aiduoua  elevation  on  which  thought 
atanda  dizay  and  confused,  looking  beneath  upon  a 
clouded  earth,  and  above,  upon  an  unfathomabSt 
heaven. 

Rarely  wandering  finom  hia  chamber,  known  p^ 
aonally  to  few,  and  intimately  by  none,  Algenm 
yet  left  behind  him^  at  the  Univerai^  the  mas 
ramaikable  reputation  of  hia  •day.  He  had  obtaiiwd 
some  of  the  highest  of  academical  honours,  and  k 
that  proverbial  process  of  vulgar  minda  which  ever 
framea  the  magnificent  fivm  the  unknown— the 
seclusion  in  which  he  lived,  and  the  reoondHe 
nature  of  his  fitvourite  pursuits  attached  to  bk 
name  a  still  greater  celebrity  and  interest  than  ill 
the  orthodox  and  regular  dignitieafae  had  arqoiml 
There  are  few  men  who  do  not  console  thenuehn 
for  not  being  generally  loved,  if  they  can  reasoiia'lj 
hope  that  they  are  generally  esteemed.  Moidaart 
had  now  grown  reconciled  to  himaelf  and  to  lis 
kmd.  He  had  opened  to  his  interest  a  worid  in  hat 
own  breast,  and  it  consoled  him  for  his  moitifin- 
tion  in  th^  world  without.  But,  better  than  this, 
hia  hahtta  aa  well  aa  atudiea  had  atrengthfiied  tiie 
principles  and  confirmed  the  aol>iliiy  of  his  mini 
He  was  not,  it  is  true,  mote  kind,  morebcnevoiest. 
more  upright  than  before ;  but  those  virtues  n«s^ 
emanated  irom  principle— -not  emotion :  and  prio* 
dple  to  the  mind  is  what  a  firee  constitution  iii* 
a  people :  without  that  principle,  or  that  fiss  eoo- 
stitution,  theone  may  he  lor  the  momeat  as  gooi^ 
the  other  aa  happy,  hot  we  cannot  tell  hoir  hag 
the  goodneaa  and  the  happineaa  win  oontinae. 

On  leaving  the  University,  his  father  sat  fir 
him  to  London.  He  stayed  there  a  ahorttiaiB,  tod 
mingled  partially  in  ita  feativitiea ;  but  the  plessoR* 
of  Engliah  diaaipetion  have  for  a  centuiy  been  the 
aame,  heartless  without  gayety,  and  dull  withMA 
refinement  Nor  could  M onlaunt,  the  naat  ft» 
tidioua,  yet  warm-hearted  of  human  beings,  nct^ 
die  to  the  cold  iaaipiditiea  of  patrician  sonetf 
either  his  tastes  or,  his  aifcctiona.  His  fstfaff** 
habits  and  evident  dislreasea  deepened  his  dieiQ^ 
to  hia  situation ;  for  the  habits  were  incuntbie,  and 
the  distrcaaea  increasing ;  and  nothing  but  a  arcws' 
stance,  which  Mordaunt  did  not  then  underftand, 
prevented  the  final  sale  of  an  estate,  already  lioie 
better  than  a  pompous  encumbrance. 

It  was  therefore  with  that  half  painful,  half  pk*" 
aumhle  aen«ntion,  with  which  we  avoid  cott^f^ 
plating  a  rujn  we  cannot  prevent,  that  Mordaiwi 
set  out  upon  that  continental  tour,  deemed  tbrn  ^o 
ncoeiiftary  a  part  of  education.  His  father,  on  tak* 
ing  leave  of  him,  aeemed  deeply  affected.  **  Go.  n? 
aon,"  said  he.  *'  may  God  bless  y<m.  and  not  pun^ 
mo  too  severely.  I  have  wronged  you  deeply.  «** 
I  cannot  bear  to  look  upon  your  ftoe." 
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To  Ihew  words  Algemoin  attached  a  general,  but 
They  cloaked  a  pecaliar,  meaning :  in  tfaiee  yean, 
be  returned  to  England — bis  fiither  had  been  dead 
some  months,  and  the  signification  of  his  parting 
address  was  already  deciphered — ^bat  of  thu  here- 
after. 

In  his  trsvels,  Mordamit  encountered  an  £ng- 
luhman,  whose  name  I  will  not  yet  mention ;  a 
peiaon  of  great  reputed  wealth — a  merchant — ^yet 
a  man  of  pleasure — a  voluptuary  in  life,  yet  a  saint 
in  reputation— or,  to  abstain  from  the  antithetical 
analysis  of  a  character,  which  will  not  be  corporeal- 
ly presented  to  the  reader,  till  our  tale  is  consi- 
derably adTanoed— one  who  drew  from  nature  a 
angular  combination  of  shrewd,  but  false  conclu- 
sions, and  a  peculiar  philosophy,  destined  hereafter 
to  contrast  the  colours,  and  prove  the  practical 
utility,  of  that  which  was  espoused  by  Mordaunt 

There  can  be  no  education  in  which  the  lessons 
of  the  world  do  not  form  a  share.  Experience,  in 
expanding  Algernon's  powers,  had  ripened  his 
virtues.  Nor  had  the  years  which  had  converted 
knowledge  into  wisdom,  failed  in  imparting  polish 
to  refinement.  His  person  had  acquired  a  greater 
grace,  and  his  manners  an  easier  dignity  than  before. 
His  noble  and  generous  mind  had  worked  its  im- 
piess  upon  his  features  and  his  mien ;  and  those 
who  could  overcome  the  first  coldness  and  shrink- 
iag  hauteur  of  his  address,  found  it  required  no 
minute  examiiuition  to  discover  the  real  expression 
of  the  eloquent  eye,  and  of  the  chiseled  and  classic 
features. 

He  had  not  been  long  returned,  before  he  found 
two  enemies  to  his  tranquillity — the  one  was  love, 
the  other  appeared  in  the  more  formidable  guise  of 
a  claimant  to  his  estate.  Before  Algernon  was 
aware  of  the  nature  of  the  latter,  he  went  to  con- 
aolt  with  his  lawyer. 

"If  the  claim  be  just,  I  shall  not,  of  course,  pro- 
ceed to  law/*  said  Mordaunt 

"  But  without  the  estate,  sir,  you  have  nothing  !** 

'*Tme,"  said  Algernon,  calmly. 

But  the  claim  was  not  just,  and  to  law  he  went 

In  this  lawsoit,  however,  he  had  one  assistant  in 
•n  old  relation,  who  had  seen,  indeed,  but  very 
tittle  of  him,  but  who  compassionated  his  circum- 
stances, and,  above  all,  hated  his  opponent  This 
>elation  was  rich  and  childless ;  and  there  were  not 
^nting  those  who  predicted  that  his  money  would 
altimately  discharge  the  mortgages,  and  repair  the 
aouse,  of  the  young  representative  of  the  Mordaunt 
honours.  But  the  old  kinsman  was  obstinate — 
■elf-willed — and  under  the  absolute  dominion  of 
pstrician  pride ;  and  it  was^by  no  means  improbable 
^9t  the-  independence  of  Mordaunt*s  character 
Would  soon  create  a  disunion  between  them,  by 
clashing  against  the  peculiarities  of  his  relation  s 
temper. 

It  was  a  clear  and  sunny  morning  when  Linden, 
tolerably  recovered  of  his  hurt,  set  out  upon  a  sober 
■jd  aged  pony,  which,  after  some  natural  pangs  of 
*^e,  he  haii  hired  of  his  landlonl,  to  Mordaunt 
Court.  ^ 

Mordaunt's  house  was  situated  in  the  midst  of  a 
'"W  and  extensive  parte,  surrounded  with  woods, 
■"d  interspersed  with  trees  of  the  stateliest  growth, 
^  scattered  into  irregular  groups,  now  marshalled 
*jJ|o  sweeping  avenues ;  while,  ever  and  anon,  Lin- 
^  wught  glimpses  of  a  rapid  and  brawlhig  rivulet, 
^*»«h,  in  many  a  slight  but  sounding  watetfall, 
^  a  music  strange  and  spiritpJike  to  the  thick 
y   Voul^—Se 


copses  and  forest  glides  tfatmigfa  wfaidi^  went 
exulting  on  its  way.  the  deer  laf  half  eonoeaM 
by  the  fern  among  which  they  aioudhed,  turning 
their  stately  erests  towaiOs  the  stranger,  bat  not 
Mining  from  their  rest ;  while  from  ^  summit  of 
beeches,  which  yroM  have  shamed  the  psvilioa 
of  Tiiyms,  the  roofas— those  monks  of  the  feathered 
people — were  loud  m  their  confused,  but  not  dis- 
pleasing, eonfebuIationsL 

As'  Linden  approached  die  house,  he  was  atniek 
with  the  mebincholy  air  of  desolation  whidi  spread 
over  and  around  it:  fiagments  of  stone,  above 
which  clombe  the  rank  weed,  insolen^  prodaim- 
ing  the  triumph  of  nature's  meanest  ompring  over 
the  wrecks  of  art;  a  moat  dried  up,  a  railing  once 
of  massy  gilding,  int^ded  to  fence  a  lofty  terrace 
on  the  right  from  the  incursions  of  the  deer,  hot 
which,  shattered  and  decayed,  now  Beemed  to  B^k^ 
with  the  satirist — 

To  what  end  did  our  lavish  anceslors 
Erect  of  old  these  stately  piles  of  ours  1 

—a  chapel  on  the  left,  perfectly  in  ruins, — all  ap> 
peared  strikingly  to  denote  that  time  had  outstrip! 
fortune,  and  thai  the  years,  which  alike  hallow  and 
destroy,  had  broken  the  consequence,  in  deepening 
the  antiquity,  of  the  house  of  Mordaunt 

The  building  itself  agreed  but  too  well  with  the 
tokens  of  decay  around  it ;  most  of  (be  window* 
were  shut  up,  and  the  shutt^ia  of  dark  oak,  ridiljr 
gilt,  contrasted  forcibly  with  the  shattered  panea 
and  mouldered  framing  of  the  glass.  It  was  a 
house  of  irregular  architecture.  Originally  built  in 
the  thirteenth  century,  it  bad  received  its  last  inw 
provement,  with  the  most  lavish  expense,  during 
the  reign  of  Anne ;  and  it  united  the  tjallic  mag- 
nificence of  the  latter  period  vnth  the  strength  and 
grandeur  of  the  former;  it  was  in  a  great  part 
overgrown  with  ivy,  and,  where  that  insidioua 
ornament  had  not  reached,  the  signs  of  decay,  and 
even  ruin,  were  fully  visible.  The  sun  itself,  bright 
and  cheering  as  it  shone  over  nature,  making  the 
green  sod  glow  like  emeralds,  and  the  rivulet  fladi 
in  its  beam,  like  one  of  those  streams  of  real  li^t, 
imagined  by  Swedenbourg  in  his  visions  of  heaven  ; 
and  clothing  tree  and  fell,  brake  and  hillock,  with 
the  lavish  hues  of  the  infimt  summer;  the  sun 
itself  only  made  more  desolate,  because  more  con* 
spicuous — the  venerable  fabric,  which  the  youthful 
traveller  frequently  paused  more  accurately  to  sur- 
vey, and  its  laughing  and  sportive  beams  playing 
over  chink  and  crevice  seemed  almost  as  insolent 
and  untimeous  as  the  mirth  of  the  young  mocking 
the  silent  grief  of  some  gray-headed  and  solitaxy 
mourner. 

Clarence  had  now  reached  the  porch,  and  the 
sound  of  the  shrill  bell  he  touched  rung  with  a 
strange  note  through  the  general  stillness  of  the 
place.  A  single  servant  appeared,  and  ushered 
Clarence  through  a  screen  hall  of  stone,  hung 
round  with  relics  of  armour,  and  ornamented  on 
the  side  opposite  the  music  ^lery,  with  a  sohtaiy 
picture  of  gigantic  size,  exhibiting  the  ftill  length 
of  the  gaunt  person  and  sable  steed  of  that  Sir 
Piers  de  Mordaunt  who  had  so  signalized  himself 
in  the  field  in  which  Henry  of  Richmond  changed 
his  coronet  for  a  crown.  Through  this  hall,  Cla* 
rence  was  led  to  a  small  chamber,  clothed  with 
uncouth  and  tattered  arms,  in  which,  seemingljr 
immeised  in  papers,  be  found  the  owner  of  the 
domaiik 
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**  Toar  studiM,**  ttid  Linden,  aiWr  the  nluUi- 
of  the  (Uy,  **  Mcm  to  harmoniie  with  the 
Tenenble  anliaiuly  of  jour  home  ;**  and  he  pointed 
to  the  cnhbed  characteis  and  ftded  ink  of  the 
pepenon  the  table. 

"  80  they  ought,"  answered  Moidaunt,  with  a 
fidnt  amile;  '^ior  they  are  called  (rem  their  quiet 
archives  in  order  to  suppoit  my  struggle  for  that 
home.  But  I  fear  the  struggle  is  in  vain*  and  that 
the  quibbles  of  law  will  transfer  into  other  hands  a 
possession  I  am  foolish  enough  to  value  the  more 
from  my  inaUlitj^  to  maintain  it" 

Something  of  this  Clarence  had  before  learnt 
from  the  communicative  gossip  of  his  landlady ; 
and,  less  desirous  to  satisfy  his  curiosity  than  to 
lead  the  conversation  from  a  topic  which  he  tAx 
must  be  so  unwelcome  to  Mordaunt,  be  expressed 
a  wish  to  see  the  state  apartments  of  the  house. 
With  something  of  shame  at  the  neglect  thev  had 
necessarily  experienced,  and  something  of  pnde  at 
the  splendour  which  no  neglect  could  cf&oe,  Mor- 
daunt yielded  to  the  request,  and  led  the  way  up  a 
staircase  of  black  oak,  the  walls  and  ceiling  of  which 
were  covered  with  frescos  of  Italian  axt,  to  a  suite 
of  apartments  in  which  time  and  dust  seemed  the 
only  tenants.  Lingeringly  did  Clarence  gaze  upon 
the  rich  velvet,  the  cosUy  mirrors,  the  motley 
paintings  of  a  hundred  ancestors,  and  the  antique 
cabinets,  containing,  among  the  most  hoarded  relics 
of  the  Mordaunt  race,  curiosities  which  the  heredi- 
tary enthusiasm  of  a  line  of  cavaliers  had  treasured 
as  the  most  sacred  of  heir-looms,  and  which*  even 
to  the  philoeophical  nund  of  Mordaunt,  possMsed  a 
value  he  did  not  seek  too  minutely  to  analyze. 
Here  was  the  goblet  from  which  the  first  prince  of 
Tudor  had  druuk  after  the  field  of  Bosworth. 
Here  the  ring  with  which  the  chivalrous  Francis 
the  First  had  rewarded  a  signal  feat  of  that  fiunous 
Bobert  de  Mordaunt,  who,  as  a  poor  but  adventu- 
rous cadet  of  the  house,  had  brought  to  the  "  first 
gentleman  of  France"  the  asastance  of  his  sword. 
Here  was  the  glove  which  Sir  Walter  had  received 
from  the  royal  hand  of  Elizabeth,  and  worn  in  the 
lists  upon  a  crest  which  the  lance  of  no  antagonist 
in  that  knightlj  court  could  abase.  And  here, 
more  sacred  than  all,  because  connected  with  the 
mcmoiy  of  misfortune,  was  a  small  box  of  silver 
which  the  last  king  of  an  evil  and  imbecile,  but 
&ted  line,  had  placed  in  the  hands  of  the  gray- 
headed  descendant  of  that  Sir  Walter  after  the 
battle  of  the  Doyne,  saying,  with  that  happy  turn 
of  expression,  in  which  all  the  Stuarts  excelled, 
**  Keep  this.  Sir  Everard  Mordaunt,  for  the  sake  of 
one  who  has  purchased  the  luxuiy  of  gratitude  at 
the  price  of  a  throne !" 

As  Clarence  glanced  from  these  relics  to  the 
figure  of  Mordaunt,  who  stood  at  a  little  distance 
leaning  against  the  window,  with  aims  folded  on 
his  breast,  and  with  eyes  abstractedly  wandering 
over  the  noble  woods  and  extended  park  which 
spread  below,  he  could  not  but  feel  that  if  birth  has 
indeed  the  power  of  setting  its  seal  upon  the  form, 
it  was  never  more  conspicuous  than  in  the  broad 
firont  and  lofty  air  of  the  last  descendant  of  the  race 
by  whose  memorials  he  was  surrounded.  Touched 
by  the  fallen  fortunes  of  Mordaunt,  and  interested 
1^  the  uncertainty  which  the  chances  of  law  threw 
over  his  future  &te,  Clarence  could  not  resist  ex- 
claiming, with  some  warmth  and  abruptness— 

''And  by  what  subterfuge,  or  cavil,  does  the 


present  claimant  of  these  estates  hops  to  duMge 
their  rightful  possessor  1" 

*'  Why,"  answered  Mordaunt,  **  it  is  alongstoiy 
in  detail,  but  briefly  lokl  in  epitome.  My  isther  «u 
a  man  whose  habits  greatly  exceeded  his  ibrUuie, 
and  a  few  months  sftw  his  death,  Mr.  Vafa8our,t 
distant  relaftion»  produced  a  paper,  by  which  it  ip- 
peered  that  my  father  had,  for  a  certain  sum  of 
ready  money,  disposed  of  his  estates  to  this  Mi. 
Vavasour,  upon  condition  that  they  should  not  be 
cfaimed,  nor  the  treaty  divulged,  till  after  his  death ; 
the  reason  for  this  proviso  seems  to  have  been  the 
ahame  my  fiuher  lelt  for  his  exchange,  and  his  feir 
of  the  censures  of  that  world  to  which  he  wii 
always  devoted." 

"  But  how  unjust  to  yon !"  said  Clarencs. 

**  Not  so  much  so  as  it  seems,"  said  Mordannt, 
deprecalingly  ;  <*  for  I  was  then  but  a  sickly  boj, 
and  according  to  the  physicians,  and,  I  sincereir 
believe,  according  also  to  my  poor  Cither's  bebcC 
almost  cerUin  of  a  premature  death.  In  that  caie, 
Vavasour  would  havn  been  the  nearest  heir ;  aad 
this  expectancy,  by-the-by,  joined  to  the  mortgiga 
on  the  property,  made  the  sum  given  ridiculousl; 
disproportioned  to  the  value  of  the  estate.  I  rnvt 
coofess  that  the  news  came  upon  me  like  a  thunder* 
bolt.  I  should  have  yielded  up  possession  immefr 
ately,  but  was  informed  by  my  lawyers  that  my 
father  had  no  legal  right  to  dispose  of  the  property; 
the  discussion  of  that  right  forms  the  groimd  of  ths 
present  law  suit  For  me,  I  have  but  little  hope, 
and  even  were  I  to  be  successful,  the  expenses  of 
law  wouki  leave  me,  like  INrrhus,  lost  by  my  to; 
success.  No,"  continued  Mordaunt,  proudly,  jd 
mournfully,  '^  I  am  prepared  for  the  worst,  ind, 
thank  heaven,  even  in  that  worst,  there  if  a  spol 
which  alHiction  can  indeed  blight,  but  which  for- 
tune, so  far  from  destroying,  cannot  even  diminish.* 

Clarence  w^  silent,  and  Mordaunt,  after  a  brid 
pause,  once  more  resumed  his  guidance.  Their  too 
ended  in  a  large  library  filled  with  books,  and  thi^ 
Mordaunt  infonned  hU  guest,  was  his  chosen  am 
ordinary  room. 

An  old  carved  table  was  covered  with  wo4 
which  for  the  most  part  possessed  for  the  yonBi 
mind  of  Clarence,  more  accustomed  to  imsgio 
than  reflect,  but  a  veiy  feeble  attraction ;  on  lookiq 
over  them,  he,  however  found,  half  hid  by  s  huf 
folio  of  Hobbes,  and  another  of  Locke,  a  voliua 
of  Milton's  poems :  this  paved  the  way  to  a  col 
versation,  in  which  both  had  an  equal  interest,  k 
both  were  enthusiastic  in  the  character  and  geniu 
of  that  wonderful  man,  for  whom  ^  the  divine  la 
solemn  countenance  of  freedom"  was  dearer  tha 
the  light  of  day,  and  whose  solitary  spell,  aooon 
plishing  what  the  whole  family  of  eairth  once  vsini 
began,  upon  the  Plain  of  Shinar,  has  built  of  man 
rials  more  imperishable  than  **  alime  and  brick, 
**  a  city  and  a  tower  whose  summit  has  reached  I 
heaven." 

It  was  with  mutual  satisfaction  that  Monlaul 
and  his  guest  continued  their  commune,  till  tl 
hour  of  dinner  was  announced  to  them  by  a  be 
which,  formerly  intended  as  an  alarum,  now  aer^ 
the  peaceful  purpose  of  a  more  agreeable  sommoi 

The  same  servant,  who  had  adnutted  Claicoc 
ushered  them  through  the  ^  great  hall  into  ti 
dining-room,  and  was  their  solitary  attendsnt  dd 
ing  their  repasL 

The  temper  of  Mordaimt  was  rwfiuli  illj  ^ 
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and  earnest,  and  his  conversation  almost  invariably 
took  the  tone  of  his  mind ;  this  made  their  con- 
ference turn  upon  less  minute  and  commonplace 
topics  tiian  one  between  such  new  aoqoaintances, 
^p^iallj  of  diiierent  agtes,  usually  does. 

**  You  will  positively  go  to  London,  to-morrow, 
then  1"  said  Mordaunt,  as  the  servant,  removing 
the  appurtenances  of  dinner,  left  them  alone. 

«  Positively,"  answered  Clarence,  "  I  go  there 
to  carve  my  own  fortunes,  and,  to  say  truth,  I  am 
impatient  to  begin." 

Moidaunt  looked  earnestly  at  the  frank  fate  of 
the  speaker,  and  wondered  that  one  so  young,  so 
well  educated,  and,  from  his  air  and  manner,  evi- 
dently of  gentle  blood,  should  appear  so  utterly 
thrown  upon  his  own  resources. 

**  I  wish  you  success,"  said  he,  after  a  pause ; 
**  and  it  is  a  noble  part  of  the  organization  of  diis 
world,  that  by  increasing  those  riches  which  are 
beyond  fortune,  we  do  in  general  take  the  surest 
method  of  obtaining  those  which  are  in  its  reach." 
Clarence  looked  inquiringly  at  Mordaunt,  who,  per- 
ceiving it,  continued,  <*  I  see  that  I  should  explain 
myself  &rther.  I  will  do  so  by  using  the  thoughts 
tf  a  mind  not  the  least  beautiful  and  accomplished 
which  this  country  has  produced.  '  Of  all  which 
belongs  to  us,'  said  Bolingbroke,  'the  least  valuable 
parts  can  alone  fidl  under  the  will  of  others.  What- 
eocr  is  beat  is  wtfut ;  lies  out  of  the  reach  of  human 
power ;  can  neither  be  given  nor  taken  away.  Such 
is  this  great  and  beautiful  work  of  nature,  the  world. 
Soch  is  the  mind  of  man,  which  contemplates  and 
admires  the  world  whereof  it  mak.es  the  n(%leit  part 
These  are  ineepaiably  ours,  and  as  long  as  we  re- 
main in  one  we  shall  enjoy  the  other.* " 

**  Beautiful,  indeed  !"  exclaimed  Clarence,  with 
fte  enthusiasm  of  a  young  and  pure  heart,  to  which 
every  loftier  sentiment  is  always  beautiful. 

**  And  true  as  beautiful  T'  said  Mordaunt.  <'  Nor 
is  this  aD.  for  the  mind  can  even  dispense  with 
fiiat  world,  '  of  which  it  forms  a  part,'  if  we  can 
create  within  it  a  worid  still  more  inaccessible  to 
diance.  But  (and  I  now  return  to  and  explain  my 
former  observation)  the  means  by  which  we  can 
efiect  this  pecuUar  world,  can  be  rendered  equally 
subservient  to  oiir  advancement  and  prosperity  in 
that  which  we  share  in  common  with  our  race ;  for 
the  riches,  which  by  the  aid  of  wisdom  we  heap  up 
in  the  storehouses  of  the  mind,  are,  though  not  the 
only,  the  most  customary  coin  by  which  external 
prosperity  is  bought  80  that  the  philosophy, 
which  can  alone  give  independence  to  ourselves, 
becomes,  under  the  name  of  honesty,  the  best  policy 
m  commerce  with  our  kind." 
^  In  conversation  of  this  nature,  which  the  since- 
rity and  lofty  enthusiasm  of  Mordaunt  rendered  in- 
teresting to  Clarence,  despite  of  the  distaste  to  the 
serious  so  otdinary  to  youth,  the  hours'  passed  on, 
till  the  increasing  evening  warned  Linden  to 
depart 

**  Adieu !"  said  he  to  Mordaunt  ^  I  know  not 
when  we  shall  meet  again ;  but  if  we  ever  do,  I  will 
make  it  my  boast,  whether  in  prosperity  or  misfbi^ 
tune,  not  to  have  forgotten  the  pleasure  I  have  this 
day  enjoyed !" 

Returning  his  guest's  farewell  with  a  warmth 
unusual  to  his  manner,  Mordaunt  followed  him  to 
the  door,  and^saw  him  depart 
^  Pate  ordained  that  th^  should  pursue,  in  very 
-^fierent  paths,  their  aeveral  destinies ;  nor  did  it 
-^tMi  thrao  an  opportunity  of  meeting  again,  till 


years  and  events  had  severely  tried  the  virtue  of 
one,  and  materially  altered  the  prospects  of  tho 
other. 

The  next  moming^  Gkrenoe  Linden  waa  on  his 
road  to  London. 


CHAPTER  VIL 

**  Upon  mv  word,*'  er^es  Jones,  "  thon  art  a  very  old 
fellow,  and  I  like  thy  hiunonrextremelf.'*      FiSLOOie.   • 

Trb  rumbling  and  jolting  vehicle,  which  con« 
veyed  Clarence  to  the  metropolis,  stopped  at  the 
door  of  a  tavern  in  Holborn.  Linden  was  ushered 
into  a  close  cof!ee>room,  and  presented  with  a  bill 
of  fore.  While  he  was  deliberating  between  the 
respective  merits  of  mutton  chops  and  beef  steaks^ 
a  man  with  a  brown  coat,  brown  breeches,  and  a 
brown  wig,  walked  into  the  rdom ;  ho  cast  a  curi- 
ous glance  at  Clarence,  and  then  turned  to  the 
waiter. 

*•  A  pair  of  slippers!"  ' 

"  Yes,  sir,"  aiul  the  waiter  disappeared. 

**  I  suppose,"  said  the  brown  gentleman  to  Cla* 
rence,  "  I  suppose,  sir,  you  are  ^  gentleman  just 
come  to  town  t" 

'*  You  are  right,  sir,"  said  Clarence. 

**  Very  well,  very  well,  indeed,"  resumed  the 
stranger,  musingly.  **  I  took  the  liberty  of  looking 
at  your  boxes  in  the  passage ;  I  knew  a  la^yi  sir,  a 
relation  of  yours,  I  think." 

*<  iSir !"  exclaimed  Linden,  colouring  violently. 

^  A\  least  I  suppose,  for  her  name  was  just  the 
same  as  yours,  only,  at  least,  one  letter  dilferenoe 
between  them :  yours  is  Linden,  I  see,  sir ;  hers 
was  Minden  .•  am  I  rijght  in  my  conjecture,  that 
you  are  related  to  her  t" 

"Sir,"  answered  Clarence,  gravely,  ''notwith- 
standing the  similarity  of  our  names,  we  are  not 
related." 

"  Very  extraordinary,"  replied  flie  stranger. 

"  Very,"  repeated  Linden. 

**  I  had  the  honour,  sir,"  said  the  brown  gentle^ 
man,  "to  make  Mrs.  Minden  many  presents  of 
value,  and  I  should  have  been  very  happy  to  have 
obliged  you  in  the  same  manner,  had  you  been 
any  way  connected  with  that  worthy  gentlewo- 
man." 

"You  are  very  kind,"  said  Linden,  "you  are 
very  kind ;  and  since  such  were  your  intentions,  I 
believe  I  must  have  been  connected  with  Mrs. 
Minden.  At  all  events,  as  you  justly  observe, 
there  is  only  the  diflferenoe  of  a  letter  between  our 
names ; — a  discrepancy  too  slight,  I  am  sure,  to 
alter  your  benevolent  intentions." 

Here  the  waiter  returned  with  the  slippers. 

The  stranger  slowly  unbuttoned  his  gaitenu 
"Sir,"  said  he  to  Linden,  "we  will  renew  our 
conversation  presently."  '  ^       , 

No  sooner  had  the  generous  friend  of  Mrs. 
Minden  deposited  his  feet  into  their  easy  tene- 
ments, than  he  quitted  the  room. 

"  Pray,"  said  Linden  to  the  waiter,  when  he  had 
ordered  Ids  aimirie  repast,  "who  is  that  gentleman 
in  brown  1" 

"  Mr.  Brown !"  replied  the  vraiter. 

"  And  who»  or  what  is  Mr.  Brown  V*  asked  our 
hero. 

Befine  the  waiter  could  reifHy,  Mr.  Brown  r»- 
tunied,  widi  a  large  bandbox  etrelullf  enveloped 
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fai  «  bhw  htnAsnliMt    **  Yo«  cone  fram 

mtV*  Mud  the  latter,  quietly  leatiog  himielf  at  the 
aune  table  aa  IJiiden. 

•«  No,  air,  I  do  not" 

<'From ktheni** 

-  No,  air!— from  W ." 

•'W 1-«7— well,  I  knew  a  lady  with  a 

name  veiy  like  W (the  late  Lady  Waddilore) 

eitremely  welL    I  made  her  aome  valuaUe  pre- 
eenta— her  ladyship  waa  veiy  een^ile  of  it'' 

''I  don't  doobt  it, air,"  replied Claienoe;  ^'aoeh 
inetencea  of  genefal  bene6oeoce  rarely  occur!" 

**  I  have  aome  magnificent  relica  of  her  ladyihip 
in  thia  box,"  returned  Mr.  Brown. 

**  Really !  then  ilie  was  no  leM  generona  than 
yourself,  I  presume  V 

**  Yes,  her  ladyship  leoa  remarkably  generons. 
About  a  week  before  ahe  died,  (the  late  Lady 
Waddilove  waa  quite  sensible  of  her  danger,)  she 
ealled  roe  to  her — ^< Brown,*  said  die,  'you  are  a 
good  creature ;  I  have  had  my  most  valuable  things 
nom  you.  I  am  not  ungrateful ;  I  will  leave  you — 
mjf  ntaidf  She  is  aa  clever  aa  you  are,  and  as 
good.'  I  took  the  hint,  air,  and  married.  It  waa 
an  excellent  bargain^ — ^My  wife  ia  a  charming 
woman;  ahe  entirely  fiuied  up  Mra.  Minden's 
wanlrobe,  and  I  fumuhed  the  houae.  Mrs.  Min- 
den  was  greatly  indebted  to  ua." 

"Uod  help  meT'  thought  Clarence,  "the  man 
ia  certainly  mad.*' 

The  waiter  entered  with  the  dinner ;  and  Mr. 
Brown,  who  seemed  to  have  a  delicate  averaion  to 
any  converwtion  in  the  presence  of  the  Ganymede 
of  the  Holbom  tavern,  immediately  ceased  his 
communicationa :  meanwhile,  Ckrence  took  the 
opportunity  to  survey  him  more  minutely  than  he 
had  hitherto  done. 

His  new  acquaintance  waa  in  age  about  forty- 
eight;  in  atature,  rather  under  the  middle  height ; 
and  thin,  dried,  withered,  yet  muscular  withal,  like 
a  man  who,  in  stinting  his  stomach  for  the  sake 
of  economy,  does  not  the  less  enjoy  the  power  of 
undergoing  any  fatigue  or  exertion  that  an  object 
of  adequate  importance  may  demand.  We  have 
aaid  already  that  he  was  attired,  like  twilight,  *<  in 
a  auit  of  sober  brown  ;*'  and  there  waa  a  formality, 
a  precision,  and  a  cat-like  sort  of  cleanliness  in  his 
garb,  which  savoured  strongly  of  the  respectable 
coxcomhiy  of  the  counting-house,  or  the  till.  His 
face  was  lean,  it  is  true,  but  not  emaciated ;  and 
his  complexion,  sallow  and  adust,  harmonized  well 
with  the  colours  of  his  clothing.  An  eye  of  the 
darkest  hazel,  sharp,  shrewd,  and  flashing  at  times, 
especially  at  the  mention  of  the  euphonious  name 
of  Lady  Waddilove— a  name  frequently  upon  the 
lipe  of  the  inheritor  of  her  Abigail — with  a  fire 
that  might  lie  called  brilliant,  was  of  that  modest 
nedes  which  can  seldom  encounter  the  straights 
mrward  glance  of  another;  on  the  contrary,  it 
aeemed  restlessly  uneasy  in  any  settled  pbice,  and 
wandered  from  ceiling  to  floor,  and  comer  to  cor- 
ner, with  an  inquisitive,  though  apparently  care- 
less glance,  as  if  seeking  fur  something  to  admire 
or  haply  to  appropriate ;  it  also  seemed  to  be  the 
especial  care  of  Mr.  Brown  to  veil,  as  faf  as  he 
was  able,  the  vivacity  of  his  looks  beneath  an  ex- 
pression of  open  and  unheeding  good  nature,  an 
expression  stiangeljr  enough  contrasting  with  the 
closeness  and  sagacity  which  nature  had  indelibly 
stamped  upon  features  pointed,  aquiline,  and  im- 
pressed with  a  strong  mixture  of  the  Judaical  phy- 


siognoiny.    Tha  mamier  and  baaimg  eC  tlui  ga- 
tleman  partook  of  the  same  undecided  ditncteiu 
hia  countenance ;  they  seemed  to  be  straggling  b^ 
tween  civility  and  importance ;  a  real  esgemento 
make  the  acquaintance  of  the  person  he  sddnsHiI, 
and  an  assumed  reckleasness  of  the  advsnttget 
which  that  acquaintance  could  beatow ;— it  im 
like  the  Iwhaviour  of  a  man  who  is  denrous  of 
having  the  best  possible  motives  imputed  to  him, 
but  ia  teufui  lest  that  desire  ahouU  not  be  Qtteriy 
fulfilled.    At  the  first  glance^  you  would  hive 
pledged  youraelf  fur  hia  respectability ;  st  the  k- 
cond,  yon  might  have  half  suspected  him  to  be  s 
rogue;  and,afker  you  had  been  half  an  hour  in  hit 
company,  you  woukl  confesa  yourself  in  the  ob- 
scurest doubt  which  was  the  better  guess,  the  first 
or  the  last    A  veiy  experienced  judge  of  outwuii 
aigQs  would  probably  have  decided  on  this  peailitr 
instance  according  to  the  general  character  of 
mankind,  and  haive  set  down  Mr.  Brown  in  the 
tablets  cf  his  mind  aa  a  man  neither  good  not 
bad — the  latter,    perhapa,  with    temptation,  th0 
former  without — viz,  a  hit  of  a  knave  in  faii  pro- 
fession, whatever  that  might  be,  but  an  odounfalj 
honest  man,  when  it  was  not  the  interest  of  ha 
vocation  to  be  the  reverse. 

**  Waiter!"  said  Mr.  Brown,  looking  enviooilj 
at  the  viands  upon  which  Linden,  having  sstiified 
his  curiosity,  waa  now,  with  all  the  appetite  of 
youth,  regaling  himaelil    '*  Waiter !" 

"YM,air!'' 

**  Bring  me  a  sandwich-— and— and,  waiter,  see 
that  I  have  plenty  of-^denty  of        ** 

"What,  sir  1" 

''Plenty  of  mustard,  waiter  !" 

<«  Mustard"  (and  here  Mr.  Brown  MsmA 
himself  to  Clarence)  <*  ia  a  very  wonderful  s«^ 
ance  to  the  digestion.  By-the-by,  air,  if  you  wtnt 
any  curiously  fine  mustard,  I  can  procure  ;<» 
aome  pots  quite  capital — a  great  fiTvoor,  thoo^^ 
they  were  smuggled  firom  France,  dpedally  fivthi 
use  of  the  late  Lady  Waddilove." 

** Thank  you,"  said  Linden,  dryly  ;  "IsballH 
very  happy  to  accept  any  thing  you  may  wish  t» 
oflfer  me. 

Mr.  Brown  took  a  pocket-book  finom  his  poiv^ 
''Six  pots  of  mustard,  sii^-shall  I  aay  six  1" 

"As  many  aa  yoo  please,"  replied  ClsicDcei 
and  Mr.  Brown  wrote  down  "Six  pota  of  Frendt 
mustard." 

"You  are  a  veiy  young  gentleman,  8ir,^fli^ 
Mr.  Brown,  "probably  intended  for  aome  profiet' 
sion — I  don't  mean  to  be  impertinent,  but  if  I  dS 
be  of  any  assistance—" 

"  You  can,  sir,"  replied  linden, "  and  imDiei& 
atcly — ^have  Uie  kindness  to  ring  the  belL" 

Mr.  Brown,  with  a  grave  smile,  did  as  he  wii 
desired;  the  waiter  re-entered,  and  receiving  a 
whispered  order  from  Clarence,  again  disappesr^ 

"  What  profession  did  you  say,  sir  t"  renewed 
Mr.  Brown,  artfully. 

"  None !"  replied  Linden. 

"0,  very  well— very  well  indeed.  Then  s«  ta 
idle,  independent  gentleman,  you  will  of  cooin 
be  a  bit  of  a  beau — ^want  some  shirts,  posBiUy-- 
fine  cravats  too — gentlemen  wear  a  particular  pst' 
tern  now — gloves,  gobl,  or  shall  I  aay  giU  chauj| 
watch  and  seals,  a  ring  or  two,  and  a  anuffhoi  t 

"  Sir,  yon  aie  vasUy  obliging,"  said  Clarenee.  lo 
undisguised  surprise. 

"  Not  at  all,  I  would  do  any  thing  for  a  relslioo 
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«rifii.  MindeiL*  The  waitor  re-«]itenid ;  ^  Sir," 
aid  he  to  Linden^  ^'your  room  is  quite  vetuiy** 

"I  am  gbd  to  heer  it,**  Mid  Clerenoe,  luing. 
"Mr.  Brown,  I  have  Ihe  honour  of  wiahing  you  a 
good  eTening;''  • 

''Stay,  or— stay;  you  have  not  looked  into 
ibm  thingt  bdoiigiiig  to  die  late  Lady  Waddi- 

JOTC" 

"Another  time  "  aaid  Claraiiee,  hastily. 

•*To-momm,  at  tea  o'clock,''  mutteied  Mr. 
Brown. 

«I  am-'exoeediqgly  glad  I  have  got  lid  of  that 
fellow  "  nid  Linden  to  himeel^  as  he  stretched  his 
limfai  ID  his  easy  chair,  and  drsxik  off  the  last  glass 
of  his  pint  of  port  **U  I  have  not  already  aeen, 
I  have  already  guessed,  enough  of  the  wortd,  to 
know  that  you  are  to  look  to  your  pockets,  when 
a  man  oflen  yon  a  present;  they  who  <  give,'  also 
'take  sway.'  80  here  I  am  in  London,  vrith  an 
«nJer  for  lOOOA  in  my  purse,  the  wisdom  of  Dr. 
Ladoas  in  my  head,  and  the  health  of  eighteen  in 
ny  veins;  will  it  not  be  my  own  &alt  if  I  do  not 
both  aymf  and  make  myself— -<-'' 

And  then  yielding  to  nwwlttations  of  future  sue* 

4BBB,  partaking  strongly  of  the  inexperieneed  and 

■Bguina  temperament  of  du  soliloquist,  Clarenoe 

puNd  the  houra,  till  his  pillow  snaunoned  him  to 

.^Rams  no  less  ardent,  and  perhapa  no  tasaunrsaL 


*•  Biesi  rae  l^  tfaoaig^ht  Linden,  *  was  there  ev«r 
such  genemsity  1  not  content  vrith  proviiKng  ibr 
my  wants,  he  extonde  his  liberality  &ran  to  any 
poasible  relations  I  may  possess !" 

Mr.  Brown  now  re-tied  '  the  beautiful  articles^ 
in  his  handkerchief.  **  Shall  I  leave  them,  sirt** 
said  he.  ^ 

«  Why,  really,"  said  Clarence,  - 1  thought  yee> 
tevday  that  you  vrere  in  jest ;  but  you  must  be 
aware  that  I  cannot  accept  presents  from  any  gen- 
tleman so  much— eo  much  a  stranger  to  me  as  you 
are. 

■<No,  sir,  I  am  aware  of  that,"  repGed  Mr. 
Brown ;  '^and  in  order  to  remove  tihe  unpleasant 
ness  of  such  a  feeling,  air,  on  your  part--merel7 
in  cHder  to  do  that,  I  assure  you  with  no  other 
view,  sir,  in  the  worid— I  have  just  noted  down 
the  artidea  on  this  piece  of  paper;  but  as  yen  wiU 
perceive,  at  a  price  ao  low,  as  still  to  make  them 
actaally  presents  in  every  thing  but  die  namCk  O, 
sir,  I  perfectly  understand  your  delieacy,  and 
would  not,  for  the  world,  vielate  it" 

80  aayittg,  Mr.  Brown  |mt  a  paper  intoLinden^e 
hands,  Uie  substance  of  which  a  very  litQe  more 
expericnoe  of  the  rndd  would  h«fe  eMbled  Oli> 
renob  to  fomese :  it  ran  &us  >— 

GiAaxMCs  IdKOuxi,  Esft.,  Dr. 

To  Bla.  Moaais  Baovm. 

T»  Six  PoU  of  French  Maslard  .  41   4  • 

To  Tliree  Superfine  HdlUnd  Shirts,  with  Cam- 
bric Bosoaas,coaipleis 
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bow  I  loogio  be  emptojned. 

Svtrjf  Man  in  hit  Bummr, 


Jiuierior  French  FiomMiiai 
.nfstei 


•  CuiiiTGi  was  sitting  the  next  morning 
.  <h6  my  unsatislaftory  breakfast  which  tea  made  out 
^faraonhstieks,  and  otfeam  out  of  chalk,  (adnltef»< 
lion  tkmvd  even  in  17«^)  allbided,  ^hen  the 
:*uter  threw  open  the  deor,  and  announced  Mr. 
Bittwn. 

"iost  in  time,  sir,  you  peicetve,"  asid  Mr. 
Brawn ;  "  I  am  pnnetuality  itself:  exactly  a  quar- 
ta  of  a  minute  to  ten*  I  have  brought  you  the 
pote  of  French  mustard,  and  I  have  some  very  va* 
haUe  articlea  which  you  mus^  want,  besides." 

"  Thank  you,  sir,"  said  Lindan,  not  well  know- 
ing what  to  say ;  and  Mr.  Brown,  untying  a  silk 
^kerchief,  produced  three  shifts,  two  pots  of 
pMnatnm,  a  tobacco  canister,  vrith  a  German  pipe, 
^  pair  of  silk  stockings,  two  goU  seals,  three 
liBgs.  and  a  stuffed  parrot  I 

"  Beautiful  articles  these,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Brown, 
'With  a  anuffle  <  of  inward  sweetness  long  drawn 
^'  and  exprea^ve  of  great  admiration  of  his  of* 

^^  treasures;    << beautiful    articles,  sir^  ar^nH 

theyV 

**  Very,  the  pafxot  in  particular,"  said  Clarsnoe. 
.  "  Yea,  air,"  returned  Mr.  Brown, "  the  parrot  is 
?|^  quite  a  jewel ;  it  belonged  to  the  lato  Lady 
Waddilove;  I  offer  it  to  you  with  considerable  re- 
gret, for ** 

**  0  !**  interrupted  Clarence,  "  prsy  do  not  rob 
founelf  of  such  a  jewel,  it  really  is  of  no  uae  to  me." 

"I  know  thai,  sif^— I  know  that,"  replied  Mr. 
Brown;  **  but  it  wiU  be  of  use  to  your  friends,  it 
*>U  bo  inestimsUe  to  any  old  aunt,  sir,  any  maiden 
hdy  Utiag  at  Hackney,  any  curious  elderly  gentle- 
nun  fond  ef  a  nick-nack.  I  knew  you  wonld  know 
"^^06  one  to  send  it  to  as  a  present,  even  though 
79a  should  not  want  it  younelC" 
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Becalfed  of  Claraaee  Linden,  Bsq.,  this     day  of      17— 

It  would  have  been  no  unamusing  study  to 
watoh  the  expresnon  of  Clarence's  face  ss  it  lei^gtl^ 
exied  over  each  article  until  he  had  reached  the  final 
conclusion.  He  then  carefully  folded  up  the  paper, 
restoEcd  it  to  Mr.  Brown,  with  a  low  bow,  and  said* 
"  Excuse  me,  sir,  I  will  not  take  advantage  of  your 
generosity ;  keep  your  parrot  and  other  treasures 
for  some  more  worthy  person.  I  cannot  accept  of 
what  you  are  pleased  to  term  your  very  valuable 
presents  /** 

"  O,  it's  Well,  veiy  well,"  said  Mr.  Brown,  pocket- 
ing the  paper,  and  seeming  perfectly  unconcerned 
at  the  termination  of  his  proposals ;  **  pcrhsps  I  can 
serve  you  in  some  other  way  1** 

"  In  none,  I  thank  you,*'  replied  Linden. 

^  Just  consider,  sir ! — ^you  will  want  lodgings;  I 

I       ■  I.  I   I     I    ^— ^^ 

•  One  would  not  have  thought  these  ingenlons  davtcae 
bad  beaa  of  so  andeat  a  date  as  the  year  i7--*. 
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en  fiad  Uiam  far  yoo,  diMpcr  than  yoii  cui  jTMU^ 
■elf;  or  peihapi  yoa  would  piefar  going  into  a  nice, 
quiet,  genteel  family,  whore  you  can  have  both 
board  and  lodging,  and  be  troJed  in  eveiy  w^  aa 
the  pet  ehiM  of  the  maater  V 

A  thought croaaed  Linden'a  mind.  Hewaagoing 
to  atay  in  town  aome  time ;  )ie  was  ignorant  of  ita 
waya ;  he  had  neither  friends  nor  reUtiooa,  at  leaat 
none  whom  he  eould  ▼isit  and  conault ;  moreover, 
hotels  he  knew  were  expensive ;  lodgings,  though 
cheaper,  might,  if  tolerably  comfortable,  greatly  ex- 
ceed the  sum  prudence  would  allow  him  to  expend ; 
would  not  this  plan  propoaed  by  Mr.  Brown  of 
going  into  a  '  nice,  qmet,  genteel  family,'  be  the 
moat  advisable  one  he  could  adopt?  The  gene- 
roua  bene&ctor  of  the  late  and  ever  to  be  remem- 
bered Lady  Waddilove  perceived  hia  advantage, 
and,  making  the  moat  of  Clarenee*a  heaitation, 
continued*— 

- 1  know  of  a  charming  Uttle  abode,  air,  aituated 
in  the  suburbs  of  London,  quite  ruB  in  ttr6e,  aa 
the  scholars  say ;  tpu  can  hiave  a  delightftd  little 
back  parlour,  lookmg  out  upon  die  garden,  and  all 
to  youisoli^  I  dam  aay." 

''And  pray,  Mr.  Brown,  intenuptad  Lmden, 
^  what  price  do  yon  think  would  be  demanded  far 
auch  enviable  accommodation  ? — If  you  oflbr  me 
Ihem  aa  'apreseni,'  I  ahall  have  nothing  to  say  to 
tfacnt" 

"  O,  sir,'*  anawered  Mr.  Brown,  "  the  price  will 
be  a  trifle—a  mere  trifle :  but  I  will  inquiie,  and 
let  you  know  the  exact  sum  in  the  course  of  the 
day — all  they  want  b  a  icspectable  gentlemanlike 
looger;  and  I  am  aure  ao  near  a  relation  of  Mn. 
Minden  will,  upon  my  recommendation,  be  received 
with  avidity.  Then  yon  won*t  have  any  of  theao 
▼ahiaUe  axticlea,  sir  1  You'll  repent  it,  sir— take 
ny  word  for  it-— horn !" 

** Since,"  replied  Clarence  dryly,  "your  word 
appears  so  much  more  value  tlttn  your  artidea, 
pardon  mo  if  I  prefer  taking  the  former  inatead  of 
Ihe  latt«r." 

Mr.  Brown  forced  a  amile— '<  Well,  air,  it'a  veiy 
well,  very  well,  indeed.  You  will  not  go  out  before 
•two  o'clock  1  and  at  that  time  I  shall  ^1  upon  you 
respecting  the  commission  you  have  favoured  me 
with." 

"  I  will  await  you,"  aaid  Clarence ;  and  he  bowed 
Mr.  Brown  out  of  the  room. 

''Now,  really,"  aaid  Linden  to  himaelf,  aa  he 
paced  the  narrow  limits  of  his  apartment,  "  I  do 
not  aee  what  better  plan  I  can  pursue— but  let  me 
weU  consider  what  is  my  ultimate  object  A  high 
atep  in  the  world's  ladder ! — how  is  this  to  be  ob- 
tained 1  First,  by  the  regular  method  of  profesdons 
— 4mt  what  profession  should  I  adopt ! — the  church 
is  incompatible  with  my  object— the  army  and 
navy  with  my  means.  Next  come  the  irregular 
methods  of  adventure  and  enterprise  such  as 
marriage  with  a  fortune" — ^here  he  pauacd,  and 
looked  at  the  glass — "  the  speculation  of  a  political 
pamphlet,  or  an  ode  to  the  minister— attendance 
on  some  dying  miser  of  my  own  name,  without  a 
relation  in  the  world— or,  in  short,  any  other  mode 
of  making  money  that  may  decently  ofler  itself. 
Now,  situated  as  I  am,  widiout  a  friend  in  this 
great  city,  I  might  aa  well  purchase  my  experience 
at  as  cheap  a  rate  and  in  as  brief  a  time  aa  possi- 
ble, nor  do  I  see  any  plan  of  doing  so  more  pro- 
mising than  that  propoaed  by  Mr.  Brown." 

These  and  auch  tike  reflectiona,  joined  to  the 


inniiitiBg  pafsa  of  the  «  Newgate  Cakadsr,"  md 
"  The  Covent  Gaiden  Magaane,"  two  worb 
which  Clarence  dragged  from  their  onncesbnflQt 
under  a  black  tea-tray,  afforded  him  ample  oooipi* 
tion  till  the  hour  of  t^o,  punctual  to  which  tiiM 
Mr.  Morris  Brown  returned. 
.  "  Well,  ar,"  aaid  Claranee,  "what  is  your  ». 
portl" 

The  friend  of  the  late  Lady  W.  w^ed  hitfanm 
and  gave  three  long  aigha  bdbre  he  replied:  "A 
long  walk,  aii^— a  very  long  walk  I  have  had;  bat 
I  have  succeeded.  No  thanks,  ai»-— no  thanALi— 
the  lady,  a  moat  charming,  delightful,  amiable  wo- 
man, will  receive  you  with  pleasue — you  will  hsw 
the  nae  of  a  back  parlour  (aa  I  said)  all  the  morn- 
ing, and  a  beautiful  little  bedroom  entirely  to 
yonraelf— think  of  that,  air.  Yon  will  have  la 
egg  far  bieakfaat,  and  you  will  dine  with  the  funi- 
ly  at  three  o'clock :  quite  ftahimiahle  boon,  yw 
aee,  sir." 

"  And  the  terms!"  said  Linden,  impadenlly. 

"  Why,  air,"  replied  Mr.  Brown,  "  the  lady  mi 
too  genteel  to  taUL  to  me  about  them  yon  had 
better  walk  with  me  to  her  bouaa,  and  aee  if  yoa 
cannot  yomaalf  agree  with  her." 

"I  will,"  aaid  Clanooa.  "  WiU  yoa  wait  hm 
tUl  I  have  diaaaed  1"      . 

Mr.  Brown  bowed  his  aassnt* 

"I  mi|^t as  weH,**  thought  daranoe,  aa  fa«» 
oended  into  his  bed-roooi,  "inquire  into  the  chs* 
racter  of  this  gentleman,  to  whoae  good  offioet  I 
am  ao  rashly  intrusting  myaeH"  lie  rang  UsbcA 
^4he  chambermaid  appeared,  and  was  dismiswd 
far  the  waiter.  The  diancCar  was  soon  asked,  and 
soon  given.  For  our  reader's  sake  we  will  soidb- 
what  enlarge  upon  it 

Mr.  Morria  Brown  originally  came  into  ths 
world  with  the  simple  appeUation  .of  Moaea-a 
name  whidi  his  father  honest  man — had,  as  ths 
Manories  can  stiU  testify,  hononraUy  home  belim 
him.  Scarcely,  however,  had  the  little  Moees  ob^ 
tained  ths  age  of  five,  when  his  falhert  far  £•<■>* 
best  known  to  himself;  became  a  Chrisl^fauL  Soibs* 
how  or  other  there  ia  a  moat  potent  oonnexion  be* 
tween  the  puree  and  the  conacienee,  and  aoooid^ 
ingly  the  hleaeinga  of  heaven  deacended  in  gokka 
abowen  upon  the  proaelyte.  "I  ahalldie  vrortbi 
plum,"  aaid  Moaae  the  ekier,  (who  had  taken  ontt 
himself  the  Chiistisn  cognomen  of  Brown;)  **! 
shall  die  worth  a  plum,"  repeated  he,  as  he  weal 
one  fine  morning  to  speculate  at  the  Exchaoga 
A  change  of  newa,  aharp  and  unexpected  as  i 
change  of  wind,  towered  the  atodbs  and  bUghtd 
the  plum.  Mr.  Brown  vraa  in  (he  €raaette  the 
week,  and  hia  wifa  in  weeds  for  him  the  next  H( 
left  behind  him,  besides  the  said  wile,  several  debti 
and  his  son  Mooes.  Beggared  by  the  former,  ou 
widow  took  a  amall  ahop  in  Waxdoor-aireet  U 
aupport  the  latter.  Pftlient,  but  enterprising 
cautious  of  risking  ponnds-^indofatigable  in  rainn| 
pence,  the  little  Moses  inherited  the  ptropcnatie 
of  his  Hebrew  anceston ;  and,  though  not  ao  capi 
ble  aa  hia  immediate  progenitor  of  making  a  fot 
tune,  he  waa  at  leaat  far  leas  likely  to  lose  ooa  I 
spite,  however,  of  all  the  industry,  botfi  of  moihc 
sjid  son,  the  gaina  of  the  ahop  were  bat  scanty : « 
increaae  them  capital  vraa  required,  and  all  Mi 
Moaea  Brown'a  capital  lay  in  hia  brain.  "It  ii  i 
bad  foundation,"  aaid  the  mother  widli  a  d|i 
"  Not  at  all !"  aaid  the  eon,  and  lenThigr  the  sbo| 
he  turned  broker.    Now  a  broknr  ia  a  man  wb 
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an  ineoiiie  out  of  oIIiot  peopfo's  funds — % 
^^ktner  of  ^tnj  ^ttrvrwguncm ;  and  l»y  doing  the 
poUie  the  bonoor  of  liviag  upon  them,  may  fiuriy 
be  termed  •  little  sort  of  state  minister  in  his  way. 
What  iHth  hannting  sales,  hawking  china,  selling 
4he  corio0lies  of  one  old  lady,  and  puichasing  the 
one  for  another,  Mr.  Brown  managed  to  enjoy  a 
vny  comfortable  existence.   Great  pains  and  small 
gains  win  at  hut  insert  their  antitheses,  and  make 
iktle  trouble  snd  great  profit ;  so  that  by  the  time 
Mr.  Brown  hsd  attained  hia  fortieth  year,  the  petty 
dup  had  become  a  large  warehouse;  and  if  the  wor- 
thy Moses,  now  Christianised  into  Morris,  was  not 
«nngnine  as  his  fitther  in  the  gathering  of  plams, 
he  had  been  at  least  as  inrtimate  in  the  collecting 
ofwiodUIs.    To  say  truth,  the  Abigail  of  the  de- 
ftnct  Lady  Wadditore  had  been  no  unprofitable 
helpmate  to  our  brokeri     As  ingenious  af  benevo- 
fent,  ihe'was  the  owner  of  certain  rooms  of  gnat 
Mort  in  the  neighbourhood  of  8t  Jamea's — rooms 
where  caps  and  appointmenCs  were  made  better 
<haa  anywhere  else---BBd  where  credit  was  given, 
and  chancters  losi,  upon  terras  equaUy  advanta- 
feosa  to  the  aeeooamodating  Mrs.  Brown. 

Meanwhile  her  hoaband,  continning  thcough 
Aing  what  he  had  begun  through  necessity,  slack- 
<Btd  not  his  industry  in  augmenting  his  foitune : 
«  the  eontnry,  saaall  prote  wero  but  a  keener 
iaeeniife  to  large  ones  aa  the  glutton  otAy  diarp- 
<ned  by  hmcbeoD  his  appetite  far  dinner.  Still 
*aa  Mr.  Brown  tba  very  Afcibnidss  ofhwkeii 
^  unitenal  genius  suiting  every  man  to  his 
kmoor.  Buainass,  of  whatever- deaeription,  from 
Ike  pinthase  of  a  borough  to  tiist  of  a  brooch,  was 
-tlilte  the  object  of  Mr.  Brawn's  most  lealous  pur> 
nit:  tsTcms,  wharo  country  cousins  put  up— ru^ 
tie  habitations,  %rhew  andent  maidens  rended^ 
«Mion,  or  barter  city»  or  handei-Hdl  were  the 
■ae  to  thai  enterprising  spirit,  which  made  out 
^  every  aequatntanee  a  comnusaon,  and  by  mini»> 
^Bin^  to  the  wanto  of  odien  ostiafied  faSs  own. 
^•gadous  and  acute,  he  perceived  the  value  of  ec- 
^mridty  in  oovaring  design ;  and  fimnd  by  ezpe- 
flmce,  that  whatever  can  be  laughed  at  as  «Mid  will 
^  gravely  coitaidered  as  hsnulesa;  SevenI  of  the 
Mer'a  peculiarities  were,  therefine,  more  artificial 
^  natural;  and  many  were  the  dy  bargains 
^h  he  smuggled  into  efleot,  under  the  coi^ri. 
<hle  cloak  of  singularity.  No  wonder  then  that 
^  crafty  Morris  grew  gradually  hi  repute  as  a 
Pnaon  of  infinite  utility  and  excellent  qualifica- 
^;  or  that  the  penetrating  friends  of  his  deceased 
■re  bowed  to  the  thriving  itinerent,  with  a  reqiect 
^ich  they  denied  to  nuuiy  in  loftier  pretensions 
■>d  moie  genera]  esteem. 


CHAPTER  IX. 


Trui  ma  «oq 
^fJ  oc4t  and  m 


havtt  SD  «zce«(Uof  fiaa  l^xlging  here— 
private.  Bbm  Jovson. 

J^r^  a  tolerably  long  walk  to  the  abode  of 
j"™eh  the  worthy  broker  spoke  in  such  high  terms 
«■  commendation.  At  length,  at  the  suburbs  to« 
v**^  Paddmgton,  Mr.  Brown  stopped  at  a  very 
■Ball  hooR :  it  stood  rather  retired  from  ito  sur- 
'^n^  neighboon,  which  wereof  a  loftier  and 
*va  pntending  aapeci  than  itself  and  in  ito  awk- 


ward shape  and  pitifbl  bashfulness,  looked  exceed- 
ingly  like  a  school4My  finding  himself  for  the  first 
time  in  a  grownnup  party,  and  shanking  with  all 
possible  expedition  into  the  obscurest  comer  he 
can  discover.  Passing  through  a  sort  of  garden, 
in  which  a  spot  of  grass  lay  in  the  embraces  of  a 
stripe  of  gravel,  Mr.  Brown  knocked  upon  a  very 
bright  knocker  at  a  very  new  door.  The  latter  was 
opened,  and  a  footboy  appeased. 

"Is  Mi&  Copperas  within V  aaked  the  bro- 
ker* 

**  Yees  !*'  said  the  boy. 

**  Show  this  gentleman  and  n^self  up  stain,** 
resumed  Brown. 
"*  Yees  I"  reiterated  the  lackey. 
Up  a  singulsrly  narrow  staircase,  into  a  singn  • 
larly  diminutive  drawing-room,  Cliirence  and  hia 
guide  were  ushered.  There,  seated  on  a  little 
chair  by  a  little  work-table,  with  one  fiwt  on  a 
little  stool,  apd>one  hand  on  a  little  book»  was  a 
little— very  little  lady. 

'^This  is  the  young  gentleman,"  sai4  Mr. 
Brown ;  and  Clarence  bowed  low,  in  token  of  the 
introduction. 

The  Jady  returned  the  salutation  with  an  afiect- 
ed  bend,  and  said,  in  a  mincing  and  grotesquely 
subdued  tone— ^'  You  are  desirous,  sir,  of  entering 
into  the  bosom  of  my  &i9ily1  We  possess  accom- 
modations of  a  most  el^ant  description ; — accus- 
tomed to  the  genteelesi  circles— enjoying  the  pure 
brsexes  of  the  Uighgate  hills — and  presenting  to 
any  guest  we  may  receive  the  attractions  of  a 
home  rather  than  of  a  lodging,  you  will  find  our^ 
retreat  no  less  eligible  than  unique.  You  ere,  I 
presume,  sir,  in  some  jprofensicm — some  city  avo- 
cation—or^Hxr  trade  1 

*'  I  have  the  misfortune,''  said  he,  smiling,  "  to 
belong  to  no  profiasaion.*' 

The  lady  looked  hard  at  the  speaker,  and  then 
at  the  faroksr.  With  conmion  people,  to  belong  to 
no  prafiMsion  is  to.  be  <^  no  respectability. 

**  The  most  unexceptionable  references  win  be 
given    and  required,**  resumed  Mrs.  Copperas. 

"  Certmly,*^  sa^  Mr.  Broyvn,  « certainly,  the 
gentleman  is  a  relation  of  Mrs.  Minden,  a  oery  old 
customer  of  mine." 

'« In  that  case,"  said  Mrs.  Copperas, « the  aflhir 
is  settled:"  and,  rising,  she  rung  the  bell,  and 
ordered  the  fiwtboy,  whom  she  addressed  by  the 
grandiloquent  name  of  De  Warens,  to  show  tho 
gentleman  the  apartments.  While  Clarence  was 
occupied  in  surveying  the  luxuries  of  a  box  at  the 
top  of  the  house,  adled  a  bedchamber,  which 
seemed  just  large  and  just  hot  enough  for  a  chry- 
aalis,  and  a  corresponding  box  below,  termed  the 
back  parlour,  which  would  certeinly  not  have  been 
large  enough  for  tho  said  chryaalis,  when  turned 
into  ^  butterflv,  Mr.  Morris  Brown,  after  duly  ex- 
patiating on  tne  merits  of  Clarence,  proceeded  to 
apeak  of  tho  terms ;  these  were  soon  settled,  lor' 
Clarence  was  yielding,  and  the  lady  not  above  three 
times  ss  extortionate  as  she  ought  to  have  been. 

Before  Linden  left  tlie  house,  the  bargain  was 
concluded.  That  night  hia  trunks  were  removed 
to  lus  new  abode,  anil  having  with  incredible  diffi- 
culty been  squeezed  into  the  bedroom,  Clarence 
surveyed  them  vfith  the  same  astonishment  with 
which  the  virtuoso  beheld  the  flies  in  amber— 

Not  thmt  tha  things  wsre  either  rich  or  rare, 
Xb  wondarsd  kaw  tlu  tkpil  May  got  Hun  i 
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Such  fccnei  had  tempei'd  with  •  pen^lTe  grace. 
The  meiden  luetre  oi  diet  fttultleM  lace ; 
Had  buns  a  aad  and  dreamlike  tpell  upon 
The  glidmc  mueic  of  her  eiWer  tonfi, 
And  thaded  the  ioft  aoid  which  loved  to  lie 
In  the  deep  pnthM  of  that  volumed  eye. 

O'JVm/},  or  Uu  lUM. 

The  loTB  thue  kindled  between  them  wae  of  no  common 
«r  calcttlating  nature ;  It  waa  vlgnroua  and  delicious,  and 
«t  timet  ao  aoddenly  intense  as  to  appear  to  their  young 
hearta,  (or  a  moment  or  ao,  with  almost  an  awful  cha- 
racter, buailia. 

Thb  reader  will  figuieto  liimaeira  noall  duun- 
l»r,  in  a  remote  wing  of  a  large  and  noble  mamnon 
—the  walla  were  covered  with  aketches,  whoee  ex- 
treme delicacy  of  outline  and  colouring  toM  that 
H  waa  from  a  female  hand  that  they  dented  their 
eziatenoe ;  a  few  shelves  filled  with  books  sup- 
ported vaaei  of  floweri,  whose  bright  hues  and 
firagant  odour  gratefuDy  repaid,  wMle  they  testi- 
fied, the  attention  idaily  laviriied  upon  them.  A 
luip  stood  neglected  at  the  feither  end  of  the 
room,  and  just  above  hung  the  slender  prison  of 
ene  of  those  golden  wanderen  from  the  Canary 
isles,  which  bear  to  our  colder  land  some  of  the 
genUest  music  of  their  rities  and  lephyra  The 
window,  reaching  to  the  ground,  was  open,  and 
looked  through  the  clnsters  of  Jessamine  and  ho- 
neysuckle which  surroundM  the  low  veranda  be- 
yond, upon  thick  and  fieqnent  copses  of  Uossmn- 
ing  dirubs,  redolent  of  spring,  and  sparkling  in  the 
■unny  tears  of  a  May  shower,  which  hsfd  only  Just 
wept  itself  away.  Imboeomed  in  these  Ettle 
groves  lay  pots  of  **  prodigal  ficmen,**  contrasted 
and  girdled  with  the  freshest  and  graenest  turf 
which  ever  wooed  the  nightly  dances  of  the  feiries ; 
and  a&r  off,  through  one  artfid  opening,  the  eye 
caught  the  glittering  wanderings  of  water,  on  whose 
lij^t  and  smiles  the  univernl  hsppintas  of  the 
young  year  seemed  reflected. 

But  in  that  chamber,  heedless  of  all  around,  and 
eold  to  the  joy  ^rith  which  every  thing  else,  equally 
^routhful,  beautiful,  and  innocent,  seemed  breath- 
ing and  inspired,  sat  a  very  young  and  lovely  fe- 
male. Her  cheek  leant  upon  her  hand,  and  large 
lears  flowed  last  and  bomingly  over  the  small  and 
delicate  fingers.  The  comb  that  had  confined  her 
twjBsis  lay  at  her  feet,  and  the  high  dress  which 
concealed  her  swelling  breast  had  been  loosened,  to 
give  vent  to  the  suffocating  and  indignant  throb- 
hinga  which  had  rebelled  against  its  cincture— all 
wppeued  to  announce  that  bitterness  of  grief  when 
the  mind,  as  it  were,  wreaks  its  scorn  upon  the  body 
IB  its  contempt  for  external  seemings,  and  to  pro- 
claim that  the  present  more  subdued  and  softened 
sorrow  had  only  succeeded  to  a  burst  fiir  less  quiet 
and  controlled.  Wo  to  those  who  eat  the  bread 
of  dependence— their  team  are  wrung  from  the  in- 
most sources  of  the  heart. 

Isa'oel  8t  Leger  was  the  only  child  of  a  captain 
in  the  army,  wrho  died  in  her  in&ncy ;  her  mother 
had  survived  him  only  a  few  months :  and  to  the 
reluctant  care  and  oold  affections  of  a  distant  and 
wealthy  relation  of  the  same  name,  the  warm 
hearted  and  penniless  orphan  vras  consigned. 
Maior-general  Cornelius  8t  Leger,  whose  riches 
had  been  purchased  in  India  at  the  price  of  his 
constitution,  was  of  a  temper  as  hot  as  his  curries, 
and  he  wreaked  it  the  more  unsparingly  on  his 
waid,  becanse  the  raperior  iU-temper  of  his  maiden 


sister  had  prpventod  hb  gi^'faig  i«nt  Is  it  apm 
her.    Tliat  sister.  Miss  Diana  8t  Leger,  was  t 
meager  gentlewoman  of  about  six  feet  high;  tad 
her  voice  was  as  high  and  aa  sharp  as  hendl 
Long  in  awe  of  her  brother,  ahe  rejoiced  at  hnit 
to  find  some  one  whom  she  had  such  right  tod 
reason  to  make  in  awv  of  herself;  and  from  ths 
age  of  four  to  that  of  seventeen,  Isabel  snfiend 
every  tnault  and  every  degradation  which  oouldbe 
infficted  upon  her  by  the  tyiaany  of  her  two /mv- 
teeUm,    Her  spirit,  however,  waa  fer  from  boof 
broken  by  the  rude  shocka  it  received ;  on  the 
contrary,  her  mind,  gentleneas  itself  ta  the  kind, 
rose  indignantly  a|[^inst  the  unjust    It  was  tree 
that  the  aenaa  oif  wrang  broke  not  forth  audib); ; 
for,  though  Buaeeptihle,  faabel  was  meek,  and  in 
pride  vras  concealad  by  Oie  outwstd  aefbev  and 
feminacy  of  her  temper ;  but  die  stole  vtnj  (rom 
those  who  had  wuanded  her  hoait»  er  trampled 
upon  its  feMinga,  and  nouisbed  with  aeoet,  but 
passionate,  team  the  mainuiy  ef  the  hanhnaa  « 
injustice  she  had  eodorad.    ¥et  waa  she  not 
vindictive-— her  leaentjuent  waa  a  neUe,  not  a 
debasing  feeling :  once,  when  aha  waa  yet  a  cfaiU, 
Mini  Diana  waa  altKkad  wMi  a  fever  of  (he  moit 
malignant  and  infectaoda  kind ;  bar  kiolher  lowd 
himself  fer  too  well  to  liak  hia  aafaty  by  atlendiag 
his  sister;  Ike  aawantawara  too  ha|ipy  townak 
thdr  hatred  under  the  pwHama  of  abiying  thair 
feam:  they  conaaiaBntly  felkmed  the  exanqileaf 
their  BMBler ;    and  Mas  Diana  6t  Lsfer  adgfat 
have  goni  down  to  her  ancastore  <'wivrept,nfr 
honoinad,  and  vnsong^"  if  Islbel  h«l  aotvoluBtsff- 
edandenfeicadfaer.all«idBBeeu    Hour  after  bov, 
her  feay  fenn  flitted  asaynd  tba  uA  charabffi  v 
aatmute  and  bieathlaaa  by  the  fevaridi  bed ;  dw 
had  nfithtr  fear  fiv  contagioa  ndv  battaraeaa  fir 
past  oppression ;  evarf  thing  vanJahed  beneath  thi 
one  hope  ef  aenring,  the  one  graCificataon  of  M* 
ing  heraelf,  in  die  wide  waste  eC  cmatioa,  pot 
utieriy  without  use,  aa  siie  had  baeiK  hilfaeitawilk> 
out  firiendaL 

Miss  St.  Leger  rsoovarad.  *«  Fer  your  reeoTCrf» 
in  the  fimt  plaee,"*  said  dw  doctor,  *'yen  viU 
thank  Heaven ;  in  the  aaeond*  yon  vrill  thank 
your  young  relatien,"  and  fer  aevend  days  die 
oonvaleaeent  did  owrwhelm  the  bapOT  Isabel  whb 
her  pnaaes  and  rawsses.  But  thia  chai«e  laatod 
notlong:  the  chaste  Diana  had  been  too  spoiled  b^ 
the  prosperity  df  many  years,  for  the  riekneea  of  a 
ojigle  month  to  efleot  much  good  in  her  dispoe* 
tion»  Her  old  hafaita  vaeie  soon  lesamed;  tad 
thoqgh  it  ii  paobable  that  her  heart  vras  m  realitf 
soAnaed  towards  the  poor  Isabel,  thatapftenuigl^ 
no  means  extended  to  her  temper.  In  truth,  p«- 
hapa  the  brother  and  sister  were  not  without  An- 
tion  fer  one  oo  beautiful  and  good,  but  thejr  ^ 
been  torturing  alavea  all  their  livea»  and  their  aflbc* 
tion  was,  and  couid  be,  but  that  of  a  taakmaater 
or  aplanter. 

But  laabel  waa  the  only  rehtion  that  ever  a^ 
peered  within  their  walla,  and  among  the  gue^ 
with  whom  the  luxurioua  mansion  vras  crowded, 
she  passed  no  leas  fer  theheiress  thuan  the  depends 
ant;  to  her)  therefore,  waa  oflered  the  homaii 
of  many  lips  and  hearts,  and  if  her  pride  was  pc^ 
petually  gailed,  and  her  feelings  ineoltBd  in  privily 
her  vanity  (had  that  equalled  her  pride,  and  hti 
feeUngs,  in  its  susceptibility)  wonid  in  no  t^ 
measuxe  have  racompenaad  her  in  pubUc   Uahi^ 
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lily,  hamrm,  her  finity  wm  the  iMii  praminent 
^Bili^  sha  poweimd ;  and  the  turned  with  scorn, 
nther  than  pbaiufe,  horn  the  cxMi^lmienta  and 
iduIntioD  which  her  peneUation  detected,  while 
her  heart  deipiaed. 

Perhaps^  iodeed^^ehe  found  aome  gratification  in 
indulging  that  pride  to  itrangeri  which  wae  check- 
ed ali  proper  and  dignified  exerciae  to  relations,; 
sod  the  indifierenoe  ,of  her  manners,  (graceful  aa 
they  were,)  the  coldness  of  her  brilliant  eye,  and 
the  disdaininl  ezpfession  oi  her  young  lipa,  repelled 
It  hut  the  admiration  her  beauty  had  attracted, 
«nd  excited  rather  pity  towp«d  her  guardisna  for 
dw  nipposed  seferity  of  her  temper,  than  toward 
heneif  for  the  acerbity  of  tfieiis.    Yet  did  she 
bear  within  her  a  deep  fund  of  buried  tenderness, 
and  a  mine  of  girlish  and  enthustsstic  romance ; 
— dRagerons  giS§  to  one  so  situated^  which,  while 
thty  gave  to  her  secret  momenta  of  solitode  a 
powerful,  but  vague  atttaetion^  probably  only  pre- 
pired  for  her  fiitura  yean  the  snara  which  might 
betny  them  into  error,  or  ihe  delusion  which 
would  colour  them  with  legiet. 

Aino6g  those  whom  the  ostentatious  hospitality 
«f  Genenl  8t  Leger  attracted  to  his  house,  was 
eoe  of  very  difiennfN^haiacCer  and  pretenaioBs  to 
the  nst.  Formed  to  be  unpopular  with  the  gene- 
ishty  of  ngpB,  the  very  quaUtaee  that  made  him  so 
were  those  which  principally  foscinats  .the  higher 
^■cripttoii  of  women:  of  aadent  birth,  which 
nadend  still  move  diqiieaeing  the  pride  and  cold- 
Boi  of  hie  micn ;  of  talents  peculiarly  framed  to 
<ttisGt  interest  ae  well  as  esteem ;  of  a  deep  and 
•MBewfaat  i|iorbid  melancholy^  wh^b,  while  it 
tuned  from  eniinaiy  ties,  inclined  yearningly 
tomvd  paesionate  afisctions ;  of  a  temper,  where 
Ramnfe  was  only  concealed  from  the  many,  to 
UoatD^  jnoro  eedueing  to  the  fow ;  uneocial,  but 
beaevolenti  dieliked,  but  lespscted;.  of  the  aue- 
tereit  demauumr,  but  of  passions  the  most  forvid, 
<2iOQgh  the  moat  carafriUy  concealed  :-»Uus  man 
imited  within  himself  all  that  rapels  the  common 
UMs  of  hie  species^  and  eU  that  ineaistibly  wins 
ttd  foscinaies  the  ran  and  roniantic  few.  To 
theee,  qualitiaa  were  added  an  external  mien  and 
penon  of  that  high  and  commanding  order,  which 
Hen  mistskjB  for  arrogance  and  pretension,  and 
^'enoan  overrate  in  pr<^rtion  to  its  contrast  to 
their  own.  Qpmething  of  mystery  there  was  in 
the  commencement  of  the  deep  and  eventful  love 
which  took  place  between  this  person  and  Isabel, 
which  I  have  never  been  able  to  learn :  whatever 
it  was,  it  seemed  to  expedite  and  heighten  the  prdip 
DuyprogiesBof  love;  and  when  in  the  dim  twilight, 
^^neath  the  first  ^a^lancholy  smile  of  the  earliest 
<tar»  their  hearts  opened  audibly  to  each  other,  that 
coxifeasion  had  been  made  silently  long  since,  and 
xegiitered  in  the  inmost  recesses  of  the  soul. 

But  their  passion,  which  began  in  prosperity, 
VM  soon  danened.  _W^^e'  fi^om  the  hauteur 
flf  leabel's  love,  always  so  displeasing  in  men  of 
^vth  to  thoee  who  do  not  poeeem  it,  or  from  the 
<)enre  of  retaining  about  him  an  object  which  he 
conkl  torment  and  tyradniie  over,  no  sooner  did 
the  general  discover  the  attachment  of  his  young 
icUtian  than  he  perei^ptorily  fortiade  its  indul- 
9BUCC,  and  aasiuned  so  insolent  and  overbearing 
an  air  iowaid  the  lover,  that  the  latter  felt  he  could 
no  k>nger  repeat  hie  visits  to,  or  even  continue  his 
•cqaatntanoe  with,  the  nabob. 
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To  add  to  tbeae  advene  dieumatanoes,  a  id*- 
tion  of  the  lover,  from  whom  his  expectations  had 
been  Jarge,  was  so  enraged,  not  only  at  the  insult 
his  cousin  had  received,  hut  at  the  very  idea  of  his 
forming  an  «»Uf(>"r^  with  one  in  so  dependent  a 
situation^  and  connected  with  such  new  blood  as 
Isabel  8t.  Leger,  that,Vith  that  arrogance  which 
relations,  however  distant,  think  themselves  au- 
thorised to  assume,  he  forbade  his  cousin,  upon 
pain  of  forfeilMTO  of  favour  and  fortune,  ever  to 
renew  his  overtaretf  of  attachment  The  one  thus 
addreseed  was  not  of  a  temper  patieptly  to  submit 
to  suck  threats ;  he  answered  them  with  disdain, 
and  ihi  breach,  so  dangerous  to  his  pecuniary 
interest,  was  already  begun. 

80  fiur  had  the  hBtory  of  our  lover  proceeded  at 
the  time  in  which  we  have  introduced  Isabel  to 
the  reader,  and  described  to  him  the  chamber  to 
which,  in  all  her  troubles  and  humili^ons,  she 
was  accustomed  to  fly,  as  10  a  sad  but  still  unvio- 
lated  sanctuary  of  retreat 

The  quiet  of  this  asylum  was  first  broken  by  a 
slight  rustling  among  tiie  leaves ;  but  Isabel's  back 
^as  turned  toward  the  window,  and  in  the^en- 
groesment  of  her  feelings  she  heard  it  not  The 
thick  copse  that  darkened  the  left  side  of  the  ve- 
randa was  pierced,  snd  a  man  passed  within  the 
covered  epaee,.and  stood  still  and  silent  before  the 
vrindow,  intently  gsaing  upon  the  figure  which 
(though  the  foce  wss  turned  from  him)  betrayed 
in  its  proportions  that  beauty  which,  in  his  eyei^ 
had  neither  an  equal  nor  a  foult 

The  figure  of  the  streijger,  though  not  very  tal^ 
was  above  the  ordinary  height,  and  gracefully^ 
rather  than  robustly,  formed.  He  was  dressed 
in  the  darkest  ooloun  and -the  simplest  fashion, 
which  rendered  yet  more  striking  the  nobleness 
of  his  mien,  fji  well  as  the  clear  and  almoet  deli* 
dLte  paleness  of  his  complexion ;  his  features  wen 
finely  and  accurately  chiselled;  and  had  not  ill 
health,  long  travel,  or  severe  thought  deepened  too 
much  the  lines  of  the  countenance,  and  sharpened 
ita  contour,  the  classic  perfection  of  those  features 
would  have  rendered  him  undeniably  and  even 
eminently  handsome :  ss  it  was,  the  paleness  and 
the  somewhat  worn  character  of  his  foce,  joined 
to  an  expression,  at  first  glance,  rather  baugh^ 
and  repellent,  made  him  lose  in  physical,  what  he 
certainly  gained  in  intellectual,  beauty.  His  eves 
were  large,  deep,  and  m^ancholy,  and  had  the  nat 
which  now  hung^^ver  his  brow  been  removed,  it 
would  have  displayed  a  forehead  of  remarkable 
boldness  and  power;  not  periiaps  so  observable  for 
its  height  as  for  its  breadth,  and  for  that  advancing 
and  grand  formation,  so  seldom  seen  in  modem 
countenanoea,  but  which  formed  perhaps  the  no* 
blest  secret  of  andent  sculpture. 

Altogether,  the  face  was  cast  in  a  rare  and  Intel* 
lectual  mouU,  and,  if  wanting  fai  those  more  luxu- 
riant attractions  common  to  the  age  of  the  stran- 
ger, who  could  scarcely  have  attained  his  twenty- 
sixth  year,  it  betokened,  at  least,  that  predomi- 
nance of  mind  over  body,  which,  in  some  eyes» 
is  the  most  requisite  oharactexistic  of  masculine 
besuty. 

With  a  soil  and  noiseless  step  the  stranger 
moved  from  his  station  without  the  window,  and, 
entering  the  room,  stole  towsrd  the  spot  on  which 
Isabel  was  sitting.  He  leant  over  her  chair,  and 
his  eye  rested  ttpon  his  own  picture,  and  a  lettsr 
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in  hif  own  writing »  over  which  th«  teui  of  the 
voting  orphan  flowed  fiut  One  &ir  imall  hand 
hong  liatleM  by  her  aide ;  tti  alender  fingara  were 
ginied  by  no  omamenta  but  a  aingle  and  aimple 
ring  of  hair — it  had  been  giyen  to  her  by  him. 

One  moment  of  agitated  l^^pineae  for  one— of 
unconacioua  and  continued  udneai  for  the  other — 

**  Tit  paat— bar  loTer*f  at  bar  Cml** 

And  what  indeed  "was  to  them  the  world  be- 
ddes,  with  all  iti  changea  of  time  and  tide  ?'*  Joy 
— hope — a'l  bliisful  and  bright  aenaationi,  lay 
mingled,  like  meeting  watera,  in  one  aunny  stream 
of  heartfelt  and  unfathomable  enjoyment ;  but  this 
passed  away,  and  the  rememb|^ce  of  bitterness 
and  evil  succeeded. 

•*  O,  Algernon !"  said  Isabel,  in  a  low  voice, 
**  ia  this  your  promise  t" 

**  Believ#  me,"  said  Mordaunt,  for  it  was  indeed 
he,  **  I  have  atruggled  long  with  my  feelings,  but 
in  vain ;  and,  for  both  our  sakes,  I  rejoice  at  the 
conquest  they  obtained.  I  listened  only  to  a  de- 
ceitful delusion  When  I  imagined  I  was  obeying 
the  dictates  of  reason.  Ah,  dearest,  why  should 
we  part  for  the  sake  of  dubioua  and  distant  erils, 
when  the  misery  of-  absence  is  the  most  certain, 
the  most  unceasing  evil  we  can  endure  1^ 

"  For  your  aake,  and  therefore  for  miAe  ?^  Inter- 
mpted  Isabel,  struggling  with  her  tears.  **  I  am  a 
beggar  and  an  outcast  You  must  not  link 
your  fate  with  mine.  I  could  bear,  Ood  knows 
how  willingly,  poverty  and  dl  its  evils  fir  you 
and  xoith  you;  but  I  cannot  bring  diem  upon 
you. 

"  Nor  will  you,"  said  Moidannt,  passloiialely, 
as  he  covered  the  hand  he  held  with  his  burning 
kisses.  **  Have  I  not  enonj^  for  both  of  us  t  It 
u  my  love,  not  poverty,  that  I  beseech  yon  to 
share." 

'*No !  Algernon,  you  cannot  deceive  me :  your 
own  estate  will  be  torn  from  you  \j  the  law :  if 
you  many  me,  your  cousin  will  not  assist  you :  I, 
you  know  too  well,  can  command  nothing";  and 
I  ahall  see  you,  for  whom  in  my  fond  and  bright 
dreams  I  have  presaged  every  thing  great  and 
eialted,  buried  in  an  obscurity  from  which  your 
talents  can  never  rise,  and  sufeing  the  pangs  of 
poverty,  and  dependence,  and  humiliation  like  my 
own — and — and — I— shoujd  he  the  wretch  who 
caused  you  all.  Never,  Algernon,  never! — ^I  love 
you  too — too  well !" 

But  the  effort  which  wrung  forth  the  determinar 
lion  of  the  tone  in  which  these  words  were  utteivd 
wss  too  violent  to  endure ;  and,  as  the  frill  desola- 
tion of  her  despair  crowded  fast  and  dark  upon  the 
orphan's  mind,  she  sank  back  upon  her  chair,  in 
very  sickness  of  soul,  nor  heeded,  in  her  uncon- 
scious misery,  that  her  hand  was  yet  cbsped  by 
her  lover,  and  that  her  head  drooped  upon  his 
bosom. 

« Isabel,"  he  aaid,  in  the  low,  sweet  tone,  which 
to  her  ear  aeemed  the  concentration  of  all  earthly 
musio — **  Isabel — look  up— my  own— my  beloved 
— ^lodk  up  and  hear  me.  Periiapa  you  say  truly 
when  you  tell  me  that  the  possessions  of  my  house 
shall  melt  away  from  me,  and  that  my  relation  vrill 
not  offer  to  me  the  precarioua  bounty  vrfaidi,  even 
If  he  did,  I  would  reject ;  but,  dearest,  are  there 
Bot  a  thousand  patha  open  to  me    the  law — 


the  atat»— the  army  1— Toa  m 
apeak!" 

Isabel  did  not  feply,  but  the  aaft  eyn  wbidi 
rested  upon  his  told,  in  their  deapondency,  how 
little  she  was  ezdted  by  the  aignmenta  he  orgei 

''Besides,"  he  eontinued,  '<wa  know  net  jtl 
whether  the  law  may  not  draide  in  nylavoai^-tf 
all  eventa,  years  may  pass  befbrs  Ae  jndgmcDt  ii 
given — those  yean  make  the  prime  and  veidoreflf 
our  lives— let  us  not  waste  them  in  moamiugover 
blighted  hopes  and  aevend  hearts  let  us  niakh 
what  happineas  is  yet  ui  our  power,  nor  aniidpite, 
while  the  heavena  are  still  bright  above  us,  tht 
burden  of  the  thunder  or  the  dood." 

laabel  was  one  of  the  least  selfish  and  moit  de- 
voted of  human  beinga,  yet  ahe  muat  be  fiirgino 
if  at  that  momaot  her  reoolnlBon  faltered,  and  tbi 
overpowering  thought  of  being  in  vsality  ht  fat 
ever,  flaahed  upon  her  mind;  It  passed  from  her 
the  moment  it  waa  formed,  and  liaing  from  a  fltos^ 
tion  in  which  the  touch  of  thai  dear  hand,  and  Ihi 
breath  of  these  wooing  lipa,  endaagend  the  virtae, 
and  vreakened  the  strangth,  of  bar  lesolvei,  dw 
withdrew  herself  from  iDs  grup^  and  whils  d» 
averted  her  cyea,  which  darad  not  eneoantcr  \m, 
siie  snd  in  a  low,  but  firm,  vtfloa-^ 

''It  is  in  vain,  Algernon ;  it  ia  tn  vnn.  I  am 
be  to  yoQ  notiung  but  a  blight  or  harden,  noCfaiiig 
hut  m  aouvee  of  privation  and  bittemeas.  Hunk 
you  that  I  lotif  be  thia? — no,  I  will  not  daifcia 
your &ir  hepea,  and  impede  yournaaooable  ambi- 
tion. Go,  (and  here  h«r  voice  faltend  for  ano- 
ment,  but  soon  reeoversd  its  tone,^  go^  Algemoa, 
dtar  Algernon;  and,  if  my  fooliah  heart  will  art 
aik  you  to  think  of  ma  no  mora,  I  can  at  VaA 
implore  you  to  think  of  me  onty  aa  one  who 
would  die  rather  than  coat  yon  a  noment  of  thsi 
poverty  and  debasement  whoao  hittemaas  riie  ba 
felt  h^feaelf,  and  who,  for  that  vary  raaaon,  tens 
heiaelf  away  from  yon  for  ever." 

"Stay,  leshel,  alay!"  cried  Motdsant,  as  bi 
caught  hold  of  her  robe,  ere  slia  had  jat  left  tht 
room, "  give  me  but  one  word  mora,  and  yoo  shifl 
leave  me.  Say  that  if  I  can  cvaale  for  myarif  a 
new  aouroe  of  independence ;  if  I  can  carve  oat  s 
road  when  Ae  ambition'  yon  crroneooaty  impflto 
to  me  can  he  gratified,  aa  well  aa  dia  mora  mods' 
rate  wishes  oar  station  haa  made  natural  to  us  to 
form— say,  that  if  I  do  this,  I  may  permit  my«lf 
to  hope— aay,  that  when  I  have  dcme  it,  I  ni^ 
ddm  you  as  my  own  !*' 

Isabel  pauaed,  and  turned  oifee  mofra  her  free 
toward  hia  own.  Her  lipa  moved,  and,  though 
the  words' died  within  her  heart  jet  Mofdannt 
read  vrell  their  import  fti  the  bliAhing  cheek  and 
the  heaving  boaom,  and  the  lipa  whidi  one  ray  of 
hope  and  comfort  was  sufficient  to  kindle  info 
smiles.  He  gaaed,  and  dl  obstaclea,  all  diffitnW 
ties,  disappeared ;  the  gulf  of  time  aeemed  passed, 
and  he  felt  as  if  dready  he  had  earned  and  woe 
his  reward. 

He  approadied  her  yet  nearer;  <Mie  kiss  on 
those  lips,  one  pressure  of  that  thrilling  hand,  oos 
long,  last,  yearning  embrice  of  that  shrinking  and 
trembling  form— and  then,  aa  the  door  doapd  upon 
his  view,  he  foh  that  the  sunshine  of  natore  had 
passed  iway,  and  that  in  the  midst  of  the  lan^ 
ing  and  peopled  earth,  ht  stood  in  dnrimaai  tfd 
done. 


THE  DISOWNED. 


911 


CHAPTER  XI. 

Th«  nddll*  claMes  are  of  all  the  moet  free  from  the 
iteae  of  oonduct,  and  the  moei  degnded  b]r  Che  mean- 


Letten  qf  Stspiun  MoNYiaus. 

I  BcnTBH  to  ClaicBoe,  nor  ahall  I  nwko  any 
«xcQie  lor  portraying,  thongh  in  a  briof  and  an- 
gle ikeleh,  tka  mannan  of  hia  hoat  and  haataai. 
Defpita  tha  imbecile  cant  of  tha  day,  which  aflecta 
djakin  lor  tha  dcacription  of  mankind  aa  thay  aie, 
wfaaeh  eenaiiraa  the  detinaalion  of  lociety,  whan 
peliriied,  aaffippant,  and  when  coane,  aa  revolting; 
Iflhall  in  erich,  aoeording  to  the  vidHitndeat>f  my 
itory,  ibOow  ezperienoe  in  the  pamnt  of  truth. 
Hm  inanneri  of  the  time,  the  charactera  which, 
from  pecoliar  conatitationa  of  aociety,  derive  peea- 
liaritKs  of  dirtinction,  become  the  natnnl,  though, 
I  eonfieai,  not  the  ndbleit,  province  of  the  novelift 
The  no&ferf  apheie  of  hia  ait  ia  lo  add  to  exterior 
grnmitineea,  which  vary  vrith  eveiy  age,  a 
puBling  of  timt  internal  world  which  in  every  age 
if  tha  aune;  and  baaidea  daacribing  the  iMhion 
rad  the  veetment,  to  ttamp  upon  itaportnitaaama- 
tidng  of  the  chaiaeter  of  thaadoL 

We  then  left  Cteienee  aafiriy  dapoiilBd  in  hia 
lodginga.  Whether  from  the  heal  of  hia 
tpnbiMiit,  or  the  Matlaanaaan  migration  of  bade 
poduceeln  eartain  eonatitiition%  hia  alamben  on 
dn  fint  ni|^  of  hia  airival  were  diatmbed  and 
ine£  He  raaa  early,  and  deaeanded  to  the  diaw- 
iB^taom;  Mr.  de  Wanna,  the  nobly  appeUatfved. 
Mny,  wia  kying  tha  breakfiut  doth.  From 
time  painted  ahelvea  which  eooalitQted  the  library 
«f  "Copparaa  Bower,"  aa  ita  ownen  gTMeAdly 
«ilhd  their  habitBtion,  Chnanea  teok  down  a  book 
^prettily  bound;  itwaa  ••Poema  by  aNoUe- 
M."  No  aooner  had  he  read  two  pegea  than  he 
^eiactly  what  the  nader  would  have  done,  and 
Mtored  the  volome  reapectfully  la  ita  phase.  .  He 
thaa  drew  hia  chair  toward  the  window,  and  wia^ 
^7  cjred  aundiy  andant  nuraaiy  maida,  who  wero 
kidiBg  thnr  infant  chargea  to  the  *«frBah  liclda, 
•Hi  paitaraa  new,"  of  what  ia  now  the  Regent* a 
hik. 

b  tbont  an  hour  Mn.  Copperaadeaoanded,  and 
aatQal  eomplimenta  wen  exchanged ;  to  her  aui> 
«mM  Mr.  Copperaa,  who  vraa  wdl  aoolded  finr  hb 
Uaew;  and  to  them,  Maater  Adoiphua  Copperaa, 
who  was  alao  chidingly  termed  a  naughty  &lhig, 
^  tha  mme  ofienee.  Now  then  Mn,  Copperas 
P*pn<ed  the  tea,  which  she  did  in  the  approved 
y**>fti  adopted  by  all  bdiaa  to  whom  economy  is 
«ner  than  renown^viz.  the  leaat  poasiMe  quantity 
^'llieaM-itfan/  Chineaa  plant  was  first  sprinkled 
Mm  least  possible  quantity  of  hot  water;  aibr 
onimiton  had  become  aa  Mack  and  aa  hitter  as 
A  eoald  poaaUy  be,  without  any  adjunct  frem  the 
"P^thecaiy's  dtill,  it  vras  suddenly  drenched  with  a 
^oos  dillusion,  and  aa  suddenly  poured  forth, 
^""^  ^*»hy,  and  abominable,  into  four  cupa,  ae- 
^"^Oy  eppenaining-unto  the  four  partaken  of  the 
Batatinal  nectar. 

Then  the  eon^emtion  began  to  flow.  Mrs. 
^'^'PPmi  was  a  fine  lady,  and  a  aentimentalist^ 
^  obnrvant  of  the  little  niceties  of  phraaa  and 
"<nner.  Mr.  Copperas  waa  a  stock-jobber,  and  a 
^*V|loved  a  good  hit  in  each  capadty,  waa  veiy 
^|>^  very  short,  and  irery  much  like  a  John 
»«7,  ud  anr  m  the  fieatuna  and  mind  of  the 


little  Copperaa  the  exact  npnaenktive  of  hinh 

leU: 

**  Adoiphua,  my  love,"  aaid  Mrs.  CopperB% 
**  mind  what  I  told  you,  and  sit  upright— Mr.  Lin- 
den, will  you  allow  me  to  cut  you  a  ketlt  piece  of 
thieroUr 

''Thank  you,"  said  Clarence,  ''I  will  trouble 
you  rather  for  the  whole  of  iL" 

Conceive  Mrs.  Copperas's  dismay !  from  that 
moment  ahe  saw  herself  eateu  out  of  house  and 
home ;  besides,  sa  she  afterward  observed  to  her 
friend,  Min  Barbara  York,  **  the  vulgarity  of  such 
an  amasing  appetite!" 

**Any  commanda  in  the  city,  Mr.  Linden!" 
asked  the  husband :  ''a  coach  will  pasa  by  our  door 
in  a  few  minutca— must  be  on  'Change  in  half  an 
hour.  Come,  my  love,  another  cup  of  tea — make 
haste  I  have  acaicely  a  moment  to  take  my  fare 
for  the  imide,  befora  ooacl^  takea  kU  for  the  out- 
aide.    Ha!  ha!  ha!  Mr.  Linden."    . 

**  Loid,  Mr.  Copperaa,"  said  his  helpmate,  «  how 
can  you  be  ao  ally  T  setting  such  an  example  to 
your  'eon,  too— never  mind  him,  Adolphus,  my 
love— fie,  child,  aVt  you  aabamed  of  yourself  ? — 
never  put  the  spoon  in  your  cup  till  you  have  done 
tea :  I  must  really  aend  yon  to  adiool,  to'  learn 
manners.— We  have  a  very  pretty  Uttje  collection 
of  hooka  here,  Mr.  Linden,  if  you  would  lUw  to 
nad  an  hour  or  two  after  brrahfiisf  rhild,  take 
your  handa  out  of  your  pocketa — all  the  best  Eng- 
lish classics,  I  believe— Tdemachua,  and  Young'a 
Night  Thoughta,  and  Joaeph  Andrewa,  and  The 
Speetatoc^  and  Popc'a  Iliad,  and  Creech's  Lucre- 
tiua;  but  you  will  look  over  them  youraelf !  Thia 
ia  liberty  Hall,  aa  well  aa  Copperaa  Bower,  Mr. 
Linden!" 

*"  WeU,  my  love,"  aaid  the  atock-jobber,  «l  be- 
lieve  I  most  be  off.  Here,  Tom— Tom — (Mr.  de 
Warena  had  just  entered  the  room  with  some  mon 
hot  water,  to  weaken  still  forther  **  the  poor  n- 
mama  of  what  vras  once"— the  tea !) — ^Tom,  just 
run  out  and  atop  the  coach,  it  will  be  by  in  five 
minutea"  - 

"  Have  not  I  prayed,  and  besought  you,  many 
and  many  a  time,  Mr.  Copperas,"  srid  the  lady, 
rebukingly,  **  not  to  call  De  Waiens  by  his  Chris- 
tian namel  Don't  you  know,  that  all  people  in 
genteel  life,  who  only  keep  one  servant,  invariably 
call  him  by  his  surname,  aa  if  he  wero  the  butler, 
you  know  1" 

**  Now,  that  ia  too  good,  my  love,"  said  Coppe- 
ras. **  I  will  call  poor  Tom  by  any  surname  yon 
please,  but  I  really  can't  pass  him  (m  for  a  butler ! 
Ha^— ha— ha— you  must  excuse  me  there,  my 
love !" 

*<  And  pray,  why  not,  Mr.  Copperas?  I  have 
known  many  a  butler  bungle  more  at  a  cork  than 
he  does ;  and  pray  tell  me^  who  did  you  ever  see 
wait  better  at  dinner!" 

**  He  wait  at  dinner,  my  love !  it  is  not  he  who 
waits." 

<«  Who  then,  Mr.  Copperas !" 

**  Why  toe,  my  love— it's  we  who  vrait  at  din- 
ner— but  that's  the  cook's  fault,  not  his." 

**  Pshaw,  Mr.  Copperaa — Adolphus,  my  love,  sit 
upright,  darUng." 

Hera  De  Wanna  cried  from  the  bottom  of  tha 


**  Measter,  the  coach  be  coming  up." 

"Then  won't  be  room  for  it  to  turn  then,"  Mid 


sit 


BULWSR'S   NOVELS. 


^  fteetious  Mr.  Coppcns,  lookiiig  round  tlw 
aputmenty  u  if  he  took  the  wo^  literally. 
«  What  coach  is  it,  boy  ?" 

Now  that  was  not  the  age  in  whidi  ceaghra 
aooared  the  city  efeiy  halfhoor,  and  Mr.  Coppe- 
raa  knew  the  name  of  the  coach  aa  well  ea  he 
knew  hia  own. 

"  It  be  the  Swallow  coach,  rir." 

*0,  very  well:  then  ainoe  I  hafft  awdhmed 
•in  the  roll,  I  will  now  roll  in  the  Swallow  ha — 
ha^— ha !    Good  by,  Mr.  Linden.*' 

No  80on^  had  the  witty  stock-jobber  left  the 
toom,  than  Mrs.  Copperas  aeemed  to  expand  into 
A  new  existence.  **■  My  husband,  sir,'*  said  ahe, 
apologetically,  "is  so  odd,  bat  he's  an  exoeOent 
sterling  character;  and  that,  yon  know,  Mr.  Lin- 
den, tolls  more  in  tfie  bosom  of  a  family  than  all 
the  ^lining  qualities  which  captivate  the  tmaginap 
tion.  I  am  snie^  Mr.  Linden,  that  the  moralist  la 
right  in  admoniahing  us  to  prefer  the  gold  to  the 
tinseL  I  hsTS  now  been  manied  some  yean»  and 
eteiy  year  seems  happier  than  the  last ;  bat  then, 
Mr.  landen,  it  is  such  a  pleasure  to  contsmplato 
the  growing  graces  of  the  sweet  pledge  of  oor 
mutnal  love— Adolphos,  my  dear,  keep  yonr  leet 
atill,  and  take  your  hands  oat  of  yoor  pockets !" 

A  riiort  paose  ensued. 

"  We  see  a  great  deal  of  eoRmany,"  aald  Mra. 
Coppeiaa^  pompously,  **  and  of  the  very  best  de- 
scription. Sometimes  we  are  iavonred  by  the  so- 
ciety of  the  great  Mr.  Talbot,  a  gentleman  ef  im- 
mense fortune,  and  quite  the  courtier;  he  ia,  it  is 
true,  a  tittle  eccentric  in  hia  dress;  butthenhewas 
a  ceMbrated  beau  in  his  young  days.  He  is  oor 
next  neighbour;  yoa  can  see  his  hoose  oat  of  the 
window,  just  across  the  garden — there !  We  have 
also,  sometimes,  our  humble  boanl  graced  by  a  veiy 
elegant  friend  of  mine,  Miaa  Barbara  Yoik,  a  lady 
«f  teiy  high  connexiona,  her  fint  coosin  was  a 
lord  mayor — Adolphus,  my  dear,  what  are  yon 
about  ? — Well,  Mr.  Linden,  yon  wiD  find  your  re- 
treat quite  undistmbed;  I  must'go  about  the  house- 
hold afibira ;  not  that  I  do  any  thing  more  than 
ai^rintend,  you  know,  sir;  but  I  tldnk  no  lady 
should  be  above  considting  her  husband's  inte- 
KMs — that* s  what  I  call  true  old  English  conjugal 
aflbction. — Come,  Adolphus,  my  dear." 

And  Clarence  was  now  alone.  "  I  fear,*' thought 
he,  "that  I  diall  get  on  veiy  indifierently  mth 
theae  people.  Taught  by  books,  not  experience,  I 
fondly  imagined  that  there  vrere  very  few  to  whom 
I  could  not  suit  myself;  but  I  have  yet  to  leani 
that  there  are  certain  vulgarities  whieh  aric  long 
femiliarity  with  their  cause  and  eflect,  rightly  to 
ondeistand  and  patiently  to  endure.  The  outward 
coarseness  of  the  lowest  orders,  the  mental  grot' 
nirde  of  the  highest,  I  can  readily  soppose,  it 
easy  to  forgive,  for  the  former  does  not  ofiend  one's 
fSselings,  nor  the  latter  one's  habits ;  but  thu  basi^ 
pretending,  noisy,  scariet  vulgaris  of  the  middle 
ranka,  which  has  all  the  rudeness  of  ito  inferiora, 
with  all  the  arrogance  and  heartleasness  of  ite  bet- 
ters—this pounds  and  pence  patchwoik,  of  the 
worrt  and  most  tawdiy  shreds  and  rags  of  man- 
nera,  is  alike  aickening  to  one's  love  of  human 
nature  and  one'a  refinement  of  taste.  But  it  will  not 
do  for  me  to  be  misanthropical,  and  (as  Dr.  La- 
tinas  was  wont  to  say)  the  great  merit  of  philo- 
sophy, when  it  cannot  command  dnomatanees,  is 
to  ftcontik  OS  to  them/' 


CHAPTER  XtL 


lasmctivr  fpcctaclM 
SlBnuor  MosTAscB. 


A  retired  btav  is  oac  of  ibe 
in  the  world. 


It  was  quite  trae  that  Mrs.  Ci^ipefasaMr  agraid 
deal  of  company,  for,  at  a  ceitain  charge,  vpoa 
oertaitt  days,  any'iadividaal  aaglit  have  lbs  hoiiirar 
of  aharinglMrfemyy repeat;  aiidmany,ofwioiif 
calling%  though  chiefiy  in  oommencial  life,  met  it 
her  miseellaiieona  bottd.  dareoce  moat,  imked, 
have  been  diflicait  to  pleaec,  or  obteae  of  obwnap 
tion,  i^  in  the  variety  of  her  giMBta»fae  bad  not 
found  aometliing  either  to  intaraat  or  amma  hiok 
Heavena !  what  a  mottey  group  were  accoatnnwd, 
twice  in  the  week,  to  aiswnWe  them!  tbs  Mt 
dinmgpaaloaraeflBaedahumaaov^;  anditnait 
be  owned  that  CiarsBoe  waa  no  slight  magDct  of 
attnction  to  the  fielnale  part  of  the  goeati*  Mia 
Copperaa^B  boaora  ftiend  in  especial,  the  aoeQ» 
pladiad  Miaa  Bariiara  YoHl,  darted  the  most  teadff 
gtsnoaa  on  the  handsome  yoong  stiwgar;  bnl 
whether  or  no  a  nose  renarirabi^  proaiiieBt  aad 
long,  prevented  the  ghnoea  fwom  taking  fidlefix^ 
it  is  eertahi  that  Claranee  aaUom  repaid  them  vilk 
that  aflectionate  aidow  whieh  Mias  Barban  YiA 
had  sentMHad  to  anlieipaiB.  The  only  peiaoBi^ 
indeed,  for  whom  he  felt  any  qrmpathelie  attna* 
tion,  ware  of  the  aamaaesmhimaclf;  theeaaini 


Mr.  Talbot,  the  eld  gcBtlsman  whom  Mtl  Cop* 
pens  had  dimrihnd  m  ^e  petfeet  eeaitier,  (fe 
other,  a  yoonf  artist  at  the  name  «f  Wsnv. 
Talbot,  to  Qamnm's  great  aalniiiaimMil,  (ferMa. 
Coppena's  enlDgy  bad  prepared  him  fee  samalbiBi 
enunently  diaphnsingi)  waa  a  man  of  biilb,  fa- 
tone,  and  HiBHwaB  peenttaily'grBoafal  and  alfta^ 
tive.  itiBlnie,hewis«ar,tbatdeapite«f  lmfi» 
nity,  aad  M«a.  Coppens's  argent  Baliriiatiqm»  hi 
veiy  seldom  beaoorsd  her-wkh  hb  asa|Wiy,  wk 
he  ahaqr*  cantjomdy  sent  oves  hia  eeevaat  ia  iIm 
raaming  to  inqolm  the  aamm  ahd  nombar  of  bv 
expected  goesto^:  nor  ww  he  ever  known  to  iliait 
the  plettlsooB  board  ef  the  aloek^obbet's  Isdj 
whenever  annf  other  partaker  of  its  dainlMi^  tf*t 
Clarenea  and  the  yonng  artist,  vrem  prcamt  Tki 
latter,  the  old  gentleman  really  liked :  and  aa,  fa 
one  truly  well  hem, -and  well  fared,  there  if  w 
vulgarity  aXoeptin  the  mind,  the  alBnder  mcaa^ 
obmuie  birth,  and  atrnggfai^  profeaaMM  of  WadMf 
were  dmiiilmiKia  whieh,  aa  Aey  inerasstd  lb 
merit  of  a  gentie  manner  and  a  fine  mind,  ipal* 
rather  in  his  fevour  than  the  reverse.  AsforCh' 
ranoa,  no  aooner  had  Talbot  aaen  him  thm  bt 
expressed  the  higfaest  pupossusiiun  in  hia  omv» 
aadonand  appearance;  and,  indeed,  there  waa  ia 
Talbot'a  taatwao  alrong  a  biaa  to  aristooatie  tikt' 
na]a,that  Ciarettee'sair  alone  woold  have  beeo  faft* 
dent  to  win  the  good  graom  of  a  man  who  bai 
peihaps,  mere  than  any  courtier  of  his  time  cafti' 
vated  tiie  arte  of  manner  and  the  eeereta  of  addroa 

"  Yoa  will  call  apon  me  ooon  T'  sakl  be  IQ 
darenoe^  when,  after  dining  one  day  alona  wlk 
the  CopperasM  and  dieir  inmate,  he  rom  to  rrtan 
home.  And  Clarence,  delighted  with  the  mbaoitf 
and  fivelinem  of  his  new  aoquaintanoe,  readilj  {■v- 
misad  that  he  woukL 

Aooordingly,  the  next  dqr,  Clarence  caHed  apM 
Mr.Talbot.   The  hooae,  a«  Mra.  Copperaa  bad  b 

fora  aaid,  adjoined  her  own,  and  was  only  eepii^ 
finm  it  by  a  garden.  It  vru  a  doll  mansion  of  lai^ 
wUdi  had  diadained  the  fnppaiy  of  paim  ^ 


THE  I>I60WN£D. 


SIS 


uMB^wmAbtg,  and  had  inted  bem  bailt  mv^ 


Igendeatawholhasoolyw^lgMiaanmL  Tabs 
a  miB  oC  tli9  woHdt  we  mwt  view  thai  woild  la 
eveiy  grade,  and  in  eveiy  penpective.  In  ahoity 
the  neat  pwctiflfcl  art  of  wifidom  ia  thai  which  ex* 
bacta  from  thingi  the  veiy  quality  they  least  appear 
lo  pqasMe;  and  the  actor  in  the  world,  like  the  actor 
on  the  Jrtafe,  ahould  find  <a  basket-hiltad  sword 
rerj  oonvenient  to  cany  milk  in.**     As  for  me,  I 


jean  previooa  to  the  enetion  of  the  modem 

tioBS  which  snnoanded  it   it.waa^ thei!sfDie,Ba  a 

cansequflDoe  of  this  priority  of  birth,  moie  aoinbie 

thai  the  test,  and  had  a  pacnliaify  feriom  aadaoli- 

taiy  look.    Aa  Chaenee  appraached  the  docHr,  he 

was  straefc  with  tha  woof  the  hooae    it  waa  of 

very  oonsidarafalB  e^enl,  and  in^the  mon  frfoora- 

ble  stoatiotts  of  London,  would  have  passed  for  aj  hare  aorritned  my  relations  and  friends.    I  cannot 


twydenaUeandapnciouatflMnenl.  An  old  man, 
wbosB  aoeniate  predaion  of  dreas  hespoikeithe  tastes 
flf  the  maater,  opeoad  the  door,  and  after  ushering 
Chrence  duoogh  two  long^  and  to  hta  aoipriae,  al- 


thiid,  when,  aeated  at^a  email  writin^table,  he 
Ibond  Mr.  l^alhot  Thai  person,  one  whom  Cla- 
icnee  then  little  thought  would  hereafter  pz^rcise 
no  small  influence  over  his  &te,  was  of  a  figure 
and  connteftance  well  worthy  the  notice  of  a  de- 
Bcnption. 

His  own  hair,  ^uita  whito»  waa  carefully  snd 
artifidally  curled,  sod  gave  a  Grecian  cast  to  ISni- 
tuies  whose  origiittl  delieacy,  and  .ezact»  though 
small  proporChma,  not  even  age  could  destroy.  Hia 
€jm  were  large,  bbtk,  and  sparkled  with  a  nvadity 
whidi  would  have  been  brilliuit  even  in  tfaeyoung- 
sitorbs;  and  hia  mouth,  which  was  the  best  fsetuce 
he  possessed,  developed  teeth,  white  and  even  as 
rows  of  ivory.  Though  small  and  aomewhat  too 
sleader  m  &»  propartioaa  «f  hia  figure,  nothing 
ceold  exceed' thfl^  ease  and  the  grace  cf  his  motions 


keep  late  heun^  nor  adhere  to  the  unhealthy  cue* 
toms  of  good.«iciety ;  nor  dp  I  think  that,  to  a  man 
of  my  age  and  habits,  any  remuneration  would  ade- 
quately repay  the  aacrifice  ^f  health  or  comfort    I 


most  splendidly  fbinished  loomi^  led  him  into  a  .am,  therefore,  well  content  to  sink  into  a hermitago 


Its  msferiala,  eeoentric  in  its'lashioo,  and,  from  its 
eridaat  study,  unseemly  to  hia  years,  served  never- 
theless to  render  radier  venerable  than  ridiculous  a 
mien  which  eottU  almost  have  carried  off  any  ab- 
anrdity,  atfd  which  the  fashtoo  of  the  guh  peco- 
liariy  became.  The  tocilensem^fe  was  certainly  that 
cf  a  man  who  waa  sttU  vain  of  his  exterior,  and 
consdoua  of  Hs  eflbct;  and  it  was  aa  certainly 
iniposBble  to  eonverse  with  Mr.  Talbot  lor  five 
niiMttea,  without  merging  every  less  respecta- 
ble association  in  the  magical  fascination  of  his 


in  an  obacure  comer  of  this  great  town,  and  onhr 
ocoMoaaSly  to  revive  my  *past  remembrances  ^ 
higher  state,'  by  admitting  a  few  old  acquainUncea 
to  drink  ny  bachelor's  tci^  and  talk  over  the  news 
-of  the  day.  Hence,  you  see,  Mr.  Linden,  I  pick  u^ 
two  or  three  novel  anecdotes  of  state  and  scandal 
and  maintain  my  importance  at  Copperas  Bower, 
by  retaiUng  them  eecond  hand.  Now  that  you  are 
one  of  the  inmates  of  that  abode,  I  shall  be  mora 
firequently  its  guest  By-the4iy,  I  will  let  you  into 
a  secret:  know  that  I  am  somewhat  a  lover  of  the 
marvellous,  and  like  to  indulge  a  little  embellishing 
exaggeration  in  any  place  where  there  is  no  chance 
of  finding  me  out  Mind,  therefore,  my  dear  Mr. 
Linden,  that  yon  take  no  ungenerous  a(hrantage  of 
this  confession;  but  sufier  me,  now  and  then,  to 
tell  my  storie^  my  own  way,  even  when  you  think 
and  air;  and  lus  dress,  thoni^  angularly  rich  in  {.truth  would  require  me  to  tell  them  in  another." 

** Certainly,"  said  Clarence,  laughing;  "let  ui 
make  an  agreement:  you  shall  tell  your  stories  aa 
you  please,  if  you  will  grant  me  the  same  liberty 
in  paying  my  oomplimenta ;  and  if  I  laugh  aloud 
at  the  stories,  you  shall  promise  me  not  to  laugh 
aloud  at  the  compliments.'* 

*at  is  a  bond,"  said  Talbot;  "andaveir  fit  ex- 
change of  service  it  is.  It  will  be  a  problem  in 
human  nature  to  see  who  has  the  best  of  it :  yoti 
shall  pay  your  court  by  flattering  the  people  pr»> 
sent,  and  I  mine,  by  abusing  tfaioae  absent  Now, 
in  spite  of  your  youth  and  curling  locks,  I  will  War 
ger  that  I  succeed  the  best;  for  in  vanity  there  is  so 
great  a  mixture  of  envy  that  no  compliment  is  like 
a  judidous  abuse^to  enchant  your  acquaintance^ 
ridicule  his  friends." 

**  Ah,  sir,"  said  Clarence,  "  this  opinion  of  yours 
is,  I  trust,  a  little  in  the  French  school,  where  bril- 
liancy is  more  studied  than  tmth,  and  where  an  iU 
opinion  of  our  species  alwaya  has  the  merit  of  pass- 
ing for  profound." 

Talbot  smiled,  and  shook  his  head.  "  My  dear 
young  friend,"  said  he,  *'  it  is  quite  right  that  you, 
who  are  coming  into  the  worid,  ^ould  think  weU 
of  it ;  and  it  is  also  quite  right  that  I,  who  am  go- 
ing out  of  it  should  console  myself  by  trying  to 
despise  it  However,  let  mts  tell  you,  my  young 
friend^  that  he  whose  opinion  of  mankind  is  not  too 
elevated  will  always  be  the  most  benevolent  he- 
cause  the  meet  indulgent,  to  those  errors  incidental 
to  human  imperfection :  to  place  our  nature  in  too 
flattering  a  view  is  only  to  court  disappointment, 
and  end  in  misanthropy.  The  man  who  sets  out 
with  expecting  to  find  all  his  fellow  creatures 
heroes  of  virtye,  wiH  conclude  by  condemning  them 
as  monsters  of  vice;  and,  on  the  contrary,  the 
least  exacting  judge  of  actions  will  be  the  moit 


«<  I  thank  you,  Mr.  Linden,"  said  Talbot,  rising, 
^fiir  your  accepting  so  teadOy  an  old  man's  invit»> 
tion.  If  I  have  feh  pleasure  at  discovering  that  we 
^Mn  to  be  neighboota,  yon  may  judge  what  that 
plamire  is  to-day  at  fining  you  my  visiter." 

Clarence,  who,  to  do  him  justice,  waa  always 
*eady  at  returning  a  fine  speech,  replied  in  a  buqi- 
lar  strain,  and  the  conversation  flowed  on  agreeably 
^Mogh.  There  waa  more  than  a  moderate  coUeo- 
tion  of  books  in  the  room,  and  thia  circumstance  led 
Clarence  to  allude  to  literary  subiects;  these  Mr. 
Talbot  took  up  with  avidity,  and  touched  with  a 
light  but  ^raoefiil  crittctam  upon  many  of  the  then 
modem,  alid  some  of  the  older,  writenL  He  seemed 
delighted  to  find  himself  understood  and  appreci- 
ated by  Clarence,  and  every  moment  of  Linden's 
^t  served  to- ripen  their  acquaintance  into  inti- 
J^^y*  At  loigth  they  talked  upon  Copperaa 
Bower  and  its  inmates^ 

**  You  will  find  your  host  and  hostess,"  said  the 
^  gentleman,  ^'certainly  of  a  diflerent  order  flom 
^hepemons  with  whom  it  is  easy  to  see  yon  have 
**«a«»cd;  but  *t  your  happy  age,  a  year  or  two 
nay  be  very  well  thrown  away  upon  observing  the 
nianners  snd  customs  of  those  whom,  in  hter  life, 
yoQ  may  often  be  called  upon  to  conciliate,  or  per- 
a>pttooo»troL>  That  man  wiU  never  be  a  perfect 
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MiPBnta  If  fjodf  m  nis  f/wn  poffftdioiif  did  MA  sm 
■o  many  tnaMm  in  us,  think  you  Im  would  bo  oo 
gncimu  to  our  Tirtuot !" 

"  And  yet/'  oaid  Clonnoe,  ^  wo  MHik  evory 
6«y  exampleo  of  tho  higheit  oxooUsboo." 

"  Yeo,"  icplied  Tottiot,  «  of  tho  yghat,  but  not 
of  the  moft  amstont,  exeeUenoe.  He  Imowo  ^oiy 
Utdo  of  the  human  heart  who  imafinea  wo  cannot 
do  a  good  action ;  but,  alaa !  ho  knowa  alill  )am  of 
it  who  aoppoaea  wo  can  be  ahraya  doisf  good  ao- 
iioni.  In  exactly  the  aame  ntio  wo  aea  ovoiy  day 
the  greateit  Crimea  aie  oonunitlad ;  buiwolkndno 
wretch  ao  depraved  aa  to  bo  alwaya  oommitinf 
Crimea.    Man  cannot  bo  perfect  even  in  guilt. 

In  this  manner  Talbot  and  hie  young  rvktm  oon- 
ireraed,  till  Clarenee,  after  a  atay  of  unwanmnlable 
length,  roae  to  depail 

«  WeU,"  aaid  Talbot,  «<  if  we  now  rightly  under- 
atand  each  other,  we  ahall  be  the  beat  fiienda  in 
the  worid.  Aa  we  diall  expect  gnat  tiunga  from 
each  other  aometimea,  we  will  have  no  oeruple  of 
exacting  a  heroic  ncrifice  every  now  and  thenr/wr 
eremp£— I  vrill  aik  you  to  pnniah  youioelf  by  an 
occaaional  tU^-MtU  with  an  ancie&t  gentlemaD; 
und,  aa  we  can  al80,by  the  aame  leaaobing,  paidon 
great  ftnlia  in  each  other,  if  they  are  not  often  conw 
mitted,  ao  I  will  foigive  you,  with  all  my  heart, 
whenever  you  rsftiae  my  invitationa,  if  yon  do  not 
teftiae  them  often.    And  now  fiueweU  till  we  meet 


n 


«gain. 

It  aeemed  aingular,  and,  almoat  minatnral,  to 
Linden,  that  a  man  like  Talbot,  of  birth,  fintnne, 
•and  grttt  iaatidiooaneai  of  taste  and  temper,  diould 
have  formed  any  aort  of  af!q»iaintance,  however 
elight  and  distent,  with  the  froetioua  atoek-jobber 
•and  his  wife;  but  the  &ct  is  earily  explained  by  a 
reference  to  that  vanity  which  we  duJl  aee  hone- 
after  made  the  ruling  passion  of  Talbol'a  nature. 
Thia  vanity,  which  brandling  forth  into  a  thouaand 
eccentricities,  displayed  itself  in  the  singularity  of 
his  drees,  the  stiidied,  yet  graoeftll  warmth  of  hii 
manner,  his  attention  to  the  minuti«  of  life,  baad^ 
aire,  craving  and  insatiate,  to  receivo  from  every 
one,  however  insignificant,  his  Mourn  of  admira- 
tion ; — this  vanity,  once  flattered  fay  the  obaequious 
homage  it  met  from  the  wonder  and  reversnee  of 
the  Copperases,  reconciled  his  taste  to  the  disgust 
it  so  frequently  and  necessarily  conceived;  and, 
having  in  great  measure  resigned  his  former  ac- 
quaintance, and  wholly  outlived  his  friends,  he 
sought  even  in  pethr  and  polluted  channels  that 
vent  for  the  desire  of  creating  effisct  which  waa  cut 
off  from  any  more  brilliant  and  enlarged  egress. 

There  is  no  dilemma  in  which  vanity  cannot 
find  an  expedient  to  develope  ito  form — ^no  stream 
of  circumstences  in  which  ito  buoyant  and  light 
nature  will  not  rise  to  float  upon  Uie  snrfece.  And 
iu  ingenaity  is  as  fertile  as  that  of  the  player  who 
(his  wardrobe  allowing  him  no  other  method  of 
playing  the  fop)  could  atill  exhibit  the  prevalent 
passion  for  distinction,  by  wearing  ato^inga  of 
•^ifibrent  colouia. 


CHAPTER  Xra. 

.'  Who  darei 

Interprel  thon  hit  life  f  tr  me,  as  twere 
Om  of  the  undistli^iehahle  manjl 

OouwiDOB'*  WaUumUin.  . 

T»  first  time  Clarence  had  observed  the  young 
•urtiit,  he  had^  taken  a  deep  inteiast  in  his  ap- 


pearanoe.     Pala,  tfiiB»  uBdmaai  nd  digbttf 
defemed,  the  aanrtifying  mind  atill  dHd  ow  tht 
hunUe  frame  a  spell  mom  poweifid  than  faBuiiy. 
Abaent  in  nannar>  maianehoty  in  air,  and  never 
ceapt  upon  anlgeeta  upon  which  \k 
wm  eiotodt  there  waa  yet  a  feallt- 
about  him  whieh  eoold  noi  fell  to  eoadliste 
and  piepoaasas ;  lunr  did  Claiunee  omit  any  oppow 
tunitf  to  aaften  hia  raasrva,  and  wind  hioMelf  into 
hia  mora  intfanato  awpiaintenee.     Waraor,  tin 
only  suppott  of  an  aged  and  infirm  gnmdmethif, 
(who  had  aui  fifed  bar  immediate  childnn,)  uu 
diatantly  lulated  to  MrB.Coppsna;  and  that  lsd)r, 
khid,  though  aelfiah,  otanded  to  him,  with  ortcn- 
tatioua  benevolenee,  her  fefonr  and  anpport.   Uh 
true,  that  aha  did  not   impoveifeh  the  yoos; 
Adolphua  to  enrieh  her  kinaman,  but  die  aUomd 
him  a  aeat  at  her  hospitabie  board,  whsMfcr  it 
waa  not  otherwiae  fiUed ;  and  aU  thai  she  demiiid- 
ed  in  return  waa  a  picture  of  beml(  anocher  of 
Mr.  Copperaa,  a^ttird  of  Master  AdolphiM,afoiink 
of  the  Mack  oat,  and  from  time  to  time  sanfay 
other  leassr  productioin  of  his  genius,  of  whidi, 
through  the  agency  of  Mr.  Btmqi,  she  seoeil^ 
disposed  at  a  priea  that  auficiently  lepuuMnted 
her  fer  whatever  havoe  the  alendar  appetite  of  tte 


young  painter  waa  able  to  effeoL 

By  thta  aiiangeinept,  Claranee  had  manyopp^ 
tnnitiea  of  gaining  that  intimacy  with  Winw 
which  had  beeome  to  him  an  ofa|eet ;  and  thoogb 
the  painter,  naturally  diflMant  and  aby,  was  tt 
firrt  averm  to^  and  ofin  awed  by,  te  ease,  bold- 
neaa,  fluent  speech,  m^I  eonfident  address  of  a  imb 
much  younger  than  htmself,  yk  al  laat  he  coeU 
not  raaist  the  befaig  deeoyed  mto  femiliarity ;  tad 
the  youthful  pair  gradudly  progrsased  firom  ooo- 
pantonahip  into  fiioidship.    There  waa  a  stiikiiigi 
and  periiapa  m  fine,  contiaat  between  the  two: 
Chuenoe  waa  boU,  frank,  thoughtful,  hut  thougfat- 
frd  on  obiecte  of  the  world— sot  imaginativs  cn^  i 
tions.     Warner  waa  timid,  doae,  and  abaHaded^  i 
wrapped  in  ideal  muaingiL    Cboenee,  despite  hii 
great  personal  advantages,  waa  tho  most  simplt 
and  unaAeted  of  human  beinga ;  the  vciy  dcfeds 
of  Warner,  on  the  ecora  of  pereoii,  produced  so 
anxiety  and  uneasiness  aa  to  their  eflEect,wfaiA 
gave  a  tinge  of  eoxoombry  to  hia  raaerve.    Bclh 
had  great  natural,  and,  fer  theb  ago,  aneomiaaDif 
cultivated,  talente ;  but  thoee-of  Claienoe  were  of  I 
a  aturdy  and  heahhftil  kind,  well  fitted  to  boftt 
with  tlua  rude  world— thoee  of  the  poor  arti^ 
sickly  and  premature  plants,  which  were  ill  soittd 
to  the  atmosphere  in  which  they  were  placed :  thi! 
abilitiea  of  Clarence  were  chiefly  such  aa  find  thdr 
best  sphere  in  action ;  those  of  Warner,  ^akfAf 
uselees  in  such  fields  of  living  encounter,  were  itl 
once  the  offiipring  and  the  denixena  of  imaginatioa.' 
In  a  word,  if  we  can  auppooe  (heir  powers  to  bi 
equal  in  degree,  there  waa  thia  advantage  on  the 
aide  of  Clarence,  ell  of  his  were  exactly  of  sn  ordtf 
that  could  be  brought  to  btfv  in  the  world,  >»1  *J 
those  of  Warner  worn  not  only  pfteciaely  uDfitHi 
for  the  world  themselves,  but  eapedatly  calmJitrfi 
to  unfit  their  possessor. 

But  the  trait  betwuen  them,  at  once  the  iwMt  ia 
common,  and  the  most  dtflbring,  wae  arobitiofr 
The  ambition  of  Clarence  waa  that  of  drcas* 
stanoea  radier  than  character ;  the  certainty  of  hsr* 
ing  to  carve  out  hia  own  foitanea  without  sjniii^ 
thy  or  aid,  joined  to  those  whispevs  of  ind^nii^ 
pride  which  naturally  urged  him,  if  diaownsd  If 


THE  DISOWNED. 


SIS 


dMK  wIm>  Aould  have  protoeted  him,  to  9Skm  no 
bntth  of  dHBM  to  justify  the  reproadi ;  these  gate 
in  ineflstiUe  dsiiie  of  distinctbn  to  ■  nund  netu- 
nOy  loo  gay  ibr  the  devoCedness,  too  snseeiitibte 
for  the  psngs,  and  too  benevofent  for  the  salfish- 
nm,  of  ofdhuiiy  amhition.  But  the  very  eassnee 
tad  iphit  of  Warner's  nature  was  the  horning  and 
fiwrith  deme  of  lame;  it  poaied  through  his 
WDB  liks  lava;  it  preyed  even  as  a  wonn  apon 
he  cheek;  it  corroded  bis  natural  sleep;  it  blaek- 
cned  the  eolour  of  his  thoughts;  it  ahut  out, as 
with  in  impenetiable  wall,  the  wholesome  energies, 
lai  cDjoyment%  and  objeets  of  living  men :  and, 
tikiiif  from  him  all  the  vividneas  of  the  present,  all 
(he  (endemeai  of  the  past,  oonstiiined  Us  heart  to 
dwell  for  ever  and  for  ever  upon  the  dim  and 
ihadowy  chimeiaa  of  a  Istuxe  ha  vraa  ftted  never 
to  enjoy. 

Bat  these  diffinenees  of  character,  ao  fiur  fiora 
dirtaibing,  rather  cemented  their  Iriendahip;  and 
whiiB  Warner  (notwithstanding  his  advantage  of 
ige)  psid  involnntaKy  defoienoe  to  the  stronger 
^^aaetai  of  Claranee,  he,  in  his  turn,  derived  £at 
spma  of  pleasure  by  whibh  he  was  most  gratified, 
from  the  aflbdioBiate  and  unenvious  interest  Chip 
nsee  took  in  his  apeeulations  of  fbtdre  distinction, 
ttd  the  unwearying  admiration  with  which  he 
**vld  at  by  hie  aide,  and  watch  the  coloun  start 
^  the  canvaas,  heneadi  the  xeal,  though  uneul* 
innd  genius  of  the  youthful  painter.    Hitherto, 
Warner  had  bounded  hb  attempts  to  some  of  the 
i^Rr  eflSMts  of  the  art;  he  had  now  yielded  to  the 
vgent  enthuriasm  of  his  nature,  and  conceived  the 
pha  of  an  hisCorical  picture.    O !  what  sleepless 
^ibttf  what  struggles  of  the  teeming  fimcy  with 
^  dense  brain,  what  hdwon  of  the  untiring 
l^^wght,  wearing  and  intense  as  disease  itself  did 
it  cost  the  ambitious  artist  to  work  out  in  the  still- 
^  of  his  soul,  and  from  its  confused  and  con- 
victing images,  the  design  of  thia  long  meditated 
*Bd  idoUzed  performance.    But  when  it  wom  de- 
*8Md ;  when  shape  upon  shape  grew  and  swelled, 
■ad  glowed  from  the  darkness  of  previous  thought 
ppon  the  painter's  mind ;  when,  shutting  his  eyes 
^  the  very  credulity  of  delight,  the  whole  woifk 
<>Me  before  him,  glossy  with  its  fresh  hoes,  bright, 
c^leted,  foultlcsB,  arrayed,  as  it  were,  and  decked 
«Qt  for  immortality— O !  then  what  a  full  and 
SBibing  moment  of  rapture  broke  lik^  a  released 
*^<euD  upon  his  soul !    What  a  recompense  for 
Wted  years,  health,  and  hope !    What  a  coronal 
to  the  virions  and  transports  of  genius ;  brief,  it  is 
tnie,  but  how  steeped  in  the  very  halo  of  a  tight 
t^  might  well  be  deemed  die  gloiy  of  heaven  f 

Bnt  the  vision  Sides,  the  gorgeous  shapes  sweep 
oa  into  darkness,  and,  waking  from  fajs  reveiy, 
<^e  artist  sees  before  him  only  the  dull  walls  of  his 
(Know  chamber;  the  canvass  sketched  a  blank 
*ipon  its  frame;  the  works,  maimed,  crude,  un- 
finished, of  an  inexperienced  hand,  lying  idly 
vound ;  and  feels  himself-— A(nMe(^  but  one  mo- 
ment before  the  creator  of  a  world  of  wonders,  the 
loa^^r  spirit  of  shapes  glorious  and  majestical 
^ond  the  shapes  of  men---dashed  down  from  his 
i^wmentary  height,  and  despoiled  both  of  hie  sor- 
«ay  and  his  tlnrone. 

It  vras  just  in  such  a  moment  that  Warner, 
■^rting  up,  ttw  Linden  (who  had  silently  entered 
Hii  room)  standmg  motionlesB  before  him. 

"O!  Unden,**  said  the  artist,  <«I  have  had  so 
■Dpnb  a  dream-Hi  dream  which,  though  I  have 


before  snatched  some  snclf  vision  by  fita  and 
glimpses,  I  never  beheld  so  realiied,  so  perfect  aa 
now ;  and— but  you  shall  see,  you  shall  judge  for 
yourself;  I  Will  sketch  out  Uie  design  for  you ;" 
and  with  a  piece  of  chalk,  and  a  rapid  hand,  War* 
ner  conveyed  to  Linden  the  outline  of  his  con- 
ception. His  young  friend  was  eager  in  hia 
praise  and  hk  predictions  of  renown,  and  Warner 
listened  to  him  with  a  fondness,  which  spread  over 
his  pale  cheek  a  richer  flush  than  lovorever  caught 
from  the  whispera  of  his  beloved. 

**  Yea,"  said  he,  aa  he  rose,  and  his  sunken  and 
small  eye  flashed  out  with  a  feverish  brightness, 
^'yes,  if  my  hand  does  not  fitil  my  thought,  it 
shall  rival  even*-".  Here  the  young  painter 
stopped  short,  abashed  at  that  indiscretion  of  en- 
thusissm  about  to  utter  to  another  the  hoarded 
vanities  hitheffo  locked  in  his  heart  of  hearts  as  a 
sealed  secret,  almost  from  himselC 

**  But  come,'*  said  Claienee  affeetionately, 
**  your  hand  ia  feverish  and  diy,  and'  of  late  you 
have  aeemed  more  languid  than  you  were  wont- 
come,  Warner,  you  want'exevdse;  it'  is  a  beauti- 
ful evening,  and  yon  shall  explain  your  picture 
still  ferther  to  me  as  we  walk." 

Accustomed  to  yield  to  Clarence,  Warner  me* 
chanically  and  abstractedly  obeyed ;  they  walked 
out  into  the  open  streets. 

**  Look  around  us,"  said  Warner,  paudng, «  ImIT 
among  this  toiling,  and  busy,  and  sordid  mass  of 
beings,  who  claim  with  us  the  fellowship  of  eUy. 
The  poor  labour,  the  rich  fea^ ;  the  only  distinc* 
tion  between  them  is  that  of  the  insect  and  the 
brute;  like  them  they  frilfll  the  same  end,  and 
share  the  same  oblivion;  they  die,  a  new  race 
springs  up,  and  the  very  grass  upon  their  graves 
lades  not  so  soon  as  their  memory.  Who,  that 
was  conscious  of  a  higher  nature,  would  not  pine 
and  fret  himself  avray  to  be  confouiMied  with  these  T 
Who  would  not  bum,  and  sicken,  and  parch,  with 
a  delirious  longing  to  divorce  himself  from  so  vile 
a  heidl  What  have  their  petty  pleasures  and 
their  mean  aims  to  atone  for  the  abasement  of 
grinding  down  our  spirits  to  their  level  1  Is  not 
the  distinction  from  their  blended  and  common 
ns[me  *  sufficient  recompense  for  all  that  ambition 
su£fera  or  foregoes?  O!  for  one  brief  hour  (I 
ask  no  more)  of  living  honour,  one  feeling  of  con- 
scious, unfearing  certainty,  Uial  feme  has  con- 
quered death ;  and  then  for  this  humble  and  im- 
potent clay,  this  drag  on  the  spirit  which  it  doea 
not  assist  but  fetter,  this  wretched  machine  of 
pains  and  aches,  and  feverish  throbbings,  and 
veied  inquietudes,  why  let  the  worms  eonsume  it, 
and  the  grave  hide — ^for  feme  there  is  no  grave !" 

At  that  moment  one  of  those  unfortunatr  wornen, 
who  earn  their  polluted  sustenance  by  becoming 
the  hypocrites  of  passion,  passed,  and  judging  by 
the  youth  of  the  friends  of  their  proneness  to  temp- 
tation, accosted  them. 

**  Miserable  wretch !"  said  Wamer,  loathhigly ,  as 
he  pushed  her  aside;  but  Clarence,  with  a  kindlier 
feelfaig,  noticed  that  hier  haggard  cheek  waff  wet 
with  tears,  and  that  her  ihune,  weak  and  trembling, 
could  acaroely  support  itself;  he,  therefore,  vith 
that  promptitude  of  charity  which  gives  era  it  dis- 
criminates, pot  some  pecuniary  aanstanoo  in  her 
hand,  and  joined  his  comrade. 

"You  would  not  have  spoken  so  tauntingly  to 
the  poor  giri  had  you  remarked  her  diMeas,**  aaid 
Clarence. 
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«  And  why,"  Mid  Wtmer,  noofaftilhr,  "  whj 
Iw  no  cruel  m  to  pnloiig,  even  lor  •  finr  homi,  mi 
enHenee  whadi  mwcj  would  onfy  omIl  to  farinf 
nMrar  to  the  tooib  1  Thai  mftftaaole  k  but  one 
of  the  herd,  one  of  the  irictuno  to  pleewiwn  which 
dibMC  1^  their  progwM,  and  raia  by  their  end. 
Yet  perhapa  ihe  ia  noi  wotm  than  the  nooal  M- 
lowera  of  love ;— of  love— that  paawnn  die  moat 
wonhipped,  yet  the  laaat  dhine,  aalfirfi  and  as* 
acting^-— drawing  ita  aliment  fiam  duatimtiim,  and 
ita  veiy  natoie  ftom  teaMi'' 

"Nay/'BaidChienee,  «  yon  cottfinind  ^  two 
lovea,  the  Eraa  and  the  AntenM^  goda  whom  my 
good  tutor  waa  wont  m  aeduloualy  to  diatinguiafa : 
you  aurely  do  not  inveigh  thua  againat  aU  love  1" 

*^lfxj  yon  mercy,"  amd  Warner,  with  aome- 
thing  of  aareaam  in  his  penaiveneM  of  tone.  **  We 
must  not  diipttte,  ao  I  will  hoU  my  peace ;  but 
mak»  love  fS\  you  vrill,  what  are  the  fidM  amilM 
of  a  lip  which  a  few  yean  can  bUgfat  aa  an  antum 
kaf  1  what  the  hon^ge  of  a  heart  m  feeble  and 
mortal  m  your  own  ?  Why,  I  vrith  a  few  strokM 
of  a  Utile  hair,  and  an  idle  mixture  of  worthleM 
eolottn,  will  create  a  beantf  in  whoM  month  them 
afaall  be  no  hoUowneas-— in  whow  lip  then  ahall 
be  no  feding — there  in  your  Idmiration  yon  shall 
have  no  need  of  flattery,  and  no  few  el  falaehood; 
you  shall  not  be  stung  with  jesJoaayt  nor  mndden» 
4d  with  tmaehriy ;  nor  watch  jMk  a  breaking 
heart  over  waning  bloom,  and  departing  heaUh,  litt 
the  grave  open,  and  your  periabable  pandiMia  im/. 
l<Io--4he  mimic  vrork  is  mightier  than  the  original, 
for  it  ontlasis  it ;  your  love  cannot  withM  it,  or  your 
^eaertion  destroy— your  very  death,  aa  the  being 
^ho  called  it  into  life,  only  atamps  it  with  a  lioliM 
^ne." 

"  And  so  then,"  aaid  Chreneab '^  you  vro^  aeri- 
oualy  refinquiah,  fer  the  mote  copy  of  the  msre 
feMurei^  thoae  t>fBw?tH?'^  which  no  rtlfttifng  can 
eqineMl" 

"  Ay,"  said  ihe  painter,  with  an  cnargy  unusual 
to  his  quiet  manner,  and  slightly  vtandeiing  in  Us 
answer  firom  Clamea'a  lemarfc,  **  ay,  one  aervM 
not  two  m'mirfiiisM  mine  ia  the  glory  of  my  art. 
O  !  what  an  the  cold  shapM  of  this  tame  earth, 
where  the  feotstepa  of  the  gods  have  vanished,  and 
left  no  trace — the  blemished  ferma,  the  d^ased 
brows,  and  the  jarring  featoiea,  to  the  glorioua  and 
gorgeoua  imagM  wbddi  I  can  conjure  up  at  my 
will  ?  AwAy  with  human  beautaea,  to  hun  whose 
nights  are  haunted  with  the  forms  of  angels  and 
'wanderers  from  the  stars,  the  spirits  of  all  things 
lovely  and  exalted  in  the  universe:— the  nmvem 
^m  it  toos— when  to  fountain,  and  atream,  and  hill, 
end  to  every  trM  whidi  the  aununer  clothed,  was 
-allotted  the  vigil  of  a  nymph! — ^when  through 
glade,  and  by  waterfeU,  at  gloaay  noontide,  or 
under  the  silver  stars,  the  forms  of  Godhead  and 
>8prrit  were  seen  to  walk,  when  the  sculptor  model- 
Jed  his  mighty  work  from  the  beauty  and  strength 
of  Heaven,  and  the  poet  lay  in  the  shade  to  dream 
of  the  Na'iad  and  the  Fawn,  and  the  Olympian 
dweUers  whom  he  waked  in  rapture  to  behold; 
and  the  painter,  not  as  now,  ahapiiig  franrsbadow 
and  in  solitude  the  dim  glories  of  his  art,  caught  at 
once  his  imqpiration  firom  the  glow  of  earth  and  its 
living  wanderers,  and,  lo,  the  canvsM  breathed ! 
O!  what  are  the  dull  realities  and  the  abortive 
oflhpring  of  this  altered  and  bundled  worid-^tbe 
world  of  meaner  and  dvrarfish  men— ^  him  whose 
realms  are  peopled  with  visions  like  these  ?*' 


And  Ihe  ■>i»«»  whim*  ■»>««•» 
peMvriihia,  had  ailMt  thua  audibly,  and  Iq  Cb. 
renM'a  asliwiishmant,  bum  fer^  pcHsd,  m  i(  to 
recall  himaalf  fron  hia  wtodering  snihiiiiiMi 
Such  Mommltf  of  axataoKnt  wm*,  \aiM^  m 
with  hiMt  eieept  whsB  uttarky  alsiie,  and  evenlbn, 
wen  afaaeat  hlVHn^y  folhiwed  by  dint  dcpnarai 
of  qmrit  by  whieh  all  overwrought  aoaecptibili^  m 
sueeaeded*  AcbaaiaeaMaovarhia&ea,liifttbi 
of  ft  doud,  whstt  the  ounbaaffl,  which  giUed,  ktvM 
it,  and»  vrith  a  dtigfat  aigh»  and  a  anbdaad  tone,  hs 


So,  Of  firiand,  yon  aaa  what  our  art  cm  do 
even  for  the  hnmbhat  profaaMr,  when  I,  a  poor, 
fifiandlesa,  paticnlaM  artMt,eanthtta  indnlgs  n^' 
self  ^  forfeiting  the  present  ButI  have  not 
yel  esplaiaed  to.yon  the  tftitiide  of  my  prindpal 
figure  r  and  Warner  proceeded  once  more  U»  do- 
tail  the  particulan of  hM intended piCtara.  Itmut 
be  ranftaiad  thait  he  had  chaaen  a  fine,  thoagb  n 
ardooua  aubfeet:  Uvtm  theTrod  ofChsrks  6i 
Pint;  and  aa  the  paintM,  with  the sndiiisismflf 
bisprofesrion  and  the  eloqueoee  peculiar  to  bin* 
sel(  dwelt  upon  the  variovr  exptesrionir  of  Iki 
various  forms  whkh  tiial  extraotdinary  jodgncal 
court  aflbided,  im  vronder  thsftClareikeB  forgot,  niik 
the  artist  hmHal^  the  diaadvantagM  Warner  M 
to  imconntar,  in  the  inexpMieiiBe  of  an  mueguhiid 


CHAPTER  XIY. 


All  meniwri  take  •  tiaetare  ftem 
Or  eomedlscokmr'd  through  oar 


shown. 

Fora 

What  I  civo  up  libwtT,  property,  and,  as  the  GaMllMl 
•ajs,  Ik  oowB  10  be  aaaaled  with  wooden  shoes  f 

Thbu  WW  ooMothiBg  in  the  melancholy  isd 
reflective  chaiafter  of  Warner  reanmliKr^g  thst  d 
Moidaunt  |  had  they  lived  in  theae  daya»  perbapi 
both  the  artist  and  tiie  phiWaophcr  had  been  poela 
But  (with  regard  to  the  htter)  at  that  time  poeuj 
not  the  customary  vent  for  dcnp  thoo^  « 
Gray,  it  is  tme^  though  oa- 
justly  condemned  m  artificial  and  merotricioiis  ia 
hia  style,  had  infused  into  the  scanty  works  which 
he  haa  bequeathed  to  iirmiortality  m  pathoa  sod  * 
richncM  foreign  to  the  literature  of  the  age ;  tad, 
subsequently.  Goldsmith,  in  the  afieoting,  yet  somo- 
what  enervate  simplicity  of  his  venae,  had  obtuned 
for  poesy  a  brief  respite  feom  a  school  at  once  ds- 
damatory  and  powerless,  and  led  her  forth  ibr  • 
**8unshine  holyday,**  into  the  village  grrcn,  and 
iwder  the  hawthorn  shade.  But,  though  the  softff 
and  meeker  feelings  had  strugglod  into  apaitiil 
and  occasional  vent,  those  which  partook  moie  of 
paaaaon  and  of  thought,  the  deqp^  Ihe  vriU^dM 
fervid,  were  still  without  **  the  music  of  a  voice.*' 
For  the  after  century  it  was  reserved  to  reston 
what  we  may  be  permitted  to  call  the  spirit  of  ooc 
national  literature ;  to  forsake  the  cfin^iMiii^  of  the 
French  mimickers  of  clasric  gold  ;  to  exchange  t 
thrice  adulterated  Hippocrene  for  the  pore  well  d 
ShaLqpeare  and  of  rwttire ;  to  clothe  fdulooopby  is 
the  gorgeous  and  scdemn  majesty  of  appropoili 
music;  and  to  invest  paarion  wiUi  a  language  if 
burning  m  its  though^  ond  rapid  aa  ita  iiapoiiB- 


THE    DISOWNED. 


S17 


At  thit  tint  idtoctioii  found  iu  nataml  channel 
in  Boetaphjsicai  inquiiy,  or  potitkal  speculation ; 
both  Ttloahley  perinipB,  but  neither  prolbuncL  It 
VIS  a  bold,  and  a  free,  and  a  curiooa  age,  bot  not 
one  m  which  thought  ran  over  its  act  and  stalioiiary 
btnks,  and  watered  even  the  common  flowers  of 
«eno:  not  one  in  which  Lucietiua  could  have 
imbodjed  the  dreams  of  Epicuras;  Shakspeare 
hviikcd  the  mines  of  a  soporhuman  wisdom  upon 
bit  fairy  palaces  and  enchanted  ikiee ;  or  the  bnu* 
lifier*  of  this  common  earth  have  called  fortb^- 

The  motion  of  the  splrH  that  Impels 

All  ihiokiA^  things,  all  ol>iects  of  all  thought ; 

or  disappointment  and  satiety  have  hsUowed  their 

kamuk  gtiefii  by  a  pathoe  wrought  liom  whatever 

is  magnificent,  and  grand,  and  lovelj  in  the  un* 

known  nniferse ;  ortbespeculationaof  agreat,but 

viaonaiy,f  mind  have  laisedy  upen  rabtletj  and 

^bt,  a  vait  and  irregular  pile  of  vena,  lull  of  dim 

figfated  oetti,  and  winding  galleries,  in  which  what 

tmsnvM-fie  eoneenled!     That  vrae  an  age  in 

wbich  poetry  took  ono  path,  and  coatemplatian 

insther;  those  who  were  addieted  to  the  latter 

pomied  it  in  ita  orthodox  >nad8  ;  and  many  whom 

mime,  peihapsy  intandrd  for  poetB,the  wawd  cna* 

tan  converted  into  apeenlaton  or  critica. 

h  was  this  vdiioh  gave  to  Algemon'a  atodies 

Ibeir  peculiar  kne  ;  wj^ila,  on  the  other  hand,  the 

tute  fiir  the  fine  arts  which  then  nnivonallj,  and 

ntber  cantingly,  prevailed,  directed  to  the  creations 

of  painting,  rather  than  those  of  poetry,  mora  really 

congenial  to  hb  powers,  the  intense  imagination 

■nd  posBon  for  gloey  which  marked  and  pervaded 

(be  ehancter  of  the  artist 

But  aa  wo  have  aeen  that  that  paasien  for  gloi^ 

nada  the  great  cbameleriBtie  diflerence  between 

^^hreaee  and  Warner,  ao  idao  did  that  passioo 

tenaiaate  any  reaemblanoe  which  Warner  bore  to 

Algemon  M ordaant.      With  the  former,  a  rank 

tod  tmwholesome  pbnt,  it  grew  up  to  the  ezdu- 

■on  of  all  elae:  vnth  the  btter,  eubdned  and 

>«nlsted,  it  albdltereA  not  foiCAemi;  the  virtnee  by 

viliGh  it  wae  aonmnded.  With  Warner,  ambition 

*H  a  passionate  desire  to  eeparata  himaelf  by 

faie,6om  the  hard  of  overmen;  with  Moidannt, 

l>  kind  himaelf  by  charitf  yet  eloear  to  his  kind : 

with  the  one  it  prodneed  a  disgoat  to  hia  spedee ; 

*ilh  the  other,  n  pity  and  a  love :  with  the  one, 

potw  was  the  badge  of  distinGtion ;  with  the  other, 

lbs  neana  to  fateas  1    Contented  with  this  brief, 

Wt  peihapa  auflScient,diecrifflinatioa  of  characters 

mver  cast  intoeoUieion,  proceed  we  in  our  story. 

It  waa  now  the  custom  of  Warner  to  spend  the 

*bole  day  at  his  work,  and  wander  out  with  Cla- 

>mee,  when  the  evening  daikened,  to  snatch  a  brief 

i*>pito  of  exeraae  and  air.    Often,  along  the  lighted 

*nd  populous  atreets,  wovU  the  two  young  and 

iiBfiiended  competitors  forthia  world's  high  pisoea, 

nam  with  the  various  crowd,  moralizhig  as  they 

^ent,  or  holding  dim  conjecture  upon  their  desti- 

1^  to  be.    And  often  would  they  linger  beneath 

^  portico  of  some  houee  where,  *'  haunted  with 

Simtnsort,"  pleasure  and  pomp  held  their  nightly 

njtk,  to  listen  to  the  music  that,  through  the  open 

windows,  stole  over  the  rare  exotics  with  which 

wealth  mimics  the  southern  scents,  and  floated, 

iBdlowingby  distance,  along  the  unworthy  atreets ; 

tad  while  they  stood  together^  silent,  and  each 

^'^ing  upon  aeparate  thoughts,  the  artist's  pale  lip 
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would  cinl  with  scorn,  aa  he  heard  the  langh  and 
the  sounds  of  a  firivolotis  and  hollow  mirth  ring 
from  the  crowd  ^  ithin,  and  startle  the  air  finom  the 
silver  spell  which  music  had  bid  upon  it.  **Thrae,'' 
would  he  say  to  Clarence,  **  these  are  the  dcpee 
of  the  same  fever  as  ourselves :  like  us,  they  strive, 
and  toil,  and  vex  their  little  lives  for  a  distincticn 
from  their  race.  Ambition  comes  to  them,  as  to 
all ;  but  they  thaow  for  a  difieront  prixe  than  we 
do ;  theira  is  tho  honour  of  a  day,  oun  is  immor- 
tality;  yet  they  take  the  eame  labour,  and  are 
consumed  by  the  same  care.  And,  fools  that  they 
are,  with  their  gilded  names  and  their  gaudy  tnp- 
pingSy  they  would  shrink  in  disdain  firom  that 
oompariaon  with  us  which  we,  with  a  jualer  fos- 
tidioiianeas,  bhiah  at  thia  tnontent  to  acknowledge.** 

From  theee  acenes  they  would  rove  on,  and, 
bodi  delighting  in  contrast,  pause  next  in  a 
squalid  and  sibeeure  quarter  «f  the  city.  Theae, 
one  night,  quiet  ofaaervem  of  their  kind,  they 
panaed  beside  a  group  congregated  together  ^y 
aome  conmon  cause  of  obaoene  <  merriment  or 
imholy  foUowship— «  group  on  vrfaich  low  vice 
had  aet  her  sordid  and  hideous  slam|>^to  gate 
and  draw  atrange  humoun  or  a  motley  moml 
from  that  depth  and  ferment  of  human  nature, 
into  whpee  aink  Ae  thousand  stresms  of  dvilixa- 
don  had  poored  their  dregs  and  offid. 

"  Tou  survey  theee,"  said  the  pain|er,  marking 
each  with  the  carious  eye  of  hb  profenion :  **  they 
are  a  haee  horde,  it  b  true ;  but  they  have  their 
thirst  of  fame,  their  aspirationa  even  in  the  abyss 
of  crime,  or  the  loathaomeneas  of  fomished  wanL 
Down  in  yon  oellar,  where  a  forlhing  rushlight 
glimmere  upon  haggard  cheeks,  distorted  with  the 
idiocy  of  drink — there,  in  that  foul  attic,  from 
whoee  casement  you  aee  the  beggar's  rags  hang  to 
dry,  or  rather  to  crumbb  in  the  reeking  and  filthy 
air — ^forther  on,  within  thoae  waUs  which,  black 
and  heavy  aa  the  hearta  they  hide,  doee  our  roiae* 
rabb  proapeet,— theie,  even  there,  in  the  mil- 
dewed dungeon,  in  the  felon's  cell,  on  the  scalbld'a 
aelf  ambition  huge  her  hope,  or  ecowb  upon  her 
despahr.  Yea  I  tlm  inmates  of  those  wiib  had 
their  perilono  game  of  honour,  their  *  hatard  of  the 
die^'  in  whieh  vice  waa  triumph,  and  infomy  aue- 
cesB.  We  do  but  share  their  paennn,  though  we 
dirsot  it  to  a  better  obiect." 

Pauaing  for  a  moment,  aa  hb  thoughta  flowed 
into  a  aomewfaat  diftrent  diannel  of  Ua  character, 
Warner  continued—*'  We  have  now  caught  a 
glimpae  of  the  two  great  dtviaions  of  mankind : 
they  who  riot  in  palaces,  and  they  who  make  mirth 
hideoua  in  nga  and  hoveb:  own  that  it  b  but  a 
poor  survey  in  either.  Can  we  be  contemptible 
with 4bess,  or  toathsome with  thoee^  Or  rather, 
have  we  not  a  noUer  spark  vrithin  us,  wh«ch  we 
have  but  to  fen  into-a  flaoM,  that  ahall  bum  for 
ever,  when  theee  miserabb  metoon  sink  into  the 
corruption  from  which  they  rise  V 

**  But,"  observed  Clarence,  **  these  are  the  two 
extremes;  the  pinnacle  of  civilixation, too  worn  and 
bare  for  any  more  noble  and  vigoroua  firuit,  and  the 
base,  upon  which  the  cloud  desc&nds  in  rain  and 
storm.  Look  to  the  central  portion  of  society ;  there 
the  soil  b  more  genial,  and  its  produce  more  rich." 

"  Is  it  so,  in  truth  V*  answered  Warner ;  "  par- 
don me,  I  bclbve  not :  the  middling  classes  are  aa 
human  as  the  rest  Thtsre  b  the  region — the 
heart — of  avarice,— eystematiied,  spreading,  rot- 
ting, the  very  fungus  and  leprosy  of  social 
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soapicion,  cnft,  hypocrisy,  aeirility  to  th«  great, 
opprenion  to  the  low,  the  wax-like  mimicry  of 
courtly  vicea,  the  hardneaa  of  flint  to  humble 
wees; — thought,  feeling,  the  fiicultiea  and  im- 
pulaea  of  man,  all  ulcered  into  one  great  canker- 
gain;-— these  make  the  general  ehancter  of  the 
middling  class,  the  unleavened  mass  of  that  medi- 
ocrity, which  it  has  been  the  wisdom  of  the  shal- 
low to  applaud.  Pah !  we^  too,  are  of  this  class,  this 
potter's  earth,  this  paltry  mixture  of  mud  iind  stone : 
but  we,  my  friend,  we  will  knesd  gokl  into  our  day." 

"  But  look,"  ssid  Clarence,  pointing  to  the  group 
belbre  them ;  **  look,  yon  wretched  mother,  whose 
voice  an  instant  ago  uttered  the  coaiiest  accents 
of  maudlin  and  intoxicated  prostitution,  b  now 
fiistering  her  in&nt,  with  a  fondness  stamped  upon 
her  worn  cheek  and  hollow  eye,  which  might 
shame  the  nice  maternity  of  noiiies  ^— and  there, 
loo,  yon  wretch  whom,  in  the  reckless  efirootery 
of  hardened  abandonment,  we  ouneWes  heard  a 
few  minutea  since  boast  of  has  dexteri^  in  theft, 
and  openly  exhibit  tta  token— kiok,  be  ia  now, 
with  a  Samaritan's  own  charity,  gtring  the  vciy 
goods  for  which  his  miserable  life  was  risked,  to 
that  attenuated  and  starving  stripling!  No, 
Warner,  no !  eren  thb  maas  is  noi  unleaTened. 
The  vilest  infiuny  is  not  too  deep  ioir  the  seraph 
virtue  to  descend  and  illumine  its  abyas !" 

<*  Out  on  the  weak  fools !"  said  the  artist,  Utleriy : 
**  it  would  be  something  if  they  could  be  consistent 
even  in  crime !"  and,  |dacing  his  arm  in  Linden's, 
he  drew  him  away. 

As  the  incture  grew  beneath  the  painter's  hand, 
Clarence  was  much  struck  with  the  outline  and 
expression  of  countenance  given  lo  the  ragidde 
Bradshaw. 

**  They  are  but  an  imperfect  copy  of  the  living 
original,  from  whom  I  have  borrowed  them,"  said 
Warner,  **  in  answer  to  Clarence'a  remariL  upon 
the  stemnesv  of  the  features.  But  that  original— 
a  rabuion  of  mine,  is  coming  here  to-day—- you 
shall  see  him." 

While  Warner  was  yet  speaking,  the  person  in 
question  entered.  His  were,  indeed,  the  form  and 
fece  worUiy  to  be  seixed  by  the  painter.  The 
peculiarity  of  his  character,  which  we  shall  pre- 
sently describe,  made  him  affect  a  plainness  of 
dress  unusual  to  the  day,  and  approaching  to  the 
simplicity,  but  not  the  neatness,  of  Quakerism. 
His  hair,  then,  with  all  the  better  ranks,  a  princi- 
pal object  of  cultivation,  was  wild,  dishevelled,  and, 
in  wiry  flakes  of  the  sablest  hue,  rose  abruptly  from 
n  forehead  on  which  either  thought  or  passion  had 
written  its  ann&b  with  an  iron  pen ;  the  lower  part 
of  the  brow,  whidi  overhung  the  eye,  was  singu- 
larij  sharp  and  prominent;  while  the  lines,  or 
rather  furrows,  ttiood  under  the  eyes  and  nostrils, 
spoke  somewhat  of  exhaustion  snd  internal  fatigue. 
But  this>expression  was  contrasted  and  contradicted 
by  the  firmly  compressed  lip;  the  lighted,  steady, 
stem  eye ;  the  resolute  and  even  stubborn  front, 
joined  to  proportions  strikingly  athletic,  and  a 
statute  of  uncommon  height. 

•«  Well,  Wolfe,"  said  the  young  painter  to  the 
person  we  have  described,  **  it  is  indeed  a  kindness 
to  give  me  a  second  sitting." 

**  Tush,  boy !"  answered  Wolfe :  *'  all  men  have 
their  vain  points,  and  I  own  that  I  am  not  ill 
pleased  that  these  rugged  features  should  be  as- 
signed, even  in  fency,  to  one  of  the  noblest  of 
those  men  who  judged  the   mightieat  causo  in 


which  a  country  was  ever  plaifitifl|  a  tyntnt  ainu- 
nal,  and  a  world  wttneas !" 

NVhile  Wolfe  was  yet  speaking,  hit  counte- 
nance, so  naturally  harsh,  took  a  yet  sterner 
aspect,  and  the  artist,  by  m  happy  touch,  tuoceeded 
in  transfeiring  it  to  the  canvass. 

«*But,  after  all,"  continued  WoUe,''h  ihtiKt 
me  to  lend  aid  to  an  art  frivobos  in  itself^  tod 
almost  culpable  in  times  when  freedom  frants  tha 
head  to  design,  and,  perhaps,  the  hsnd  to  exccut^ 
for  other  and  nobler  works  tlian  the  bbzoning  of 
her  past  deeds,  upon  perishabk  canvass." 

A  momentary  anger  «t  the  slight  put  upon  hi» 
art  crooaed  the  pale  brow  of  the  artist;  but  he  l^ 
membered  the  rharactw  of  the  man,  and  coDtim»d 
his  work  in  silenoe. 

**  You  consider  then,  sir,  that  these  sre  timeiiQ 
which  liberty  is  attacked  1"  aaid  Clarence. 

"  Attacked  I"  lepiwted  Wolfe—<«  attacked!"  sod 
then  aoddenly  sinking  his  voice  into  a  sort  of 
sneef^-**  why,  since  the  event  which  this  paintinf 
IS  designed^  to  conunwnorate  I  know  not  if  «t 
have  over  had  one  aolitary  gleam  of  libertj  Irak 
along  the  grsat  chaos  of  jairing  pRJodin  lad 
baiboimis  law,  which  we  teim,  fonooth,  a  gknooi 
constitution.  Liberty  attacked!  no,  boy-4mtil 
is  a  time  when  Ubetty  may  be  gained." 

Perfect^  nnaoquatnted  with  the  excited  pob&Gi 
of  the  day,  or  the  growing  and  mighty  spirit  wluck 
then  stirred  through  the  minds  of  men,  Cbreoei 
remained  silent;  twt  his  evident  attention flattcnd 
the  fierce  republican,  and  he  prooeeded. 

«*  Ay,"  he  aaid,  slowly,  and  aa  if  drinking  in 
a  deep  and  stem  joy,  frwn  his  conviction  in  tht 
truth  of  the  words  be  uttered — ^  my — I  havemnp 
dered  over  the  face  of  the  earth,  and  I  have  wanud 
my  aoul  at  the  fires  which  lay  hidden  under  Hi 

Suiet  surfece ;  I  have  been  in  the  dty  snd  tfai 
esertH-the  herded  and  banded.crimes  of  the  oU 
worid,  «nd  the  scattemd,  but  bold,  hearts  whkk 
ue  found  among  the  mountaina  and  moFUs»  of 
the  new ;  and  in  either  I  have  bebdd  that  lecd 
aown  which,  from  a  mustsnl  grain,  too  scsnty  ftr 
a  bird's  beak,  shall  grow  up  to  be  a  shelter  andi 
home  for  the  whole  femily  of  man.  I  have  looked 
upon  the  thsonea  of  kings,  and  lo !  the  anointed 
ones  were  in  imide  and  fesliva  pomp;  and  I  look- 
ed  bentaih  the  dmmes,  and  I  saw  want  and  hm-l 
ger,  and  despairing  wrath,  gqasring  the  fofDod» 
tions  away.  I  have  stdod  in  the  strsels  of  tbi 
neat  city  where  mirth  seems  to  hold,  an  clendl 
jubilee,  and  beheld  the  noUe  riot,  while  theiRS> 
aant  starved;  and  the  priest  build  altars  to  «»• 
mon,  piled  fiom  the  earnings  ef  groaning  loboar. 
and  cemented  with  blood  and  tean.  Butlfcwkn 
ferther,and  saw,  in  the  rear,  chahu  aharpened  ii*! 
swords,  misery  ripening  into  justice,  and  fiuniot 
darkening  into  revenge;  and  I  lau^bed,  as  I  b» 
held,  for  I  knew  that  the  di^  of  the  oppiesKd  ws* 
at  hand." 

8omewhat  awed  by  the  prophetic  tone,  thooph 
revolted  by  what  seemed  to  him  the  novcltYt  ao^ 
the  fierceness,  of  the  sentiments  of  the  republics^ 
Clarence,  after  a  brief  pause,  said— 
**  And  what  of  our  own  country  1" 
Wolfe's  brow  darkened.  "The  oppreffua 
here,"  said  he, "  has  not  been  so  weighty,  tbeie^ 
the  reaction  will  be  less  strong;  the  parties  tfs 
more  blended,  therefore  their  separation  will  be 
mora  arduous ;  the  extortion  is  less  strained,  then* 
fore  the  endurance  will  be  more  meek ;  but,  soon 
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flr  late,  the  gtmggle  must  come':  bloody  will  it  be, 
if  the  strife  be  even ;  gentle  and  lasting,  if  the 
peq)lc  predominate." 

•^  And  if  the  rulen  be  the  strongest  t"  said  Cla- 
rence. 

''The  straggle  will  be  renewed,"  replied  Wolfe, 
doggcdlj. 

**Yoa  still  attend  those  oratorical  meetings, 
eoiuin,  I  think  V*  said  M^amer. 

**  I  do,"  said  Wolfe ;  **  and  if  yoa  are  not  so 
utterly  atMOrfoed  in  your  Tain  and  idle  art  as  to  be 
indiibrent  to  all  things  nobler,  you  will  learn  your* 
aelf  to  take  interest  in  what  concerns — I  will  not 
ny  your  country— but  mankind.  For  you,  young 
man,"  (and  the  republican  tuiiied  to  Clarence,) 
**  I  would  fidn  hope  that  life  has  not  already  been 
directed  from  the  greatest  of  human  objecti ;  if  so, 
come  to>morrow  i^ght  to  our  assembly,  and  learn 
from  worthier  lips  than  mine  the  precepts  and  the 
hopes  for  which  good  men  five  or  die." 

"  I  will  come  at  aO  ertnts  to  listen;  if  not  to 
feara,"  said  Clfoence,  eagerly,  for  his  curiosity  was 
•idled.  And  the  republican,  having  now  fulfilled 
the  end  of  his  visits  rose  and  departed. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

Boond  to  ssftr  perseemkm 
And  nuutyrdom  with  resolutioii, 
T*  opposo  Atm««j^aninst  the  hsta 
AiMTengeaiics of tfie  Incensed  lUla. 

Ibidibrm, 

Boiv  of  reapectable,  though  not  aristocratic, 
parents,  John  Wolfe  was  one  of  those  fiery  and 
daring  sfnrits  which,  previous  to  some  mighty  re- 
volution, fiite  seems  to  scatter  over  various  parts  of 
the  earth,  even  those  removed  from  the  predestined 
eiplosion ; — heralds  of  the  events  in  vrhich  they 
aro  fitted,  though  not  fiUed,  to  be  actors.  The 
psriod  at  which  he  is  presented  to  the  reader  was 
one  considerably  prior  to  that  French  revolution 
so  much  debated,  so  tittle  understood,  and  which, 
too  hackneyed  for  interest  to  the  noTel  reader,  the 
tutbor  tt  traly  rejmoed  was  so  long  anterior  to  the 
oeemrences  of  his  history.  But  some  such  event, 
though  not  foreseen  by  the  common,  had  been 
afaea^y  fereboded  by  the  more  enlightened  eye ; 
•nd  WoUe,  from  a  protracted  residenoe  in  France, 
iiBong  the  most  discontented  of  its  freer  spirits, 
hsd  brought  hope  to  that  burning  enthusiasm 
which  had  long  made  the  pervading  passion  of  his 
existence. 

Bold  to  ferocity,  generous  in  devotion  to  folly 
in  ael^saciifioe,  onfluiching  in  his  tenets  to  a  do- 
groe  which  rendered  their  ardour  ineffectual  to  all 
times,  because  utteriy  inapplicable  to  the  present, 
Wolfe  was  one  of  those  xealots  whose  very  virtues 
have  the  semblance  of  vice,  and  whose  very  capa- 
cities for  danger  become  harmless  from  the  rash- 
nsH  of  their  excess^ 

It  was  not  among  the  philosophenB  and  reasoners 
«f  France  that  Wolfe  had  drawn  strength  to  his 
opinions :  whatever  such  companions  might  have 
done  to  his  tenets,  they  would  st  least  have  mo- 
dented  his  actions.  The  philosopher  may  aid,  or 
expedite,  a  change ;  but  never  does  the  philosoplier 
m  any  age  or  of  any  sect  countenance  a  crime.* 

*  The  motto  pr«flzed  to  the  edition  of  HeWetlus,  in  1792, 
"^^  to  BM  strikincly  app^cable  to  this  remark  :— 


But  of  philosophers  Wolfe  knew  little,  and  proba- 
bly despised  them  for  their  temperance:  it  was 
among  fanatics  —  ignorant,  but  imoginativp; 
powerful,  perhaps,  in  talent,  but  weak  in  mi.ul^ 
that  he  had  strengthened  the  love,  without  com- 
prehending the  nature,  of  republicanism.  Like 
Lucian*s  painter,  whose  flattery  portrayed  the  one- 
eyed  prince  in  profile,  he  viewed  only  that  side  of 
the  question  in  which  there  was  no  defect,  siid 
gave  beauty  to  the  whole  by  concealing  the  half. 
Thus,  though,  on  his  return  to  England,  herding 
with  the  conmion  class  of  his  reforming  brethren, 
Wolfe  possessed  many  peculiarities  and  distinctions 
of  character  which,  in  rendering  him  strikingly 
adapted  to  the  purpose  of  the  novelist,  must  serve 
as  a  caution  to  the  reader  not  to  judge  of  the  class 
by  the  individual 

With  a  eku$  of  republicans  in  England  there 
was  a  strong  tendency  to  support  their  cause  by 
reasoning.  With  Wolfe,  whose  mind  was  littto 
wtfdded  to  logic,  all  was  the  ofispring  of  turbulent 
feelings,  which,  in  rejecting  argument,  substituted 
declamation  for  lyllogism.  TUs  efiected  a  powei^ 
fill  and  irreconcilable  distinction  between  Wolfe 
and  the  better  part  of  his  oomrades:  fer  the  habits 
of  oool  reiaoning,  whether  true  or  feUc,  are  little 
likely  to  bias  the  mind  toward  those  crimes  to 
which  Wolfe's  irregulated  emotions  might  pof  nbly 
urge  him,  and  give  to  the  character  r,  to  which  they 
are  a  sort  of  common  denominator,  sometluig  of 
method,  and  much  of  similarity.  But  the  feetings 
— those  oraton  whidi  alk>w  no  calculation,  and 
baffle  the  tameness  of  comparisons-rendered  Wolfe 
alone,  unique,  eccentric  in  opinion  or  action,  whe- 
ther of  vice  or  virtue,  and  consequently  well  calcu- 
lated fer  those  strong  lights  snd  shulows  which 
fiction  loves  to  single  from  the  commonplaces  qf 
ftidinarr  life* 

Private  ties  frequently  moderate-  the  ardour  of 
our  pnUic  enthusiasiiL  Wolfe  bid  none.  His 
nearest  relation  wasWainer,  and  it  noay  readily  be 
supposed  that  with  the  pensive  and  contemplative 
artist  he  had-^verf  little  in  common.  He  bad  never 
married,  nor  had  even  seemed  to  vrander  from  his 
stem  and  sterile  poth,  in  the  most  transient  puisuil 
of  the  pleasures  of  sense.  Inflexibly  honest,  rigi^ 
ly  austere  in  his  moral  character  his  bitteresi 
enemies  could  detect  no  flaw — ^poor,  even  to  indi- 
gence, he  hsd  invariably  rafused  all  overtures  of 
the  govemment^-thrice  impiisoned  and  heavily 
fined  fer  his  docttinea,  no  fear  of  a  future,  ne 
remembrance  of  the  past,  punishment,  could  ever 
sHence  his  bitter  eloquence,  or  icaderate  the  pa^ 
sion  of  his  lutempeiad  leal—kindly,  though  rude, 
his  scanty  /neans  werb  ever  shared  by  the  lesi 
honest  and  diaioterssted  followen  of  his  ikith;  and 
he  had  been  known  for  days  to  deprive  himself  of 
feod«  and  for  nights  of  shelter,  fer  the  purpose  ol* 
yielding  them  to  another. 

Such  was  the  man  doomed  to  foruke,  through 

a  long  and  wasted  life,  every  substantial  blessing^ 

in  pursuit  of  a  shadowy  good ;  with  the  warmest 

benevolence  in  his  heart,  to  relinquish  private  afi- 

fections,  and  to  brood  even  to  madnees  over  public 

offences — to  sacrifice  every  thing  in  a  generous^ 

though  erring  devotion,  for  that  freedom  whose 

cause,  instesd  of  promoting,  he  was  calculated  to 

'  •  '  '         I ■ 

**  Ce  ennt  l^a  faaatlqaes,leB  pr^tres,  et  les  iraorane,  qui 
f>Dt  ice  r^ulutioni;  les  person  nee  ^clair^e,  deeinti* 
resstee,  et  sensiles,  sont  toujour  emiei  du  repos.*' 
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weiaxA ;  and,  while  he  beliered  himaelf  the  martyr 
€i  a  high  and  uncompromiauig  viitue,  to  close  biM 
carper  with  the  greatest  of  human  Crimea. 

Upon  persons  of  thia  claas,  rather  to  be  pitied 
than  condemned,  public  indignation  has,  however, 
lavished  more  odium  than  they  deserve :  they  aiu 
instanoea,  not  of  malevolence,  but  of  an  ill-directed 
pfaUaiithropy :  and  those  nho  seek  to  extend  and 
gijieialize  our  happiness  or  freedcmi,  even  by  im* 
prudent  and  impracticable  theoriea,  are  at  leaat 
more  worthy  of  our  forgivenesa  than  the  bigots 
of  th^  opposite  extreme,  who,  from  motives  less 
honest  and  principles  more  permanently  dangerous, 
\roM  confine  prosperity  to  the  fisw,  and  restivtion 
to  the  many. 


CHAPTER  XVL 
Nvl  n^aim  da  I'esprit  liors  noes  el  noasaila 

MOUSBS. 

Wnnr  Cla'renoe  retnraed  home,  after  the  eon- 
vercation  recorded  in  our  last  ehapter,  he  found  a 
note  fi^m  Talbot  inviting  him  to  meet  some  friends 
•f  the  latter  at  supper  that  evening.  It  was  the 
first  time  Clarence  had  been  asked,  and  he  looked 
Ibrward  with  some  curiosity  and  impatienoe  to  the 
boor  appointed  in  the  note  for  peraonally  accepting 
the  invitation. 

It  is  impossible  to  convey  any  idea  of  the  jeakma 
fanoour  felt  by  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Copperas  on  hearing 
of  this  distinction — a  distinction  which  **  the  pcr- 
lecl  courtier"  had  never  once  bestowed  upon  them- 
aelvesi 

Mrs.  Copperas  toased  her  head,  too  indignaht 
for  words ;  and  the  stock-jobber,  in  the  bitterness 
of  bis  soul,  affirmed,  with  a  meaning  air,  **  that  he 
dared  aay,  after  all»  that  the  old  gentleman  vraa  not 
90  rich  as  he  gave  out" 

On  entering  Talbofs  drawing-room,  Clarence 
fcund  about  aevoi  or  eight  people  assembled: 
their  names,  in  proclaiming  the  nature  of  the 
parly,  indicated  that  the  aim  of  the  host  was  to 
cooAine  aristocraey  and  talent  The  literary  ao- 
^uirenents  and  worldly  tact  of  Talboti  joined  to 
tfia  adventitious  circumstances  of  birth  and  fortune, 
enabled  him  to  efiect  this  oliject,  ao  desinMe  in 
lielidked  woAetyf  Ihr  better  than  we  generally  find 
It  elleeled  now ;  yet  sdll,  in  seaking  to  unite  two 
<i|>poaite  essences,  the  spirit  of  both  will  frequently 
•taporate,  and,  instead  of  an  exchange  of  intellect 
on  the  one  hand  and  refinement  on  the  other,  the 
ifit  becomes  aristocratically  dull,  and  the  aristocrat 
flippantly  jocose  <  however,  time  hallows  insipidity, 
and  the  literary  diit-cfaat  of  a  former  day  is  always 
leedved  with  more  pleasure  than  that  of  the  present 
« WeU,"  said  Lord  Welwyn,  a  little  talkative 
nobleman,  a  great  critic,  a  small  poet  and  prouder 
of  aome  certain  verses  in  Dodsley*s  Miscellany, 
than  of  all  his  ancestors  and  acres — *  well,  I  hope 
at  hot  that  we  ahall  have  a  good  and  true  life  of 
Pope.  Poor  Spence's  papers  are,  I  understand,  to 
be  publiahed."* 

"  Ah,  ah,  poor  Spence  V*  aaid  Mr.  Desborough, 
flie  author  of  a  Treatise  upon  Gardening  and  Orna- 
mental Farming,  at  that  time  two  of  the  most 
ftshionable  studies — ^  poor  Spence !  drowned,  was 
be  not?   in  his  own  garden  too.    Suppose  you 


*  Thsy  were  supposed  to  be  mora  valuable  than  their 
laesai  publiastioa  has  proved  them  to  be. 


make  an  oda  about  it,  my  loid ;  aay  be  was  tnia- 
ed  into  a  river  god — ^fine  image.  Humph,  ha! — 
yoiv  anufif-box,  if  you  please,  my  lord." 

"  He  was  found  upon  the  ed^e  tof  the  wat^'.* 
said  George  Perrivale,  a  great  wit  of  the  day,  riz, 
one  of  the  most  ill-natured  people — lor  the  eov7 
of  mankind  is  an  alchymy  which  always  tcuu- 
mutes  ill-nature  into  wit— >''he  was  found  u^ioa 
the  edge  of  the  water,  with  his  fiice  as  flat  as  his 
own  books ;  they  said  the  water  was  too  shailov 
to  cover  his  h^d,  emblematic  of  his  knowledge, 
poor  fellow,  which  had  the  aame  deficiency ! — Voa 
may  aay  of  him  what  was  said  of  his  own  Poij- 
metis,  *  he  sunk  by  his  own  weight,  and  will  nexc 
nse  again.' 

^«An  impartial  life  of  Pope  will  indeed  be  a 
meat  desirable  work,'*  said  Talbot  **  What  i 
noble  mind  he  had!  His  poetry  is  the  least  orna- 
ment of  his  character-nbrave  in  despite  of  his  con- 
stitution—generous in  despite  of  his  eoooomiy— 
kind  in  despite  of  his  satire — and  philoaophica!  ia 
despite  of  his  hncy/* 

*<  There  were  never  two  minds,  in  oodsm 
times,"  said  Clarence,  modestly,  "  so  cast  upoa  a 
classic  and  ancient  model  jts  those  of  Bolinghroke 
and  Pope ;  there  was  something  ao  beautiful  toe 
in  their  firtendsbip.  I  have  always  thought  one 
of  the  most  touching  anecdotes  leonded  ia  that  of 
Lord  Bolingbroke  leaning  over  Pope'a  chair,  ia 
his  last  illness,  and  weeping  like  a  chihL** 

''True,''  said  Talbot,  **nnd  mingling  his  fine 
reflections  even  with  his  tears :  you  are  right  ia 
calling  them  classic  minds :  it  was  a  claasic  nge, 
and  they  were  of  that  age  the  noblest  spirits.  Bo- 
lingbroke, in  his  turn  of  mind,  his  eloquencr,  bis 
philosophy,  his  enthusiastic  love  of  Tirtoe,  his  rt- 
ncration  for  friendship,  which  he  termed  Tirtoe, 
perhaps  in  his  lofty  vanity  and  magnificence  cf 
egotism,  has  no  imrallel  but  in  Tully  :  his  exile  and 
his  persecutions  extend  the  comparison  with  the 
illastrious  Roman,  from  lua  character  to  hia  fife. 
Yet  see  how  fortune  makes  likenessea  anoi^ 
men! — Bolingbroke  wart  unsuccessful,  and  we 
compare  him  to  Cicero ;  had  he  been  suoceaafci 
we  should  have  remembered  his  wit,  his  bnQiaiK^, 
his  versatility,  his  ambition,  his  alternate  thirst  of 
pteasure  and  of  power,  and  should  have  oompared 
him  to  Csaar." 

"  You  knew  Bolingbroke  well,  I  think,**  and  Mr. 
Desborough,  ''he  was  fimd  of  fiuxning— what  a 
great  man !" 

"  Yes ;  I  knew  him  in  hts  latter  6xjs  trheo  he 
was  at  Battersea ;  he  was  at  once  the  most  ootntly 
and  profoundly  intellectual  person  I  ever  met;  quite 
the  man  you  could  imagine  calculated  to  win,  both 
from  Swift,  and  our  living  Chesterfield,  the  pni» 
of  being  the  greatest  man  they  ever  met ;  a  woo* 
derful  praise  when  you  consider  how  coDtrary  ts 
each  other  the  praisers  were,  and  that  we  rarely 
praise  people  who  excel  in  any  other  &cnhies  thiB 
our  own.  I  remember  also  having  seen  Pope  twice 
at  Twickenham." 

"And  did  he  not  enchant  you  with  bis  witl** 
said  Lord  Welwjrn,  who  valued  himaelf  upon  writ' 
ing  precisely  in  die  true  Pope  style. 

"Not  exactly,"  said  TaR)ot,  smiling;  *hewai 
very  grave  and  philosophical  in  converaatmn,  ani 
did  not  utter  a  single  sentence  that  eould  be  called 
witty." 

"  Ah,"  said,  conceitedly,  the  wit  by  pfofeaaeo, 
"there  is  all  the  difiercoce  in  the  wmid  between 
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aying  a  good  thing  impron^tu^  and  hanng  tbe 
whole  morning  to  make  it  in  one's  eloeet  It  ia  tiie 
diffirenoe  indcMMl  of  a  rich  man  and  an  embarraaeed 
one ;  of  a  man  spending  his  income  daily,  and  with 
ease,  or  of  one  raising  a  mortgage  on  his  property 
in  order  to  pay  off  a  bill  by  a  certain  time.  But 
tell  me,  gentlemen,  would  Pope  ever  have  been 
worshipped  by  one  half  his  contempoiaiieB  if  he 
had  not  abased  the  other  half?" 

«  Why,"  answered  Tttlbot,  **  the  question  is  diffi- 
cnk  enough  to  answer:  I  confess  that  I  do  not  know 
a  sorer  proof  of  the  malice  of  mankind  than  the 
nnk  which  is  aoooided  to  a  satirist  Satire  is  a 
dwaxf,  which  stands  upon  the  shoulders  of  the 
giant  iU-nature ;  and  ^  kingdom  of  yerM,  like 
that  of  Epims,  is  often  left  not  to  him  who  haa 
the  noblest  genius,  hot  'the  shar|pest  swmd."'    - 

«  Ah  t"  cried  Mr.  Peirivnle,  « the  wit  of  a  sati- 
rist is  like  inrifliUe  writing :  look  at  it  with  an  in- 
diilerent  eye,  and  lo f  there  is  none:  hold  it  up  to 
the  light,  and  you  'canH  peroeiva  it;  but  rub  it  over 
with  your  man  tpirii  of  aad^  and  see  how  plain 
and  striking  it  beoomee;^' 

Talbot  amUed  at'  an  alhisMii  so  uneonsdoosly 
spplicable  to  the  merit  of  the  speaker;  butthe  little 
Lnd  Welwyn  lifted  up  his  hands  and  eyes.  To 
doubt  the  ezeellence  of  one's  model  is  indeed  tbe 
bittfliMt  sartaam  upon  ofte's  sel£ 

•"What  proftmation!"  cried  his  lordship.  ''^I 
thought,  since  tha.  days  of  Curll  and  Gibber,  no 
msn  could  be  fimnd  to  dispute  the  unrivalled  pre- 
SBBnenca  of  Po>pa.  No,  no,  let  Zoiktsea  be  ever  so 
plenty,  there  wUl  never  be  sqch  another  Homer !" 
and,  as  he  uttered  the  word  Zoilus,  his  lordship 
tapped  his  snuff-box,- and  glanced  at  the  critic 

The  wit  looked  angry,  and  prepared  for  a  reply : 
he  was  interrupted— <*  Ptayi"  squeaked  out  a  pert 
looking  gentleman,  short  and  laconic  as  a  coiyuno* 
tion,  but,  like  a  coiyunction,  also  very  userat  in 
oniting  differences — **  pray,  what  does  your  lord- 
ihip  think  of  the  poet  Gray  V* 

"  0 !''  quoth  hu  lordship,  in  a  tone  of  true  lite- 
niy  contempt,  «'a  terrible  innovator — a  republican 
in  verse,  ^Secting  to  be  original.  Shallow  dog ! 
Good  heavens,  to  think  of  calling  such  barbarous 
•ffiterations,  audi  lawless  metres,  stfch  conlused 
spilhets,  poetry !  Whevs  do  yM  ever  find  thfem 
in  Pope,  or  Tickoll,  or  Duck  1  No,  let  him  imi- 
tate hia  friend  Masan,  and  leam  chasteness  of  ex« 
pRaaoD.    Magnificent  wwk,  Elirida!" 

"The  fiiiit  traea  of  Pamaasusars  eertamly  in 
their  decline,"  said  the  author  of  a  Treatise  upon 
Onamental  Gardening. 

**  And  all  we  can  do,"  quoth  his  poeCieal  laid« 
Aip,  pomiing  the  metaphor,  *<  is  to  pick  up  the  few 
wind&Us  which  have  hitherto  escaped  attention." 
''And  what  think  yon,"  asked  aome  one^  «of 
the  frshiooable  Dr.  OoUanith  1  You  admire  the 
•TraveUerr" 

"Pahiyatafl^  indeed  r^replied  the  critic  <*Low 
-^vulgar-— no  ait  in  the  versea  all  so  d— d  natn- 
ibI  ;  why,  any  body  conhi  write  them.  Let  him 
take  patteni  1^  Tickell,  and  learn  majeaty.  I  hate 
thu  new  acfaool ;  a  aure  sign  of  decay  in  true  taste, 
•U  these  innovations.  There  was  Gilbert  West, 
aome  time  ago,  writing  a  long  poem  in  the  metre 
of  the  Fairy  Queen--^thank  heaven,  we  were  not 
qnite  aunk  ao  uttcriy  in  criticism  as  to  approve  it; 
^  I  fonsuu  mark  my  words—I  foresee  that  in 
the  progress  of  degeneracy,  we  shall  have  all  the 
critics  pvaising,  and  all  the  town  baying  aome 


poem  in  the  same  barbarous  stanza,  and  perhaps 
four  times  as  long;  or,  still  worse,  some  future 
poet  may  become  the  rage,  by  spinning  out  those 
gothic  old  ballads  Dr.  Percy  admires  so  much,  into 
tales  as  long  as  an  epic." 

''  No,  no,"  cried  two  or  three  of  the  company, 
simultaneously;  ''you  are  too  severe  now,  my 
loid !" 

His  lordship  took  breath  and  snuff 

"Periiaps,"  said  Talbot,  "the  future  poets  will 
be  more  indebted  to  Gray  and  Goldsmith  than  we 
think,  or  they  themaelves  will  perceive :  from  the 
fonner  they  may  borrow  richness,  from  the  latter 
simplicity.  And  that  taste  for  our  old  songs  lately 
introduced,  and  which  1 4iear  Dr.  Johnson  agrees 
with  Lord  Welwyn  in  discountenancing,  may  be, 
more  than  any  living  author,  beneficial  to  the  lite- 
rature of  the  afUr  age.** 

"*  How  t"  asked  Clarence 

^**  By  giving,"  answered  Talbot,  **  a  chivalrous 
and  romantic  tone  to  a  muse  at  present  enervate 
an4  unnational,  and  which,  if  it  does  hot  receive  an 
utterly  new  impulse,  will  soon  degenerate  into  th&: 
most  mawkish  imbecility." 

"There  is  a  poet  of  the  present  age,"  said  one 
of  the  company,  "  whose  prose  works  evince  what 
he  might  have  become;  and,  though  he  has  in- 
cuired  Lord  Welwyn's  di^Ieasure,  by  writing  &. 
poem  in  Spencer's  stanza,  I  own  he  |s  a  great 
&vourite  with  me — poor  Shenstone." 

*' Ah,  the  author  of  the  Letuowes;  a  charmipg 
phee/'*  said  the  wrfter  of  a  Treatise  upon  Omap 
mental  Gardeidng.  "  He  most,  indeed,  hi^ve  been 
a  great  man !" 

"What,"  cried   the  wit,  "the  pastoral  poet? 
Pardon  me,  sir :  but  his  verses  are  like  his  brooks ; . 
*  their  murmurs  invite  me  to  sleep.'  There  is  some- 
thing overpoweringly  somniferous  in  the  following. 


^ 


"  Ye  shepherds,  give  ear  to  my  lay, 
.    And  uke  ao  more  heed  of  my^  metp, 
Thev  have  nothing  to  do  but  f^  stray, 
I  have  noihto;  to  do  but  to  weep. 

What  think  you  of  the  amendment,  I  propoao   ' 

"  Vj  readers,  we  are  loslns  our  time, 
BSy  f beep  are  escaped  aom  the  lawn ; 
I  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  rh  jme, 
Yott  have  nothing  to  do  but  to  yawn.*' 

"  Pooh,'*  said  the  author  of  a  Treatise  on  GanlsL* 
ing,  far  too  literal  a  aort  of  person  to  take  a  jest^ 
"  Pooh,  a  parody  is  no  criticism :  one  might  maka 
a  duck-pond  out  of  a  fountain.  A  man  who  mada 
the  Leasowes  is  above  travesty.** 

"Most  true,"  answered  the  wit:  "you  have 
convinced  ma.  In  Shenstone's  own  splendid 
diction^ 

**  Mr  breast  is  too  kind  to  remain 
Unmoved  when  my  Corydon  sighs ; 
His  verses  are  soft  as  his  brain. 
And  as  sweet  as  his  gooseberry  pfes.** 

As,  with  a  aentimental  and  lachrymose  air,  which 
gave  to  the  burlesque  a  drollery  ita  own  merit 
could  not  bestow,  Mr.  Perrivale  recited  theae  lines, 
tiie  aervant,  entering,  announced  supper. 

That  was  the  age  of  suppers!  Happy  age! 
Meal  of  ease  and  nurtfa ;  when  wine  and  night  lit 
the  lamp  of  wit !  O,  what  precious  things  were 
said  and  looked  at  those  banquets  of  the  soul ! 
There  epicurism  was  in  the  Up  as  well  as  the 
palate,  and  one  had  humour  foi;  a  kors  d^asuvre^ 
and  repartee  fi>r  an  entremti.    In  dinner  there  ia 
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Mmcthing  too  pompoiiiy  too  fiiniial,  too  exigent  of 
ettention,  br  the  delicacies  and  levities  of  perM* 
Jtagt,  One's  intellectual  appetite,  like  the  physi- 
cal, is  coane  but  dull  At  dinner  one  ia  fit  only 
for  eating,  after  dinner  only  for  politics.  But  sup- 
per was  a  glorious  relic  of  the  ancients.  ThebusUe 
of  the  day  had  thoroughly  wound  up  the  spirit,  and 
erery  stroke  upon  the  dud  plate  of  wit  was  true  to 
the  genius  of  the  hour.  The  wallet  of  diumil  an- 
eedote  was  full,  and  craved  unloading.  The  great 
meal — that  vulgv  fint  love  of  the  appetite — was 
over,  and  one  now  only  flattenxi  it  into  coquetting 
with  another.  The  mind,  disengaged  and  free,  was 
no  longer  absorbed  in  a  cutlet  or  burdened  with  a 
joinL  The  gourmand  carried  the  nicety  of  his 
physical  perception  to  his  mond,  and  applauded  a 
ion  moi  instead  of  a  bonne  boueke, 

llien  too  one  had  no  neiceasi^  to  keep.a  reserve 
of  thought  for  the  after  evening ;  supper  was  the 
ftnal  consummation,  the  glorious  funinal  pyn  of 
day.  One  ooold  be  merry  till  bedtime  without  an 
interrognunu  Nay,  if  in  the  ardour  of  convivialism 
one  did^I  merely  hint  at  the  posability  of  such 
HI  event — if  mie  did  exceed  the  naxrow'limits  of 
iliiei  ebriety,  aiid  open  Uie  heart  with  a  ruby  key, 
one  had  nothing  to  dread  from  the  cold,  or,  what 
is  woiM^  the  warm  looks  of  ladies  in  the  drawing- 
nom;  no  fear  that  an  imprudent  word,  in  the 
■matory  fiyndncas  of  the  fermented  blood,^  might 
flixpooe  one  to  matrimony  and  settlements.  Thera 
was  no  tame,  trite  medium  of  propriety  and  sup- 
pwawd  confidence,  no  bridge  from  board  to  bed, 
over  which  a  fiitse  step  (and  your  wine  cup  u 
a  marretlous  corrupter  of  ambulatory  rectitude) 
night  precipitate  into  an  irrecoverable  a^aa  of  po- 
iflwcommuniration  or  unwholesome  truth.  One's 
viHow  became  at  once  the  legitimate  and  natural 
boum^  to  *<  the  overheated  brain ;"  and  the  gene>  1 
raos  rashness  of  the  ccenatorial  reveller  waa  not ) 
damped  by  mitimeoos  caution  or  ignoble  calcu- 


pbte  which  Talbot  rather  ostcnistioiialy  dispb7«|^ 
and  then  glanced  to  the  single  and  a^ed  servam* 
who  was,  besides  his  master,  the  only  male  iniiiate 
of  the  house.  Nor  could  he  help  saying  to  Talbot, 
in  the  oomrse  of  the  evening,  that  be  woodered  he 
was  not  afraid  of  hoarding  so  manv  axtadee  of 
value  an  a  house  at  once  lonely  and  ill  gnavied. 

**m  guarded,"  aaid  Talbot,  rather  w^bootti, 
"  why,  I  and  my  servant  always  sleep  have  !** 

To  this  Clarence  thought  it  neither  pmdenft  aor 
well-bred  to  ofier  further  remark. 

No  sooner  was  our  party  &irly  aeaied  than  a 
wonderful  change  for  the  better  eeemed  to 
upon  them.  The  formalities  of  critidBiii,  tka 
fisasional  tinge  of  literature,  melted  away, 
dotca  of  men  succeeded  strictorea  oo  boofca;  Losd 
Welwyn  fofgot  Pope  and  poetiy,  relapaad  iota  iaa 
proper  chaiuter,  sod.  becuae  the  beet  b«ti  ia  the 
world.  Mr.  Dediofoagfa,  (author  of  tisa  Ttmtam 
upon  Oardening,)  a  tall,  lank,  mngt^Mj  «gl^ 
man,  foigot  ^ne  hraach  of  bis  ehanda 
boasted  tk  fivnmis  fkom  two  Nps  nther  than 
cess  in  roses,  and  laying  down  the  apadew 
astonishing  applauaa  for  hie  deztarity  in  takaayiiy 
the  rake.  Lord  St.  Geoirge,  a  thin,  vralHrsBiil 
gentlemanlike  peiaonage»  who  had  hitharta  beea 
reverentially  silent,  felt  at  last  in  hianlenwal,  and 
seasoned  the  first  glass  of  Boigvidy  with  a  pan. 
Talbot  sufiered  his  phitosopliy  to  g^  into  jeai, 
and  his  good  breeding  to  become  tha  fatfaer  «f 
mirth ;  while  the  wit,  whose  eyes  eoon  tiwilatad 
the  spukle  of  the  sherry,  kept  up  tha  hilaiifey  of  ail 
by  ily  in*inntitvfiit  fg*»"^  each. 


But  '^we  have  changed  all  diat  now.*'  Sobriety 
IS  become  the  successor  of  suppers^  the  great 
of  moral  encroechment  has  not  left  us  one 
litlle  isbnd  of  refuge.  Miserable  supper  lovers  that 
we  are,  like  the  native  Indians  of  America,  a  scat- 
lend  and  daily  disappearing  race,  we  wander  among 
ftmnge  customs,  and  behold  the  innovating  and  in- 
Tading  Dinner  spread  gradually  irrtr  the  very  space 
af  lime  in  which  Ae  majesty  of  Supper  onCe  reign- 
ad  mdisputed  and  supreme ! 

"  0.  ye  heavens,  be  kind. 
And  feel,  thou  earth,  for  ihii  afflicted  race  !** 

WoaoewoavR. 

Am  he  was  sitting  down  to  the  table,  Clarence's 
notice  was  arrested  by  a  somewhat  suspicious  and 
impleasing  occurrence.  The  supper  room  was  on 
tha  ground  floor,  and  owing  to  the  heat  of  the 
weather,  one  of  the  windows,  facing  the  small  gar- 
den, was  left  open.  Through  thu  window  Cla- 
leooe  distinctly  saw  the.  face  of  a  man  look  into 
the  room  for  one  instant,  with  a  prying  and  curious 
gaae,  and  then  as  instantly  disappear.  As  no  one 
else  seemed  to  remark  this  incident,  and  the  gene- 
ra] attention  was  somewhat  noisily  engrossed  by 
the  subject  of  conversation,  Clarence  thought  it  not 
worth  while  to  mention  a  circumstance  for  which 
the  impertinence  of  any  neig^hbouring  servant,  or 
drunken  passer-by,  might  ea&ily  sccouoU  An  ap- 
prehension, however,  of  a  more  unpleasant  nature 
ihot  across  him,  as  his  eye  fell  upon  the  costly 
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Meetings,  or  public  calls,  he  never  missed* 
To  dicute  often,  always  to  assist. 

•  «  •  • 

To  his  experience  and  his  native  soi 


He  joined  a  bold,  imperious  eloquence : 

The  mvo,  Blera  look   ' 

A  fuUcominaad  of  fiMture,  iieart,  and  ejm^ 


The  sravo,  siera  look  of  men  inCnviM  and  wise. 


An  awe-compelling  frown,  and  frrr-*-ynrtac 


Tas  next  evemngClbrance,  ■undlbl  of  WolM 
invitatioa,  inquired  from  Warner  (who  repaid  ike 
contempt  of  the  republican  fer  the  painter's  ealhag 
by  a  simibrfeeliag  for  the  aealol^a)  die  directifla 
of  the  oratorical  meeting,  and  repaired  there  aleoa 
It  wja  tha  most  celebrated  dub  (of  that  desuip. 
tion^  of  the  day,  and  well  wordi  attending,  as  a 
gratification  to  the  curioaity,  if  not  an ' 
to  the  mind, 

On  entering,  he  found  himanlf  in  a  long 
tolerably  well  lighted,  and  stiU  belter  filled.  Tte 
sleepy  countenances  ^  the  audience,  the  whisptnl 
conversation  carried  on  at  acattered  intervals,  thi 
listless  attitudes  of  some,  the  frequent  yawm  of 
others,  the  eagemeas  with  which  attention  was 
attracted  to  the  opening  door,  when  it  admittai 
some  new  object  of  interest,  the  desperate  mole* 
lion  with  which  some  of  the  more  energetic  tnmel 
themselves  towards  the  orator,  and  then,  with  a 
faint  shake  of  the  head,  turned  themselves  a^ 
hopelessly  away — ^were  all  signs  that  denoted  thil 
no  very  eloquent  declaimer  was  in  poannssou  of 
the  *<  house."  It  vras,  indeed,  a  singnlariy  ddk 
monotonous  didactic  poem^Uke  sort  of  voice  which, 
arising  from  the  upper  end  of  the  room,  dn^^ 
itself  on  towards  the  middle,  and  ezpoad  with  s 
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■  Ab<  tvnlBg  to  hit  Mlghbouf,  nld,  *  Rejoice 


fonnd  belbre  it  raaehed  the  end.  The  hce, 
of  tfa«  fpeoker  suited  his  vocal  powera;  it  was 
■nail,  mean,  and  of  a  round  stupidity,  without  any 
thing  CTsn^  in  fault  that  could  possibly  command 
attention,  or  even  the  excitement  of  disapprobap 
tton :  the  very  garments  of  the  orator  seemied  dull 
and  heavy,  and  like  the  melancholy  of  Milton,  had 
a  «*  leaden  look/'  Now  and  then  some  words, 
more  emphatic  than  others — stonea  breaking,  aa  it 
were,  with  a  momentary  ^lash,  the  stagnation  of 
the  heavy  stream — ^produced  from  three  very  quiet^ 
vnhippy  looking  parsons,  seated  next  to  the 
ipeaker,  his  immediate  friends,  three  single  isolated 
<*  hears  r* 

"The  Ibrco  of  friendship  eoald  no  lkrthe,r  go.*' 

At  hMt,  the  orator,  having  ^pofoi  through,  sud- 
toly  stopped ;  the  whole  meeting  seemed  aa  if  a 
ma^  had  been  taken  from  thein,  there  was  a  ge- 
acnl  bus  of  awakened  energy,  each  stretched  his 
linhs.  M^  naettled  >i«»«*— >iy  in  his  nlace. 

tn 

A  pwM  enraedT-the  cMnnan  looked  round— 
the  cjes  of  the  meeting  Hallowed  those  of  their 
piesitet,  with  a  universal  and  palpable  impa- 
ticDoe^  tovraids  an  obacure  oomer  of  the  room ;  the 
panse  deepened  for  on^  moment,  and  then  waa 
broken ;  a  voice  cried  **  Wolfe,"  and  at  that  signal 
the  whole  room  shook  with  the  naipe.    The  place 
which  Clarence  had  tak^n  di4  not  allow  him  to  see 
the  object  .of  theee  oiiea,  till  he  rose  from  hu  situ- 
ation, and  paifffing  two  rows  of  benches,  stood  fiirth 
in  the  middle  apace  of  the  room;  then  went  round, 
from  one  to  one,  the  general  roar  of  applause: 
ieet  atamped,  hands  clapped,  umbrellaa  set  their 
sfasffp  points  to  the  ground,  and  walking-sticka 
thumped  themselves  out  of  shape  in  the  universal 
clamour.    Tall,  gaunt,  and  erect,  the  speaker  pos* 
sesBod,  even  in  the  mere  proportions  of  his  frune, 
that  physical  power  which  never  fiuls,  in  a  popular 
assembly,  to  gain  attention  to  mediocrity,  and  to 
throw  d^nity  ox'er  faults.    Ho  looked  very  slowly 
round  the  room,  remaining  perfectly  still  and  mo- 
tionleas,  till  the  clamour  of  applause  had  entirely 
subsided,  and  every  ear,  Clarence's  no  less  eagerly 
than  the  rest,  was  ctralBed,  and  thirsting  to  catch 
the  first  syllables  of  his  voice. 

It  was  Uien  with  a  low,  very  deep,  and  somewhat 
hoarse  tone,  that  he  began ;  and  it  was  not  till  he 
had  spoken  for  several  minutes  that,  the  iron  ex- 
prassion  of  bis  fiice  altered,  that  the  drooping  hand 
was  raised,  and  that  the  suppressed,  yet  poweriul, 
voice  began  to  expand  and  vary  in  its  volume.  He 
had  then  entered  upon  a  new  department  of  his 
subject.  The  question  was  connected  with  the 
Bnglish  constitution,  and  Wolfe  was  now  preparing 
to  pat  ibrth,  in  long  and  blackened  array,  the  evils 
of  an  fliistocrBtica]  form  of  government  Then  it 
was  as  if  the  bile  and  bitterness  of  yean  were  pour- 
ed  forth  in  a  terrible  and  stormy  wiath — ^then  his 
actimi  Isecame  vehement,  and  hu  eye  flashed  forth 
uiuttemble  fire :  his  voice,  solemn,  swelling  end 
increasing^  with  each  tone  in  its  height  and  depth, 
filled,  WL»  with  something  palpable  a»id  perceptible, 
the  shaking  walls.  The  listeners— a  various  and 
unconnected  group,  bound  by  no  tie  of  faith  or 
of  party*  many  attracted  by  curiosity,  many  by  the 
liope  of  ridicule,  some  abhorring  the  tenets  ex- 
pressed, eD<i  neariy  all  disapproving  their  princi- 
ples^ or  doubting  th^  wisdom— the  listeners,  cer- 


tainly not  a  group  previously  formed  or  moulded 
into  enthusiasm,  became  rapt  and  earnest,  their 
very  breath  forsook  them ;  a  child  of  six  yean -old, 
who  could  comprehend  nothing  of  the  discourse 
but  the  gestures  and  voice  of  the  orator,  sat  with 
his  hands  tightly  clasped,  his  lips  dropping  apart, 
and  his  cheek  white  and  chilling  with  fear. 

Linden  had  never  before  that  night  heard  a  pub- 
lic speaker;  butJte  was  of  a  thoughtfiil  and  rather 
calculating  mind,  Snd  his  early  habits  of  decision, 
and  the  premature  cultivation  of  his  intellect,  ren- 
dered him  fittle  susceptible,  in  general,  to  the  im- 
pressiona  of  the  vulgar :  nevertheless,  in  spite  of 
himself  he  waa  hurried  away  by  the  stream,  and 
found  that  the  force  and  rapidly  of  the  speaker  didt 
not  aUow  him  even  time  for  the  diwent  and  dis^ 
approbation  which  his  republican  maxims  snd  fieiy 
denunciations  peqietusUy  excited  in  a  mind  aris-^ 
tod^jitie  by  prejudice  and  education.    At  length,, 
after  a  peroration  of  impetuous  and  magnificent 
invective,  the  orator  ceased. 

In  the  midst  of  the  aj^lause  that  followed,  Cla- 
rence left  the  assembly ;  he  oould  not  endure  the 
thought  that  any  duller  or  more  oommonptoos 
spesker  should  fritter  away  the  spell  which  yst 
bound  and  engrossed  his  tpmL 


CHAPTER  XVra. 

^t  the  bottom  of  the  staircase  was  a  smell  door,  whiefr 

Sve  way  belbre  Nigel,  aa  he  precipitated  himself  upon 
B  scene  of  action,  a  cocked  piatol  In  one  hand,  kc. 

Fottunf  ijf  ihgtL 

Thx  night,  though  not  utteily  dsrk,  was  render- 
ed capricious  and  dim  by  alternate  wind  and  rain ; 
and  Clarence  was  delayed  in  his  return  homeward 
by  seeking  occasionaL  shelter  from  the  rapid  and 
heavy  ahowers  which  hurried  by.  It  was  during 
one  of  the  temporsry  cessstions  of  the  rain  that  he 
reached  CoppeiHA  Bower,  and  while  he  was  search* 
ing  in  his  pockets  for  the  key  which  was  to  admit 
him,  he  observed  two  men  loitering  absut  hia 
neighbour's  house.  The  light  wa«i  not  sufiScient 
to  give  him  moie  then  a  scatteied  and  imperfect 
view  of  their  motions.  .  Somewhat  alarmed,  he 
stood  for  several  momentB  at  the  door,  watching 
them  as  well  ss  he  waa  able ;  nor  did  he  enter  the 
house  till  the  loiteren  had  left  their  stupiciouj  posi- 
tion, and  walking  onvrard,  were  hid  entirely  from 
him  by  the  distance  and  dariuiess. 

•'*It  really  is  a  dangerous  thing  for  Talbot,** 
thought  Clarence,  as  he  ascended  to  his  apaitment, 
**  to  keep  so  msny  valuables,  snd  only  one  servant, 
and  that  one  as  old  ss  himself  too ;  but  how  coldly 
he  looked  on  me  when  I  ventured  to  remonstraia. 
However,  as  I  am  by  no  means  sleepy,  and  my 
room  is  by  no  mesne  cod,  I  may  as  well  open  my 
window,  and  see  if  those  idle  fellows  make  their 
reappearance."  Suiting  the  action  to  the  thought, 
Clarence  opened  his  little  casement,  and  leant 
wistfiilly  out. 

He  had  no  light  in  his  room,  for  none  was  ever 
left  for  him,  and  he  was  peculiarly  unhappy  at  a 
flint  and  tinder-box,  the  only  means  of  procuring  a 
light  which  the  house  afforded.  This  circumstance, 
however,  of  coune  enabled  him  the  better  to  pens* 
trate  the  dimness  and  hate  of  the  night,  and  by 
the  help  of  the  fluttering  lamps,  he  was  enabled  to 
take  a  general,  though  not  minute,  sutvey  of  the 
Bcene  below. 
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I  think  I  hftve  befim  nia  UuH  thora  WM  a  iBMll 
gsiden  between  Tttbot'e  hon&e  and  Copperaa 
Bower ;  this  was  boanded  by  a  wall,  which  con- 
fined Talbot's  peculiar  territoiy  of  garden,  and  this 
wall,  describing  a  parallclogTam,  taoed  also  the 
road.  It  contained  twoVntranccs  one  the  princi- 
pal adytQs,  in  the  shape  of  a  comely  Iron  gate, 
the  other  a  wooden  door,  which,  being  a  private 
paaa,  fronted  the-  intermediate  gnden  befbm  men- 
tioned, and  was  exactly  opposite  to  Clarence's 
irindow. 

Linden  had  been  more  than  ten  minutes  at  his 
post,  and  had  jnst  begtin  to  think  his  sosptdons 
without  fimndation,  and  his  vigil  in  wiin,  when  he 
obsenred  the  same  figuns  he  had  seen  before  ad- 
^ranoe  slowly  from  the  distance,  and  pause  by  the 
front  gate  of  Talbot's  mansion. 

Alanaad  and  anxious,  he  redoubled  his  atten- 
tion; he  streldied  himself  as  far  as  his  safety 
would  permit,  out  of  the  window;  the  hmps,  agi- 
tated by  the  wind,  which  swept  by  in  oocasif^al 
gustsy  recused  to  grant  to  his  straining  sight  more 
than  an  inaeeurate  and  unsatisfying  survey.  Pr&- 
wntly  a  blast,  move  violent  than  oidinaiy,  suspend- 
ed as  it  were  the  falling  eolumns  of  rain,  and  left 
Clarence  in  almost  total  daikness;  it  rolled  away, 
and  the  momentary  calm  which  ensued  enabled 
him  to  see  that  one  of  the  men  was  stooping  by 
the  gate,  and  the  other  ftanding  apparently  on  the 
watch  at  a  little  distance.  Another  gust  shook  the 
lamps,  and  again  obscured  his  view :  and  when  it 
had  passed  onward  in  iti  rapid  course,  the  men 
had  left  the  gate,  and  were  in  the  garden  beneath 
his  window.  They  crept  cautiously,  but  swiftly, 
along  the  opposite  waU,  till  they  came  to  the  small 
door  we  have  before  mentioned ;  here  they  halted, 
and  one  of  them  appeared  to  occupy  himself  in 
opening  the  door.  Now  then*  fear  was  changed 
into  certainty,  and  it  seemed  without  doubt  that 
the  men,  having  found  som^  difficulty  or  danger  in 
forcing  the  stronger  or  more  public  entiancor  had 
changed  their  quarter  of  attack.  No  more  time 
was  to  be  ^;  Clarence  shouted  akmd,  but  the 
hifl^  wind  probably  prevented  the  aound  readiing 
the  ears  of  the  burglars,  or  at  least  rendcrad  it 
dubious  and  conlured.  The  next  moment,  and 
before  Clarence  could  repeat  his  alarm,  they  had 
Opfsned  the  door,  and  were  within  the  neighbouring 
garden,  beyond  his  view. 

Veiy  young  men,  unless  their  experience  has 
outstripped  their  youth,  seldom  have  much  pfosence 
of  mind;  that  quality,  which  is  the  opposite  to 
mirpri$t,  comes  to  us  in  those  years  when  nothing 
seems  to  us  etmnge  or  unexpected.  But  a  much 
older  man  than  Clarence  night  have  well  been  at 
a  loss  to  know  what  conduct  to  adopt  in  {he  situa- 
tion in  which  our  hefo  was  placed.  The  visits  of 
the  watchman  to  that  (then)  obscure  and  ill  inha- 
bited neighbourhood,  were  more  regulated  by  hii 
indolence  than  his  duty,  and  Clarence  knew  that 
it  would  be  in  vain  to  tisten  for  his  ciy,  or  tarry 
for  his  assistance.  He  himself  was  uttnrly  unarm- 
ed, but  the  stock-jobber,  had  a  pair  of  horse  pistols, 
and,  as  this  recollection  flashed  upon  him,  the 
pause  of  deliberation  ceased. 

With  a  swift  step  he  descended  the  first  flight 
of  stairs,  and,  pausipg  at  the  chamber  door  of  the 
fidthful  couple,  knocked  upon  its  panels  with  a  loud 
and  hasty  summons.  The  second  repetition  of  the 
noise  produced  the  sentence,  uttered  in  a  very 
tnmliling  voice,  of  *<  Who's  there  1" 


<*It's  I,  Clarence  Lmden,"  replied  oar  lien); 
"  lose  no  time  in  opening  the  door." 

This*  answer  seemed'  to  reafsuro  the  valorov 
stock-joUwr.  He  slowly  undid  the  bolt,  and  tuned 
the  key. 

^In  heaven's  name,  what  do  you  want,  Mr. 
Linden  V*  said  he. 

**  Ay,"  cried  a  aharp  voice  from  the  more  inter- 
nal recesses  of  the  chamber,  *<  what  do  you  want 
sir,  diatiirbing  us  in  the  bosom  of  our  family,  and 
at  the  dead  of  night?" 

With  B  rapid  voice,  Clarence  repeated  wbstbe 
had  seen,  and  requested  the  broker  'to  accoiopanj 
him  to  Talbot'a  house,  or  at  least  to  lend  him  lu; 
pistols, 

"  He  shall  do  no  such  thing,"  cried  Mn.  C«p> 
peras.  «  Come  here,  Mr.  C,  and  abut  the  door 
directly." 

*<Sfa^  my  love,"  said  the  8tock-J<4)ber,  *itopt 
moment" 

"For  God's  aake,"  cried  Clarence,  "makeM 
delay,  the  poor  old  mm  mat  be  mwderod  b;  this 
time." 

«*  It's  no  business  of  mine,"  said  die  stoek-jobbeL 
<«If  Adolphns  had  not  broken  the  rattle,  I  woaU 
not  have  minded  th%  trouble  of  qiringing  it;  bit 
you  are  very  mnch  mistaken  if  you  think  I  m 
going  to  leave  my  warm  bed,  in  order  to  hate  dj 
throat  cut" 

''Then  give  me  your  pislois,"  cried  Cltnoor 
« I  will  go  alone." 

« I  shall  commit  no  such  folly,"  ssid  the  itock- 
jobber ;  **if  you  are  murdered,  I  may  have  to  uuver 
it  to  your  friends,  and  pay  for  your  boriaL  ^ 
sides,  you  owe  us  for  your  lodginge-^  to  ytnr 
bed,  young  man,  as  I  shaH  to  mtne."  And  tf 
saying,  Mr.  Copperas  proceeded  to  close  the  dov* 

But,  enraged  at  the  brutality  of  the  man,  isi 
excited  by  the  urgency  of  the  case,  Clarenoe  ^ 
not  aUow  him  so  peaceable  a  retreat  Whbi 
strong  and  fierce  grasp^  he  seised  the  aatonishc^ 
Copperas  by  the  throat,  and  shaking  him  fioleotif, 
forced  his  own  entrance  into  the  sacred  nopttl 
chamber, 

**By  the  God  that  made  me^"  cried  Lindai,iB 
a  savage  and  stem  tone,  for  his  Uood  was  np,  "I 
will  twist  your  coward's  throat,  and  save  the  Div 
derer  his  labour,  if  you  do  not  iiurtantly  gi^  ^ 
up  your  pistols." 

The  stock-jobber  was  panie-stridLen.  "Tot 
them,"  he  cried,  in  the  extremest  terror,  "tho* 
tiiey  are  on  the  chimney-piece,  dose  by." 

"Are  they  primed  and  loaded  1"  said  Lin^ 
not  relaxing  his  gripe. 

**  Yee,  yes!"  said  the  stock-jobber,  "looway 
throat,  or  you  wiU  choke  me !"  and,  at  that  iosttot 
Clarence  felt  himself  clasped  by  the  invsdiog  Im"^ 
of  Mrs.  Copperas. 

«  Coll  off"  your  wifo,"  said  he,  "  or  I  wiU  ^ 
you !"  and  he  tightened  his  hold,  «<and  teU  berlo 
give  me  the  pistols." 

The  next  moment  Mra.  Copperas  ^'^^ 
debated  weapons  toward  Cbunence.  He  ^ 
them,  flung,  in  his  haste,  the  poor  ^^^'J^ 
against  the  bed-post  hurried  down  stain,  opoxo 
the  back  door  which  led  into  die  garden,  flew  vxt* 
the  intervening  space,  arrived  at  the  door,  ando* 
tering  Talbot's  garden,  paused  to  consider  fn>» 
was  the  next  step  to  be  taken. 

A  permn  equally  bmve  as  Clarence,  1^!.'°^ 
cautious,  would  not  have  left  the  house  withMs 
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.abrming  Mr.  De  Warens,  even  in  spite  of  the 
iailuFe  with  his  master ;  bot  Linden  only  thought 
of  the  pressure  of  time,  and  the  necessity  of  expe- 
dition, and  he  wouM  have  been  a  veiy  unworthy 
hero  of  romance  had  he  felt  fear  for  two  antagonists, 
with  a  brace  of  pistols  at  his  command,  and  a  high 
and  good  action  in  view. 

After  a  brie^  but  decisive  halt,  he  proceeded 
rapidly  round  the  house,  in  older  to  ascertain  at 
which  part  the  ruffittv  had  admitted  themselves, 
should  they  (as,  indeed,  there  was  little  doubt) 
have  abeady  efl^ted  their  entrance. 

When  he  came  to  the  snpper-ioom  windows, 
which,  as  we  have  before  bad  oecasiob  to  remark, 
were  on  the  ground-floor,  he  pevceiv^  that  the 
diutten  had  been  opened,  and  tturough  the  aperture 
he  caught  the  glimpse  of  a  moving  light  which 
was  suddenly  obscui^  As  he  wza  about  to.  enter, 
the  light  again  flashed  out :  he  drew  back  just  in 
time,  carefully  screened  himself  behind  the  shutter, 
and,  through  one  of'  the  chinks^  observed  what 
psssed  within.  Opposite  to  the  window  was  a 
door  which  conducted  to  the  hall  and  principal 
itaircase ;  thia  door  was  4>pen,  and  in  the  hall,  at 
the  foot  of  the  stairs,  Clamice  saw  two  men ;  one 
carried  a  dark  lantern,. from  which  the  light  pre- 
«eeded,  and  aome  tools,  of  the  nature  of  which 
Clarence  was  naturally  ignorant:  this  was  a 
iniddle-staedt  muscular  man*  dressed  in  the  rudest 
garb  of  an  ordinary  labourer ;  the  other  was  much 
taller  and  younger,  and  his  diess  was  of  rather  a 
laii  ignoble  &shion« 

** Hist!  hist!"  said  the  taller  one, in  a bw tone, 
^  did  you  not  bear  a  noise,  Ben  V* 

**  Not  a  pin  faU ;  but  stow  your  whids,  man !" 

This  was  all  that  Clarence  heard  in  a  connected 
form;  but  as  the  wretches  paused,  in  evident 
doubt  how  to  proceed,  be  caught  two  or  thne  de- 
tached words,  which  his  ingenuity  readily  formed 
into  sentenoesv  ''No^  no !  sleeps  to  the  left— old 
Bian  above^-^late  chestp— we  must  haw  the  blunt 
<oo.  Come,  track  iq>  the  dancers,  and  dowse  the 
tUm.**  And  at  the  last  words,  the  light  was  ex- 
tingoisbed,  and  Clarence's  quick  and  thirsting  ear 
>ut  caught  their  first  steps  on  the  stairs— they 
<W  away— and  all  was  hushed. 

It  had  several  times  occurred  to  Clarence  to 
msh  from  his  hiding-place,  and  fire  at  the-niffians : 
^d  perbe^  that  measure  would  have  been  the 
wisest  he  could  have  taken  f  but  Clarence  )iad 
never  discharged  a  pistol  in  his  Kfe,  and  he  felt; 
therefore,  that  bis  aim  must  be  uncertain  enough 
to  render  a  favourable  position  and  a  short  diitanoe 
«"«ntial  requisites.  Both  these  were,  at  present, 
wied  to  him ;  and  although  he  saw  no  weapons 
•ooul  the  persona  of  the  villauis,  yet  he  imagined 
^^7  would  not  have  ventured  on  so  dangerous  an 
<^zpedition  without  firearms ;  and  if  he  Vailed,  as 
Would  have  been  most  probable,  in  his  two  shots, 
he  concluded  that,  though  the  alarm  would  be 
given,  his  own  fate  would  be  inevitable. 

If  this  was  reasoning  upon  folse  premises,  for 
tiouaebreakers  seldom  or  never  cany  loaded  flre- 
ynw*  and  never  stay  for  revenge  when  their  safety 
demands  escaqpw,  Clarence  may  be  fingiven  for  not 
^^'^ing  the  customs  of  housebreakers,  and  for 
^  ^f^°9  ^  very  best  of  in  extremely  novel 
■^oangenms  situation.  ,      . 

No  soflner  did  he  find  himself  in  total  darkness 
^n  he  bitterly  reproached  himself  for  his  late 
wckwardness  and  inwardly  resolving  not  again 
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to  miss  any  opportuni^  which  pnsented  itself  he 
entered  the  window,  groped  along  the  room  i|ito 
the  hall,  and  found  his  way  very  slowly,  and  after 
much  drcumloeutioB,  to  the  staircase. 

He  had  just  gained  the  summit,  when. a  loud 
cry  broke  upon  the  stillness :  it  came  from  a  dis>. 
tanos,  and  waa  instantly  hushed ;  but  he  caught, 
at  brief  interval^ ,  the  sound  of  angry  and  threaten- 
ing voices.  No  single  gleam  of  hght  broke  the 
darkness.  Clarence  bent  down .  anxiously,  in  the 
b<^  that  some  solitary  ny  would  escape  tfarovj^' 
the  crevice  of  the  door  within  whose  precincd 
the  robbers  were  at  their  unholy  wmL  But 
though  the  sounds  came  firom  the  same  floor  a* 
that  on  which  he  now  trqd,  they  seemed  fkt  and 
remote,  and  no  other  sense  but  that  of  heaifng 
assisted  him  in  investigating  their  source. 

He  continued,  however,  to  foel  his  way  in  ihB 
direction  from  which  they  piooeeded)  and  soon 
found  himself  in  a  luurrow  gallsty;  the  voiees 
seemed  mone  loud  sind  near  as  he  advanced;  at 
last  he  distinctly  heard  the  words, 
•  **  Will  you  not  confess  where  it  is  placed  V* 
**  Indeed,  indeed,"  replied  an  eager  and  eamesfc 
'voice,  which  Clarence  recognised  as  Talbot's^ 
"  this  is  all  the  money  I  have  in  the  house— the 
plate  is  above— my  servant  has  the  key — take  it- 
take  all — but  save  his  life  and  mine." 

'*None  of  your  gammon,"  said  anofiier  and 
rougher,  voice  than  that  of  the  first  speaker ;  <*we 
know  you  have  more  blunt  dian  tfais^^  P^try 
sum  of  fifty  potinds,  indeed !" 

**  Hold !"  cried  the  other  ruffian, "  hen  is  a  pi^ 
ture  set  with  diamonds,  that  wiH  do,  Ben.  Let 
go  the  old  man." 

Clarence  wias  now  just  at  hand,  and  probably 
from  a  sudden  change  in  the  position  of  the  dark 
lantern  within,  a  light  abruptly  broke  from  beneath 
the  dooTy  and  iteeamed  akmg  the  passage. 

"  No^  BO,  no !"  cried  the  old  man,  in  a  loud  yal 
treimrious  vok»— ''No,  not  that,  any  thing  ejiw^ 
but  I  wiU  defimd  ihai  with  taj  life." 

**  Ben,  my  lad,"  said  the  ruffian,  **  twist  the  olA 
fool's  nedi :  we  have  no  more  time  to  lose.'' 

At  &at  very  moment  the  door  was  Aung  vio* 
lently  open,  ttid  Clarence  Linden  stood  within 
three  paces  of  the  reprobates  uid  their  prey.  The 
taller  villain  had  a  miniature  in  his  hand,  and  the 
old  man  clung  to  his  legs  with  a  convulsive  but 
impotent  chisp ;  &e  other  feUow  had  already  his 
gripe  upon  Talbot's  neck,  and  his  ri^i  hand 
grasped  a  long  caseknife. 

With  a  fieroe  and  fladung  eye,  and  a  cheek 
deadly  pale  with  internal  and  detenninale  Mcitn* 
tion,  Clarence  confronted  the  robbers. 

"  I  thank  heai^en,*'  said  he,  very  slowly,  "  that  I^ 
am  not  too  late!"  And  advancing  yet  another 
step  toward  the  shorter  ruffian,  who,  struck  muta 
with  the  suddeimess  of  the  apparition,  still  retain^ 
ed  his  grasp  of  the  old  ipan,  he  fired  his  pisto!, 
with  a  steady  and  close  aim;  the  ball  penetrated 
the  wretch's  brain,  and,  vrithout  sound  or  sigh,  he 
fell  down  dead,  at  the  very  feet  of  his  just  destroy* 
er.  The  remaining  robber  had  abeady  meditated, 
and  a  second  more  sufficed  to  accomplish,  hia 
escape.  He  sprang  toward  the  door:  the  ball 
whioed  beside  him,  but  touched  him  noi  With 
a  safe  and  swift  step,  long  kiured  to  darkness,  he 
fled  along  the  passage ;  and  Linden,  satisfied  wUh 
the  vengeance  he  had  taken  upon  him  conuads,  di4 
not  haMss  him  with  an  unavuliag  puianit 
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I  ctietdied  upon  the  floor  insennble,  but  faif  hmd 
grasped  the  miniatiirB  which  the  plunderer  had 
dropped  in  his  flight  and  terror,  and  hie  white  and 
aahen  lip  was  preaeed  comiib&Tely  upon  the  re- 
oorerod  treaaora. 

Linden  raiaed  and  plaeed  him  on  his  bed,  and, 
while  employed  in  attempting  to  retite  him,  the 
mident  domestic,  ahurmed  bj  the  report  of  the 
pislol,  eame,  poker  in  hand,  to  his  aasistanee. 

By  little  tad  Utile  they  leooveied  the  object  of 
thoir  attention. 

His  ^ea  roBed  wildly  roond  the  room,  and  he 
nmttered''^ 

*Ofl^  off!  ye  shall  not  rob  ne  of  my  onfy  veUe 
of  her— where  is  iti — have  you  gol  it! — my 
miniature !" 

M  It  U  hero,  sir,  it  is  here,"  said  the  cM  ierrant, 
'•it  la  in  your  own  hand.** 

TalborseyeftU  upon  it;  be  gand  at  il  for  some 
moments,  praend  it  to  his  lips,  and  then,  aitting 
erect,  Mid  looking  wildiy  round,  he  aoemad  to 
mwaken  tohis  late  dangsr  and  his  present  deliver- 
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.*^Ah9  flMlsr  fkr  ihuk  llMUfi  storm  or  sieedt 

Or  iho  deaUi  they  baar, 
The  heart  which  tender  thoogbt  clothss  Ilks  a  wn. 

With  the  wings  of  care 
In  the  battle— In  the  darkness— In  the  need, 

Sfiall  mine  clinc  to  thee  I 
Hot  claim  one  smile  lor  all  lbs  eossbrt,  love, 

U  nay  bring  to  thee!** 


&ITTU  FBOX  ▲KOIBHOir  KOmSAVVT  TO  I8AB<L 

ST.  LSOIB. 


^  Yov  told  me  not  to  write  to  yon^— Too  know 
how  kng,  baft  not  how  uselessly  I  have  obeyed 
you.  Sid  yon  think,  laabel,  that  my  love  was  of 
that  worldly  and  common  order  which  requires  m 
perpetual  aliment  to  support  iti  Did  you  think 
that,  if  yon  forbsde  the  stream  to  flow  visibly,  itj 
aourees  would  be  exhausted,  and  its  channel  dried 
upl  This  may  be  the  passion  of  others,  it  u  not 
mine.  Months  have  passed  since  we  patted,  and 
since  then  you  baye  not  seen  me :  this  letter  it  the 
first  token  you  haTe  received  fix>m  a  remembrance 
which  cannot  die.  But  do  you  think  that  I  have 
not  vratched,  and  tended  upon  you,  and  gLddened 
my  eyes  wiUi  gazing  on  your  beauty,  when  y^u 
have  not  dreamt  that  I  was  by  1  Ah,  Isabel,  your 
heart  ahould  have  told  you  of  it— mme  would,  had 
you  been  so  near  me ! 

**  You  receive  no  lettere  from  me,  it  is  true — 
think  you  that  my  hand  and  heart  are  therefore 
idle?  No.  I  write  to  you  a  thousand  burning 
lines  I  I  pour  out  my  soul  to  you :  I  tell  you  of  all 
I  suflfer :  my  thoughts,  my  actions,  my  veiy  dreams 
are  all  traced  upon  the  paper.  I  send  them  not  to 
you,  but  I  read  them  over  and  over,  and  when,  I 
come  to  your  name,  I  pause,  .and  shut  my  eyes, 
and  then  *  Fancy  has  her  power,'  and  lo !  *  you 
are  by  my  side !' 

<*  Isabel,  our  love  has  not  been  a  holyday  and 
loyons  sentiment  We  nursed  it  in  secrecy,  and 
It  grew  the  stronger  lor  concealment  We  have 
had  lew  glimpses  of  sunshine;  and  but  brief  inter- 
vals of  hope :  but  as  a  mother  cherishes  the  child 
whom  olfaon  despise,  so  in  all  our  aondws  we 


turn  to  our  only  traasom ;  and  whilr  we  mntoied 
it  with  hidden  tears,  we  found  in  the  veiy  chub 
of  our  sadnesa  the  veiy  strength  of  our  consolitioo. 
It  baa  often  aaemed  to  me  a  fiUality,  that  of  all  men 
you  ahould  have  loved  me,  for  you  were  surroondel 
with  many  younger  and  foirer,  andricher  in  eaub'f 
gracea,  and  in  all  the  honied  tones  and  smiles 

^  *  Which  maidens  dream  of  when  they  muse  oa  lore.' 

"  But  BOW  that  you  hate  loved  me,  it  eomm  to 
me  with  the  force  of  truth  that  our  fates  csimot 
be  dissevered,  that  our  vows  are  registered,  ind 
our  union  ordained—for  othen  have  many  objecto 
to  diatract  and  occupy  the  thoughto  which  are  ootx 
foibiddea  a  aingle  direction,  but  we  have  wme. 
The  world  to  you  has  only  cold  hearts  and  dirtsBi 
tice ;  and  eveiy  thing  around  you  repels  andpoiBti 
your  aflbefiona,  your  feeUnga,  your  hopes,  yosr 
recollections  vrithin,  and  /  am  not  what  men  km, 
nor  for  whom  men's  common  olgects  have  inttnat 
or  diarm.  You  are  to  me  every  thing.  Plessure. 
splendour,  ambition,  all  are  merged  into  one  pat 
and  i^temal  tbotight,  and  that  ia  yoo  / 
'  ««6then  have  told  me,  and  I  believed  dwm, 
that  I  waa  hard,  and  cold,  and  stem— so  pcrinpi 
I  waa  before  I  knew  you,  but  now  I  an  weaker 
and  softer  than  a  child.  There  ia  a  stone  whidi 
is  of  aU  the  hardest  and  the  chilleet,  but  when  ooee 

aet  on  fire  it  ia  unquenchable.  Yon  amile  at  lof 
image,  perhapa,  and  I  ahould,  if  I  aaw  it  in  the 
writing  of  another;  for  all  that  I  have  i^icaledu: 
romance,  as  exaggerated,  aeema  now  to  me  tdc 
cool  and  too  eommonplaoe  for  reality. 

<*But  this  is  not  what  I  meant  to  vrrite  to  yoe; 
yon  are  ill,  dearest  and  noblest  Isabel,  you  sn  ID! 
I  am  the  causa,  and  you  conceal  it  from  me:  tod 
you  would  rather  pine  away  and  die  than  sofier 
me  *z  loae  one  of  thoae  worldly  advantages  whiefc 
are  in  my  eyes  but  as  duat  in  die  balance— ft  v^ 
vain  to  <ieny  it  I  heard  from  othen  of  your  im- 
paired health;  I  have  vritneaaed  it  myself.  0o 
you  remember  last  night,  when  you  were  in  tw 
room  with  your  relations,  and  they  made  yon  m 
— «  aong  too  vf  hidi  you  need  to  sing  to  me,  im 
when  you  came  to  the  albond  stanm  your  ^ 
foiled  you,  and  you  burst  into  tears,  Md  they,  n- 
stead  of  soothing,  reproached  and  chid  yoO)  ^ 
you  anawered  not,  but  wept  on  1  Isabel,  do  fj" 
remember  that  a  sound  was  heard  at  the  wio^^ 
and  a  groan  1  Even  they  were  startled,  bat  thj 
thought  it  was  the  wind,  fbr  the  night  was  wi 
and  stormy,  and  they  aaw  not  that  it  was  /•  y» 
my  devoted,  my  generoua  love,  it  was  I  who  gaiw 
upon  you,  and  from  whose  heart  that  voice  of  aj^ 
guiah  waa  vmmg ;  and  I  saw  your  cheek  ws»  jwj 
and  thin,  and  that  the  canker  at  the  core  had  p«7*^ 
upon  the  blossom. 

«  Think  you,  after  this,  that  I  could  keep  ^Ifo^ 
or  obey  your  request  1  No,  dearest,  no !  If  " 
my  happiness  your  object  1  I  have  the  '^^^ 
believe  ao ;  and  am  /  not  the  best  judge  bow  »« 
happmess  is  to  be  securedl  I  tell  you,I«fP 
calmly,  coldly,  dispassionately— not  &«»  *^*i^ 
gination,  not  even  from  the  heart,  but  solely  ^ 


the  rfoaon— that  I  can  bear  cveiy  thing  rather  ©» 
the  loss  of  yauf  and  that  if  the  evil  of  i°y  '^ 
scathe  and  destroy  you,  I  ahall  consider  snd  fo^ 
myself  as  your  murderer !  Save  me  froo  ^.  ^ 
treme  of  misery,  my — yes,  my  Isabel !  » *Jl^ 
at  the  copse  where  we  have  so  oftea  m^^  ^  ^^ 
to-morrow,  at  nooh.    You  will  meet  tDC\  •» 


THE   DISOWNED. 


cunot  tontinot 
jptnuadtd. 


yoo,  I  wtU  not  tik  70a  to  be 

«A.M." 


And  Inbel  n«d  this  letter,  wcA  plaoed  it  at  her 
heart,  and  felt  ibm  miaenible  than  ^e  had  done  for 
months ;  for  though  ahe  wept,  there  was  sweetness 
in  the  lean  whi^  the  aniinnoe  of  kis  love,  and, 
the  tenderness  of  his  lemonstrance,  had  called  forth, 
fihe  met  him — how  oould  she  refuse  1  and  the 
itroggle  was  paA  Thoagh  not  *^  convinced,'*  she 
1001  **  persoaded ;"  for  her  heart,  which  refused  his 
rasoninga,  melted  at  hia  reproachea  and  his  grieil 
But  die  would  not  consent  to  unite  her  late  with 
him  at  once,  for  the  evils  of  that  step  to  his  inte- 
mto  were  immediate  and  near ;  she  waa  only  per- 
suaded to  permit  their  correspondence  and  occa- 
sional meetingB,  in  which,  however  imprudent  they 
might  be  for  herself^  the  disadvantages  to  her  lover 
were  distant  and  remote.  It  waa  of  Kim  only  that 
the  thought:  for  him  ahe  trembled;  for  him  ahe 
WIS  the  ODwaid  and  the  woman :  for  herself  she 
had  no  foan,  and  no  forethought 

And  Algernon  waa  worthy  of  this  devoted  love, 
and  returned  it  as  it  was  given.  Man's  love,  in 
general,  ia  a  selfish  and  exacting  aentiment:  it  de- 
mands evexy  sacrifice,  and  refuses  all.  But  the 
ntture  of  Mordaunt  waa  essentiallv  high  and  di»- 
interested,  and  hia  honour,  like  hu  love,  waa  not 
that  of  the  world :  it  waa  the  ethereal  and  spotless 
honour  of  a  lofty  and  generoua  mind,  the  honour 
which  custom  can  neither  give  nor  take  away ; 
and,  however  impatiently  he  bore  the  deferring  of 
a  union,  in  which  he  deemed  himself  could  be 
the  only  suflerer,  he  would  not  have  uttered  a  sigh 
or  urged  a  prayer  for  that  union,  could  it,  in  the 
mtnutest  or  remotest  degree,  have  injured  or  de- 
gnuled  htr. 

These  are  the  hearts  and  natures  which  make 
life  beautiful :  these  are  the  shrines  which  sanctify 
love :  thcae  are  the  diviner  spirits  for  whom  there 
is  kindred  and  commune  with  every  thing  exalted 
and  holy  in  heaven  and  earth.    For  them,  nature 
unfolda  her  hoarded  poetry,  and  her  hidden  spells: 
for  their  steps  are  die  lonely  mountains,  and  the 
fltiU  wooda  have  a.murmur  for  their  ears :  for  them 
there  is  strange  music  in  the  wave,  and  in  the 
whispera  of  the  light  leaves,  and  rapture  in  the 
voices  of  the  birda :  their  soula  d»ink,  and  are  satu- 
nted  with  the  mysteries  of  tiie  Universal  Spirit, 
which  the  philoeophy  of  old  times  believed  to  be 
God  himaelC    They  lock  upon  the  sky  with  a 
gifted  vision,  and  its  dove-like  quiet  descends  and 
overshadows  their  hearts:  the  moon  and  the  night 
are  to  them  Wetia  of  CastaKan  inspiration  and 
golden  dreams;  and  it  was  one  of  /.ifm,  who, 
gazing  upon  the  evening  star,  felt  in  the  inmost 
svictuaxy  of  his  soul,  its  mysterious  harmonies 
with  hia  most  worshipped  hope,  his  most  passionate 
desire,  and  dedicated  it  to-^Lorip. 


CHAPTER  3X 

iVaria.— Here's  ihs  brsve  old  man's  lavs. 
JSionciz.— Thai  loves  the  youosiDAn. 

Tlu  1Voman*»  Priu  ;  or  flu  Tmtr  Tanud. 


"Noy  my  dear  Clarence,  yoa  have  placed  oonfi- 

•denoe  in  me,  and  it  ia  now  my  duty  to  retum  it ; 

you  have  told  me  your  history  and  origin,  and  I 

will  inform  you  of  mine,  but  not  ]ret    At  present 
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win  talk  of  you.  Ton  have  conferred  upon 
me  what  our  universal  love  of  life  nakea  us  icfwd 
as  the  greatest'of  human  obligationa ;  and  thoogb 
r  can  bear  a  large  burden  of  gratitude,  yet  I  moft 
throw  off  an  atom  or  two,  in  using  my  little  power 
in  jfcur  behalfl  Nor  is  this  all :  your  history  has 
also  given  you  another  tie  upon  my  heart,  and  in^ 
granting  you  a  legUimaie  tide  to  my  good  offioea^ 
removes  any  scruple  you  might  otherwise  have  had 
in  accepting  them. 

*  I  have  just  received  this  letter  from  Lofd— — -> 
the  minister  for  foreign  afihirs :  you  will  aea  that 
he  has  appouited  you  to  the  ofBce  oltaitaeki  at  » 
You  will  also  oblige  me  by  locking  over  thia  other 
letter  at  your  earliest  convenience ;  Ihe  trifling  aom 
whidi  it  contains  will  be  repeated  every  quarter: 
it  will  do  very  well  for  an  attache :  when  yon  «• 
an  ambassador,  why,  we  must  equip  you  by  a 
mortgage  on  Scarsdale ;  and  now,  my  dear  Claranoi^ 
tell  me  all  about  the  Copperases." 

I  need  not  say  who  was  the  speaker'of  tha  abova 
sentences :  sentences,  apparently  of  a  very  %gnp* 
able  nature;  nevertheless,  Clarence  aeemed  to 
think  otherwise,  for  the  tears  guahed  into  hia  tym, 
and  he  was  unable  for  several  momenta  to  replr. 

«  Come,  my  young  friend,"  said  Talbot,  kiiaUy  ; 
**!  have  no  near  relations  among  whom  I  can 
choose  a  son  I  like  better  than  you,  nor  you  any 
at  present  from  whom  you  might  select  a  more  da* 
sirable  fother :  consequently,  you  must  let  ma  look 
upon  you  as  my  own  flesh  and  Uood ;  and,  aa  I 
intend  to  be  a  very  strict  and  peremptory  fethfer*  I 
expect  the  most  silent  and  scrupulous  obedience  to 
my  commands.  My  first  parental  order  to  you  ia. 
to  put  up  those  papers,  and  to  say  nothing  mora 
about  them ;  for  I  have  a  great  deal  to  talk  to  yoa 
about  upon  other  subjects." 

And  by  these  and  similar  kind-hearted  and  deli- 
cate reibonstrances,  the  old  man  gained  hia  poinL 
From  that  moment  Clarence  looked  upon  him  with 
the  grateful  and  venerating  love  of  a  aon;  and  I 
question  very  much,  if  Talbot  had  really  been  tha 
father  of  our  hero,  whether  he  would  have  likad  ao 
handsome  a  successor  half  so  well. 

The  day  after  this  arrangement,  Clarenoe  paid 
his  debt  to  the  Copperases,  and  removed  to  Tal> 
hot's  house.  With  this  event  commenced  a  new 
era  in  his  existence :  he  was  no  longer  an  ontcaat 
and  a  wanderer :  out  of  alien  ties  he  had  wrought 
the  link  of  a  close  and  even  paternal  friendship : 
life,  brilliant  in  its  prospects,  and  elevated  in  ita 
ascent,  opened  flatteringly  before  him;  and  tha 
fortune  and  courage,  whidi  had  so  well  provided 
for  the  present,  were  the  best  omens  and  angnziaa 
for  the  friture. 

One  evening,  when  the  opening  autumn  had 
made  its  approaches  felt,  and  Linden  and  hia  new 
parent  were  seated  alone  by  a  blazing  fine,  and  had 
come  to  a  full  pause  in  their  conversation,  Talbot, 
shading  his  face  with  the  friendly  pagea  of  tha 
**  Whitehall  Evening  P&pcr,"  as  if  to  pictact  it 
from  the  heat,  said — 

"  I  told  you,  the  other  day,  that  I  would  giva 
you,  at  aome  early  opportunity,  a  brief  sketch  of 
my  life.  This  confidence  is  due  to  you  in  retvn 
for  yours  \  and  aince  you  will  soon  leave  me,  and 
I  am  an  old  man,  whose  life  no  prudent  calnilatioii 
can  fix,  I  may  as  well  dioose  the  present  tima  to 
favour  you  with  my  oonfeasions." 

Clarepce  expressed  and  looked  hia  intaiaBti  aad 
the  old  man  thus  commenced. 
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THE  mSTOBT  OT  ▲TlBf  BUN. 

^  T ITAB  the  faTOQiita  of  my  paients,  for  I  was 
tfiadk  at  my  lesBOna,  and  my  father  said  I  inhezited 
my  genius  from  him ;  and  comely  in  my  person, 
and  my  good  looks,  said  my  mother,  came  from 
hi$r.  So  Sie  honest  pair  saw  in  their  eldest  son  the 
unioix  of  flieir  own  attraetions,  and  thought  they 
were  making  much  of  themselves  when  they  la- 
vUed  their  caresses  upon  me.  They  had  another^ 
son,  poor  Arthur — I  think  I  see  him  now !  He 
was  a  shy,  quiet,  suhdued  hoy,  of  a  very  plain  per- 
gonal appearance.  My  father  and  mother  were 
Tain,  showy,  ambitious  people  of  the  world,  and 
they  were  as  ashamed  of  my  brother  as  they  were 
proud  of  myselt  However,  he  allerward  entered 
the  armT>  and  distinguished  himself  highly.  He 
died  In  battle,  leaving  an  only  daughter,  who  mar- 
rfied,  as  you  know,  a  nobleman  of  high  rank.  Her 
flubsequent  &te  it  is  now  needless  to  relate. 

"  Petted  and  pampered  from  my  childhood,  I 
grew  up  with  a  profound  belief  in  my  own  excel- 
lencies, and  a  fisverish  and  initating  desire  to  im- 
press eveiy  one  who  came  in  my  way  with  the 
same  idea.  There  is  a  sentence  in  Sir  William 
Temple,  which  I  have  often  thought  of  with  a 
painful  conviction  in  its  truth :  '  A  restlessness  in 
men's  minds  to  be  something  they  are  not,  and  to 
have  something  they  have  not,  b  the  root  of  all 
immorality.'*  At  school,  I  was  confeascdly  the 
deverest  boy  in  my  remove ;  and,  what  I  valued 
equally  as  much,  I  was  the  best  cricketer  of  the 
belt  eleven.  Here  then,  you  will  say  my  vanity 
was  satisfied — ^no  such  thmg !  There  was  a  boy 
who  shared  my  room,  and  was  next  me  in  tble 
school;  we  were,  therefore,  always  thrown  to- 
gether. He  was  a  great,  stupid,  lubberly  cub, 
equally  ridiculed  by  the  masters,  and  disliked  by 
ue  boys :  will  you  believe  that  this  individual  was 
Ihe  express  and  almost  sole  object  of  my  envy  t 
He  was  more  than  my  rival,  he  was  my  superior ; 
and  I  hated  him  with  aU  the  unleavened  bittemsM 
of  my  souL 

"  I  have  said  he  was  my  superior— it  was  in  one 
thing.  He  could  balance  a  stick,  nay,  a  cricket- 
bat,  a  poker,  upon  his  chin,  and  I  could  not ;  you 
hugh,  and  so  can  I  now,  but  it  was  no  subject  of 
laughter  to  me  then.  This  circumstance,  trifling 
as  it  may  appear  to  you,  poisoned  my  enjoyment 
The  boy  saw  my  envy,  for  I  could  not  conceal  it ; 
and  as  all  fools  are  malicious^  and  most  fools  ostentar 
tious,  he  took  a  particular  pride  and  pleasure  in  dis- 
playing his  dexterity,  and  '  showing  off'  my  discon- 
tent You  can  form  no  idea  of  the  extent  to  which 
this  petty  insolence  vexed  and  disquieted  me.  Even 
in  my  sleep,  the  clumsy  and  .griinning  features  of 
this  tormenting  imp  haunted  me  like  a  spectre ; 
my  visions  were  nothii^  but  chins  and  cricket- 
bats  ; — ^walking  sticks,  sustaining  themselves  upon 
human  excrescences,  and  poken  Hanring  a  hom- 

S'pe  upon  the  tip  of  a  nose.  I  assure  ypu  that  I 
^  Lve  spent  hours  in  secret  seclusion,  practising  to 
rival  my  hated  comrade,  and  my  lace— see  how 
one  vanity  quarrels  with  another — was  little  better 
than  a  ma^  of  bruises  and  dtaoolorations. 

"  I  actually  became  so  uncomfortable  as  to  write 
home,  and  request  to  leave  the  schooL  I  was 
then  about  sixteen,  and  my  indulgent  father,  in 
grating  my  desire,  told  me  that  I  was  too  old  and 


•  And  of  All  good.—JbUhor. 


too  advanced  in  my  learning  to  so  to  aay  othflr 
academic  establidmient  than  the  Univeruty.  The 
day  before  I  left  the  school,  I  gave,  as  was  naoiSj 
the  custom,  a  break&st  to  all  my  friends;  the 
circumstance  of  my  tormentor's  sharing  my  looai 
obliged  me  to  invite  him  among  the  rest  How- 
ever, I  was  in  high  spirits,  and  being  a  univcml 
fiivourite  with  my  schooUeUows,  I  succeeded  in 
what  was  always  to  me  an  object  of  sodal  ambi- 
tion, and  set  the  table  on  a  rear ;  yet,  when  ov 
festival  was  nearly  expired,  and  I  b^gan  to  allude 
more  particularly  to  my  approaching  depaituie, 
ray  vanity  was  &r  more  gratified,  for  my  feelbp 
were  far  more  touched,  bv  observing  the  icgnt, 
and  receiving  the  good  wishes,  of  all  my  compa- 
nions. I  stin  recall  that  hour  as  one  of  the  prood- 
est  and  happiest  of  my  life  :  but  it  had  its  imme- 
diate reverse.  My  evil  demon  put  it  into  my  tor- 
mentor's head  to  give  me  one  last  parting  pang  of 
jealousy.  A  large  umbrella  happened  aoadeaUOy 
to  be  in  my  room ;  Crompton,  such  was  my  school 
fellow's  name,  saw  and  seized  it — '  Look,  Talbot,' 
saidhe,vrith  his  taunting  and  hideous  sneer,  'yon 
can't  do  this ;'  and  placing  the  point  of  the  am- 
breUa  upon  his  fiirehead,  just  above  the  eyebrow, 
he  performed  various  antics  round  the  room. 

"  At  that  moment  I  was  standing  by  the  fiie* 
place,  and  conversing  with  two  boys  upon  «hoa^ 
above  all  others,  I  wished  to  leave  a  favoiuiUe  im- 
presdon.    My  foolish  soreness  on  this  one  aubject 
had  been  often  remarked,  and  as  I  turned,  inabropt 
and  awkward  discomposure,  from  the  exhibition,  I 
observed  my  two  schoolfellows  smile,  and  ex- 
change looks.    I  am  not    naturally  paaaiaDate, 
and  even  at  that  age  I  had,  in  oxdiniuy  caeei, 
great  aelf-command ;  but  this  observation,  and  the 
cauae  which  led  to  it,  threw  me  off  my  goui 
Whenever  we  are  utteriy  under  the  command  of 
one  feeling,  we  cannot  be  said  to  have  oor  Raaoa: 
at  that  instant  I  literally  believe  I  was  beode 
mysel£    What!    in  the  very  flush  of  the  liA 
triumph  that  that  scene  would  ever  afCxd  as; 
amid  the  last  regrets   of  my  eariy  fiienda,  to 
whom  I  fondly  hcjped  to  bequ^ith  a  long  and  bri^ 
liant  remembrance,  tp  be  thus  bearded  by  a  coi- 
temptible  rival,  and  triumphed  over  by  a  pitiiol, 
yet  insulting,  superiori^;   to  close  my  coai^ 
lences  with  laughter;  to  have  the  final  solemoitf 
of  my  career  thus  terminating  in  mockeiy;  ^ 
.ridicule  substituted  as  an  ultimate  reminisoeaee  io 
the  place  of  an  admiring  regret;  all  this,  too,tobe 
efiected  by  one  so  long  hated,  one  whom  I  wtfib^ 
only  being  forbidden  the  comparative  bappiDe«of 
despising  1  I  could  not  Inook  it;  theinsalt-^ 
insulter  were  too  revolting.    As  the  unhappy  bo^ 
foon  approached  me,  thrusting  his  distorted  free 
towards  mine,  I  seized  and  pushed  him  aside,  witb 
a  brief  curse  and  a  violent  hand.    The  sbup 
point  of  the  umbrella  slipped ;  my  action  gate  t 
impetus  and  weight ;  it  penetrated  hii  eye,  aod- 
apare  me,  spare  me  the  rest"* 

The  old  man  bent  down,  and  paused  for  a  fe^ 
monienta  before  be  resimied. 

«  Crompton  lost  his  eye,  but  my  puniahmcot 
was  as  severe  as  his.  People  who  are  vcfy  ^ 
are  usually  equally  susceptible,  and  they  vho  f» 
one  thing  acutely  will  so  feel  another.  ForyeaA 
ay,  for  jpany  years  afterward,  the  reoollccooa  « 

•  TMa  instance  of  vmnHy,  and  Indeed  the  f^M»  ^^ 
boi*s  hisloiy,  is  Utaimllj  itom  hiOM. 


THE  DISOWNED. 


myMjpmM  ne  wilh  the  bitterest  and  moet 
Qnceating  remone.  Had  I  committed  murder,  my 
cdDsdenoe  could  icarce  have  aiBicted  me  more  ie- 
Terely.  I  did  not  regain  my  aelf-eateem,  till  I  had 
repaired  the  injury  I  had  done.  Long  after  that 
lime,  Crompton  was  in  priaon,  in  great  and  over- 
whelming distress.  I  impoverished  myself  to  re- 
lease him ;  I  sustained  him  and  his  fiunily  till  for- 
tune rendered  my  assbtance  no  longer  necessary ; 
ind  no  triumphs  were  ever  more  sweet  to  me  than 
the  sacrifices  I  was  forced  to  submit  to,  in  order  to 
restore  him  to  prosperity. 

"  It  is  natural  to  hope  that  this  accident  had  at 
kist  the  effect  of  curing  me  of  my  fault ;  but  it 
requires  philosophy  in  yourself  or  your  advisers, 
to  render  remorse  of  future  avaiL  How  could  I 
unend  my  &ult,  when  I  was  not  even  aware  of 
it  ?— Smartiilg  under  the  effects,  I  investigated  not 
the  caiiae,  and  I  attributed  to  irascibility,  and  viii- 
^cdrencss,  what  had  a  deeper  and  niore  dangerous 
origin. 

"At  college,  in.  spite  of  all  my*  advantages  of 
Urth,  fortune,  bealtht  and  inteUectual  acquirements, 
I  had  many  things  besides  the  one  enemy  of  re- 
QOTse  to  corrode  my  tranquillity  of  mind.  I  was 
cere  to  find  some  one  to  excel  me  in  something, 
flid  this  was  enough  to  imbitter  my  peace.  Our 
living  Goldsmith  is  my  fiivourite  poet,  and  I  per- 
hiipi  insensiUy  venerate  the  genius  the  more  be- 
<atne  I  find  something  congenial  in  the  infirmities 
of  the  man.  /  can  fully  onedit  the  anecdotes  re- 
corded of  Um.  /  too  bottld  onc^  have  been  jealous 
ofa  puppet  handfing  a  tpontoon;  J  too  could  once 
•have  heen  miserable  if  two  ladies  at  the  theatre 
were  more  the  objects  of  attention  than  myself! 
^on,  Claieaoe,  will  not  despise  me  for  this  confes- 
aon  those  who  knew  me  less  would.  Fools! 
'there  is  no  man  so  great  as  not  to  have  some  little- 
nen  more  predominant  than  all  his  greatness, 
^  virtues  are  the  dupes,  and  often  only  the  play- 
t^gi^of  ourfolties! 

"I  entered  ^be  world — ^with  what  advantages, 
fDd  what  avidity ! — ^I  smOe,  but  it  is  mournfully, 
in  looking  back  to  that  day.  Though  rich,  high- 
^,  and  good-looking,  I  poeaessed  not  one  of  these 
three  qualities  in  that  eminence  which  could  alone 
istiify  my  love  of  superiority,  and  desire  of  eShct 
1  knew  this  somewhat  humiliating  truth,  for, 
l^gh  vain,  I  was  not  conceited.  Vaniw,  indeed, 
it  the  very  antidote  to  conceit ;  for  while  ue  former 
makes  us  all  nerve  to  the  opinion  of  others,  the 
^^^  is  perfectly  satisfied  with  its  opinion  of 
ihcU: 

**  I  knew  this  truth,  and  as  Pope,  if  he  could  not 
^  the  greatest  of  poets,  resolved  to  be  the  most 
^nrect,  so  I  strove,  since  I  could  not  be  the  hand- 
BCDKst,  the  wealthiest,  and  the  noblest  of  my  con- 
teinporarieB,  to  excel  them,  at  least,  in  the  grace 
and  consummateness  of  manner ;.  and  in  this,  after 
incredible  pains,  after  diligent  apprenticeship  in  the 
^^f  and  intense  study  in  the  closet,  I  at  last 
^iaUeied  myself  that  I  had  sueceeded.  Of  all  sue- 
ttaa,  while  we  are  yet  in  the  flush  of  youth,  and 
^  capacities  of  enjoyment,  I  can  imagine  none 
more  intoxicating  or  gratifying  than  the  success  of 
a^^oety,  and  I  had  certainty  some  years  of  its 
triomph  and  ^eltU.  I  was  oouxted,  followed,  flat- 
tered, and  sought  by  the  roost  envied  and  &stidioue 
drcles  in  England,  and  even  in  Paris ;  for  society, 
«»  indiflerent  to  those  who  disdain  it,  overwhelms 
^i^  it»  gntltode— ^fhse  though  brief— those 


who  devote  theiqfwlves  to  its  •BMisement.  The 
victim  to  aaiimimi  and  ennui^  it  offers,  like  the 
palled  and  luxurious  Roman,  a  reward  for  a  new 
pleasure ;  and  as  long  as  our  industry  or  talent  can 
afford  it,  the  reward  ia  ours.  At  that  time,  then,  I 
reaped  the  full  harvest  of  my  exertions ;  the  dis-  , 
appointment  and  vexation  were  of  later  date. 

"  I  now  come  to  the  great  era  of  my  life — love. 
Among  my  acquaintance,  was  Lady  Maiy  Wal- 
den,  a  widow  of  high  birth,  and  noble,  though  not 
powerful,  coimexions.  She  lived  about  twenty 
miles  froin  London,  in  a  beautiful  retreat;  and, 
though  not.  rich,  her  jointure,  rendered  ample  by 
economy,  enabled  her  to  indulge  her  love  of  so- 
cie^.  Iler  house  was  always  as  full  as  its  size 
would  permit,  and  I  was  among  the  most  welcome 
of  ita  visiters.  She  had  an  only  daughter — even 
now,  through  the  dim  mists  of  years,  that  beautiful 
and  fairy  form  rises  still  and  shining  before  me, 
nndinmied  by  sorrow,  unfaded  by  time.  Caroline 
Waldeh  was  the  object  of  general  admiration,  and 
her  mother,  who  attributed  the  avidity  with  which 
her  imitations  wsre  accepted  by  all  the  wits  and 
iUganit  of  the  day  to  the  charms  of  her  own  con- 
versation, little  suspected  the  face  and  wit  of  her 
daughter  to  be  the  magnet  of  attraction.  I  had  no 
idea  at  that  time  of  marriage,  still  less  could  I  have 
entertained  such  a  notion,  unless  the  step  had 
greatly  exalted  my  rank  and  prospeeUk 

**  The  poor  and  poweriei^  Uaroline  Walden  was 
therefore  Uie  last  person  for  whom  I  had,  what 
the  jargon  of  mothers  terms  'serious  intentions.' 
However,  I  was  struck  with  her  exceeding  loveli- 
nesfs  and  an;ittsed  by  the  vivacity  of  her  manners  t 
moreover,  my  vanity  was  exciteil  by  the  hope  of 
diMancing  aU  my  competitors  for  the  smiles  of  the 
young  boiuty.  Accordingly  I  laid  myself  out  to 
please,  and  neglected  none  of  those  subtle  and 
almost  secret  attentions  which,  of  sU  flatteries,  are 
the  most  delicate  and  successful :  and  I  succeeded* 
Caroline  loved  me  with  all  the  earnestness  and 
devotion  which  characterize  the  love  of  woman. 
It  never  occuned  to  her  that  I  was  only  trifling 
with,  those  affiKtions  which  it  seemed  so  ardently 
my  intention  to  win.  She  knew  that  my  fortune 
was  large  enough  to  dispense  with  the  necessity 
of  fortune  with  my  wife,  and  in  birth  she  would 
have  equalled  men  of  greater  pretensions  to  my- 
self; added  to  this,  long  adulation  had  made  her 
sensible,  though  not  vain,  of  her  attractions,  and 
she  listened  with  a  credulous  ear  to  the  insinuated 
flatteries  I  was  so  well  accustomed  to  instiL 

<'  Never  shall  I  forget — ^no,  though  I  double  m^ 
present  years — the  shock,  the  vrildness  of  despair' 
with  which  she  first  detected  the  selfishness  of  my 
homage;  with  which  she  saw  that  I  had  only 
mocked  her  trusting  simplicity ;  and  that,  while 
she  had  been  lavishing  the  richest  treasures  of  her 
heart  before  the  burning  attars  of  love,  my  idol  had 
been  vanity,  and  my  offerings  deceit  She  tore 
herself  from  the  profanation  of  my  grasp ;  she 
shrouded  herself  from  my  presence.  All  inter- 
views with  me  were  rejected ;  all  my  letters  re- 
turned to  me  unopened ;  and  though,  in  the  repent- 
ance of  my  heart,  I  entreated,  I  urged  her  to  accept 
vows  that  were  no  longer  insincere,  her  pride  be- 
came her  punishment,  as  well  as  my  own.  In  a 
moment  of  bitter  and  desperate  feeUng,  she  accept- 
ed the  ofiers  of  another,  and  made  the  marriage 
bond  a  &tal  and  irrevocable  barrier  to  our  recon- 
cUiation  and  union. 

U 
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« O !  hovr  I  now  eamd  my  |Bfiitoat2on ;  how 
MMionttely  I  recaUed  the  past !  )mk  coldly  I  turned 
nrom  the  hollow  and  fidae  worid,  to  whoae  aarvice  I 
had  aacrificed  my  happineaa,  to  muae  and  madden 
OTor  the  proapecta  I  had  deatroyed,  and  the  loving 
jnnA  noUe  heart  I  had  rejected !  Alas !  after  all, 
what  ia  ao  ungrateful  aa  that  world  for  which  we 
lenounco  ao  much?  Ita  votariea  resemble  the 
Gymnoaophiats  of  old,  and  while  they  profesa  to 
make  their  chief  end  pleaaure,  we  can  only  leani 
that  they  expoae  themselvea  to  every  torture  and 
every  pain ! 

**  Lord  Merton,  the  man  whom  Caroline  now 
called  huahand,  waa  among  the  wealthieat  and 
mort  diaaipated  of  hia  order ;  and  two  yean  after 
tUT  aeparation  I  met  once  more  with  the  victim  of 
my  nnworthineaa,  blazing  in  *the  full  front*  of 
courtly  splendour !  the  leader  of  its  gayetiea,  and 
the  cynoaure  of  her  foUovrera.  Intimate  with  the 
same  aociety,  we  were  perpetually  caat  together, 
and  Carolino  waa  proud  of  displaying  the  indiffer- 
ence toward  me,  which,  if  aha  felt  not,  ahe  had  at 
least  learnt  vtf^ly  to  aHume^  This  indifierence 
waa  her  ruin.  The  deptha  of  my  evil  paaaion 
wen  again  aounded  and  aroused,  and  I  reaolved  yet 
td  humble  tiie  pride  and  conquer  the  coldness 
which  galled  to  the  very  quick  the  morbid  acute- 
neas  of  my  aelf-love.  I  again  attached  myaelf  to 
lier  tnin — ^I  bowed  myself  to  the  very  dust  before 
her.  What  to  me  were  her  chilling  reply  and 
disdainful  civifitieal—- only  atill  atronger  excite- 
BMOts  to  persevere. 

**!  spare  you  and  myaelf  the  gradual  progreas 
^  my  achemea.  A  woman  may  recover  her  first 
paaaion,  it  ia  true ;  bat  then  she  must  replace  it 
arith  another.  That  other  waa  denied  to  Caroline : 
«he  had  not  even  children  to  engroaa  her  thoughta 
and  to  occupy  her  prodigal  affectiona ;  and  the  gay 
Vrovid,  which  to  many  becomes  an  object,  waa  to 
her  only  an  eacapot 

^  Clarence,  my  triumph  came !  Lady  Walden 
(who  had  never  known  our  aecrst)  invited  me  to 
lier  houae:  Caroline  waa  there.  In  the  same 
not  where  we  had  ao  often  atood  before,  and  in 
whidi  her  earlieat  aflectiona  were  inaensibly 
jbreathed  away,  in  that  aame  spot,  my  anna  encircled 
bar,  and  I  drew  from  her  colourless  and  trembling 
lipa  the  confesmon  of  her  weakness,  the  reatored 
and  pervading  power  of  my  remembrance. 

''But  Caroline  waa  a  proud  and  virtuoua  wo- 
■lan :  ev^  while  her  heart  betrayed  her,  her  mind 
leaiated;  and  in  the  very  avowal  of  her  uncon- 
qoered  attachment,  ahe  renounced  and  discarded 
■M  for  ever.  I  waa  not  an  ungenerous,  though  a 
vain,  man;  but  my  generosity  waa  waywud, 
tainted,  and  imperfect  I  could  have  borne  a 
neparation ;  I  could  have  aevered  myaelf  from  her ; 
I  could  have  flown  to  the  uttermost  parts  of  the 
Mrth ;  I  could  have  hoarded  there  my  secret,  yet 
vnextingoished,  love,  and  never  disturbed  her 
quiet  by  a  murmur  ^  but  then  the  fiat  of  aeparation 
moat  have  conte  from  me  /  My  vanity  could  not 
bear  that  her  lipa  ahould  reject  me ;  that  my  part 
waa  not  to  be  the  nobility  of  sacrifice,  but  the  anb- 
Buasion  of  rengnation.  However  my  better  feel- 
inga  were  arouaed,  and  though  I  could  not  atifle,  I 
concealed  my  aelfiah  repininga.  We  parted :  ahe 
letomed  to  town,  I  buried  myself  in  the  country ; 
•nd,  amid  the  literary  studies  to  which,  though 
by  fits  and  atarta,  I  waa  paasionately  devoted,  I 
fndeavoared  to  finget  my  ominooa  and  guilty  love. 


**  But  I  waa  then  too  doaely  bound  to  the  woiU 
not  to  be  perpetually  reminded  of  ita  events.  My 
retreat  waa  thronged  with  occasional  migraton 
from  London ;  my  hooka  were  mingled  with  the 
news  and  acandal  of  the  day.  All  apckie  to  me  of 
Lady  Merton ;  not  as  I  loved  to  picture  her  to 
myaelf,  pale  and  aorrowful,  and  brooding  over  my 
image ;  but  gay,  dissipated,  the  dispenser  of  sniilia, 
the  prototype  uid  deity  of  joy.  I  contrasted  thu 
account  of  her  with  the  melancholy  and  gloom  of 
my  own  feelings,  and  I  resented,  aa  an  insult  to 
myself  that  which  I  ought  to  have  rejoiced  at,  m 
an  engroaament  of  reflection,  for  her. 

**  In  thia  angry  and  fretfol  mood,  I  returned  to 
London.  My  empire  was  aoon  resumed:  and 
now.  Linden,  comea  the  moat  aickening  part  of  nj 
confkasion.  Vanity  ia  a  growing  and  insatisbk 
diaeaae :  what  aeema  to  ita  desires  aa  wealth  tO' 
day,  to-morrow  it  .rejects  aa  poverty.  I  was  at  fim 
contented  to  know  that  I  waa  beloved ;  by  degree^ 
slow,  yet  sure,  I  destrad  that  otheia  diouk!  know 
it  also.  I  longed  to  display  my  power  over  the 
celebrated  and  courted  Lady  Merton ;  and  to  pot 
the  last  crown  to  my  reputaticm  and  in^KirtaDce. 
The  envy  of  othera  ia  the  food  of  our  own  sBtf- 
love.  O  !  you  know  not,  you  dream  not,  of  the 
galling  mortificationa  to  which  a  proud  woman, 
whoae  love  oommanda  her  pride,  ia  aobjected !  I 
impoaed  upon  Caroline  the  moat  hnmiliating,  the 
moat  painful  taaka;  I  would  allow  her  to  aee  dom 
but  thoae  I  pleased ;  to  go  to  no  place  where  I 
withheld  my  consent;  and  I  heaitated  not  to  exert 
and  teatify  my  power  over  her  afiediona^  in  pia- 
portion  to  the  publicity  of  the  opportunity. 

«<  Yet,  with  all  thia  Utdenaas,  would  yon  belisw 
that  I  loved  Caroline  with  the  moat  ardent  and 
engroaring  paaaion  1  I  have  pauaed  behind  her, 
in  order  to  kiss  the  ground  she  trod  on ;  I  haw 
stayed  whole  nights  beneath  her  window,  to  catch 
one  glimpoe  of  her  paasing  fbrm,  even  though  I 
had  apent  houra  of  the  day  time  in  her  soctetj; 
and,  though  my  love  burned  and  consumed  ne 
tike  a  fire,  I  would  not  breathe  a  single  ws4 
against  her  innocence,  or  take  advantage  of  mf 
power  to  accomplish  what  I  knew,  from  her  viitae 
and  pride,  no  atonement  could  possibly  repej. 
Such  are  the  incomriatenciea  of  the  neait,  and  aocii, 
while  they  prevent  oar  peiftction,  redeem  ns  fron 
the.  uttemeaa  of  vice !  Never,  even  in  my  wiUeit 
daya,  waa  I  blind  to  the  gloiy  of  Tirtue,  yet  nent, 
till  my  lateat  yearsy  have  I  enjoyed  the  faculty  to 
avail  myaelf  of  my  perception.  I  resembled  the 
mole,  which  by  Boyk  is  aupposed  to  posses  the 
idea  of  light,  but  to  be  unable  to  comprehend  the 
oljecta  on  which  it  ahinea. 

**  Among  the  varietiea  of  my  prevailing  sfai, «» 
a  weakness  common  enough  to  worUly  umo. 
While  I  oatentatioualy  playad  oflT  the  love  I  hed 
exdted,  I  could  not  bear  to  show  the  love  If^ 
In  our  country,  and  perhapa,  though  in  a  !«• 
degree,  in  all  other  hi^  artificial  atates,  eotbih 
aiaam,  or  even  feeling  of  any  kind,  ia  n^eakfUi 
and  I  could  not  ei^ure  the  thought  that  mj 
treasured  and  aecret  aflbctiona  dioukl  be  Att&4 
from  their  retreat,  to  be  cavilled  and  carped  at  ty 

"  Every  beardless,  vain  coaeparative. 

"Thia  weakneas  brought  on  the  cttsstiqpj* 
of  my  love ;  for,  mirk  me,  Clarence^  it  is  thrW 
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ntting  in  a  remote  comer,  three  of  my  ac- 
qoaintaocefl,  whom  I  recognised,  though  they  knew 
It  not,  ^iproeched  and  TMllied  me  upon  my  roman- 
lie  attachment  to  Lady  Meiton.  One  of  them 
^raf  a  woman  of  a  malicious  and  sarcastic  wit ;  the 
fther  two  were  men  whom  I  disliked,  because 
their  pretisnsioins  interfered  with  mine ;  Uiey  were 
Jinrrs-OQt,  and  anecdote-mongers.  Stnng  to  the 
quick  by  their  sarcasms  and  laughter,  I  replied  in 
ft  tnin  of  mingled  arrogance  and  jest ;  at  last  I 
ipoke  slightingly  of  the  person  in  question ;  and 
these  profane  and  fiilae  lips  dared  not  only  to 
£iDwn  the  fiuntest  love  to  that  being  who  was 
more  to  me  than  heaven  and  earth,  but  even  to 
•peak  of  hcxself  with  ridicule,  and  her  afiection 
with  disdain. 

"  In  the  midst  of  this,  I  turned  and  beheld,  within 
hearing,  a  figure  which  I  knew  upon  the  moment 

0  God !  the  burning  shame  and  agony  of  that 
glanoe ! — ^It  raised  its  mask — I  saw  Siat  bitoched 
cheek,  and  that  trembling  lip ;  and  I  knew  that 
the  iron  had  indeed  entered  into  her  souL 

"  Clarence,  I  never  beheld  her  again  alive.  With- 
in a  week  from  that  time  she  was  a  corpse.  She 
had  borne  much,  suflfared  much,  and  murmured 
not;  but  this  shock  pressed  too  hard,  came  too 
heme,  and  from  the  hand  of  him  -for  whom  she 
would  have  sacrified  all !   I  stood  by  her  in  death ; 

1  beheld  my  work ;  and  I  turned  away,  a  wanderer 
and  a  pilgnm  upon  the  &oe  of  the  eaith.  Verily, 
I  have  had  my  sewazd." 

The  old  man  paused,  violently  aflected;  and 
<3arenoe,  who  could  ofler  him  no  consolation,  did 
not  break  the  silence.  In  a  few  minutes,  Talbot 
continued — 

**  From  that  time,  the  smile  of  woman  was  no- 
ihing  to  me ;  Iseenied  to  grow  old  in  a  single  day. 
LtfB  lost  to  me  all  its  objects.  A  dretiy  and  desert 
Uaak  stretched  itself  before  me— the  sounds  of 
oeation  had  only  in  my  eare  one  voice — ^the  past, 
the  future,  one  image.  I  left  my  country  for 
twenty  yean,  and  lived  an  idle  and  hopeless  ftian 
ia  the  various  courts  of  the  continent. 

*  At  the  age  of  fifty  I  returned  to  England;  the 
weonds  of  the  post  had  not  ^Saappeared,  but  they 
were  scarred  over ;  and  I  longed,  like  the  rest  of 
my  spedea,  to  have  an  object  in  view.  At  that  age, 
if  we  have  seen  much  of  mankind,  and  possess  the 
tafeota  to  profH  by  our  knowledge,  we  must  be  one 
of  two  sects :  a  p6litician  or  a  philosopher.  My 
time  was  not  yet  arrived  for  the  latter,  so  I  resolved 
to  become  the  former ;  but  this  was  denied  me,  for 
Kj  vanity  had  assumed  a  different  shape.  It  is 
true  that  I  cared  no  k>nger  for  the  reputation  women 
can  bestow ;  but  I  woa  eager  for  the  applause  of  men, 
and  I  did  not  like  the  long  labour  neceasary  to 
attain  it.  I  wished  to  make  a  short  road  to  my 
object,  and  I  eagcriy  followed  every  turn  but  the 
right  one,  in  the  hopes  of  its  leading  me  sooner  to 
my  goal. 

**  The  great  characteristic  of  a  vain  man,  in  con- 
tradistinction u%  an  ambitious  man,  and  his  eternal 
obstacle  to  a  high  and  honourable  fame,  is  this : 
he  requires  for  any  expenditure  of  trouble  too  speedy 
a  reward;  he  cannot  wait  for  years,  and  climb, 
alep  by  step,  to  a  lofty  object :  whatever  he  attempts, 
he  must  seize  at  a  single  graspb  Added  to  time,  he 
is  incapable  of  an  exclusive  attention  to  one  end ; 
the  universaKty  of  his  cravings  is  not  contented, 
inlea  it  deyoura  all;  and  thus  he  is  perpetually 
doomed  to  fritter  away  his  energies  hj  grasping  at 


the  trifling  baubles  within  his  reach,  and  in  gather- 
ing the  worthless  fruit  which  a  sxngle  sun  can 
mature. 

**  This,  then,  was  my  fdult,  and  the  cause  of  my 
failure.  I  could  not  give  roytelf  up  to  finance,  nor 
puzzle  through  the  intricacies  of  commerce :  even 
the  common  parliamentary  drudgeries  of  constant 
attendance  and  late  hours,  were  insupportable  to 
me;  and^so  afUr  two  or  three  '  spleniHd  orations,' 
as  my  friends  termed  them,  I  was  satisfied  with  the 
pufis  of  the  pamphleteers,  and  closed  my  political 
career.  I  was  now,  then,  the  wit  and  the  conver- 
sationalist With  my  fluency  of  speech  and  variety 
of  information,  these  were  easy  distinctions  ^  and 
the  popularity  of  a  dinner  table,  or  the  approbation 
of  a  literary  coterie,  consoled  me  for  the  more  pub- 
lic and  more  durable  applause  I  had  resigned. 

**  But  even  this  gratification  did  not  last  long.  I 
fell  ill ;  and  the  friends  who  gathered  round  the 
wit  fled  from  the  valetudinarian.  Thia  disgusted 
me,  and  when  I  was  sufficiently  recovered,  I  again 
returned  to  the  continent  But  I  bad  a  fit  of 
misanthropy  and  aolitude  upon  me,  and  so  it  was 
not  to  «ourta  and  cities,  the  scenes  of  former  gaye- 
ties,  that  I  repaired ;  on  the  contrary,  I  hired  a 
house  nn  one  of  the  most  sequestered  of  the  Swiss 
lakes,  aiid,  avoiding  the  living,  I  surrendered  myself^ 
without  interruption  or  control,  to  commune  with 
the  dead.  I  surrounded  myself  with  hooka,  and 
pored,  with  a  curious  and  searching  eye,  into  those 
works  which  treat  particular^  upon  '  man.'  My 
passions  were  over,  my  love  of  pleasure  and  society 
was  dried  up,  and  I  had  now  no  longer  the  oh- 
stadea  which  forbid  us  to  be  wise ;  I  unlearnt  the 
precepts  my  manhood  had  acquired,  and  In  my. 
old  age  I  commenced  philosopher ;  Religion  lent 
me  her  aid,  and  by  her  holy  lamp  vpy  studies  woe 
conned  and.  my  hermitage  illumined. 

"There  are  certain  chiiracters  which.  In  die 
worid,  are  evil,  and  in  aeduaion  are  good:  Roqa- 
aeau,  whom  I  know  well,  is  one  of  them.  These 
persons  are  of  a  morbid  sensitlvenesi,  which  is 
perpetually  galled  by  collision  with  others.  Li 
short,  they  are  under  the  dominion  of  tahitt  ; 
and  that  vanity,  never  satisfied,  and  always  restless 
in  the  various  competitions  of  society,  produces 
'  envy,  malice,  hatred,  and  all  uncharitableneaa ;' 
but,  in  solitude,  the  good  and  benevolent  disposi- 
tions with  whidi  our  self-love  no  longer  interferes, 
have  room  to  expand  and  ripen,  without  being 
cramped  by  opposing  interests :  this  will  account  for 
mapy  seeming  discrepancies  in  character,  lliere 
are  also  some  men,  in  whom  old  age  supi^ies  the 
place  of  solitude,  and  Rousseau*s  antagonist  and 
mental  antipodes,  Voltaire,  b  of  this  order.  The 
pert,  the  malignant,  the  arrogant,  the  lampooning 
author,  in  his  youth  and  manhood,  has  become,  in 
his  old  age,  the  mild,  the  benevolent,  and  the  vene- 
rable philosopher.  Nothing  is  more  absurd  than 
to  receive  the  characters  of  great  men  so  implicitly 
upon  the  word  of  a  biographer;  and  nothing  can 
be  less  surprising  than  our  eternal  disputes  upon 
individuals ;  for  no  man  throughout  lib  is  the  tome 
being,  and  each  season  of  our  existence  contradicts 
the  diaracteristics  of  the  last 

"  And  now,  in  my  solitude  and  my  old  age,  a 
new  spirit  entered  within  me :  the  game  in  which 
I  had  engaged  so  vehemently  was  over  for  me ; 
and  I  joined  to  my  experienee  as  a  player,  mv 
ooolneas  as  a  spectator ;  I  no  longer  strugi^ed  with 
my  spedea^  and  I  began  ioMnsibly  to  love  then. 


BULWER'S   NOVELS. 


IwfiMithinil  ■diodli.'uid  CMUided  duuritiet :  tnd. 
in  Mciet,  but  scttTe,  senricM  to  mankind,  lem- 
Ifloyed  my  ezertioniy  snd  Uviihed  my  dciirM. 

**  From  this  amendment  I  dale  the  peace  of  mind 
and  elasticity  which  I  now  enjoy :  and  in  my  later 
yean,  the  happineai  which  I  punned  in  my  youth 
and  maturity  lo  hotly,  yet  ao  inefiectually,  haa 
flown  unaolicited  to  my  breatt 

**  About  five  yean  ago,  I  came  again  to  England, 
with  the  intention  of  breathing  my  last  in  the 
oountiy  which  gave  me  birth*  I  retired  to  my 
&mily  home ;  I  endeavoured  to  divert  myaelf  in 
agricultural  improvements,  and  my  rental  was  con- 
sumed in  speculation.  This  did  not  please  me 
long:  I  sought  society — society  in  Yorkfdiiro! 
You  may  imagine  the  result :  I  was  out  of  my  ele- 
ment ;  the  mere  distance  from  the  metropolis,  from 
•11  genial  companionship,  sickened  me  wiih  a  vague 
fe^ng  of  desertion  and  solitude :  for  the  first  time 
in  my  life  I  felt  my  age  and  my  celibacy.  Once 
more  I  returned  to  town,  a  complaint  attacked  my 
lungs,  the  physicians  recommended  the  air  of  this 
neighbooihood,  and  I  chose  the  residence  I  now  in- 
habit Without  being  exactly  in  London,  I  can 
command  its  advantages,  and  obtain  aooiety  as  a 
recreation,  without  buying  it  by  restraint  .1  am 
not  fond  of  new  faces,  nor  any  longer  covetoos  of 
diow ;  my  old  servant  therefore  contented  me ;  for 
the  future,  I  shall,  however,  to  satisfy  your  fears, 
femove  to  a  safer  habitation,  and  obtam  a  more 
numerous  guard.  It  is,  at  all  events,  a  h^piness 
to  me  that  iate,  in  casting  me  here,  and  exposing 
me  to  something  of  danger,  haa  rused  up,  in  you,  a 
liiend  fi>r  my  old  age^and  selected,  from  this  great 
univerM  of  strangers,  one  being  to  convince  my 
heart  that  it  has  not  outlived  afiedion.  My  tale  is 
done ;  may  you  profit  by  its  moral  V* 

When  Talbot  said  that  our  characten  were  un- 
dergoing a  perpetual  change,  he  should  have  made 
this  reservation;  the  one  ruling  passion  remains  to 
the  last :  it  modifies,  it  is  true,  but  it  never  departs ; 
and  it  is  these  modifications  which  do,  for  the  most 
party  shape  out  the  channels  of  our  change  :  or,  as 
Helvetius  has  beautif^y  expressed  it,  we  resemble 
those  vessels  which  the  waves  still  carry  toward 
the^  south,  when  the  north  wind  has  ceased  to 
blow ;  but,  in  our  old  age,  this  passion,  having  little 
to  feed  on,  becomes  sometimes  dormant  and  inert, 
and  then  our  good  qualities  rise,  as  it  were  from  an 
incubus,  and  have  Uieir  sway. 
>    Tet  these  cases  are  not  common,  and  Talbot  was 
a  lemaikable  instance,  for  he  was  a  remarkable 
man.    His  mind  had  not  slept  while  the  age  ad- 
¥anoed,  and  thus  it  had  swelled  as  it  were  from  the 
bondage  of  its  earlier  passions  and  prejudices.    But 
little  did  he  think,  in  the  blindness  of  self-delusion 
—though  it  was  so  obvious  to  Clarence,  that  he 
eould  have  smiled  if  he  had  not  nther  inclined  to 
weep  at  the  frailties  of  human  nature— little  did  he 
think  that  the  vanity  which  had  cost  him  so  much 
remained  "  a  monarch  still,"  undepoeed  alike  by  his 
philbeophy,  his  religion,  or  his  remorse ;  and  that, 
debarred  by  circumstances  from  aU  wider  and  more 
dangerous  field,  it  still  lavished  itself  upon  trifles 
unworthy  of  his  powers,  and  puerilities  dishonouring 
nis  age.     Folly  is  a  courtezan  whom  we  ourselves 
•aek,  whose  &vouts  we  solicit  at  an  enormous  price ; 
and  who,  like  Lais,  finds  philosophen  at  her  door, 
•eaie^y  less  frequently  than  the  rest  of  miini^fn^  i 


CHAPTER  XXL 

Mra.  TYinkdt.—'WhaX  d*y«  bny^-wlttt  d'vs  lsck,fiack. 
men  1  Gloves,  ritNuids,  aad  eneoces— ribauda,  gloKi, 
SIM)  etseoces.  firmuoB. 

"  AvD  SO,  my  love,*'  said  Mr.  Copperas,  ooe 
morning  at  bieakfiut,  to  his  wife,  his  right  leg  boos 
turned  over  bis  left,  and  hie  dexter  hand  eonvcjing 
to  his  mouth  a  huge  morsel  of  buttered  csker- 
"  and  so,  my  love,  they  say  thai  the  old  Ibol  is  going 
to  leave  the  jackanapes  all  his  fortune  V\ 

**  They  do  say  so,  Mr.  C. ;  from  my  part  I  im 
quite  out  of  patience  with  the  art  of  the  young 
man ;  I  dare  say  he  is  no  better  than  be  ihouU  be; 
he  always  had  a  sha^^4ook,  and,  for  aught  I  know, 
there  may  be  more  m  that  robbery  than  you  or  I 
dreamt  o^  Mr.  Coppens.  It  was  a  pity,"  continued 
Mrs.  Copperas,  upbraiding  her  lord  with  true  matri- 
monial  tenderness  and  justice,  for  the  eonfequata 
of  his  having  acted  oom  her  adoiot — **  it  wis  • 
pity,  Mr.  C,  that  you  should  have  refused  to  kod 
him  the  pistols  to  go  to  th^  old  fellow's  aesiiit>n<^ 
for  then  who  knows  but        " 

**  I  might  have  converted  them  into  potkd  pi»- 
tole,"  interrupted  Mr.  C,  "  and  not  have  ovei^ 
the  mark,  my  dear — ^ha,  ha,  ha !" 

'*  Lord,  Mr.  Copperas^  you  are  always  making  i 
joke  of  every  thing." 

"  No,  my  dear,  for  onoa  I'm  making  a  joke  of, 
nothing." 

"  Well,  I  declare  it's  shameful,"  cried  Mn.  Cop- 
pens,  still  foUowiag  up  her  own  «Tv^iig^"*  xaA 
tations,  *<  and  after  taking  such  notice  ^^Adolphai^ 
loo,  and  aU !" 

^  Notice,  my  dear !  mere  words,"  returned  Xl 
Copperas,  **  mere  words,  like  ventilaton,  wkuh 
make  agreat  deal  of  air,  hut  never  raiae  thewindi 
but  don't  put  yourself  in  a  j^eto,  my  love,  for  the 
docton  say  that  eoppenu  in  a  stew  is  potaon !" 

At  this  moment,  Mr.  de  Warens,  throwing  opca 
the  door,  announced  Mr.  Brown ;  that  gentlemas 
entered,  with  a  sedate,  but  cheerful  air.  "  Weil, 
Mn.  Copperas,  your  servant ;  any  table-linen  waoir 
ed  1  Mr.  Copperas,  how  do  you  do  t  I  can  give  job 
a  hint  about  the  stodLs.  Master  Copperas,  you  iff  i 
looking  bravely ;  don*t  you  think  he  wants  loaie 
new  pinbefores,  ma'am  t  But  Mr.  Clareiice  Lin- 
den, where  ia  he  1  not  up  yet,  I  dare  aay  1  Ah« 
the  present  generation  is  a  generation  of  sluggani% 
as  Us  worthy  aunt,  Mrs.  Minden,  used  toiay." 

*'  I  am  sure,"  said  Mrs.  Copperas,  with  a  ^ 
dainful  toss-  of  the  head,  **  I  Vdow  nothing  ab^ot 
the  young  man.  He  has  left  us:  a  very  my*' 
terious  piece  of  business  indeed,  Mr.  Brown;  iv 
now  I  think  of  it,  I  can't  help  siqfing  that  wcnei* 
by  no  means  pleased  with  your  introdacticm :  V)i 
by-the-by,  the  chain  you  bought  for  us  st  the  ale 
were  a  mere  take  in,  ao  slight,  that  Mr.  Wilnsi 
broke  two  of  them  by  only  sitting  down." 

'*  Indeed,  ma*am !"  said  Mr.  Brown,  with  es- 
postulating  gravity ;  **  but  then  Mr.  Walran  tf  « 
very  corpulent  But  the  young  gentleman,  wba^ 
of  him  1"  continued  the  broker,  artfully  tunuof 
from  the  point  in  dispute. 

«Loid,  Mr.  Brown,  don't  ask  me:  it  was  the 
unluckiest  step  we  ever  made  to  admit  him  'v^ 
the  bosom  of  our  family ;  quite  a  viper,  I  iM^ 
you ;  absolutely  robbed  poor  Adolphus." 

"  Lord  help  us !"  said  Mr.  Brown,  with  al0« 
which  **  cast  a  broumer  hosiur"  o'er  the  w^ 
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sat 


«wbo  would  hare  thought  it ;  •ud  raeh  •  pretty 
young  man !" 

**  Weil,''  Baid  Mr.  Cagfpenm,  who,  occupied  in 
finishing  the  buttered  cake,  had  hitherto  kept 
'tilence.  "I  muat  be  o£  Tom — I  mean,  De 
Warens— hare  you  itopt  the  coach  1** 

«  Yeea,  tir." 

"Andwhatcoafchiaitr 

"It  be  the  Swallow,  sir.'* 

"  0,  very  well.  And  now,  Mr.  Brown,  having 
swallowed  in  the  roO,  I  will  e'en  ro// tn  the  Swal- 
Aw-p-Ha,  ha,  ha ! — ^At  any  rate,"  thought  Mr. 
Copperas,  as  he  deeoended  Uie  stairs,  "  he  has  not 
heard  that  before." 

"Ha,  ha!"^  gravely  chuckled  Mr.  Brown; 
"what  a  very  fiuxtious,  lively  gentleman  Mr.  Cop- 
pena  is.  But  touching  this  ungrateful  young  man, 
Mr.  Linden,  ma'am  ?" 

"0,  don't  teaze  me,  Mr.  Brown,  I  must  see 
titer  my  domestics :  ask  Mr.  Talbot,  the  old  miser, 
in  the  neit  house,  the  havarr,  as  the  French  say." 

"  Welly  now,"  said  Mr.  Brown,  foDowing  the 
foodlsdy  down  stairs — **  how  distressing  for  me — 
and  to  say  that  he  was  Mrs.  Minden's  nrohew 
too!" 

But  Mr.  Brown's  eurioaity  was  not  so  easilj 
trtiafied,  and  finding  Mr,  de  Warens  leaning  ovef 
the  "  front"  gate,  and  <«  pursuing  with  wistful  eyes" 
^  d^wrting  <«Bw^lkiw,"  he  stopped^  and,  acoost- 
iog  him,  soon  possessed  himself  of  the  focts  that 
"old  Talbot  had  been  robbed  and  murdered,  but 
that  Mr.  Linden  liad  brought  him  to  life  again; 
wd  thai  old  Talbot  had  given  him  a  hundred 
tiuHiaand  pounds,  and  adopted  him  as  his  son ;  and 
that  how  Mr.  Linden  was  going  to  be  sent  to 
fiireign  parts,  as  an  ambassador,  or  governor,  or 
fireat  person ;  and  that  how  meester  imd  meessess 
were  quite  *<  cut  up"  about  it. 

All  theae  particulars  having  been  duly  deposited 
m  the  mind  of  Mr.  Brown,  diey  produced  aa  iq^ 
Bediate  desire  to  call  upon  the  young  gentleman, 
^ho,  to  say  nothing  of  his  being  so  .very  nearly 
Rfaited  to  his  old  cuiptomer,  Mrs.  Minden,  was 
always  so  very  great  ai  fikvouzite  with  him,  Mr. 
Brown, 

Accordingly,  as  Clarence  was  musing  over  his 
^>pioaching  ^partnre,  which  was  now  very  shortly 
to  Ukt  place,  be  was  somewhat  startled  by  the  ap< 
pvitioti  of  Mr.  Bxewn— ^^  Charming  day,  sii^— 
<:I|arniing  day,"  said  the  friend  of  Mrs.  Mindei^— 
"just  called  in  to  congratulate  you.  I.  have  a 
fiw  articles,  sir,  to  present  you  with— quite  ran- 
ties,  I  assure  you-— quite  presents,  I  may  say.  I 
picked  them  up  at  a  sale  of  the  late  Lady  Waddi- 
loye's  most  valuable  efiecta.  They  are  just  the 
things,  sir,  for  a  gentleman  going  on  a  foreign  mis- 
sion. A  moat  curious  ivory  chest,  with  an  Indian 
padlod^  to  hold  confidential  letters — belonging, 
formerly,  nr,  to  the  great  Mogul ;  and  a  beautifUl 
diamond  snuff-box,  sir,  with  a  picture  of  Louis 
XrV.  on  it,  jprodigiously  fine,  and  will  look  so  loyal 
too:  and,  sir,  if  you  have  any  old  aunts  in  the 
countxy,  to  send  a  foiewell  present  to,  I  have  some 
charmingly  fine  cambric,  a  superb  Dresden  tea  set, 
and  a  lovely  little  <  ape,'  stuOed  by  the  late  Lady 
W.herselC^' 

**  My  good  sir,"  b^an  Clarence. 

**  O,  no  thankJa,  sir — none  at  all— too  happy  to 
■erve  a  rektion  of  Mrs.  Minden— always  proud  to 
keep  up  fiunily  connexions.  You  will  be  at 
home  tcMoaorrow,  sir,  at  eleveik— I  will  look  in — 
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your  most  humble  servaiM)  Mr.  Lhaden."  Andy 
almost  upsetting  Talbot,  who  had  just  entered,  Mr* 
Brown  bowed  hiuwelf  out 


CHAPTER  XXH. 

Wa  talked  with  open  heart  and  tongue, 

AffQCtionate  ana  true ; 
▲  pair  of  friends,  though  I  was  young, 

And  Matthew  aeventy^lwo. 

WoEDSwoaTH. 

MxAvwHiLx  the  young  artiat  proceeded  rapidly 
with  his  picture,  devoured  by  his  enthusiasm, 
and  utterly  engrossed  by  the  sanguine  anticipation 
of  a  fame  which  app^ired  to  him  already  won, 
he  allowed  himself  no  momentai^y  interval  of  relax* 
ation ;  hb  food  was  eaten  by  starts,  juid  without 
stirring  from  his  easel ;  his  sleep  was  broken  and 
brief  by  feverish  dreams ;  be  no  longer  roved  with 
Clarence,  when  the  evening  threw  her  shade  over 
liis  labours ;  all  air  and  exercise  he  utterly  relin- 
quished ;  shut  up  in  his  narrow  chamber,  he  passed 
l^e  hours  in  a  fervid  and  passionate  self-commune, 
which,  even  in  suspense  from  his  work,  riveted  his 
thoughts  the  closer  to  his  object.  All  companion* 
ship,  all  intrusion,  he  bore  with  an  iiritabiUty  and 
impatience  that  had  hitherto  seemed  perfectly  oppo» 
site  to  his  gentle  and  pensivf  nature.  £  ven  Clarence 
found  himself  excluded  from  the  presence  -of  hia 
friend ;  even  his  nearest  relation,  who  doated  on  the 
very  ground  which  he  hallowed  with  his  footsteps 
was  banished  from  the  haunted  sanctuaiy  of  the 
painter ;  ^m  the  most  pladd  of  human'  beings, 
Warner  seemed  to  have  grown  the  moet  moroseb 

Want  of  jest,  abstinence  firom  food,  the  im- 
patience of  the  strained  spirit  and  jaded  nerves,  all 
contributed  to  waste  the  health,  while  they  excited 
the  genitis,  of  the  artist  A  crimson  spot,  never 
before  seen  there,  burnt  in  the  centre  of  his  pale 
cheek;  his  eye  glowed  with  a  brilliant,  but  unna- 
tural fire ;  hia  features  grew  sharp  and  attenuated; 
his  bones  worked  firom  his  whitening  and  tianspap 
rent  akin;  and  the  soul  and  frame,  turned  from 
their  proper  and  kindly  union,  seemed  oontestang, 
with  fierce  struggles,  which  sboukl  obtain  the 
mastery  and  the  triumph. 

But  neither  his  new  prospects,  nor  the  coldnesa 
of  his  friend,  diverted  the  warm  heart  of  Clarenoa 
from  meditating  how  he  could  most  effectually 
serve  the  artist  before  he  d^aited  from  the  ooua- 
try.  It  was  a  peculiA*  ol^ject  of  desire  to  Wamet 
tluit  the  most  celebrated  painter  of  the  day,  who 
was  in  terms  of  intimacy  with  Talbet,  and  wlam 
with  the  benevolence  of  real  superiority  was  known 
to  take  a  keen  interest  in  the  success  of  more 
youthful  and  inexperienced  genius; — ^it  was  a  pe- 
culiar object  ot  desire  to  Warner,  that  Sir  Joshua 
Reynolds  should  see  his  picture  before  it  was  con^ 
pleted ;  and  Clarence,  aware  of  this  wish,  easily 
obtained  from  Talbot  a  promise  that  it  should  be 
eflected.  That  was  the  least  service  of  his  leal : 
touched  by  the  eamestneas  of  Linden's  fiiendship, 
anxious  to  oblige  in  any  way  his  preserver,  and 
well  pleased  himself  to  be  the  patron  of  merit, 
Talbot  readily  engaged  to  obtain  for  Warner 
whatever  the  attention  and  fovour  of  high  rank  or 
literary  distinction  could  bestow.  ^  As  for  hia 
picture,"  said  Tafbot,  (when,  the  evening  before 
Clarence's  departure,  the  latter  was  renewing  the 
subject,)  **  I  ahaU  myself  become  the  parahaaert 
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tfid  al  a  price  wUch  will  enable  our  friend  to 
■fiord  leisme  and  etudy  for  the  completion  of  his 
next  attempt ;  but  eren  at  the  risk  of  oi&nding 
your  friendship,  and  disappointing  your  expecta- 
tions, I  will  frankly  tell  you,  that  I  think  Warner 
orerrates,  Derfaaps  not  his  talents,  but  his  powers ; 
not  his  abuity  of  doing  something  great  hereafter, 
but  his  capacity  of  doing  it  at  present  In  the 
pride  of  his  art,  he  has  shown  me  many  of  his  de- 
signs, and  I  am  somewhat  of  a  judge :  they  want 
-experience,  cultimtion,  taste,  and,  above  all,  a 
deeper  study  of  the  Italian  masters  They  all 
have  the  defects  of  a  feverish  colouring,  an  ambi- 
tious demre  of  effect,  a  wavering  and  imperfect 
outline,  an  ostentatious  and  unnatuial  strength  of 
light  and  shadow ;  they  show,  it  is  true,  a  genius 
of  no  ordinaxy  stamp,  but  one  ill  regulated,  inex- 
perienced, and  utteriy  left  to  its  own  suggestions 
lor  a  model.  However,  I  am  glad  he  wishes  for 
the  opinion  of  one  necosarily  the  best  judge ;  let 
him  bring  the  picture  here  by  ThurMlay,  on  that 
day  my  friend  has  promised  to  visit  me ;  and  now 
let  us  talk  of  you  and  your  departure." 

The  intercourse  of  men  of  diflerent  ages  is 
-eawntially  unequal :  it  must  always  partake  more 
«r  less  of  advice  on  one  side  and  defnence  on  the 
«lher ;  and  although  the  easy  and  unpedantic  turn 
of  Talbot's  oonvemtion  made  his  remarks  rather 
entertaining  than  obviously  admonitory,  yet  they 
were  neceseaiily  tinned  by  hit  experience,  and  re- 
gulated by  hii  interast  in  the  fortunes  of  his  young 
friend. 

«  My  dearest  Clannee,*'  said  he,  affectionately, 
*■  we  are  about  t»  bid  each  other  a  long  fereweil. 
I  will  not  damp  your  hopes  and  anticipations  by 
insisting  on  the  little  chance  there  b  that  you 
should  ever  aee  me  again.  You  are  about  to  enter 
upon  the  great  world,  and  have  within  you  the  d»> 
sire  and  the  power  of  success;  let  me  flatter  myself 
thai  you  can  firofit  by  my  experience^  Among  the 
eoDoquia  of  Krasmus,  there  is  a  very  entertaining 
dialogue  between  Apidus  and  a  man  who,  desirous 
of  giving  a  feast  to  a  very  large  and  misceUaneous 
party,  comes  to  consult  the  epicure  what  will  be 
the  best  means  to  give  satisfaction  to  aO.  Now 
you  shall  be  thisSpudcBUs,  (so  I  think  he  is  called,) 
and  I  will  be  Apidus ;  for  the  worid,  after  all,  is 
nothing  more  than  a  great  feast  of  different  stran- 
gen,  with  different  tastes,  and  of  different  agea, 
and  we  must  learn  to  adapt  ourselves  to  thdr 
minds,  and  our  temptations  to  their  passiona,  if  we 
wish  to  fesdnate  or  even  to  content  them.  Let 
me  then  «all  your  attention  to  the  hinto  and  max- 
ims whidi  I  have  in  thii  paper  annised  myself 
with  drawing  up  for  your  instruction :  Write  to  me 
from  time  to  time,  and  I  will,  in  replying  to  your 
letters,  give  you  iho  best  advice  in  my  power.  For 
the  rest,  my  dear  boy,  I  have  only  to  request  that 
you  will  be  fi«nk,  and  I,  in  my  turn,  will  promiw 
that,  when  I  cannot  assist,  I  will  never  reprove. 
And  now,  Clarence,  as  the  hour  is  late,  and  you 
leave  us  eariy  to-morrow,  I  will  no  longer  detain 
you.  God  bless  you  and  keep  you.  You  are  go- 
ing to  enjoy  life— I  to  antidpate  death :  so  that 
Ton  can,  find  in  me  little  congenial  to  yourself; 
but,  as  the  good  pope  said  to  our  Protestant  coun- 
tryman, 'Whatever  the  difRnenoe  between  us,! 
know  well  that  an  old  man's  blessing  is  never 
without  ite  value.' " 

As  Clarence  clasped  his  btoefector's  hand,  the 
tean  gushed  from  his  cyea.    Is  there  one  being. 


stubborn  as  the  rock  to  nttsfbrtune^whonikindiwH 
does  not  affisct?    For  my  part,  it  seemi  to  me  to 
come  with  a  double  grace  and  tendereesi  from  the 
old ;  it  seems  in  them  the  hoarded  snd  long  puri- 
fied benevolenee  of  yesn ;  as  if  it  bad  survived  and 
eonquered  the  bssencas  and  adfiahncss  ef  the 
ordeal  it  had  passed ;  as  if  the  winds,  which  had 
broken  the  form,  had  swept  in  vsin  scroee  the 
heart,  and  the  frosts,  which  had  chilled  the  Uood 
and  whitened  the  thin  locks,  had  poseesaed  no 
power  over  the  warm  tide  of  the  aflSictioDs.    It  k 
the  triumph  of  nature  over  art :  it  is  the  voice  of 
the  angel  which  ia  yet  within  ua.    Nor  isthiaall: 
the  tenderness  of  age  ia  twice  blessed — bleaeed  in 
ite  trophies  over  the  obduracy  of  incrusting  md 
withering  years,  blessed  because  it  is  tinged  with 
the  sanctity  of  the  grave ;  because  it  tells  ua  that 
the  heart  will  bloesom  even  upon  the  predocta  of 
the  tomb,  and  flatten  us  with  the  inridacy  and 
immortali^  of  love. 


,  CHAfTTEIl  XKUL 

Cannot  I  cresta, 
Cannot  I  ft»rm.  cannot  I  Ikshion  forth 
Another  worUl,  another  aniveren  Y 


Tks  next  morning  Olarence,  in  his  way  out  of 
town,  directed  his  carriage  (the  last  and  not  the 
least  acceptable  present  from  Tklboi)  to  stop  at 
Warner's  door.  Although  it  was  scarcely  sonriac, 
the  aged  grandmother  of  the  attist  wss  stirriBg,  and 
opened  the  door  to  the  eariy  visiter.  CbiRMS 
passed  her  with  a  brief  salutation-— hurried  up  ths 
narrow  stairs,  and  found  himself  in  the  artiit'i 
chamber.  The  windows  were  cloeed,  and  the  air 
of  the  room  was  confined  and  hot.  A  few  boob, 
chiefhr  of  hiatory  and  poetry,  stood  in  eonfoaal 
disoraer  upon  some  shelves  opposite  the  wiodov. 
Upon  •  table  beneath  them  lay  n  flute,  onee  tht 
chierished  recreation  of  the  young  painter,  but  no« 
long  neglected  and  distised.  .  His  dicssingfo«B 
(the  only  garii  he  had  worn  for  vfccks)  lay  upoot 
chair  beside  the  bed :  and  placed  exactly  oppoote 
to  Warner,  so  that  his  eyes  might  open  upon  hii 
work,  was  the  high-prixed  and  already  mora  than 
haif-fiiushed  picture. 

Clarence  bent  over  the  bed ;  the  dieek  of  the 
artist  rested  upon  hi5  arm  in  an  attitude  nneoe- 
sciously  picturesque ;  the  other  arm  was  tossed  over 
the  coverlid,  and  Clarence  was  shocked  to  aee  hov 
wan  and  emaciated  it  had  become.  But  efcr  and 
anon  the  lips  of  the  deeper  moved  lestlesdy,  lo^ 
words,  tow  and  inarticulate,  broke  out  Sobk* 
timea  he  started  abruptly,  and  a  bright  but  era* 
nesoent  flush  darted  over  his  faded  and  hollow 
cheek ;  and  once  the  fingera  of  the  thin  hand,  which 
lay  upon  the  bed,  expanded  and  suddenly  closed 
in  a  firm  and  almost  painful  grasp ;  it  was  then 
that,  for  tfie  first  time,  the  words  of  the  artist  be- 
camedistinct 

•*  Ay,  ay,"  aaid  he,  « T  have  thee,  I  have  thee  al 
last  Long,  very  long,  thou  hast  burnt  up  07 
heart  like  friel,  and  modced  me,  and  laUgfaed  at  my 
idle  efTorta ;  but  now,  now,  I  have  thee.  Tvb^ 
honour,  immortality,  whatever  thou  art  cM} 
have  thee,  and  dion  canst  not  tattpe ;  bat  it  tf 
almost  too  late !"  And,  as  if  wrung  fay  *oa0 
sudden  pain,  the  steeper  turned  heavily  roafldi 
groaned  andiUy,  and  awoke. 
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''My  Inend,'*  said  Clamicc,  ■pothingly,  and 
taking  his  hainl,  **  I  have  come  to  bid  you  fareweU. 
I  am  jnst  sotting  off  for  the  oontineDt,  bat  I  could 
not  Icavo  England  without  once  more  aoeiDg  you. 
I  have  good  nows,  too,  for  you."  And  Clarence 
procfediU  to  refM^at  Talbot's  wiah  that  Warner 
should  bring  tha  picture  to  his  ^use  on  the  fol- 
lowing TbuMday,  thst  Sir  Joshua  might  inspect  it 
He  added  also,  in  terms  the  flattery  of  which  his 
friendship  could  not  resist  exaggerating,  Talbot's 
desire  to  become  the  purchaser  of  the  picture. 

**  Yes,"  said  the  artist,  as  his  eye  glanced  de- 
lightedly over  his  labour;  '*yes,  I  believe  when  it 
is  once  seen  there  will  be  many  candidates !" 

**  No  doAbt,"  answered  Clarenco ;  "  and  for  that 
reason  yon  caniiot  blame  Talbot  ior  wishing  to 
ferestall  all  other  competitors  for  the  prize ;"  and 
ftmn  continuing  the  encotUBging  nature. of  the 
oonveraationy  Clarence  enlargisd  upon  the  new 
hopes  of  his  friend,  besought  him  to  take  time,  to 
spare  hif  health,  and  not  to  injdreboth  himself  and 
his  perfermanee  by  over  anxiety  and  hurry.  Cli^ 
RDce  conduded,  by  retailing  Talbot's  aasnranoe 
that  in  all  cases  and  dreumatances  he  {Talbot) 
conadered  himaelf  pledged  to  be  Wamer'a  sup- 
porter and  friend. 

With  something  of  impatience,  mingled  with 
pleasme,  the  painter  listened  to  aH  these  details  of 
Ibe  warn^4iearted  and  aflbctionate  Clarence;  nor 
was  it  to  Linden's  leal,  or  to  Talbot's  generosity,  but 
lather  to  the  excess  of  his  own  merit,  tfattt  he 
MCTBlly  attributed  the  brightening  prospect  aflbid- 
«dhiB. 

The  indiflfarence  which  Waner,  thon^  of  m 
dispesitioii'iMtonlly  kind,  evinced  at  parting  with 
a  ftlend  who  had  always  taken  so  strong  an  int^ 
■Mt  in  his  behalf,  and  whose  team  at  that  ^loment 
eoDtiasted  Ibicihly  enough  with  the  apathelir  ooU- 
neas  of  his  own  fiuewell,  waa  a  remaikaUe  iastenoe 
how  acute  vovidaeas  on  a  aingle  point  will  deaden 
Aefing  on  all  others.  Ooonpied  solely  and  bum* 
iBf^y  with  one  intenae  thought,  which  was  to  him 
^  hkadti^  health,  peace,  wealthy  Warner 
'Mid  not  excite  fiselinga,  languid  and  exhausted 
^>ilh  many  and  fieiyeonliicta,  to  objects  of  minor 
*iterast,  sjid  peihaps  he  inwsidly  rnoioed  that  his 
voibigs  and  his  study  would  hencraorth  be  sacred 
^ff9ik  nom  fifiendshipu 

Deeply  aflected,  for  his  naUne  was  exceedingly 
Wwlfisb,  generous  and  sosoeptible,  Clsrence  tore 
^wnatlf  away,  placed  in  the  grandinother'a  hand  a 
^^otMiderable  portion  of  the  sum  he  had  received 
ft]>ni  Talbot,  hurried  into  his  carriage,  and  found 
i^nnself  on  the  high  road  to  fortune,  pleasure,  dis- 
^iBction,  and  the  continent.- 

But  while  Clarence,  despite  of  every  advantage 
^<fora  him,  hastened  to  a  court  of  dissipation  and 
l^*MorB,vnth  feelings  in  which  regretful  aflEsction 
fer  those  he  had  left  darkened  his  worldly  hopeo, 
tnd  mingled  with  the  sanguine  anticipatioos  of 
youth,  Warner,  poor,  low-bom,  wasted  with  sick^ 
&*■»  destitute  of  friends,  shut  out  by  his  tempera* 
>Mnt  from  the  pleasures  of  his  sge,  burned  with 
^°P^  fer  less  alloyed  than  thoae  of  Clarence,  and 
"ond  in  them  for  the  sacrifice  of  all  else,  not  only 
•  Mcompense,  but  a  triumph, 
^^nday  came.  Warner  had  made  one  request 
of  Talbot,  which  had  with  difficulty  been  granted : 
■t  Was  that  be  himself  might,  unseen,  be  &e  audi- 
^^  lb<  great  paintnr'a  criticisms,  and  that  Sir 
''odma  ihoukl  be  perfectly  unaware  of  his  pre- 


sence. It  had  been  granted  with  difficulty,  beoauM 
Talbot  wished  to  spare  Warner  the  pain  of  hearing 
remarks  which  he  felt  would  be  likely  to  fell  fiv 
short  of  the  ssnguine  self-elation  of  the  young  ar- 
tist; and  it  httd  been  granted,  because  Talbot  im^ 
gined  that,  even  ahould  this  be  the  case,  the  pain 
would  be  more  than  counterbalanced  by  the  salutsp 
ly  eflect  it  might  produce.  Alas !  vanity  calculates 
but  poorly  upon  the  vanity  of  others  I  AA'bat  a  virtue 
we  should  distil  from  frailty,  what  a  world  of  pain 
we  should  save  our  brethren,  if  we  would  suffer  our 
own  weakness  to  be  the  measure  of  theirs ! 

Thursday  came ;  the  painting  wau  plac<»d  by  the 
artist's  own  hand  in. the  most  favourable  light;  a 
curtain  hung  behind  it  aervcd  as  a  screen  for 
Warner,  who,  retiring  to  his  hidiDg-plaoe,  surren- 
dered his  heart  to  delicious  forebodings  of  the 
critic's  wonder,  and  golden  anticipations  of  the 
future  destiny  of  his  darling  worL  Not  a  fear 
dashed  the  full  and  smooth  cup  of  jiis  self-euji^- 
mont  He  had  lain  awake  the  whole  of  the 
night,  in  restless  and  joyous  impatience  for  the 
morrow.  At  daybreak  he  had  started  from  his 
bed,  he  had  uncloaed  his  shutten^  he  had  hung 
over  his  picture  with  a  fondness  greater,  if  pos- 
sible, than  he  had  ever  known  before;  like  a 
mother,  he  felt  as  if  his  own  partiatity  waa  but  a 
part  of  a  universal  tribute :  and,  as  his  sged  reh^ 
tive  turned  her  dim  eyes  to  the  psinting,  and  in 
her  iimooent  idolatry,  rather  of  the  artist  than  hii 
work,  praised,  and  expatiated,  and  foretold,  his  heut 
whimpered— **' If  it  wring  this  worship  from  igno- 
rance, what  will  be  the  homage  of  science  1" 

He  who  first  laid  down  the  now  hackneyed  maz« 
im,  that  diffidence  is  the  companion  of  genius,  knew 
very  little  of  the  woirkings  of  the  human  hesrt» 
True,  there  may  have  been  ^few  such  instances, 
and  it  ia  probable  that  in  tha  maxim,  as  in  most,, 
the  exception  msde  the  rule.  But  what  could  ever 
reconcile  genius  to  its  sufieringa^  its  sacrifices,  its 
fevered  inquietudes,  the  intqnee  Isbour  which  can 
alone  produce  what  the  shallow  world  deems  the 
giant  ofispring  of  a  momentary  inspiretion ;  what 
could  ever  reconcile  it  to  these  but  the  hau^y 
and  unquenchable  consciousness  of  internal  ppwer ; 
the  hope  which  has  the  fulness  of  certainty  thai 
in  proportion  to  the  toil  is  the  reward ;  the  san- 
guine and  impetuous  anticipation  of  glory,  which 
bursts  the  boundaries  of  time  and  space,  and 
ranges  with  a  propheCs  rapture  the  immeasur^ 
ble  regions  of  immortality  1  Rob  Genius  of  its 
confidence,  of  its  lofty  self-esteem,  and  you  clip 
the  wings  of  the  eagle :  you  domesticate,  it  is  tme^ 
the  wanderer  you  could  not  hitherto  comprehend^ 
in  the  narrow  bounds  of  your  household  affections  \ 
you  abase  and  iame  it  more  to  the  level  of  your 
ordinary  judgments — the  waUed-in  and  petty  cir- 
cumference of  your  little  and  commonplace  mola- 
lities—but  you  take  from  it  the  power  to  soar ;  the 
hardihood  which  was  content  to  brave  the  thunder 
doud  and  build  its  eyrie  on  the  rock,  for  the  proud 
triumph  of  rising  above  its  kind,  and  contemplating 
with  a  closer  eye  the  majesty  of  heaven. 

But  if  something  of  presumption  is  a  part  of  the 
very  essence  of  genius,  in  Warner  it  was  doubly 
natural,  for  he  was  still  in  the  heat  and  flush  of  a 
design,  Whose  defects  be  had  not  yet  had  the  lei- 
sure to  examine ;  and  his  talents,  self-taught,  and 
self-modelled,  had  never  received  either  the  excite- 
ment of  emulation  or  the  chill  of  discouragement 
firom  the  study  of  the  master-pieces  of  his  art 
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Th6  ptintor  had  not  been  long  alone  in  his 
<eetlinent  before  he  hend  steps ;  his  heart  beat  vii^ 
•lently,  the  door  opened,  and  he  saw,  through  a 
small  hole  which  he  had  purposely  made  in  the 
curtain,  a  man  with  a  benevolent  and  prepoesesB 
ing  countenance,  whom  he  instantly  xeoognised  as 
Sir  Joahtm  Reynoid$t  enter  the  room,  accompanied 
by  Talbot  They  walked  up  to  the  picture ;  the 
punter  examined  it  closely,  and  in  perfect  silence. 
**  Silence,"  thought  Warner,  *<ia  the  best  homage 
of  admiration ;"  but  he  trembled  with  impatience 
•to  hear  the  admiration  confirmed  by  words,— those 
words  can^e  too  soon. 

**  It  is  the  woik  of  a  derer  man,  certaihly,''  said 
^T  Joshua ;  *<  buf'  (terrible  monosyllable)  "  of  one 
utterly  muldlled  in  the  grand  principles  m  his  art : 
•look  here,  and  here,  and  here,  for  instance;'*  and 
the  critic,  peifectly  unconscious  of  the  torture  he 
inflicted,  proceeded  to  point  out  the  errors  of  the 
'Work.  O  !  the  agony,  the  withering  agony  of  that 
moment  to  the  ambitious  artist ! — ^In  vain  be  en- 
deavoured to  bear  up  against  the  judgment — ^in 
«vain  he  endeavoured  to  persuade  himself  that  it 
was  the  voice  of  envy  wluch  in  thoSe  cold,  mea- 
«Qied,  defining  -accents,  fell  like  drops  of  poison 
iipon  his  heart.  He  felt  at  once,  and  as  if  by  a 
magical  inspiration,  the  truth  of  the -verdict;  the 
^8ca^es  of  selMeltision  fell  from  lus  eyes ;  b^  a  hide- 
■ous  mockery,  a  kind  of  teiriUe  pantoBnme,  his  god- 
tlesB  seemed  at  a  word,  a  breath,  transformed  into 
«  monster :  life,  which  had  been  so  lately  ooneen* 
trated  into  a  single  hope,  seemed  now,  at  once  and 
for  ever,  cramped,  cnidled,  Mistered  into  a  single 
disappointment 

«Bnt,"  said  Talbot,  who  had  in  vain  attempted 
to  airast  the  criticisms  of  the  painter,  (who^  very 
deaf  at  all  times,  wa%  at  that  time,  in  partkolar, 
engrossed  by  the  aelf-satisfection  always  enjoyed  by 
one  expatiating  on  his  fe:vourite  topic,)— -^  but," 
«dd  Talbot,  in  a  louder  voice,  «  you  own  there  is 
'gnai  genius  in  the  dengnV' 

**  Certainty,  there  is  genius,"  replied  Sir  Joshua, 
in  a  tone  of  a  calm  and  complacent  goodniatuie. 
**■  But  what  is  genius  without  culture  !  Tou  say 
the  artist  is  young,  very  young ;  let  him  take  time 
— 1  do  not  say  let  him  attempt  an  humbler  walk, 
let  him  perseveie  in  the  lofty  one  he  has  chosen, 
but  let  him  firrt  retrace  every  step  he  has  taken ; 
let  him  devote  days,  months,  years,  to  the  most 
diligent  study  of  the  immortal  masters  of  tiie  £vine 
art,  before  he  attempts  (to  exhibit,  at  least)  ano- 
ther historical  picture.  He  has  mistaken  altogether 
the  nature  of  invention :  a  fine  invention  is  nothing 
more  than  a  fine  deviation  fifom,  or  enlargement 
on,  a  fine  model:  imitation,  if  noble  and  general, 
ensnxfes  the  best  hope  of  originality.  Above  all, 
let  your  young  friend,  if  he  can  afford  it,  visit 
Italy." 

<'He  shall  aflbid  it,"  said  Talbot,  kindly,  <«for 
he  shall  have  whatever  advatitages  I  can  procure 
him;  but  you  see  the  picture  is  only  half  completed 
—he  could  alter  it  V 

"He  had  better  bum  iif"  replied  tiie  painter, 
with  a  gentle  smile. 

And  Talbot,  in  benevolent  despair,  hurried  his 
visiter  out  of  the  room.  He  eoon  returned  y>  seek 
and  console  the  artist,  but  the  artist  was  gone;  the 
despised,  the  fetal  picture,  the  bleasing  and  curse 
of  so  many  anxious  and  wasted  hours,  Ittd  vanished 
its  creator. 


CHAFTER  XXIV. 

VHiatts  this  soul,  then  f  Wheact 
Came  it  1-4t  does  not  seem  my  own,  sad  1 
Have  DO  self  passioa  or  ideDliiy  1 
Some  tbufui  end  musi  be-* 

•        -    •  «  •  • 

Thfere  never  lived  a  mortal  man,  who  heat 
His  appetite  beyond  Ids  natnral  sphere, 
But  starved  and  died; 

KxAn*s  Bndymim. 

Oir  entering^  his  home,  Warner  pushed  aade, 
for  the  first  time  in  his  life  vrithdisreqwct,  bis  aged 
and  kindly  relation,  who,  as  if  in  mockeiy  of  the 
unfortunate  artist,  stood  prepared  |o  welcome  tnd 
congratulate  his  return.  Bearing  his  picture  in 
his  arms,  be  rushed  up  stairs,  hunied  into  hk 
room,  and  locked  the  door.  Hastily  he  tore  aads 
the  cloth  wfaidi  had  been  drawn  over  the  pictoie; 
hastily  and  tremblingly  he  placed  it  upon  tht 
frame  accustomed  to  support  it,  and  then,  with  a 
long,  long,  eager,  searching,  scrutinising  glance, 
he  surveyed  the  once  beloved  mistress  of  bis  w<p- 
ship.^  Presumption,  .  vanity,  exaggentted  k1^ 
esteem,  are,  in  their  punsihment,  supposed  ti 
exdta  ludicrous,  not  sympathetic  emotion;  hit 
there  is  an  exeesa  of  fi^Ung,  produced  by  whstew 
cause  it  may  be,  into  which  we  are,  in  despiteof 
ouBsslves,-  forced  to  enterir  Even  fear,  the  mul 
contemptible  of  the  passiims,  heoomes  tragic  di- 
recthr  it  becomes  an  agony. 
'  «WeU,  weU!'*  said  Wanisr  at  last,  spestisf 
very  slowly,  "  it  is  overr-it  was  a  pleasant  dreaa 
—■hut  it  is  over— I  ought  to  be  thahkfol  for  the 
lesson."  Then  suddenly  changing  his  mood  and 
tone,  he  repeated,  "Thankful!  for  what!  ibitl 
am  a  wretch-^a  wretch,  more  utteriy  hopeleaB,nd 
misenhle,  and  abandoned  than  a  man  who  ficigto 
with  all  hb  wealth,  his  chiUren,  his  wife,  ika 
hoarded  treasures  and  blessanga  of  an  axisteace, 
one  ship^  one  little,  frail,  worthleas  ship,  snd  stss^ 
ing  himaslf  on  the  shores  sees  it  suddenly  go  dowa! 
O,  was  I  not  a  fool-*«  rig^t  noUe  fool— a  vain  hi 
— 4AI  arrogant  fool— a  very  essence  and  eoncBBliS' 
tion  of  all  things  that  make  a  fool,  to  believe  aaeb 
delicious  marvels  of  myself!  What,  man!— 
(hero  his  eye  saw  in  the  oppoale  glass  hia  f» 
tores,  livid  and  haggard  with  disesse,  and  the  a* 
hanating  feelings  which  preyed  within  him)— 
what,  man !  would  nothing  senro  thee  bat  to  be  a 
genius — thee,  vdiom  nature  stamped  vrith  kr 
cwse  I  Dwarf-like  and^distorted,  mean  in  slalBe 
and  in  lineament,  thou  wert,  indeed,  a  giorioua  be* 
ing  to  perpetuate  graee^and  beauty,  the  mtjeiliB 
and  dreams  of  art!  Fame  for  theo>  indsed-*hi- 
ha!     Gkny— ha— ha !  a  place  vritii  Titian,  O 

regio,  Raphael — ha^ha^— ha !  O,  thrice  nodai|^ 
thrioe  reasonable  fool !  But  thia  vile  daab ;  Av 
^Bsfigarement  of  canvass ;  this  loathed  aad  wielck* 
ed  monument  of  disgrace ;  this  iiotable  candid 
for— ha— 4ia— 4mmortality !-— this  I  have,  at  leaA 
in  my  power."  And  seixing  the  picture,  he  dasM 
it  to  the  ground,  and  trampled  it  with  hhi  feetapoB 
the  dusty  beards,  till  the  moist  colours  piosuilrf 
nothing  but  one  confused  and  dingy  stain. 
•  This  sight  seemed  to  recall  him  for  a  momm^ 
He  paused,  lifred  up  the  picture  once  moie,  ^ 
placed  it  on  tiie  table.  ^^But,"  he  motftsai 
«  might  not  this  critic  be  envious!  amlsonfbit 
he  judged  rightiy— feiriy  1  The  greatest  na^ 
have  looked  askant  add  jealous  at  their  jadP^ 
woriDk    Aad  then,  how  iloW|  bow  eoM  ^ 
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danoed  eaU,  how  iiuUfinrcnUj  he  spoke;  why, 
<b0  very  ailihoQld  hftve  wumed  him  more.  Coold 
we  have  Ho,  iio»  no :  it  wob  true,  it  wu ! 

I  felt  the  eoMtictioil  thfiU  thront^  me  like  a  herb 
«■  bvb  of  ■Miing  imik  Burn  it— ^  he  My  !— 
4j— bom  it-4t  afattU  be  done  thia  inetent'* 

And,  hattenioi^  to  th^  door,  he  undid  the  bolt 
He  staggered  back  aa  he  beheld  his  old  and  nearaat 
lornviog  nialaiie,  the  mother  of  hia  £aher,  aeated 
upon  the  ground  beaide  the  door,  and  liatenin^ 
tnth  terror  to  the  broken  eiclaanationa  of  the  aoU- 
tade  ihe  dunt  not  intemipt  She  roae  alowly, 
and  with  difficulty,  aa  ahe  aaw  him ;  and  throwing 
iraand  him  the  withered  wma  which  had  nureed 
bii  in&Dcy,  exrlaimed,  **  My  child !  my  poor— - 
poor  chiki !  what  haa  eome  to  you  of  late  1  you» 
wIm)  were  ao  gentle>  ao  mild,  ao  quiet^-you  are 
DO  knger  the  aaine-— and,  O,  my  aon,  bow  ill 
jou  look:  your  fiuher  looked  ao  just  before  he 
died!" 

'' 01  r  «id  he,  With  a  aort  of  fearful  gayety , «  ni 
— eo— I  never  was  so  well— 1  have  been  in  a 
dreun  till  now— but  I  have  woke  at  laat.  Why, 
tt  it  tme  that  I  have  been  ailent  and  ihy,  but  I  will 
be  K)  no  more.  I  will  laugh,  and  talk,  and  walk, 
ttd  make  Jove,  and  drink  wine,  and  be  all  that 
olbcr  men  are.  O,  we  will  be  ao  merry.  But  atay 
kere,  while  I  fetch  a  light" 
"A  light,  my  child,  fat  what  V 
"  For  a  finiMal !"  ahontad  Warner,  and,  ruahing 
pM  bcr,  he  deaoended  the  ataire,  and  returned  aC 
iBoit  m  an  inaUnt  with  a  light 

Alarmed  and  terrified,  the  poor  old  woman  had 
lemtined  motionleH,  and  weeping  violently.  Her 
lein  Warner  did  not  aecm  to  notice ;  he  pushed 
^  gently  into  the  room,  and  began  deliberately, 
and  without  uttering  a  feyllable,  to  eat  the  picture 
lotoihnda. 

"  What  are  yoa  about,  my  child  V*  cried  the  old 
vomu ;  **yoiu  are  mad,  it  ia  your  beSiUtiful  picture 
tbtf  yoQ  are  deatioying !" 

Wtmcr  did  not  reply,  hut  going  to  the  hearth^ 
piled  together,  with  nice  and  acrupukms  care, 
ineni  pieces  of  paper,  and  stick,  and  matrhea, 
into  a  eort  of  pyre ;  then,  placing  the  ahreds  of 
tbe  picture  upon  it,  he  applied  the  light,  and  the 
whole  waa  inatantly  in  a  blaze. 

"  Look,  look !"  cried  he^  in  an  hyaterical  tone, 
''bow  it  bnma,  and  ereckks,  and  blazea !  What 
BMter  ever  equalled  it  now  l-i-no  fault  now  in 
fhoie  coloura— no  fiilae  tints  in  that  light  and 
*bade !  See  how  that  flame  darta  up  and  soan  I — 
tbat  fiame  b  my  spirit !  Look— is  it  not  restless  1 
"-does  it  not  aspire  teavcly  ! — why,  all  its  brother 
^es  are  grovellere  to  it ! — and  now — ^why  don't 
yoa  look! — ^it  frlteni — lades  droope— and-— ha — 
i^s— ha ! — ^poor  idler,  the  ftiel  is  consumed— «nd— 
it  a  darimeea  f 

As  Warner  akiered  these  words  his  eyes  reeled ; 
^  room  swam  before  him  \  the  excitement  of  hia 
feeble  frame  had  reached  its  higheat  pitch;  the 
diiease  of  many  weeka  had  attained  ita  crisis ;  and, 
tottering  beck  a  few  paces,  he  fell  upon  the  floor, 
tbe  victim  of  a  delirious  and  taging  fever. 

But  it  was  not  thua  thajt  the  young  artist  was  to 
^it,  He  was  reserved  for  a  death,  that  like  his 
veal  nature,  had  in  it  more  of  gentlenere  and  poesy. 
He  recovered  by  alow  degrees,  and  hia  mind,  al- 
noat  in  despite  oC  himself,  returned  to  that  pro- 
feason  fipom  which  it  waa  impoaaible  to  divert  the 


thoughts  and  musings  of  many  years.  Not  that  ho 
resumed  the  pencil  and  the  easel :  on  the  contrary, 
he  coukl  not  endure  them  in  his  sight :  they  ap- 
peared, to  a  mind  festered  and  sore,  like  a  memo« 
rial  and  monument  of  ahame.  But  he  pursed  with- 
in him  a  atnmg  and  ardent  desire  to  become  a  pil- 
grim to  that  beautiftil  land  of  which  he  had  ao  often 
dreamt,  and  which  the  innocent  destroyer  of  his 
peace  had  pointed  out  as  the  theatre  of  inspimtiony 
and  the  nursery  of  future  feme. 

The  physiciana  who,  at  Talbot's  instigation^ 
attended  him,  looked  at  his  hectic  cheek  and  Con- 
sumptive frame,  and  readily  flattered  hia  deaire ; 
and  Talbot  no<  less  interested  in  Warner's  behalf 
on  his  own  account  thsn  bound  by  his  promise  to 
Clarence,  generously  extended  to  the  artist  that 
bounty  which  is  the  most  precioos  prerogative  of 
the  rich.  Notwithstanding  her  ettremeage,  his 
grandmother  inaisted  upon  attending  him:  there 
is  in  the  heart  of  woman  ao  deep  a  wcH  of  love, 
that  no  age  can  freeze  it  They  made  the  voy- 
age: they  reached  the  ahore  of  the  myrtle  and 
the  vine,  and  entered  the  imperial  city.  The  air 
of  Rome  seemed  at  first  to  operate  fevoorably  upon 
the  health  of  the  Engiiah  artist  His  strength 
appeared  to  increase,  his  spirit  to  expand;  and, 
though  he  had  relapsed  into  more  than  his  original 
silence  and  reeerve,  he  resumed,  vrith  apparent 
eneigy,  the  lahoun  of  the  easel :  so  that  they  who 
looked  no  deeper  than  the  surface  might  have 
imagined  the  acar  healed,  and  the  real  foundation 
of  future  excellence  begaiu 

But  while  Warner  most  humbled  himself  before 
the  gods  of  the  pictured  world ;  while  the  true  prin- 
dples  of  the  mighty  art  opened  in  their  fullest  glory 
on  his  soul;  precisely,  at  this  very  moment  shame 
and  despondency  were  most  bitter  at  his  heart ;  and 
while  the  enthusiaam  of  the  painter  kindled,  the 
ambition  of  the  man  despaired.  But  still  he  went 
on,  transfusing  into  his  canvaaa  the  grandeur  and 
simplicity  of  the  Italian  achool ;  atiU,  though  he  felt 
palpably  within  him  the  creeping  advance  of  the 
deadliest  and  surest  enemy  to  fame,  he  pursued^ 
with  an  unwearied  ardour,  the  mechanical  comple- 
tion of  his  task ;  still,  the  morning  found  him  bend- 
ing before  the  easel,  and  the  night  brought  to  his 
aolitaiy  couch  meditation  rather  than  sleep.  The 
fire,  the  irritability  whidi  he  had  evinced  before  his 
illness,  had  vanished,  and  the  original  sweetneis 
of  his  temper  had  returned;  he  uttered  no  com- 
plaint he  dwelt  upon  no  anticipation  of  success, 
hope  and  regret  aeemed  equally  dead  within  him; 
and  it  waa  only  when  he  caught  the  fond,  glad 
eyes  of  his  aged  attendant  that  his  own  filled  with 
teara,  or  that  the  serenity  of  his  brow  darkened  into 
sadness. 

This  went  on  for  some  months ;  till  one  evening 
they  fbund  the  painter  by  hia  window,  seated  oppo- 
site to  an  unfiniahed  picture ;  the  pencil  was  atil! 
in  his  hand :  the  quiet  of  settled  thought  vras  still 
upon  his  countenance ;  the  soft  breeze  of  a  south- 
ern twilight  waved  the  hair  livingly  from  his  fore- 
head—the earliest  star  of  a  southern  sky  lent  to  his 
cheek  something  of  that  subdued  lustre  which, 
when  enthusiasm  touched  it  it  had  been  accustom- 
ed to  wear ;  but  these  were  only  the  mockeries  of 
life:  life  itself  was  no  more!  In  the  divine  land 
which  he  had  so  yearned  to  tread — in  the  comse- 
cnted  dty  where  the  majesty  of  his  sublime  ait 
reigned  aa  on  a  throne^ in  the  purple  air  In  which 


S38 


BULWER*8    NOVELS. 


To 


'*  Yes,  my  dear  brother,  we  must  To  call  you 
m  tynumical  plebeian  !*' — 

*'  Aod  you  an  old  hag,  my  dear !  Shall  wc  lock 
her  up,  or  starve  her  V* 

**  No,  general,  something  better  than  that*' 

"What,  my  love  1  flog  her T 

"She's  too  ok)  for  that,  brother;  we'll  mafty 

"Marry  her!" 

"  Yes,  to  Mr.  Glumford;  you  know  that  he  has 
•deed  her  several  times." 
"  Bat  she  cannot  bear  him." 


fomy  and  inspiralMNi  minglnd  with  the  oommon 
oraath  and  atmosphere  of  U&— his  restless  and 
unworldly  spirit  sighed  itself  away ;  and  the  heart, 
which  in  silence  and  concealment  had  been  long 
breaking,  broke  at  last ! 

There  are  two  tombs  does  to  each  other  in  the 
itranger's  burisl-plaoe  at  Rome :  they  cover  those 
$K  whom  life,  unequally  long,  termmated  in  the 
••me  month.  The  one  is  of  a  woman,  bowed 
with  the  baiden  of  many  yean ;  the  other  deikois 
ever  the  humble  dust  of  the  •mbitious  utist 


CHAFTIER  XXV. 

Thlak  upon  my  frid^ 
on  Um  IusUcs  of  sty  flyinc  iMBce. 
Mp  ois  from  a  most  unbo|y  matca. 

SMAKSTBAaS. 

*Birr  sre  you  qpite  sore,"  s«id  General  8t 
Leger,  a  tall,  disagreeable  looking  man,  with  a  feoe 
lik*  the  bed  on  which  "  greet  VUlien  died,"  yn, 

"  Wbare  tawdry  yollow  sirovo  with  dirty  rsd;*' 

o^*  m  you  quite  sure  that  It  b  the  case  t" 

«8ure!"  cried  Mire  Diana  St  Leger,  a  lady  of 
•bout  fifty-five,  with  a  pal<s  shrivelled  fece,  savage 
Hack  eyee,  and  a  magiufioent  ruby  crescent,  aet  in 
A  purple  head-gear,  which  forcibly  resembled  her 
cuito  Shakspeare's  description  of  advenity,  lor  she, 

HLiks  the  toad,  ocly  and  venomous, 
Wort  yet  a  precious  jewel  la  her  bead  ;** 

«— "  sure,  general !  I  saw  it  with  my  own  eyes. 
They  were  standing  togethte*  in  the  copse,  at  half 
past  nine  o'clock  at  night,  when  I,  who  had  long 
nad  my  suspif*ions,  crept  up,  and  saw  and  overheard 
them ;  and  the  fellow— (O,  Algernon  Mordaunt, 
that  ever  thou  shouldst  be  called  fellow  /)— hekl 
her  hand,  and  kissed  it  every  moment  riobody 
«ver  kissed  my  hand.  General  St  L^ger,  at  half 
{last  nine  at  night" 

"  I  should  think  not,"  quoth  General  St  Leger. 

"And,  by-and-by,  she  said  something  to  him 
wbout  us,  but  the  girl  spoke  so  low  that  I  did  not 
hear ;  but  he  answered,  in  a  voice  loud  enough  for 
even  you  to  have  heard,  deaf  as  you  are,  general.'^ 
("I  am  not  deaif;  damn  you !"  growled  the  general, 
par  jHorerUhise,) — "  He  said,  *  let  them  go  back 
to  their  slaves ;  I  cannot  bear  that  you  should  any 
longer  be  the  victim  of  their  brutaliiy*  Do  you 
hear  that,  general  ?  And  then  he  called  me — me, 
MiBs  Diana  St  Leger,  an  old  hag !" 

"Ha,  ha,  ha!  that  was  too  bad,"  cried  the 
general,  sinlung  back  into  hii  chair. 

"  And  yotf  a  tyrannical  plebeian." 

"  Damn  the  rascal!"  shouted  General  St  Leger, 
•pringing  up  in  spite  of  his  gout;  **we  must  put 
n  stop  to  this ;  we  must  trounce  the  jade,  my 
lover 


"  Won  make  her  beur  him,  Oenml  8t  Legw.** 
"But  if  she  mairiea^  I  shall  hatva  Mhodj  i% 
none  me  when  I  have  the  gout" 

"Tea,  brother:  I  know  of  aniee  little  giil,II» 
tha  Richardson,  your  second  cousin's  yoaaga* 
daogfaler ;  you  know  ha  has  fiiuitean  diildi«i,ind 

Sou  may  have  them  all,  one  after  anethsr,  if  joa 
ke." 

"Very  tnw,  Pima  hi  the  jaAa  onny  Mr. 
Ghmifeid." 

"  She  ahall,"  said  the  afetor;  "  end  PR  go  about 
it  fiuM  rery  moment:  ateantima  Fll  take  csrt  tint 
she  does  not  see  her  lover  any  more.** 

About  three  weeks  9itm  ttne  oonvcmtiea,  Mw- 
dMUt,  who  luul  in  vain  endeswwred  la  aee  Isibel, 
who  had  not  ef«n  heard  Aon  Imt,  wfaon  lettm 
had  been  returned  to  him  unopened^  and  who 
consequently  was  in  deipabfVeoei^  die  feHowiiif 
note: 

"This  is  the  fint  time  I  have  beat  sbls  to  writo 
to  yon,  at  least  to  get  my  letter  eonveyed:  it  if  • 
strange  messenger  that  I  have  employed,  bati  bip> 
pened  formerly  to  make  his  afiqnaintance,  ud 
accidentally  aeeing  him  to-dsj,  the  atnmttyd 
the  case  induced  me  to  give  him  •  conunisnaa 
which  I  could  trust  to  no  one  else.    Algsroon,  an 
not  the  above  sentences  written  with  admiribte 
calmneret  are  th^  not  very  exphuMlocy,  mj 
consistent,  veiy  cool  1  and  yet  do  yon  know  that  I 
firmly  believe  I  am  going  mad.    My  brain  toini 
round  and  round,  and  my  hand  bums  so  thit 
I  almost  think  that,  like  our  old  none's  storiei  d 
the  fiend,  it  will  scorch  the  p^ier  aa  I  writa:    And 
I  see  struige  feces  in  my  deep,  end  in  my  wskinf, 
all  mocking  at  me,  and  they  torture  and  haunt  me; 
and  when  I  lock  at  those  feoee,  I  aee  no  homsnii> 
lenting,  no !  though  I  weep  and  throw  myself  oa 
my  knees,  and  implore  them  to  snwtf  me,    Algw- 
non,  my  only  hope  ia  in  yon.    Yon  know  that  I 
have  always  hitherto  refiiaed  to  rain  yon ;  andevea 
now,  though  I  implore  yon  todeliver  me^IwillMt 
be  so  selfish  aa  ■  as    1  know  not  what  I  write,  bat 
I  will  not  be  your  wife^  Algernon,  that  is  too  nobla, 
too  high  a  lot  for  me ;  I  will  be  your  eervsnt,  jov 
sUve,  any  thing,  any  thing,  but  not  to    O,  God-- 
not  to  wife!    No!  if  tlu^  drag  me  toclMiicb,it 
ahall  be  to  my  greve,  not  my  bridals. 

"IsabxlSt.  LioBt." 


When  Mordaunt  had  read  this  letter,  which,  m 
spite  of  its  incoherence,  his  fean  readily  explainei 
he  roee  hastily,  his  eye  rested  upon  «  soberiookiog 
man,  dad  in  Ivown.  The  pnmd  love  no  ap^^ 
tors  to  their  emotions. 

"  Who  are  you,  sir  V*  said  Algernon,  quickly. 

"Morris  Brown,"  replied  the  stranger,  cooOt 
and  civilly.  «*  Brought  that  letter  to  you,  tfi 
shall  be  very  happy  to  aerve  you  with  any  thing 
else ;  just  fitted  out  a  young  gentleman  as  snibaa' 
sador,  a  ne^iew  to  Mrs.  Minden — ^veiy  old  fiieod 
of  mine.  Beautiful  slabs  you  have  hen,  sir,  b«( 
they  want  a  few  nick-nacks ;  sImU  be  moat  faappr 
to  supply  you ;  got  a  lovely  little  ape,  sir,  atuiW 
by  the  late  Lady  Waddilove;  it  would  lookcham- 
ing  with  this  old  feshioned  carving :  give  the  non 
quite  the  air  of  a  muaeumi" 

"  And  so,"  said  Monlaunt,  for  wboas  car  w 
eloquence  of  Mr.  Brown  contained  only  one  ffB" 
tenoe,  "  and  ao  yon  brought  this  nota,and  wSitika 
back  my  answer  ?" 
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^  Yta,  mt;  tnj  dung  to  keep  up  Ikmily  eonnex- 
ioM— I  kiww  a  Lidj  Monkn  very  Well — very 
wtO  indeed,  ar— •  leUtion  of  yoiari,  I  piceume,  by 
the  dmikrity  of  the  name ;  nude  her  nuoiy  vm- 
Uaik  pTKcutt;  dull  be  moot  happy  to  do  the 
flffls  to  yoo,  when  you  are  manied,  nr.  Yoo  wiQ 
nfoniuh  the  hooae,  I  suppoae  t  Let  me  eee  fine 
pnportioni  to  thia  raom,  fir— aboat  thirty-aiz  feet, 
bftmoltW'tAffil;  m  do  the  thing  twenty  per  cent 
dM^wr  than  the  trade ;  and  toadiing  the  lovely 
BitJe-" 

'Here,"  intonipCed  Moidaunt,  «yoo  will  take 
tack  this  note,  and  be  aure  that  Miai  Isabel  8t 
htga  hv  it  as  aoon  aa  poeuble ;  and  here,  my 
fnoA,  dt-lige  me  bj  aoeepting  thia  trifle— a  trifle 
indaed  campamd  with  ray  gratitude,  if  thia  note 
mehet  tte  deatination  eafely/* 

**  I  im  fum,"  Mid  Mr.  Brown,  looking  with  ear- 
|rae  It  the  gift*  which  he  held  vrith  no  unwilling 
bind,  **  I  am  aure,  air,  that  you  are  very  generoua, 
iDd  itrongly  remind  me  of  your  relation.  Lady 
Morden ;  and  if  yon  would  like  the  lovely  little 
ipe  M  a  preaent — ^I  mean  rtailu  a  preeent — ^you 
ihiii  have  it,  Mr.  Mordannt" 

But  Mr.  Moidaunt  had  left  the  room,  and  the 
tuba  Morria,  looking  round,  and  cooling  in  'hia 
caeroiity,  said  to  hiroaelC  "  It  ii  welt  he  did  not 
hnr  me,  however ;  but  I  hope  he  will  marry  the 
jan  yoimg  lady,  for  I  love  doing  a  kindness.  This 
boQR  must  be  refurnished — no  lady  will  like  theae 
chaira." 


CHAPTER  XXVL 

Sipirs  mud  foot  art  tb«  sam*  thiDg  h«rt. 

FAaavBAB. 
In  such  a  night 
DU  Jettki.  steal  fmoi  itxt  wealthy  Jew, 
Afld  with  an  unthrUi  love,  did  run  from  Vanlce. 

Shai 


Tn  perKcutions  which  Isabel  had  undergone 
bd  indeed  preyed  upon  her  reason  as  well  as  her 
lieihh ;  snd  in  her  brief  intervals  of  respite  from 
^  nge  of  the  uncle,  the  insults  of  the  aunt,  and 
^am  than  all  the  addresses  of  the  intended  bride- 
Cnom,  her  mind,  shocked  and  unhinged,  reverted 
^ih  such  intennty  to  the  suflferings  she  endured 
V  to  give  her  musings  the  character  of  insanity, 
h  was  in  one  of  these  momente  that  she  had  writ- 
ten to  Moixlaunt ;  and  I  verily  believe  that  had  the 
«0Die8t  continued  much  longer,  the  reason  of  the 
Qnfoftanate  and  persecuted  giri  would  have  totally 
<le«ited  her. 

She  was  a  person  of  acute,'  and  even  poignant, 
*nubiUti0s,  and  these  the  imperfect  nature  of  her 
cdocation  had  but  little  served  to  gtiide  or  to  oor- 
fKt ;  but  as  her  habite  were  pure  and  good,  the 
ioipaises  which  spring  from  habit  were  also  nnlesa 
Uid  exalted,  and  if  they  erred,  **  they  leant  on  vir- 
toe'i  side,"  and  partook  rather  of  a  romantic  and 
eice«iive  generoaity  than  of  the  weakness  of  wo- 
^f^oikood  or  the  selfishness  of  paasion.  All  the 
'B>aay  and  debasement  of  her  equivocal  and  de- 
pendent ntuation  had  not  been  able  to  drive  her 
into  compliance  with  Mordaunt*s  passionate  artd  or- 
ient prayers;  and  her  heart  was  proof  even  to  ^ 
eloquence  of  love,  when  that  eloquence  pointed 
towtids  the  worldly  injury  and  depreciation  of  her 
j«Tcr :  bm  tlus  new  persecution  was  utterly  un-* 
■weieen  in  ite  nature,  and  intolerable  from  ite 


cause.  To  many  another— to  be  torn  Ibr  over 
from  one  in  whom  hsr  whole  heart  was  wrapped 
— ^to  be  forced  not  only  to  forego  his  lo^,  but  to 
feel  that  the  very  thought  of  him  was  a  crime ;  ali 
this,  backed  by  the  vehement  and  galling  insuHa 
of  her  relations,  and  tho  sullen  and  unmoved  mtftn* 
oeas  of  her  intended  bridegroom,  who  answered 
her  candour  and  confession  with  a  stubborn  indif' 
ference  and  an  unaltered  address,  made  a  load  of 
evil  which  could  neither  be  borne  with  resignation 
nor  contemplated  with  patience ;  yet,  even  amid 
all  the  bittemesB  of  her  soul,  and  the  incoherent 
desperation  in  which  her  letter  to  Mordaunt  had 
been  penned,  she  felt  a  aort  of  confused  lesolutioD 
that  his  rfioold  not  be  the  sacrifice. 

In  extreme  youth  and  still  preserving  more  tiian 
childish  iimocenoe,  she  did  not  eiacUy  perceive 
the  nature  of  her  trust  in  Mordannt;  nor  the  con*- 
sequences  of  any  other  tie  with  him  than  the , 
sacred  one  of  marriage;  but  she  had  read  and 
heard  of  women,  in  their  noble  and  fond  devoted- 
ness,  sacrificing  alt  for  love,  and  she  had  internally 
resolved  that  she  would  swell  their  number,  rather 
than  cost  him  a  single  loss  or  deprivatH>n.  To 
sacrifice  for  Algernon  Mordaunt — what  happineai^ 
what  pride  in  the  thought !  and  that  thought  r^ 
condled  her  to  the  letter  ehe  wrote,  and  the  prayer 
which  it  contained.  Poor  girl !  little  did  she  con- 
ceive that  in  the  eyes  of  the  world,  that  sacrifice, 
that  self-devotion  would  have  been  the  greateat 
crime  afae  could  conmiit ! 

She  waa  sitting,  sAer  ahe  had  aent  her  letter, 
with  her  two  relations,  for  they  seldom  trusted  her 
out  of  their  eight,  when  Mr.  Qltunford  waa  an- 
nounced. Now,  Mr.  George  Olumford  was  a 
country  gentleman,  of  what  might  be  termed  a 
third-rate  femily  in  the  county :  he  possessed  about 
twelve  hundred  a  year,  to  say  nothing  of  the  odd 
pounds,  shillings,  and  pence,  which,  however^  did 
not  meet  with  auch  contempt  in  his  memory  or  es* 
timation  ;  waa  of  a  race  which  could  date  aa  hi^ 
as  Charies  the  Second ;  had  been  eduteted  at  a 
eduntry  achool  with  aiity  othen,  chiefly  inferior  to 
himself  in  rank ;  and  had  received  the  last  finish  at 
a  very  small  hall  at  Oxford.  In  addition  to  these 
advantages,  he  had  been  indebted  to  nature  for  a 
person  five  feet  eight  inches  high,  and  stout  in  pro- 
portion :  for  hair  very  short,  very  straight,  arid  of  a 
red  hue,  which  even  through  powder  cast  out  a 
mellow  glow :  for  an  obstinate  doggei!  sort  of  nose, 
beginning  in  snub,  and  ending  in  bottle ;  for  cold, 
small,  gny  eyes,  a  very  small  mouth,  pinched  up 
and  avaricious,  tike  a  carp's  or  a  waistcoat  button- 
hole; and  very  large,  very  freckled,  yet  rather 
white  hands,  the  nails  of  which  were  punctiliously 
cut  into  a  point  every  other  day,  (Friday— (£t'et  tra 
excepted,)  with  a  pair  of  scissors  which  Mr.  Glum- 
ford  often  boasted  had  been  in  his  possession  since 
his  eighth  year ;  viz.  for  about  thirty-two  legitimate 
revolutions  of  the  sun. 

He  was  one  of  those  persons  who  are  equally 
close  and  adventurous;  who  love  the  ickU  ot  a 
little  specuUtion,  but  take  exceeding  good  care  that 
it  shoiild  be,  in  their  own  graceful  phrase,  *^  on  tha 
safe  side  of  the  hedge."  In  punuanoe  of  this  cha- 
racteristic of  mind,  he  had  resolved  to  fell  in  love 
with  Miss  Isabel  8t  Leger ;  for  she  being  very  do> 
pendent,  he  could  boast  to  her  of  hia  disinternted- 
nesa,  tod  hope  that  she  would  be  eeonomioal 
through  a  principle  of  gratitude ;  and  being  the 
nearest  relation  to  the  opulent  General  8l  Legar, 
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«nd  his  aniMnied  niter»  tbne  wtauad  to  be  ereiy 
ntaonal  probtbility  of  her  inlioritiiif  the  hulk  ii 
their  fiartiuiee.  Upon  theee  hints  of  prudence 
spoke  Mr.  Qwrgt  Ulom&nL 

Now»  when  Isabel,  peitly  in  her  ingenuoos 
frankness^  pstly  irom  the  posiionste  promptinfs 
of  her  despsir,  revealed  to  him  her  attachment  to 
another,  and  her  resolution  never,  with  her  own 
consent,  to  become  his,  it  seemed  to  the  slow,  but 
not  uncakolating,  mind  of  Mr.  Olomlbrd  not  hy 
tuKf  OMans  desirable  that  be  should  forego  his  pre* 
sent  intentions,  but  by  all  means  desirable  that  he 
«boaU  make  this  reluctance  of  Iiabel's  an  e^u^uae 
§09  sounding  the  intentions  and  increasing  the 
posthumous  liberali^  of  the  East  Indian  and  his 


''The  girl  is  of  nnr  nearest  blood,"  said  the 
m^joi^ipneral,  **  and  if  I  don't  leave  my  fortune  to 
her,  who  the  devil  should  I  leave  itto,  sr  V  and  so 
saying,  the  speaker,  who  was  in  a  fell  paroxysm  of 
the  gout,  looked  w  fiercely  at  the  hinting  wooer, 
that  Mr.  George  Glumford,  who  was  no  Achilles, 
was  somewhat  fiightened,  and  thought  it  expe- 
dient to  hint  no  more. 

<«  My  brother,"  Mid  Miss  Diana,  » is  so  odd ;  but 
he  is  Uie  most  generous  of  men:  besidei^  the  girl 
has  claims  upon  him." 

Upon  these  speeches  Mr.  Glumfind  thought 
himself  secure,  and  inly  resolving  to  puniA  the 
ibol  for  her  sulkiness  and  bad  taste  as  soon  as  he 
lawfully  could,  he  continued  his  daily  visits^  and 
told  hii  sporting  aivpiaintaniie  that  his  time  was 
coming. 

Bevericm  d  fiot  moutont,  feigive  this  prelimina- 
fy  detail,  and  let  us  xetnm  to  Mr.  GluBofiml  him- 
-self,  whom  we  left  at  the  door,  pulling  and  fum- 
bling at  the  g^ove  which  covered  bis  ri^thand,  in 
<mier  to  present  the  naked  palm  to  Miss  Diana  8t 
liMBr.  After  thu  act  was  performed,  he  iqiproach- 
-ed  Islbel,  end  drawing  his  chair  near  to  her,  pro- 
ceeded to  converre  with  her  as  the  Ogre  did  with 
Puss  in  Boots ;  viz.  '*  as  civilly  as  an  Ogre  could 
do." 

This  penance  had  not  proceeded  &r,  before  the 
•door  was  again  opened,  and  Mr.  Monis  Brown 
presented  himself  to  the  conclave. 

"  Your  servant,  general ;  your  servant,  madam. 
I  took  the  Uberty  of  coming  back  again,  madam, 
because  I  forgot  to  show  you  some  very  fine  silks, 
4he  most  extraordinary  bargain  in  the  world— quite 
presents ;  and  I  have  a  sivre  bowl  here,  a  superb 
article,  firom  the  cabinet  of  the  l^e  Lady  Wad- 
dUove." 

Now  Mr.  Brown  was  a  very  old  acquaintance 
of  Miss  Diana  8t  Leger,  for  there  is  a  certain 
class  cf  old  msids  with  whom  our  £ur  readers  are 
no  doubt  acquainted,  who  join  to  a  great  love  of 
-expense  a  great  love  of  bargains,  and  who  never 
purchase  at  the  regular  place  if  thev  Can  find  any 
irregular  vender.  They  are  great  niends  of  Jews 
and  itinerants,  hand-in-glove  .  with  smuggleiB, 
Ladies  Bountifbl  to  pedlaic,  are  diligent  Fctoden  of 
puA  and  advertisements,  and  eternal  haunters  of 
sales  and  auctions.  Of  this  class  was  Miss  Diana 
a  mofft  prominent  individual;  judge,  then,  how 
acceptable  to  bier  was  the  acquaintance  of  Mr. 
Browxk  That  inde&tigable  merehant  of  misoeU»> 
nies  had,  indeed,  at  a  time  when  broken  were  per- 
liaps  rather  more  rsre  and  respectable  than  now,  a 
finmerous  country  acquaintance,  and  thrice  a  year 
he  performed  a  sort  of  dreuit  to  all  his  eustomen 


and  connexions ;  hence  his  visit  to  St.  L^gv  Home, 
and  hence  Isabd's  opportunity  of  conveying  her 
epistle. 

**  Vnjf^  said  Mr.  Glumford,  who  had  heuA 
mudi  orMr.  Brown's '  presents'  from  Miss  Dianv- 
"  prey,  don't  you  furnish  rooms,  and  thitigs  of  ikat 
mrt  i^  (a  very  fiivourite  phrase  of  the  intelkctuat 

.) 
**  Certainly,  sir,  certainly,  in  the  best  nuimer 

• 

**  0 !  very  well,  I  dial!  Want  some  rooms  fur 
mshed  soon;  a  bed-room,  and  a  drearing-room;  oad 
things  of  that  sort,  you  know.  And  so— perhipe 
you  may  have  something  in  your  box  that  will  <qH 
me,  gloves,  or  handkerchieis,  or  shirts,  or  thingf  of 
that  sort" 

"  Yes,  nr,  every  thing,  I  sell  every  thing,"  sud 
Mr.  Brown,  opening  his  box^ — ^''I  beg  ptidoo, 
Miss  Isabel,  I  have  dropt  my  handkerchief  by  you 
chair ;  allow  me  to  stoop,"  and  Mr.  Brown  loop- 
ing under  the  table  managed  to  effect  Us  purpoR ; 
unseen  by  the  rest,  a  note  was  slipped  into  Inberi 
hand,  and  under  pretence  of  stooping  too,  sba 
managed  to  secure  tfie  treasure.  Love  need  weS 
be  honest  if^  even  when  it  is  most  true,  it  ksds  v 
into  so  mudi  that  is  &]se ! 

Mr.  Brown's  box  was  now  unfolded  before  the 
eyes  of  the  crafly  Mr.  Glumford,  who,  having  » 
lected  diree  pair  of  ^oves,  offered  the  exact  half 
of  the  sum  demanded. 

Mr.  Brown  lifted  up  his  hands  and  eyes. 

«You  see,"  said  the  imperturbable  Glumibrd, 
^  that  if  you  let  me  have  them  for  that,  and  they  lut 
me  well,  and  don't  come  unsewn,  and  itand  cletn- 
Ing,  you'll  have  my  custom  in  furniohing  the  bootf 
and  rooms,  and-^-&iings  of  that  aott." 

Struck  with  the  grandeur  of  this  opening,  Mr. 
Brown  yielded,  and  the  gloves  were  bought. 

**  The  fool!"  thought  the  noUe  Geoige,  Ua^ 
ing  in  hia  sleeve,  "as  if  I  should  ever  fuznidi  the 
house  firom  hie  box !" 

Strange  that  some  men  diould  be  proud  of  bdog 

mesTL 

Tlie  moment  Isabel  eecaped  to  dresi  for  dinoo^ 
she  opened  her  lover's  note.    It  wasasfi)IIo«i: 

''Be  in  f^  room,  your  retreat,  at  nine  this  en- 
ning.  Let  Uie  window  be  left  unclosed.  ?» 
dsely  at  tha^  hour  I  will  be  with  you.  I  fibtll 
have  every  thing  in  readiness  for  your  flight  ^ 
sure,  dearest  Isabel,  that  nothing  prevents  y«ar 
meeting  me  there,  even  if  all  your  hohse  foUorr  <g 
attend  you.  I  wUl  bear  you  from  all.  0,  Inixi- 
in  spite  of  the  mystery  and  wretchedness  of  yov 
letter,  I  feel  too  happy,  too  blest  at  the  thouglK 
that  our  fetes  will  be  at  length  united,  and  that  die 
union  is  at  hand.    Remember  nine.     "A.  M." 

Love  is  a  feeling  which  has  eo  tittle  to  do  witli 
the  world,  a  paasion  so  little  regulated  by  thf 
known  Uws  of  our  more  steady  and  settled  emo- 
tions, that  the  thoughts  which  it  produces  a>« 
always  more  or  less  coimected  with  extgger»ti<« 
and  romance.  To  the  aecrct  spirit  of  cnteipn* 
which,  however  chilled  by  his  purtnits  «nd  bshrtJ, 
stai  burned  within  Mordaunt's  breast,  there  ww  » 
wild  pleasure  in  the  thought  of  bearing  off  W 
mistress  and  hia  bride  firom  the  very  home  «» 
hold  of  her  false  friends  and  real  foes;  wh^  ^ 
the  contradictions  of  the  same  pasdon,  bilH  "^ 
far  from  exulting  at  her  approaching  emp^  ^"^ 
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I'ti  tt  her daager,  tad  Uniilied  kit  her  temerity; 
and  dw  ftar  and  the  modMly  of  woman  almost 
trinmphad  over  her  brief  energy  and  fluctuating 
lenlve* 


CHAPTER  XXVn. 

We  bafia~the  chosen  Mid  the  loTflly  bringing; 

Lore  lUll  goes  wlih  her  from  her  place  of  birth ! 
Deep,  silent  jof,  within  her  loul  is  springing, 

liiottgh  in  her  gUnee  the  light  no  m«»n>  Is  mtnh. 

Mas.  Hjukam. 

"  Daxt  it  !**  said  thd  genenJ. 

*The  Tile  creatore,"  cried  Miss  Diana. 

"I  don't  understand  things  of  that  sort,**  ejacn* 
hied  the  bewildered  Mr.  Ohmtford. 

"She  has  certainly  gone,"  said  the  Talxant 
general 

'^Certahdy  !'*  grunted  Miss  Diana. 

"Gone  f  echoed  Uie  bridegroom,  "nof  to  het" 

And  she  was  gone!  nerer  did  more  loving  'and 
fader  heart  fornke  all,  and  cHng  to  a  more  loyal 
lad  generous  nature.  The  sides  were  darkened 
with  clouds, 

"ijMi  the  dim  titaw  rush'd  through  them  rare  and  fiist  ;'* 

and  the  winds  wailed  with  a  kmd  and  ominniis 
Toioe;  and  the  moon  came  forth,  with  a  &iot  and 


nckly  smile,  from  her  chamb^  in  the  nust,  and 
then  shrunk  back,  and  was  seen  no  more;  but 
neilher  omen  nor  fear  was  upon  Mordaunt's  breast, 
M  it  swelled  bepeaUi  the  dark  kMka  of  Isahel,  which 
were  preawd  again^  it 

As  iaith  clings  the  more  to  the  craas  of  ]i£%  while 
ti»  wastes  deepen  around  heretepe,  and  the  adders 
creep  forth  upon  her  path,  so  love  clana  that  which 
ii  it«  hope  iad  oomJort  the  doesr,  for  the  deeert 
which  eneqo^paaseth,  and  the  dangers  which  harass 
itiwsy. 

Th^  had  fled  to  London,  and  laahel  had  been 
pheed  with  a  very  distant,  and  very  poor,  though 
my  high-bom  relative,  of  Algernon,  till  the  neeea- 
ivy  prelimiiMrieo  coold  he  paesed,  and  the  flnal 
bond  knit^^Yet  still  the  genefoua  Isabel  would 
ba?s  refoaed — despite  the  injury  to.  her  own  ftme, 
lo  have  ratified  *  union  which  fittsd  her  with 
Sionny  pfeaentimenta  ibr  JMlonkunt'e  fiite;  and 
itiA  Moidannt  by  little  and  little  brokia  down  her 
Mer  scruplBB  rad  aetf4mmolating  vsaolvca,  and 
ceased  not  hia  eloquence  and  hie  suit  till  the  day 
of  his  nuptialB  vraa  set  and  come. 

The  moniing  loae  bright  and  dear— the  antnnn 
«»  drawing  toward  its  dose,  and  seemed  willing 
to  leave  its  laiit  remembrance  tinged  with  the 
winnth  and  aolbieas  of  its  parent  ^onuMr,  mther 
than  with  the  stem  gloom  aiod  severity  of  its  ^ull- 
iflg  suoceaaor. 

And  they  atood  beside  the  altar^  and  their  vows 
weie  exchanged.  A  slight  tiemor  came  over 
Algeraon'a  frame,  a  alight  shade  darkened  his 
ceontenanee ;  Ibr  even  in  that  bridal  hour  an  icy 
and  thrillii^  foreboding  curdled  to  hia  heart;  it 
puMd — ^the  ceremony  waa  over,  and  Moidaunt 
bora  hia  Uuafaing  and  weeping  bride  from  the 
church.  Hia  carriage  was  in  attendance ;  ibr,  not 
blowing  how  long  the  home  of  his  anoeston  might 
he  his,  he  wee  impatient  to  return  to  it.  llie  old 
Counteaa  D* Arey,  Mordaant's  relation,  with  whom 
Imbtl  had  been  staying,  called  them  back  to  bless 
tham;  for,  even  thiou^  the  coldneaa  of  old  age, 
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she  was  touched  by  the  singularity  of  their  lovo, 
and  affected  by  their  nobleness  of  heart  She  laid 
her  wan  and  shrivelled  hand  upon  each,  aa  ahe 
bade  them  farewell,  and  each  ahmnk  back  invo- 
luntarily, for  the  cold  and  light  touch  aeemed  like 
the  fingers  of  the  dead. 

Fearful  indeed  is  the  vicinity  of  death  and  life 
the  bridal  chamber  and  the  chamel.  lliat  night 
the  old  woman  died.  It  appeared  as  if  Fate  had 
aet  ita  seal  upon  the  union  it  had  so  long  foriad- 
doi,  and  had  woven  a  dark  thread  even  in  the 
marriage  bond.  At  least  it  tore  from  two  hearts, 
over  which  the  cloud  and  the  blast  la^  couched  in 
a  '^^grim  repoae,**  the  last  shelter,  which,  howeaer 
fiMil  and  distant,  aeemed  left  to  them  ajwo  tha 
inhoapitahle  earth ! 


CHAPTER  XXVra. 

Live  while  ye  ma/,  yet  happy  pair :  enjoy 
Short  pieasiiros,  tor  l^ag  woes  are  to  socQsed. 

UiLToir. 

Tax  antanm  and  the  winter  patsed  away;  Mor* 
daimt^s  idation  continued  implacafale.  Algernon 
griev^  for  thia,  independent  of  woridly  cinain- 
stancea;  for,  thou^  he  had  aeldom  aeen  that  rela- 
tion, yet  he  loved  him  for  former  kindneea  rather 
promised,  to  be  sure,  than  yet  shown-*-with  the 
natural  warmth  of  an  ajGfection  which  haa  but  fow 
okjcctiu  However,  the  old  gentleman—- (a  very 
abort,  very  fot  person— -very  short,  and  very  fot 
people,  when  they  art  iuriy,  are  the  deyil  and  all; 
for  the  humours  of  their  mind,  like  thoee  of  their 
body,  have  aomething  corrupt  and  mpurgeKble  in 
them)— wrote  him  one  Uufl^  contemptuous  letter, 
in  a  wittjr  strain — ^for  he  was  a  bit  of  a  humoriat 
f— ^aowned  hie  connexion,  and  very  ahortly  after- 
wards died,  and  left  all  hia  fortune  to  the  veiy 
Mr.  Vavaeonr  who  waa  at  law  with  Mordannt,  and 
for  whom  he  had  alwaya  openly  expressed  the 
strongest  personal  dialike— spite  to  one  relation  ie 
a  marvellona  tie  to  another.  Meanwhile  the  law- 
suit went  on  lese  sfowly  than  law-eiiiti  uanaUy 
do,  and  the  final  deoision  waa  very  speedily  to  bo 
given. 

We  said  the  autumn  and  the  winter  were  gone; 
and  it  waa  in  one  of  thoee  latter  daya  in  March, 
wheu  like  a  hoyden  giri  subsiding  into  dawning 
womanhood,  the  rode  weather  mdlowa  into  a 
aofter  and  tenderer  month,  that,  by  the  ride  of  a 
stream,  overshadowed  by  many  a  biake  and  tne^ 
from  which  the  young  binaanma  aent "  a  meaaago 
fiera  the  ^ring,"  aate  two  peraona. 

**  I  know  not,  dearest  Algemon,"  said  one,  who 
was  a  female,  **  if  thia  is  not  almost  the  sweetest 
month  in  the  year,  beeauas  it  ia  the  month  of 

«Ay,Isabd;  and  they  did  it  wrong  who  eaUed 
it  haiah,  and  dedicated  it  to  Mars.  I  exidt  even 
in  the  fresh  winds  whidt  hardier  framea  than  mina 
shrink  from,  and  I  lore  fiseling  their  wild  breath 
fon  my  cheek  aa  I  ride  against  it  I  remember," 
continued  Algernon,  musingly,  **  that  on  thia  veiy 
day  Unee  years  ago,  I  waa  travelling  through  Qei^ 
many,  alone  and  on  horaeback,  and  I  etood,  not 
for  from  Ena,  on  the  banka  of  the  Danube ;  the 
waters  of  the  river  were  distmhed  and  fierce,  and 
the  winda  came'  loud  and*  angry  against  my  fooe^ 
the  apnty  of  the  ^avea  upon  me,  and 
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ftUiiig  mj  spirit  with  a  boojttit  and  glad  delight; 
and  at  that  time  I  had  been  indulging  old  dieami 
of  poetry,  and  had  laid  my  philoeophy  aside ;.  and 
in  the  inspiration  of  the  moment,  I  lifted  up  mj 
hand  towud  the  quarter  whence  the  winds  came, 
and  questioned  them  audibly  of  their  birth-place, 
and  their  bourne;  and,  as  the  enthusiasm  increas- 
ed, I  compared  Ihem  to  our  human  lifis,  which  a 
mooient  is,  and  then  is  nel  /  and  proceeding  from 
IsUy  to  lolly,  I  asked  them,  as  if  they  were  the 
wood  interpietera  of  heaTen,  for  a  type  and  sign 
ofmyiiiluielot" 

<<  And  what  asid  diey  1"  inquired  Isabel,  amil- 
big,  yet  emiling  timidly. 

«*They  snswered not,"  replied Moedamit;  «but 
•  voice  within  me  seenied  to  say— ^  Look  above!' 
and  I  rused  my  eyes,-— but  I  did  not  see  tkte,  love 
-^  the  Book  of  Faith  lied." 

''Nay,  Algernon,  what  did  yon  seel"  asked 
Mbel,  more  eameetly  than  the  question  deserved. 

"  I  saw  a  thin  doud,  alone  amid  many  dense 
and  dark  onea  scattered  around ;  and  as  I  gaied  it 
■eemed  to  take  the  Ifteness  of  a  ftineml  processioin 
^-coffin,  bsaRTB,  priest,  all — as  clear  in  the  cload 
aal  have  aeen  thmn  on  the eaHk .•  and  I  ahndder- 
ed  as  I  saw ;  but  the  winda  blew  the  fipoor  en- 
waid,  and  it  minglwd  with  the  braeder  msiises  of 
dood ;  and  then,  Isabel,  the  sun  shone  fiirth  iar  a 
moment,  and  I  mistook,  love,  when  I  said,  you 
were  not  there,  for  thai  sun  waa  you ;  but  sud- 
denly the  winds  ceased,  and  the  rsin  came  on  &st 
and  heavy :  so  my  romance  cooled,  and  my  fever 
slaked — ^I  thought  on  the  inn  at  Ens,  and  the 
blessings  of  a  wood  fire,  which  is  hgfated  in  a  mo* 
ment,  and  I  spurred  on  my  hone  aooofdingty." 

■*  It  is  very  strange,"  end  Issbel. 

«<What,  tovel"  whispered  Algernon,  kissfaig 
berdieek. 

*'  Nothing,  dearest,  nothing;  See  what  a  beau- 
tiful butterfly  hes  settled  on  that  blossom,  just  at 
your  feet;  it  has  brought  you  a  message  from 
Oberao,  that  yon  are  iiet,  on  pain  of  his  express 
dispieesure^  to  wander'  out  so  late  in  these  damp 
evenings.  His  majesty  declares  that  you  brush 
away  all  the  dew  from  his  own  haunts,  and  that 
ffloieover  you  disturb  his  revels  by  your  unholy 
preeenoe.  Be  sure,  therefore,  Algernon,  that  you 
do  not  stir  out  after  night&U." 

Algernon  smiled  as  he  rose  **  I  think,  Isabel, 
that  it  is  rather  a  herald  from  Titania  to  you,  beg- 
ging you  to  go  to  bed  betimes,  and  leaw  the  house 
to  Puck  and  his  fellow%  instesd  of  sitting  up  all 
■il^t  for  a  husband,  who  loves  his  starlit  rambles 
and  moth-worn  volumes  better  than  you." 

**  Ay,  but  he  does  not  hve  them  betterf  Algernon, 
does  he  V*  said  Isabel,  seriously ;  end  Algernon 
laughed. 

At  that  instant,  the  deer,  which  lay  vraving  tbeir 
lordly  antlers  to  sad  fro  beneath  the  avenue  which 
eloped  upward  from  the  stream  to  the  house,  rose 
hurriedly  and  in  confusion,  and  stood  gazing,  with 
watchful  eyes,  upon  a  man  advancing  toward  the 
pair. 

It  was  one  of  the  servants  vrith  a  letter.  Isabel 
saw  a  &int  change  (which  none  else  could  have 
Been)  in  Mordaunt's  countenance,  as  he  recognis- 
ed the  writing  and  hruke  the  leal.  When  he  had 
read  the  letter, -his  eyes  fell  upon  the  ground,  and 
then,  with  a  slight  start,  he  lifted  them  up,  and 
gased  long  and  eageriy*iCround.  Wistftilly  did  he 
drink,  as  it  were,  into*  his.  heart  the  beaotifol  and 


expanded  Boene  iridefa  lay  sCieeohed  en  either  sde 
the  noble  avenue  which  his  ferefethen  had  pkiit 
ed  as  a  shelter  to  their  sons,  and  wluch  now,  in  it 
majeetic  growth  and  its  waving  boughs,  wtaati  ti 
say,  '^  Lo !  ye  are  repaid  I"  imd  the  nerer  stleo 
and  silver  stream,  by  whicfa  his  boyhood  had  A 
for  hours,  lulled  by  its  music,  and  inhaling  tb 
fragrance  of  the  reed  and  wild  flower  that  deooyo 
the  bee  to  its  glossy  banks ;  and  the  deer,  to  whoa 
melancholy  beliing  he  had  listened  so  often  is  tb 
gny  twilight  with  a  rapt  and  dlreeming  ear;  u^ 
the  green  fern  waving  on  the  gentle  hill,  fw 
whose  shsde  his  young  feet  had  startled  the  hu 
end  the  infrnt  fewn;  and  fiurmid  feintly  gleanuoi 
through  the  thick  trees,  which  damped  it  ataithi 
ginUe,  the  old  hall,  so  aseneiated  with  vague  hopQ 
and  muaing  dreams,  and  the  dim  legends  of  god 
time,  and  the  preiodioed,  yet  high,  inapiriti&gi  a 
anceetral  pride ;  all  eeemed  to  smk  within  hua,  fl 
he  gated,  like  the  last  looks  of  departing  fiimtt 
and  when  Isabd,  who  had  not  dared  to  timk  I 
silence  which  partook  so  strongly  of  gVoosi,  i 
length  laid  her  hand  upon  his  ann,  and  lifted  ■ 
dark,  deq>,  tender  eyes  to  his,  be  sdd,  ss  he  dirt 
her  toward  him,  and  a  feint  ^uad  sickly  on 
played  upon  his  lips 

**  It  b  past,  Isabel :   henoeferth  we  have  ni 
weahh  but  in  each  etter.    Tiw  cann  haa  bea 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 

We  expose  ear  IHb  to  aqwcUHaa  ague  of  fricM  imiwrj 
BoacM,  wbkk  would  oiaka  a  wise  man  liemue  to  tra| 

of.  COWUT. 

Ws  must  euppoae  a  lapse  of  few  yean,  fhul 
tha  date  of  thoee  events  which  concluded  the  id 
chsptor;  and,' to  recompense  the  reeder,  wfao»l 
know,  has  a  little  penchant  for  **  high  life,'*  «n^ 
in  the  lest  oentniy,  fer  having  4iitherto  ihown  bifl 
human  beings  in  a  state  of  society  not  wholly  v^ 
ftdal,  I  beg  him  to  picture  tohimielf  a  large  rooo, 
brilliantly  illuminated,  and  crowded  *'witk  M 
magnatee  of  the  hmd."  Here  (aome  in  nititorf 
motion,  aome  in  sedentary  test)  are  disponed  n- 
rtous  groups  of  young  ladiea  and  attendant  iwaifl^ 
talking  upon  the  subject  of  Lord  Rodiestfir'B  eei^ 
bnted  poem,  vis.:  -  Noiking  /*'--and,  kMUginf 
around  the  doora,  meditafing,  pfobably,4ipofi  tha 
aame  subject,  stand  those  unhappy  vlctiiw  tf 
dancing  daughters,  denominated  '*  Papss."  ^^ 
them,  onk<H  our  grandfethere  differed  widely  Ine 
oureelve:*,  a  ball  is  not  that  consummstira  whiek 
my  young  lady  readers  may  suppose  it  to  be. 

For  my  part,  of  all  felicity,  to  come  to  the  p^- 
sent  day,  I,  who  am  a  quiet,  melancholy,  ^p^ 
tive  person,  and  in  such  scenes,  love  to  tit  io  w 
obecore  comer,  and  mark  the  bright  gleam  of  aid* 
shine  which  tlashes  over  the  feces  of  these  peteroii 
suftrers,  when  the  subject  of  *<  the  next  AacA 
or  ••T——'»  motion,"  or  « my  country  farm,  « 
suddenly    started.      How    instantsneoiisly  ^ 
fency  transports  them  from  the  dull  duties  of  tb«r 
present  situattoii ;  how  gloatingly  the  middle^ 
gentlemen  dwMl  upon  the  merits  of  «  MatiMs,'  ^ 
the  perfection  of  the  game  laws,  or  the  singo^ 
improvement  in  turnips ! 

But  we  return  to  our  ball-room.    The  tsm 
has  eeased-^he  dancers  have  broken  up,  ao^vNS 
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ii  t  genenl  htl  gMtto  sweep  lowarJs  the  realm  of 
nfra^ment  In  the  cfowd---haviiig  lust  entered — 
there  glided  A  young  man  of  en  air  more  distin- 
gouhed  and  lomewhat  more  joyous  than  the  rest. 

"How  do  you  d(v  Mr.  Linden?*'  said  a  tall 
md  (though  somewhat  pav^t)  very  handsome 
ttoman,  Uaang  with  diamonds^  *'are  you  just 
comer 

And  heie^  by-tbe-way,  I  cannot  lesiat  pausing 
t»  obsenre,  that  a  friend  of  mine»  meditating  a 
Hovel,  submitted  a  part  of  the  MS.  to  a  friendly  pub- 
Uier.  «<8ir,''8Bidthebooks8ller, ''your  book  is 
ioy  clever,  but  it  wants  dialogue." 

"Dialogue?"  cded my  friend — ^yoamtstak»— 
^f  aU  dialogiie." 

"Ay,  ar,  but  net  what  tot  call  dialogue:  we 
Rnt  a  littto  eooveiaation  in  fashionable  life — a 
itUe  elegant  chii-chAt  or  so:  and.asyott  must  have 
MD  80  much  of  the  AeaU  mtmatf  you  eoold  do  it 
to  the  lili:  we  jnust  have  snmfthing  light,  and 
•iltf,  and  entertaiBang.*' 

"Light,  witty,  end  entertaining!"  said  ear  poor 
Uod;  "and  how  the  dens^  then  is  it  to  be  like 
mtwsatioa  ki  'fiuhiiwdde  ViS^V  When  the 
uy  belt  eoovenatloB  one  can  get  is  so  insnfiecably 
hill,  how  do  yon  think  people  will  be  amused  hj 
Mding  a  copy  of  the  very  worst  V 

"They  art  amused,  sir,"  said  the  poUisher, 
'»d  works  of  this  kind  setf/" 

"I  am  convineed,"  said  niy  friend ;  for  he  waa 
inaB  of  a  piacid  temper:  he  took  Uie  hint,  and 
lis  book  did  seU! 

Now  this  anecdote  mshed  into  mj  mfaid  after 
he  penning  of  the  little  address  of  the  faidy  in 
Snwnds— ^  How  do  you  do,  Mr^  Linden?  Are 
foa  joit  come  ?"  and  it  received  an  additional 
vcigfat  firoib  my  ^tler  inability  to  put  into  the 
Moth  of  Mr.  Linden— notwithstanding  my  deeiie 
'lepiMaiting  htm  in  the  moot  briltignt 
By  Dcre  happy  and  eloquent  enswi 
•Only  this  instent!^ 

However,  sf  this  is  in  the  true  nirit  of  d^ 
put  dialogue,  I  trust  my  leedeis  find  it  as  light, 
■il^iftnd  entertaining  as,  sccoi^ng  to  the  said 
"lUaher,  the  said  diatogne  is  always  found  by  the 

Whib  Clarsnce  WIS  engaged  hi  talking  with  this 
■4r»  s  very  pretty,  livAy,  animated  girl,  with 
fpching  bine  eyes,  whii^  joined  to  the  daalihg 
^"otn  ef  her  complexion,  gave  a  Hebe  youth  to 
iw  features  and  expreesion,  vris  led  up  to  the  said 
■dy  by  a  tall  young  man,  and  oonsignedi  with  the 
f^onious bow  <Kf  it^viuUt'WWy  to herprotee- 

**  Ahf  Mr.  Linden,"  cried  the  young  lady,  *<  I  am 
?7  glad  to  see  yo»-euch  a  beautiful  baUJ^ 
Everybody  here  that  I  moat  like.  *Have  you  had 
|By  Tefieshments,  mamma  ?  But  I  need  not  ask, 
^  I  am  tore  you  have  not ;  do  come,  Mr.  (onden 
m  be  oar  cavalier." 


Lady  Weetborongh,  muwigfy^ 


Well,  Flora,  as  you  please,"  said  the  elder 
^y.  with  a.proud  and  fond  look  at  her  beautiful 

"oghter;  and  they  proceeded  to  the  refreshment 

room, 

No  aoonerwere  they  seated  at  one  of  the  Ublee^ 
w  ^ey  were  aceoeted  by  an  old  acquaintance, 
*'*«  ft.  George,  whom  our  reader  may  remember 
^^  ailent,  thin  nobleman,  at  a  supper  at  Mr.  Tal- 

"^ndoC  aaid  his  lordship,  to  her  of  the  dia- 
^^^^^  "  hsi  not  seemed  like  the  same  place  since 


Lady  Weatborough  arrived;  your  pieaenee  brings 
out  all  the  other  luminaries :  and  therefore  a  young 
acquaintance  of  mine — God  blese  me,  there  he  ia, 
seated  by  Lady  Flora, — ^very  justly  called  you  the 
evening  star." 

"  Was  that  Mr.  Linden's  pret^  saying?"  said 
Lady  Westborough,  amiiing. 

**  It  was,"  answered  Lord  St.  George  \  "  and,  by- 
the-by,  he  is  a  very  sensible,  pleasant  peraon,  and 
greatly  improved  aince  he  left  England  last" 

*'Whatr  aaid  Lady  Westborough,  in  a  low 
tone,  (for  Clarence,  though  in  eameat  conversatieii 
with  Lady  Flora,  was  within  hearing,)  and  making 
room  for  LordSL  George  beaide  her,'**  What!  did 

yotf  know  him  before  he  went  to ?    You  can 

probably  tell  ine»  then,  who^that  is  to  say — ^what 
family  he  is  ej^sctly  of^the  Linden's  of  Deveo- 
ghixe,  oiw.«r«-" 

**  Why,  really,"  said  Lord  St  George,  a  littl* 
confused,  for  no  man  likee  to  be  aoqioainted  wilb 
persons  whose  pedigree  he  cannot  explain,  «I 
don't  know  what  may  be  his  family :  I  met  hhn  at 
Talbot's  four  or.  five  years  ago ;  he  was  then  a 
mere  boy,  but  he  struck  me  as  being  clever,  and 
Talbot  since  told  me  that  he  was  a  nephew  of  his 
own." 

*<  Talbot,"  aai^ 
<<  what  Talbot?" 
**0\  tht Talbot^the d-dtvantjeuntiomme/^ 
''What,  that  charming,  clever,  animated  old 
gentleman,  who  used  to  dress  so  oddly,  and  had 
been  so  celebrated  a  btau  garfon  in  his  day  ?" 

*<  Exactly  so,"  said  Loid  St  Georgo,  taking 
anutt,  and  delighted  to  find  he  had  aet  his  young 
acquaintance  on  eo  honourable  a  footing. 

**  I  did  not  know  he  was  still  alive,"  said  La«ly 
Westborough ;  and  then,  turning  her  eyes  towards 
Clarence  and  her  daughter,  she  added  careleaaly, 
''Mr.  Talbot  is  very. rich,  is  he  not?" 

"Rich  ••  Cnesus,"  nplied  Lonl  St  GeoiBa^ 
with  a  sigh. 
"  And  Mr.  Linden  ie  his  heir,  I  soppoea?" 
"In  all  probability,"  answered  Lord  St  George ; 
"  though  I  believe' i  have  some  diatant  relationship 
to  Talbot  However,  1  could  not  make  him  fully 
understand  it  the  otlier  day,  though  I  took  poi^ 
ticular  pains  to  explain  it" 

While  this  eonveraation  was  going  on  between 
the  Marchioness  of  Westborough  and  Lord  St 
Geoige,  a  dialogue  equally  intereating  to  the  parties 
concerned,  and,  I  hope,  equally  light,  witty,  and 
entertaining  to  readen  in  general,  was  sustained 
between  Clarence  and  Lady.  Flora. 

"  How  k»ng  shall  you  stay  in  Englend  ?"  aaked 
the  latter,  looking  down. 

"  I  have  not  yet  been  ^le  to  decide,"  leplied 
Clarence,  **  for  it  rests  with  the  miniatera,  not  nvu 
Directly  Lord  Aspeden  obtains  another  appoint- 
ment, I  am  promised  the  ofiico  of  secretary  of  le- 
gation ;  but  till  then,  I  am^- 

"*  A  captive  !n  Auniita'f  towers, 
To  Beautx  and  her  train.' " 


"p !"  cried  Lady  Flora,  laughing,  "  you  mean 
Mra.  Desboroiigh  and  her  train :  see  where  they 
sweep !  pray  go  and  render  her  homage." 

**  It  IS  rendered,"  aaid  Linden,  in  a  low  voice, 
"without  80  long  a  pilgrimage,  but  perhaps  de- 
spised." 

Lady  Flora's  laugh  waa  hnahed;  the  deepeet 
blushes  sufiused  her  cheeks,  and  the  whole  cha* 
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neCer  of  that  fioe,  before  to  pbyfol  and  joyous, 
Meiiie4  changed,  as  by  a  apell,  into  a  grave,  aub- 
>dued,  and  eren  timid  IooIl 

Linden  leaumed,  and  his  Toioe  acaroelj  roae 
above  a  whisper, — A  whisper!  O  delicate  and 
6ify  sound !  music  that  speaketh  to  the  heart,  as 
if  loth  to  break  the  spell  that  binds  it  while  it  list- 
ens! Sigh  breathed  into  words,  and  freighting 
love  in  tones  languid,  like  homeward  bees,  by  the 
very  sweets  with  which  they  are  charged  ! 

«  Do  you  remember,"  said  he,  ''tluit  evening  at 
when  we  Uk  parted?   and  the  boldn 


which  at  that  time  you  were  gentle  enough  to  for^ 
give  r 
Lady  Flora  replied  not 

**  And,  do  you  remember,  eontunied  Clarence, 
*d>at  I  told  you  that  it  was  not  as  an  unknown  and 
obscure  adventurer  that  I  would  ekdm  the  hand 
of  her  whose  heart,  at  an  adventurer,  I  had  won  ?" 
Lady  Ploia  raised  her  eyes  for  one  moment,  and 
encovintaring  the  ardent  gaie  of  Clarence,  as  ii^ 
•tan^  dropped  them. 

~The  thne  is  hot  yef  eame,**  said  Linden,  •*  for 
fha  fidfilment  of  this  promise ;  but  may  I— dare  I 
hope,  that  when  it  does  I  shall  not  be—" 

**  Flora,  my  love,"  said  Lady  Westborough,  "  let 
ma  intrdduoe  to  you  Lord  Borodaile." 

liftdy  Flora  turned— the  spell  was  broken ;  and 
(he  loms  were  instantly  traiuformed  into  ordinary 
mortals.  But,  as  Flora,  after  retuminf  Lord  Bo- 
ndaileV  address,  glanced  her  eye  toward  Clarenee, 
she  was  struck  vrith  the  sudden  and  singular 
change  of  his  oountenanoe ;  the  flush  of  youth  and 
paosion  was  fled,  his  complexion  was  deadly  psle, 
and  his  eyes  were  fixed  with  a  searching  and  un- 
arcountable  meaning  upon  the  fooe  of  the  young 
nobleman,  who  was  alternately  addresttng,  with  a 
quiet  and  somewhat  liaughty  fluency,  the  beaotifiil 
mother,  and  the  more  lovely,  though  leas  com- 
aianding,  daughter.  Directly  Linden  perceived 
that  he  was  observed,  he  rose,  turned  away,  and 
was  soon  lost  among  Uie  crowd. 

Lord  Borodaile,  the  son  and  heir  of  the  power- 
liil  Eart  of  ITlawater,  vraa  aboat  the  age  of  tiiiity, 
amidl,  dight,  and  rather  handsome  than  otherwise ; 
his  oompleKiao  was  dark  and  sallow;  and  a  veiy 
aquiline  nose  gave  a  stem  and  somewhat  aevere 
air  to  a  oouatenanee  otherwise  grave  and  hwsh  in 
its  expreasion.  He  had  been  for  several  years 
abroad,  in  various  parts  of  the  eontinent,  and  (no 
other  field  for  an  adventurous  and  fierce  spirit  pre- 
senting itself)  had  served  with  the  gallant  Earl  of 
Effingham,  m  the  war  between  the  Turks  and 
kuiMians,  as  a  volunteer  in  the  armies  of  the  latter. 
In  this  servioe  he  had  been  highly  distinguished 
for  oount^e  and  conduct;  and,  on  his  return  to 
England  about  a  twehremonth  since,  had  obtained 
the  command  of  a  cavalry  regiment  Passionately 
fond  of  his  profeasion,  he  entered  into  its  minutest 
duties  with  a  wal  not  exceeded  by  the  youngest 
and  poorest  subaltern  in  the  army. 

His  manners  were  very  cold,  haughty,  collected, 
and  self-possessed,  and  lus  conversation  that  of  a 
nan  who  has  cultivated  his  intellect  retfaer  iq  the 
vorid  than  the  closet  I  mean,  that,  perfectly 
ignorant  of  thinga,  he  was  driven  to  converse  sole^ 
open  persons,  and,  having  imbibed  no  other  philo- 
sc^hy  than  that  which  worklly  deceits  and  disap- 
pCMiitmcats  bestow,  his  remarks,  though  shrewd, 
were  bitteily  sarcastic,  and  partook  of  all  the  ill- 
natnra  for  which  a  very  acaaty  knowledge  of  the 


world  gives  a  aour  and  malcvoleBt  miod  so  tetif 
an  excuse. 

**  How  very  disagreeable  Lord  Borodaile  »!*' 
said  Lady  Flora,  when  the  object  of  the  reinaik 
turned  away,  and  rpjoined  some  idlers  of  hb  oorpi. 
<«  Disagreeable !"  said  Lady  Westboroegh.  M 
think  him  charming ;  he  is  so  aenable.  How  troe 
his  remarks  on  the  world  are !" 

Thus  is  it  always :  the  young  judge  hanhly  of 
those  who  undeceive  or  revolt  their  entburasD ; 
and  the  more  advanced  in  yean,  who  have  not 
learned,  by  a  diviner  wisdom^  to  look  upon  the 
human  follies  and  errors  by  which  they  htve  wbH- 
fered,  with  »  pitying  and  lenient  eye,  consider 
every  maxim  of  oeverily  on  those  ftailties  u  the 
mark  of  a  superior  knowledge,  and  praise  that » 
a  proftuidiw  of  thought  which  in  reality  is  bot  in 
mfirmity  of  temper. 

ClarMioe  is  now  engaged  in  a  mtmiel  dis  fa  osr, 
with  the  beantilul  Countess  of  -^--n  the  beet 
dancer  nf  the  day  in  England.  Lady  Flon  is 
flirting  wiA  half  a  down  «■  eXe|ganli^  the  mote  vio- 
lently, in  proportion  aa  she  observes  the  sniottkn 
with  whi^  Clarence  convenea,  and  the  grsee  with 
which  hla  partner  moves :  an^  having  thu  left 
our  two  pifacipal  personages  occupied  and  eo- 
gaged,  let  us  turn  for  a  nxmient  to  a  roen  whiA 
we  have  not  entered. 

This  is  a  forlorn,  deatfled  chamber,  destined  to 
eaida,  which  are  never  phiyed  in  this  temple  of 
Terpsichore.  At  the  for  end  of  this  room,  oppoafe 
to  the  fireplace,  are  seated  four  mte,  engagol  in 
cMrncst  convewation. 

The  tsUest  of  these  was  Lord  Quinfown,  « 
nobleman,  remarlable  at  that  day  for  bis  perMmtl 
advantages,  his  good  fortune  vnth  the  beau  tat, 
his  attempts  at  pariiamentavy  eloquence,  in  wfakh 
he  was  lamentably  unsuceeasfnl,  and  his  adhemei 
to  Lord  North.  Next  to  him,  aat  Mr.  St  Geofcr, 
the  younger  broUief  of  Lord  8t  Geolge,  a  gefl(i^ 
man  to  whom  power  and  place  seemed  ntniel 
without  hope  of  divoroe,  for,  whsMvsr  had  hea 
die  changes  of  ministry  for  the  l«t  twelve  jeiK. 
he,  secure  in  a  lucrative  theagh  aabordinste  aa- 
atk>n,  had  -aadled  at  Ite  wfaiilwiDd,  and  delei 
the  storm  ;*^  and,  while  all  things  shifted  is' 
vanished  round  him,  like  dooda  aad  vapeuHr  ^ 
remained  fixed  and  atattonaiyw a  atar.  *<aolid^ 
Qeofge,"  washiaappeUative  by  Us  fiieBdi,sndhs 
enemiea  did  not  grudge  htm  the  title.  The  ^ 
was  the  minister  for— ^;  and  the  fourth  «« 
Clarence's  firiend.  Lord  Aspeden.  Now  this  nobif 
man,  blest  with  a  benevolent,  smoodi,  cafaa  oonnt^ 
nance,  valued  himself  especially  upon  his  dipiM*- 
tic  elegance  in  turning  a  compliment 

Having  a  great  taste  for  lilevatiire  as  weQ  m  di- 
plomacy, this  respected  aad  reapeetable  peer  ibo 
possessed  a  curious-  felicity  of  ^plying  qaotitioo^ 
and  notlung  ifjoieed  htm  ao  moch  as  whea,  is  iv 
same  phrase,  he  was  enabled  to  aet  the  two  jrnd^ 
of  his  courtliness  of  flalt«y  aad  his  profandhy  ^ 
erudition.  Unhappily  enough,  hie  oooH»linia^ 
were  asklom  as  wiell  taken  as  they  were  bmb<; 
and,  whether  from  the  ingratitade  of  the  peffo« 
coo^dimented,  or  the  ill  fortime  of  the  noble  iso- 
lator, seemed  sometunes  to  produce  indignttion  lo 
pboe  of  delight  It  haa  been  asid  diat  his  dvij^ 
had  cost  Lord  Aspeden  four  duels  andooslji*' 
ing;  but  these  reporta  were  probably  the  maiifl^ 
inventien  of  Oioee  who  had  aevertasted  thedilK^ 
ciaaofhiaflattMy. 
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Ko«r  itttm  four  peiBons  being  all  memben  of 
ths  prhrj  eoundl,  tnJ  of  his  majesty's  governinent, 
uA  bang  thus  engaged  in  close  and  earnest  con- 
feienoe,  were,  yon  will  suppose,  employed  in  dis- 
coBBing  the  gravilieB  and  secrets  of  state — no  sneh 
thing:  thst  whisper  from  Lord  Quintown,  the 
btndbome  noUeman,  to  Mr.  8t  CSeorge,  is  no  hoard' 
ed  ind  valuable  in jbnnation  which  would  rejoice 
the  hesrt  of  the  editor  of  an  opposition  paper,  no 
mue  ituurrum,  "  perplezing  monaiths  with  the 
dread  of  change  ;**  it  is  only  a  recent  piece  of 
Ktodal;  touching  the  ▼iitne  of  a  lady  of  tbe  cour^ 
wlddi  (albeit  the  sage  listener  seefns  to  pay  so 
devout  sn  attention  to  the  news)  b  &r  more  int^ 
KHiDg  to  the  gallant  and  handsome  informant 
Iban  to  his  beotber  statesman ;  and  that  emphatic 
end  vefaement  tona  with  which  Lord  Aspeden  is 
iHoriog  the  minister  ftr  — —  of  some  lact,  is 
tterely  sn  tngry  denunciation  of  tiio  chicanery 
pndaed  at  the  last  Newmarket 

'By-tho4>y,  Aspeden,"  said  Lord  Quintown, 
■who  is  that  good  looldilg  fellow  slways  flirdzig 
with  Lady  FWrm  Aj:denne— ^an  aitaeh^  of  youia» 
iihenotr 

*  0,  Linden,  I  auppoee  yo«  mean  1  a  very  sen- 
■Ne,  dever  yonn^  Mow,  who  has  a  greift  genius 
fer  bumiess,  and  plays  the  flute  admSrahly.  I 
QQrt  have  him  fiir  my  seeretaiy,  my  dear  lord, 
Bhid  that." 

"  With  sudi  ft  recommendalkm,  Loid  Aspeden," 
iud  the  nuusler,  with  a  bow,  **  the  stote  wouklbe 
•  great  loser  did  it  not  elect  your  atkushi,  who^ 
phye  10  admiruMy  on  the  flute,  to  the  office  of 
yonr  eecretaiy." 

*Ah!  your  Wndship  always  does  pay  ouch 
hesQtJfol  oomplicnentB.  What  lines  were  those 
MBebody  applied  to  yoo— 


" '  Hero  lies  Ihe  minion  of  the  king, 
Whbee  word  no  man  relied  on ; 
Who  ■omctioMS  nld  a  fcoMih  things 
Bai  aavsr  did-——* 

-How  doea  it  go  on,  8t  Oeoige  1" 

"  Let  us  join  (he  danoers,"  said  the  minister. 

"  Ah,  they  am  very  pretty  lines,  <  Minion  of  • 
king/— ^  sometimes  said  a  feoUsh  thing,'-^Bnt 
nefei'— I  wudi  I  could  reoolleet  the  rest" 

**IriiaHgoa(Bdtalkwith  Coont  B  ■  /' qneth 
Mr.  St.  George. 

*  And  I  ahall  make  ny  court  -to  his  beantilul 
^fe,'*  laid  dw  minister,  sauntering  into  the  ball' 
loom,  to  which  hie  fine  perHm  aiid  graceful  man- 
lur  were  mudi  better  adapted  than  was  his.  genfais 
to  the  cabinet,  or  hb  eloquence  to  the  senate.  8o 
toMBtiaOy  difiEerent  are  the  talento  requisite  for  the 
nsn  who  b  to  shine  in  the  world  from  those  who 
*n  caleolated  for  shiidng  in  the  edioon,  that  his^ 
tory  scarcely  ftiniiihee  ut  with  six  examples  of 
tten  who  have  united  both. 

The  morning  had  long  dawned,  and  Clasehce, 
far  whose  mind  pleasure  was  mote  latigufaig  than 
boaness,  lingered  near  the  door,  to  cateh  one  lest 
look  of  Lady  Flem  before  he  retired.  He  saw  her 
kaning  on  the  arm  of  Lord  Borodaile,  and,  hasten- 
bg  to  join  the  dancers,  with  her  usual  light  step 
vid  laughing  air;  for  Clarence's  short  conference 
with  her  had,  in  spite  of  his  subsequent  flirtationa, 
lendered  her  happier  than  die  had  ever  folt  before. 
Again  a  change  passed  oves  Clarence's  counte- 
nance—«  change  which  I  find  it  difficnU  to  oxpiese 
^i&oot  bonowing  from  those  celebrated  German 
■evefisto  who  could  portray  in  such  exact  coloun 

4 


''ft  look  of  mingled  joy,  soorrow,  hope,  paaaiaii, 
rapture,  and  despair,*'  for  the  look  was  not  that  of 
jealousy  ^ne,  ^though  it  certainly  partook  of  ite 
nature,  but  a  little  also  of  intereet,  and  a  Iktle  of 
sorrow;  and  when  he  turned  away,  and  slowly 
descended  the  stairs,  his  eyes  were  lull  of  teftiSi 
and  his  thoughto  for — ^&r  away ; — ^whither  1 


CHAPTER  XXX 

Qm»  ftrt  adMeoenlla 
Bane  BM  cslst  csnsasipcl  flUuBL 


abu  jubA  momn^  Chrenee  was  won^ng own 
his  brcakfoat,  and  gtancing  listlessly  now  aC  the 
pages  of  llie  newepapers,  now  at  the  various  en* 
gagemento  for  the  week,  which  lay  confiisedly 
upon  his  taUe,  vrhen  he  reeeived  a  note  firdm 
Talbot,  requesting  to  see  him  as  eoon  as  poanble. 

"  Had  it  not  been  for  that  man,"  said  Clarence 
to  himeeli^  ''what  ahonld  I  have  been  nowl 
When  my  own  kin  east  meoff,  when  I  stood  alone 
and  fiiendlees  in  the  wide  world,  it  was  astranger'a 
hand  which  raised  and  guided  me.  But,**  (and  here 
the  natural  and  somewhat  excusable  pride  ofdfr* 
renoe  broke  out,)  **  but,  at  least,  I  have  not  disgraced 
hia  ftiendahip.  I  have  already  ascended  the 
roughest,  because  the  lowest,  steps,  on  the  hill 
where  fortune  builds  her  temple.  I  have  already 
won  for  the  name  I  have  choeen  some  'golden 
opinions,'  to  gild  ite  obscurity.  One  year  more 
may  confirm  my  destiny,  and  ripen  hope  into  sup- 
cess  :  then— then,  I  may  perhaps  throw  off  a  dis- 
guise thsty  while  it  befriended,  has  not  degraded, 
me,  and  avow  myaelf  to  her !  Yet,  if  I  did;  it  is 
but  an  exchange  of  namee;  my  own  is  neither 
pmfooed  by  titles,  nor  hallowed  by  weahh.  No: 
better  that  I  should  continue  to  advance  that  name^ 
which  Irequira  no  ancestors  to  eimoble,  and 
which  none  have  authority  to  questioB,  than  recur 
to  one  which  I  have  beoi  deemed  unworthy  to 
bear.  Well,  w^U,  thess  are  bitter  and  as  yet  vain 
tfaooglite;  letme  turn  to  otfaan.  How  beantilul 
Flora  looked  last  night!  «nd,Ae  Ae  butenough 
of  this:  I  must  drasB,  and  then  to  Talbot" 

Muttering  these  wayward  fonciea,  Clarence  rose^ 
completed  his  toilet,  sent  for  his  horaes,  and  repair* 
ed  to  a  village  about  seten  miles  from  London^ 
where  Talbot,  having  yielded  to  Cbrenoe'a  foara 
and  solidtetions,  and  \itt  his  former  insecure  tene- 
ment, now  resided  under  ihe  guard  and  care  of  an 
especial  and  private  watchman.   . 

It  was  ft  pretty,  quiet  viUa,  surrounded  by  a 
plantfttioD  and  pleasure  grannd  of  some  extent  for 
a  suburban  reaideDoe,  in  which  the  old  philosopher 
(for  thoufl^,  in  some  raepects,  still  frsil  and  pee|U* 
diced,  Talbot  deserved  tint  name)  held  hia  home. 
The  ancient  servant,  on  whom  four  yean  had 
passed  lightly  and  fovouringly,  opened  the  door  to 
Clarence,  with  hia  usual  amile  of  greeting,  and 
familiar  yet  reapectful  salutation,  and  ushered,  our 
hero  into  a  toom,  iurniahed  vrith  the  usual  iastidi^ 
ous  and  rather  fomiaine  luxury  which  cfahracter* 
ized  Talbot's  tastes.  Sitting  with  hie  back  Mtudi- 
ausiy  turned  to  the  light,  which  was  only  admitted 
through  curtains  of  crtiNiort  velvet;  and  propped, 
in  ft  large  easy  chair,  by  cuahions  of  the  same  cost- 
ly wawiial>  Clattneafound  the  wrsck  of  what  onon 
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te  fnnTr*j  gagr  liiTihtfiir  of  the  wodlF  uid 


TImbv  WM  not  nocb  tllMitaoii  in 
Btnoe,  anoo  toe  (v&  yov,  dew  iMdar,  and  our- 
•df— t|o^  Clmiioe)  iMt  mw  him ;  Uie  hum,  it  is 
tnie  wwe  m  littfe  mora  decided,  and  the  cfaeoki  a 
little  mora  aunkflii,  but  the  daik  9fm  beamed  with 
all  ite  wonted  nwmatf,  and  the  deucate  oontoor  of 
dio  month  jaeeenod  all  its  phynognomieal  charao* 
teristies  of  the  inwaid  man.  He  raoe  wish  aome- 
what  mora  diflieolty  than  he  was  Ibnneriy  wont  to 
do^  and  hii  limba  tiad  loot  mnch  of  their  sjmmetii- 
cal  pnportions ;  yet  the  kind  clasp  of  his  hand  waa 
as  firm  and  waim  as  when  it  had  pii  ssii J  that  of 
the  boyish  oliacA/firar  yean  sinee;  aadthoToiee, 
which  exprassed  his  mlntation,  yet  bnathed  its  on- 
oononsrad  snarily  and  ^slinotneai  of  modnlatmn* 
After  tho  cnstomaiy  gnetincs  and  inquiriea  wera 
given  and  ratnmed,  the  yoong  man  draw  his  chair 
Mar  to  TalbotV  and  said— 

**  Yon  asnt  §k  me^  dsar  sir ;  hava  yon  any  thing 
mora  impoctant  thannsoal  to  impart  to  me  1— or 
—and  I  hope  lUt  is  the  cmt  hsw  yoa  at  hurt 
thought  of  any  oommissiony  howovor  trying,  in  the 
tawicMtion  of  which  I  can  beof  uml" 

"  Yes»  Clarenoa,  I  widi  your  judgment  to  aekot 
me  some  stiawbonies  you  know  that  I  am  agreat 
epicnra  in  firuit  and  get  me  the  new  thing  Dr. 
Johnson  has  just  published.  Thero,  ara  yon  con- 
tented t  And  now,  tell  me  all  about  your  horae, 
doee  he  step  well  1  Has  he  the  true  English  heed 
and  AotiMer!  Ara  his  legs  fine,  yet  strong  1  Is 
he  full  of  spirit  and  devoid  of  noe  ?  the  li^  wine 
without  the  hot  adulteration :  just  sufficient  to  make 
you  feel  l]fi»  without  raminding  you  of  death." 

'*  He  is  all  this,  sir,  thanks  to  you  ibr  him." 

•<  Ah !"  cried  Talbot— 

'^'(Hd  M I  am,  for  ridtnc  «poru  vaflt, 
Th«  ihapt  of  bQrMt  IrMntmber  jvt.' 


—And  now  let  us  hear  how  you  like  Ranelagh.1 
and,  above  all,  how  you  liked  the  ball  iMt  fiigfat  1" 

And  the  vivacious  old  man  listened  with  the 
prafoundest  appearance  of  interastto  all  the  pai^ 
tioulara  of  Clannce's  animated  detaiL  His  vamty» 
which  made  him  vrish  to  be  loved,  hud  long  since 
taught  him  the  surest  method  of  becoming  eo ;  and 
with  him,  every  viator,  old,  youngs  the  man  of 
book%  or  the  disciple  of  the  vporkl,  was  sura  to 
find  die  readiest  and  even  eagerast  sympathy  in 
evevy  amuaement  or  occupation.  But  fiir  Clarenoe, 
this  interest  lay  deeper  than  in  theemlBoe  of  conri> 
ly  bmeding.  Gratitude  had  first  bound  to  him  his 
adopted  eon,  then  a  tie,  yet  uneiplained,  and  lastly, 
but  not  least,  the  pride  of  protection.  He  was  vain 
of  the  perBonsl  and  mental  attractions  of  his  pr^ 
Ugit  and  eager  for  ^  aueeta  de  BotAiU  of  one 
wboee  honoon  would  reflect  credit  on  himselt 

But  thera  wae  one  part  of  Cbtepce's  aeoount  of 
the  last  night  to  which  the  philoeopher  paid  a  stOI 
deeper  attentien,  and  on  w^lch  he  was  mora  mi- 
nute in  his  advice ;  what  this  was»  I  cannot,  as 
yet,  reveal  to  the  reader. 

The  oonvenation  then  turned  on  light  and  gene- 
ral matters.  The  eeandal,  the  litentura,  the  poli- 
tioB,  the  ofi  dUa  of  the  day ;  and  lastly  upon  w»> 
men;  dience  Talbot  dropped  into  hie  office  of 

•*  A  celebrated  cardinal  aaid,  very  wiaeiy,  that 
Um  ever  did  any  thing  among  men  until  women 
vrara  no  longer  an  obieot  to  them.  That  is  th»  lea- 
aon^  by-«h»^,  why  I  naver  suooeeded  with  the  Imw 


msr,  and  vrtiy  people  aeldgn  aegoim  any  r^oia. 
tion,  except  for  , a  hat  or  a  hone,  till  the^ 
marry.  Look  round  at  the  various  occupadoM  i 
lifo.  How  Sbw  bachelon  ara  eannent  in  inj  of 
them !  8o  yon  see,  Ckrenoe,  you  wiQ  have  my 
leave  to  marry  Lady  Flora  as  soon  as  you  pfeue." 

Clarence  coloured,  and  roee  to  depart  Talbot 
followed  him  U>  the  door,  and  then  amd,  in  a  can- 
less  way,  **  By-the-lnr,  I  had  aknost  forgotten  to 
tell  you  that,  as  yon  have  now  many  new  expeniei, 
you  will  find  the  yearly  aum  yon  have  hitherto  m- 
oeived  doubled.  To  give  yon  this  infomaiioo  ii 
the  chief  reason  whv  I  ssnt  for  yon  this  wamo%. 
God  blemyou,  my  dear  boy." 

And  Talbot  shut  the  door,  dmpite  his  polilvne, 
in  the  fooe  and  *^*»"^*  of  hM  adoptwl  eon. 


CHAPTER  XXZL 


Umiv  Is  a  greai  dUbrMca  IwtwPMa  SMklas  to  rain* 
Itiuji  ffOBk  •mrj  thing,  and  SMklng,  In  evary  taiai,  vbt 
jasUy  Buy  ba  laagbM  at.  Loaa  fltaAynasoir 

Bneu  our  hera^  bow  in  the  lull  fluih  md 
isnith  of  distinguished  dissipationa !  Couitaoaib 
attentive,  and  animatwH,  the  women  did  notcslMm 
him  the  lem  iar  admiring  them  raAer  than  lum- 
self;  while,  by  the  gravity  of  his  demeenor  to  mea 
^4he  eloquent,  yet  unpretending  flow  of  hii  ood- 
vermtion,  vrfaeoever  topica  of  intellcctnal  interat 
wera  discussed  the  fiain  and  aolid  sense  whidi 
he  threw  into  his  rcmarfca— and  the  avu%  with 
which  he  courted  the  society  of  all  distingnuhaJ 
for  literary  or  political  eminenoe,  he  was  nknilj, 
but  surely,  establishing  himself  in  esteem  n  «dl 
as  popularity,  and  laying  the  certain  foondiliei 
of  fiitura  honour  and  success. 

Thus,  although  Jie  had  only  been  four  moolfai 
returned  to  England,  he  vras  already  known  lo^ 
courted  in  eve^  circle,  and  untversany  spoken  of 
as  among  *<  the  most  rising  young  gentkaM" 
whom  fijrtnne  and  the  administration  had  wtM 
for  their  own.  His  history,  during  the  foor  yetfi 
in  which  we  have  hist  sight  of  him,  is  briefly  uM. 

He  eooo  won  his  way  into  the  good  pwcmd 
Lord  Aspeden ;  became  hie  private  aeeretaij,  m^ 
oocasionaOy  his  confidant  Univeraally  adoiindk 
hia  attraction  of  fixm  and  manner,  and,  tboofb 
aiming  at  reputation,  not  avsne  to  pleaimsb  le  «' 
tabiiriied  that  aoit  of  name  which  a  good  posn 
and  a  little  sifeeds  mipret  dm  dame$  nadiiyo^ 
tains;  and  thusvriiBn  (a  year  befiira  his  letom  l» 
England)  Lady  Weatbomugh  and  her  beviiiM 
daughter,  then  only  sixteen,  caam  to •*  ■ 


tl^e  pragrem  of  a  continental  tour,  he  had  beooai 
rather  a  lion,  and  oonaeqnently  a  fit  penoo  toiiin 
with  the  roaichionees  aikd  dance  vrith  the  dangbia* 

Hence  his  love  to  die  latter,  and  the  seem  tet 
treasured  vows  to  which  Clarance  had  alfaidadis 
the  baU-room. 

Lord  Aspeden  being  recalled,  damee  loeoa- 
parued  hun  to  Bngland ;  and  the  eK-miniiter,  iw 
liking  much  one  who  was  so  useAil  to  tej"' 
foithftdly  laomisfd  to  proenra  him  the  ofiifle  *^ 
honour  of  eecretary,  whenever  his  Joiddiip  duw 
be  re^ipainted  minister.  _^ 

Three  mHmaU  aoquaintanees  hsd  G««*^ 
Lmden.  The  one  waa  the  Honourable  B«7 
TroOolop,  die  aeeond  Mr.  Calljdiorps,  tad^^ 
Sir  GliMopher  Findlaiar.    We  wiD  ^^ 
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thm  IQ  yim  in  ail'  inilait  Mr.  TVottoloto  wtii  • 
Aort,  itottt  fmlkntin,  with  a  vcty  thoughtfal  cooih 
tauiioe/--tfa«t  ii  tDMQTi  be  woro  ipadaclca,  and  took 
■»£  Mr.  TraOokp— we  delight  in  pnnoandng 
ihttioft  ijqiiid  name— ^wae  eminenUy  diatinguiahed 
bj  a  love  of  melaphyaica— metaphynca  were,  in  a 
^ait  meamre,  the  aider  of  the  day  s  but  fcte  had 
odowed  Mr.  TroUolop  with  ^nifular  and  fehd- 
km  oooloMon  of  idea.  Reid,  Beilwley,  Cudwoidi, 
Robber  all  ky  jmnbled  tofether  in  moat  editing 
dnoi  at  the  bottom  of  Mr.  TroUolop'a  capacioiia 
mai;  and  whanever  he  opened  hia  moiith»  the 
iopriaoned  «ieixuae  cane  ruahing  and  aoambling 
ai,  ovartumiog  and  contradicting  each  other,  hn  a 
mnDCT  quite  aileiwidiiii  to  the  ignonnt  apectateff. 
Mr.  Canythoipe  waa  meagar,  thin,  ahaip,  and  y  el- 
ow.  Whtthar  horn  hairng  a  gvoai  prapenaity  Soi 
aailiDff  itriy  arqwaintancei»  or  bemg  partifflihrly 
bctvy  oompanj,  or  from  any  other  canae  belter 
bom  to  the  wila  of  the  paned  than  lo  nn^  he  waa 
oecMinoaUy  iMmed  by  hia  fiianda  the  <*yelW- 
huBBtf.'*  The  iMiTiiliir  ilianctarialifia  of  Aim 
IMitifman  were  hia  ■nceqty  and  friendihip.  Thaae 
fnbtiM  led  him  into  aiding  thinga  die  moat  die* 
Vgiwabfe,  with  tfan  civikal  and  cooleat  nawMrin 
tbe  world-aJwaya  pteAdng  diem  with,  "  Yon 
know,  my  dear  ao  and  ao^  1  am  your  tme  ftieod." 
tf  this  proof  of  amity  waa  now  ai^  then  productive 
tf  thereation,  Mr.  Gallythnpe,  who  waa  a  great 
pitriol,  had  another  and  a  nobler  plefr-^Sir,"  he 
voald  ny,  potting  hia  hand  to  hia  heart— ^  air,  I'm 
m  EngtiaKmtfc— I  know  not  what  if  ia  t^  f^gnJ* 
Of  a  Toy  different  atamp  waa  8ir  Chiiatopher 
Rndhter.  Little  cared  he  for  die  aobtletiea  of  the 
hoom  mind,  and  not  ranch  more  for  the  diaagreea- 
ble  duties  of  <*  an  Engliahman."  Honeat  and  joUy 
— nd  in  the  cheeka— -empty  in  the  heed  bom  to 
twelve  *k**nffand  a  year— edocated  in  the  conntiy, 
>nd  heir  to  an  earidom,  Sir  Chriatopher  Ffaidlater 
piqued  bimaetf^  notwithatanding  hia  worldly  ad- 
^iBtagei,  oaiially  ao  deatmctiTe  to  the  kindUer  a^ 
Mns,  on  having  the  beat  heart  in  the  world,  and 
^  good  heart,  having^a  Tcry  bad  bead  to  regolato 
nd  luppoit  it,  waa  the  perpetual  canae  of  error  to 
he  owner  and  evil  to  the  pablic 

Ofie  evening  when  Ckienca  waa  alone  in  hia 
Mum,  the  HonowMDle  Mr.  TroUolop  entered. 

**  Mv  dear  Linden,"  aaid  the  viaiter,  *^  how  are 

^I  un,  aa  I  hiipe  fwi  ate  very  well,"  anawered 
Chience. 

"  The  human  mind,"  a$id  TroUolop,  taking  off 
^graateoal— 

^'Sir  Chiiatopher  Findlaler,  and  Mr.  CaUy 
(^tt,  nt,"  aaid  die  valet 

"Ptbaw!  What  baa  Sir  Chiialoplier  Find- 
^  to  do  with  the  boman  nnndT'  nmtlend  Mr. 
TteOdop. 

^  Chriatopher  entered  with  a  aaragger  and  a 
Ivigb.  ''WeU,old&Uow,howdoyoiidoTdeiiaed 
coUthiaevam^." 

'^Thoojl^  it  it  an  evening  in  May,"  obaerved 
^^lannoe;  «bDt  then,  thia  coraed  climata," 

"  ClUDate,"  intenupted  Mr.  CaUydiorpe,  « it'a 
BO  f&nate  at  aU ;  I  am  an  Engfiahman,  and  I 
'•'ir  aboae  my  country. 

"  Bagtoad,  with  all  thy  &aUi  I  love  thee  etill.*' 

"Very  true,"  murmured  TroUolop,  who  had 
<Bly  beaid  one  part  of  the  eentcnoe ;  <'theniano 
dooal^  andier  hna,  nor  abewheia:  die 


ia  in  your  mind,  the  eh^  la  hi  yoor  ndnd,  and 
the  table  too^  and  I  dan  aay  yon  aro  atnpid 
enough  to  think  the  two  latter  an  in  the -room; 
the  human  mind,  my  dear  Pindlater— -" 

**  Don't  ndnd  me,  TroUolop,"  cried  thebaronef, 
**  I  can*t  bear  your  clever  beada ;  give  me  a  good 
heart— that'a  worth  aU  the  beada  in  the  word,  d—n 
meifitianot!    Eh,Lindcnr' 

*•  Your  good  heart,"  cried  TroUolop,  in  a  paanon 
—(lor  aU  your  aelfcalled  philoaophen  are  a  Uttle 
choleric)— **  your  good  heart  ia  all  cant  and  non- 
aenae    then  ia  no  heart  at  all— we  an  all  mmd." 

TU  be  banged  if  I'm  aU  mind,"  aaid  dm  hn. 


*  At  leaat,"  quoth  Linden,  gnvdy,  ''no  one  ever 
aeeuaed  you  of  it  befiire." 
*•  We  an  aU  ndnd,"  nunned 


an  aU  mind,  tm  mm$lin  d  rmmnmememi.  Our 
ideaa  an  derived  from  two  aonioea»  acnaalion  or 
raemoiy.  That  neither  our  thought^  nor  paawnna, 
nor  ideia,  Ibrmed  fay  the  imagination,  codat  vridiouit 
the  mind,  every  body  wW  aUow  ;*  thaidbra,  yon 
aee,  the  human  mind  ia-^in  ahoit,  d^en  ia  notlung 
m  the  world  but  the  fanman  mind !" 

M  Nodung  could  be  better  deraonatnled,"  aaid 
Claicnoa. 

"  I  don't  beUeve  it,"  quodi  die  baronet 

**  But  you  do  believe  it,  and  you  muat  believe 
it,"  cried  TroUobp,  *«  fi>r  *  the  Bupreme^eing  ha» 
implanted  within  ua  the  prineipie  of  creduli^,' 
and  thereibn  you  ^  believe  it." 

«  But  I  don't,"  cried  Sir  Cbriatopher. 

«  You  are  miataken,"  replied  the  metaidiyacian, 
calmly  ;  **  becauae  I  muti  apeak  truth." 

"  Why  muat  you»  pray  1"  aaid  the  baronet 

**  Becauae,"  anawered  TroUolop,  taking  muatt, 
''then  ia  a  prindpleof  veracity  implanted  in  our 
nature." 

''I  wiih  I  wen  a  metaphyeician,"  and  Clarence, 
witharifl^ 

"  I  am  glad  to  hear  you  aay  ao,  for  you  know, 
my  dear  Linden,"  aaid  CaUythorpe,  *'that  I  am 
your  true  friend,  and  I  muat  thereibn  teU  you  that 
you  an  ehameAilly  ignorant  Yon  an  not  oflfand- 
edl" 

<«  Not  at  aU,"  aaid  Claiance,  trying  to  amUe. 

''And  you,  my  dear  Findlater,"  (turning  to 
the  baronet,)  "you  know  that  I  vriah  you  weU— 
you  know  that  I  never  flatter,  I'm  your  real  friend, 
ao  yon  muat  not  he  angiy ;  but  yon  laatty  an  not 
conridend  a  Solcmon." 

«  Mr.  CaUydioipe !"  exdahned  die  baronet  m  n 
rage,  [the  bert  hearted  people  can't  alwaya  bear 
truth,]  **  what  do  yon  mean  1" 

"  Yon  muat  not  be  angry;  my  good  w>— yon 
mnat  not,  really.  I  can't  he^  teUing  yon  of  yow 
fonlta,  for  I  am  a  tme  Biiton,  eir,  e  true  BiilOR, 
and  leave  lymg  to  abvea  and  Frendnnen." 

"  You  an  in  an  error,"  aaid  TroUokip ;  <«  French* 
men  don't  fie,  at  kaat  not  natundly,  for  in  the 
human  mmd,  aa  I  before  end,  die  IXvine  Author 
baa  implanted  a  principle  olT  veracity  which—" 

"My  dear  air,"  uiterrupted  CaUythorpe,  very 
afleetionatdy,  "you  remind  me  of  what  people  aay 

**  Memory  may  be  reduced  to  aenaation,  nnee  it 
la  only  a  weaker  aenaBlion,"  quoth  TroUolop^  "but 
proceeo. 

"Yon  know,  IMklop,'*  aaid  CaDydlOlp^  In  a 
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know  thiil  BVfvr  flatter:  flattoj  m  ■nbeeonuiig  » 
tnM  Ifuod— nay,  man,  it  is  vabeeominf  a  natbe 
of  our  bappj  >>!<■ »  aa^  P^^l*  do  aaj  of  yoa  thai 
yoQ  know  nodiing  whataoever,  no,  not  an  iola,  of 
aAl  tiMt  noaaanaical,  wortUaai  phikMophj,  of  which 
yon  ara  ahraja  taikinff.  Loid  8t  Goorgo  aaid  tho 
other  dmj  <  that  you  wore  very  conoaitad.'--^  No^ 

not  eoneaitod,'  rapKad  Dr. ,  *only  ignonnt' 

80  if  I  wera  yon,  IVoUolop,  I  would  cot  aolqdiy^ 
■ea— yon're  not  oflendad  t*' 
<•  ^  no  maona^"  ciiad  TroBalop,  fcamfaig  at  Ifca 


«  For  my  part,**  aaid  the  good-heaitad  Sir  Ghiia> 
tnpher,  whoaa  wrath  had  now  anbaded,  tubbing  a 
pair  of  large,  weUJhd  hokmg  handa  ^fcr  my 
port,  I  aaa  no  good  m  ony  of  tboao  things ;  I  never 
Md— na«afw-«nd  I  don't  aaa  how  I'm  0  bit  the 
woraa  far  iL  A  good  nan,  Linden,  in  my  opinion, 
only  wnola  to  do  hie  doty,  and  that  m  very  aosly 


«  A  good  man!— and  what  ia  good  T  cried  tho 
mataphywaian,  triumpliantly.  "b  it  implanted 
within  oa!  Hobbae,  moBarding  to  Rdi,  who  at 
onr  hat,  and  oonaeqoently  beet,  phUooopher,  en- 
deoTOon  to  demonatnte  that  there  ia  no  difieronee 
between  right  and  wrong/* 

**  I  have  no  idee  of  what  yon  mean,"  crfad  Sir 
ChriatopKer. 

^  Idea  I"  exclaimed  the  pioaaphiloeopher.  *8ir, 
give  me  leave  to  tell  you  that  no  aolid  proof*  haa 
ever  been  advanced  of  the  exialence  of  ideaa ;  tiiey 
•10  •  men  fiction  and  hypotheeia.  Nay,  air, 
'  hence  arises  that  skepticism  which  disgraoea  oor 
philoaphy  of  the  mind.'  Ideas  I— Findlator,  yoa 
are  a  akeptie  and  an  idealist" 

''I!"  cried  the  affrighted  baronet;  <«iipon  my 
honour  I  am  no  anch  thing.  Everybody  knowa 
that  I  am  a  Christian,  and—" 

**  Ah  !"  interrupted  Callythorpe,  with  n  oolenm 
look,  ^  eveiybody  knows  that  yon  are  one  of  those 
hofiid  penon»-^oee  atrocious  deisCa,  and  atheists, 
and  akeptics,  fiom  whom  the  church  and  fineedom 
of  old  England  have  aulleicd  aoch  danger.  I  am 
a  true  Briton  of  the  good  old  school  ;  and  I  con* 
fees,  Mr.  Trallolop,  that  I  do  not  like  to  hear  any 
opinion  bat  the  right  ones." 

*«  Right  ones,  being  only  thoee  which  Mr.  Cafly- 
thorpe  prafeseea,"  aaid  Clarence. 

«  EzacUy  ao  I"  rejoined  Mr.  CaHythoipe. 
'  "  The  human  mind,"  commenced  Mr.  Trollolop, 
atirTing  the  tfft ;  when  Clarence,  who  began  to  be 
aomewhat  tired  of  thia  oonvetaatian,  roae. — **  You 
win  excuse  me,"  eaid  he,  <<  but  I  am  particularly 
engaged,  and  it  is  time  to  dress.  Rairison  will 
get  you  tea,  or  whatever  else  you  ere  inclined  for." 

''The  human  mind"  renewed  Tiblblop,  not 
heeding  the  interruption ;  and  Clarenoe  ibrtfiwith 
left  the  reoOL 


CHAPTER  XXXTL 

Ton  blame  Marcius  for  bslng  pnmd. 

Ben  Is  aoocher  fellow,  a  BMrTdll<iiis  piwiy  hand  « 
MiionlDg  a  complimeat.  7\mnerqf  Tyburn, 

Taimi  was  a  brilliant  liall  at  Lady  T ^'a,  a 

peiaonage  who,  evety  one  knows,  did,  in  the  year 
17-*-v  g^ro  the  beat  balls,  aad  have  the  best  droMd 


.  .  «  timm,  in  Loniaa.  It  waa  Aoot  Intf^ 
past  twelve,  whed  Clarenoe^  veisMed  fion  \m 
three  fitanda,  arrived  at  the  oounteasV.  Whan  he 
entered,  tlie  first  tiling  which  elrack  hiin,  wis 
Loid  Boffodaile  in  elooa  oonvenation  with  Ladr 
Flonu 

Clarenoe  paoaad  fiw  a  few  momeoli;  and  dm, 
easntering  towaid  them,  cao|^  Flora's  eye- 
ooloored,  and  advanced.  '  Now,  if  there  wm  % 
hanghty  man  in  Europe,  it  waa  Loid  Bondnk 
He  was  not  proud  of  hia  biitli,  aer  fixtnne,  bat  b» 
prond  of  himeetf;  and,  next  to  that  prids,  b» 
pnod  of  hemg  a  gentleman.  Hehadaaci- 
_  honor  of  all  eommon  people;  a  Cbw^ 
honea^oft  of  oDpreme  oontampt  to  •  puddle  Uosil  ;^ 
hie  lip  seemed  to  wear  aeom  aa  a  gatmsnt ;  a  Idbf 
and  ilani  aalfadmiiaiian,  radisr  than  aaif^lofe,  at 
upon  hjaftrsbaadaaonathrono.  Hahad,siit 
ware,  aa  awe  of  hinwslfg  hia  thoogfats  weie  w 
many  miifon  of  Viseonnt  Borodatte^  dreisad  m 
dim.  His^nind  WW  a  little  TocaaiBes,  m  which 
acf^'  sate  hko  Looia  XlVi,  and  aaw  nothmg  tat 
pictures  of  As  ael^  aomathnee  as  JupiMr,  aid 
aometimaa  aa  Apollo.  What  mareel,  than,  tiai 
Lovd  Borodaile  waa  a  veiyniipliaaant  eampanioB; 
ibr  oreiy  human  bebg  he  had  '^  aOraething  of  00a- 
tempt"  Has  eye  waa  alwaya  eloquent  in  disdaa- 
Ing:  to  the  pidbeian  it  aaid— *«  You  are  not  1 
gantleman ;"  to  the  prince,  <«  Yon  are  not  Lad 
Borodafle." 

Yet,  with  all  thia,  he  had  Ms  good  points.  H« 
waa  breve  aa  a  lion ;  atrietly  honoawUe,  efen  in 
play ;  and  thoo^  very  ignorant,  and  veiy  atf- 
auAcient,  had  that  aoft  of  dogged  good  eense  whidi 
one  veiy  often  finda  in  men  of  atecn  hearts,  who^ 
if  ihey  have  many  prejudicea,  have  little  feefing^ 
toovevoome. 

Voy  Btifily,  and  veiy  haughtily,  did  Lofd  Bao> 
daile  drew  up^  when  Clarenoe  approached,  aid 
addroaaed  Lady  Flore ;  much  more  atiffly,  lai 
much  more  haughtily,  did  he  return,  though  vilh 
old  iaahioned  predaion  of  courteay,  Clannoe'f 
bow,  whan  Lady  Weatborongh  introduced  thea  a 
each  other.  Not  timt  this  hauteur  was  intended 
as  a  partieuhur  affront;  it  was  only  the  agreesfaOi^ 
of  his  loidahip'a  genera!  manner. 

«  Am  yon  ^ngagti  T  aaid  Choence  to  Fkia. 

"  I  am  at  praaent  to  Laid  Borod^ila." 

"  After  him,  may  I  hope  t" 

Lady  Flora  nodded  aamal,  and  diaappearsd  aift 
Lord  Borodaile. 

Hia  royal  highnem  the  Bnke  of euB» 

up  to  Lady  Westborough ;  and  Chaenoo,  with  a 
smiling  countenance,  and  an  absent  heart,  pItiiiH 
into  the  crowd.  There  he  met  Lord  Aspedea,  is 
oonvenation  wi^  the  Earl  of  Iloldenwoith,  ooe 
of  the  adminiatntion. 

*'  Ah,  Linden  f"  said  the  winning  diptomati^ 
rfiaktng  ChoenoB  coidially  by  the  hahd,  '<  how  iiv 
you  1  You  have  been  dancing  of  course  !  Ah? 
how  wonderfully  you  acsomplish  a  ootillon'^s/} 
'tis  tnie,  upon  my  honour  it  is !  You  slwsjs  n^ 
mind  me  of  the  beautiful  lines  of  the  poet— 

"  Wa  thouchl  tliT  head  anequali'd ;  now  wejptct 
That  head  as  iar  Icm  heavy  than  thj  feet" 

Clarence  bowed.  "Your  lordahip'a  cai|iS- 
ments  are  beyond  all  hope  of  return." 

*•  Nay,  nay,  my  dear  boy,  never  despair !  ea* 
der  I  have  been  twenty  yean  in  diplomacy." 

« Yon  Ibiget,"  aaid  Lovd  Holdmworth,  ''^ 
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^od  pftwrffBdlo  ftMivdiiM  BK  to  yoQf  fnsndf  Mr. 

IjIBoBD* 

"Ahlioldid.  Linden;  let  DM  intvodnee  you 
10  Loid  HoMcaiwortfa.  I  do  MBUie  your  kNddiip 
ihii  you  will  ilad  my  yooag  friend  exoeedingi j 
defer ;  he  pltys  the  flute  beantilullj  $  end  your 
frind,  Loid  Qmntown,  when  I  told  him  of  it  the 
other  ni^ht,  Teiy  juitly  eeid,  tiiAt^— thet^well*  I 
foHe  fbiget  wittt  he  eeid;  hot,  however  radie  it 
nty  wem  in  rae  to  do  to,  I  do  aMom  yonr  loid* 
Aif  th«t  It  is  noUiing  nore  than  my  eonHent  cue* 
lam.  I  never  em  remember  a  aingle  weid  of  what 
our  friend  aaya.  Bui  he  b  ao  eloquent  Hia  ov^ 
loiy  ahirajs  mminda  me  of  the  poef  a  fine  line  en  a 


*  Which  nuiii  and  u  it  rune,  (or  •yr  ehall  ran  on.** 

And  at  this  flattering  quotation,  Lord  Aapeden 
eeieed,  and  looked  around  for  applauae.  Mean- 
while, Loid  Holdenwoftfa  entered  into  eonveraation 
with  Clarenee,  in  a  fiuniliar  tone  and  manner,  not 
anally  exercised  by  men  in  power  toward  ydung 
gentiemen  of  twenty-three.  **  Yon  will  dine  with 
ne,  then,  to-morrow,  Mr.  Linden?"  said  the  great 
AUB,  as  he  moved  away. 

Clarence  bowed;  and,  turning,  beheld  Lady 
^Flora,  whose  hand  he  inunediately  claimed. 


CHAPTEK  XXXIIL 

Tie  triM  his  natnrB  may  wttii  firalis  aboaad ; 
Bai  whs  w«l  cavil  when  the  hmn  la  sound  t 

Stsph>m  M  ontascb. 

Abb  vtunt  stultl  vitis,  In  contrarta  ciimini. 

Hob. 

Til  next  day  Sir  Christopher  Findlater  called 
eeClannce.  "Let  us  lounge  into  the  perk," 
and  he. 

*  With  pleasure,"  replied  Clarence ;  and  into 
fte  park  they  lounged. 

By  the  way  they  met  a  crowd,  who  were  hurry- 
ng  a  man  to  prison.  The  good-hearted  8ir 
Chriitopher  stopped — *^  Who  is  that  poor  Mow  V* 
Hid  be. 

**  It  is  the  celebrated," — (in  England  all  criminals 
are  celebrated.  Thurtell  was  a  hero,  Thistlewood 
a  patriot,  and  Fauntleroy  was  discovered  to  be 
exactly  like  Bonaparte  !)•—«  it  is  the  celebrated 
loMier,  John  Jelbries,  who  broke  into  Mrs.  Wil- 
aen'a  house,  and  cut  the  throats  of  herself  and  her 
husband,  wounded  the  maid  servant,  and  split  the 
cbild'a  dLull  with  the  poker.'* 

Clarence  pressed  forward : — "  I  have  seen  that 
nan  before,*^  thought  he.  He  looked  again,  and 
'Boognised  the  face  of  the  robber  who  had  escaped 
^m  Talbot's  house,  on  the  eventful  night  wMch 
had  made  Clarence's  fortune.  It  was  a  strongly 
iBarked,  and  rather  handsome  countenance,  which 
would  not  he  easily  forgotten:  and  a  aingle  dr- 
comstanoe  of  excitement  will  stamp  featurea  on 
the  memoqr>  »  deeply  as  the  commonplace  inter* 
ttWaeofycarsL 

"JohnJefieriesr  exclaimed  the  baionet,  <'let 
oa  come  away." 

"Linden,"  continued  Sir  Christopher,  ''that 
fellow  was  my  servant  once.  He  robbed  me  to 
*Mne  condderable  extent  I  caught  him.  He  ap- 
S^'M  to  my  heart,  and  yon  know,  my  dear  fellow, 
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lint  waa  inresistaile,  «>  I  lei kii*  eft  Who«oalil 
have  thought  he  woold  have  turned  otti  ao  t"  And 
tha  baronet  ppodeadad  to  aalegisa  taia  own  good 
nature,  by  which  it  aa  jusi  neoeaaaiy  to  renaikthal 
one  nuacrsanthad  been  saved  lor  afew  yaaia  fiodi 
tisnapoitation,  In  older  to  rob  sad  mnider  ad 
UbUum,  and,  having  fiUfiUed  tha  oflke  of  a  eooi* 
mon  peat,  to  anfiar  on  tha  gallowa  at  last  What 
a  fine  thing  it  is  to  hava  a  good  heart  I 

Both  our  gentlemen  now  sunk  into  a  iwmjr* 
firom.  which  they  were  awakened,  at  the  antraaeaflt 
tha  paifc,  by  a  young  nan  in  raga,  who^  with  a 
piteous  tone,  supplicated  diarity.  Clannee^  who^ 
to  his  boaiour  he  it  spokan,  Bpeoi  aa  allottod  and 
oonaidenibla  part  of  his  income  in  judidous  and 
laborious  benevolence,  had  read  a  little  of  politieal 
monda,than  beginning  to  be  understood,  and  walk- 
ed on.  The  good-hearted  baronet  put  Ids  hand  ta 
his  pocket,  and  gave  tha  beggar  hadf  a  guinea,  by 
which  a  young,  Strang  man,  who  had  only  joal 
eonunanced  the  trade,  waaoonirmodinhiainipoai* 
tion  lor  tha  i?st  of  his  Ufii;  and,  instead  of  Ifaa 

of  sodaty. 

Bir  Ghriatoplier  had  now  laaovttnd  his  apiite 
*<  What^  Uka  a  good  action  1"  said  ha  to  Clanoea^ 
with  a  swelling  breast. 

The  park  was  crowded  to  excess ;  our  loungHt 
ware  joined  by  Lord  8t  George.  Hia  lordship  waa 
a  slauneh  Tory.  Ha  oould  not  endure  Wilkaa^ 
liberty,  or  general  education.  He  launched  oat 
against  the  enlightenment*  of  domestics.    *  • 

«  What  has  made  you  80  bitter  1"  said  %  Chiia- 
topher. 

**  My  valet,"  cried  Lord  St  George—"  ha  has  In* 
vented  a  new  toasting  fork,  is  going  to  take  out  n 
patent^  make  his  fortune,  and  leave  me  /  that's  what 
I  call  ingratitude,  Bir  Christopher ;  for  f  oideied  hia 
wagea  to  be  raised  five  pounds  but  last  year." 

"  It  woM  very  ungrateful,"  said  the  ironical  Cla- 
rence. 

<*  Very !"  ititerated  the  good^hearted  Sir  Chfislo* 
pher. 

"  You  caimot  recommend  me  a  valet,  Findlater,** 
renewed  his  lorddiip,  "a  good,  honest,  sennbto 
fellow,  who  can  neither  read  nor  write  1" 

«  N  0  o  that  ia  to  aay,  yes!  I  cah ;  my  old 
servant,  Collard,  b  out  of  place,  and  is  aa  ignorant 


•*  I— or  you  are,"  add  Lord  St.  George^  with  • 
laugh. 

^  Predaely,"  replied  the  baronet 

"  Well,  then,  I  take  your  reeonunendation :  send 
him  to  me  to-morrow  at  twelve." 

<"  I  will,"  add  Sir  Christopher. 

**  My  dear  Findlater,"  cried  Clarence,  whan  Lord 
St  George  was  gone,  "  did  you  not  tell  me,  soma 
time  ago,  that  Collard  was  a  ^reat  rased,  and  dooelyr 
ii^  with  Jefleries  ?  and  now  you  recommend  him  to 
Lord  St  George  ?" 

*•  Hush,  hush,  hodi !"  sdd  the  baronet :  «  he  waa 
a  great  rogue  to  be  sure ;  but,  poor  follow,  ha  cama 
to  me  yesterday  vrith  tears  in  his  eyes,  and  said  ha 
ahould  starve  if  I  would  not  give  him  a  eharaetar; 
BO  what  could  I  do  ?" 

*  The  aae«8tor»  of  our  present  footmen.  If  we  nay  be- 
lieve Sir  Williaoi  Temple,  seem  to  have  been  lo  the  ftdlaa 
inteUactuai  as  ibeir  desGendants.  **  I  have  had,"  observes 
the  phlloeophic  statesman,  '*  several  eenranu  far  Kpne  la 
divinity,  othera  In  poetry ;  have  known  ia  the  families  of 
some  friends,  a  Iteeper  Mp  In  theRoeicnisian  miatsris^ 
and  a  laundress  fi^  la  those  of  Epictfas." 
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At  feMi,  M  Lonl  Ck.  George  «he  truth,"  ob- 


"  But  ttien  Lord  StOeoiyweuH  not  tehe  him  r 
lejoined  the  good-hoMled  Sir  ChriAipher,  ivith 
Ibnsifale  fMriM/.  *  No»  no,  Lmdon,  we  uniit  not 
be  ee  heiMeeilBd ;  we  moet  fergiTe  end  fctyt;" 
end  eo  m^ymg,  the  benmet  thiew  oat  hie  meeiy 
erith  the-  eonedone  exnltetion  of  e  men  who  hae 
ntteied  e  noble  eentiment  The  moiel  of  tfaie  little 
hlrtoiy  ii,  thet  Lord  Bl  George,  heTinf  beon  pil* 
leged  "thioii^  thick  end  tiun,"  ee  the  proteib  nee 
it»  Cor  two  yeeie,  et  lent  muoed  a  gold  watch,  and 
Monaenr  CoDaid  fin&riied  hie  career,  ae  hie  eiem- 
plerf  tutor,  Mr.  John  Jeffariei,  bed  done  bifixe 
him.  Ah !  what  a  fine  thing  it  ie  to  have  a  good 
heert 

Bat  to  i«tQm,hiBt  ai  onr  wanderen  had  arrived 
at  the  fiuther  end  of  the  puk,  Lady  Wertboioagh 
and  her  deagfater  peewd  them.  Clarence,  ezeoiing 
himeelf  to  his  fiiend,  haetened  toward  them,  and 
was  soon  occupied  in  aaying  the  prottieat  thinfpi  in 
the  world  to  the  prettiest  person,  at  least  m  his 
tym;  while  Sir  Chriatopber,  having  done  ea  moch 
miarJiief  aa  a  good  heart  well  can  do  in  a  walk  of  an 
hour,  retomed  home  to  write  a  long  letter  to  bia 
mother,  againat  **  leeming,  and  all  aocb  noneenae, 

which  only  aarved  toUunt  the  efiectiona  and  harden 
theheart.^' 

"Admirable  joong  man!"  cried  the  mother, 
teara  in  her  ejea  :*<  a  good  heart  ia  better  than 
aU  the  ha^  in  the  world." 
Amen! 


[  CHAPTER  xxxnr. 

iMecM.— Why  oow  yoa  flatter. 
JfanlontftM.— I  noTar  understood  the  word. 

PcracTVALLT  at  the  appointed  dinner  hour,  did 
Chuenoe  find  himaeif  at  the  houae  of  Lord  HoMen- 
worth.  Two  pajraona  only  had  yet  arrived.  The 
one  waa  Mr.  TroUolop,  the  other  Lord  Aapeden ; 
Ledy  Holdenworth,  a  maek,  mild,  matronly  woman, 
waa  aitting  br  the  window,  and  his  lordabip  atand- 
ing,  d  PAnglaiM,  with  bia  back  to  the  giate,  even 
liioagh  there  waa  no  fire  fiom  which  to  exclude  the 
reat  oif  the  perty. 

In  ell'  houaea,  it  waa  Clarence'e  great  rule,  for 
which  he  waa  indebted. to  the  preoepta  of  Talbot,  to 
make  frienda  with  the  miatieaa,  coat  what  it  might 
with  the  reat  Accordingly,  he  loat  no  time  in 
paying  his  court  to  Lady  Holdenworth,  a  penon 
who,,  being  neither  young,  handaome,  nor  greatly 
d  la  mode,  waa  very  little  aocuatomed  to  auch  at- 
tention, and  par  consequence,  very  eeaily  pleaaed. 
Juat  aa  Clarence  had  auooeeded  in  winning  hia  way 
into  the  good  graoea  of  the  oounteaa,  the  door  waa 
thrown  open,  and  Lord  Quintown  entered.  Then 
came  another  nobleman-— then  another—then  a 
lady---lhen  another; — the  party  increased — the 
daylight  waned—- the  number  waa  completed — and 
the  dinner  began. 

Lord  Aapeden  aat  next  to  Madame  de  Crumen- 
baeh,  one  of  the  plumpest  (plumpness  is  a  beauty) 
women  in  all  Austru,  and  wifo  of  one  of  the 
thinnest  men  in  the  aune  empire ;  let  ^xA^mes  «e 
touehentf  below  him,  though  not  immediately,  aat 
Clamnoe;  end  opposite  to  Clarence,  Mr.  Heniy 
TroUolop»  a  perMm  whom  Callythoipe.  rather  hn* 


application  of  the  epithet)  jastly,deflgneted  by  dM 
tBle  ef  the  "Mimile  Fhnoe8|ihsr." 

««Wera  you  at  Lady  T.'a  baU  iMt  nigfat  T  nid 
Lord  Aapeden  to  Madame  de  Cmmenbach,  with  hii 
moet  ineuiaating  air. 

''Tee,"  replied  madame,  in  French,  •^ what  a 
charming  ball  it  waa !" 

**  Ah,"  obearved  Lord  Aapeden^  hwdining  hiafca 
doealy  to  Madame  de  Crumanbech  with  the  ttr  of 
one  going  to  make  a  charming  icmark,  ''Ikaeir 
yon  woold  think  ao^  you  mnat  be  very  findoj 
dancing" 

It  waa  with  the  greeteat  difficulty  poor  Madaioc 
de  Crumenbech  ^oould  deecend  the  atain ;  judge 
then  of  the  peculier  appoaleneaa  of  the  diploma- 
tiat'a  polite  obeervation. 

**  Load  Aqieden,"  aaid  the  handaome  Lord  Quo- 
town,  **  aufler  me  to  take  wine  with  you  r 

What  the  diplomaiiat  replied  escaped  evny  ear 
but  that  for  which  it  was  intended ;  but,  bj  the 
courtly  bow  and  smile  which  aooompaiued  hs 
words,  and  the  hurried  look  of  discomfiture  with 
which  Quintown  turned  to  renew  his  oonvenatun 
with  his  next  neighbour,  we  imagine  that  Loid 
Aspeden's  answer  was  made  with  his  usual  hafft 
neaa  of  expreaaion. 

The  dmner  peat— the  deaeert  appeared— the 
Dutcheea  of  Coamowell  aat  oppoaite  to  Lord  Atpe- 
den^^he  pointed  mora  ayatamatically  thaa  tsj 
woman  in  London,  ainoe  the  death  of  Lady  £ — » 
who  kept  a  <*  repairer." 

Lord  Aneden,  who  took  every  thing  iatlahdk 
nn/iire,  and  particularly  admired  a  fineeomplcnoo, 
had  long  watched  hia  opportuni^.  It  caoiB— be 
aeiiedit, 

"  Your  grace  moat  allow  me,"  eaid  he,  with  hi 
aweeteat  amile,  ''to  aend  you  a  peach." 

llie  dutchem  ahook  her  head — (you  may  be  nie 
it  waa  very  gently, "  for  gentle  motions  are  requini 
by  art") 

"  No !  wen,  then,"  aaid  Loid  Aapeden,  with  i 
aentimental  aigfa,  "I  muat  take  one  for  yom 
aake." 

"  And  why  fiir  my  aake?"  aaked  the  datdiM 
amiling. 

"Becauae,"  aaawered  Lord  Aneden,  with  i 
profound  bow,  "it  reminda  me  of  your  gnoe'i 
complexion ;  for,  aa  the  dramatist  haa  aaid— 

"  Iti  her  ehoak  the  hues 
Were  painted  in  the  fiuhion  of  a  peach." 

The  dtttchess  drew  back— and  Lord  Aapeden 
looked  the  picture  of  vanity  at  a  dinner  tabir 
smiling  on  itself. 

The  ladiea  withdrew — the  men  drew  neaier  if 
each  other ;  presently  all  was  silence,  and  then  the 
great  deepa  were  brdien  op,  and  all  was  the  "/!<'' 
of  aouL"  Sir  John  Seaford,  a  prodigioua  eater,  , 
and  a  particularly  good  fellow,  found  himself  next 
to  Lord  Aapeden —  j 

"  Manttia  vaa  mieerw  niaftiam  vieiaa  Crenoaa." 

Now,  all  the  world  knows  that  Sir  John  Md 
had,  in  17 — ,  one  of  the  prettieat  wives  poaaflJe-  i 
We  aay  all  Uie  world  knowa,  for  it  was  not  ^  ' 
Lady  Seafonl'a  foult,  if  aU  the  world  did  not  koow 
it;  and  at  that  particuUr  time,  Mr.  Tarietoa,^ 
Grammont  of  the  day,  flattered  himaelf  that  ha 
knew  more  about  the  matter  than  all  tba  leA 

**  A  aplendid   woman,  the  Dutcheaa  of  Coa- 
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^mcmtV  mid  Loid  Aipeden,  tinpliatictUj,  to  Bit 

John. 

"Hmiiph !  ft  miMrtblft  oonfltim  thk  !**  Mid  tbe 
partieuhrij  good  CbOow. 

'^  And  what  if  more,**  noamed  Loid  Aipeden, 
with  iconfidential  air,  *< I  think  ihe  ii  rtry  much 
likeLadjBnfoid." 

"Ton  do,  do  you,  n^  loidl**  Mid  Sir  John. 
"Mij  I  raqnest  tou  to  ptH  tho  wine.*' 

**!  do  dedare, '  resumed  the  flftttering  diploma- 
tist, "that  Ladj  8ea(brd  ii  the  'paragon'  of  Loa- 
doa ;  tod  wlien  I  told  Mr.  Tarkton  ao,  the  other 
flight,  he  nid,  veiy  prettily,  that  then  yon  were 
the  *creieent;'  meaning  I  snppoae,  that  you  were 
alwijfl  coupled  together." 

"  My  dear  lord,"  cried  Sir  John,  acroM  the  taUe, 
"joit  make  room  for  me  beside  you.  I  have 
lomething  to  speak  to  you  ahouL"  And  the  be* 
lonct  rising  with  a  most  unwonted  celerity,  Lord 
Aspeden  was  **  left  alone  in  his  glory.*' 

"How  rude  some  people  are,"  said  he  to  Cla- 
rence satto  voce,  "  It's  only  we  of  the  corps  diplo- 
matique who  know  any  thing  de$  petitei  mcsun 
etdagr&utdt  ta  tour,** 

PoGtics  were  now  touched  upon.  A  severe 
attack  had  been  made  on  the  admmistration  about 
three  nights  ago,  and  Lord  Quintown  was  a  little 
lore  on  the  subject 

''We  must. depend  oq  your  vote  to-morrow 
night,"  said  he  to  Lord  Aspeden,  ''for  it*s  abs<h 
Jntely  neoessaxy  that  we  should  muster  strong,  and 
■et  ^jood/aee  on  the  matter." 

"Irne,  my  lord,"  said  Lord  Aspeden,  en  m>u- 
nant  mmabltment,  "  for  Machiavel  well  obsenrea 
that  'a  good  fiu»  is  thought  the  sign  of  a  good 
coDtdence,'  and  I  may  therefore  well  My  to  your 
lordship,  in  the  beautiful  lines  of  Pope : 

"  That's  My  waU  ffbrom  ; 
Compared  to  this,  a  nunlstor's  an  ass !" 

4 

Tliere  wai  a  general  snile.  Lord  Aspeden 
■miUi  mora  than  ^thereat  Itwaatheeweelast 
fon^linient  he  had  ever  paid,  and  two  quotations 
•into  the  baipdn. 

"Few  people,"  said  he,  in  a  whisper  to  Cla- 
rence, **  cnmhine  wit  and  leaning :  that  nnioo  ia 
''Biened  for  oa." 

But  if  Loid  Aspeden  had  eo  well  availed  him- 
rel^  of  Aw  opportunities,  hia  attache  had  been  no 
loa  on  the  alert.  He  had  quoted  Swift  to  a  Whig 
who  had  ratted,  and  his  own  speeehM  to  the  hand- 
tome  minister.  Hfe  had  talked  without  ceaauig  to 
tbe  silent  Mr.  Mumfoid,  and  listened  without 
■pohing  to  the  loquadoua  Eari  of  Chatterton. 
1^  parly  roae,  and  Clarence  left  the  room  first. 

"  What  a  wonderful  young  man !"  aaid  Lord 

"  Wondetful !"  said  the  Whig  who  had  ratted. 

"  So  modest,"  said  Mr.  MumfonL 

"  And  so  eloquent,"  added  the  Eail  of  Chatterton. 

"He  is  indeed  prodigiously  clever,"  observed 
[^  Aspeden,  **  and  very  muncal  too.  You  mast 
bear  Urn  play  the  flute." 

"While  his  minister  plays  the  fool,"  mutlerad 
^-wd  Quintown. 

"  CAoeim  d  son  metier  /"  answered  Lord  Hol- 
denwoitii,  iiho  overtieaid  hiuk    **  WiU  uour  lord- 
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Whatsa; 


itsaryoatotbs  nsBofwltf   I  hope  Ihalr  eaa' 
Is  ore  hlgh«r  degrM  la  your  eslssm. 


Unl 


•f  bita  oMtclod  to  the  character  of  Lord  AspedsD 
Kacltah  dii^oniaUst  coald  lia  such  a  tool ;  yet  my 

at"" 


!%• 


«My  dear  Lindm,"  raid  Mr.  IMkilop  (hoir 
thenameglidMoirmy  pen!)  "this  is  unwoitfiya 
phihMopher.    We  an  both  aiked  to  Mm  Moa> 

sop's— an  the  literati  will  be  then.  It  is  not  yafe 
too  late — let  oa  go.    The  human  mind->" 

«  We  totff  go !"  interrupted  Ckrenco. 

They  passed  Lord  Aspeden.  Ha  wae  whisper* 
ing  little  molodiM  into  the  ear  of  the  DatehoM  of 
Coamewtttl.  ''To  yoor  grace,"  said  hs^  raising 
his  voice,  in  order  that  the  two  young  men  mi|^ 
hear,  to  admire  and  to  profit  bf  his  apprapriala 
flattery— ^  to  your  grace  may  indeed  he  applied 
the  linM  of  our  great  poet— z  ou  an  all 

" '  79ka/ poMiii^  eon  «qprist^ 

The  closing  door  shut  out  the  concluding  line 
from  the  ears  of  our  adventurer  and  philoaopher. 

The  Mn.  Mossop  of  that  day  was  the  Lydia  of 
this.  He  will  then  know,  by  contrast,  the  value 
of  Lydia.  Poor  Lydia !  who  among  all  thy  fiienda 
mourns  while  be  miisM  thee !  But  thou  wast  a 
philosopher  in  thy  patience,  and  didst  know  the 
depth  aoid  breadth  of  all  worldly  friendships.  Thoa 
didst  know  that  while  the  tie  lasts  there  is  union, 
and  when  death  divida  it  forgetfulncM  flinga  die 
broken  strings  into  her  panniers,  where  all  the 
lovea,  hatreds,  hopes,  and  fears  of  our  ancestors  lie 
"  with  the  things  bdbre  the  flood."  How  unjust 
are  we  in  our  wlfiahnen,  when  we  aak  from  our 
summer  acquaintances  that  strength  and  fidelity 
of  fondnoM  which  we  find  not  in  the  loves  wherdft 
we  have  built  our  shelter  from  the  winds,  and  an* 
chored  our  refrige  in  the  storm !  How  often  the 
voaandi  of  our  vanity  make  the  teertt  of  ourp&^ 
thos.  We  sigh  because  we  grave  no  lasting  duiF 
racter  in  the  very  hearts  which,  while  we  repine 
that  they  caxmot  bleM  us,  we  own  that  we  cannot 
blen ;  and  we  breathe  our  mortifications  into  musics 
becauM  the  minions  we  despiM  are 

f^NoM  that,  wli^  kindred  oonseloasBaM  endued, 
If  we  were  not,  wOMld  seem  to  smile  the  leas.** 

Happy,  perhaps,  for  us,  that  our  poetry  da- 
creasM  as  our  knowledge  advances.  Happy,  even 
though  we  regret  the  change,  that  the  oi«r  Aeen^ 
nem  of  the  sword  is  blunted,  that  it  gams  in  ita 
stnmgth  what  it  losMin  its  edge,  end  is  no  longer 
too  sbnrp  for  the  shMth,  and  too  brittle  for  leri^ 
anoe. 

When  Clflienee  and  the  "Minute  Philoeophei^ 
arrived  at  Mrs.  Mossop's,  they  found  about  a  dooMi 
people  aamnbled.  The  lady  herMlf  reelmed  on  a 
sofo,  and  waa  not  the  least  animated  of  the  peity» 
nor  altogether  forgetful  of  the  day  when  ahe  waa 
mora  anxious  for  the  distinction  of  the  ie&  than 
the  reputation  of  the  eawmU, 

The  conversation  turned  upon  painting.  "Haw 
you  seen  Sir  Joshua's  last  picture  1"  said  a  Mr. 
Nettletop,  nsoally  termed  Now  VMm^o^  a  great 
literary  character,  lor  he  had  seen  the  pyiamide, 

^^^paaH6UIA«li^Bvv^a  e^&aiW^v^7aaa^HK  ea  waaaaaa^^^vvvB^^  w  ^^wf^^^  •wwf^^^v 

doth,  and  had  a  noM  to  which  thai  of  the  stranger 
in  Slawkenbergras's  tale  waa  a  snub. 

"No,"  anawcred  TroUofop,  with  oootarapt,  fo« 
like  flUMapnCanden  to  actenca,  ha  aflaolsd  te 
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th«  artsr-^'  no,  radi  triilM  I  hold  to  be 
UDwoith J  of  Ili0  hntnin  mind  P* 

"  And  pm/'  add  Lody  Diyadon,  who  wit  a  bit 
«l  •  hmnoiMt,  **  do  joa  to  wf  highly  ortunate 
tfao  hHoaan  mind  V* 

**  Estimate  it,  madam ! — by  no  means :  we  am 
ody  better  than  the  bnales  because  of  our  ctterior 


»» 


•"You  do  well  to  despise  die  ibe  eits,  Asn,'* 
eud  Ladj  Dryaden. 

"  l%r  Joshua,"  obeened  some  oos^  Mgely,  '^  is  a 
tery  tolembie  painter.'* 

«*  In  the  human  mind,''  said  Trollolop,  taking 
manS  emphatically,  and  trm  sawing  himself  to  and 
fro  in  his  chair—**  in  the  human  mind  we  may  te- 
tehn  our  original  peffoeptions  into  pafticular  prin- 
ciples of  the  human  oonstitation— " 

When,  aA  that  imtant,  the  chair,  not  being  ac- 
customed to  be  seesawed  by  a  philosopher,  gave 
way,  and  Mr.  TroUolop  fell  wkh  a  sudden  Tiolenoe 
on  the  floor. 

**  It  was  a  Tsiy  hecYy  feU,"  cried  Lady  Drya^ 
den,  pityingly. 

"  It  was  a  law  of  nature,"  said  the  philosopher, 
rising,  and  rubbing  himself,  with  tean  in  his  eyes. 

**  The  chair  was  in  fault,"  oLsenred  Mrs.  Moe- 
aop ;  **  it  is  an  easy  chair." 

**  I  should  think,  rather,"  said  Mr.  Nose  Nettle- 
top,  wisely,  **  thai  the  floor  was  in  feolt ;  it  is  a 
liaid  floor." 

"Tou  are  both  mistaken,"  said  Mr.  Trellolop; 
^my  constitution  was  in  feuJt :  hardness  and  mo- 
ticm  are  particular  principles  of  the  human  consti- 
tution." 

**  I  cannot  think  so,"  said  Nose  Nettletop,  croes- 
ing  his  legs  with  the  determined  manner  of  one 
who  is  about  to  contest  a  point 

**  You  cannot  think  so !"  cried  tiie  philosopher, 
who^  being  still  in  pain,  was  naturally  inclined  to 
be  testy ;  **  then  give  me  leave  to  tell  you,  sir,  that 
you  Tiolate  one  of  the  most  sacred  laws  of  Nature. 
In  the  human  mind,  Mr.  Nettletop,'*  (and  here 
Trollolop  looked  round  with  a  serious  air) — **  there 
is  an  original  principle,  implanted  by  the  Supreme 
Being,  to  confide  in  the  veracity  of  others,  and  to 
beliere  what  they  tell  us." 

"How  learned  Mr.  Trollold^  is !"  ssid  agen^ 
tieman,  more  credulous  than  wise,  to  Mr.  Perrivale. 

.  *<  Yee,"  growled  the  wit  ;**  he  is  what  Etherege 
caUs  *  a  person  of  great  acquired  follies.' " 

Clarence  moved  away  toward  another  group: 
he  was  stopped  by  a  gentleman,  who  ^ipeued  to 
him  somewhat  inspired  by  the  rosy  god :  a  very 
ludiorotts  air  of  self-importance  sat  upon  a  counte- 
nance naturally  a  little  pert,  and  somewhat  insigni- 
ficant. Walktng  on  his  tiptoes  up  io  Clarence, 
with  whom  he  was  veiy  sli^tly  acquainted,  this 
gentleman  said— <*  I  congratulate  you,  I  congntu- 
kfee  you  heartily,  Mr.  Linden." 

**  rardon  me,  Mr.  Boswell,  for  what  1" . 

'*  For  vHiat,  sir !"  answered  Mr.  Boswell,  elevat- 
ing his  eyebrows,  "  fer  what  1— do  you  not  see, 
■r,  that  you  are  in  the  same  room,  nay,  within  a 
few  feet  of  the  Coloenis  of  the  age  ?  Do  you  not 
feel  ebted  aa  it  were— now  that  you  are  breathing 
the  Johnsonian  ethereality  t" 

«*  Is  that  indeed,  the  celebrated  Dr.  Johnson  1" 
aaid  Clarence,  looking  toward  a  Urge  and  aingnV 
flgura  in  whom  he  recognised  the  truth  of  the 
■sual  deecnption  given  of  the  great  lexioogmpher. 

« It  is  indeed,  sir  r  aaid  Mr.  Boswell,  staring  «t 


him,  with  eyesso  ludicrously  dilstsd  thslClareBee 
could  scarcely  ibibear  laughing:  *'lt  is  indeei 
How  do  you  feel,  sur?  Soinewhst  sweittickea, 
eh  I  But  never  mind  it  Bed  you,  Bke  me,  the 
extreme  happiness  to  be  intiniately  soqoaintei 
with  that  illustrious  ssge,  you  would  grow  tocos' 
tomed  to  the  air  cif  greatness — nay,  yoa  would 
partake  of  its  nature.  I  will  tell  you  a  woodeHiil 
anecdote  of  my  immortal  friend.  As  we  wen 
driving  the  other  day  to  Ashbourne,  Dr.  JoIukhi 
recommended  me  to  drink  water  only ;  *  for,'  nid 
he,  vrith  his  usual  intelligence,  and  unrivalled  pro* 
fundity  of  observation — '  for  if  you  drink  wtter 
only,  you  are  sure  never  to  get  drunk ;  wbereu  if 
you  drink  wine,  you  are  never  sure  V  "* 

"  Admirable,  indeed  !"  said  Clarence,  dxylj,  *l 
wonder  you  do  not  give  such  notable  stjingi  tp 
the  world ;  it  would  be  ten  thousand  pitiee,  Of  in 
the  existence  of  type  and  paper,  the  public  wot 
deprived  of  so  much  of  the  'Johnsonian  e(h0> 
leaU^!'" 

**  But  the  public  sha'n*t,  or,  it  sha'nt,"  nid  Mr. 
Boswell,  with  great  vivacity.  **  I  have  them  ill 
down  in  a  book  already." 

**  I  suppose,"  said  Clarence,  « that  I  dare  not 
venture  to  ask  an  introduction  to  your  extnotfr 
nary  ftieiid  1" 

**  Why,  yes,  wr!  he  is  the  most  aflable  of  beingi 
—a  little  rou^  or  eo ;  may  tell  you,  you  ut  i 
knave  or  a  fool ;  but  he  is  reaUy  the  gentleit  of ' 
moralists.    I  vrill  give  you,  sir,  a  memorable  in-  < 
stance.  I  thought  I  had  had  reason  to  compliin  of 
my  illustrious  friend,  at  a  dinner  party  at  8ii 
Joshua  Reynolds's,  upon  the  12Ui  of  April  last;  I 
and  some  time  afterward  I  told  him  he  had  beco 
too  hard  upon  me.  *  Sir,'  said  the  enlightened  sagF,  I 
'  you  are  an  unnatural  Scotchman,  ignorant  of 
your  own  interest    You  resemble  a  drum,  and  it 
is  only  by  being  too  hard  upon  you,  that  I  cas 
arouse  you  from  your  empty  mani^  into  the  di^ 
tincti<m  of  making  a  noise.'  There  was  sonwthii^ 
truly  dignified  in  this  benevolent  rebuke ;  sod  it  a 
the  more  remarkable  because  it  oontains  a  sort  0f 
pun,  a  species  of  wit  generelly  odious  to  my  illai' 
trious  friend !" 

**  Good  heavens!"  thon^t  darcnee,  in  ssloiuib- 

ment,  **  can  any  man  be  such  a  simpleton  as  to 
boast  of  being  a  bvtu"  Poor  Clarenoe !  be  kneff 
not  that  it  was  reserved  for  Mr.  Boswell  to  be  (bt 
Dogberry  of  the  age,  and  to  feel  piond  **  of  wiitiD? 
himself  sn  ass." 

**  But  come,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Boswell,  *'I  will  ja< 
whisper  your  wish  to  my  illustrious  frisnd,  ad  I 
do  not  doubt  that  he  will  render  yon  happy  ^ 
life,  by  suffering  you  to  spend  a  few  raiDotv  io 
listening  to  the  profeund  wisdom  of  the  gnat  Dr. 
Johnson." 

Clarence  bowed :  the  whisper  vras  made ;  is 
introduction  took  place;  and  Clarence^  diawingt 
chair  into  the  verge  of  the  Johnsonian  vicioByi 
was,  in  the  opinion  of  Mr.  Boswell,  rendered  bipFf 
for  life. 

With  the  person  who  sat  next  to  him  ChieDCi 
was  greatly  struck.  This  was  a  stout  and  aooe; 
what  clumsily  built  msn,  tawdrily  dressed  and  a 
rather  an  a&Cted  manner ;  but  Clarence  had  tl* 
ready  learnt  that  graat  men  are  not  altogether  tm 
from  the  peculiarities  of  little  men,  and  did  notr^ 
account  of  a  lew  innocent  eoxcombiieB^  do  as  Kc 

•  UteraUy  iaB3SwsU*sLifc,VoLm.F^lft' 
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mcfined  Co  do^  and  set  down  hif 
nmghlmqr  «i  a  totk ;  on  ih»  oontniy,  be  imaginwl 
thai  be  osw  ui  a  forehead  looiarkably  broad,  and 
inoLjr  dovelopedy  and  in  an  eye»  wbicb,  wbile  the 
real  of  tba  ooontenanee  ■eenwd  aopine  and  beavy^ 
novor  rdazed  in  a  qnick,  thougb  luUf  caieleap,  ob- 
■citation  of  all  ayound  eomeUung  not  only  oon* 
cradicting  thm  clow nith  atapidity  imially  aappoted 
to  charaetorise  the  air  of  Ibe  perwHi  in  qneetien, 
bat  atrongly  indicatiTO  of  genius. 

**  Wlio  ia  my  nei^^iboiir  to«lbe  ogfatt"  wbiaper- 
>ed  daraooe  to  Boewell, 

«  O  !  only  Goldy  r"  aaid  Boawell,  with  a  tone 
•of  indifleient  contempt. 

*«Goldy  l"  repeated  Clarenee;  «<wboiaher' 

*«  Why,  air,  be  ia  tbe  anlbof  of  the  *  Tiaveller/ 
and  tbe  *■  Hiatory  of  England,'  and  aome  oUier  veiy 


•*  Vfkall  m  that  tbe  great  Goldmitb,  tbe  fint 
poet,  comic  writer,  and  noreliet  (witbout  tbe  moet 
iliniaiit  compariaon)  of  the  day  V*  aaid  Clarence,  in 
nffpriae  thai  BIc  Boewell,  having  eo  much  admi- 
lation  for  the  author  of  the  *  Rambler,'  and  '.IjOO* 
doa,'  had  none  for  the  anihor  of  the  •  TiaveUer' 
'  Vicar  of  Wakefield.' 

"The  aama^  air,"  aaid  Boawall,  blowing  bia 


*  He  doea  n^  like  tbe  gitot  Jobnaon  to  call  him 
OoUy,  though  that  ilhialfioua  parsonage  caUa  af«n 


"  You  Borpiiaa  ma !"  aaid  Claienoe. 

''Hiat  I"  eakd  Boawall,  ''the  doetor  is  aboat  to 


t9 


And  Oiaienoa  listened,  and  was  indeed  daligbted 
aad  aonmsad.  Tbe  doelor  was  a  little  exoited  by 
a  baste  thmat  timn  Beauelerk,  (wbo^  secure  in  the 
oBQiige  and  feady  wit  of  aman  who  bad  made  bis 
iatsUect  Hve  lor  the  wodd,  appeara  to  have  been  the 
boUaat  of  Johoaon's  coteiia,)  and  excited  into 
wsnnth  withoat  rsaching  mdeneas,  lus  ekiquenoe 
lioled  ia  one  of  ila  happiest  and  moat  Inzwiant 


After  a  speech,' rather  of  oiatorical  thanooBrer- 
•sMisaal  length,  Johnson  eoaduded,  by  observing 
that  **  Truth,  requiring  unwearied  solidtationy  fie- 
^nently  yielded  to  the  modes^  of  patience  what 
she  had  dsaied  to  the  anoganoa  of  wiidom  or  the 
aapetaoaity  of  genins. 

''TlMa,"  aaid  Ooldamitb— who  bad  Sot  aome 

'^time  been  in  vain  endeavouring  to  apeak,  and  who 

aow  retaliated  by  a  reproof  joined  to  a  eompliment 

—^  then,  doctor*  tbe  lady  is  more  likely  to  favour 

ymnr  listonera  dwa  yourselil" 

'*Bir,"  aaid  Doctor  Johnson,  •«  yo^  are  politely 
undvU!"  ^  r—    ^ 

•*  What  a  pitf,"  said  Mr.  BoaweU,  with  an  air 
of  contemptuous  superiority,  "  what  a  pity  that 
poor  Gddy  should  attempt  to  shine  I*'* 

And  fiorthwith  Mr.  BoaweU  bleaed  off  in  an  ha. 


**  Bamy,**  wu4  ^  doctor  with  a  paternal  air,  m- 
^■rap^g  bia  disciple  in  a  most  luminoua  p«iod 
-^  Boccy,  yon  csrtainly  exhibit  a  singular  ostenta- 


tarn  of  ooUoqamt  ^olubiUty." 

Tbe  delighted  Laiid  of  Auchbteck  bowed. 
^  ^Sttch  pmim  ftom  the  illustrious  Johnson  is 
Me  vefauibla  than  degrees  from  all  tbe  univeiai* 
^MaoCEuiepe.*' 


t  lAMV^^^^^nui^n  eomptolnt  with  Hr.  Boswell.  See  Us 
VouL 


"  Why,  yes,  sir,"  resumed  tbe  sage,  mora  grave- 
ly; ^your  talk  is  to  your  intellect  what  extrava- 
gance is  to  poverty :  tbe  nakedness  of  tbe  reality  ia 
not  concealed  by  the  glitter  of  the  show ;  and,  while 
tbe  spendthrift  imagines  be  is  attracting  applause 
by  bia  profusion,  be  is  exciting  only  ridicule  Car 
hiB  pretensions,  or  compassion  for  bis  folly.** 

''What  a  pity  poor  Bozi;y  should  attempt  to 
sbine,"  said  Beauclerk,  dryly ;  and  tbe  doctor  rising 
with  a  chuckle,  tbe  group  was  broken  up. 

Clarence  lounged  away,  and  ibund  himself  by 
Trollolop. 

«Tbe  biunan  mind,"  said  tbe  would-be-mete- 
pbysician,  **  I  think  I  have  now  proved  po  your 
satisfaction,  is  a  substencoy  unextended  and  indi- 
visible ;  andt  eonte^enily,  a  mere  bimdle  of  ideas* 
It  is,  you  pecteive,  incapable  of  attaining  above  a 
certain  pitcbi  and  is  therefore  enabled  to  arrive  at. 
tbe  highest  perfection ;  and,  consequently,  before 
many  centuries  are  past,  all  tbe  world  will  be 
philosophers^  and  as  nothing  existe  to  a  philoso- 
pher, the  philosophers  will  be  all  tbe  world  !" 

"  I  understand  you,  then,"  said  Lady  Drysdeh. 
"In  a  few  oenturiesi  as  there  will  be  nothing  but 
philosophers^  who  are  nothing,  every  thing  will  be 
nothing." 

**  Clearly  so !"  said  Trollolop,  taking  snuC 

*<What  a  fine  thing  fer  philosophers!"  cried 
Lady  Dryaden. 

•*By  no  means,"  aaid   Mr.  Noae  Neltletop^ 
gravely;    *<for  when    they  have  reduced  every 
tbixig  into  nothing,  they  will  onW  fell  to  work  \ 
again,  and  make  eveiy  thing  out  </ nothing !" 


CHAPTER  XXXVL 

"  Make  way.  Sir  Oeefter  Peveril,  or  yea  will  eoaqiet 
ma  to  do  that  I  nay  be  sorry  ibr  I" 

**  Yoa  shall  make  no  way  here  but  41  your  peril,^  said 
Sir  Geoffrey:  **  this  is  ny  ground.** 

Waxv  Clarence  left  Mrs.  Mossop's  houaa,  why, 
inatead  of  returning  home,  like  a  rational  man,  did 
ha  go  axaotly  in  tiM  oppoaite  diiectionl  Becauae^ 
n^  dear  feeder,  in  Hanover-aquara  lived  Lady 
Weatbonragh,  and  it  was  Clarence'a  nightly  cue* 
torn  to  watch  at  a  certain  hour  beneath  the' 
windowa  of  that  booaa  which  held  the  fedy  of 
bia  k>ve,  until  be  bad  cao^t  one  g^pae  of  her 
form,  or,  aometimea,  for  she  appreciated  the  gal* 
bmtiy,  tboii^  she  reproached  the  indiacretion, 
till  bo  leceived  some  token  m  return — a  look,  a 
gesture,  a  fiower,  dropped  from  tbe  wnidow,  or  « 
kias  of  tbe  hand,^  committed  to  tbe  heraldry  of  the 
air. 

It  waa  a  beautiful,  still  night,  and  tbe  staia  looked 
out  upon  tbe-deserted  streets,  making  even  citiee 
holy.  Clarence  walked  on,  cafanly  and  musingly, 
yieiding  himself  up  to  tbe  mellow  and  tender  me- 
lancholy which  such  nigbte  instil  into  all  hearts, 
not  yet  grown  too  cbiUed  and  stubborn  for  ro- 
mance. When  be  came  to  tbe  bouse,  all  waa 
sil^it;  the  shutters  wera  closed,  and  tbe  lighte 
veiled.  With  a  rickening  and  diaappointed  beax^ 
be  turned  away. 

As  be  entered  Geoigeetreet,  be  observed  a  man 
before  him  walking  with  an  uneven  and  agiteted 
step.  His  right  hand  waa  clenched,  and  he  fra- 
ouently  rstwd  it  aa  with  a  audden  impulse,  and 
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•track  fiercely  as  if  at  lOBie  imagined  enemy.  He 
is  one  of  the  ma^asine  poets,  thought  Clarenoey  or 
podibly  the  laureate  himid£ 

The  fltnuiger  slackened  his  pace.  Chtenoe  pass- 
ed him,  and,  tarning  round  to  satisfy  a  cariosity 
which  his  supposition  had  inspired,  Us  eye  met  a 
daik,  lowering,  iron  countenance,  which,  despite 
the  tepse  of  four  yeafs,  he  recognised  oa,  the  mo- 
ment—it was  Wolfe,  the  republican. 

Clarence  moved,  involuntarily,  with  a  quicker 
step ;  but,  in  a  few  minutes,  Wolfe,  who  was  vehe- 
menUy  talking  to  himself^  once  more  passed  him : 
the  direction  he  took  was  also  Clarence's  way 
homeward,  and  he  therefore  followed  the  republi- 
can,, though  at  some  alight  distance,  and  on  the 
opposite  side  of  the  way.  A  gentleman  on  foot, 
apparently  returning  from  a  party,  met  Wolfe,  and, 
with  an  tar,  half  haughty,  half  unconsdous,  took 
the  wall ;  though,  according  to  old  feshioned  rules 
4>f  street  courtesy,  he  was  on  the  wrong  side  for 
asserting  the  daim.  The  stem  republican  started, 
drew  himself  up  to  his  full  height,  and  sturdily  and 
doggedly  placed  hiinself  directly  in  the  way  of  the 
imjust  claimant  Clarence  was  now  nearly  oppo- 
site to  the  two,  and  saw  all  that  was  going  on. 

With  a  motion,  a  little  rude  and  very  contempt- 
vous,  the  passenger  attempted  to  put  Wolfe  aside, 
and  win  lus  patfal  Little  did  h^e  know  of  the  un- 
yieldtng  nature  he  had  to  do  with ;  the  next  in- 
stuit,  the  republican,  with  a  strong  hand,  feveed 
hikn  from  the  pavement  into  the  veiy  kennel,  and 
'  silently  and  ookUy  continued  his  way. 

The  wrath  of  the  discomfited  pasienger  was  ve- 
iMinently  kindled. 

''Insofentdog!"  cried  he,  in  a  loud  and  arrogant 
tone,  *'  yonr  baseness  is  your  protection."  Wolfe 
turned  rapidly,  and  made  but  two  strides  before  he 
was  once  mora  by  ttue  side  of  his  defeated  oppo- 
nent* 

"  What  were  you  pleased  to  observal"  said  he, 
in  his  low,  deep,  hoarse  voice. 

Olannoe  stopped*  There  will  be  mischief  done 
here,  thought  hie,  as  he  called  to  mind  the  stem 
temper  of  the  republican. 

"Merety,"  said  the  other,  struggling  with  his 
nge,  "  that  it  b  not  for  men-of  my  rank  to  avenge 
the  insults  pfiered  us  by  those  of  yours  !** 
.  **  Tour  rank,"  said  Wolfe,  bitteriy  retorting  the 
eontempt  of  the  stranger,  in  a  tone  of  the  kiftiest 
disdain; ''your  rank,  poor  changeling!  Andwhat 
are  you,  that  yoa  should  lord  it  over  me  1  Are 
your  limbs  stronger  1  your  masdes  firmer  1  your 
Jpropoftions  juster  1  or,  if  you  disrJaim  phyaieal 
comparisons,  are  your  mental  feculties  of  a  lugher 
order  tfian  his  who  nowmocks  at  your  pretensions, 
aiid  dialleoges  you  to  prove  them  1  Arethetrear 
sures  of  sdenoe  expanded  to  your  view!  Are 
you  ford  of  the  elysium  of  poeliy,  or  the  thunder- 
bolts of  eloquence  ?  Have  you  wit  to  illumine,  or 
'  judgment  to  combine,  or  eneigy  to  control?  or 
are  you,  what  in  reality  you  appear,  dwindled  and 
stunted  in  the  feir  sise  and  sinews  of  manhood— 
overiicaring,  yet  impotent — ^tyrannical,  yet  ridicu- 
lous? Fool!  fod! — (and  here  Wolfe's  voice  rose, 
and  his  dark  countenance  changed  its  expresrion 
of  mockery  into  fieroeness^— go  home  and  revenge 
'  yourself  on  your  alaves,  for  the  reproof  you  have 
drawn  down  upon  younelf !  Go !  goad !  gall ! 
trample !  the  uKxre  you  grind  your  minions  now, 
the  more  terrible  will  be  their  retribution  hereafter ; 
^  them  hejooA  enduruioe,  with  your  weak 


and  fiivolons  despotisms,  the  debauched  and  hi- 
deous abortians  of  a  sickly  and  minatuial  stste  of 
dviliiation !  Go !  "^very  insult,  every  opprewoD, 
yon  heap  on  those  whom  God  has  sul^ectod  to 
your  hand  but  aooelentes  the  day  of  thc»  emsa- 
dpation— 4iat  files  away^link  by  link,  the  iron  of 
thmr  bQndage-<-but  ahmptos  the  sword  of  joatice, 
whidi,  in  the  firrt  wrath  of  an  incensed  aad 
awakened  people,  becomes  also  for  their  cooqaaod 
oppressors  the  weapon  of  revonge !" 

The  republican  ceased,  and  pushing  die  strmger 
aside,  turned  slowly  away.  But  this  hst  innk 
ehraged  the  jpassenger  (who,  during  the  whole  of 
the  reformer's  harangue,  had  been  almost  fesmSag 
with  passion)  beyond  all  prudence.  Befbn 
Wolfe  had  proceeded  two  paces,  he  muttered  t 
desperate,  but  brie^  oath,  and  stru^  the  refennff 
with  a  strength  so  mudi  beyond  what  hb  digte 
and  small  figure  appeared  to  possess,  that  thepow- 
erfiil  and  gaunt  frame  of  Wolfe  recoiled  badmid 
sevenl  steps,  and,  had  it  not  been  for  the  iron  rul- 
ing of  the  neighbcmring  area,  would  have  feUnto 
theground. 

Cboenee  pressed  fiirward;  thefooeof  the  mh 
sggressor  was  turned  toward  him;  the  featom 
were  Lord  Borodaile's.  He  had  scarcely  time  to 
make  this  discovery,  before  Wolfe  had  recowwd 
himselil  With  a  wild  and  savage  ay,  rather  tbin 
exclamation,  he  threw  himealf  vpen  hb  ant^o- 
nist,  twined  his  sinewy  arms  round  the  finune  d 
the  struggling  but  powerless,  noUsman  rueed 
him  in  the  av,  with  the  easy  sliength  of  a  an 
lifiing  a  child,  heftd  him  aloof  for  one  moum$t 
with  a  bitter  and  seomfid  bngh  of  wndifiil  deri- 
sion, and  then  dashed  him  to  the  gnond,  lad, 
planting  his  fiiot  upon  Borodaile'e  breastf  said— 

«  8o  shall  it  be  with  all  of  y«m:  ihaediaBbi 
but  one  instant  between  yew  last  eflenos  aodyMr 
first  but  final  debasement  Lie  tfieret  it  ii  year 
proper  pisoe !  By  the  only  Iscw  wMdt  yoo  yon^ 
self  aeknowledge,  the  law  whidi  ghes  the  rigb 
divine  to  the  etrongest;  if  yon  stir  limber  muade 
I  will  crush  the  breadi  from  your  body;" 

But  Clarence  was  now  by  the  aide  of  Wdfe,  • 
new  and  more  powerful  opponent* 

«Look  you,"  said  he:  <«yeti  have  received  en 
insult,  and  yon  have  done  jusliee  youi^elC  leoi^ 
demn  the  oflfenoe,  and  quarrel  not  wifli  yonferlbe 
punishment;  but  that  puniahment  is  now  pert: 
remove  your  fixit,  or — ** 

^  What?"  shouted  Wolfe,  fleredy,  amy  ^ 
in  his  countenance  swelling, and  his  luiad aad^ 
dictive  eye,  fimn  its  black  and  shaggy  brow,  M* 
ing  with  the  releaaed  five  of  long^pent  and  efae- 
ridwd  paseions. 

"  Or,"  answered  Clarence,  cafattly, « I  win  hindff 

yon  from  committing  murder." 

At  that  instant,  the  vratcfaman'a  voice  was  heaid, 

and  tfie  night's  guardian  himself  was  seen  hartea- 
ing  from   the  6r  end  of  the  street  toward  t» 

?lace  of  contest  Whether  this  cireumstance,  tf 
'larence'a  answer,  somewhat  changed  the  ««••«* 
of  the  republican's  thoughts,  or  vrheChe^his  eogcf| 
suddenly  raised,  vras  now  as  suddenly  subsiding 
is  not  easy  to  decide ;  but  he  alowlf  snd  dwb^ 
rately  moved  his  fi)ot  from  the  breast  of  faiibeiBed 
foe,  and,  bending  down,  seemed  endeavooriar  ^ 
ascertain  the  misdiief  he  had  done.  LordBonh 
daile  vraa  perfectly  inaensiUe. 

«You  have  killed  him!"  cried Clsremmj 
voice  of  horror,  *<bat  you  shall  not  escape,   •>" 
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•ae  placed  m  despente  and  m&ttooB  hand  cm  the 
^repubUmi. 

«8tand  ofl^"  mad  Wolfe,  ««my  blood  is  up!  I 
would  ndl  do  more  violence  to-night  than  I  ha,Te 
done.  Stand  off!  the  man  mores;  his  hoar  is 
not  yet  eome/' 

And  Lovd  BofrodailOy  uttering  a  long  sigh  and 
attempting  to  xiee,  Clarenoe  released  Us  hold  of 
the  republican,  and  bent  down  to  assist  the  ftllen 
nobleman.  Meanwhile,  Wolfe,  mattering  to  him- 
self turned  from  the  spot,  and  strode  haughtily 
away. 

The  watchman  now  came  up,  and,  with  his  aid, 
Clarence  ndaed'  Lord  Borodaile.  Bndsed,  stunned, 
hal^msenaible  as  he  was,  that  perMMiage  lost  none 
of  his  chancteristic  statdiness;  he  diodLoffthe 
watrhman'a  arm,  as  if  tiiere  was  contamination  in 
the  touch.;  and  his  countenance^  sfUl  menacing 
and  defyiBg  in  its  expresrion,  turned  abraptly 
tDwaid  Claopenee^as  if  heyet  expected  to  meet  and 
itruggle  with  a  foe. 

"  How  are  you,  my  lord  V*  said  Linden ;  <<  n6t 
ssverdy  hart,  I  trust  V* 
*'WeU,' quite  welt,"  cried  Borodaile.     ''Mr. 
I  think  1 — ^I  thank  you  cordially  for  ydur 
bat  the  do^— 4he  lasoal— where  is 
her* 
**Ctoiie,"  aaid  Clarance. 
''Gone!    Where-^wdien f "   cried   Borodaile; 
^that  tiding  man  should  insult  me,  and  yet  es- 
<»pe !" 

"Which  w^  did  the  fellow  go!"  said  the 
watchman,  anticipatiTe  of  half  a  eroWn.  "  I  wiU 
mn  after  him  in  a  trice,  your  honour-^i  waciant 
Inabhim.^ 

"No— no— "  said  Borodaile,  hanglitUy;  "I 
leave  my  quarrels  to  no  man :  if  I  cou^  not  ma^ 
tier  him  myaeU;  no  ope  else  shall  do  it  fer  me. 
Mr.  Tiinden,  excuse  me^  but  I  am  perfectly  reco- 
vered, and  can  walk  wjr  well  without  ydur  polite 
isBirtance.  Mr.  Watchman,  I  am  obliged  to  yon ; 
there  is  a  guinea  to  reward  youlr  trouble." 

Widi  these  woids,  intended  as  «  ferewell,  the 
proud  patridan,  smothering  hii  pam,  bowed  with 
extreme  courtesy  to  ChBepce  again  thanked  hnn, 
snd  walked  on  unaided,  and  alone. 

"He  is  a  game  blood,"  aaid  the  watchman, 
pocketing  the  guinea. 

"He  is  worthy  hii  name,"  thought  Clarence; 
"  though  he  was  in  the  wrong,  my  heart  yearns  to 
him." 


CHAPTER  XXXVn. 
ThiogB  wemr  a  tixard  wh!ch  I  think  to  like  not. 

Clakskcb,  from  that  night,  appeared  to  have 
fomed  a  sudden  attachment  to  Lord  Borodaile. 
He  took  every  opportunity  of  cultivating  his  inti- 
loacy,  and  invariably  treated  bim  with  a  degree  of 
consideratioa  which  his  knowledge  of  the  world 
told  him  was  well  calculated  to  gain  the^^^^  will 
of  his  haugh^  and  arrogant  acquaintance  ;  but  all 
this  was  ineffectual  in  conquering  Borodaile*8  cold- 
nesi  and  reserve.  To  have  been  once  seen  in  a 
Qumiliating  and  degrading  sitoation  is  quite  suffi- 
'«ient  to  make  a  proud  man  hate  the  spectator,  and, 
^th  the  confusion  of  all  prejudiced  minds,  to 
^itnsfer  the  soro  remembrance  of  the  event  to  the  | 


association  of  the  witness.  Lsrd  Borodatlfly 
though  always  ceremoniously  ctril,  was  immov»- 
bly  distant;  and  avoided,  as. well  as  he  was  able, 
Clarence's  insinuating  approaches  and  addiesa. 
To  add  to  lus  indiqiosition  to  increase  his  ao* 
quaintance  with  Linden,  a  friend  of  his,  a  captain 
in  the  GilBrds,  once  asked  him  who  that  Mr.  Liifr* 
den  was  1  and  on  his  lordship's  replying  that  he 
did  not  know,  Mr.  Percy  Bobus,  the  son  of  a  wine 
merchant,  though  the  nephew  of  a  duke,  rejoined, 
"  Nobody  does  know." 

"Inaoisnt  intruder!"  thought  Lord  Borodaile: 
"A  man  whom  nobody  knowa  to  make  such  ad- 
vances to  me  /" 

A  still  greater  cause  of  dislike  to  Clarence  arose 
from  jealousy.  Bver  once  the  first'  night  of  his 
aoquamtance  with  Lady  Flora,  Lord  Borodaile  had 
paid  her  unceasing  attention.  In  good  earnest,  ha 
was  greatfy  struck  by  her  beauty,  and  had  fer  the 
last  year  been  thinking  of  the  necessity  of  present" 
ing  the  world  with  a  Lady  BorodaUe.  Now, 
though  lus  lordship  did  look  upon  himself  in  as 
fevourable  a  lig^t  as  a  man  well  can  do,  yet  he 
could,  not  but  own  that  .Clarence  toos  very  hand- 
some—^had  a  devilish  gentlemanlike  air-stalked 
with  a  better  grace  than  the  generality  of  young 
men,  and  danced  to  perfection.  "  I  detest  that 
fellow!"  said  Lord  Borodaile,  involuntarily  and 
aloud,  as  the^  unwilling  truths  ferced  themselves 
ttpon  his  mind* 

"Whom  do  you  detestl"  aaked  Mr.  Pen^ 
Bobus,  who  was  lying  on  the  sofe  in  Lord  Boro^ 
daile's  drawing«oom,  and  admiring  a  pair  of  red 
heded  i&ides  vriiich  decorated  his  feet. 

"That  pappy.  Linden!"  said  Loid  Borodaile, 
adjusting  his  cravat 

"  He  if  a  doused  pnppy,  certainly ! "  rejoined  Mr. 
Per^  Bobus,  taming  round  in  order  to  conlen»- 
pbtemoro  exactly  the  nape  of  hii  right  aboa.  "I 
c^H  bear  conceit,  Borodaile." 

"  Nor  I— I  abhor  it-4t  ia  lo  d— d  diagusting  !*' 
replied  Lord  Borodaile,  leaning  his  chin  upon  hia 
two  hands,  and  looking  fuU  into  the  glasi.  "  Do 
you  use  Mac  Neil's  divine  pomatum  1" 

"No»  it's  too  hard ;  I  get  mine  from  Paris :  shall. 
I  send  yoa  somel" 

"Do^"  said  Loid  Borodaile. 

"  Mr.  Linden,  my  lord,"  said  the  servant,  throw- 
ing open  the  door;  and  CHaienoe  enterod. 

"  t  am  very  fertnnate,"  said  he,  with  that  smile, 
which  so  few  ever  resisted,  "  to  find  you  at  hmne^ 
Lord  Borodaile ;  but  as  the  day  waa  wet,  I  thoilght 
I  should  have  some  chance  of  that  pleasuro;  I 
thereforo  wrapped  myself  up  in  my  roquelaize,  and 
me  voidf* 

Now,  nothing  could  be  mora  diplomatie  thai^ 
the  compliment  of  choosing  a  wet  day  fer  a  visit, 
and  exposBDg  one's  self  to  the  "  pitilras  shower," 
fer  the  greater  probabiliW  of  finding  the  visited  at 
home.  Not^  so  thought  Lord  Borodaile ;  he  drew 
himself  up,-  hewed  very  solemnly,  and  said,  with 
cold  gravity, 

"  You  are  very  obliging,  Jlfr*.  Linden." 

Clarence  coloured,  and  bit  his  lip  as  he  seated 
himselC  Mr.  Pckcy  Bobus,  with  true  insular 
breeding,  took  up  the  newspaper. 

"I  think  I  saw  you  at  Lady  C.'s  last  nig^t," 
said  Clarence ;  "  did  you  stay  there  long  ?"^ 

"  No,  indeed,"  answered  Borodaile ; "  I  hale  her 
parties." 

"  One  does  meet  such  odd  people  there,"  obssped 
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Mr.FHcy  IMat;  **tmtaM§  om  iwrer  leei  uiy 


^  I  htKT.^  wM  Clarenee,  who  never  aboied  an j 
MM,  even  the  giTen  of  stupid  perties,  if  he  eonld  help 
it,  ind  therefore  thought  it  bert  to  change  the  oon- 
vemtion— **!  hear.  Lord  Borodaile,  that  tome 
hmtera  of  joira  are  to  be  lold.  I  porpoee  being  a 
bid  'jtt  bj  Thunderbolt" 

**  I  have  a  horM  to  eell  you,  Mr.  Linden,"  cried 
.11  r.  Perry  Bobus,  apringinr  from  the  lofr  into 
civilibr»  **  a  supeib  creature.*' 

''lliank  you,"  laid  Clarence,  hughing;  "but  I 
ean  only  afford  to  buy  one,  and  I  have  taken  a 
great  &ney  to  Thunderbolt" 

Lord  Borodaile,  whoae  manners  were  very  anti- 
quated in  their  affidnlity,  bowed.  Mr.  Bobua  sank 
back  into  hii  •oh,  and  resumed  the  paper. 

A  pause  ensued*  Clarence  was  chilled  in  spite 
of  himselC  Lord  Borodaile  phyed  vrith  a  paper 
cutter. 

•*  Have  you  beei)  to  Lady  Westborough's  late- 
ly 1"  said  Clarence,  breaking  silence. 

•^  I  was  there  hst  night,"  replied  Lord  Borodaile. 
« Indeed!"  eried  Clarence.     "I  wonder. I  did 
not  see  you  there,  for  I  dined  with  them." 

Lord  Borodaile's  hair  curled  of  itse]£  -He 
dined  there,  and  I  only  asked  in  the  evening," 
tlionght  he ;  but  his  sarcastie  temper  suggested  a 
very  diflerent  reply. 

-  Ah,"  said  he,  elevating  Us  eyebrows,  ^  Lady 
Westborough  told  me  she  had  had  some  people  to 
dinner,  whom  she  had  been  obliged  to  ask.  Bo- 
bvs,  is  that  the  Public  Adveitiaer  1  6ee  whether 
diai  d— d  fellow  Junius  has  been  writing  any  more 
of  his  stupid  letters." 

Clarence  was  not  a  man  apt  to  take  oi&noe,  but 
he  feU  his  bile  rise :  it  will  not  do  to  show  it, 
tfaooght  he ;  so  he  made  some  further  remark  in  a 
jeMing'  yrmn ;  and,  after  a  Teiy  ill  sustained  cdn- 
versation  of  some  minutes  longer,  rose,  apparently 
In  the  best  humour  possible,  and  depaurted,  with  a 
•olemn  intention  never  again  to  enter  the  house. 
Thettce  he  went  to  Lady  Westborongh's. 

The  marcUoness  was  in  her  boudoir ;  Clarence 
Was,  as  usud,  admitted,  for  Lady  Westborough 
loved  amusement  above  all  things  m  the  world, 
and  Clarence  had  the  art  of  affording  it  better  than 
any  young  man  of  her  acquaintance.  On  enter- 
ing, he  saw  Laify  Flora  hastily  retreating  through 
in  opposite  door.  She  turned  her  fii^  towvd 
him  for  one  moment — that  moment  was  sufficient 
to  fieeae  his  blood:  the  large  tears  were  rolling 
down  hfit  dieeks,  which  were  as  white  as  death, 
and  the  expression  of  those  features,  usually  so 
laugUng  and  joyous,  was  that  of  utter  and  ineffii- 
Ma  despair. 

Lady  Westborough  vras  as  lively,  as  bland,  and 
as  agreeable  as  ever ;  but  Clarence  thought  he  de- 
tected something  restrained  and  embamused  luik- 


quitted  the  house,  and  Innned,  fint  to  his  scwsiy 
apartments,  and  thence  (like  all  men  under  tba 
fever  of  excitement,  impatient  of  lonelmesi)  to  the 
peaoefol  retreat  of  his  bene6utor. 


CHAPTER  XXXVnL 
A  nnld«n*s  tlHUihiedo  check  aay  uwaUias  bud 
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Tnani  ia  something  very  delightfiil  in  tonnng 
from  the  unquietneas  and  agita^on,  the  fever, 
the  ambition,  the  kmnk  and  woiidly  reslitiM  of 
man*B  character,  to  the  gentle  and  deep  rscean 
of  wooian's  mora  secret  lieait.  Within  her  mm' 
inga  is  a  reahn  of  hannted  and  feiry  thought,  to 
which  ihe  things  of  this  tnihid  and  trodded  fifc 
have  no  entranoa.  What  to  her  ara  the  ehtngn 
of  state,  the  rivalries  end  ecmtenliens  whidi*  fern 
the  st^;)le  oiour  existenoel  For  iier  there  ii in 
intense  and  ibnd  philoaophy,  befora  whoie  9f 
snbetancee  iiit  and  fede  like  shadows,  and  disdowi 
grow  giowiagly  into  truth.  Her  eoul*s  erestiiRti 
ara  not  as  the  moving  and  mortal  images  seea  is 
the  common  day :  they  are  things,  tike  sjirili 
steeped  in  the  dim  moonlight,  heard  when  sil  the 
ara  otiU,  aiid  bnsy  fi^hoB  essth'a  kbouros  art  tf 
rest!    Thi^ara 

**  Sach  scoff 
AedrtSais  si«Jttid«  oC  and  thsir  Uttls  Uii 
b  rotm^  hj  a  slMp." 

Hen  is  the  real  and  uncentered  poetry  of  leoift 
whidi  pervades  and  surrounds  her  as  vrim  tn  w, 
which  peoples  her  vinons  and  animates  her  Ion, 
which  shnnks  from  earth  into  ttsd^  and  finb 
marvel  and  meditation  in  all  that  it  bdidds  withiB, 
and  which  spreads  even  OTor  the  heaven  in  wbon 
feith  she  BO  ardently  believes  the  mysteiy  and  tie 
tendameas  of  romance. 


iMtrmn  tsk  nn^T  vnoac  lavt  wiomk  Aasisfi 


"  Too  say  that  I  have  not  written  to  yw  >b 
punctually  of  late  as  I  used  to  do  before  I  came  to 
London,  and  jou  impute  my  negligence  to  tbi 
gayeties  and  pleasures  by  which  I  am  sorroonlei 
Eh  hienJ  my  dear  Eleanor,  eould  yoo  bin 
thought  of  a  better  excuse  for  me  ?  Yon  koo* 
how  fond  toe — ay,  dearest,  you  as  well  ts  I— «*» 
to  be  of  dadbhig,  and  how  earnestly  we  were  woot 
to  anticipate  thoee  children's  balls  at  mj  ^* 
which  were  the  only  ones  we  were  ever  P*™"^ 
to  attend.  I  found  a  stick  the  other  day,  oo  «h» 
I  had  cut  aeven  notchea,  rignificant  of  seren  itfl 
more  to  the  next  ball~we  reckoned  time  by  billi 
then,  and  danced  chrofiologically.    Well,  my  d* 


ing  beneaA  all  the  graces  of  her  exterior  manner ;  ]  Eleanor,  here  I  am  now,  brought  out, 


^    ^  tdcrtNy 

and  the  single  glance  he  had  caught  of  the  pale  I  well  behaved,  only  not  dignified  enough,  aceordi^ 
and  altered  feoe  of  Lady  Flora  was  not  calculated   to  mamma—as  fond  of  huigldng,  talking.  •» 


to  reassure  his  mind  or  animate  his  spirits.  His 
visit  was  short ;  when  he  left  the  room,  he  lingered 
for  a  few  moments  in  tiie  antichamber,  in  the 
hope  of  again  aeeing  Lady  Flora.  While  thus 
loitering,  his  ear  caught  the  sound  of  Lady  West- 
borough's  voice :  "  When  Mr.  Linden  calls  again, 
you  have  my  orden  never  to  admit  him  into  this 
loom ;  he  vrill  be  shown  into  the  drawing-room.*' 
With  a  hasty  step  and  a  burning  cheek  Clarence 


ball 


dancing  as  ever ;  and  yet,  do  you  know,  * 
though  sUlI  vciy  delightful,  is  far  from  being  tw 
most  important  event  in  creation;  its  anticipw' 
does  not  keep  me  awake  of  a  night;  and,  whil* 
more  to  the  purpose,  its  recollection  does  ^J"i 
me  shut  up  my  inkstand,  bum  my  porUf^H^ 
and  forgPt  you,  all  of  which  you  seem  to  ub«8»" 
it  has  l^n  able  to  effect.  ^ 

''No,  dearest  Eleanor,  you  an  mistoktf*  ^ 
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mn  ibe  Iwiee  m  giddy  and  ten  tnaes  •■  vohtiJe 
ai  ihe  i%  your  own  Flora  could  never,  never  forget 
jou,  nor  the  happy  honn  we  have  spent  together, 
nor  the  pretty  goldfinches  we  had  in  common*  nor 
the  little  Scotch  doets  we  used  to  sing  together, 
nor  our  longings  to  change  them  into  ItaUui,  nor 
our  diMppointment  when  we  did  ao,  nor  our 
Jughter  at  Signior  Shrikalini,  nor  our  tears  when 
poor  darling  Bijou  died.  And  do  you  remember, 
dMTBst,  the  charming  green  lawn  where  we  used 
to  play  together,  and  plan  tricks  for  your  govem- 
«■  1  She  was  Teiy,  very  cross,  though,  I  think, 
we  were  a  little  to  Uame,  too.  However,  I  waa 
much  the  wont!  And  pray,  Eleanor,  don't 
JOB  ramembor  how  we  uaed  to  like  being  ealled 
pcetb^,  and  told  of  the  conquests  we  should  make  1 
Do  you  like  all  that  now  1  For  niy  part,  I  am 
thed  of  it,  at  least  from  the  generality  of  one'a 
flitterers. 

''Ah I  Eleanor,  or  heig^o !  aa  the  yoong  ladies 
in  noveb  writer  do  yon  remember  how  jealous  I 

WBt  of  you  at ,  and  how  q>iteliil  I  was,  and 

bow  vou  were  an  angel,  and  bore  with  me,  and 
kiawd  me,  and  told  me  that^-that  I  had  nothing 
to  fear  I  Well,  Clar— -,  I  mean  Mr.  Linden,  ia 
now  in  town,  and  ao  popular,  and  so  admind  I  I 
wish  we  were  at  —  again,  for  there  wa  saw  him 
eveiy  day,  and  now  we  don't  meet  more  than 
thiee  timee  a  week;  and  though  I  like  hearing 
turn  praised  above  ^  things,  yetf  I  foel  very  on- 
eomfoitable  wlien  that  praise  oomee  from  very, 

mj  pretty  women.     I  wish  we  wan  at 

again!  Mamma,  who  is  looking  more  beautiful 
Iban  ever,  ia  Teiy  kind :  she  sqra  nothing,  to  be 
mm,  but  she  must  eee  how— 4hat  is  to  aay — ahe 
ffliut  know  that — that  I— I  mean  thai  Claienoe  is 
very  attentive  to  me,  and  that  I  Uush  and  look 
eioeedingly  ailly  whmever  he  is;  and  therefofa  I 
aoppose  that  whenever  Claienoe  thinka  fitto  aak 
me,  I  shall  not  be  under  the  neceasity  of  getting 
op  at  six  o'clock,  and  travelling  to  Gretna  Green, 
^iroogh  that  odious  North  josd»  up  the  Hi^^tgate 
Hm,  and  over  Finchlcy  Common. 

"'But when  wiU  l^  wk  youf    My  dearest 
Eleanor,  that  is  mora  than  I  can  say.    To  tell  you 
the  truth,  then  is  something  about  Linden  which 
I  cannot  thoroughly  understand      They  say  be  ia 
nephew  and  b^  to  the  Mr.  Talbot,  whom  yon 
may  have  heard  papa  talk  of  as  the  chevaUer  ie 
phu  a  la  mode  in  his  day ;  but  if  so^  why  the 
bints,  the  insinuations,  of  not  being  what  he  seems, 
which  Clarence  perpetually  throws  out,  and  which 
^y  excite  my  mtexest  without  gratifying  my  cu- 
riosity 1    '  It  is  not,'  he  has  said  mora  than  imc^, 
^as  an  obscure  adventurer  that  I  will  claim  your 
lore:'  and  if  I  venture,  which  ia  very  eeldom,  (for, 
fow  tkrt  vrai,  I  am  a  little  allnud  of  him,)  to 
^eation  his  meaning,  he  either  sinks  into  utter 
•ilenoe,  for  which,  if  I  had  loved  according  to  bookf 
and  not  so  naturally,  I  should  be  very  angry  with 
him,  or  twists  his  words  into  another  ■gnifiration, 
such  as  that  he  would  not  daim  me  till  he  had 
become  something  higher  and  nobler  than  he  ia 
now.    Ales,  my  &ar  Eleanor,  it  takes  a  long  time 
to  make  an  ambasaador  out  of  an  aUaeK^» 

"  See  now  if  you  reproached  me  justly  with 
ecanty  correspondences.  If  I  write  a  line  more, 
I  moat  begm  a  new  she^  and  that  will  be  beyond 
the  power  of  a  fiank — a  thing  which  woiUd,  I 
know,  break  the  heart  of  your  drar,  good,  generous, 
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bntalittlatoo  pndant  aont,  and  hntvoeab^  f«lii 
me  in  her  efterau  6o  God  Meas  you,  dearest 
Eleanor,  and  beUsva  ma  most  aiecticiMtely  youn^ 

''Floba  AaaKsaa." 
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"  PsAT,  dearesir  Eleanor,  doea  that  good  aunt  of 
yours — ^now,  don't  frown,  I  am  not  going  to  speak 
disrespectfully  of  her— ever  take  a  liking  to  young 
gentlemen  whom  you  detest;  and  insist  upon  the 
fillacy  of  your  oimiion,  and  the  unerring  rectitude 
of  hen  1     If  80,  you  can  pity  and  comprehend  my 
griet    Mamma  has  formed  quite  an  attachment  tb 
such  a  difagrceable  person.    He  is  Lord  Borodaile, 
the  eUett,  and,  I  believe^  the  only  son  of  Lord 
Ulswater.    Perhaps  you  may  have  met  him  abroad^ 
for  be  has  been  a  great  traveller;  his  family  ia 
among  the  moat  ancient  in  England,  and  his  fop 
Iher's  estate  eoven  half  a  county.    All  this  mamma 
tells  me,  with  the  most  earnest  air  in  the  world, 
whenever  I  declaim  upon  his  impertinence  or  d£»> 
iy/ieea6i/ify— (is  there  such  a  word  t  there  ought 
to  be.)  <  WeU,'  saidi  to-day,  *  what's  that  to  me  !' 
*  It  may  be  a  great  deal  to  you,'  replied  mamma, 
signifiMntly,  and  the  blood  rushed  from  my  face 
to  my  heart    She  eould  not,  Eleanor,  she  coold 
not  mean,  after  all  her  kindness  to  Clarenoe,  and 
in  spite  of  .all  her  penetration  Into  my  hearth— O, 
no,  no— ahe  ooold  not    How  teniUy  suspiGioua 
tbia  love  makee  one ! 

«  But  if  I  disliked  Lord  Borodaile  at  first,  I 
have  hated  him  of  late ;  Ibr,  somehow  or  other, 
baisalwayaintheway.  If  1  eee  Clarence  hasten- 
ing throng  the  crowd  to  ask  me  to  dance,  at  Aat 
very  instant,  np  steps  Lord  Borodaile  with  hia 
cold,  changeless  foee,  and  his  haughty,  old-fosbion* 
ed  bow,  and  his  abominable  dark  oom^exion— ^md 
mamma  smilee-r-and  he  hopes  be  finds  me  dia- 
engaged  nnd  I  -  am  hurried  off— and  poor  Cla- 
rence looks  80  diaappointed  and  so  wretdwd! 
Yon  have  no  idea  how  ill4empered  tbia  makes  ma. 
I  eeold  not^help  aaking  Loid  Borodaile,  yester- 
day, if  he  was  never  going  abroad  again,  and  the 
hatefbl  creature  pl^ed  with  bis  cravat,  and  an* 
swered  *  Never  1'  I  vraa  in  hopes  that  my  sullen- 
ness  would  diiv«  bis  lordahip  away ;  tout  au  con- 
irairt,  « Nothing,'  said  he  to  me  the  other  day. 
when  be  waa  in  fbll  pout,  tnoching  is  so  plebeian 
asgoodhomour!  Patridaii  Mood  is  always  in  a 
ferment!' 

•«I  wiab,  then,  Eleanor,  that  he  could  see  your 
governess;  shemnatte  majesty  itself  in  bis  ^es  I 
•*  Ah,  dearest,  how  we  belie  ourselves.  At  this 
moment,  when  you  might  think,  from  the  idle, 
rattling,  ailly  flow  of  my  letter,  that  my  heart  was 
aa  light  and  firee  as  it  was  when  we  used  to  play 
on  the  green  lawn,'and  under  the  sttnny  trees,  m 
the  merry  days  of  our  childhood,  the  tean  are  run- 
ning down  my  eheeka;  eee  whtre  they  have  follen 
on  the  page,  and  my  head  throbs  ta  if  my  thoughta 
wen  too  full  and  heavy  for  it  to  contain.  It  ia 
past  one !    I  am  alone,  and  in  my  own  room* 

Mamma  is  gone  to  a  root  at  H House  ;  but  I 

knew  I  should  not  meet  Clarence  there,  and  so 
said  I  waa  ill,  and  remained  at  home.  I  have  dona 
80  often  of  late,  whenever  I  have  learnt  from  him 
that  ha  was  not  going  to  the  same  place  as  mammau 

t3 
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Inted  I  lof»  ameli  tetter  to  A  aloM  nd  tliink 
over  his  wonb  ttid  looks ;  tad  I  htivdmni,  wAn 
npsitfad attemiitii  a  profllo  Hlr«iM  of  him;  vid 
0»  Ekuior,  I  cannot  tell  you  how  dear  it  is  to  no; 
and  yat  there  ia  not  a  line,  not  a  look  of  hie  oonn- 
tenanoe  which  I  have  not  learnt  by  heert,  without 
such  useless  aids  to  my  memory.  But  I  am 
— h«Tiw*ii  of  telling  you  all  this,  and  my  eyee  ache 
BO  that  I  can  write  no  more. 

«  Ever,  as  efer,  deaceet  Eleanor,  your  aiEw- 
tionate  friend;" 


raOX  THB  SAXl  TO  TBI  auiB.  . 

**  Eliaitob,  I  am  undone !  My  mother-^tny 
pother  has  been  so  cruel;  but  ae  csanot,  she 
cannot  intend  it,  or  she  knowa  veiy  little  of  my 
heart  With  some,  ties  may  he  as  eealy  faioken 
as  formed;  with  otfaen  they  ere  twined  around  lifc 
itselC 

"Clsrence  dined  with  us  yesterday,  and  was 
nnusually  animsted  and  egreeaUe.    He  was  en- 
gaged on  bttsineis  with  Lord  Aspeden  afierwaid, 
and  left  us  early.    We  had  a  few  people  in  the 
•erening ;  Lord  Borodaile  among  the  rest ;  and  my 
mother  spoke  of  Clarenoe,  and  his  relatinnship  to, 
and  expectations  from»  Mr.  TalboL    liOid  Boio- 
daile  sneered ;  *  You  are  mistaken,*  said  he,  ear* 
•casticaHy ;  *Mr.  Linden  may  iwl  it  conTenient  to 
give  out  that  he  is  relsted  to  eo  old  a  lamily  as  the 
Talbots  ;  and  since  God  only  knows  who  or  what 
he  is,  he  may  as  well  daim  aUiaaee  with  one  per- 
son as  another;  but  he  is  oertatnly  not  the  nephew 
<if  Mr.  Talbot  of  Bcaiadale  Pfeik,  fior  tfial  gentle- 
man had  no  aisters  and  but  one  brother,  who  left 
an  only  daughter,  that  daughter  had  also  but  one 
child,  certainly  no  rebtaon  to  Mr.  Linden.    I  can 
vouch  lor  the  truth  of  this  statement;  fiir  the  Tal- 
bots are  related  to^  or  at  loaet  neariy  connected 
with,  myself;  and  I  thank  Heaven  that  I  ha^e  a 
pedigree,  even  in  ite  ooUstoial  bnnefae%  worth 
learning  by  heart'     And  then  Lofd  Borodaile— -I 
little  thought,  when  I  niled  against  him,  what 
serious  cause  I  ahould  have  to  hate  him— Earned  to 
me,  and  harasied  me  with  his  tedious  attentions 
the  whole  of  the  evening. 

<*This  maming  mamma  sent  Ibr  me  into  her 

boudoir.    'I  hive  obeerved,'  said  ahe,  with  tiie 

greatest  indiflerenoe, « that  Mr.  Linden  hae,  e/ life, 

been  much  too  particnlar  in  his  manner' toward 

you-— your  ibotish  and  undue  fiuniliarity  with 

every  one  has  perhaps  given  him  eneouragement 

After  the  groea  imposition  which  Lord  Borodaile 

.  ezpoeed  to  us  last  night,  |  cannot  but  consider  the 

young  man. as  a  mere  adventurer,  and  must  not 

only  insist  on  your  putting  a  total  tsnnination  to 

civilities,  which  we  must  henceforth  eomader  pee- 

snn^on,  but  I  myeelf  shall  eonsidsr  it  incumbent 

upon  me  greatly  to  limit  the  advaneea  he  haa 

thought  proper  to  make  toward  my  acquaintance.' 

**  Tou  may  gueaa  how  thundentruck  I  was  by 

ihis  speech.    I  could  not  answer ;  my  tongue 

literally  clove  to  my  month,  and  I  was  only  relieved 

by  a  sudden  and  violent  burst  of  tears.    Mamma 

looked  exceedingly  diqpleased,  and  was  just  going 

to  speak,  when  the  servant  threw  open  the  door 

and  announced  Mr.  Linden.    I  rose  hastily,  and 

had  only  just  time  to  escape,  as  he  entered ;  but 

when  I  heard  that  dear,  dear  voice,  I  could  not 

resist  turning  for  one  moment    He  saw  me— and 


was  strode  Bnite»  for  tfie  agony  of  n^  aodl  wai 
stamped  viaiUy  on  my  oountensnce.  That  mo- 
ment was  ofet^-«with  a  violent  ellbrt  I  tore  mjvlf 
away. 

"  Eleanor,  I  can  now  write  no  more.    GodUev 
yon !  and  me  too— for  I  am  very,  very  unhapiiy. 

«  P.  A." 


CHAPTER  XXXIX. 

Wbets  ehsnnlaK  chMmeter  ia  a  kind  old  man.  \ 

STsmaif  MoavAsvBi 


«CaxBB  up,  my  dear  boy,"  aaid  Talbot  kindly, 
''Vfo  must  never  despair.  What  though  Lady 
Weatborongh  haa  forbidden  you  the  boudoir,  a 
boudoir  in  a  veiy  diflbrent  thing  from  a  daughter, 
and  you  have  no  right  to  auj^xiae  that  the  veto  ex- 
tends to  both.  But  now  thst  we  aie  on  this  nib* 
jeet,  do  let  me  reason  vrith  yon  aeriously.  Haw 
you  not  afaready  tasted  all  the  pleasurea,  and  been 
sufficiently  annoyed  by  aome  of  the  peine,  of  act- 
ing the  '  Incognito t*  Be  ruled  by  me:  Rsume 
your  proper  name ;  it  ia  at  leest  one  vrfaich  the 
proudest  might  acknowledge;  and  its  diacoveiy 
willieraove  the  greatest  obstacle  to  the  8ucce« 
wtdch  you  so  aidendy  deaire." 

Clarence  who  vraa  labouring  under  strong  exdte- 
ment,  paused  for  some  momenta,  as  if  to  eoQect 
himeelil  before  he  replied;  ^I  have  been  thnut 
foom  my  fother's  homo-i-I  have  been  made  the  vcr 
tim  of  another's  crime— I  have  been  denied  the 
rii^ite  and  the  name  of  son ;  peiliape— (and  I  lay 
tfaia  Utterly)— juatly  denied  them,  deepile  of  my 
ovnr  innocence.  What  would  you  have  me  to 
dot  Reaume  a  name  never  conceded  to  mfr*-i)er- 
hapa  not  righteoualy  mine— thraat  myself  upon  the 
unwilling  and  shnnking  handa  wludi  diaowned 
and  mje^ed  me— blaicm  my  viituca  by  pretenaiooi 
which  I  myaelf  have  promiaed  to  forego,  and  fbia 
myadf  on  the  notice  of  strangen  1^  the  voy 
claims  which  my  neareat  relationa  dispotel 
Nevei^-*>never — ^never !  With  the  aimple  name  I 
have  aasnmed— the  friend  I  mjrself  have  won— 
yon  my  generoua  bene&ctor,  my  real  fotber,  who 
never  fonook  nor  insulted  me  for  my  miifortimef 
—with  theee  I  have  gained  some  steps  in  the  lad- 
der-; with  these  and  thoee  gifta  of  nature,  a  itMt 
heart,  and  a  wilting  hand,  df  which  none  can  rob 
me,  I  will  eitfier  aaoend  the  reat,  even  to  the  nm- 
mit,  or  foil  to  the  dust,  unknown,  but  not  eon- 
temned;  unlamented,  but  not  despised." 

«  Well,  well,"  said  Talbot,  bra£ing  away  aUtf 
which  he  could  not  deny  to  the  foeling,  even  wfaik 
he  disputed  tiie  judgment  of  the  young  adventorffi 
— ^well,  this  ia  all  very  fine  and  veiy  foolish;^ 
you  ahall  never  want  friend  or  fother  while  I  ii^ 
or  when  I  have  ceaaed  to  live ;  but  come— «it  do«m, 
ihare  my  dinner,  which  b  not  vexy  good,  and  my 
deeaert,  which  is:  help  me  to  entertain  two  <tf 
three  gueate  who  are  coming  to  me  in  the  evenin; 
to  talk  on  literature,  sup,  and  aleep;  and  to-monov 
you  ahall  return  home,  and  eee  Ledy  Ploramue 
dravring-room,  if  yon  cannot  in  the  boudoir.^ 

And  Clarence  was  easily  peraosded  to  aceep 

the  invitation.  , 

Talbot  was  not  of  thoee  men  who  "^^f?! 

to  exert  themselves  to  be  entertaining.  He  bad  tv 

pleasant  and  easy  way  of  imparting  hif  great  ga>0' 


THE   DISOWNED. 


Ill  ttid  cniioiu  lAfiMnMlioii,  UmI  a  nm,  prtly  Ini- 
moiut,  fxitf  philoioplMr,  who  ^qm  hmiMlf  on 
bdog  « ifUA  of  letten,  and  is  in  ipito  of  hfawelf  a 
nun  of  tLa  worU,  tlwayf  oaght  to  powew.  Clar 
icnce  wu  nxm  haguiled  firom  the  ramemfaniioe  of 
hw  monUktfioDi»  and,  by  little  and  little,  entirely 
yidded  t»  the  aiiy  and  happy  flow  of  Talbot's  6on- 
Termtioii. 

lo  the  efcningf  three  or  fiHir  men  of  literaiy 
emhwDoe  (as  many  as  Talbotf a  email  Tuacnlnm 
coaU  aoconuDodate  with  beds)  arrived,  and  in  a 
ooofemtion,  free  alike  firdm  the  jaigon  of  pedants 
4iid  the  inaiinditiea  of  fashion,  tlia  night  fled  away 
swiftly  and  happily,  even  to  the  lovec. 


CHAPTER  XL. 

W«  m  ten  (In  Um  country)  amoac  Ui«  tast  and  nobl« 
Ktoei  of  nature ;  we  are  th«re  On  the  town)  among  the 
pWfcl  lUite  of  poUcT.  We  walk  here  In  the  light  and 
qwn  vayi  of  the  divine  boattty->we  grope  there  In  the 
iuk  and  confused  labjrinths  of  human  malice;  our 
MBiie  ire  here  feasted  with  all  the  clear  and  genuine 
tute  of  their  objects,  which  are  all  amihliticated  ther^ 
end  for  the  most  parimrwhelmed  with  their  eontimrlee ; 
hut  pleafure,  metUnks,  looks  like  a  beauUftil.  coosunt, 
ud  modcit  wife :  it  Is  there  an  impudent,  fickle,  and 
pihited  huloL  Cowlst. 


Lucimus  has  aud  beantiliilly.  In  the  mosthacfc- 
oeyed  passage  of  hia  poem,  that  there  ia  nothing 
iweeler  than  to  behold  a&r,  firom  the  quiet  and  safe 
tmiples  of  philosophy)  the  great  oowd  rolling  be- 
low, wandering,  coninsed,  erring,  seeking  to  and 
fio  the  vumi  ot/e,  wasting  days  and  nights  in  the 
hborioQs  pumiit  of  wealth  and  honour,  and  in  the 
vBgne  hope  to  enjoy  them  when  possessed.* 

Here,  as  at  the  hush  of  night,  I  lay  aside  the 
na^eipieoea  of  human  invention,  and  recur  to 
these  idle  and  worthlesB  pagea  (how  far  ahoit  of 
the  vague  dreama  of  future  excellence  which  the 
enthusiasm  of  boyhood  kindled  and  conceived  f) 
here,  amid  the  traea  waving  before  my  vrindows  in 
the  air  of  the  aolemn  night,  which  breathee  wild 
md  frarii  firom  the  recesses  of  many  woods,  and 
over  the  firae  grass  of  the  untilled  and  unpeopled 
wifltes  which  surround  my  home— here,  as  the  dim 
Ike  straggles  (like  our  own  pent  and  rostlesaapirit) 
npwaid  from  the  mass  whidi  clogs,  and  amid  the 
vqwor  which  corls  around  it,  and  the  lone  lamp 
cssts  its  lii^t  on  walls  covered  with  the  breathing 
onvase,  relica  or  copiea  of  no  ignoble  hands,  and  on 
die  grnter  treasures  which  knowledge  has  oon* 
doMed  into  few  volumes^  matter  ibr  incakulahle 
thoQght— here,  when  I  recall  my  rememhrancea  of 
Ihe  world  beyond 


The  pH  ia  erowded;  tho  connoisiwui  in  tha 
firont  low  are  in  a  very  ill  humour.    It  must  ba 

confeased,  that  extreme  heat  ia  a  little  tiying  to  the 
temper  of  a  criiie. 

The  opera,  then,  w9m  not  what  it  is  now,  nor 
even  what  it  had  bean  in  a  fimner  time.  It  ia 
aomewhat  amnamg  to  find  Goldsmith  questioning, 
in  one  of  his  eamya,  whether  tibe  opeia  oould' 
ever  become  popular  in  England  T  But  on  the 
night  on  which  the  reader  ia  sunnnoned  to  that 
**  theatre  of  aweet  aounda,*'  a  celebrated  singer 
from  the  continent  made  hia  first  appearance  in 
London,  and  all  the  world  thronged  to  **  that  odi« 
ous  opera-houae,''  to  hear  or  to  say  they  had  heacd 
the  fiunoua  Sopraidello. 

*'  A  moat  uuuaually  full  house,  my  lord,*'  aaid 
the  lean  Mr.  Callythoipe,  to  the  courtly  Lord  Aa- 
peden. 

**  So  full,"  replied  hia  lordship^  with  a  bow, 
**  that  it  ia  ^uite  relreahing  to  aee  you.  One  loves 
a  oontrast  you  know. 

**  Befreshiog  sight,  when  at  the  crowded  feaet, 
We  hail  thy  bead— oim  empty  spot  at  least.** 

«D— a  impertinent  r  muttered  Mr.  Cally- 
uiorpe.' 

Clarence  now  joined  them,  and,  after  a  hw 
couTcntional  phrases,  Lord  Aspeden  sauntered 
away. 

<*  Horrid  fool,  that  Lord  Aspeden  !*'  aaid  Cally- 
thorpo ;  '^  if  he  had  atayed  two  minutea  longer,  I 
diould  have  told  him  ao,  for  I  never  flatter — it  ia 
imworthy  an  English  gentleman.  By-tha^,  I 
must  go  and  court  Lady  -»^—  for  a  card  to  her 
next  rout.    Do  you  know,  my  dear  Clarence,  that 


**  That  great 
At  one*  Is  de 


whose  ebb  and  flew 
and  loud,'* 


"Like  babbit 
Of 


tad  sit  myaelf  down  to  weave  them  into  a  worldly 
tale,  there  cornea  over  me  a  gentle^  but  deep  delight, 

line  goesips,  safe— who  hear  the  war 
and  sigh— but  tremble  not.** 

But  this  ia  not  now  my  theme.  Drew  up  the 
tortain!    The acene  b  the  opera. 

*  Voluire,  lo  generally  wrong  when  he  asserts  a  feet, 
is  sometimee  wonderfblly  in  the  right  when  he  impeachea 
an  ofilnton.  There  is  a  very  acute  commentarr  imon  this 
PUMge  In  Lucretlua.  to  be  found  In  the  "  Dtctlonnalre 
rhUoiophVioe,**  article  *Curioalt4.*  Voliaire'e  ihterpre- 
taiton  of  the  causae  of  our  pleasure  at  the  dietresees  from 


which  we  are  exempt,  Is  both  better  and  more  benevolent 
<han  the  Utenl  sense  of  Lucretius. 


Loid  Boredaile  aays  you  are  no  relation  to  Talboti 

Sd  people  begin  to  aak  a  great  many  questionB 
out  you,  just  as  if  you  were  a  aharpert  You 
are  not  ofiendedl  Vm  your  true  friend,  and 
ahvays  take  your  part" 

**  Thank  you,''^  aaid  Clarence,  hiding,  with  a 
laugh,  his  vexation ;  **  and  ao  adieu.  I  am  going 
to  make  my  round  through  the  boxes." 

''O,  Mr.  Foreigner,  Mr.  Foreigner,"  aaid  Cla- 
rence to  himaol(  aa  he  ascended  the  stairs,  **  whoae 
name  I  forget,  but  who  didst  tell  the  credulous 
Duke  of  Orleans,  that,  while  in  all  other  nations 
people  inquired  into  your  rank,  your  power,  your 
pedigree,  or  your  fortune,  in  England  the  only 
queation  ever  asked  about  you  waa,  <  What  aort  of 
a  man  ia  he  V  O,  Mr.  Foreigner,  how  grievoualy 
were  you  mistaken,  or  how  lamentably  are  we 
changed!" 

With  a  nervous  step,  Clarence  proceeded  to 
Lady  Westborou^'s  box ;  and  it  waa  many  mi- 
nutea that  he  lingered  by  the  door  before  he  sum- 
moned courage  to  obtain  admiaion. 

He  entered ;  the  box  waa  crowded ;  but  Lady 
Flora  was  not  there.  Lord  Borodaile  was  aitting 
next  to  Lady  Westborough.  As  Clarence  entered, 
Lord  Borodaile  raised  his  eyebrows,  and  Lady 
Westborough  her  glass.  However  disposed  a  great 
person  may  be  to  drop  a  lesser  one»  no  one  of  real 
birth  or  breeding  ever  cuta  another.  Lady  West- 
borough,  therefore,  though  much  cokler,  was  no  leaa 
dvil  than  uaual ;  and  Lord  Borodaile  bowed  lower 
than  ever  to  Mr,  Linden,  as  he  punctiliously  called 
him.  But  Clarence's  quick  eye  discovered  instantly 
that  he  was  no  welcome  intruder,  and  that  his  day 
with  the  beautiful  marohionesa  was  over.  His  visit, 
consequently,  waa  short  and  embarraased.  When 
he  left  the  box,  he  heard  Lord  Borodaile'a  abort, 
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«low,  faMrinf  lugh,  foOoired  bf  Ltd/  W«t- 
lmough*fl  **  hush"  of  tf^moL 

Hit  Uood  boiled.  H«  honied  along  tbe  pas- 
otgo,  with  his  eyes  fixed  apon  the  frooiid,  and  his 
hand  clenched. 

"  What  ho !  Lmden,  my  good  isUow ;  why  yoa 
look  as  if  all  the  ieiodty  oif  die  gnat  Figg  wen  in 
yoor  Teios,"  cried  a  good-hiunoure4  voice.  CIsp 
fence  started,  and  saw  the  young  and  high-spirited 
Duke  of  HaverfieliL 

« Are  you  going  behind  the  scenes  t"  said  his 
^graoe.  **  I  have  just  come  thence ;  and  you  had 
much  better  drop  into  La  MeionviUe's  box  with 
ipe.    You  sup  with  her  to-night,  do  you  not  ?" 

'<No,  indeed!*'  replied  Claienoe;  **l  soaicaly 
know  her,  except  by  siglu." 

"Well,  and  what  think  yoa  of  hert" 

"  That  she  is  the  prettiest  Frenchwoman  I  ever 


If 


"  Commend  me  to  secret  sympathies  !*'  cried  the 
4ak^  "  She  has  asked  me  thrse  times  who  you 
were,  and  told  me  three  times  that  you  were  the 
handiiomest  man  in  London,  and  had  quite  a  fo- 
vrign  air;  the  latter  recommendation  being  of 
•eourse  far  greater  than  the  former*  So,  after  this, 
you  canAot  reftise  to  accompany,  me  to  her  box, 
and  make  her  acquaintance." 

"Nay,"  answered  Clarence,  "I  shall  be  too 
happy  to  profit  by  the  taste  of  so  disoeniing  a  per- 
-eon :  but  it  is  cruel  in  you,  duke,  not  to  ftign  a 
little  jealousy— -a  little  reluctance  to  introduce  so 
«fbiimidable  a  rival." 

'^O,  as  to  mo,'*  said  Uiedttke,«I  only  like  her 
^  her  mental,  not  her  personal,  attractions.  She 
OS  Yeiy  agreeable,  azid  a  little  witty;  sufficient 
attractions, for  one  in  her  situation." 

"  But,  do  tell  me  a  little  of  her  histoiy,"  said 
'Clarence;  ''for,  in  spite  of  her  renown,  I  only 
Icnow  her  as  La  belle  MeronriUe.  Is  die  not  living 
«<fi  ami  with  some  one  of  our  anqnaintance  1" 

''To  be  sure,*'  replied  the  di:aLe,  "with  Loid 
Borodsile.  She  is  prodigiously  extravagant ;  and 
Borodaile  aflects  to  be  prodigiously  (bud,  a  thing 
which  you  and  I,  who  know  (thanks  to  TVoIlolop) 
'ihat  there  is  only  a  certain  fund  of  a&ction  in  the 
^  human  mind,'  and  that  all  Lord  Borodaile's  is 
centred  in  Lord  Borodaile,  aro  convinced  cannot 
really  be  the  case." 

"  Is  he  jealous  of  her  1"  said  Clarence. 

"  Not  in  the  least !  nor,  indeed,  does  she  give 
-him  any  cause.  She  is  very  gay,  very  talkative, 
gives  excellent  suppeny  and  always  has  her  box  at 
the  opera  crowded  with  admirers ;  but  that  is  all 
She  encourages  many,  and  favours  but  one.  Hap- 
py Borodaile !  My  lot  is  less  fortunate !  You 
know,  I  suppose,  that  Julia  has  deserted  me !" 

"  You  astonish  me — and  for  what  ?" 

"  O,  she  told  me,  with  a  vehement  burst  of  tears, 
Ihat  she  was  convinced  I  did  not  love  her,  and  that 
a  hundred  pounds  a  month  vras  not  sufficient  to 
maintain  a  milliner's  apprentice.  I  answered  the 
first  assertion  by  an  assurance  that  I  adored  her ; 
but  I  preserved  a  total  silence  with  regard  to  the 
latter :  and  so  I  found  Trevanion  tetc-a-teU  with 
her  the  next  day." 

«  What  did  you  1"  said  Clarence. 

«« Sent  my  valet  to  Trevanion  with  an  old  coat  of 
mine,  my  compliments,  and  my  hopes  that,  as  Mr. 
'^^revanion  was  so  fond  of  my  cast  off  conveniences, 
he  would  honooT  me  by  accepting  the- accompany- 
ing trifle.*' 


"  He  challei^  yoq,  withoQl  doubt  r 

M  Challenged  me !  No:  be  tells  ell  lus &i<aJi 
thai  I  am  tbe  wittiest  man  in  Eurupe." 

"  A  fool  can  i^esk  the  truths  you  see,*'  (aid  Cla- 
rence, laoghiag. 

"Thank  yeu»  Linden;  you  shall  have  my 
good  word  with  La  Meronville  lor  that;  mat 
alhn»r 

'  MadeaioissUe  de  la  MeronviHeb  as  she  pointedly 
entitled  herwlf,  was  one  of  those  charming  idveo- 
turesses,  wfao»  making  the  most  of  a  good  oduci* 
tion  and  a  prepossessing  pernm,  a  delicstD  torn  for 
letter  writing,  and  a  lively  vein  of  oonvenation, 
come  to  England  lor  a  year  or  two^  as  SpanisMf 
wera  wont  to  go  to  Mexico,  and  who  return  to 
their  native  country  with  a  profound  contempt  for 
the  barbarians  whom  they  have  eo  egregiouly  d^ 
spoiled.  ,  M.  de  la  Meronville  was  small,  beautifolly 
formed,  had  the  prettiest  hands  and  fiset  in  tbe 
world,  and  laughed  muneaUy.  By-the-by,  how 
diflkMilt  it  is  to  iangh,  or  even  to  smile,  st  odca 
naturally  and  gracefully.  It  ia  one  of  Steele'i 
finest  touches  ci  character,  when  he  aays  of  WiO 
Honeycomb^  "  He  can  smile  when  one  ipeab  to 
him,  and  laughs  easily." 

In  a  word,  fiiepret^  French  woman  was  precttily 
formed  to  turn  the  head  of  a  man  like  Lord  Boro- 
daile, whose  pride  made  him  love  bsing  courtad, 
and  whose  unintellectuality  required  to  be  anmasdi 
Madame  de  la  Meronville  received  Clarence  with  t 
great  deal  of  grace,  and  a  little  reserve,  the  fiirt 
chiefly  natural,  the  last  whoUy  artifidaL 

*•  Well,"  said  the  duke,  (in  French,)  -  voahite 
not  told  me  who  an  to  be  of  your  par^  thii  enn- 
ing — Borodaile,  I  suppose,  of  course  1" 
**  No,  he  cannot  come  to-night.*! 
"  Ah,  qud  nuJhtur  !  then  the  hock  wiH  not  hi 
loed  enough — ^Borodaile's  k)oks  an  the  best  wino- 
coolen  in  the  world." 

"  Fie  r*  cried  La  Meronville,  glancing  towud 
Clannce:  **  I  cannot  endun  your  malevokoof; 
wit  makes  yoa  very  bitter." 

<<  And  that  is  exacdy  the  reason  why  £tf  ^ 
Meronville  bves  me  so :  nothing  is  so  sweet  to  oae 
person  as  bitterness  upon  anodier ;  it  is  huma& 
natnn  tod  French  natun  (which  is  a  fery  diflerest 
thing)  into  the  bargain." 

*^  Bah !  my  lord  duke,  you  judge  of  othenty 
youisell" 

«  To  be  sun  I  do,"  cried  hia  grace;  »andth>tii 
the  best  way  of  forming  a  right  judgment  Ah  • 
what  a  foot  that  little  JiguinmU  ha»— yoa  don't 
admin  her.  Linden  1" 

^No,  duke;  my^adndntion  is  Id^e  the  hirdla 
the  cage — chained  here,  and  cannot  fly  BwajT 
answemd  Clarence,  with  a  smile  at  the  fiippery  of 
his  compliment 

"  Ah,  monsieur,"  cried  the  pretty  Frenchwoniao* 
leaning  back,  ''you  have  been  at  Faris,  I  wo--^^ 
does  not  learn  dioae  graees  of  language  in  Enghnd* 
I  have  been  five  months  in  your  oountxy— bioagbt 
over  the  prettiest  drenes  imaginable,  and  have  only 
received  three  compliments,  and  (pi^  me !)  t«^ 
out  of  the  three  wen  upon  my  pronuncistioB  » 
'How do  you  do!'" 

«  Well,"  said  Clarence,  « I  should  have  ini«pn« 
that  in  England,  above  all  other  countries,  yoor 
vanity  would  have  been  gratified,  lor  yoa  know  «• 
piqne  ourselves  on  our  sincerity,  and  tay  iH  ** 
think." 
<'Yes!  then  you  always  tiiink  veiy  iuiplei<i<^ 
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h;  «^«iii|Il«iiBtiTO  I  which  If  the  talp  to  ipeak 

01,0,  to  think  iUorona!" 

'* Pour tomoutdeIHeu^"ciMibe duke,  <«d<m*t 
tA  nchpuBUiig  quMtioiiB ;  you  ire  always  getting 
into  tboM  nonl  aublletiflay  whiph  I  suppose  you 
leun  fiom  Borodaiki  Ha  is  a  wonderful  met^ 
phyndsn,  I  hear — ^I  can  answer  lor  his  chemical 
pown;  the  pioiiMnt  he  enters  a  room  the  very 
mlb  grow  damp :  as  fSnr  me,  I  dissolve ;  I  should 
flow  into  a  fiMmtain,  like  Aisthusa,  if  haf^ly  his 
loidihip^  not  fieeie  one  again  into  substance  as 
6it  IS  be  dampens  one  into  thaw." 

'*Fi  doner  cried  La  MeronyiUe.  **l  ihould 
be  my  aogiy,  had  you  not  taught  me  to  be  very 
iaSaSmni—*' 

«ToAm/"mid  the  duke,  diyly.  ««rmgIadto 
betr  it.  He  is  not  worth  une  grande  pa99ion,h&- 
hen  iii»— but  tell  me,  ma  bellCf  who  else  sups  with 
joo!" 

'^D'abordi  Monsieur  Ijinden,  I  trust,"  snswered 
Lt  Menxitine,  with  a  look  of  invitation,  (not  an 
iniitiog  look,)  to  which  Clarence  bowed  and  smiled 
Us  UKot,  **  Miloid  D  ,  and  Mons.  Trevaoion, 
■  Midemoiaelle  Cauinaitin,  uid  Monsieur  Le  Prince 
Retro  d'Urbinl" 

"  Nothing  can  be  better  arranged,"  said  the  duke. 
'But  ne,  they  are  just  going  to  drop  the  curtain. 
Let  me  call  youi  carriage." 

*Tou  are  too  good,  milord,"  replied  La  Meron- 
nlk^  with  a  bow,  which  eaid,  ''of  course;"  and  the 
'■  ^nke,  who  would  not  have  stirrod  three  paoea  for 
dM  fint  princess  of  the  blood,  hurried  out  of  the 
box  (despite  of  Clarence's  ofier  to  undertake  the 
'enuniMion)  to  inquire  after  the  carriage  of  the 
Boit  notorious  adventureis  of  the  day. 

Glmnce  was  alone  in  tho  box  with  the  beautiful 

'TnndiwoiBan.    To  say  truth,  Linden  was  du  too 

'BUKh  in  love  with  Lady  Flora,  and  too  occupied, 

M  to  his  other  thoughta,  with  the  projects  of  am- 

'liidop,  to  be  easily  led  into  any  diamputable  or 

'flnounil  £aiJon  /  he  therefore  convened  with  his 

vuil  etfd,  though  with  rather  more  than  his  usual 

pUsntiy,  without  feeling  the  least  touched  by  the 

^^nm  of  La  Meronville,  or  the  least  deorous  of 

*9pbnting  Loid  Borodsile  in  her  favour. 

The  duke  reuipeared,  and  announced  the  car- 
ittge.  As,  with  La  Meronville  leaning  on  his  arm, 
Cluence  hurried  out,  he  accidentally  looked  up, 
«)(1  nw  on  the  head  of  the  staira  Lady  West- 
^onngii  with  her  party  (Lord  Borodaile  among 
^  rest)  in  waiting  for  her  carriage.  For  almost 
(be  fint  time  in  his  lifSs,  Clarence  felt  ashamed  of 
^^BrniS;  his  cheek  burned  like  fire,  and  he  in- 
^QDtarily  let  go  the  fair  hand  which  was  leaning 
vpoQ  his  arm.  However,  the  weaker  our  cause  the 
fitter  fiiee  we  shoukl  put  upon  it,  and  Clasence, 
i*<»vering  his  pre^noe  of  nund,  and  vainly  hoping 
^  bad  not  been  perceived,  buried  his  face  ss  well 
*•  he  was  able  in  the  fur  collar  of  hb  dofk,  and 
nvriedon. 

"You  saw  Lord  Borodaile  1"  said  the  duke  to 
U  Meronville,  as  he  handed  her  into  her  carriage. 
**  Yes,  I  acddentally  looked  back  after  we  had 
P*»ed  hdm,  and  then  I  saw  him." 

"  Looked  back !"  sud  thedake;  "I  wonder  he 
^  Dot  tun  you  into  a  pillar  of  salt" 

"  Fi  done  /"  cried  La  belle  Meronville,  tapping 
«•  gTBfie  playiully  on  the  arm,  in  order  to  do  which 
*^  toai  foreed  to  k^m  a  little  harder  upon  Cla- 
^  s,  which  she  had  not  jet  relinqnlihed«-"  Fi 


**  My  carriage  is  just  behind"  said  the  dnfce. 
**  You  will  go  with  me  to  La  Meronville'i,  of  coursel" 

*'  Really,  my  dear  duke,"  said  Clarence,  **  I  wish 
I  could  excuse  myself  firom  this  party.  I  have 
another  engagement" 

V  Bxcuse  yourself!  snd  leave  me  to  the  mercy 
of  Mademoiselle  Caumartin,  who  has  the  hoo  of  an 
ostrich,  and  talks  me  out  of  breath !  Never,  my 
dear  Linden,  never !  Besides,  I  want  you  to  see 
how  well  I  shall  behave  to  Trevanion.  Here  is  the 
carriage.    Bntrtz,  men  ehar^ 

And  Clarence,  weakly  perhaps  and  foolishly  (but 
he  MM»  very  young  and  very  unhappy,  and  so, 
longing  for  an  escape  firom  his  own  thoughts,) 
entered  the  carriage,  and  drove  to  the  supper  party, 
in  order  to  prevent  the  Duke  of  Haverfield  being 
talked  out  of  breath  by  Mademoiselle  Caumartin, 
who  had  the  lace  of  an  ostrich. 


CHAPTER  XLL 


T«i  truth  Is  keen]/  sought  for,  andths  wind^ 

>rd»i; 
nspt 

Or  a  Plaionic  piety,  confined 


Charg'd  with  rich  words,  pourM  out  in  thought's  deftne% 
Whether  the  church  Inspire  that  eloquence. 


To  ^e  sole  temple  of  the  Inward  mind  ; 
And  one  there  Is  who  builds  Immortal  lays. 
Though  doomed  to  tread  in  solitary  wave ; 
Darkness  before,  and  danger's  voice  behind  1 


Yet  not  alone- 


WoanswosTR. 


LoirooK — thou  Niobe,  who  sittest  in  stoae^ 
amid  thy  stricken  and  &ted  children;  nunc  of 
the  desolate,  that  hidcst  in  thy  bosom  the  shame, 
the  80TT0WB,  the  nns  of  many  sons ;  in  whose  arms 
the  fallen  and  the  outcast  shroud  their  distresiesy 
and  shelter  from  the  proud  man's  contumely; 
epitome  and  focus  of  the  disparitiea  and  maddening 
contrasts  of  this  wrong  world,  that  asaemblest  to- 
gether in  one  great  heap  the  woea,  the  jo^s,  the 
elevations,  the  debasements  of  the  various  tnbea  of 
man ;  mightiest  of  levellers,  confounding  in  thy 
whiripool  all  ranka,  all  minda,  the  graven  labours 
of  knowledge,  the  straws  of  the  maniac,  purple  and 
rags,  the  regalities  and  the  loathsomeness  of  earth- 
palace  and  lazar  house  combined  X  Grave  of  tho 
living,  where,  mingled  arid  massed  together,  wo 
couch,  but  rest  not — **  for  in  that  sleep  of  life  what 
dreams  do  oome"— «ach  vexed  with  a  separate 
virion — ^**  shadows"  which  **  grieve  the  heart," 
unreal  in  their  substance,  but  foithful  in  their 
warnings,  flitting  from  the  eye,  but  graving  un- 
fleeting  memories  on  the  mind,  which  reproduco 
new  dreams  over  and  over,  until  the  phantasm 
ceases,  and  the  pall  of  a  heavier  torpor  falls  upon 
the  brain,  and  all  is  still,  and  dark,  and  hushed  ! — 
**  From  the  stir  of  thy  great  Babel,"  and  the  fixed 
tinsel  glare  in  wUch  sits  pleasure  like  h  star, 
<*  which  shines,  but  warms  not  with  its  powerless 
rays,"  we  turn  to  thy  deeper  and  mora  secret 
haunts.  **  Thy  wildernen  is  all  before  us.— where 
to  choose  our  place  of  rest;*'  and,  to  our  eyes,  thy 
mysteries  are  bared,  and  thy  hidden  reces^ea  are 
pierced  as  with  a  spell. 

The  clock  of  St  Paurs  had  tolled  the  second 
hour  of  morning.  Within  a  small  and  humble 
apartment  in  the  very  heart  of  the  dty,  there  sat  a 
writer,  whose  lucubrations,  then  obscure  and  un- 
known, were  destined,  years  afterward,  to  exctto 
the  vague  admiration  of  the  crowd,  and  the  deeper 
homage  of  the  wise.     They  were  of  that  nature 
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yMA  u  dam  in  winpiiif  ita  wigr  to  popnkr 
«il00m ;  the  rerak  of  the  lirrid  nd  boudM  kiioir* 


MIge  flf  jetf»— the  produce  of  deep  tbooght  and 
ffMime  eepintioiii,  inflnenciiif ,  in  ill  beeringi, 
the  interaete  of  the  meny,  yet  only  oapthle  of 
•ne^rn*  ^J  the  judgment  of  the  »w.  Btt  the 
etieem  bn^  farm  et  bet  from  the  cevem  to  the 
daylight,  elthoogh  the  muree  wee  nefer  tnoed; 
or,  to  change  the  image  albeit  none  know  the 
hand  which  executed,  and  the  head  which  de- 
eigned — the  monument  of  a  mighty  intellect  haa 
been  at  length  dag  up,  aa  it  were,  from  the  cn^riona 
eaith,  the  brighter  for  ita  peat  obaeoiity,  and  the 
more  certain  of  immortality  from  the  tempomy 
negleet  it  haa  aoatained. 

The  room  waa,  aa  we  belNe  aaid,  yen  amall 
and  meanly  fomiahed ;  yet  were  there  a  ww  arti- 
deaof  ooatHneai  and  luxury  Mattered  about,  which 
told  that  the  taatea  of  ita  owner  had  not  been  quite 
Immbled  to  the  level  of  hia  fortnnea.  One  aide  of 
the  narrow  chamber  waa  covered  with  dielvea, 
which  aupported  hooka,  in  tariooa  languagea;  and 
though  chiefly  on  adentific  aubjecta,  not  utterly 
confined  to  them.  Among  the  doctrinea  of  the 
philoaopher,  and  the  golden  rulca  of  the  moraliat, 
were  alao  aeon  the  picaiant  dreama  of  poeta,  the 
legenda  of  Spencer,  the  refining  moralitiea  of  Pope, 
the  lofty  errora  of  Lucretiua,  and  the  eublime  reUci 
of  our  *<  dead  kmga  of  melody/'*  And  over  the 
hearth  waa  a  pietuie,  taken  in  more  proaperoua 
daya,  of  one,  who  had  been,  and  waa  yet,  to  the 
tenant  of  that  abode,  better  than  fretted  roofii  and 
glittering  banqueta,  the  objecto  of  ambition,  or  even 
the  inmiortality  of  fimie.  It  waa  the  ftce  of  one 
very  young  and  beautiful,  and  the  deep,  tender 
eyea  looked  down,  aa  with  a  watchfiil  fon^eaa, 
upon  the  lacubrator  and  hia  laboura.  While 
beneath  the  window,  which  waa  left  undoaed,  for 
St  waa  acaroely  June,  were  aimple,  yet  not  inelegant 
filled  witfi  flowen : 

**Thoie  lovolj  leavef,  wh«r»  wo 
May  rtad  bow  soon  thingi  have 
Th«lr  end,  tbough  ne*tr  to  brav».**t 

The  writer  waa  alone,  and  had  joat  pauaed  from 

ia  employment:  he  waa  leaning  hia  &oe  upon 
one  hand,  in  a  thoughtful  and  eameit  mood,  and 
the  air  which  came  chiU,  but  gentle,  from  the 
window,  aUgfatly  atirred  the  locka  from  the  bitMd 
and  marked  brow,  over  which  they  fell  in  tbm  but 
graoefiil  wavea.  Partly  owing  perhapa  to  the 
waning  light  of  the  aingle  lamp,  and  the  lateneaa 
of  the  hour,  hia  cheek  seemed  very  pale,  and  the 
complete,  though  contemphUive,  rest  of  the  features 
partook  greatly  of  the  quiet  of  habitual  sadness, 
and  a  little  of  the  languor  of  shaken  health ;  yet 
the  expression,  despite  of  the  proud  cast  of  the 
brow  and  profile,  waa  rather  benevolent  than  stem 
or  dark  in  ite  penstveness,  and  the  lines  spoke 
more  of  the  wear  and  harrow  of  deep  thought, 
than  the  inroads  of  ill-regulated  passion. 

There  was  a  slight  tap  at  the  doo^— the  latch 
was  raiaed,  and  the  original  of  the  picture  I  have 
-described  entered  the  apartment 

Time  had  not  been  idle  with  her  since  that 
|x>rtrait  had  been  taken :  the  round  elastic  figure 
had  lost  much  of  ite  youth  and  freshness;  the  step, 
though  light,  was  languid,  and  in  the  centre  of  the 
iaii,  smooth  cheek,  which  was  a  little  aunken, 
Iniined  one  Jeep  bright  qpot— fatal  aign  to  those 


*  Shak^Mare  sad  Hihon. 
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who  have  watehed  the  pragrsai  of  die  most  Mf 
and  deesitful  of  oQr  national  maUieB;  jrct  dll 
the  form  and  countenance  were  eminmiflyiBtMwu 
ing  and  kively ;  and,  thoogh  the  bloom  wm  fane 
for  ever,  the  beauty,  which  not  even  deadi  oooU 
wholly  have  deapoOed,  remained  to  trionph  over 
defaihty,  miafoitune,  and  diaeaaf. 

She  approached  the  atndent,  and  lud  W  Inad 
upon  his  shoulder^ 

«Deoreatr  aaid  he,  tenderly  yet  nproadifoDjr. 
"  yet  up,  and  the  hour  ao  late,  and  youndf  m 
weak  1     Fie,  I  muat  learn  to  aeold  yoo." 

**  And  how,**  anawered  the  intruder,  **  howeodd 
I  deep  or  rest  while  you  are  mnmnwt^n^^  joor  vsj 
life  in  thoae  thanUeea  laboun  V* 

*' By  which,"  inteiTupted  the  writer,  with  •  hint 
smile,  "  we  glean  our  acanty  subsiatenee." 

''Yea,''  said  the  wife,  (for  she  held  thst  rabtiai 
to  the  student,)  and  the  tears  stood  in  ber  cjo, 
- 1  know  well  that  every  morsel  of  bread,  ererj 
drop  of  vrater,  is  wrung  from  your  very  heufi 
blood,  and  I — ^1  am  the  cause  of  all ;  hot  faielT 
you  exert  yourrelf  too  much,  more  than  cm  be 
requisite.  These  night  dampa,  this  ockly  ui^ 
dulling  air,  heavy  vrith  the  rank  vapoun  of  lk» 
coming  morning,  are  not  auited  to  thoogbti  ind 
toila  which  are  akme  auffident  to  aear  your  mini 
and  exhaust  your  strength.  Come,  my  own  loic, 
to  bed :  and  yet,  first,  come  and  look  upon  ov 
child,  how  aound  she  sleeps !  I  have  leant  ofcr 
her  for  the  last  hour,  and  tried  to  frtncy  it  wti  jm 
whom  I  watched,  for  ahe  haa  learnt  ahesdj  yov 
amile,  and  has  it  even  when  she  sleeps," 

«<  She  haa  cauae  to  amile,''  aaid  the  hndaai 
bitterlv.  < 

*<6hehaa, /orfAeMytMiff  /  and  even  in  poverty 
and  humUe  hopea,  that  is  an  inheritance  whiA 
may  well  teach  her  pride  and  joy.  Came,  Io«^ 
the  air  ia  keen,  and  tfie  damp  riaes  to  yoor  ftr^ 
hdad— yet  atay,  till  I  have  kiased  it  away." 

••  Mnie  own  love,"  aaid  the  atndent,  as  he  iM< 
and  wound  his  arm  round  the  alender  waist  of  Uii 
wife,  ''vrrap  your  shavd  olooer  over  yoor  boaau 
and  let  ua  look  for  one  instant  upon  the  oigbL 
I  caimot  deep  till  I  have  alaked  the  feier  of  laf 
blood:  the  ~air  haa  nothing  of  coldnem  in  in  hd^ 
tome." 

And  Aey  walked  to  the  window,  and  lookti 
forth.  All  waa  huahed  and  alill  in  the  nnnv 
street;  the  cold  grey  douds  were  hunrying  ^ 
along  the  aky,  and  the  stars,  vreak  and  wioingiB 
their  light,  gleamed  forth  at  rare  intervth  op^ 
the  mute  dty,  like  the  expiring  vratch-lampi  of  dw 
dead. 

They  leaned  out,  and  apoke  not;  but  wbes 
they  looked  above  upon  the  meianchdy  bca^ 
they  drew  nearer  to  each  other,  as  if  it  wen  tbtf 
natord  inatinct  to  do  ao,  whenever  the  world  witb* 
out  peemed  discouraging  and  aad. 

At  length  the  indent  broke  the  silence  ;bQt  ^ 
thoughts,  wMdi  were  vrandering  and  dujomtn* 
.were  breathed  less  to  her  than  vaguely  and  vBf^ 
adously  to  hunself:  «<  Mom  hreaka-enotber  i»l 
another !— day  upon  day !— while  we  drag  oo  «« 
load  like  the  blind  beast  which  knows  not  wha 
the  burden  didl  be  cast  ofl;  and  thehoarofi«» 
be  come." 

The  woman  preased  bis  hand  to  l>«r  l*^!!!! 
made  no  rejoinder — die  knew  his  mood--tfw  tw 
student  continued. 
''And  so  life  freto  iMf  tway!    Foar  JM" 
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Ittve  ptaed   over  oar  leeliifioii— fear  Team!  a 

great  aegmant  m  Uw  litUa  eiide  of  oar  mortality ; 

and  of  tboae  yean  what  day  baa  plaaaare  won 

from  labour,  or  what  m^  hat  sleep  anatchad 

wholly  from  the  lampi    Weaker  than  the  miaer, 

the  inaafiahie  and  reaUeaa  mind  traiFonea  from  e^ 

to  weat;  snd  ftom  Jhe  nooka,  and  eomen,  and 

creneea  of  earth  coUecta,  fragment  by  fragment, 

grain  hy  grain,  ntom  by  atom,  the  richei  which  it 

gathen  to  ita  oofoa— fiur  what  1— to  stanre  amid 

the  pkntjT     The  fantasiea  of  the  imagination 

liing  n  ready  and  aubatantial  retam ;  not  lo  the 

treaadrea  of  thought.*    Better  that  I  had  renoanced 

the  aool'a  labonr  for  that  of  ita  hardier  frame^ 

better  diat  I  hmd  *  aweated  i^  the  eye  of  Phosbui,' 

than  '  eat  my  heart  with  croBsea  and  with  cares,' — 

se^ng  truth  and  wanting  bread — adding  to  the 

indigence  of  polity  its  humiliation ; — wroth  with 

the  arrogance  of  those  who  weigh  in  the  shallow 

scales  of  their  meager  knowledge  the  product  of 

lavish  thought,  and  of  the  haid  hours  for  which 

heahh,  and  aleep,  and  spirit  have  been  exchanged ; 

—sharing  the  lot  of  those  who  would  enchant  the 

old  serpent  of  evil,  which  refuses  the  voice  of  the 

charmer!— etmggling  againat  the  prejudice  and 

bigoted   dehiaion  Of  the  bandaged  and  fettered 

had  to  whom,  in  our  fond  hopes  and  aspirations, 

we  trusted  to  give  light  and  freedom ; — seeing  the 

«iaviah  jodgments  we  would  have  redeemed  from 

error  clashhig  their  chains  at  Us  in  ire; — ^made 

criminal  by  oar  very  benevolence; — the  martyrs 

whose  seal  ia  rewarded  with  penwcution,  whose 

propheciea  are  crowned  with  contempt! — ^Better, 

0  better  that  I  had  not  listened  to  the  vanity  of  a 

heated  brain — better  that  I  had  made  my  home 

with  the  laik  and  the  wild  bee,  among  the  fields 

and  the  qoiet  hills,  where  lifo,  if  obscurer,  is  less 

debaaed,  and  hope,  if  less  eagerly  indulged,  is  less 

bitterly  disi^ipointed.    The  frame,  it  is  true,  might 

have  been  bowed  to  a  harsher  labonr,  but  the 

heart  would  at  least  have  had  its  rest  from  anxiety, 

and  the  mind  ita  relaxation  from  thought'* 

The  wifo'a  tears  foil  upon  the  hand  she  clasped. 
The  student  tamed,  and  his  heart  smote  him  for 
the  selfiahneaa  of  his  complaints.  He  drew  her 
doser  and  cloaer  to  hia  bosom ;  and,  gazing  fondly 
upon  those  eyea  which  years  of  indigence  and  care 
vnfjbi  have  robbed  of  their  young  lustre,  but  not 
of  their  undying  tendemeas,  he  kissed  away  her 
tears,  and  ad^br^Md  her  in  a  voice  which  never 
failed  to  charm  into  forgetfulneas  her  grief. 

**  Dearest  and  kindest,"  he  said,  "  was  I  not  to 
blame  for  accusing  those  privationa  or  regrets 
which  have  only  made  us  love  each  other  the 
nore !  Tniat  me,  mine  own  treasure,  that  it  ia 
only  in  the  peerishness  of  an  inoonstant  and  fret- 
ful humour,  that  I  have  murmured  against  my 

*  If  the  poet,  the  novelift,  the  man  of  letters  sometimes, 
tyvu  in  the  present  daj,  complains  hwtly  of  the  neglect 
of  hie  contemporaries,  how  can  the  pniloeopber,  who  out- 
AriM  hie  age,  until  time  growi  up  to  the  measure  of  his 
mteilect,  ho^ie  to  be  appreciated,  since  he  is  not  even 
imdertioodf  In  literature,  unless  it  be  mingled  with 
moral  or  political  reasonings,  there  are,  comparetivelf 
fpealctnp,  few  pmjudices,  ano  still  fswer  hostile  interests, 
to  contend  with  or  sMuage.  But  in  scisnce,  wherever  the 
innovuor  treads,  he  tramples  upon  a  long  cherished  opi- 
nion: he  is  girt  roond  with  the  sanctit]^  of  error.  Fond 
2[  •xcitement,  we  pant  for  ooveltj  in  fictfon:  Interested 
>n  the  existence  of  present  di^triues,  we  shudder  at 
i^Uj  in  truth.  Uappjr  is  he  who  is  onXj  neglected-* 
^  pmcmed  or  surved !  H&ppT  he  who,  amid  Area- 
oian  plenty,  ponders  at  his  leisure  uom  the  subtleties  of 
s^n^lDien.    f^t  htm  not  lament,  ss  nvatuA  saptt,  but 

niolce  Uiat  i>U9r  tit€iM  icoa  »unL 


fortnua.  For,  in  the  midatof  all,  I  look  upon  yoa« 
mv  aqgel,  my  comforter,  my  young  dream  of  love, 
which  God,  in  his  mercy,  breathed  into  waking 
lifo— I  look  upon  yoo,  and  am  Ueat  and  gratefoJ. 
Nor  in  my  juster  moments  do  I  accuse  even  the 
nature  of  theae  atudiea,  though  they  bring  us  s^ 
scanty  a  reward.  Have  I  not  hours  of  secret  and 
overflowing  delight,  the  triumphs  of  gratified  r^* 
aearch — flashes  of  sudden  light,  which  reward  the 
darkneas  of  thought,  and  li^t  up  my  solitude  as 
a  revel  1 — ^Theae  fodings  of  rapture,  which  naught 
but  science  can  affi>rd,  amply  repay  her  disciples 
for  worse  evils  and  aeverer  hardshipe  than  it  haa 
been  my  destiny  to  enduroi  Look  along  the  sky, 
how  the  v^wurs  struggle  wiQi  the  still  yet  feeble 
stars :  even  so  have  the  mists  of  error  been  pierced, 
though  not  scattered,  hy  the  dim  but  holy  lights 
of  past  wisdom ;  and  now  the  morning  is  at  hand, 
and  in  that  hope  we  journey  on,  doubtfiil,  but  not 
utterly  in  darkness.  Nor  is  this  all  my  hope; 
there  ia  a  loftier  and  more  steady  comfort  than 
that  which  mere  philosophy  can  bestow.  If  the 
certainty  of  future  fame  bore  Milton  rejoicing 
through  his  blindness,  or  cheered  Galileo  in  hia 
dtmgeon,  what  stronger  and  holier  aupport  ahall 
not  be  given  to  him  who  has  loved  mankind  aa 
his  brothers,  and  devoted  his  labours  to  their 
cause  1 — ^who  has  not  sought,  but  relinqmahed,, 
his  own  renown! — ^who  has  braved  the  preaent 
censures  of  men  for  their  fiiture  benefit,  and  tram- 
pled upon  glory  in  the  energy  of  benevolence? 
Will  Uiere  not  be  for  him  something  more  power- 
ful than  feme  to  comfort  his  sufierings  now,  and 
to  sustain  his  hopes  beyond  the  grave  1  If  the 
wish  of  mere  posthumous  honour  be  a  foaling 
rather  vain  than  exalted,  the  love  of  our  race 
afibrds  us  a  more  rational  and  noble  desire  of 
remembrance.  Gome  what  will,  that  love,  if  it 
animates  our  toils,  and  directa  our  studies,  shall* 


when  we  are  dust,  make  our  relics  of  value,  our 
efibrts  of  avail,  and  consecrate  the  desire  of  fome» 
which  were  else  a  paaaion  selfish  and  impure,  by 
connecting  it  with  the  welfore  of  agea,  and  the 
eternal  interests  of  the  world  and  ita  Creator! 
Come,  we  will  to  bed." 


CHAPTER  XLH. 

A.  man  may  be  liMined  bj  nature  for  an  adminble  eiti* 
aen,  and  yet,  from  the  purest  motives,  be  a  dangerous  ona 
to  the  state  in  which  the  accident  of  birth  has  placed  him. 

SnPBBM  MOMTAOUB. 

Thi  night  agmn  cloaed,  and  the  student  once 
more  resumed  his  labours.  The  spirit  of  his  hope 
and  comforter  of  his  toils  sat  by  him,  ever  and  anon 
lifting  her  fond  eyes  from  her  work  to  gaze  upon 
hia  countenance,  to  sigh,  and  to  return  aadly  and 
quietly  to  her  employment 

A  heavy  step  ascoided  the  stairs,  tfie  door  open- 
ed, and  the  tdl  figure  of  Wolfe,  the  republican, 
presented  itself  The  female  rose^  pushed  a  chair 
towards  him  with  a  smile  and  grsce  suited  to  bet- 
ter fortunes,  and  retiring  from  the  table,  reseated 
herself  silent  and  apart 

"  It  is  a  fine  ni^t,"  said  Ae  student,  when  the 
mutual  greetings  were  over.  *<  Whence  come 
your' 

**  Prom  contemplating  human  miaerf  and  woiae 
than  human  degradation,"  repfied  'Wolfo,  domfy 
seating  himself. 


Ui 
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"Tboae  woida  itp^aSf  no  pltca  —  Ihej  applj 
ttu^iwllT,'*  aaid  tlu)  itudent,  with  a  ligh. 

"  A  J,  ulendower,  for  mugoTenunait  is  nniveiw 
Ml,"  njotned  Wolfe. 

Glendower  maila  no  answer. 

«*  O !"  said  Wolfe,  in  the  low,  suppresnd  tone 
of  intense  passion  which  was  customaiy  to  him, 
^  it  mafddens  ipe  to  look  opon  the  wiUinpiess  with 
which  men  hug  their  tr^ipings  of  sla^eij, — bears, 
proud  of  the  rags  which  dedc,  and  the  monkeys 
which  ride  them.  Bat  it  frets  me  yet  more  when 
flome  lordling  sweeps  along,  lifting  his  dull  eyes 
above  the  fools  whose  only  crime  uid  debasement 
are— what  1 — ^their  subjection  to  him,'  Such  a 
one  I  encountered  a  few  nights  since ;  and  he  will 
remember  the  meeting  longer  than  I  shidl.  I 
taught  that '  god  to  tremble.' " 

The  female  roee,  glanced  towards  her  husband, 
ond  silently  withdrew. 

WoUe  paused  for  a  few  moments,  looked  curi- 
«asly  and  pryingly  around,  and  then  rising,  went 
•forth  into  the  passage  to  see  that  no  loiterer  or 
fistener  was  near— returned,  and  drawing  his  chair 
dote  to  Glendower,  fixed  his  dark  eye  uppn  him, 
and  aaid — 

**You  are  poor,  and  your  spirit  rises  against 
your  lot ;  you  are  just,  and  your  heart  sweUs 
against  the  general  oppression  yon  behold;  can 
you  not  dare  to  remedy  your  ill%  and  those  of 
mankind  V 

«I  can  dare,**  said  Glendower,  calmly,  though 
haughtily,  *'  all  things  but  crime." 

**  And  which  is  crime  T  the  rising  against,  or  the 
submission  to,  eril  goTemment  ?  WMch  is  crime, 
I  ask  you  V 

**  That  which  is  the  most  imprudent,"  answered 
CUendower.  *'We  may  sport  in  ordinary  cases 
with  our  own  safeties,  but  only  in  rare  cases  with 
the  safety  of  others." 

Wolfe  rose,  and  paced  the  narrow  room  impa- 
tiently to  and  fro.  He  paused  by  the  window,  and 
threw  it  open.  **  Come  here,"  he  cried, — ^  come, 
and  look  out" 

Glendower  did  so— 4dl  was  still  and  quiet 

"  Why  did  you  caU  mel"  said  he;  '•I  see 
•othing." 

^  Nothing !"  exclaimed  WoUe ;  "  look  again— 
look  on  yon  sordid  and  squalid  huts— look  at  yon 
court  thfd  from  this  wretched  streetleads  to  abodes 
to  which  these  are  as  palaces :  look  on  yon  victims 
of  Tioe  snd  frimine  plying  beneath  the  midnight 
skies  of  their  filthy  and  infectious  trade.  W^r- 
orer  you  turn  your  eyes,  what  see  you  1  Miseiy, 
loathsomeness,  sin !  Are  yon  a  man,  and  call  you 
these  nothing  ?  And  now  lean  forth  still  more — -* 
see  afar  off,  by  yonder  lamp,  the  mansion  of  ill- 
gotten  and  griping  wealth.  He  who  owns  those 
buildings,  what  did  ho  that  he  should  riot  while  we 
stanre  1  He  wrung  from  the  negro's  tean  and 
bloody  sweat  the  hixuries  of  a  pampered  and  viti- 
-ated  taste :  he  pandered  to  the  excesses  of  the  rich; 
he  heaped  their  tables  with  the  product  of  a  na- 
tion's groans.  Lo ! — ^his  reward !  He  is  rich-^ 
prosperous — ^honoured !  He  sits  in  the  legislative 
SMsembly ;  he  declaims  against  immorality ;  he 
contends  for  the  safety  of  property,  and  the  equili- 
brium of  ranks.  Transport  youifaelf  from  this 
spot  for  an  instantF— imagine  that  you  survey  the 
i^rgeous  homes  of  aristocracy  and .  power— the 
ipalaces  of  the  west    What  see  you  mere  !— the 


fow  sacking,  draining,  exhaustiqg  the  bkx)d,  the 
treasure,  the  very  existence  pf  the  many.  An  «c^ 
who  are  (/the  many,  wiw  to  sufier  it  1" 

**  Are  we  of  the  msny  ?"  said  Glendower. 

•<  We  could  be,"  said  Wolfo,  hasOly. 

"  I  doubt  it,"  replied  Glendower. 

"  Listen,"  said  the  republican,  laying  hii  hand 
upon  Glendower*s  dioulder,  **  listen  to  me.  There 
are  in  this  country  men  whose  spirits  not  yean  of 
delayed  hope,  wearisome  peraecution,  and  bitterer 
than  all,  misrepresentations  from  some,  and  cod- 
tedipt  frem  others,  have  yet  quelled  and  tai&ei 
We  watch  our  opportunity ;  the  growing  dkna 
of  the  country,  the  increasing  aeverity  snd  misrule 
of  the  administration,  will  soon  afibid  it  us.  Your 
talents,  your  benevolence,  render  you  worthy  to 
join  us.    Do  so,  and — ** 

"  Hush !"  interrupted  the  student ;  ''you  know 
not  what  you  say  :  you  weigh  not  the  My,  ibe 
madness  of  your  design !  I  am  a  Q)an  more  fkileD, 
more  sunken,  more  disappointed,  than  you.  I,  too, 
have  had  at  my  heart  the  burning  and  lonely  hope 
which,  through  yean  of  misfortune  and  vnnt,  ha 
comforted  me  with  the  thought  of  serving  and  en* 
lightening  mankind — I,  too,  have  devoted  to  the 
fulfilment  of  that  hope,  daya  and  nights,  in  which 
the  brain  grew  dizzy,  and  the  heart  heavy  ani 
clogged,  with  the  intensity  of  my  pursuits.  Wen 
the  dungeon  and  the  scaffold  my .  rewaid,  hesvca 
knows  that  I  would  not  flinch  eye  or  hand,  or  sfaate 
a  jot  of  heart  and  hope  in  the  thankless  pnse- 
cution  of  my  toils.  Know  me,  then,  as  one  of  for* 
tunes  more  desperate  than  your  owh ;  of  sn  tniif 
tion  more  unquenchable ;  of  a  philanthropy  no  lea 
ardent;  and  I  will  add,  of  a  oouraga  no  less  finn: 
and  behold  the  utter  hopelessness  of  your  piojedi 
with  others,  when  to  me  they  only  apfMBsr  tiM 
visions  of  sn  enthusiast" 

Wolfe  sunk  down  in  the  chair. 

**  U  it  even  so  ?"  said  he,  slowly  snd  masingij« 
"  Are  my  hopes  but  delusions  ? — Hss  ny  life  b«B 
but  one  idle,  though  convulsive,  dream  ?^Is  t&e 
goddess  of  our  religion  banished  from  this  gn^ 
and  populous  earth,  to  the  seared  and  barren  heaili 
of  a  few  solitary  worshippers,  whom  all  else  dcspin 
as  madmen,  or  persecute  as  iid<^aten  ? — And  if  to, 
shall  we  adore  her  the  less? — ^No!  diough  we 
perish  in  her  cause,  it  is  around  her  altar  that  ooi 
corpses  shall  be  found !" 

*  My  friend,"  said  Glendower,  kindly,  for  he  wtf 
touched  by  tho  sincerity,  though  opposed  to  titf 
opinions,  of  the  republican,  **  the  night  is  ]^ 
early  :  we  will  trim  the  lamp,  and  sit  down  to  dif 
cuss  our  several  doctrines  csdmly,  and  in  the  apin^ 
of  truth  and  investigation." 

«*  Awiw  !*•  cried  Wolfe,  rising  and  slouching  o» 
hat  over  his  bent  and  lowering  brows ;  **  *^*:)^'  { 
will  not  listen  to  you— I  dread  your  ressonings-J 
would  not  have  a  particle  of  my  frith  shaken,  u 
I  err,  I  have  erred  from  my  birth:  erred  with  Bro- 
tns  and  TeU,  Hampden  and  MUton,  and  sll  wboQ 
the  thousand  tribes  and  parties  of  earth  consecn^ 
with  their  common  gratitude  and  eternal  refettof^ 
In  that  error  I  wiUdie!  If  our  I»rty  can  strugw 
not  with  hosts,  there  may  yet  arise  some  oiow^ 
with  the  ambition  of  Cesar,  if  not  his  geninf-« 
whom  a  single  dagger  can  rid  the  earth !" 

"  And  if  not  1"  said  Glendower.  ^. 

"  I  have  the  same  dagger  for  myssif  !**  W^ 
Wolfe,  aa  he  dosed  the  door. 
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CHAPTER  XLIQ. 

Tfcai  I  clothe  my  naked  yilUiny 
With  old  odd  eods,  itolen  forth  of  Holj  Writ, 
And  «Mm  a  laiat  when  mo*  I  play  th«  devil. 

Shaxstsabb. 

IViS  onfy  two  acquaintances  in  this  populous  dty 
wkom  Gtendower  possessed,  who  wefe  aware  that 
in  a  finrmer  time  he  had  known  a  better  fortune^ 
were  Wolfe,  and  a  person  of  6r  higher  worldly 
estimation,  of  the  name  of  Craufoid*    With  the 
\  Ibrmer,  the  student  had  become  acquainted  by  the 
fiuroor  of  diance,  which  had  for  a  diort  time  made 
them  lodeers  in  the  «une  house.    Of  the  particu- 
lars of  Uiendower^i  earliest  histoiy,  Wolfe  was 
utterly  ignorant;  but  the  addresses  upon  some  old 
IstCeiv,  which  he  had  accidentally  seen,  had  inform- 
ed him  that  Glendower  had  ibnnerly  borne  anotfier 
name  ;  and  it  was  easy  to  glean  from  the  student's 
taufieisation  that  sotnething;  of  greater  distinction 
and   iMuspeiity  tfian  he  now  enjoyed  v(as  cou- 
pled   with  the   appellation  he    hiid    rextounced. 
PiODd,     melancholy,     austere— brooding     upon 
thoughts  whose  Tcry  loftiness  recdyed  somewhat 
of  additional  grandeur  from  the  gloom  which  encir- 
cled it — Glendower  (bimd,  in  Uie  mined  hopes  aAd 
'     the  solitary  lot  of  the  republican,  that  congeniality 
'     which  neither  Wolfe's  lubits,  nor  the  excess  of  his 
'     politioal  ferrour,  might  have  afibrded  to  a  nature 
'     whi<^  philosophy  had  rendered  moderate,  and  early 
'     cinstunstances  refined,     GnLufbrd  was  far  better 
acquainted  than  Wolfe  with  the  reverses  Glen- 
'     dower  had  under^ne.    Many  years  ago  he  had 
'     known,  and  indeed  ^veiled  with  him  upon  the 
'     continent;  since  then,  they  had  not  met  tUl  about 
\    six  months  prior  to  the  tim^  in  which  Glendower 
is  pfeaented  to  the  reader.    It  was  in  an  obscure 
street  6f  the  city  that  Crauford  had  Qien  encoim- 
tered  Glendower,  whoee  haunts  were  so  little  fre- 
\     quented  by  the  higher  orders  of  society,  that 
'     Craufofd  was  the  firet,  and  the  only  one,  of  his 
former  acquaintance,  with  whom  for  years  he  had 
'     been  brought  into  contact    That  person  recog^- 
'     nised  him  at  once,  accosted  him,  followed  him 
'     home,  and  three  days  afterward  surprised  him 
with  a  visit.    Of  manners  which,  in  their  diasimu- 
laliottf  extended  far  beyond  the  ease  and  breeding 
of  the  woiid,  Crauford  readily  appeared  not  to  no- 
tiee  the  altered  circumstances  of  his  old  acquaint- 
ance;  and,  by  a  tone   of  conversation   ajtfully 
respectful,  he  endeavoxued  to  remove  from  Glen- 
doweKs  mind  that  soreness  which  his  knowledge 
of  human  nature  told  him  his  visit  was  calculated 
to  create. 

There  is  a  certain  species  of  pride  which  contra- 
dicts the  ordtnaiy  symptoms  of  the  feeling,  and 
appean  most  elevated  when  it  would  be  reasonable 
to  expect  it  should  be  most  depressed.  Of  this 
sort  was  Glendower's.  When  he  received  the 
guest  who  had  known  him  in  his  former  pros- 
perity, some  natural  sentiment  of  emotion  called, 
it  b  true,  to  his  pale  cheek  a  momentary  flush,  as 
he  looked  round  his  humble  apartment,  and  the 
eivident  signs  of  poverty  it  contained;  but  his 
addreas  was  calm  and  self-possessed,  and  whatever 
mortification  he  might  have  felt,  no  intonation  of 
his  voice,  no  tell-tale  embarrassment  of  manner, 
revealed  it  Encouraged  by  this  air,  even  while 
he  was  secretly  vexed  by  it,  and  perfectly  unable  to 
do  justice  to  the  dignity  of  mind  which  gave  some- 
of  majesty,  rather  than  humiliation,  to  mis- 


fbrtnne,  Crauford  riesolved  to  repeat  his  visit,  and 
by  intervals,  gradually  lessening,  renewed  it,  till 
acquaintance  seemed,  though  little  tinctured,  at 
least  on  Glendowcr's  side,  hy  friendship,  to  assumo 
the  semblance  of  intimaey.  It  was  true,  however, 
that  he  had  something  to  struggle  against  in  Glen- 
dower's  manner,  which  certainly  grew  colder  in 
proportion  to  the  repetition  of  the  visits;  and,  at 
length,  Glendower  said,  with  an  ease  and  quiet 
which  abashed,  for  a  moment,  an  eflVontery  both 
of  mind  and  manner  which  was  almost  parallel-^ 
"Belitfve  me,  Mr.  Crauford,  I  feel  fully  sensible  of 
your  attentions ;  but  as  circumstances  at  present  are 
such  as  to  render  an  intercourse  between  us  little 
congenial  to  the  habits  and  sentiments  of  either,  you 
win  probably  understand  and  forgive  my  motives  in 
wishing  no  longer  to  receive  dv^ties  which,  how> 
ever  I  may  feel,  I  am  unable  to  return.'* 

Crauford  coloured,  and  hesitated,  before  he  r»> 
plied :  ^  Forgive  me,  then,**  said  be, "  for  my  &ult. 
I  did  Venture  to  hope  that  no  circumstances  would 
break  off  an  acquaintance  to  me  so  valuable.  For> 
give  me,  if  I  did  imagine  that  an  ikitercourse  be- 
tween mind  and  mind  ^could  be  equally  carried  oi^ 
whether  the  mere  bbdy  were  lodged  in  a  palace  or 
a  hovel  f*  and  then,  suddenly  changing  his  tone 
into  that  of  aflectionate  warmth,  Crauford  oonti* 
nued:  "My  dear  Glendower,  my  dear  friend,  I 
would  say,  if  I  durst,  ii  not  your  pride  rathi^  to 
blame  here  ?  Believe  me,  in  my  turn,  I  fully  com- 
prehend and  bow  to  it ;  but  it  Jvounds  me  beyond 
expression.  Were  you  in  your  proper  station,  a 
station  much  higher  than  my  own,  I  would  come 
to  you  at  once,  and  proffer  my  friendship— as  it  i% 
I  cannot;  but  vour  prido  wrongs  me,  Glendower — 
indeed  it  does.''        ^ 

And  Crauford  turned  away,  apparently  in  the 
bitterness  of  wounded  feeling. 

Glendower  was  touched:  and  his  nature,  as  kind 
as  it  was  proud,  immediately  smote  him  for  con- 
duct certainly  ungracious,  and  perhaps  ungrateful. 
He  held  out  his  hand  to  Crauford ;  with  &e  moat 
respectful  warmth,  that  personage  seized  and  press* 
ed  it :  and  from  that  time  Cmuford*s  visits  appeared 
to  receive  a  liceiise  which,  if  not  perfectly  welcome^ 
was  at  least  never  again  questioned. 

<*t  shall  have  this  man«  now,"  muttered  CraiH 
ford,  between  his  ground  teeth,  as  he  left  the  house, 
and  took  his  way  to  his  counting  house.  There, 
cool,  bland,  fiiwning,  and  weaving  in  his  dose  and 
dark  mind  various  speculations  of  guilt  and  crafl^ 
he  sat  among  .his  bills  and  ^Id,  like  the  very 
gnome  and  personification  of  that  mammon  of  gain^ 
to  which  he  was  the  most  supple,  though  conoeUed^ 
adherent 

Richard  Crauford  was  of  a  new,  but  not  unio^ 
portant  family.  *  His  father  had  entered  into  com* 
merce,  and  left  a  flourishing  firm,  and  a  name  of 
great  respectabili^  in '  his  profession,  to  his  soik. 
That  son  was  a  man  whom  many  and  opposite 
qualities  rendered  a  character  of  very  singular  and 
Uncommon  stamp.  Fond  of  the  toiling  acquisition 
of  money,  he  was  equally  attached  to  the  ostenta- 
tious pageantries  of  expense.  Profoundly  skilled 
in  the  calculating  business  of  his  profession,  he 
was  devoted  equally  to  the  luxuries  of  pleasure, 
but  the  pleasure  was  suited  well  to  the  mind  which 
pursued  it  The  divine  intoxication  of  that  love 
where  the  delicacies  and  purities  of  aflection  con- 
secrate the  humanity  of  passion,  was  to  him  a 
thing  that  not  even  his  youngest  imagination  had 
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•ver  dminl  o£  The  mcmI  caaoomttaiiU  <^  the 
wine  eap  (which  ha^  fiir  the  lenieiit  lui  excofe, 
for  the  aturtere  a  temptation) — the  genennia  ex- 
panding of  the  heart — Che  increased  yeai^ung  to 
kindly  afiecdon — (he  lavish  spirit  throwing  off  its 
exnboranoe  in  the  thousand  lights  and  emanations 
of  wit — ^these,  which  have  rendered  the  molten 
grape,  despite  of  its  excesses^  not  unworthy  of  the 
praises  of  immortal  hymns,  and  taken  hanhness 
from  die  judgment  of  those  avene  to  its  enjoyment 
—these  never  presented  an  inducement  to  ihe  stony 
temperament  and  dormant  heart  of  Richard  Gnu- 
find. 

He  looked  upon  the  essences  of  things  internal 
as  the  common  eye  upon  outwaid  nature,  and 
loved  the  many  shapes  of  evil  as  the  latter  does 
the  varieties  of  earth,  not  for  their  graces,  but  their 
utili^.  His  loves,  coane  and  low,  SmI  their  rank 
flies  from  an  unmingled  and  gross  depravity.  His 
devotion  to  wine  was  either  soEtaiy  and  nnseeik— 
ioT  he  loved  ssfety  better  than  mirth— or  in  cooh 
pany  with  those  whose  station  flattered  his  vaoityi 
not  whose  fellowship  ripened  his  crude  and  nipped 
aflbctions.  Even  the  recklessness  of  vice  in  Um 
had  the  character  of  prudence ;  and,  in  the  most 
rapid  and  ti^ihulent  stream  of  his  excesses,  one 
might  detect  the  rocky  and  unmoved  heart  of  the 
calculator  at  the  bottom. 

Cool,  sagadoas,  profound  in  dissimulation,  and 
not* only  observant  o^  but  deducing* sage  conse- 
quences from,  those  human  inconsistencies  and 
frailties  by  which  it  was  his  aim  to  profit,  he 
doaked  his  deeper  vices  with  a  masterly  hypocrisy ;, 
and  for  those  too  dear  to  forego,  and  too  difficult 
to  conceal,  he  obtained  pardon  by  the  intercession 
of  virtues  it  cost  him  nothing  to  aemme.  Regulsr 
in  his  attendance  at  worahip — ^professing  rigidness 
of  fiuth  beyond  the  tenets  oi  the  orthodox  church— 
subscribing  to  the  public  charities,  where  the  com- 
mon eye  knoweth  what  the  private  hand  giveth — 
methodically  constant  to  the  forms  of  biisiness— 
primitively  scrupulous  in  the  proprieties  of  speech 
— hospitable,  at  least  to  his  superion — and,  being 
naturally  smooth,  both  of  temper  and  address, 
popular  with  his  inferion — it  was  no  marvel  that 
oae  part  of  the  world  forgave,  to  a  man  rich  and 
young,  the  ine^olarities  of  dissipation ;  that  ano- 
ther foigot  res]  immorally  in  fovour  of  a£&dted  reli- 
gion ;  or  that  the  remainder  allowed  the  most  un- 
exceptionable excellence  of  words  to  atone  for  the 
unobtmsive  errois  of  a  conduct  which  prejudiced 
jkoitKem, 

.<«It  is  true,"  raid  his  friends,  <<  that  he  loves 
women  too  much;  but  he  is  young — he  will  marry 
and  amend." 

Mr.  Crsuford  did  marry — and,  strange  as  it  may 
seem,  for  love— «t  least  for  that  brute-like  love  of 
which  only  he  was  capable.  After  a  few  yeara  of 
in  usage  on  his  side,  and  endurance  of  his  wife's, 
they  parted.  Disgusted  with  her  person,  an^  pro- 
flting  by  her  gentleness  of  temper,  he  sent  her  to 
an  obscure  comer  of  the  country,  to  starve  upon 
the  miserable  pittance  which  was  all  he  allowed 
her  from  his  superfluities.  Even  then — such  ii 
tile  efiect  of  the  showy  proprieties  of  form  and 
word-^r.  Craofoid  sank  not  in  the  estimatioQ  of 
tfie  world* 

«■  It  vras  easy  to  se^''  said  flie  speetaton  of  his 
domestic  drama,  "  tiial  a  man  in  temper  so  mild— 
m  his  business  so  hoDonrable-HH>  avil  of  qwech 
■tmtiTe  to  Ilia  stodks  and  Ibe  semMn— could 


not  have  been  the  party  to  blame.  One  new 
knew  the  rights  of  matrimonial  disagreemeota,  nor 
could  sufficiently  estimate  the  provoking  dispaiitia 
of  temper.  Certainly  Mrs.  Craufoid  never  did 
look  in  good  humour,  and  had  not  the  epeii  conn- 
teoanee  of  her  husband;  ^nd  certainly  the  Toy 
excesses  of  Mr.  Cranfoid  betokened  a  geoema 
warmth  of  heart,  which  the  suUenness  of  his  og»> 
jugal  partner  might  easily  diill  and  revolt'* 
*  And  thus,  unquestioned  and  nnbluned,  Mr. 
CraufcM  wa&ed  onward  in  his  besten  way ;  tad 
secreUy  laughing  at  tiie  toleration  of  the  crowd, 
continued,  at  his  luxurious  villa,  the  orgiBi  of  a 
passionless,  yet  brutal  sensuality. 

80  for  might  the  rhararter  of  Richard  CnaM 
find  parallels  in  hypocrisy  and  itr«ieoesiL  Diw 
we  now  deeper  into  nis  scniL  Possessed  of  tafaoli 
whidi,  though  of  a  secondary  rank,  were  in  tint 
rank  consummate,  Ifr^  Cnufixd  could  not  be  « 
villain  br  intuition,  or  the  irregular  bias  of  faa 
nature :  he  was  a  villain  upon  a  grander  acals :  hi 


was  a  villain  upon  system.  Having  Kttle  lesraim 
and  less  knowledge  out  of  hia  profession,  fab  r- 
flectioa  expended  itself  upon  appaientlf  obriesi 
deductions  from  the  greai  and  myaterious  book  of 
Ufe.  He  aaw  vice  prosperous  in  exteraali,  ind 
fromthis  sight  his  conclusion  was  drawn.  ^  Vice," 
said  he,  *<  is  not  an  obstacle  to  success ;  and  if  eo. 
it  b  at  least  a  jdeasanter  road  to  it  than  your  nr* 
row  and  thorny  tvays  of  virtue."  But  there  are 
certain  vices  which  require  the  mask  of  virtue,  and 
Crauford  thought  it  easier  to  wear  the  mask  than 
to  school  his  soul  to  the  reality.  80  to  the  villain 
he  added  the  hypocrite.  He  found  the  snooev 
equalled  his  hopes»  for  he  had  both  craft  and  g^ 
nios:  nor  was  he,  naturally,  without  the  minor 
amiabilities,  which,  to  the  ignorance  of  the  herd, 
seem  more  valuable  than  coin  of  a  more  ioh 
portant  amount  Blinded  as  we  are  by  prgodioe, 
we  not  only  misiake  but  prefer  deoendei  td 
moralities ;  md,  tike  the  inhanitants  of  Cos,  when 
ofilered  the  choice  of  two  statues  of  the  oune  god- 
dess, we  choose,  not  that  which  is  the  most  beaa* 
tiful,  but  that  which  is  the  most  dressed. 

Accustomed  easily  to  dupe  mankind,  Cranfiiid 
soon  grew  to  despise  them^  and  from  justifying 
roguery  by  his  own  interest,  he  now  K]st]6ed  it  by 
the  folly  of  othen;  and,  as  no  wreldi  is  so  onn* 
deemed  as  to  be  without  excuse  to  himself  Oru* 
ford  actually  persuaded  his  reason  that  he  waa 
vicfous  upon  principle,  and  a  raacal  on  a  syMtffl 
of  morality.  But  why  the  desire  of  this  man, » 
oonsummatelv  worldly  and  heartkss,  for  an  infr 
macy  with  the  impoveriahed  and  powerlesa  ^ 
dent?  This  question  is  easily  aofirered.  In6e 
first  place,  during  Cranford's  acquaintsMg  ^ 
Glendower  abroad,  the  latter  had  often,  UioQib  io- 
nooentiy,  galled  tiie  vanity  and  adf-pride  of  the 
roturier  a&c^g  the  axistbciat,  and  in  povertydie 
roturier  was  anxious  to  retaliate.  But  thia  daare 
would  probably  have  paeaaed  away  after  he  had  n- 
tisfied  his  curiosity, or  gloated  his  sfkta,  by  ooeor 
two  insights  into  Olendower's  home  far  Cradorat 
though  at  times  a  malicbus^  was  not  a  rindicttnt 
man— had  it  not  been  for  a  much  more  fomem 
object  whidi  afterward  occurred  ]o  him.  b  iB 
extensive  scheme  of  fraud,  which  fev  msny  jt^ 
this  man  had  carried  on,  and  which  for  seemrf' 
boldness  was  ahnost  unequalled,  it  had  of  lili  M- 

come  neeesMiy  to  his  safety  to  have  i^l"'^"'*^ 
rather  tooL    A  man  of  cdncattflp,  takot*  «" 
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comigB,  WM  JndMipfimMey  tad  Cnmfad  bad  i»- 
■olTed  that  Gleodofwer  dicwdd  be  tbat  man.  Witb 
tbe  supreme  confidenoe  in  bia  own  powan  wbicb 
long  aneoeaa  had  giiran  bim — wkb  a  aoireragn 
contempt  for,  or  ratber  disbelief  in,  buman  ia- 
teKrity-Huad  with  a  tborougb  oonvietion  tbajl  tbe 
bribe  to  bim  waa  the  bribe  witb  all,  and  tbat  none 
could  on  any  account  be  poor  if-  tbey  bad  tbe  ofier 
to  be  rich,  Cranfiyrd  did  not  bestow  a  moment's 
consideration  upon  tbe  difBciilty  of  bia  task,  or 
conceiTe  that  in  the  nature  and  nund  of  Glendower 
there  could  exist  any  obstacle  to  bis  design.^ 

If  en  addicted  to  calcolation  are  accustomed  to 
suppose  those  employed  in  tbe  same  mental  pursoit 
tfrive,  or  ought  to  arriTe,  at  tbe  same  final  condur 
sion.    Now,  looking  upon  Glendower  as  a  pbilo- 
•opber,  Craufiifd  looked  i^Km  bim  aa  a  man,  wbii^ 
bowoTer  he  might  oonceal  his  real  opintoQ8,sa- 
tretly  laug^ied,  like  Cran&id's  sell;  not  only  at  the 
established  euatoma»  but  at  the  estabUsbed  morali- 
ties of  the  world.    Dl  acquainted  with  booka,  tbe 
worthy  Richard  iMi^  Uke  all  men  siimlarly.sitaaled, 
somewhat  inlected  by  tbe  very  pr^odioea  be  a^ 
fected  to  deapbe ;  and  the  Tulgar  ill-opinion  of  the 
beaits  of  thoee  who  cnltiTsta  the  bead  ha  in  no 
imaU  dagree  ahared,    Glendower  himself  had  oon- 
firmed  t^  opinion  by  lauding,  though  be  did  not 
entirely  subMxibe  te,  those  moralists  who  haTe 
made  an  enlightened  self-interest  tbe  propeir  msa- 
•uro  of  an  human  conduct ;  and  Granlbrd,  utterly 
unable  to  comprdhend  this  system  in  its  gtand,  nap 
turaUy  interpreted  it  in  a  putial,  aense.    Espou»> 
ing  self-interest  as  bis  own  code,  be  deemed  that 
in  reality  Glendower's  principles  did  not  differ 
greatly  fiom  his ;  and  aa  there  ia  no  pleaaure  to  a 
hypocrite  like  that  of  finding  a  fit  opportunity  to 
unburden  aome  of  bis  real  sentiments,  Granlbrd 
was  occaaionaUy  wont  to  bold  some  conference  and 
•igument  with  the  student,  in  which  bis  opinions 
were  not  utterly  cloaked  in  their  usual  disguise ; 
but,  cautious  even  in  hb  candour,  he  alwaya  Iba- 
bore  stating  auch  opinions  as  bis  own :  be  merely 
I    mmtioned  them  as  those,  which  a  man,  beholding 
the  Tinaaiea  and  fiiUiea  of  bis  kind,  might  be 
,    templed  to  fiirm ;  and  thus  Glendower,  thou^  not 
,    SKatly  esteeming  his  acquaintance,  looked  upon 
him  as  one  ignorant  in  bis  <qnnions,but  not  likely 
,    to  err  in  his  conduct 

Theae  oouTenationa  did,  howerer,  it  ia  true,  in- 
crease  Graulbrd's  estimate  of  Glendower's  integrity, 
butth^by  no  meana  diminished  bis  confidence 
of  subduing  it.    Honour,  a  deep  and  pure  asoae 
of  the  divinity  of  good,  the  steady  desire  of  recti- 
tude, and  tbe  supporting  aid  of  a  sincere  religion-* 
tlieae  be  did  not  deny  to  bis  intended  tool ;  ha 
rather  reieioed  tbat  he  poasessed  them.    With  the 
profinmd  arrogance,  the  sense  of  immeaauraUe 
rapeiiority  which  men  of  no  pdnciple  inTariably  feel 
fer  those  who  have  it,  Cranlbrd/aaid  to  hunseli; 
"Thoee  vefy  firtoes  will  be  my  best  aupea-^4hey 
cannot  resist  tbe  temptationa  I  shall  offv,  but  they 
c^  nsist  any  offsr  to  betray  me  afterward,  fiv  no 
^'^"^  can  resist  hunger;  but  your  fine  feelings, 
y^  nice  honour,  your  precise  raligicn--he !  he ! 
bel-'^hese  can  teach  a  man  very  well  to  least  a 
common  indncemeat:  they  cannot  make  him  sub- 
nut  to  be  bis  own  executioner;  but  they  can  pre- 
^his  turning  king's  endence,  and  bong  execu* 
^>cnar  to. another.    No^  no— it  ia  net  to  your 
^^■BnoB  logues  that  I  may  dam  tiwt  niy  aeeret— 
«y  Mcm,  iHdch  ii  oqr  life !    U  ia  predaaly  of 


audi  a  fine,  Admoian,  monl  rogue  aa  I  shall  irfViT 
my  proud  fiiend,  that  I  am  in  want.  But  he  baa 
aome  ailly  acruples ;  we  muat  beat  them  away-<^ 
we  must  net  be  too  raab ;  and,  above  all,  we  must 
leave  Uie  beat  argument  to  poverty.  Want  ia  your 
finest  orator  ;*«a  atanring  wife— a  fcmished  bratp— 
be!  he! — Uieae  are  your  true  tempters— your 
true  fethen  of  crime,  ud  fiUen  of  jaila  and  gih> 
bets.  Let  me  see:  he  baa  no  money,  I  know,  but 
what  be  gets  from  tbat  bookseller.  What  book- 
aeUet,  by-the4)y1  Ah,  rare  thought!  FU  find 
out,  and  cut  off  that  supply.  My  lady  wife's  cheek 
will  look  somewhat  thinner  next  month,  I  fency-^ 
be !  be !  But  'tis  a  pilj,  Ibr  she  ia  a  gioiioua 
creature !  Who  knowa  but  I  may  serve  two  pur- 
posest  However,  one  at  preaent;  business  fin^ 
and  pleasure  afterward  and  feith»  the  business  ia 
damnably  like  that  of  life  and  death." 

Muttsring  such  thoui^ts  aatheaa^  Cmnfevdtook 
bis  way  one  evening  U>  Qlendowar'a  houae. 


fedtbii 


and  thus 
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— Yirtoa;  a  flgi— 'tisin  oanalvas  that  wa era  thoa 
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"  So— <s0hmy  litHe  one,  don't  leime  diatnrbyoiL 
Madam,  dare  I  venture  to  hope  your  aeoeplanee  of 
this  fruit  1  I  choae  it  nqraal^  ud  I  am  aomewbat 
of  a  judge.  O !  Glendoww,  here  ia  the  pamphlet 
you  vrished  to  see." 

With  this  salutation,  Granlbid  drew  bia  chair  to 
the  table  by  which  Glendower  aate,  and  entered 
into  conversation  with  his  purposed  victim.  A 
comeW  and  a  pleaaing  countenance  had  Richard 
Giaumd !  the  lonely  Hght  of  the  room  fell  upon  a 
fece  which,  though  ferty  yean  of  guile  had  gone 
over  it,  waa  aa  feir  and  unwiinkled  aa  a  boy'a. 
Small,  vrell  cut  featmea  a  blooming  ccNuplexion— 
eyes  of  the  li^tast  blue— a  forehead  high,  though 
narrow,  mad  a  mouth  from  which  tbe  amile  waa 
never  abaent :  theae,  joined  to  a  manner  at  once 
aoft  and  confident,  and  an  elegant,  though  unaf« 
feeted,  atu^  of  dress,  gave  to  Gmulbid  a  personal 
appearance  vrell  autfesd  to  aid  the  eflect  of  bia  by 
pocritical  and  diaaembling  mind. 

« WaO,  my  friend,"  aaid  he,  <'alwaya  at  your 
booka— ah!  Ah!  itiaahappytaate;  wouhlthat 
I  had  cultivated  it  mere;  but  wewhoareeondemn> 
ed  to  bnainf  have  littia  leisure  to  feUow  our  own 
inchnationa.  It  ia  only  on  Sundaya  that  I  have 
time  to  read,  and  then,  (to  aay  trum  I  am  an  M^ 
fiehioned  man,  whom  the  gajrer  part  of  the  woiid 
laughs  at,)  and  then  I  am  too  oesopied  with  the 
Book  of  Booka  to  think  of  any  less  uBportant 
studv." 

Not  deeming  that  a  peculiar  reply  waa  recpiired 
to  thia  pioua  apeech,  Glendower  did  not  take  tiiat 
advantage  of  Cmnferd'a  paoae  which  it  vraa  evi- 
dently intended  that  be  should.  l¥ith  a  glance 
towBid  the  atndent^a  vrife,  our  meieanlile  finend* 
continued;  "I  did  once— ^mce^  in  my  yoaog 
dreams^  intend  that  whenever  I  married,  I  would 
relinqnid&  a  pnfeasion  for  which,  after  all,  I  am  but 
little  faifulated.  I  pictured  to  myaelf  a  oountiy 
retreat,  vrell  stored  vrith  books ;  and  having  oon« 
centnted  in  one  heme  all  the  attractiona  which 
could  have  templed  niy  thoughta  abroad,  I  had  d»- 
aignad  to  aoRwder  myself  aoMy  to  tfioae  stodlse 
vidiich»  I  iBMBt  to  «7,  wm  but  ili  attsoded  to  in 
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my  esHier  edaeatkm.  ^nt— but," — (here  Mr. 
Cmnfoid  sighed  deeply,  and  averted  his  &ee} — 
<•  6te  willed  it  otherwise  !** 

Whatever  reply  of  sympathetic  admiration  or 
oondolence  Gleiidower  might  have  made,  was  io-< 
terrapted  by  one  of  those  sodden  and  overpowering 
attacks  of  fidntness  which  had  of  bUe  seized  the' 
delicate  and  declining  health  of  his  wife.  He  rose, 
and  leant  over  her  with  a  fottdness  and  alarm  whicb 
cofled  the  Up  of  his  visiter. 

"Thus  it  is,'*  ssid  Craoferd  to  himsel<;  ''with 
weak  niind%  under  tho  influence  of  habit  The 
love  of  lust  becomes  the  love  of  custom,  and  the 
iMt  is  as  strong  as  the  fint.'* 

When  she  had  recovered,  she  rose,  and  (widi 
lier  child)  retired  to  rest,  the  only  rertonitive  she 
•ver  Iband  efiectual  for  her  complaint  Glendower 
went  with  her,  and,  after  having  seen  her  eyes, 
which  swam  witili  tears  of  ^tttudo  at  his  love^ 
dose  in  the  seeming  shimber  she  afieded  in  order 
to  release  him  from  has  watch,  he  retomed  to 
Cnufoid.  He  Ibnnd  Ihat  gentleman  leaning 
■gainst  the  chimney-piece  wifii  Abided  arms,  and 
qiparently  immerssd  in  tfaoaght  A  very  good 
opportnni^  had  Glendower's  absence  affi>rded  to  a 
Man  whose  boast  it  was  never  to  lose  one.  Look- 
ing over  the  papers  on  the  table,  he  had  seen  and 
posMssed  himself  of  the  address  of  the  bookseller 
the  student  dealt  with.  «*8o  nnich  lor  bnsinesB 
pow  for  philanthropy,"  Mid  Mr.  Crauford,  in  his 
frvoorite  antithetical  phrase,  throwing  himaclf  in 
lus  attitude  against  the  chimney-piece. 

As  Gkndower  entered,  Crauford  started  from 
his  reyery,  and,  with  a  melancholy  air  and  pensive 
voice,  sai^ 

**  Alas,  soy  friend,  when  I  look  upon  this  humble 
apartment,  the  weak  hetith  of  your  une^alted 
wife-^your  obscozity— your  misfortunes ;  when  I 
look  upon  these,  and  contrast  them  with  your 
nind,  your  talents,  all  that  yon  were  bom  and 
fitted  for,  I  cannot  but  feel  tempted  to  believe  with 
those  who  imagine  the  pursuit  of  virtue  achimers, 
and  who  justify  their  own  worldly  -poli^  by  the 
example  of  all  their  kind." 

«« Virtue,"  said  Glendower, «  would  indeed  be  a 
dmneiB,  did  it  require  support  from  those  whom 
you  have  cited." 

**  True  must  tme^"  answered  Crauford,  some- 
what dasooncerted  in  reality^  thohgfa  not  in  appear- 
ance ;  **  and  yet,  atrange  as  it  may  seem,  I  have 
knowit  soaw  of  those  peaeons  very  good,  admirsbly 
food  men.  They  were  extnmeiy  moral  and  reli- 
gious ;  they  only  played  the  great  game  Ibr  worid- 
if  advantages  upon  the  aarae  terms  ai  the  other 
play^n ;  nay,  they  ntver  made  a  move  in  it  with- 
out most  fervently  and  stnoerely  praying  for  divine 
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''I  readily  believe  you,"  said  Glendower,^ who 
always,  if  possible,  avoided  a  contiuf eiay  "  the 
assjpst  person  to  deceive  is  one's  own  self," 

**  Admirably  said,"  answered  Crsnfoid,  who 
Aought  ii,  neveftheiese,  one  of  the  most  foolish 
observations  he  had  ever  heard ;  **  admirably  said  f 
—and  yet  my  heart  does  grieve  bitterly  for  the 
tiiala  and  distresses  it  surveys.  One  must  make 
cscusea  for  poor  human  frailty ;  and  one  is  often 
placed  in  such  cireumstanoes  ss  to  render  it  scaroely 
possible,  without  the  grace  of  Ood"^(]ierft  Crau- 
ford lifted  up  his  «res)— -^notto  be  urged,  as  it 
'man,  into  the  reasoiungs  and  actions  of  the  world." 

Kot  exaolly  comprehending  tfaia  nhasiirtiiin,  and 


not  very  closely  attentfing  to  it,  GlenJowor  mesdy 
bowed,  as  in  assent,  and  Crauford  continued. 

*'  I  remember  a  remarkable  irsstance  of  this 
truth.  One  of  my  partner's  clerks,  had,  throogh 
misfortune  or  imprudence,  fidlen  into  the  greateit 
distress.  His  wUe,  his  children — (he  had  anii> 
merons  fomily) — ^were  on  the  literal  and  abeolate 
verge  of  starvation.  Another  derk,  taking  advan- 
tage of  these  circumstances,  communicated  to  the 
distressed  man  a  plan  for  defrauding  his  employer. 
The  poor  fellow  yielded  to  the  temptation,  and  aw 
at  last  discovered.  I  spoke  to  him  myself,  forlw 
intererted  in  fab  fete,  uid  had  always  esteemed  hin. 
*  What,'  said  I, « was  your  motive  to  this  fnodV 
— 'My  dxHtj  V  answered  the  min  fervenUj;  'My 
duty !  Was  I  to  soflbr  my  wife,  -my  childnB  tp 
starve  before  my  feoe,  when  I  could  save  then  tf 
a  little  pergonal  risk  t  No— my  duty  forbade  it!' 
-^Huid  m  truth't  Glendower,  there  was  somelluqf 
vtey  plauaibie  in  Uiis  manner  of  putting  the  ipm- 
tfcm.'* 

"Ton  might,  far  answering  i^**  said  61endoii«r, 
''have  put  tkt  point  in  a  manner  equally  pltna- 
ble,-8nd  more  thir:  was  he  to  commit  a  grat 
crime  against  the  millSons  connected  by  sodil 
order,  for  the  sake  of  serving  a  single  femily^ud 
that  his  own  1" 

"'Quite  right," answered  Cnuford:  "that aw 
just  the  point  of  view  in  which  t  did  put  it:  bat 
tfie  man,  who  was  something  of  a  reasoner,  replwdl, 
'PtaUie  low  is  instituted  for  public  bappioeK 
Now  if  mine  and  my  children's  happiness  is  infi* 
nitely  and  immeasurably  more  served  by  this  coo- 
paratively  petty  fraud  than  my  employer's  a 
advanced  by  my  abstaining  from,  or  injured  \j 
my  committing  it,  why  the  origin  of  law  itself  si* 
lows'  me  to  do  it.'  What  say  you  to  that,  Gko- 
dower?  It  is  something  in  your  own  UtilitarisB, 
or,  as  you  term  it,  Hpcurean*  prindple ;  is  it 
not  1"  and  Craufprd,  stnading  his  eyes,  as  if  frpn 
die  fight,  watched  narrowly  Glendower's  coonl^ 
nance,  while  he  concealed  his  own. 

"Poor  fool!"  said  Glendower:  "the man w 

ignorant  of  the  first  lesson  in  his  moral  primer. 

Did  he  not  know;  that  no  rule  is  to  be  applied  to  i 

peculiar  instance^  but  extended  to  its  roost  geocnl 

baiffings?    Is-it  necessary  even  to  observe  that  (be 

particular  consequence  of  fraud  in  this  man  migbtt 

it  is  true,  be  but  the  ridding  his  emplc^of  sapfl^ 

fluities,  searoely  missed,  for  the  relief  of  most  ui^^ 

want  in  two  or  diree  individuals ;  but  the  g^SKiii 

eonaequenees  of  fiaad  and  treadiery  woold  be  the 

disorganization  of  afl  society  f     Do  not  tbiok, 

therefore,  that  this  man  was  a  disciple  of  m7>  * 

of  any,  system  of  morality.'* 

"It  is  very  just,  veiy,*^  said  Mr.  Cranforf,  witb 

a  benevolent  sigh;  '^bntyou  will  own  that wiirt 
seldom  attows  great  nicety  in  moral  di^iD([ti0"*| 
and  that,  when  those  whom  you  love  flKMt  inw 
world  are  starving,  you  may  be  pitied,  if  not  w^ 
given,  fiir  kwing  sight  of  the  after  laws  of  Dstiin> 
and  recurring  to  her  fint  ordinance,  sel^pnser«t' 
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«  We  should  be  hanh,  mdeed,"  •n««*^,^'!j; 
dower,  "  if  we  did  not  pity ;  or,  eten  wbik  toj 
law  condemned,  if  the  individual  did  not  forgi^ 


•  See  the  article  on  Mr  Moore's  BpJeureia  'o 

Ictarei* 
relttiigi'' 
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Wesoninsier  Review.  Though,  the  stHctaref  J"  *J} 
work  are  harsh  and  aagnat,  vet  the  part  Kln>iir^ 
real  philoe  iphj  of  Bpicuras  is  one  oTlhe  mo*  "**"^ 
thln^  In  crnltiaoi. 
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80 1  tM,  to  I  kakl,'*  cried  Cmvford ;  *<and  in 
nterocdiDg  for  the  poor  fellow,  whose  pardon  I  am 
nppy  to  sBj  I  procured,  I  could  not  help  dodaring, 
h»t  if  I  were  placed  in  the  same  drcumstauccs,  I 
im  not  sure  that  my  crime  would  not  have  l>een 
he  nme." 

"No  man  eould  feel  suTe!"  said  Glendower, 
kjectedlj. 

Delighted  and  surprised  with  this  confession, 
}raaibfd  continued: — **I  believe — I  fear  not;— 
hank  God,  our  virtue  can  never  be  so  tried ;  but 
ten  you,  Glendower,  even  you,  philosopher,  mo- 
ilist  as  you  aie—just,  good,  wise,  religious— even 
roQ  might  be  tempted,  if  you  saw  your  angel  wife 
tfing  for  want  of  the  aid,  the  very  sustenance,  ne- 
CMiy  to  existence,  and  your  innocent  and  beauti- 
hi  duighter  stretch  her  Htde  hands  to  you,  and 
iy  in  the  accents  of  famine  for  bread.** 

Hie  student  made  no  reply  fot  a  few  moments, 
Qt  averted  his  countenance,  and  then,  in  a  slow 
one,  said,  "  Let  us  drop  this  subject :  none  know 
hdr  itrengfh  till  they  are  tried :  sel^onfide^ce 
hnild  accompany  viitue,  but  not  precede  it'* 

A  momentary  flash  broke  from  tiie  usually  calm, 
<U  eye  of  Richaid  Craufoxd.  «  He  is  mme,'* 
l^gfat  he :  **  the  veiy  name  of  want  abases  bis 
lide :  what  will  the  reality  do  ?  O  human  na- 
Src,  how  I  know  and  mock  thee  !** 

"  VoQ  are  right,**  said  Crauferd,  aloud ;  '*  let  us 
ft  of  the  pamphlet."    * 

And  after  a  short  conversation  upon  indifibront 
^fycttj  the  visiter  departed. 

£arty  the  next  morning  was  Mr.  Creuford  seen 
t>  fi)ot,  taking  his  way  to  the  bookseller,  whoee 
iUreis  he  had  learnt.  The  bookseller  was  known 

I  a  man  of  a  strongly  evangelical  bias.  "  We 
soft  insinuate  a  lie  or  two,"  said  Cmufoid,  inlv, 
■^at  Glendower's  principles.    He !  he  !  it  will 

I I  fine  stroke  of  genius  to  make  the  upright 
•desman  suffer  Glendower  to  starve,  out  of  a 
Aiciple  of  religion.  But  who  would  hUve  thought 
*y  prey  had  b^  so  easily  snared  1— *why,  if  I  had 
l^^posed  the  matter  last  night,  I  verily  think  he 
WttH  have  agreed  to  it** 

Amusing  himself  with  these  thoughts,  Crauford 
jn^ed  at  the  bookseller*8.  There  he  found  fate 
w  iaved  him  from  one  crime  at  least  Tho  whole 
'^was  in  confusion — the  booksellur  had  that 
teaing  died  of  an  apoplectic  fit 

■Good  God  I  how  shocking !"  said  Craufoid  to 
«  foreman ;  «  but  he  was  a  most  worthy  man, 
W  Providence  could  no  longer  spare  him.  The 
^«  of  Heaven  are  inscrutable !  Oblige  me  with 
f^  copies  of  that  precious  tract  termed  the  *  Di- 
^  Call'  I  should  like  to  be  allowed  permission 

*  "ttend  the  ftmeral  of  so  excellent  a  man.  Good 
?*^5,  sir— Alas  !  alas !"  and  shaking  his  head 
^\7»  Mr.  Cnmfoid  left  the  shop. 

Hmra !"  said  he,  almost  audibly,  when  he  was 
■»  more  in  the  street,  "  hurra  f  my  victim  is 
*w,  my  game  is  won — death  or  the  devil  fights 

*  n*.  But,  hold — ^there  are  other  booksellers  in 
««  monstrous  city !— ay,  but  not  above  two  or 
?«c  m  our  philosopher's  way.  I  must  forestall 
on  Ihere-flo,  so— that  is  soon  settled.  Now,  then, 

nnat  leave  hun  a  Uttlc  while  undisturbed,  to  his 
^.  Pcihape  my  next  visit  may  be  to  him  in  jail ; 
^QT  debtor's  «de  of  the  Fleet  is  almost  as  good  a 
™*aCT  as  an  empty  stomach— he !  he !  he  !— but 
iiM»  A^  J  "o™*  be  made  soon,  for  time  presses, 
«a  this  d—-d  business  spreads  so  fest  that  if  I 
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don't  have  ft  speedy  help,  it  win  be  too  mnch  for 
my  hands,  griping  as  they  are.  However,  if  ft 
holds  on  a  year  longer,  I  will  change  my  seat  in 
the  lower  house  for  one  in  the  upper;  twenty 
thousand  pounds  to  the  minister  may  make  a  mer- 
chant a  vaiy  pretty  peer.  O  brave  Richard  Crau- 
ford, wise  Richard  Crauford,  fortunate  Richard 
Crauford,  nobk  Richard  Crauford !  Why,  if  thou 
art  ever  hanged,  it  will  be  by  a  juty  of  pecrt. 
Gad,  tho  rope  would  then  have  a  dignity  in  it,  in- 
stead of  disgrace.    But  stay,  here  comes  the  Dean 

of ;  not  orthodox,  it  is  said — rigid  Calvinist! 

— <>ut  with  the  •  Divine  Call  !*  ** 

When  Mr.  Richaid  Crauford  repaired  next  to 
Glendower,  what  was  his  astonishment  and  dLsmdy 
at  hearing  he  had  left  his  home,  none  knew  whn 
ther,  nor  could  give  the  inquirer  the  slighted  clue. 

"  How  long  has  he  left  1**  said  Crawford  to  the 
landlady. 

«  Five  days,  sir.*' 

"And  will  he  not  rettim  to  settle  any  littlft 
debts  he  may  have  incurred  1"  said  Craufora. 

"  O,  no,  sir — ^he  paid  them  all  before  he  went 
Poor  gentleman — for  though  he  was  poor,  he  was 
the  finest  and  most  thorough  gentleman  I  ever 
saw  t — my  heart  bled  for  him.  They  parted  with 
all  their  valuables  to  discharge  their  debts:  tho 
books,  and  instruments,  and  busts — all  went ;  am) 
what  I  saw,  though  he  spoke  so  indififerently  about 
it,  hurt  him  the  most — ^he  sold  even  the  lady's  {4c> 

ture.    *  Mrs.  Croftson,*  said  he,  *  Mr. ,  tho 

painter,  will  send  for  that  picture  the  day  aher  I 
leave  you.  See  that  he  has  it  and  that  the  great* 
est  care  is  taken  of  it  in  delivery.' " 

"And  you  cannot  even  guess  where  he  has 
gone  to  1'* 

"  No,  sir ;  a  single  porter  was  sufficient  to  con* 
vey  his  remaining  goods,  and  he  took  him  from 
some  distant  part  of  the  town." 

"Ten  thousand  devils !"  muttered  Crauford,  as 
he  turned  away.  "  t  should  have  foreseen  tins  I 
He  is  lost  now.     Of  course  he  will  again  change 

his  name ;  and  in  the  d d  holes  and  comers 

of  this  gigantic  puzzle  of  houses,  bow  shall  I  ever 
find  him  out? — and  time  presses  too!  Well, 
well,  well !  there  is  a  fine  prise  for  being  cleverer, 
or,  as  fools  would  say,  more  rascally  than  ofhen ; 
but  there  is  a  world  of  trouble  in  winning  it  But 
come — ^I  will  go  home,  lock  myself  up,  and  get 
drunk !  I  am  as. melancholy  as  a  cat  In  love,  and 
about  as  stupid :  and,  fidth,  one  must  get  spirits  in 
order  to  hit  on  a  new  invention.  But  if  there  be 
consistency  in  fortune,  or  success  in  perseverance, 
or  wit  in  Richard  Crauford,  that  man  shall  yet  be 
my  victim — and  preserver  !** 


CHAPTER  XLV. 

Revenge  Ts  now  the  cud 
That  I  do  chew.— PU  challenge  him. 

Beawncni  and  fUt^tr. 

We  return  to  *  the  world  of  fashion,'  as  the  ad- 
mirers of  the  polite  novel  of would  say.   The 

noonday  sun  broke  hot  and  sultry  through  half- 
dosed  curtains  of  roseate  silk,  playing  in  broken 
beams  upon  rare  and  fiagrant  exotics;  which  cast 
the  perfumes  of  southern  summers  over  a  chamber, 
moderate,  indeed,  as  to  its  dimensions,  but  deco 
rated  with  a  splendour  rather  gaudy  than  graceful, 
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and  «fT^«^*^g  nodi  mora  a  ptuicm  fiv  hunuy 
than  a  nfinement  of  taste. 

At  a  amall  writing  table  aat  the  beantifol  La 
Meionville.  She  had  just  finished  a  note,  written 
(how  Jean  Jacques  would  have  been  enchanted !) 
upon  paper  couleur  dt  rose,  with  a  mother-of-pearl 
pen,  formed  as  one  of  Cupid's  darts,  dipped  into 
an  iii^***"'^  of  the  same  material,  which  was 
shaped  as  a  quiver,  and  placed  at  the  back  of  a 
little  Love,  exquisitely  wrought.  She  was  folding 
this  billet  when  a  page,  fantasticallj  dressed,  en- 
tered, and  announcing  Lord  Bovodaile,  was  imme- 
diately followed  by  that  nobleman.  Eageriy  and 
almost  Uushingly  did  La  Meronville  thrust  the 
note  into  her  boaom,  and  hasten  to  greet  and  to 
embrace  her  adorer.  Lord  Borodaile  flung  him- 
self on  one  of  the  sofos  with  a  listless  and  discon- 
tented air.  The  experienced  Frenchwoman  saw 
that  there  was  a  doud  on  his  brow — 

**  My  dear  friend,"  said  she,  in  her  own  tongue, 
''yon  seem  Texed— has  any  thing  annoyed  you  1" 

**  No,  Cecile,  no.  By-the-by,  who  supped  with 
yoQ  last  night  V 

"  0 !  the  Duke  of  HaTerfield— your  friend." 

**  My  friend !"  interrupted  Borodaile,  haughtily 
— ^  he's  no  friend  of  mine— a  vulgar,  talkative 
fellow — my  friend,  indeed !" 

"  Well,  I  beg  your  pardon :  then  there  was  Ma- 
demoiselle Caumartin,  and  the  Prince  Pietro  del 
Orbino,  and  Mr.  Trevanion,  and  Mr.  Lin — ^Lin — 
Lmten,  or  Linden." 

**  And,  pray,  will  you  allow  me  to  ask  how  you 
became  acquainted  with  Blr.  Lin — ^Lin— 'Linten, 
or  Linden  ?" 

''Assuredly— through  the  Duke  of  Haverfield." 

"  Humph---Cecile,  my  love,  that  young  man  is 
not  fit  to  be  the  acquaintance  of  my  fiiend  allow 
me  to  strike  him  from  your  list" 

"Certainly,  certainly!"  said  La  MeronviUe, 
hastily ;  and  stooping  as  if  to  pick  up  a  (alien 
l^ove,  though,  in  reality,  to  hide  her  foce  from 
Lord  Borodaile's  searching  eye,  the  letter  she  had 
written  fell  from  her  bosom.  Lord  Bondaile's 
glance  detected  the  sapencription,  and  before  La 
Hsronville  could  regain  the  note,  he  had  posacisscd 
himself  of  it 

"  A  Monsieur,  Monsieur  Linden !"  said  he, 
coldly,  leading  the  address ;  "  and,  pray,  how  long 
have  yon  corresponded  with-that  gentleman  V 

Now  La  Meronville's  situation  at  that  moment 
was  by  no  means  agreeable.  She  saw  at  one 
fjtuict  that  no  falsehood  nor  artifice  could  avail 
her ;  for  Lord  Borodaile  might  deem  himself  fully 
justified  in  reading  the  note,  which,  would  contra- 
diet  any  glossing  statement  she  might  make.  She 
saw  this.  She  was  a  woman  of  independence — 
cared  not  a  stnw  for  Lord  Borodaile  at  present, 
though  she  had  had  a  caprice  for  him — knew  that 
she  might  choose  her  ban  ami  out  of  all  London, 
and  replied — 

"That  is  the  first  letter  I  ever  wrote  to  him ;  but 
I  own  that  it  will  not  be  the  last" 

Loid  Borodaile  turned  pale. 

"  And  will  you  suffer  me  to  read  it  1"  said  he ; 
for  even  in  these  cases  he  was  punctiliously  ho- 
Boarable. 

La  MeronviUe  hesitated.  She  did  not  know 
hun.  "  If  I  do  not  consent,"  thought  she,  **  he  will 
do  it  without  the  consent :  better  submit  with  a 
good  grace." — "  Certainly !"  she  answered  with  an 
iVofindiflereneo. 


Borodaile  opened  and  lead  the  note ;  it  was  ai 
follows: 

"  You  have  inspired  me  with  a  foding  for  yon 
which  astonishes  myself.  Ah,  why  should  thai 
love  be  the  strongest  whidi  is  the  awifteit  in  iti 
growth  1  I  used  to  love  Lord  Borodaile— I  nom 
only  esteem  him — the  love  has  flown  to  you.  IT 
I  indge.  rightly  from  your  words  and  your  cyo, 
this  avowal  will  not  be  unwelcome  to  you.  Cooi 
and  assure  me,  in  pexaon,  of  a  persuasion  so  deu 
to  my  heart.  "C.  L.M.'' 


"  A  very  pretty  effusicm  V  said  Lord  Borodaile, 
sarcastically,  and  only  showing  his  inward  rage  hj 
the  increasing  paleness  of  his  complexion,  sod  a 
slight  compression  of  his  Up.  "  I  thank  you  fbc 
your  confidence  in  roe.  Ail  I  ask  is»  that  yon  will 
not  send  this  note  till  to-morrow.  AUow  om  ta 
take  my  leave  of  you  first,  and  to  find  in  Mr.  Lin* 
den  a  successor  rather  than  a  rivaL" 

"  Your  request,  my  fiiend,"  said  La  MeronviUe^ 
adjusting  her  hair,  **  i»  but  reasonable.  I  see  that 
you  understand  Uiese  arrangements ;  anJ  for  my 
part,  I  think  that  the  end  of  love  abould  alwajs 
be  Uie  beginning  of  friendship— 4et  it  be  so  witk 
us!" 

**  You  do  me  too  much  honour,"  said  Borodaik^ 
bowing  profoundly.  "  Meanwhile  I  depend  upoa 
your  promise,  and  bid  you,  as  a  lover,  forewell  fa 
ever." 

With  his  usual  slow  step  Lord  Borodaile  d»> 
soended  the  stairs,  and  walked  toward  the  oeolial 
quartier  of  town.    His  meditations  were  of  d» 
soothing  nature.    "  To  be  seen  by  that  man  in  a 
ridiculous  and  degrading  situation — to  be  pestered 
with  his  d — d  civility — ^to  be  rivalled  by  him  with 
Lady  Flora — ^to  be  duped  and  outdone  by  him  witk 
my  mistress !     Ay :— all  this  have  I  bees ;  bat 
vengeance  shall  come  yet    As  lor  La  MeroafiO^ 
the  loss  is  a  gain;  and  thank  heaven,  I  did  not  be- 
tray myself  by  venting  my  passion  and  niakiof  t 
scene.    But  it  was  I  who  ought  to  have  discarded 
her — not  die  reverse    and    death  and  oonfoaiA 
—for  that  upstart,  above  all  men !    And  she  talked 
in  her  letter  about  his  eyes  and  words*    Insokoft 
coxcomb,  to  dare  to  have  eyes  and  words  fis  oae 
who  belonged  to  me.    Well,  wefl,  he  shsll  enait 
for  this.    But  let  me  consider — ^I  must  net  jd^ 
the  jealous  fool— must  not  fight  for  a  *  '  *  '  * 
— ^must  not  ahow  the  world  that  a  man,  oohwf 
knows  who,  could  really  outwit  and  outdo  me—** 
--FrancU  Borodaile !— No,  no— I  must  threw  the 
insult  upon  him — ^must  myself  be  the  sggieeMT'^ 
and  the  challenged;  then,  too,  I  shall  ^^^ 
choice  of  weapons — |M8tols,  of  course.  Where  ibu 
I  hit  him.  by4he-by  1— I  wish  I  ahot  ss  weU  tf  I 
used  to  do  at  Naples.    I  was  in  full  practice  th^ 
Cursed  place,  where  there  was  nothing  else  to  do 
but  to  practice !" 

Immersed  in  these,  or  somewhat  similar,  re"^ 
tions,  did  Lord  Borodaile  enter  Pall  MslL 

«  Ah,  BorodaUe !"  said  Lord  St.  George.  «*• 
denly  emerging  from  a  shop.  •*  This  ii  reelly  w- 
tunate — ^you  are  going  my  way  exactly — slh»*  "• 
to  join  you." 

Now  Lord  Borodaile,  to  say  nothing  of  biib^ 
pening  at  that  time  to  be  in  a  mood  more  0^ 
usual]  V  unsocial,  could  never  at  any  time  bc*^ 
thought  of  being  made  an  instiument  of  ^"^ 
nience,  pleasure^  or  good  foiione  to  another*  o^ 
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dMnfim,  with  •  little  nmtHMnt  at  Lord  8t 
GMfge'f  ftmiliarity,  eoUly  replied,  « I  em  eorrj 
thet  I  cennol  svail  myeelf  of  your  oflbr.  I  am  mat 
mj  way  te  noi  the  tame  as  youn." 

"TbeD,''  leplied  Lord  8t  George,  who  was  a 
good-oatored,  indoleiit  man,  who  imagined  erery 
body  was  as  averse  to  walking  alone  as  he  was 
"then  I  will  make  mint  the'same  as  yoon." 

Borodsile  colocured :  though  always  uncivil,  he 
did  not  like  to  be  excelled  in  good  mannen  ;  and 
therefore  replied,  that  nothing  bat  extreme  buti- 
DOB  at  WhtteNi  conid  have  induced  him  to  prefer 
hii  own  way  to  that'of  Lord  8t  George. 

The  goocknatured  peer  took  Lord  Borodaile's 
inn.  It  was  a  natural  incident,  but  it  vexed  the 
pQDclilioQs  viseount,  tfiat  any  man  should  take, 
not  ofir,  the  support 

'<8o,  they  say,'*  observed  Lord 8t  George,.<«  that 
joong  Linden  is  to  many  Lady  Flora  Aidenne." 

**Let  on-ditafoni  ta  gazette  desfous"  rejoined 
Borodaile,  with  a  sneer.  "I  believe  that  Lady 
Floca  is  littlo  likely  to  contract  such  a  m4$atti* 


*"  mtaliianee  f"*  replied  Lord  8t  George.  «I 
ihoQght  Liiiden  was  of  a  very  old  femily,  which 
^  know  Hbm  Westborooghs  are  not,  and  he  has 
great  expectations—" 

**  Which  are  never  to  be  realised,"  interrupted 
Borodaile,  laughing  scornAiUy. 

'*Ah,  indeed !"  said  Lonl  St  Greorge,  seriously. 
''Well,  at  all  events,  he  is  a  very  agreeable,  un^- 
fected  young  man — and,  by-the-l^,  Borodaile,  you 
win  meet  him  ehez  moi  to>day — ^you  know  you 
dine  with  me  1" 

"Meet  Mr.  Linden !  I  shall  be  proud  to  have 
that  honour/'  said  Borodaile,  with  sparkling  eyes : 
"will  Lady  Westborough  be  also  of  the  party  T 

**  No,  poor  Lady  St  George  is  very  ill,  and  I 
late  taken  the  opportunity  to  ask  only  men." 

"  You  have  done  wisely,  my  lord,"  said  Bor»> 
dtilB,  aeeitm  tnulta  noohferu  /  **  and  I  assure  you 
I  winted  no  bint  to  remind  me  of  your  invitft- 
tion." 

Here  the  Duke  of  Haverfield  joined  them.  The 
doke  never  bovred  to  any  one  of  the  male  sex ;  he 
thcrefare  nodded  to  Borodsile,  who,  with  a  very 
npndlious  formality,  took  off  his  hat  in  returning 
the  mlutation.  The  viscount  had  at  least  this 
mnit  in  bis  pride,  that  if  it  vras  reserved  to  the 
liiunble,  it  was  contemptuous  to  the  high :  Ms  in- 
feriors  he  wished  to  remain  where  they  were ;  his 
Bfoab  he  longed  to  lower. 

''Bo  I  dine  vrith  you.  Lord  8t  George,  to-day," 
■id  the  duke ;  "who  shall  I  meet  1" 

"  Lord  Borodaile,  for  one,*'  answered  8t  (jeorge. 
(The  duke  smiled  at  the  viscount,  and  then,  loosen- 
ng  hb  neckcloth,  exclaimed,  *'  Hang  /Aese  tiiffen' 
9$9  they  derange  one  entirely.")  Lord  St  George 
wumed :  ■**  My  brother,  Aspeden,  Findlater,  Ur- 
ano,  and  Linden." 

**  Linden  !"  cried  the  duke ;  "  I  am  very  glad  to 
icir  it,  e'eef  un  hommefidt  txprh  pour  moi.  He 
1  very  clever,  and  not  above  playing  the  fool ;  has 
iomoor  vrithout  setting  up  for  a  wit,  and  is  a  good 
isUow  without  being  a  had  man.  I  like  him  ex- 
JssBvely." 

"  Lord  8t  George,"  said  Borodaile,  vrfao  seem- 
sd  that  day  to  be  the  very  martyr  of  the  uneon- 
Kious  Clarence,  *<  I  wish  you  good  morning.  I 
lave  only  just  rememberrd  an  engagement  which  I 
mmT  keep  belbn  I  go  lo^hite's :— a  r Aofifietir  .''* 


And  with  a  bow  to  the  duke  and  a  remon- 
strance from  Lord  6t  George,  Borodaile  efiected 
his  escape.  His  complexion  was,  insensibly  to 
himself,  more  raised  tlian  usual,  his  step  more 
stately ;  his  mind,  for  the  first  time  for  yearn,  vras 
fully  excited  and  engrossed.  Ah,  what  a  delight- 
fui  thing  it  is  ftilr  an  idle  man,  who  has  been  dying 
of  eniioi,  to  find  an  enemy! 


CHAPTER  XLVI. 

Too  most  chaltoBfB  Mm; 
There*!  no  avoldinf— ont  or  both  mundrDp. 

BbAUMOMT  AMD   FLBTCffSB. 

^  Ha,  ha,  ha — ^bravo.  Linden !"  cried  Lord  8l 
Gewge,  from  the  head  of  his  splendid  board,  in 
appr^mtion  of  some  vritticism  of  Clarence's ;  and 
ha,  ha,  ha !  or  he,  he,  he !  according  to  the  cachin* 
natory  intonations  of  the  guests,  rung  around.^ 

"  Your  lordship  seems  unwell,"  said  Lord  As- 
peden to  Borodaile ;  ^'alldw  me  to  take  wine  with 
you." 

Lord  Borodaile  bowed  his  assent 

<<Pray,"  said  Mr.  8t  George  to  Clarence, 
**  have  you  seen  my  friend  Talbot  lately  V* 

*'This  very  morning,"  replied  Linden:  *' in- 
deed, I  generally  visit  him  three  or  four  times  a 
week — he  often  asks  after  you." 

**  Indeed  f "  eaid  Mr.  St  George,  rather  flattered : 
"  he  does  me  much  honour ;  but  he  is  a  distant 
connexion  of  mine,  and  I  suppoae  I  must  attribute 
his  recollection  of  me  to  that  cause.  He  is  a  near 
relation  of  yours,  too,  I  think — is  he  not  ?" 

**l  am  related  to  him,"  answered  Clarence, 
colouring. 

Lord  Borodaile  leant  forward,  and  his  lip  curled. 
Though,  in  some  respects,  a  very  weak  man,  be 
had,  as  we  have  said,  his  good  points.  He  hated 
a  lie  as  much  as  Achilles  did ;  and  he  believed  in 
his  heart  of  hearts  that  Clarence  had  just  uttered 


**  Why,"  observed  Lord  Aspeden,  making  one 
of  his  luminously-unibrtunate  remarks— "  why. 
Lord  Borodaile,  the  Talbots,  of  Scandale,  are 
branches  of  your  genealogical  tree ;  therefore  your 
lordship  must  be  related  to  Linden ;— you  are  *  two 
chenries  on  one  stalk  r" 

"  We  are  by  no  means  related,"  said  Lord  Bo- 
rodaile, with  a  distinct  and  clear  voice,  intended 
expready  for  Clarence ;  "  that  is  an  honour  which 
I  must  beg  leave  most  positivelv  to  disclaim." 

There  was  a  dead  rilence-^e  eyes  of  all  who 
heard  a  remarit  so  intentionally  rude,  were  turned 
immediately  towards  Clarence.  His  cheek  burnt 
like  fire ;  he  hesitated  a  moment,  and  then  said, 
in  the  same  key,  though  with  a  little  trembling  in 
his  intonation — 

**  Lord  Borodaile  cannot  be  more  anxious  to  dis- 
claim it  than  I  am." 

**  And  yet,"  returned  the  viscount,  stung  to  the 
soul,  **  they  who  advance  false  pretensions  ought 
at  least  to  support  them !" 

**  I  do  not  understand  you,  my  lord,"  siid  Qla- 


**  Possibly  not,"  answered  Borodaile,  carelessly : 
**  there  is  a  maxim  which  says  that  people  not  ac- 
customed to  speak  truth  cannot  comprehend  it  in 
others." 

Unlike  the  generaiity  of  modetn  heroes,  who  art 
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always  in  a  paariim— offhand,  dariiing  Ml<ma»  in 
whom  inacibilitj  is  a  ▼iitos-*Crlannoe  was  pecu- 
liarly sweet  tempered  by  natQie,^aiid  had,  by  art, 
aequiied  a  command  over  all  his  passions  to  a  de- 
gree ^eiy  uneoBuiion  in  so  yoang  a  man.    He 
made  no  reply  to  the  inexcusable  affront  he  had 
leoeived.    His  lip  quivered  a  little,  and  the  flush 
of  his  countenance  was  succeeded  by  an  extreme 
paleness — this  MmM  all :  he  did  not  even  leave  the 
room  immediately,  but  waited  till  the  silence. was 
broken  by  some  well-bred  member  of  the  party ; 
and  then,  pleading  an  early  engagement  as  an  ex- 
cuse for  his  retiring  so  sooii,  he  rose,  and  departed 
There  was  thrmigfaout  the  room  a  universal 
feeling  of  sympathy  with  the  affiont,  and  indigna- 
tion against  the  ofeider ;  Cdt,  to  say  nothing  of 
Claranoe^s  popolaiity,  and  the  extreme  dislike  in 
which  Lord  Borodaile  was  held,  there  could  be  no 
dfDubt  as  to  the  wantonness  of  the  outrage  or  the 
aaoderation  of  the  aggrieved  party.   Laid  Borodaile 
already  felt  the  punidment  of  his  offimoe :  his  very 
piide,  while  it  rendered  him  indifiereht  to  the 
apirxt,  had  hitherto  kept  him  scnqwdous  as  to  the 
mrmalities,  of  the  bitnaiances  de  meUU  /  and  he 
could  not  but  see  the  grosness  with  which  bs  had 
au£Gned  himself  to  violate  them,  and  the  li^  in 
which  his  conduct  was  regarded.    However,  this 
internal  diaoomfert  only  rendered  him  the  more 
imbittered  against  Clarence,  and  the  more  con- 
firmed in  his  revenge.    Besuming,  by  a  stroQg 
effort,  all  the  external  indifierence  habitual  to  his 
maimer,  he  attempted  to  enter  into  a  conversation 
with  those  of  the  party  who  were  next  to  him ; 
but  his  remarks  produced  answers  brief  and  cold : 
even  Lord  Aspeden  forgot  bis  diplomacy  and  his 
smile ;  Lord  St.  George  replied  to  his  obeervatiotts 
by  a  monosyllable ;  and  the  Duke  of  HaverfieU, 
for  the  firrt  time  in  his  life,  asserted  the  pfenogative 
which  his  rank  gave  him  of  setting  the  example— 
his  grace  did  not  reply  to  Lord  Borodaile  at  alL 
In  truth,  every  one  present  was  seriously  dis- 
pieased.    All  civiliied  aoc;ieties  have  a  paramount 
mterest  in  repressing  the  rude.     NevertheleaSi 
Lord  Borodaile  bore  &  brunt  of  his  unpopokrity 
with  a  steadiness  aod  unembarrassed  composure 
worthy  of  a  better  cause;  and  findings  at  last,  a 
eompanion  disposed  to  be  loquacious  in  the  penon 
of  Sir  Christopher  Findlater,  (whose  good  heart, 
though  its  first  impulw  resented  mora  violently 
than  tfiat  of  any  heart  present  the  discourteif  of 
the  viscount,  yet  soon  irarmed  to  the  dimgri^ 
mens  of  hb  situation,  and  i««^*^H  to  adopt  its 
fevouxite  msxim  of  forgive  and  forget,)  Lord  Bo^ 
Todaile  eat  the  meeting  out;  and  if  he  did  not 
leave  the  latest,  be  waa,  at  leasts  not  the  fin*  to 
follow  Clarence.— L'or^uei/  ou  donne  k  courage, 

Meanwnile  Linden  had  returned  to  his  aolitary 
home.  He  hastened  to  his  room — ^locked  the  door 
— :4nng  himself  on  his  sofa,  and  burst  into  a  vio- 
lent and  almost  feminine  paroxysm  of  tears.  This 
fit  lasted  for  more  than  an  hour :  and  when  Cla- 
rence at  length  stilled  the  indignant  sweDingB  of 
his  heart,  and  rose  from  his  supine  poMtion,  he 
started,  as  his  eye  fell  upon  the  opposite  mirror,  so 
haggard  and  exhausted  seemed  the  forced  and  fear- 
ful calmness  of  his  countenance.  With  a  hurried 
step— with  arms  now  folded  on  his  bosom— now 
wildly  tossed  from  him,  and  the  hand  so  firmly 
dendied,  that  the  very  bonea  aeemed  working 
tl^ioDgh  the^  akin-— with  a  brow  now  fioroe^now 


only  dqected  and  a  fompleTifm  which  oneidHli 
burnt  aa  with  the  crimson  flush  of  a  fever,  umI  tf 
another  was  wan  and  coiouileaB^  like  his  whoie 
cheek  a  spectre  haa  blanched — Clarence  psoed 
his  apartment,  the  victim  not  only  of  shamcMfae 
bitterest  of  tartnres  to  a  young  and  high  mind- 
but  of  other  contending  feelings,,  which  altematd; 
exasperated  and  palsied  his  wimUi,  and  gave  to  hj» 
resolves  at  one  moment  an  almost  savage  Cnodtj. 
and  at  the  next  an  almost  cowardly  vadllatioa. 

The  dock  had  just  struck  the  hour  of  twehe, 
when  a  knock  at  -the  door  announced  a  viato. 
Steps  were  heard  on  the  stairs;  and  presentlj  a  \gf 
at  Clarence's  room  door.  He  unlocked  it,  sod  tb 
Duke  of  Haveifield  entered. 

**  I  auLcharmed  tp  find  you  at  home,"  cried  the 
duke,  with  l^a  usual  half  kind,  half  tu^tm  id- 
drass.  "  I  ^as  datsnninad  to  call  upon  yoo,indbe 
the  first  to  offer-  my  aervioea  in  this  rniplwi 
alfeir." 

CUnenoe  pcessed  the  duke'a  hand,  but  nad*  b» 
answer. 

*^  Nothing  could  be  so  unhandsome  ss  Loid  B»> 
rodaile'a  oooducti"  continued  the  dake,  "  I  hop 
you  both  fence  and  ahoot  weU.  I  shall  never  far- 
give  you,  if  you  do  not  put  an  end  to  that  jjm 
of  rigidity." 

Clarence  continued  to  walk  about  the  room  in 
great  agitation:  the  duke  looked  at  him  withsone 
surprise.  At  last  Linden  paused  by  the  window, 
and  said,  half  unconsciously—"  It  must  be  a>— I 
cannot  avoid  fighting!" 

''Avoid  fighting!"  cried  his  graoc^  in  od&- 
guised  astonishment  **No,  indeed — bat  thitii 
the  least  part  of  the  matter — you  must  kill  as  weB 
as  fight  him." 

"KiU  him  r  cried  ClamicB,  wikUy,  "whomr 
and  then  sinking  into  a  chaur,  he  oovoted  hi«  free 
with  his  hands  for  a  few  mcmMotB»  and  seemed  t» 
struggle  with  his  emotioiia. 

''WeU,"  thought  the  duke,  "I  never  vrai  mon 
mistaken  in  my  lifeu  I  could  have  bet  ngr  Uai 
horse  against  Trevanion'a  Julia,  which  is  oertsintf 
the  moot  worthless  thmg  I  know,  that  Liadea  hai 
been  a  brave  fellow ;  but  theaa  £o«^  benat 
alwaya  go  into  .fita  at  a  duel :  one  manages  nth 
thinga»  aaStcmo  aays»  better  in  France." 

Claianoe  now  rose,  calm  and  collected.  He  tat 
down  ^-wrota  a  brief  note  to  Borodaile,  deDsad' 
ing  the  fullest  apology^  or  the  earliest  meeting- 
put  it  into  the  dukeV  hands,  and  aaid»  with  a  his^ 
smile, "  My  dear  duke,  dare  I  aak  you  to  besoooad 
to  a  man  who  haa  been  ao  grievously  affiootoi 
and  whose  genealogy  has  been  ao  disputed  ?*' 

"  My  dear  Linden,"  said  the  duke  warmlj,  "^ 
have  alwaya  been  grateful  to  my  station  in  iiiiB  fer 
thia  advantage,  the  freedom  with  which  it  bis  cs* 
abled  me  to  select  my  own  acnuaintanoet  and  t» 
follow  my  own  pursuits^  I  am  now  more  grat^w 
to  it  thain  ever,  because  it  has  given  me  a  bettir 
opportunity  than  I  ahouki  otherwise  have  had  a 
serving  one  whom  I  have  always  esteemed,  u 
entering  into  your  quarrel,  I  shall  at  least  chov 
the  worid  that  there  are  aome  men,  not  inferiorn 
pretenaions  to  Lord  Borodaile,  who  de^piaa  ano> 
ganoe  and  resent  overbearance  even  to  othoi* 
Your  cauae  I  consider  the  common  caose  of  soci- 
ety; but  I  ahaU  take  it  up,  if  you  will  allovis^ 
with  the  distinguishing  ^eal  of  a  fiTeod." 

Cburence,  who  was  much  affected  bjr  ^  '°°J^ 
neas  of  this  speech,  replied  in  a  suaibg  vein;  •» 
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^tbe  dnke,  hstin;  read  and  approted  the  leHer, 
Toae.  "  There  is,  in  my  bpinion,"  odd  he-— ^  no 
^ime  to  he  loet.  I  will  go  to  Borodaile  this  very 
eveii]n9--adieii,  iMott  ther:  yoo  shall  kill  the  Ar- 
g:a8,  taSi  then  cany  olF  the  lo.  I  feel  in  a  double 
pasanon  with  that  ambolating  pokes,  who  is  only 
BEULlIeable  when  he  is  red-hot,  when  I  think  how 
hcMioarably  scmpoloos  yoa  were  with  La  Meron- 
Grille  last  ni^t,  notwithJtanding  all  her  advances; 
bat  I  go  to  httiy  Cesar,  not  to  scold  him. — An 


CHAPTER  XLVU. 

• 

CoiMn.^Yott're  well  met,  Cratcf, 
CraU9.—Vftt  pan  to,  Conon. 

It  was,  as  might  be  expected  frotn  the  character 
-vf  the  aggressor!  Lord  Borodaile  refused  all 
^pol^^Sy*  >^  agreed  with  avidity  to  a  speedy  ren* 
desvoos.  He  chose  pistols,  (choice,  then,  was  not 
mexely  nominal,)  and  selected  Mr.  Percy  Bobus 
lor  his  second,  a  gentleman  who  was  much  fonder 
of  acting  in  that  capacity  than  in  the  more  honour- 
«Ue  erne  of  a  principal.  The  author  of  **  Laoon," 
«  very  brilliaiit  collection  of  eommonplaoes,  says, 
*  that  if  all  seconds  wero  as  aTsrse  to  duels  as  their 
psmrapals,  there.would  be  very  little  blood  spilt  in 
that  way;^  and  it  was  certainly  astonishing  lo 
eompara  the  zeal  with  which  Mr.  Bobus  busied 
himaelf  about  this  *^  aflair,"  with  that  testi6ed  by 
him  on  another  occasion,  when  he  himself  was 
more  immediately  concerned. 

The  morning  came.    Bobus  breakfasted  with 

'Ilia  fiicnd.    **  Damn  it,  Borodaile,''  said  he,  as  tfie 

lattar  was  receiving  the  ultimate  polish  of  the 

Aiseurj  **  I  never  saw  you  look  better  in  my  life. 

11  win  be  a  great  pity  if  that  Mlow  shoots  you." 

**  Shoots  mt  /**  said  Lord  Borodaile,  very  quietly 
•— ^  fii»— no  !*-4hat  is  quiU  out  of  the  question ; 
but  joking  apart,  Bobus,  I  will  not  kill  the  young 
man.    Wbeie  shall  I  hit  hhn  t" 

•*&i  the  cap  of  the  knee,**  mid  Mr.  Perey,  break* 
-ingf  an  egg* 

''Nij,  that  Witt  lame  him  for  fife,"  said  I^oid 
Boffodail^,  putting  on  his  cravat  with  peculiar  ex- 
-actitods; 

«*8erre  him  right,"  said  Mr.  Bobus.  *<Hang 
him,  I  never  got  up  so  esriy  in  my  lif»— it's  quite 
impoasibio  to  eat  at  this  hour.  O— «p«poe, 
BoRidaile,  have  von  left  any  little  memoranda  fst 
ma  to  execute  V. 

**  Memoranda  f— for  what  f  aaid  Borodaile,  who 
had  now  just  fimshed  his  toilet 

"•  O I*^  rejoined  Mr.  Peray  Bobus,  <«in  cam  of 
accident,  you  know:  >the  man  may  shoot  well, 
though  I  never  saw  him  in  the  gallery." 

«  Pray,"  said  Lord  Borodaile,  in  a  great  though 
suppressed  paadnn,  "  pray,  Mr.  Bobu,  how  often 
have  I  to  tell  yon,  that  it  is  not  by  Mr.  Linden  that 
my  day'a  are  to  teitninate :  you  are  sun  that  Cam- 
bine  mw  to  that  trigger  1" 

<•  Certain,"  said  Mr.  Perqr,  with  his  meath  ftiU, 
**  certain— God  bless  me^  here's  the  caniage,  and 
braak&st  not  half  done  yet'* 

'^Come,  tame,**  cried  Borodaile,  impalieatiy, 
«w<e  most  breakfiMt  afterwarl     Hero,  Boberts, 
see  that  vro  have  fiesh  chooolate^  and  some  mora 
.  ngnan$j  when  we  return." 

- 1  would  rather  have  them  now,"  sighed  Mr. 
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Bobus,  ftraaedbig  the  oosribilily  ef  the  NMni  be> 
ing  single    flts  /  red&fsf  dbc. 

'^Cofne,  we  hove  not  a  moment  to  loae,"  «a^ 
elaimed  Borodaile,  hastening  down  the  stain;  and 
Mr.  Perey  Bobus  ibllowed,  with  a  strange  mixtnra 
of  various  regrets,  partly  for  the  breaklMt  that  wot 
lost,  andpaifiy  for  the  ftiend  that  might  he.  ' 

When  they  arrived  at  the  ground,  Clawace  aad 
the  didLc  were  already  thero :  the  litter,  who  was  a 
dead  shot,  had  lolly  persuaded  MoMelf  that  Cto- 
renee  wm  equaUy  adroit,  and  had«  in  his  provl> 
deuce  for  Borodaile,  brought  a  surgeon.  Has  wit 
a  eircnmstanee  of  which  the  viseount,  in  the  pleni* 
tude  of  his  conlldenee  far  himself  and  indiflareiiob 
Ibr  his  opponent,  had  never  once  dreanrt. 

The  ground  was  measured— 4lie  parties  wen 
about  to  take  the  ground;  AH  Linden's  fetuwt 
agitation  was  vanished— hia  mien  was  firm,  gmve^ 
and  determined,  but  he  showed  none  of  the  care* 
less  and  fierce  hardihood  which  duuaolened  hia 
adversary ;'  on  the  eontruy,  a  cloee  abaervei  might 
have  romarked  something  sad  and  dmeoted  amid 
all  the  tranquillity  and  steadinem  of  lus  brow  aad 
air. 

^  For  heavenVeake,"  whispered  the  duke,  as  ha 
withdrew  fiom  the  spot,  *^  square  ^our  body  a  littls 
more  to  your  left,  and  remember  your  exact  leveL 
Borodaile  is  much  shorter  than  you«" 

There  was  a  brief,  dread  pause— the  signal  waa 
given — ^Borodaile  fired — his  ball  pieresd  Clarenoe'a 
side;  the  wounded  man  staggered  one  step,  bnl 
fell  not  He  raised  hii  ^iiiA\  the  duke  bent 
eagerly  forward ;  an  expression  of  disappointmeiil 
and  surprise  passed  his  lips:  Clarence  had  fired 
in  the  air.  The  next  moment  Linden  fttt  a  deadly 
aeknem  come  over  hin^— 'he  fell  into  ihe  arms  of 
the  surgeon.  Borodaile,  touched  by  a  fotbearanca 
which  he  had  so  little  right  to  expect,  hastened  to 
the  spot  He  leaned  over  his  adversary  in  grester 
remorse  and  pi^  than  he  would  have  readily  c6ii- 
feaeed  to  himMiC  Clarence  undossd  his  eyesf 
they  dwelt  far  one  moment  upon  the  subdued  and 
earnest  countenance  of  Boro^ailei 

«<  Thank  God,"  he  said,  Mntly, «« Aat  yott  wem 
not  the  victim,"  and  with  them  vroida  he  feU  baelc 
insensible.  They  eairied  him  to  his  lodgiaga. 
Hai  wound  waa  aeeurately  eiamined,  Tbeugii 
notmoitBlyitwasofadangerouanature;  and  tha 
smgeona  ended  a  very  pamflil  opsntiaD,  by  pro* 
raising  a  vety  lingering  reeovety. 
What  a  chamring  aatisfactlon  far  being  faeuHed!' 


CHAPTER  LXVni. 

Ja  me  contont*  de  ea  qol  peut  ^eeriTO,  ct  )•  rAvs  tsut 
ce  qai  pent  se  Hnw.  Da  Ssviom. 

About  a  week  after  his  wound,  and  the  second 
morning  of  Ids  return  to  sense  and  oonsciousneos, 
when'  Clarence  opened  his  eyes,  they  ftU  upon  a 
female  form  seated  watdifiilly  and  anxiously  by 
his  bedside.  He  raised  himmlf  in  mute  surprise, 
and  the  figure,  alartled  by  the  motion,  rooe,  dreur 
the  cortain,  and  vanislied.  With  great  diffieulty 
he  rang  his  belL  His  valet)  Harrison,  on  whoaa 
mind,  though  it  waa  of  no  very  exalted  eider,  tfm 
kindness  and  suavity  of  his  master  had  made  % 
great  impraarion,  instantly  appeared. 

«  Who  WW  that  lady  1"  asked  Linden.  «<Hair 
came  she  here  1" 
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,  Humm  ■iBil0d--<'O,  nc,  pnqr  pliMe  to.lie 
dowDt  and  make  yonnelf  mtj :  tbt  Jm^  knows 
^p«a  Tciy  wdl,  and  woM  ooma  hen;  aba  uuiatfl 
vfKMi  atajing  in  tba  houaa,  ao  we  have  ouda  up  a 
Jiad  in  the  dnwing  vooqi,  and  aha  baa  watched  bj 
•yen  -night  and  daj.  She  apeaka  toj  little  Eng- 
lidi,  to  be  aura,  but  your  honour  knowa,  bagging 
your  paidao,  bow  well  I  apeak  French.'* 

"Fienoh!"  aud  Clamoe,  iaindy,  ''Fioidil 
In  heaYen'a  nama  who  ia  aba  V* 

"A  Madame  —  Madame  —  La  Melon-Teal,  or 
eome  aocb  name,  ar,"  aid  the  valet. 
.  Cbuenoe  fiiU  bacL  At  that  moment  hie  hand 
waa  ptewod.  He  turnedt  and  aaw  Talbot  by  bia 
ode.  The  kind  old  man  had  not  aufleied  La  M»> 
ranville  to  be  Lindan*8  only  nune— notwitbatand- 
ing  bia  age  and  peculiaritor  of  habits,  he  had  fixed 
bia  abode  all  the  day  in  Claranoe'a  boua^,  and  at 
night,  instead  of  returning  to  bia  own  home,  bad 
taken  up  hie  lodgings  at  the  neerast  hotel 

With  a  jealoua  and  anxious  eye  to  the  real 
interest  and.  respectability  of  bis  adopted  eon, 
Talbot  had  exerted  all  his  address,  and  even  all 
hia  power,  to  induce  La  Meronville,  who  had  made 
bar  aettlemant  pieviona  to  Talbot'a,  to  quit  the 
house,  but  in  vain.  With  that  obstinacy  which  a 
Prendiwoman,  when  ebe  b  aentimental,  mistakfn 
fi>r  nobili^  of  heart,  the  d-daani  amante  of  Lord 
Bofodaile  inaisted  upon  watching  and  tending  one, 
of  whoae  sufferings,  she  said  and  believed  she  was 
the  unhappy,  though  innocent,  cause :  and  when- 
ever more  urgent  meana  of  removal  were  hinted  at. 
La  Meronville  flew  to  the  chamber  of  her  beloved, 
#postropbiaed  him  in  a  strain  worthy  of  one  of 
D'Arlincourt's  heroines,  and,  in  short,  waa  ao  Un- 
leaaonably  outrageous,  that  the  doctor^  trembling 
Sn  the  aalety  of  their  patient,  obtained  from  Talbot 
a  £»reed  and  reluctant  aoquieacence  in  the  fettJe- 
ment  abe  had  obtained. 

AhJ  what  a  terrible  creature  a  Frenchwoman 
ia,  when,  instead  of  oofpietting  with  a  eaprioi,  she 
insisto  upon  conceiving  a  gnmde  patdon,  little, 
however,  did  ClareDoe,  doapite  hia  vexation,  when 
he  learnt  of  the  hUmttUkmee  of  La  Meronville, 
foeaee  the  whole  extent  of  the  conaequenoea  it 
would  entail  upon  him:  still  less  did  Talbot,  who 
hi  bis  aedusion  knew  not  the  celebrity  of  the 
handaeme  adventureas,  calculate  upon  the  notoriety 
of  her  motions,  or  the  ill  effect  her  ostentatious 
attachment  would  have  upon  Clarence's  prosperity 
M  a  lover  to  Lady  Flora.  In  order  to  explain 
tfaeae  consequences  more  folly,  let  us,  for  the  pie- 
sent,  leave  our  hero  to  the  care  of  the  surgeon,  bis 
ftiends,  and  bis  would-be  mistress;  and  while  be 
is  more  rapidly  recovering  than  the  doctors  either 
hoped  or  prenged,  let  us  renew  our  acquaintance 
with  a  certain  ftir  eorreapondent 


IXTTXB  raox  tbi   ladt  rLoxA  AaDxraa  to 

MISS    XLIAVOm  TESTAiriOV. 

**  Mt  sxabbst  Ei.BAiroB<— I  have  been  very  ill, 
or  you  would  sooner  have  received  an  anawte*  to 
your  khid-^4oo  kind  and  oonaoling  letter.  Indeed, 
have  only  just  left  my  bed :  they  say  that  I  have 
been  delirious,  end  I  believe  it;  for  yon  cannot 
oonoeive  what  terrible  dreams  I  have  bad.  But 
these  are  all  over  now,  and  every  one  is  so  kind 
ly  poor  mother  above  all !    It  is  a  plea- 


auittfaingtebeillwhmwe  h«A  those  who  kn 
us  to  watch  our  recovery. 

*<  I  have  only  been  in  bad  a  few  dsys;  jet  it 
aeema  to  me  ea  if  a  long  poction  of  my  criHaM 
were  pest  as  if  I  had  atepped  into  a  nevea. 
Tou  remember  that  my  last  letter  attempted  to 
express  my  feelings  at  mamma*a  epeech  abeiitCb> 
renoe^  and  at  my  aeeing  him  ao  auddenly.  Nee, 
deerest,  I  camwi  but  look  on  that  day,  on  dme 
aensationa,  a«  on  a  distant  dream.  Every  one  a 
so  kind  to  me,  msmma  csTfeaas  sod  aootbei  m 
so  fgndly,  that  I  fimey  I  moat  have  been  under 
eome  illuaion.  I  am  ante  they  eoold  not  serioadj 
have  meant  to  forbid  Aif  addresses.  Nov  m:  I 
feel  that  al}  vriU  yet  be  well^-eo  well,  that  etn 
you,  who  are  of  ao  contented  a  temper,  wiU  own, 
that  if  you  were  not  Eleanor,  you  woold  be 
Flora. 

"  I  wonder  whether  Clarence  knows  fhat  I  htR 
been  ill,  I  wish  you  knew  him. — ^Weil,  deuMt, 
this  letter — a  very  unhandsome  retom,  I  own,  fat 
yonra — ^must  content  you  at  preaent,  fer  tlMj  «iE 
not  let  me  write  more — though,  ao  fer  as  I  a 
concerned,  I  am  never  so  weak,  in  frame  I  mea, 
but  what  I  could  aoibble  to  you  about  kun. 
F.A. 


*<  I  have  prevailed  on  mamma,  who  vridwd  ts 
at  by  me  and  amuae  me,  to  go  to  the  open  !»•  ! 
night,  the  only  amusement  of  which  she  is  fisiti»  i 
lariy  fond.    Heaven  foigive  me  for  my  inmieai^, 
but  he  alwajrs  comes  into  oar  -box,  sind  I  long  lo 
hear  eome  news  of  him." 


nOX  THX  SAMX  TO  TBX  SAMX. 

^  Elxahob,  dearest  Eleanor,  I  jam  again  vety  Si, 
but  not  as  I  was  before,  ill  from  a  fooUsh  vexnitt 
of  mind  :  no,  I  am  now  calm,  and  even  bappj.  b 
was  from  an  increase  of  cold  only  Ihst  I  km 
sufiered  a  relapae.    You  may  believe  this,  I  aaen 
you,  in  spite  of  your  well  meant  but  bitter  je* 
upon  my  inhtnarion,  as  you  very  rightly  adl  k 
for  Mr.  Linden.    You  ask  me  wh^  news  from  Ik 
<^iemt    ^y  giri  t^  I  was,  to  lie  awake  kour 
after  hour,  and  refrise  even  to  take  my  druight,  krt 
I  should  be  surprised  into  sleep,  till  maoimA  »• 
turned.     I  sent  Jermyn  down  directly  I  bead  hff 
knock  at  the  door,  (O,  bow  anxiously  I  bed  li^ 
ened  for  it !)  to  say  that  I  was  still  awake  asd 
longed  to  see  her.    80,  of  course,  mamma  ctw 
up,  and  felt  my  pulse,  and  said  itwssveiy  frvoA 
and  wondered  the  draught  had  not  composed  m*" 
with  a  great  deal  more  to  the  same  purpose,  which 
I  bore  as  patiently  as  I  could,  till  it  was  my  tun  to 
talk;  and  then  I  admir^  her  dress  and  her  om/i^ 
and  asked  if  it  was  a  full  houae,  and  whether  w 
prima  donna  was  in  voice,  dec  dec. :  till,  at  Itf*** 
won  my  way  to  the  inquiry  of  who  were  her  tiet- 
en.     <  Lord  Borodaile,'  oaid  she,  *and  theD^ 

of ^  and  Mr.  8t  George,  and  Captain  L» 

and  Mr.  De  Retx,  and  many  others.  Ifeltso^ 
appointed,  Eleanor,  but  did  not  dare  ask  wbcttff 
be  was  not  of  the  list;  till,  at  last,  my  mother  (j^ 
aerving  me  narrowly,  said — *  And,  by-tbe^yt** 
Linden  looked  in  for  a  few  minutes.  I  *^^r 
my  dearest  Flora,  that  I  apdke  to  you  ^^"'^'^ 
about  him  the  other  day.*  <  Why,  maBunal  «» 
I,  biding  my  fece  under  the  cfethes.  '^"^ 
said  abe,  in  rather  a  railed  voice,  '  be  wsf  4"^ 
unworthy  of  you  !^^t  it  is  Iste  now,  end  7^ 
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fllMiU  go  todeep— to-morroif  I  win  ten  yoa  mora.' 
I  would  have  given  woride  to  pnm  the  question 
Iheo,  but  eonld  not  f  entore.  Mamma  kined  and 
left  me.  I  tried  to  twist  her  words  into  a  hundred 
BKuungSi  bat  in  each  I  only  thought  that  they 
Here  dictated  by  some  worldly  infinmation— tome 
oewdottbCs  as  to  his  birth  or  fortune ;  and,  though 
that  nippofltipn  distreesed  me  gfeatly,  yet  it  could 
not  alter  my  love,  or  deprive  me  of  hope;  and  so  I 
cried,  iiid  guessed,  and  guessed,  and  cried,  tiU  at 
hst  I  cried  myself  to  sleep. 

"  When  I  awoke,  mamma  was  already  np^  and 
■tting  beside  me :  she  talked  to  me  for  more  than 
n  hour  upon  ordinary  subjects,  till  at  last  per- 
ediing  how  dutrait  and  even  impatient  I  appear- 
0d,ibe  dismissed  Jermyn,  and  spoke  to  me  thus  :— 

"'You  know,  Flora,  that  I  have  always  loved 
joa,  more  perhaps  than  I  ought  to  have  done,  more 
eeitainly  than  I  have  loved  your  brothers  and  sis- 
ten;  bat  you  were  my  eldot  child,  my  first-bom, 
ind  all  the  earliest  associations  of  a  mother  are  blent 
aod  entwined  with  you.  You  may  be  sure  there- 
lire  that  I  have  ever  had  only  your  happiness  in 
view,  and  that  it  is  only  with  a  regard  to  that  end 
tltat  I  now  speak  to  you.' 

"1  was  a  Uttle  frightened,  Eleanor,  by  this  open- 
Bg,  but  I  was  much  more  touched ;  so  I  .took 
Bamma's  hand,  and  kissed,  and  wept  Gently  over 
it;— ahe  continued:    'I  observed  Mr.  Linden's 

ittention  to  you  at v  I  knew  nothing  more 

of  hia  rank  and  birth  then,  than  I  do  at  present ; 
bat  his  situation  in  the  embassy  and  his  personal 
ippearance  naturally  induced  me  to  suppose  him  a 
^oitlefflan  of  family,  and,  therefore,  if  not  a  great,  at 
kait  not  an  inferior  match  for  you,  so  fiir  as  worldly 
'^iitmctioDs  are  concerned.  Added  to  this,  he  was 
tticommonly  handsome,  and  had  that  general  re- 
pQtatian  for  talent  which  is  often  bettor  than  actual 
health  or  hereditary  titles.  I  therefore  did  not 
<1>^  though  I  would  not  encourage,  any  attach- 
Beot  you  might  form  for  him ;  and  nothing  being  dor 

glared  or  decisive  on  either  side  when  we  left , 

iQtagined  that  if  your  flirtation  with  him  did  even 
>0K>unt  to  a  momentary  and  girlish  fimtasy,  ab- 
«nce  and  change  of  scene  would  easily  and  rapidly 
<fice  the 


vespeet  to  yoo.  Not  oi4r  !»•  nok  in  lifo 
uncertain,  but  sospicious.  Nor  was  this  aU:  hk 
Tery  personal  lespectahility  was  no  longer  uwm» 
pearhahle.  Was  this  dubious  and  intmstva  pcnoa* 
without  a  name,  and  with  a  sullied  honour,  to  hm 
your  suitor!  No^  Flora;  and  it  was  firon  this 
indignant  conviction  that  I  spoke  to  you  sons  days 
since.  Forgive  me,  my  child,  if  I  was  leas  cautioa% 
less  confidential  than  I  am  now.  I  did  n^timagiBa 
the  wound  was  so  deep^  and  thought  that  I  ahoold 
bsst  cure  you  by  seeming  unconacious  of  your 
dtoger.  The  case  is  now  changed ;  your  iHiinw 
has  convinced  me  of  my  £uilt,  and  th^  extent  of 
your  unhappy  attachment;  but  wiU  my  own  dsnr 
child  pardon  me  if  I  still  continue,  if  I  even  oon- 
firm,  my  disapproval  of  her  choice  1  Last  nighl 
at  the  opera  Mr.  Linden  entered  my  box*  I  own 
that  I  was  cooler  to  him  than  usuaL  He  soon  left 
us,  and  after  the  opera  I  aaw  him  with  the  Duke 
of  Uaverfield,  one  of  the  most  inconigible  rou^sof 
the  day,  leadiing  out  a  woman  of  notorionsly  bad 
character,  and  of  the  most  ostentatious  prafligaoy. 
He  might  have  had  some  propriety,  some  deeeacyt 
some  concealment  at  least,  but  he  passed  just  be- 
fore me— before  the  mother  of  the  woman  to  whom 
his  vows  of  honourable  attarhment  wevs  doe,  and 
who  at  that  vpry  instant  was  sufKering  fiom  her 
infatuation  for  htm.  Now,  Flora,  for  this  man,  aa 
obscure  .and  possibly  a  plebeian  adventurer — whoso 
only  claim  to  notice  has  been  founded  on  falsehood 
— 'whose  only  merit,  a  love  of  you, -has  been,  if  not 
utterly  destroyed,  at  least  polluted  and  debased—* 
for  this  man,  poor  alike  in  fortune,  character,  and 
honour,  can  you  any  longer  profess  afiection  or 
esteem?' 

** '  Never,  never,  never !'  coed  I,  springing  fioom 
the  bed,  and  throwing  myself  upon  my  mother's 
neck.  *  Never :  I  am  your  own  Flora  once  more. 
I  will  never  suffer  any  one  again  to  make  me  ibiget 
you,' — and  then  I  sobbed  so  violently  that  mamma 
was  fiigbtened,  and  made  me  lie  down,  and  left  no 
to  sleep.  Several  hours  have  passed  since  thoBt 
and  I  could  not  sleep  nor  think,  and  I  would  not 
cry,  for  he  is  no  longctr  worthy  of  my  teaia ;  so  I 
have  written  to  you. 
impression.    I  believe  that  in  a  great       **  O,  how  I  despise  and  hale  myself  for  havinip 

iteuuie  it  toas  cfikced,  when  Lord  Aspeden  return-  ,so  utterly,  in  my  vanity  and  folly,  forgotten  my 

ed  to  England,  and,  with  him,  Mr.  Linden.    You  f  mother,  that  dear,  kind,  constant  fiiend,  who  new 

■gain  met  the  latter  in  society  almost  as  constantly 

**  before ;  a  caprice  nearly  conquered  was  once 

&ore  renewed ;  and  in  my  anxiety  that  you  should 

oivry,  not  for  aggrandizement,  but  happiness,  I 

own  to  my  sorrow,  that  I  rather  favoured  than  for- 

Jade  his  aiddresses.    The  young  man — remember, 

Flora — appeared  In  society  as  the  nephew  and  heir 

^  *  gentleman  of  ancient  family  and  considerable 

property ;  he  was  rising  in  diplomacy,  popular  in 

^  world,  and,  so  far  as  we  could  see,  of  irre- 

^oschable  character ;  this  must  plead  my  excuse 

for  tolerating  his  visits,  without  instituting  further 

inquiries  respecting  him,  and  allowing  your  attach- 

nient  to  proceed  without  ascertaining  how  fiur  it 

°^  jet  extended.    I  was  awakened  to  a  sense  of 

*y  indiscretion,  by  an  inquiry,  which  Mr.  Linden's 

popularity  rendered  general,— vix.  if  Mr.  Talbot 

w«a  his  uncle — ^who  was  bis  father— who  his  more  ^^^  .^,  .*  wi»  •.«  .««. 

«nmediate  relations  1  and  at  that  time  Lord  Bo-  '*•"  7    •^"  ^  *""  """; 

^oiaik  informed  us  of  the  &lsehood,  he  had  either  (After  an  mterval  of  several  weeks.) 

|^*"ted  or  allowed  to  be  spread,  in  claiming  Mr.       <*  Timx  has  flown,  my  Eleanor,  ainea  yon  left  bm^ 

Talbot  u  his  reUtion.  This,  you  will  observe,  en-   after  your  short  bat  kind  visit,  with  a  heavy  bat 

^^7  altered  the  situation  of  Mr.  Linden  with   healing  wing.    I  do  not  think  I  diaU  evar  again  ba 


cost  me  a  single  tear,  but  for  my  own  ii 
Think,  Eleanor,  what  an  affiont  to  mo— to  me, 
who,  he  so  often  said,  had  made  all  other  wooian 
worthleas  in  his  eyes.  Do  I  hate  him  1  No^  I 
cannot  hate.  Do  I  despise  1  No,  I  will  not  de- 
spise, but  I  will  forget  him,  and  keep  my  contempt 
and  hatred  for  mysel£ 

*<  God  b|ess  you — I  am  woni  out  Write  soaOf 
or  rather  come,  if  possiUe,  to  your  affectionate  bot 
unworthy  friend,  F.  A. 

*<  Good  heavens !  Eleanor,  he  b  woonded.  He 
hM  fought  with  Lord  Bofodaile.  I  have  just  heard 
it ;  Jermyn  told  me.  Can  it,'  can  it  be  trae ! 
Whafr-^what  have  I  said  against  him  1  Hatol^ 
ffwgetl    No,nol  I  never  loved  him  tiU  now." 
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the  giddy  gill  I  ^vebeen ;  but  mj  head  wfll  change, 
IRM  fBy  takft',  IM  was  nerer  giiddf,  and  that  ah^ 
•till  be  as  maeh  yonn  as  ever.  Ton  are  wrong  in 
Iteming  I  have  ndt  ibrgotten,  at  least  renotinoed 
•II  aflaction  for,  Mr.  Linden.  I  have,  though  with 
•  long  and  bitter  efifort  The  woman  for  whom  he 
fought  went,  yon  know,  to  his  house,  immediately 
en  heaifaig  of  his  wound.  She  has  continued  wilo 
Mm  ever  since.  He  had  the  andadty'  to  write  to 
ma  onee ;  my  mother  btought  me  the  note,  and 
aaid  notldng.  flbe  read  mj  heart  aright  I  re- 
Iwned  it  nnopened.  He  has  even  called  since  his 
eonvafeaoenoe.  Mamma  was  not  at  home  to  him. 
I  hear  tiiat  he  looks  pale  and  altered.  I  hope  not — 
•t  least  I  cannot  resist  praying  for  his  recovery.  I 
•lay  within  entirely;  me  season  is  now  over,  and 
there  are  no  parties :  but  I  tremhle  at  the  thought 
of  meeting  him  even  in  the  park  or  the  gardens. 
Fqia  talks  of  going  into  the  eountry  next  wedL 
I  eannot  teD  yon  how  eagerly  I  look  forward  to  it ; 
and  you  will  then  come  and  see  me--wiU  you  not, 
dearest  Eleanor  ? 

"  Ah  ?  what  happy  days  we  will  have  yet ;  we 
wiR  read  Italian  together,  as  we  used  to  do ;  yon 
Aall  imth  me  your  songs,  and  I  vrill  instruct  yon 
in  mine :  we  will  keep  birds  as  we  did-^et  me 
•ee  eight  years  ago.  Tou  vrill  never  talk  to  me 
of  my  foUy :  let  t£a  be  as  if  it  had  nevei^been ; 
but  I  will  wonder  with  yon  about  your  future 
choice,  and  grow  happy  in  anticipating  your  hap- 
pinesL  O,  how  selfish  I  was  some  weeks  ago- 
then  I  could  only  overwhelm  you  with  my  ego- 
tisms ;  now,  Eleanor,  it  is  your  turn,  and  you  shall 
•oe  how  patiently  I  will  fisten  to  yours.  Never 
Mr  tfiat  you  can  be  too  proUx ;  the  dlfluser  you 
•se,  the  easier  I  shall  forgive  myself. 
«  ''Are  you  fond  of  poetry,  Eleanor?  I  used  to 
■^80,  bat  I  never  folt  that  I  was  t$n  lately.  I  will 
show  you  my  fovourite  paasagee,  in  my  fovourite 
poets,  when  yoti  come  to  see  me.  Yon  ahall  see 
n  yours  conet^pond  with  mine.  I  am  so  impatient 
to  leave  tins  honid  town,  where  every  thing  seems 
dun,  yet  feverish— insipid,  yet  folse.  Shall  we  not 
behappy  when  we  meet  1  If  your  dear  aunt  will 
eoine  widi  you,  die  shall  aee  how  I  (that  is,  my 
~*~  **  am  improved.    Farewell 

«  Ever  your  most  aflEeetionate, 

"P.  A.** 


CHAPTER  XLDL 

.** Brave  Talbot,  wt  irlU  foUow  thM." 

'    Hmr^  the  SSsth, 

^  Mt  letter  insultingly  returned— myself  refused 
admittance— not  a  angle  inquiry  made  during  my 
iflneas  indilference  joined  to  positive  contempt 
By  heamn,  it  Is  insnpportable  r 

^  My  dear  Clarence,"  said  Talbot  to  hk  young 
flmid,  whok  fretftil  from  pain,  and  writhing  beneath 
his  mortification,  walked  to  and  fro  his  chamber 
with  an  impatient  stride;  <'ny  dear  Clarenee,  do 
ait  down,  and  not  irritate  your  wound  by  such  vio- 
lent exercise.  I  am  as  much  enraged  as  yourself 
at  the  treatment  you  have  received,  and  no  less  at 
a  loas  to  account  for  it  Your  duel,  however  un- 
fettnnatp  the  event  must  have  done  you  credit,  and 
^Nained  you  a  reputation  both  for  i^eneroaty  and 
iffiit;  ao  that  it  cannot  be  to  that  occurrence  that 


yon  are  to  attribute  the  change.  Jjt^  us  zadict 
suppose  that  Lady  Flora's  attachment  to  yon  hat 
become  evident  to  her  fother  and  mother — that 
they  naturally  think  it  would  be  rery  nndesinble 
to  many  their  daughter  to  a  man  whose  &iiulj 
nobody  knows,  and  whose  respectabililj  he  is 
forced  into  fighting  in  order  to  support  Bufler 
me  Aen  to  call  upon  Lady  Westborongh,  whom  I 
knew  many  years  ago,  and  explain  your  origin  ai 
well  as  your  relationship  to  me." 

Linden  paused  irresolutely. 

"  Were  1  sure  that  Lady  Flora  was  not  uttedy 
influenced  by  her  modiei's  worldly  views,  I  would 
gladly  consent  to  your  proposal — nut — ** 

•*  Forgive  me,  Clarence,^  cried  Talbot;  "but  joa 
really  argue  much  more  like  a  yery  young  man 
than  I  ever  heard  you  do  befine— «yen  four  yeta 
ago.  To  be  sure.  Lady  Flore  is  influenced  by  bcr 
mother's  views.  Would  you  have  her  otherwise ! 
Would  you  have  her,  in  defiance  of  all  proprie^, 
modesty,  obedience  to  her  parents,  and  right  M- 
ing  for  herself,  ehcourage  an  attachment  to  a  po^ 
son  not'  only  unknown,  but  who  does  not  etoi 
condescend  to  throw  ofTUie  incognito  to  the  womaa 
he  addressesl  Come,  Clarence,  give  me  my  io> 
structions,  and  let  me  act  as  your  ambassador  to- 
morrow. 

Clarence  was  silent 

*«  I  may  consider  it  settled,  then,"  replied  Tslbot : 
^  meanwhile  you  shall  come  home  and  slay  with 
me :  the  pure  air  of  die  country,  even  so  neartowi^ 
will  do  you  more  good  than  aU  the  docton  in  Lou* 
don ;  and  besides,  you  will  thus  be  enabled  to 
escape  firom  that  persecuting  Frenchwoman." 

"In  what  manner?"  said  Clarence. 

**  Why,  when  you  are  in  my  house,  she  canoar 
wen  take  up  her  abode  with  you ;  and  you  shall, 
while  I  am  forwarding  your  suit  with  Lady  Flon, 
write  a  very  flattering,  very  grateful  letter  of  exauet 
to  Madame  la  Meronville.  But  leave  me  alone  to 
drew  it  up  for  you;  meanwhile,  let  Harrison  pad 
up  your  clothes  and  medicines,  and  we  will  eflect 
our  escape  while  Madame  la  Meronville  jet 
aleeps.'* 

Clarence  rung  the  bell;  the  orden  were  pm, 
executed,  and,  in  leas  than  hour,  he  and  his  fiiead 
were  on  their  road  to  Talbot's  viUa. 

As  they  drove  slowly  through  the  ground!  to  tbs 
house,  Clarence  was  sensibly  struck  with  the  qimct 
and  stillness  which  breathed  around.    On  eitbtf 
side  of  the  road  the  honeysuckle  and  rose  cast  thor 
sweet  scents  to  the  summer  wind,  which,  thoogh  H 
was  scarcely  noon,  stirred  fireshly  among  the  treei, 
and  waved,  as  if  it  breathed  a  secondyoatb  ont 
the  wan  cheek  of  tiie  convalescent    loe  old  fe^ 
vant*s  ear  had  caught  the  sound  of  wheels,  sod  hi 
came  to  the  door,  with  an  expression  of  qui^  ^ 
light  on  his  dry  countenance,  to  welcome  in  hii 
master.     They  had  lived  together  for  so  mttj 
yean  that  they  were  grown  like  one  another,   u* 
deed,  the  veteran  valet  prided  himself  on  his  haff! 
adoption  of  his  master's  dms  and  nianner.   A 
proud  man,  we  ween,  was  that  domestic,  ^^^^f 
he  had  time  and  tisteners  for  flie  indulgence  of  his 
honest  loquacity ;  many  an  ancient  tale  of  bi<  o*^ 
ter's  former  glories  was  then  poured  from  ^J^ 
burdening  remembrance.     With  what  a  gw^» 
with  what  a  ncj  enjoyment  did  he  ®*I*"^-y^ 
Ae  triumphs  of  the  past;  how  eloquently  o^^ 
particularize  the  exact  grace  with  which  y^^'M^^! 
Talbot  was  wont  to  enter  the  room,  in  whim  » 
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4HlBliy  becuse  dM  eyiMwraof  ladiei' egrM :  hiMr 
ttUbHy  did  he  taimtte  iba  comtly  diwip  the 
iai^amte  cboies  of  eeloor,  Ihe  ooelly  ipleQdoiir  of 
miieriil,  which  w«ie  the  envy  of  genllcey  end  the 
doptixiog  wonder  of  their  velete;  and  then  the 
ant  with  which  the  good  old  men  would  crj— '^  I 
<IiHMd  the  boy  !"  Even  etill,  this  modem  Scipto 
(Gil  BW  Scipio^  Bot  Rome's)  would  not  belieire 
that  fail  msster's  sun  was  utterly  set :  he  was  only 
in  a  terapomy  retirement,  end  would,  one  day  or 
«(iMr,  reappear  and  leastonish  the  London  world. 
*  I  would  give  my  right  arm,*'  Jaqier  was  wont  to 
fl7,"tosee  oastaratoourt.  How  fimd  the  king 
would  be  of  him.^-Ah !  well,  well;  I  wudi  he  ww 
not  fo  melancholy  like  with  hk  books^  but  would 
(0  out  like  other  people !''         ^ 

Poor  Ja^!  Time  ii^  in  generd,  a  hanh 
vinid  in  his  traJasformations;  but  the  change 
which  thou  didst  lament  so  hitteily,  was  happier 
for  thy  master  than  aU  his  ibrmer  •*  paUqy  state" 
of  admintion  and  homage.  "AEws  osons  re- 
Anh^  k  pUdnt!*  aays  Rousseau^  in  one  of  hki 
own  inimitafafe  antithepes  **  ti  k  bonheur  a  fin 
kmdtnmi*."  But  in  the  puisoit  of  pleasure  w/b 
pid  up  some  stray  flowers  .of  wisdom,  and  when 
that  panuit  is  ower  happinaas  will  oome  at  last  to 
iMv  pnyeiSr  and  help  us  to  eztmol  and  hive  die 
hooey  which  these  flowew  will  aflbid  us. 

Talbot  leant  kindly  qpon  his  servant's  am  m 
ho  duanended  fipom  the  carriage,  and  uiquired  after 
hit  rikeonatism  with  the  anxiety  of  a  ftiend.  The 
«U  hoasekeeper,  waitii«  in  the  hall,  neit  noeived 
hb  attention ;  and  in  cnteiing  the  dmwini^foom, 
^  that  eonsideration*  even  to  — ^■^'^  which  his 
wwldly  benevolenoe  had  taught  ham,  he  paused  to 
aotica  and  csmss  n  large  gray  cat,  which  nibbed 
hendf  against  his  Isgk  Donbtlam  there  is  sgne 
pleamia  m  msking  even  a  gmy  cat  happy. 

Clasenoa,  having  patiently  undeiyone  all  tfa* 
dirajp,and  sighs,  and  saMilamstions  of  compsssioa, 
<t  hia  reduesd  mad  wan  appearance,  which  an  the 
«pedal  psQiogsitiveB  of  aneisnt  doniestios»  Iblkwud 
tha  old  men  into  the  room,  Ps|mi8  and  booka» 
^ongh  CBieliilty  dusted,  were  left  scrupulously  in 
(bo  placea  m  whidt  Talbot  had  last  deposited  Ihcm 
^(iaeoiiqpmnhle  food  fortune  I  what  would  we  not 
^w  for  such  chamber  hand>maidsns !)— ftesh 
^jo^reis  were  in  all  the  stands  and  vasss ;  the  laige 
bhiaiy  chair  was  jealously  set  in  its  atf)OUston>ed 
phee,  and  all  irore,  to  Talbot's  eyes,  thatcheeriul 
yet  lober  look  of  welcome  and  ftmilisritj  which 
Btthea  a  friend  of  our  house. 

The  old  man  was  in  14gh  spirits. 

''i  knew  not  how  it  is^"  said  he, «! but  I  ieel 
^ger  Ibsn  ever !  Toa  have  often  expressed  a 
^  to  see  my  £unily  sest  st  Scsrsdale :  it  is  oei^ 
^7  a  gsest  distance  henoe^  but  as  you  inll  be 
1D7  ampqgnon  de  w^fog^  I  think  I  will  try  and 
^wl  tbevo  betbm  the  summer  is  over;  or,  whst 
^  joo,  CIsience,  disll  I  lend  it  to  you  end  Lady 
Flon  for  the  honeymoon  1 — ^You  blush !— A  diplo- 
matiit  blosh ! — ^Ah,  how  the  world  has  chsnged 
*ou»  my  time !  But  come,  Clarence,  auppoae  you 
^rrite  to  La  Meronvillo  V* 

''Not  to^y,  sir,  if  you  please,**  said  Linden,  « J 
ftel  80  very  weak." 

"  As  yott  please,  Clsreooe ;  but  some  yean  hence 

7|m  will  leani  the  vahie  of  the  preeent    Youth  is 

vwaya  a  procrastioator,  and,  consequently,  always 

Mttnitent*'    And  thus  Talbot  ran  on  into  a  strain 

«e«ivenation,  half  serious,  half  gay,  which  bated 
Vst.1. 


tlB  ClaMMe  went  np  alrfm  ti>  lie 
on  Lady  Flora  Ardenne. 


CHAPTER  L. 


and  msf 


La  via  eat  un  aommetl.— Les  TieUUi^t  aont  ceux  dont 
la  sommeil  a  ^t^  plus  long:  ill  ne  commencent  ft  le  r^ 
▼elller  quo  qiiand  U  fiiai  mourlr.  LABavTi 


**  You  wonder  why  I  ^ve  nevw  tnned  author, 
with  my  oonstsnt  love  of  literature  and  my  former 
dtaire  of  fiune,"  ssid  Talbot,  as  he  and  Clarence 
sate  ahme  after  dinner,  *<  discussing  many  thin|^  :'* 
**  the  ftict  ia,  that  I  have  often  intended  it,  and  as 
often  been  ftightened  from  my  design.  Those 
terrihie  ieuds--those  vehement  disputes  those 
recriminations  of  petty  magnificent  ahuse,  so  ins^ 
parable  ftum  litetary  life,  appear  to  me  too  dread* 
fnl  for  a  man  not  utteily  hasdened  or  mslevelent, 
iroluntarily  to  encounter.  Good  heavens!  what 
acerbity  sours  the  blood  of  an  author!  Themani- 
fostos  of  oppoabg  genends,  advancfaag  to  pillage^ 
to  hum,  to  destroy,  contain  not  a  tithe  of  the  foio* 
city  whkh  animatea  the  .pages  of  fitsnry  eonlio* 
venaialists !  No  tsrm  of  reproach  is  too  severe,  no 
vituperation  too  sxcesaive !— the  Uackest  passions, 
the  bitterest,  the  meanest  maliee,  pour  caustie  and 
poison  upon  every  poge!  Itseemsssif  thegnai* 
est  taleitfa^  the  nkoet  elaberste  knowledge*  onhr 
sprung  fiom  tfie  weakest  and  worst  leguhtsd  min^ 
ss  exotics  fium  dun^  The  private  lecddab  th* 
public  works  of  msn  of  letters,  toeoi  with  an  ittp 
mitigahle  ftiry !  T)mu  histsiies  iMght  all  be  m* 
duoed  into  these  eentenees  i-they  wtm  bom  they 
quarrelled— they  died !" 

«  But,"  ssid  Clarsne^  <"  it  would  mattsr  little  tn 
the  world  if  these  ^uansls  wwe  funfaed  meselj  to 
poets  end  men  of  imaginstive  literatme,  in  whoBi 
imtfdiiltty  is  peifaapa  almost  neeesssrily  allied  tn 
the  keen  and  qiMck  susceptibilities  wMebeenstitnlg 
their  genins.  Thees  are  more  to  be.  hmented  and 
wondered  at  among  pbiiosophen,  theologian^  and 

benevolence,  which  ought  to  chernBteniB  thgftr 
works,  should  at  Isast  moderate  their  jeakiasy,  and 
tftftjjti  thiBT  disputoa^" 

«  Ah !"  said  Talbot, «  but  the  vanity  of  disesvery 
ir  no  leas  acute  than  that  of  creation :  the  sslfjevo 
of  a  philosopher  is  no  less  self>love  than  thst  of  n 
post  Besides,  those  sects  tho  most  surs  of  their 
opinHiB%  whether  in  religion  or  scisBoe^aie  alvraye 
the  meet  bigoted  and  persecuting.  Moceofisr, 
nesrly  all  men  deosive  themselves  in  dbpntes,  and 
imagine  that  they  are  intolerant»  not  through  fii> 
vate  jealousy,  but  public  benevdence;  they  never 
declaun  against  the  injustice  done  to  themselves^- 
no,  it  is  the  terrible  injury  done  to  toddjf  which 
grieves  snd  inflsmesthenik  It  is  not  me  hittsr 
expessions  against  their  dogmas  which  gives  them 
pain :  by  no  means ;  it  is  the  atrocious  doctrines-^ 
so  prejudicial  to  the  countnr,  if  in  politic»--so  per- 
njrious  to  the  world,  if  in  piiilosophy — which  their 
duty,  not  their  vanity,  induces  them  to  denounce 
Slid  anathematixe.  Look  at  Waiburton's  View  of 
Lord  Bolingbroke's  Philosophy!  wss  there  ever 
such  a  delusion  in  aigumenti  yet  that  delusioB 
blinded  his  own  mind  more  than  it  ever  did  that 
of  his  reader:  and  the  Episcopal  champion,  no 
doubt,  thought  he  vras  wonderfully  just  when  Im 
was  only  wonderfuDy  abusive." 

3A 
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BULWSR'8   NOTJfiLS. 


\r  mid  OlweiieB,  *'lo  be  •  tort 

of  reactioii  in  wplusUy  «iid  hypocrisy ;  then  has, 
periiapt,  never  been  e  deceiver  who  wee  not,  by 
hie  own  pearione,  himwlf  the  decetved.*' 

•'Very  true/'  leid  Talbot;  <<and  it  ii  a  pity 
that  historiana  have  not  kept  that  fivt  in  view; 
we  ahould  then  have  had  a  better  notion  of  the 
Cromwella  and  Mahometi  of  the  past,  than  we 
have  now,  nor  judged  thoae  aa  utter  impostors 
who  were  probably  half  dupes.    But  to  return  to 
myself.    I  think  you  will  already  be  able  to  answer 
your  own  question,  why  I  did  not  turn  author, 
now  that  we  have  given  a  momentary  oonsidera^ 
tion  to  the^  d^migrimena  conaeqnent  on  such  a 
prafearion.    But  m  truth,  now  at  the  doee  of  my 
lile,  I  often  regret  that  I  had  not  more  eoorage, 
lor  thero  ia  in  us  all  a  certain  rastlessness  in  die 
penuaston,  whether   true  or  iaiae,  of  superior 
knowledge  or  intellect,  and  this  urges  us  on  to 
the  proof;  or,  if  we  resist  its  impulse,  lenders  us 
discontented  with  our  idleness^  and  diaappointed 
with  the  past    I  have  eveiy  thing  now  in  my 
possession  which  it  haa  beoi  the  desiie  of  my 
Utter  yean  to  enjoy :  health,  retirement,  snooesilhl 
study,  and  the  amction  of  one  in  whoee  bieast, 
when  I  am  gone,  my  mefloory  will  not  utterly  peas 
awav.    With  these  advantages,  added  to  the  gifts 
"of  RNTtune,  and  an  habitual  ekstidty  of  spirit,  I 
confess  that  my  happiness  is  not  free  from  a  biting 
and  frequent  legiet:  I  would  fun  hsTe  been  a 
better  dtiaen ;  I  would  lain  have  died  in  the  oon- 
scnuanees,  not  only  that  I  had  improved  my  mind 
to  die  utmost,  but  that  I  had  turned  that  improve^ 
ment  to  the  beneilt  of  my  fellow  craaturea.    Aa  it 
ia»  in  firiiig  wholly  tot  myaelf,  I  feel  that  my  phi- 
losophy has  wanted  generosity ;  and  my  indiffer- 
ence to  gloiy  has  proaseded  from  a  wealmess,  not, 
as'I  once  penoaded  n^tf,  from  a  virtue;  but  the 
frvMesraeaa  of  my  existence  haa  been  the  conae- 
quenoe  of  the  anhious  frivolities  and  fbe  petty 
objects  in  which  my  early  yean  weie  consumed ; 
and  my  mind,  in  losing  the  enjoytnenU  which  it 
inrmeriy  possessed,  had  no  loiter  the  vigour  to 
craale  for  itaelf  a  new  eoil,  from  which  \thwx  it 
could  only  hope  for  more  valuable  fruits.    It  ii  no 
eostndictian  to  see  those  who  most  eageriy  courted 
eodety  in  their  youth,  ahrink  from  it  die  moot 
seaddvely  in  dieir  age;  for  diey  who  possess  oer- 
tna  adTantages,  and  are  morbidly  vem  of  them, 
will  naturally  be  diipoeed  to  aeek  Uiat  sphere  for 
which  thoee  advantages  sie  best  calcukted ;  and 
when  youth  and  itscoocomttants  depart,  the  vanity 
wo  kmg  fed  adll  mnains,  and  perpetually  mortifies 
them  hj  recalling  not  so  much  the  qualities  they 
have  kiet,  as  the  esteem  vrhidi  accompanied  their 
posMMion ;  and  by  contrasting  not  so  much  thdr 
own  present  alteration,  as  the  diange  they  expe- 
rience in  the  respect  and  conaideration  of  others. 
What  wonder,  then,  that  they  eageriy  fly  from  the 
world,  which  haa  only  mortification  lor  their  self- 
iove,  or  that  we  find,  in  biography,  how  dPten  the 
most  aasiduous  Totanes  of  pleasure  have  become 
the  most  rigid  of  recluses!    For  my  part,  I  think 
that  that  love  of  solitude  which  the  ancients  so 
aninendy  posMSsed,  and  which,  to  this  day,  is  con- 
sidered l^  some  as  the  rign  of  a  great  mind,  nearly 
alwajTS  arises  from  a  tenderness  of  vanity,  easily 
wounded  in  the  commerce  of  the  rough  work! ; 
and  that  it  is  from  disappointment  that  the  her- 
mitage is  sought    Diderot  did  right,  even  at  the 
ridL  of  ofliinding  Rouaseau,  to  write  against  aoli- 


tude.    The  moie  a  Mowist  hinds  nan  lo 
and  fefbida  na  to  divorce  our  intaests  from  our 
kind,  the  more  eflfcctnaBy  is  the  end  of  mortli^ 
dbtahied.    '^'fj  only  are  justifiable  in  sedunon 
who,  like  the  Greek  philoeopbsn,  make  that  toj 
seduaion  the  meana  of  aerving  and  enlighteoing 
thdr  race    who  from  their  retreats  send  forth  tbeir 
oracles  of  wiidom,  and  make  the  deaert  which 
aurrounds  them  eloquent  with  the  voice  of  truth. 
But  remember,  Clarence,  (and  let  my  life,  uieleii 
in  itaelf,  have  at  least  this  monl,)  that  for  him 
who  in  nowiae  cultivatea  has  talent  for  the  benefit 
of  othen;  who  is  contented  with  being  a  good 
hermit  at  the  ezpenee  of  being  a  bad  dtiien ;  who 
looka  from  hta  retreat  upon  a  life  wasted  m  the 
diffieUet  nugm  of  the  most  friTolous  part  of  the 
world,  nor  redeema  in  the  closet  the  time  he  hu 
mispent  in  the  saloon;  remember,  that  ibr  hio 
sedusion  loses  its  dignity,  philosophy  iti  comfort, 
benevolenee  its  hope,  and  even  rriigion  its  balm. 
Knowledge,  unemployed,  will  preaerve  us  from 
vice    for  vice  is  but  anothername  for  ignorance^ 
but  knowkdgt  employed  i»  eirfue.    Perfect  hep- 
piness,  in  our  present  state,  ia  impossible;  far 
Hobbes  saya  juedy,  that  our  nature  ia  insepenbh 
from  dedres,  and  diat  the  very  word  desire  (the 
crsTing  |br  something  not  possessed)  impliee  thit 
our  present  felidty  ii  not  complete.    But  there  if 
one  way  of  attaining  what  we  may  term,  if  not 
utter,  at  leaat  mortal  happiness;  it  ia  thi»--a  ein- 
cere  and  unrelaxing  activity  for  the  happineeB  of 
others.    In  that  one  maxim  is  cohoentr^ed  whit* 
everia^neble  in  morality,  sublime  in  religian,or 
unansweiable  in  truth.    In  that  pursuit  we  htn 
ali  seope  for  whatever  b  excellent  in'  our  heirti, 
and  none  for  the  petty  paanohs  which  our  natore 
is  hdr  to.    Thus  engage^  whatever  be  cm  tnon, 
there  will  be  nobility,  not  weakneaa,  in  our  remoTK; 
whatever  our  feilure,  ▼irtne,  not  aelfiahneBs,  ta  oar 
regret :  and,  in  success,  vanity  itself  will  beeooe 
holy  and  triumph  eCamaL    As  astrologers  were 
wont  to  reedve  upon  metala  *  the  benign  aepeet 
of  the  stars,  so  as  to  detain  and  fit,  as  it  were,  the 
felidty  of  that  hour  which  vronU  odwrwiiB  be 
vobtile  and  ftigitive,*  even  ao  will  diat  ntem 
leave  imprinted  upon  our  memory  ablcsaiugwhidi 
cannot  paas  away — preaerve  for  ever  upoa  oar 
namea,  aa  on  a  aignet,  the  hallowed  influeDoe  d 
the  hour  in  which  our  great  end  was  efleded,  ind 
treasure  up  '  the  relics  of  heaven**  in  the  eanctueix 
of  a  human  feme.*' 

Aa  the  oU  man  ceaaed,  there  was  a  feint  $ai 
hectic  floah  over  his  fece,  an  enthusiasm  on  hii 
featurea,  which  age  made  almoat  hdy,  and  which 
Clarence  had  never  obaerved  there  before.   lo 
truth,  his  young  listener  waa  deeply  affected,  end 
the  advice  of  lua  adopted  parent  was  sfteiwiel 
impressed  widi  a  more  awful  aolenmity  upon  bit 
remembrance.    Already  he  had  acquired  much 
worldly  lore  from  Talbot*s  precepts  and  eonterm- 
tioiL    He  had  obtained  eren  something  WW 
than  woridly  lora— a  kindly  and  indulgent  diep^ 
sition  to  his  fellow  creatures;  for  he  had  aeen  thet 
foibiee  were  not  inconsistent  with  generoai  end 
great  qualitiea,  and  that  we  judge  wro^y  of  hoffliB 
nature,  when  we  ridicule  its  littlsnese.    The  ««T 
drcumstances  which  make  the  shallow  mieiB- 
thropical,  incline  die  win  to  be  benevolent    ^     I 
discover  diat  frailty  is  not  incompatible  ^j^'^Vfj^ 
men,  they  wonder  and  despiee;  botthe  "       ^ 
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'tni  tfttit  gmtneM  is  not  incompatible  with  findhy, 
«Dd  thfly  admire  and  indulge. 

Bat  a  stiU  greater  benefit  than  thia  of  toleration 
did  Clarence  derive  from  the  commune  of  that 
night.  He  became  strengthened  in  his  honour- 
able ambition,  and  nerved  to  unrelaxing  exertion. 
The  recollection  of  Talbot^s  last  words,  on  that 
night,  occurred  to  him  often  and  often,  when  sick 
at  heart,  and  languid  with  baffled  hope ! — it  roused 
him  from  that  gloom  and  despondency  which  are 
always  un&vourable  to  virtue,  and  incited  him 
once  more  to  that  labour  in  the  vineyard  which, 
whether  our  hour  be  late  or  early,  will,  if  earnest 
and  devoted,  obtain  a  blessing  and  reward. 

The  hour  was  now  waxing  late,  and  Talbot, 
siindful  of  his  companion's  bralth,  rose  to  retire. 
Ai  he  pressed  Clarence's  hand  and  bade  him  &!»> 
weD  for  the  night.  Linden  thought  there  was  some- 
thing more  thaii  usually  impressive  in  his  manner, 
and  affectionate  in  his'  words.  Peihaps  this  was 
the  natural  result  of  their  conversation. 

The  next  morning,  Clarenoe  was  awakened  by 
t  noise.  He  listened,  and  heard  distinctly  an 
•humod  cry  proceeding  from  the  room  in  which 
Talbot  slept,  and  which  was  opposite  to  his  own. 
He  rose  hastily  and  hurried  to  the  chamber.  The 
door  was  open,  the  old  servant  was  bending  oyer 
the  bed:  Clareiice  approached,  and  saw  that  he 
npported  his  master  in  his  arms.  "Good  Odd f* 
he  died,  «<  what  is  the  matterT  ^  The  &ithfiil  old 
man  lifted  up  his  lace  to  Clarence,  and  the  big 
ttan  rolled  faA  from  eyes,  in  which  the  sources 
^sQch  emotion  were  wellnigh  dried  up. 

'*He  loved  you  well,  sir!**  he  said,  and  eoold 
sty  no  more.  He  dropped  the  body  gently,  and 
throwing  himself  on  the  floor,  sobbed  aloud.  With 
a  foreboding  and  chilled  heut,  Clarence  bent  fbr- 
^nrd ;  the  face  of  hirbenefiuior  lay  directly  before 
hun,  and  the  hand  of  death  was  upon  it  The 
«>qI  had  passed  to  its  account  hours  since,  in  the 
hush  of  night:  passed,  apparently,  without  a 
«itnigg!e  or  a  pang,  like  die  wind,  which  animates 
the  harp  one  moment,  and  the  next  is  gone. 

Linden  seized  his  hand — ^it  was  heavy  and  cold ; 
hi>  eye  rested  upon  the  miniature  of  the  unfortu- 
aaie  Lady  Merton,  which,  Idnoe  the  night  of  the 
attempted  robbery,  Talbot  had  worn  constantly 
raond  his  neck.  Strange  and  powerful  was  the 
'Contrast  of  the  pictured  face,  in  whieh  not  a  colour 
^  ye^  fiided,  and  where  the  hues,  and  ftilness, 
*nd  prime  of  youth  dwelt,  unconscious  of  ihp 
Ispw  of  years,  with  the  aged  and  shrunken  coun- 
tenance of  the  deceased. 

In  that  contrast  waa  a  sad  and  mighty  moral ; 
it  wrought,  as  it  were,  a  contact  between  youth 
end  age,  and  conveyed  a  rapid  but  ftill  history  of 
"Onr  passions  and  our  life. 

The  servant  looked  up  once  more  on  the  ooun- 
^eiiuioe;  he  pointed  towards  it,  and  muttered — 
••See— see?  how  awftiUy  it  is  changed  V 

•'But there  is  a  smile  upon  it!"  said  Clarence;  as 
he  flung  himself  beside  the  body,  and  burst  into  tears. 


CHAPTER  LL 

3!*^*  ts  Hke  prpcious  ndo«rfl,mott  fragrant  when  tkej 
we  incenseti  or  crushed ;  for  protperiiy  doih  be»t  discover 
vies,  taut  Mkranit J  doth  test  d iscovcr  viruie.       Bacok. 


It  is  somevHiat  remarkable,  that  while 
^■i  be(|iieathing  to  Clarence,  as  the  moat  v 


Talbot 
valuable 


of  legacies,  the  doctnnes  of  a  philosophy  he  had 
acquired,  perhaps  too  late  to  practise,  Glendower 
was  carrying  those  very  doctrines,  so  far  as  his 
limited  sphere  would  allow,  into  the  rule  and  ex- 
ercise of  his  life. 

Since  the  death  of  the  bookseller,  which  we  have 
before  recorded,  Glendower  had  been  left  utterly 
without  resource.  The  others  to  whom  he  applied 
were  indispooed  to  avail  themselves  of  an  unknown 
ability.  The  trade  of  book-making  was  not  then, 
as  it  is  now,  and  if  it  had  been,  it  would  not  have 
suggttted  itself  to  the  high-spirited  and  unworldly 
student  Some  publishers  offered,  it  is  true,  a  re- 
ward tempting  enough  for  an  immoral  tale ;  othere 
spoke  of  the  value  of  an  attack  upon  the  Ameri- 
cans ;  one  suggested  an  ode  to  the  minister,  and 
another  hinted  that  a  pension  might  possibly  be 
granted'  to  one  who  would  prove  extortion  not 
tyranny.  But  these  insinuations  fell  upon  a  dull 
ear,  and'  the  tribe  of  Barabbas  were  astonished  to 
find  that  an  auU)of  could  imagine  interest  and 
principle  not  synonymous. 

Struggling  with  want,  which  hourly  grew  mora 
imperious  and  urgent ;  wasting  his  heart  on  stu- 
dies which  brought  fever  to  his  pulse,  and  disap- 
pointment to  his  ambition ;  gnawed  to  the  very 
soul  by  the  mortifications  which  his  poverty  gave 
to  bis  pride ;  and  watching  with  tearless  eyes,  but 
a  maddening  brain,  the  slender  form  of  lus  wife^ 
now  waxing  weaker  and  fainter,  as  the  canker  of 
disease  fastened  upon  the  core  of  ^er  young  but 
blighted  life,  there  was  yet  a  high,  though,  alas ! 
not  constant  consolation  within  him,  whenever^ 
from  the  troubles  of  thi^  dim  spot,  haa  thoughts 
could  escape,  like  birds  released  from  their  cage^ 
and  lose  uemselves  in  the  might,  and  lustre,  mid 
freedom  of  their  native  heaven. 

"If  the  wind  scatter,  or  the  rock  receive,** 
thought  he,  as  he  looked  upon  his  secret  and 
treasured  work,  **thase  seeds,  they  were  at  least 
dispersed  by  a  hand  which  asked  no  selfish  retam, 
and  a  heart  which  would  have  lavished  the  har- 
vest of  its  labours  upon  those  who  know  not  the 
husbandman,  and  trampje  his  hopes  into  tho 
dust" 

But  by  degrees,  this  comfort  of  a  noble  and 
generous  nature,  these  whispers  of  a  vanity  raUicr 
to  be  termed  holy  than  excusshle,  began  to  grow 
unfrequent  and  low.  The  cravinga  of  a  mora  en- 
grossing and  heavy  want  than  those  of  the  mind 
came  eageriy  and  rapidly  upon  him ;  the  fiur  cheek 
of  his  infimt  became  pinched  and  hollow;  his  wifis 
' — (O  woman !  in  ordinary  cases  so  mere  a  mortal, 
how,  in  the  great  and  rare  eventa  of  life,  dost  thou 
swell  into  the  angel !) — ^his  vrife  conquered  nature 
Itself  by  love,  ai^  starved  herself  in  silence,  and 
set  bread  before  him  with  a  smile,  and  bade  him 
eat 

"But  you — ^you?**  he  would  ask  inquiringly^ 
and  then  pause. 

"  I  have  dined,  dearest :  I  want  nothing :  cat^ 
love,  eat" 

But  he  eat  not  The  food  robbed  from  her 
seemed  to  him  more  deadly  than  poison ;  and  he 
would  rise  and  dash  his  hand  to  his  brow,  and  go 
forth  alone,  with  nature  unsatisfied,  to  look  upon 
this  luxurious  world,  and  learn  content. 

It  was  after  such  a  scene  that,  one  day,  lie 
wandered  fordi  into  the  streets,  desperate  and  oon-  . 
fused  in  mind,  and  fiunting  with  hunger,  and  half 
insane  with  fieiy  and  wrong  thoughts,  which  dashed 
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hii  btim  and  gloomjiOBlf  nA  daiobladt 
tut  eonquatd  not.'  R  was  evening :  he  eUiod  (for 
he  huid  itvode  oa  eo  impidlj,  at  fint,  that  his 
alrangth  wee  now  exhaoeted,  and  be  waa  fiwoed 
to  paiiee,)  leaning  againat  the  railed  area  of  a 
hoaiie,  in  a  hme  and  unfieqnented  ctreet  No  pe»> 
eenger  diared  the  doll  and  obedue  thoroughfiue. 
He  itood,  literally,  in  acene  aa  in  heart,  aoUtaiy 
amid  the  great  ctty,  and  wherorer  he  looked — 
lo !  there  were  none ! 

**  Two  d&jra,*'  aaid  he,  elowly  and  fidntly,  "  two 
days,  and  bread  baa  only  once  paMed  my  lipe; 
and  that  was  matched  from  her — ^from  thoee  upe 
wtiich  I  have  fed  with  sweet  and  holy  kisses,  and 
whence  my  sole  comfort  in  this  wewy  life  has 
been  drawn.  And  she— ay,  she  starves — and  my 
child,  too.  They  complun  notp— they  monnur 
not--bat  they  lift  up  tneir  eyea  to  me  and  ask 

for .    Merdf  ol  Uod !  thoa  didii  make  man  in 

benevolence;  thoa  doti  survey  this  world  with  a 
pitying  and  paternal  eye  save,  comfort,  cherish 
them,  and  crash  nu  If  thoa  wilt  V* 

At  that  moment  a  man  darted  suddenly  from 
an  obacora'  alley,  and  passed  Glendower  at  lull 
apeed ;  presently  came  a  erj,  and  a  shout,  and  the 
rapid  trampling  of  feet,  and,  in  another  moment, 
an  eager  and  breathleas  crowd  roshed  upon  the 
aoBtode  of  ttie  street 

<«  Where  u  hel"  cried  a  hondred  voices  to 


«I  am  a  bmm,  liks  Aai  crinaal,''  nidbe 
fiereelv.  **  I  have  nsrves,  sinewy  nuaaplsi,  fledi; 
I  feel  hnncer,  thirrt,^patn,  aa  aeately;  why  ihoiill 
I  endnro  more  than  he  can  1  Periiapa  be  had  a 
wifi»— a  child— and  he  aaw  them  starring  inch  bj 
inch,  and  he  felt  that  be  ouM  to  be  thdr  prelector 
— Huid  eo  he  sinned.— And  I — I  eanlnotainteo 
for  minel  jcan  I  not  dare  what  the  wild  beaiti,  and 
the  vulture,  and  the  fierce  hearts  of  my  brethicD 
dare  for  their  matea  and  yonng  1  One  gripe  of  this 
band— one  aj  from  tUa  voice— and  my  botid 
might  be  heaped  with  plenty,  and  my  child  M 
and  9he  smile  as  ahe  waa  wont  to  snlle— far  one 
night  at  least" 

And  aa  these  though  broke  upon  him,  GIm- 
dower  roee,  ^pd  with  a  step  firm,  even  m  weak* 
neaa,  be  strode  unconsciously  onwaid. 

A  figure  appeared;  Glendower's  heart  beat 
thick.  He  slouched  bis  hat  over  his  brows,  and 
for  (me  moment  wrestled  with  bis  pride,  and  hs 
stem  virtue ;  the  virtue  conqueired,  but  not  ths 
pride ;  and  even  the  office  of  ^  auppUant  seeoiBd 
to  him  less  degreding  than  that  of  the  robber.  Hi 
sprung  forward,  extended  his  hands  toward  the 
stranger,  and  cried  in  a  sharp  voice,  the  agony  d 
which  rung  throagh  the  kmg  doll  street  with  i 
sudden  and  ecboleaa  sound,  **  Charity    food !" 

The  atranger  pauaed— one  of  the  boldest  of  mm 

in  bis  own  line,  be  waa  as  timid  as  a  wooaa  io 


not 


his 


Glendower — "where— ^hich  road  dtid  the  robber  |  any  other;  mistaking  the  meaning  of  the  peti- 
tioner, and  terrified  by  the  vehemenee  of  hia  g» 
ture,  he  aaid,  in  a  trembling  tone,  aa  he  heiiilj 
pulled  out  hia  pirse— 

«Tbera,tfaero!  do  not  hurt  me— take  ilr-taki 
all!" 

Glendower  knew  the  voice,  aa  a  sooad  not  an* 
fomiliar  to  him;  hia  pride,  that  grand  principle  d 
human  action,  which  in  him,  though  for  a  momaot 
suppressed,  wraa  unextinguiidiable,  retornsd  in  f^ 
force.  "None,"  thought  he, ''who  know  me,  shall 

know  my  full  degradation  alao."  And  be  tami 
away ;  but  the  stranger,  mistaking  this  niotion»tt' 
tended  his  hand  to  him,  aaying,  «  Take  this,  dj 


take!"— But  Glendower  conU 
nervea  vrero  unatrung,  and  bia  diziy  brain 
and  reeled :  and  the  Iboea  vrhich  peered  upon  him, 
and  the  voioea  which  ahriAed  and  yelled  in  hk 
ear,  wrero  to  him  aa  the  forma  and  sounds  of  a 
I^Bstly  and  eltrich  world.  Hia  head  drooped  upon 
his  bosom — ^he  clung  to  the  area  for  aupport— the 
eiowd  peered  on — they  were  in  pursuit  of  guilt— 
they  wen  thirsting  after  blood— ihev  vrera  going 
to  fill  the  dungeon  and  feed  the  gibbet— what  to 
tiiem  waa  the  virtue  ther  could  have  supported,  or 
the  fiunine  they  could  nave  relieved  ?  cut  they 
knew  not  his  distress,  nor  the  extent  of  bis  weak- 
■ess,  or  some  would  have  tarried  and  aided,  for 
there  ia,  after  ail,  aa  modi  kindness  as  cruel^  in 
aor  nature;  perfaapa  they  thongbt  it  waa  only 
some  intoxlc^ed  and  maudlin  idler— or,  periiapa, 
in  the  heat  of  their  pursuit,  they  tfaotight  not 
atalL 

80  they  rolled  on,  and  their  voioea  died  away, 
and  tiieir  steps  wero  hushed,  and  Glendower,  in- 
aeoaible  and  cold  as  the  iron  he  clung  to,  was 
once  more  alone.  Slowly  he  revived ;  he  opened 
hia  dim  and  glaxing  eyea,  and  saw  this  evening 
etar  break  from  ita  dumber,  and,  though  auUied 
by  the  thick  and  foggy  air,  acatter  ita  holy  amilea 
«pon  the  polluted  dty. 

He  looked  quietly  on  the  atill  night,  and  ita  fini 
watcher  among  the  hoels  of  heasen,  and  felt  eome- 
thing  of  balm  aink  into  hia  aoul;  not,  indeed,  that 
vague  and  delicious  calm,  which  in  his  boyhood 
ef  poesy  and  romance  he  had  drank  in,  by  green 
aohtudea,  from  the  mellow  twilight ;— but  a  quiet, 
ead  and  aolber,  drcling  gradually  over  his  mind, 
and  bringing  it  back,  firom  its  confused  end  die- 
ordered  visions  and  daikness,  to  the  recollection 
and  reality  of  hia  Utter  life. 

By  deg^eea  the  scene  be  had  ao  imperfectly  wit* 
Bessed,  Ae  flight  of  the  robber,  and  the  eager  pur- 
anit  of  the  mob,  grew  over  him :  a  dark  and  guilty 
tfaou^t  bunt  upon  hia  mind. 


friend— you  will  have  no  need  of  force!"  andae 
be  advanced  nearer  to  hia  auppoaed  aseailiiit,  ^ 
beheld,  by  the  pale  hunp-ligfat,  and  tDstantly  »• 
cognised  his  featurea. 

*'Ah!"  cried  he,  in  astonishment,  bat  M 
intemal  rejoicing— '^ ah !  ia  it  yon  vrhomthitf 
reduced!" 

"You  aav  right,  Crauford,"  aaid  Glew^' 
sullenly,  and  drawing  himself  up  to  his  fill!  haigb^ 
«tt  is  J/  but  yon  are  mistaken ;— I  am  a  begtv, 

not  a  raffian  I" 
''Goodheavena!*' anaweredCraoford;  <'howfiii| 

tunate  that  we  ahould  meet !    Providence  watehei 

over  ua  unceasingly!    I  have  long  sought  y^i^ 

vain.    Bui"— (and  hare  the  wayward  maligni?' 

aometimea,  though  not  always,  the  cbaractenibe 

of  Cranfonl*a  nature,  irresistibly  broke  out)— "  °<{^ 
that  yon,  of  all  men,  ahould  aufo  ao— you,  prooB* 

susceptible,  virtooua  beyond  hiunan  ^^i'^''*'^ 
vriioae  fibres  are  as  acute  as  the  naked  eye-^ 
you  ahould  bear  thia,  and  wince  not !" 


«  You  do  my  humanity  vrrong!"  said  CH«j 
dower,  with  a  bitter  and  almost  ghMtly  >oB^ ' 
do  worse  than  vrtnce !  ' 

«  Ay,  is  it  so!"  said  Cnmford:  "hat*  ^J 
avrakened  at  laitl  Haa  your  phUoaopbj  »» 
a  more  impaasioned  dye  1"  . . 

<<Moek  me  not!"  cried  Gkodower;  m  «» 
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<j«,  moaOj  foft  In  iti  deep  IhooglitfuliieH,  glared 
wiU  ind  latage  opon  tlie  hypocrite,  who  etood 
tBMbSaf^  yet  half  fluering,  si  the  etomi  he  had 
riiiedr->  wf  pennnie  an  eren  now  htijaad  my 
oHteiy— kme  them  nol  npon  yon !" 

"Niy,'*nid  Craulbvd,  gently,  *<  I  meant  not  to 
vex  or  wound  yon.  I  hacra  eoiight  you  eevenl 
tmm  naoe  the  bat  night  we  met,  but  in  vain ;  yoo 
hid  left  your  lodgings,  and  none  knew  whither. 
I  woakl  finn  talk  wid^  fwi,  I  have  a  acheme  to 
pnpofle  to  yon  which  will  make  you  rich  for  ever 
— rich— litetatty  rich  !^-not  merely  above  poverty, 
but  high  in  ai&uenee  !" 

(Heodower  looked  incrednlovaly  at  the  speaker, 
who  oontinoed— 

''The  icheme  has  danger— iAnf  yon  can  dbre !" 

Glendower  was  stiU  slent ;  hot  his  set  and  stem 
countenance  wae  sufficient  reply.  <*  Some  sacrilloe 
of  your  pride,''  contimied  Cmiford-^that  also 
jen  cen  bear !"  and  the  tempter  afanost  grinned 
with  pleasoie  aa  he  aAed  the  queation.     . 

**  He  who  ia  poor,"  aaid  Glendower,  speaking  at 
bt,  "has  a  right  to  pride.  He  who  starvfee  has 
it  tao;  but  he  who  aeea  thoee  whom  he  lo>vee 
Affliah,  and  cannot  aid,  has  it  not !" 

"Come  home  with  me,  then,"  said  CruUbrd ; 
*  joa  seem  6int  and  weak :  nature  cravea  food— 
<MM  and  partake  of  mine— -we  will  then  talk  over 
thii  scheme,  and  arrange  its  completion." 

"  I  cannot,"  anawend  Glendower,  qaietly. 

-AftdwhyV 

"^  Because  /Aey  starve  at  home  1" 

*'Heavena1"  aaid  Ciaulbfd,  aflected  iir  a  mo- 
Ml  into  sinoeritf — « it  is  indeed  fortunate  that 
WoeMahonld  have  led  mo  here;  but,  meanwhile^ 
JOQ  will  not  reftiae  this  trifle  aa  a  loan  merely. 
By-end-by  our  acheme  vrill  make  yoQ  so  rich,  that 
Imaat  be  the  borrowwr." 

CHandower  did  hesitate  for  a  moment — he  did 
<Vilow  a.  bitter  rising  of  the  hwrt;  but  he 
fhoQgbt  of  thoee  at  home,  and  the  struggla  waa 

«I  thank  yoo,**  said  he ;  « I  thank  you  for  their 
Mke:  the  Itnie  may  oome"— #nd  the  proud  gen- 
^lenoan  stopped  short,  for  his  desolate  fortunee  roee 
Mre  him,  and  fortiada  all  hope  <d  the  foture. 

"Tes!"  cried  Crauford,  *' the  time  may  come 
^■te  you  win  repay  me  this  money  a  hundred- 
M.  But  where  do  you  live  t  Ton  are  silent 
^efl,  you  w3l  not  inform  me— I  understand  you. 
Mflflt  me,  then,  here,  on  this  very  spot,  three  nights 
hmoe— you  will  not  foil  ?" 

**!  ^nSX  not,"  said  CHendower;  and  preasing 
^Wiftid's  hand  with  a  generous  and  grateftd 
^vmth,  which  might  have  softened  a  heart  lees 
^Mniato,  he  turned  away. 

Folding  hb  arms,  wMle  a  bitter  yet  joyous  ex- 
praaion  crossed  his  oountenanoe,  Craufocd  stood 
ttin,  garing  upon  the  retreating  form  of  the  noble 
sod  mifortimate  man  whom  he  had  maiked  for  de- 
atniction. 

"  Now  "  said  he,  "  this  virtue  is  a  fine  thing,  a 
very  fine  thing  to  talk  so  loftily  about  A  little 
cnring  of  the  internal  joices,  a  little  pindung  of 
this  rile  body,  as  your  philoeophers  and  saints  call 
oar  better  port,  and  lo!  it  oozes  out  like  water 
throuf^  a  leaky  vessel,  and  the  vessel  sinks !  No, 
no ;  virtue  is  a  weak  game,  and  a  poor  game,  and 
a  losing  game.  Why,  there  b  that  man,  the  very 
pink  of  integrity  and  rectitude,  he  is  now  only 
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wanting  ten^ptatbn  to  fiUl— <and  he  mil  foil,  ia  m 
fine  phrase  too.  111  be  sworn !  And  then,  Imving 
once  foUen,  them  will  be  no  medium— he  wUl  be- 
come utteriy  corrupt ;  while  I,  honest  Dick  CmO' 
ford,  doing  as  other  wise  men  do,  cheat  a  trick  or 
two^  in  playing  with  fortune,  without  being  a  whit 
the  worse  for  it  Do  I  not  subscribe  to  charities ; 
am  I  not  constant  at  church,  ay,  and  meeting  to 
boot ;  kind  to  my  servants,  obliging  to  my  ftienda, 
loyal  to  my  king  1  'Gad,  if  I  were  less  loving  to 
myself,  I  should  have  been  for  leas  useful  to  my 
country  I  And,  now,  now,  l^t  me  see  what  laa 
brought  me  to  theee  filthy  subhrbe  1  Ah,  Madam 
H— .    Woman,  incomparable  woman !    On, 


Richard  Crauford,  thou  hast  made  a  good  night's 
work  of  it  hitherto ! — ^business  seasons  pleasure !" 
and  the  villain  upon  mtem  moved  away. 

Glendower  hastened  to  his  home ;  it  was  mise- 
rably changed,  even  from  the  humble  abode  in 
which  we  last  saw  him.  The  unfortunate  pair 
had  chosen  their  preeent  residence  fipm  a  melaa* 
choly  refinement  in  huuiy;  they  had  ehoaen  it 
because  no  one  cLm  shared  it  with  them,  and  their 
fomine,  and  pride,  and  struggles,  and  despair,  wen 
without  witness  or  pity. 

With  a  heavy  step  Glendower  entered  theeham- 
ber  where  his  wifo  sat  When  at  a  distance  he 
had  heard  a  foint  moan,  but  as  he  had  approached, 
it  ceased ;  for  she,  from  whom  it  came,  knew  hie 
step^  and  hushed  her  giief  and  paitti  that  they 
might  not  add,  even  by  an  atom,  to  hia  ofwn.  The 
peevishneai,  the  querulous  and  stinging  irritatioiiB 
of  want,  came  not  to  that  afferrionate  and  kindly 
heart;  nor  could  all  thoee  biting  and  bitter  evils  of 
fote,  which  turn  the  love  that  ia  bom  of  hkxuiy 
into  rsncour  and  gall,  scathe  the  beautiiiil  and  hp^ 
pasrion  which  had  knit  into  one  thoee  two  ua* 
earthly  natures.  They  rather  dung  the  doear  to 
each  other,  as  aU  thinga  in  heaven  and  earth  s^ahe 
in  tempest  or  in  gloom  around  them,  and  coined 
their  sorrows  into  endearment,  and  their  looks  inin 
smiles,  and  strove  eadi  from  the  depth  of  despair* 
to  pluck  hope  and  comfort  for  the  oiher. 

Thie,  it  is  true,  was  more  striking  and.  oonstaat 
in  her  than  in  Glendower !  fitrin  love,  man,  be  he 
ever  so  generous,,  is  alwaya  outdone.  Tet  even 
when,  in  moments  of  extreme  passion  and  eoaflic^ 
the  strifo  broke  from  hia  breast  into  words,  never 
once  was'  lus  discontent  vented  upon  her,  or  hia 
reproaches  lavished  on  any  but  fortune  or  himaeU^ 
or  his  mnzmurs  mingled  with  %  sngle  breath 
wounding  to  her  tendenies%  or  detracting  from  hia 
love. 

He  threw  open  the  door  ;  the  wretched  lig^tcaat 
its  sickly  beams  over  the  squalid  vfalls,  foul  with 
green  dtunps,  and  the  misersble  yet  dean  bed,  aaad 
th^  fireless  hearth,  and  the  emp^  board,  and  die 
psle  cheek  of  the  wife,  as  she  rose  and  flung  her  . 
arms  round  his  neck,  and  murmured  out  her  joy 
and  welcome.  '^  There,"  said  he,  as  he  extricated 
himself  from  her,  and  flung  the  money  upon  the 
table,  "there,  love,  pine  no  more,,  feed  yourself  and 
our  daughter,  and  then  let  us  sleep  and  be  happy 
in  onr  dreams." 

A  writer,  one  of  the  most  fpfted  of  the  present 
4ay,  has  told  the  narrator  of  this  history,  that  no 
interest  of  a  high  nature  can  be  given  to  extreme 
poverty.  I  know  not  if  this  be  true ;  yet  if  I  mia- 
take  not  our  human  feelings,  there  is  nothing  so 
exalted,  or  so  divine,  as  a  ^eat  and  breve  spiiii 
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woildng  out  ili  end  through  erciy  euthly  obttacle 
■nd  enl :  wmlehing  through  the  utter  darimcM,  end 
flIeidHj'  def\  iog  the  phantome  which  crowd  aroond 
it;  wreetting  with  the  migfatj  allnrenie&ti,  end  re- 
jecting the  fearful  voice  of  that  wavt  whidi  ii 
the  deadliest  and  auieet  of  human  tempten; 
nuning  through  all  calamity  the  lore  of  epeciea, 
«nd  the  warmer  and  doaer  aflbctions  of  private 
Uea;  aacrificing  no  duty,  resisting  all  sin;  and 
amid  every  horror  and  eveiy  humiliation,  feeding 
the*8till  and  bright  light  of  that  genius  which,  like 
the  lamp  of  the  &bu  ist,  though  it  may  waste  itself 
for  years  amid  the  depths  of  solitude,  and  the  si- 
lence of  the  tomb,  shall  live  and  bum  immortal  and 
undimmed,  when  all  around  it  is  rottennea  and 
decay ! 

And  yet  I  confess  that  it  is  a  punful  and  bitter 
task  to  record  the  humiliatioits,  the  wearing,  petty, 
stinging  humillatbna  of  poverty;  to  count  the 
dropi  as  they  slowly  &11,  one  by  one»  upon  the 
fretted  jumI  indignant  heart ;  to  particularize,  with 
the  scrupulous  and  nice  hand  of  indiffisrenoe,  the 
Pactional  and  divided  movements  in  the  dial-plate 
<ji  misery ;  to  behold  the  delicacies  of  birth,  the 
masculine  pride  of  blood,  the  dignities  of  intellect, 
the  wealth  of  knowledge,  the  feminacies  and  graces 
of  womanhood— all  that  ennoble  and  soAen  the 
etony  mass  of  oommonplaoes  which  if  our  life, 
firittered  into  atoms,  trampled  into  the  dust  and 
aire  of  the  meanest  tfioroughfiues  of  distrsas ;  life 
and  soul,  the  energies  and  aims  of  man^  ground 
into  one  prostrating  w^t,^cfmmped  into  one  level- 
ling sympathy  with  the  dregs  and  refuse  of  his 
kind,  bltrtered  into  a  single  galling  and  festering 
•ore :  this  is,  I  own,  a  panful  and  a  bitter  task ; 
bat  it  hath  its  redemption :  a  pride  even  in  debase- 
jnent,  a  pleasure  even  in  wo :  and  it  b  therefore 
<hat  while  I  have  abridged,  I  have  not  shunned  it 
There  are  some  whom  the  ligfatniog  of  fortune 
Uaela,  only  to  render  hply.  Amid  all  that  hum- 
Wea  and  acathee  amid  all  that  shatten  from 
their  life  its  verdure,  smites  to  the  dust  the  pomp 
«ndsuamiit  of  their  pride,  and  in  the  very  heart  of 
•«nstenoe  wtiteth  a  sodden  and  '^strange  defeat- 
tm,"  lAey  stand  erect, — driven,  not  uprooted,— a 
oionnment  less  of  pity  than  of  awe !  There  are 
aome  who,  exalted  fay  a  spirit  above  all  casualty 
«nd  wo,  seem  to  throw  over  the  most  degrading 
circamstanee  the  halo  of  an  innate  and  conse- 
crating power ;  the  very  things  whidi,  seen  done, 
«re  despicable  and  vile,  associated  with  them  be- 
osme  almost  venerable  and  divine ;  and  some  por- 
tion, however  dim  and  feeble,  of  that  intense  holi- 
neas  which,  in  the  IirTAirr  God,  shed  majesty  over 
the  manger  and  the  strew,  not  denied  to  those  who, 
in  the  depth  of  afffiction,  cherish  the  angel  Ylrtue 
■t  their  hearts,  flingt  over  the  meanest  localities  of 
«irth  an  emanation  from  the  glory  of  Heaven ! 


CHAPTER  LIL 

Letters  of  divers  bands,  which  wtU  absolve 
Ourselves  from  long  aanaUon. 

Dmntrqf  T^btam. 

Ova  morning,  about  a  fortnight  after  Talbot's 
de«th,  Clarence  was  sitting  alone,  thoughtful  and 
melaneholy.  when  the  three  following  letten  were 
put  into  hirhand : — 


rmox  raa  duks  o»  nATsannn. 

** Lit  me^ny  dear  LindflBtbe  the  first toooa- 
gntnlate  you' open  your  acpession  of  fortaae: 
five  thousand  a  year,  Searadale^  and  eighty  tho«* 
sand  pounds  in  the  funds,  are  veiy  pretty  fbei  to 
starvatioa !  Ahpmy  dear  fellow,  if  yon  had  bat 
shot  that '  fiusty  Cancasoa*  of  humanity,  that  piUir 
of  the  state,  made  not  to  bend,  that  botyonknew 
already  whom  I  mean,  add  ao  I  will  spare  joa 
more  of  my  lamentaUa  metapbon :  had  you  riiot 
Loid  Borodaile,  your  happineas  vrooli  now  be 
oon^>lete.  Everybody  talks  eC  yoor  b^  U 
Metonville  tending  on  yon  with  Irer  whits  hsndi, 
the  prettiest  hands  in  the  world — who  would  not 
be  woonded,even  by  Lond  Borodaile,  fer  soch  a 
nurse!  And  then  TaIbot'a---yet,  I  will  not  spak 
of  tkaif  for  yon  are  very  vnlike  the  preasnt  gene- 
ration ;  and  who  knows  but  yon  may  have  some 
gratitude,  aome  afiectioii,  eome  natural  fee&iK  in 
you.  I  had  onoe;  but  that  waa  befere  I  went  to 
France  thoae  Paiiaians,  with  their  fine  senti- 
ments, and  witty  philosophy,  pby  the  devfl  with 
one's  good  pld  feshiooed  feeltngSL  80  LoriAs- 
peden  is  to  have  an  Italian  minsstiT.  Uowd»> 
lightlhh  for  the  southern  rsacals!  mU  ki  not, 
like  their  own  antunms,  wither  end  chill  with  the 
gentlest  air  imaginable!  By-the-Vy,  shall  yea  go 
with  him,  or  will  yon  not  rather  stay  at  home,  end 
enjoy  your  new  fbitonee  hunt  rawi  dine  sot— 
danoB— vote  in  the  House  of  Commons^  end,  in 
short,  do  all  that  an  Englishman  and  a  genthniB 
should  do!  Omamentoetpkndordeltuoinoiln. 
Let  me  have  the  levenion  of  La  MeraBville,  Ihst 
isplfabe  willberoierieii  WikemealinewhiB' 
ever  you  have  nothing  better  to  do. 
''And  beUeve  me, 

<*  Meet  tnilyyonn, 
'^Hatbu 

*  Win  yon  esU  your  bladt  mare, 
my  brown  one  !     Virwn  kontm 
only  piece  of  Latin  I  remember." 


wfflyoahojr 


UTTSB  now  ZOBB  A8PSBBV. 

"  My  bbab  LiiTDur^ — Sufler  aw  to  enter 
fully  into  your  feeling.  Death,  my  liiend,  is 
mon  to  all:  we  must  submit  to  iu  dispenestiflw 
I  heard  accidentally  of  the  great  fortune  left  yon 
by  Mr.  Talbot,  (your  fkther,  I  auppoee  I  may  wa* 
ture  to  call  hiin«S  Indeed,  though  there  is  a 
prejudice  against  illegitimaeyi  ye^  ae  our ' 
bard  says, 

"  Wberefcre  base  t 
When  thy  dfaoMwIoBB  are  ae  well  cm 
Thy  mind  as  generoue  and  thy  shape  esuvB 
As  Boaeei  madeai's  issue  I* 

For  my  part,  my  dear  Linden,  I  say,  on  yosr 
behalf  that  it  is  very  likely  that  you  are  a  nstonl 
son,  fbr  such  are  always  the  luckiest  and  the  be^ 
Ah !  we  who  are  of  the  eorpi  diphmatifue,  koo* 
well  how  to  turn  a  compliment 

**  Tou  have  probably  heard  of  the  honoor  bii 
majesty  has  conferred  upon  me,  in  appointing  (0 

my  administration  the  city  of •.    Ai  4j 

choice  of  a  secretary  has  bedh  left  to  me,  I  nan 
not  say  how  happy  I  shall  be  to  keep  my  pronu* 

to  you.    Indeed,  as  I  told  Lord ysrt»hy 

morning,  I  do  not  know  anywhere  a  young  ntfj 
who  has  more  talent,  to  say  nothing  of  your  w 
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«i  the  ftma.    But,  my  detr  ycong 


there 


an  nd  whiipcn  about  your  monlity  and  your 
icqaaintance  with  that  notongvis  Frrachwonian. 
fkm  yoo  aee,  Linden,  that  vve,  who  know  ib 
uM^  du  numde  ei  k$  mctun  de  h  couTf  we,  of 
the  eorpBiUplinnatiquet  are  not  very  acrapnlous  in 
tbeie  matlera ;  hat  we  moet  hvunovr  the  vulgar, 
tad  love,  as  our  illoalnoas  Shakepeara  aaya,  *  wiae- 
ly,  not  too  welL'  A  hint  will,  I  know,  bo  tnffieaent 
to  a  young  gentleman  of  your  aenae  and  diaoetion, 
for  the  ^an  of  Avon  has  very  prettily  song, 
*  Thou  wast  a  pretty  fellow,  when  thou  badat  no 
need  to  care  for  her  frowning ;  now  thou  art  an  O 
without  a  figure ;  1  am  better  than  thou  art  now. 
I  am  a  fool— -ihou  art  nothing/ 

*<  Adieu,  my  dear  young  £ri«iid;  you  will,  I  know, 
appradate  this  adviee. 

**  And  believe  me  very  tnily  yoon, 

**  AsransH." 


UTTxm  rmoM  jtAnAXB  sx  ^  XBmovnxxx. 
(Tmnalated.} 

**Tou  have  done  me  wrong — great  wrong.  I 
loved  you — ^I  waited  on  you — tended  vou — ^nursed 
yoo — gave  all  up  for  you ;  and  you  rortook  me— 
fiinook  me  without  a  word.  True,  that  you  had 
been  engaged  in  a  melancholy  duty,  but,  at  least, 
you  had  time  to  write  a  line,  to  cai^  a  thought,  to 
one  who  had  shown  fiir  you  the  love  that  I  have 
done.  But  we  vriU  pass  over  all  this ;  I  will  not 
reproach  you — ^it  is  beneath  me.  The  vicious  up- 
braid—Me  virtuous  forgive  /  I  have,  for  several 
days,  left  your  house.  I  should  never  have  come 
to  it,  had  you  aot  been  wounded,  and,  as  T  fendly 
imagined,  for  my  sake.  Betum  when  you  will,  I 
iball  no  longer  be  there  to  perseciite  and  torment 
you. 

''Pardon  fStoM  letter.    I  have  said  too  mud&  for 
myself— a  hundred  times  too  much  to  you ;  but  I 
shall  not  sin  again.    This  intrusion  is  my  last 
*<  CsciuB  DS  LA  Mmoxvuu." 


These  lelten  will,  probably,  suiBoe  to  eiear  up 
that  part  «f  Glanence'a  luatory  which  had  not 
bitharto  been  touched  upon ;  they  will  show  that 
Taiboirawill  (after  aevend  legadea  tohisoldser- 
tanls,  hii  aeoveat  eonaaxioaB,  and  two  rharitahio 
iiislitutioiia^  which  ho  had  founded,  and  for  some 
jears  aupported)  had  bei|neathed  the  bulk  of  Us 
jaopeity  to  Clanneeii  The  words  in  which  the 
be^Msi  was  made  wera  kind  and  someudiat  re- 
markahle^  "  To  my  relaiion  and  friend,  commonly 
known  by  the  name  of  Clarence  Linden,  to  whom 
I  am  bound  alike  by  Mood  and  afiection,"  dbe^— 
Theae  exprossions,  joined  to  the  magnitude  of  the 
heqqest,  die  apparently  unaccountable  attachment 
•of  the  old  man  to  hie  heir,  and  tho  mystery  which 
wn^  the  origin  of  the  Utter,  all  concurred  to  give 
rise  to  an  opinion,  easily  received,  and  soon  uni- 
^venally  accradited,  that  Cburence  was  a  natural 
eon  of  the  deceased ;  and  ao  strong  in  England  ii 
the  aristocndic  aversion  to  unknown  lineage,  that 
thii  belie!^  unflattering  as  it  waa,  procured  for  Lin- 
den a  much  higher  consideration  on  the  score  of 
biith  than  he  might  otherwiae  have  enjoyed.  Fur- 
thermore vrill  the  above  correspondence  testify  the 
idat  of  Madame  La  Meronville's  attach- 


ment, and  the  construction  naturally  put  upon  it 
Nor  do  we  see  much  left  for  us  to  explain,  with 
regard  to  the  Frenchwoman  herself,  which  cannot 
equally  well  be  gleaned,  by  any  judicious  and  intel- 
ligent reader,  from  the  epistle  last  honoured  by  hii 
perusaL  Clarence's  conscience  did,  indeed,  smite 
him  severely,  for  his  negligence  and  ill  requital  to 
one,  who,  whstever  her  faults  or  follies,  had  at 
least  done  nothing  with  which  he  had  a  right  to 
reproach  her.  It  most,  however,  be  considered,  in 
his  defence,  that  the  frital  event  which  had  so  lately 
occurred,  the  relapse  which  Clarence  had  suffisr- 
ed  in  consequence,  and  the  melancholy  confusion 
and  bustle  in  which  the  last  week  or  ten  days  had 
been  passed,  were  quite  sufficient  to  )>aniBh  her 
from  his  remembrance.  Still  she  was  a  woman, 
and  had  loved,  or  seemed  to  love ;  and  Clarence, 
as  he  wrote  to  her  a  long,  kind,  and  almost  bro- 
therly letter,  in  return  for  her  own,  felt  that,  in 
giving  pain  to  another,  one  often  sufiers  as  much 
for  avoiding  as  for  committing  a  sin. 

We  have  aaid  his  letter  vras  kmd — ^it  waa  also 
frank,  and  yet  prudent  In  it  he  said  that  he  had 
long  loved  another— which  love  alone  could  havo 
rendered  him  insensible  to  her  attachment;  thai 
he,  nevertheless,  should  always  recall  her  memorr 
with  equal  interest  and  admiration ;  and  then,  with 
a  tact  of  flattery  which  the  nature  of  the  corres- 
pondence and  the  sex  of  the  person  addressed  ren- 
de|cd  excusable,  he  endeavoured,  as  fiv  as  he  waa 
able,  to  aoothe  and  please  the  vanity  which  tho 
candour  of  bis  avowal  was  calculated  to  wound. 

When  he  had  finished  this  letter,  ne  despatched 
another  to  Lord  Aspeden,  claiming  a  reprieve  of 
iome  days  before  he  answered  the  proposal  of  tho 
diplomatic.  After  these  epurtolary  efibrts,  he  sum- 
moned his  valet  >nd  told  him,  apparently  in  n 
cardeas  tone,  to  find  out  if  Lady  Westborougfa  vras 
still  in  town.  Then  throwing  himself  on  the  couch* 
he  wrestled  with  the  grief  and  melancholy  which 
the  death  of  a  friend,  and  more  than  a  fother,  might 
well  cause  in  a  n^nd  leas  susceptible  than  his^ 
and  counted  the  dull  hours  crawl  onwaid  till  his 
servant  returned.  *'Lady  Westborough  and  alt 
the  family  had  been  gone  a  week  to  their  seat 
in ." 

^  Well,"  thought  ChMnce,  "had  he  been  alive^ 
I  eould  have  intrusted  my  cauae  to  a  mediator ;  ao 
it  is,  I  will  plead;  or  rather  assert  it  myself. — Haiw 
risen,"  aaid  he  aloud,  <*  see  that  my  black  mare  is 
ready  by  sunrise  to-morrow;  I  shall  leave  town  for 
some  days." 

**  Not  in  your  pieaent  state  of  health,  sir,  sure- 
ly V  said  Harrison,  with  the  license  of  one  who 
had  been  a  nurse. 

"  Allow  me  to  make  my  own  pUns,"  snswered 
Cburence,  haughtily.  «8ee  that  I  am  obeyed.** 
And  Harrison,  wondering  and  crest-fUlen,  left  tho 
room. 

**  Rich,  independent  fr«e  to  aspue  to  the  heighta 
which  in  England  are  only  accessible  to  those  who 
join  wealth  to  ambition,  I  have  at  least"  said 
ClarenoB,  proudly,  "  no  unworthy  pretensions  even 
to  the  hand  of  Lady  Flora  Ardenne.  If  she  can 
love  me  for  myself,  if  she  can  trust  to  my  honour, 
rely  on  my  love,  feel  proud  in  my  pride,  and  as- 
piring in  my  ambition,  then,  indeed,  thia  wealth 
will  be  welcome  to  me,  and  th^  disguised  matm, 
which  haa  cost  me  so  many  mortifications,  becomo 
gratefril,  anoe  she  will  not  disdain  to  share  it" 
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A  Uids  dniid  wight, 
Of  wi(h0r*d  Mpea :  but  his  tiy  wm  keen 
Wfch  ■WMtMM  miz'd— is  nmet  brmm  tMdlght. 

Thus  holding  lilgh  dlieoarM,  thty  mim  to  when 
The  cunNM  carle  was  at  hit  wonted  trade, 

StUl  umpiljig  heedleee  mea  Into  hie  eowe, 
In  witching  wlee,  ae  I  before  hare  »id. 

iftitf. 

It  wm  a  fiiMk  joyous  mmiiwr  moming  wheo 
<3laraioe  nt  out,  alone,  and  on  hombadK.  vpon 
lus  entatpriaa  of  love  and  adventnie.  If  Uwn  be 
any  thing  on  earth  mora  rofiving  and  inapiriting 
<han  another,  it  ia,  to  my  taale,  a  bri^  day,  a  fiee 
hone,  A  joniney  of  eicttement  befim  one^  and 
lonelineai !-— -Rottwaatt  in  hie  own  way,  a  gnat 
though  rather  a  moibid  epicore  of  thu  world'a 
«ajoymenta— taUu  with  laptura  of  hie  pedestrian 
ramUea  when  in  hie  fint  youth.  But  what  are 
your  foot-ploddinga;  your  ambnhting  lejoiciBga, 
to  the  fiee  etbeieafitiee  which  our  oouiaer'e  li^t 
bound  and  exulting  numinga  of  the  dull  evth 
bring  to  the  spirit !  For  my  own  part,  I  do  not 
love  to  touch  the  aordid  day,  the  mean  soil  to 
which  we  gmvitate  I  do  net  love  that  the  mire, 
and  the  dosL  •»d  the  stooT  rauahneas  of  the  d1^ 
beian  and  Tulgar  sod,  whence  fpring  aU  the  fleshy 
and  grotelling  partidee  of  our  frames^  should 
weary  tt»a  liodis  and  exhaust  the  stiength  and 
make  the  ftee  blood  grow  languid  with  a  eoarse 
ihtigue.  If  we  nmst  suocnmb  to  the  power  of 
weariness,  let  it  coow  fay  the  huoyant  and  rushing 
stname  of  the  air  thnmgh  iritich  we  can  deaw  e 
without  touching  the  meaner  element  bdow ;  let  it 
•come  by  the  eontinnity  of  conquest  orer  the  noble 
slave  we  have  masteied  to  our  will,  and  not  by 
the  Bieasuiiid  labnur  of  ri*y***tg  one  jaded  stpp  aftwr 
another  u|NMi  this  insensate  eu^ 

But  then  are  times  when  an  inn  and  stem  sad- 
ness lochs,  as  it  were,  within  itself  our  eaparitiee 
of  enjoymient ;  and  the  song  of  the  birds,  end  Ihe 
green  frwhness  of  the  snmmw  morning,  and  the 
glad  morion  of  his  genenms  steed,  bnm^  neither 
relief  nor  change  to  the  musaiigs  of  the  young 
adTenturer. 

,  He  rode  en  lor  esvenl  nuka  witbcpit  notiang 
aiiy  thing  OB  his  road,  and  only  now  and  then  tea- 
tilling  the  natuie  of  his  thoughts  and  hie  ooa- 
soonaness  of  solitude  hy  brief  and  abropt  exclama- 
tions and  sentoftpes,  which  proclaimed  the  mden- 
choly  yet  exdting  subjects  of  his  medttatiooai 
Pnmg  the  hfnt  of  the  noon,  ha  nested  at  a  small 
public  house  about  •  *  •  miles  £com  town ;  and 
xeeolring  to  take  his  hone  at  least  ten  miles  further 
befiwa  Us  day's  joum^  ceased,  he  nmounted  to- 
ward the  erening,  and  slowly  resumed  his  way. 

He  was  now  entering  the  same  county  in  which 
he  first  made  lus  iq[>pearance  in  this  hiirtoiy.  Al- 
though sereral  miles  from  the  spot  on  which  the 
memonUe  nig^  with  the  gipries  had  been  pamed, 
his  thougbta  reverted  to  its  remembrance^  and  he 
sigfaed  as  he  recalled  the  eeger  hopes  whidi  then  fed 
and  animated  his  heart  While  thua  musing,  he 
heard  the  eound  of  hoofii  behind  him,  and  presenUy 
came  by  a  sober  looking  man,  on  a  rough,  strong 
pony,  laden  (besides  its  master's  weight)  with  sad- 
dle bags  of  uncommon  siae,  and  to  all  appeaianoe 
ffubstantiaUy  and  artfVilly  filled. 

Claranoe  looked,  and,  after  a  second  survey,  re- 
cognised the  perron  of  his  dd  acquaintance  Mr. 


Moiris  Bfowm.    NM  eqwlly  wsmiifarail  ms  ifas 
woiahiFAil  itinerant,  wim^  im  the  gisat  vamty  of 

w^s  eeB^s    ^BWiB  ae^w^^^^v    «▼  sHBapn^    w   ^^v  ^^v    vee^p    ae^ w^^^^s^aspveaia  ^Hpw 

to  enoonnter,  could  not  be  eiperted  to  pmarfsa 
veiy  nice  or  distinguishing  recoMection  of  esd>> 

**  Your  ssrrant,  rir,  your  asrrant,"  mid  Mr 
Brown,  as  he  rode  his  pony  ak>BgBde  of  oar  &»• 
▼eller.  **  Ara  you  going  aa  fiu  aa  W—  tfaii 
evening  1" 

*< I  haidly  knowyet,"  answered  darmee ;  "the 
length  of  my  ride  depends  upon  my  hone  nlfaa 
than  nyseUl" 

«0,  well,  veiy  well,"  eaad  Mr.  Brown:  «bBt 
you  irill  allow  me,  perhape,  sir,  tfie  hanour  of  nd- 
ing  vrith  you  as  iu  amjou.  go." 

**  You  give  me  muim  grarififatian  by  your  ^ 
posal,  Mr.  Brown,"  said  Clsrenoe. 

The  broker  looked  ia  suiprise  ai  hia.coa)p>mo&. 
«  So  you  know  me,  sir  T' 

•<  I  do,"  replied  Clannee.  "lamsarpriaedthat 
you  have  forgotten  me." 

Slowly  Mr.  Brown  gazed,  tiQ  at  last  hti  maoeij 
began  to  give  itself  the  lOMig shake— ''God  blea 
me,  sir,  I  beg  you  a  thouaand  paidona^I  no* 
remember  you  peciectly — Mr.  linden,  the  nepliev 
of  my  old  patroness  Mnk  Minden.  Dear,  dm. 
how  could  I  be  so  forgetful !  I  hope,  bj-^be^, 
sir,  that  the  shirts  wore  welL  I  am  thinUng  yw 
win  want  wme  more.  I  have  some  cspital  am- 
brie  of  curiously  fine  quality,  and  texture,  from  da 
waidrobe  of  the  late  Lady  WaddUove." 

"What,  Lady  WaddUove  stilH"  cried  (V 
renee.  "Why,  my  good  friend,  yon  will  ofir 
next  to  furnish  me  vrith  pantsloons  from  beriidj* 
ship's  wardrobe." 

**  Whv,  raaUy,  sir,  I  see  you  praserra  your  ftv 
spirits ;  but  I  do  think  I  have  one  or  two  psir  rf 
plum-coloured  vdvet  inexpnsaibles,  diet  piae^ 
into  my  posseesion  whea  her  ladyship's  hn^fod 
died,  vnuch  mi^t,  peihapa,  with  a  udk  alte» 
tion,  fit  you,  and  at  all  eventa,  would  be  t  fOT 
elegent  preeent  from  a  gentleman  to  his  vilet" 

<<  Wen,  Mr.  Brown,  whenever  I  or  my  n|^ 
wear  plum-colouied  vebei  fareechee,  I  wiU  ootaop 
ly  purchase  thoee  in  your  poeseeriim;  ^  * 
change  the  sidjeet,  can  yon  infiarm  me  wbst  tee 
beeoma  of  my  old  hoet  and  hoateai,  the  Cofff 
raiess,  of  Copperas  Bower!"  ^^ 

*0,air,tfasyaratheaameaeerai^*nice^w<* 
peopte  they  era,  toOb  Master  Aad^hnahsegKM 
into  a  fine  young  gentleman,  Tsiy  nsarly  ee  tm 
asMwsadian.  Hkerorthy firtherpnsemito 
jovial  vdn,  and  is  vefy  manrv  isheuef  I  w 


vdn,  and  n  very  meiiy 
there.  Indeed,  it  waa  bat  test  w 
an  admiraUevrittkiaBa.  « Boh,' said  h»-Cr«»' 
you  ramembsf  Toin,  or  De  Wanoe^  as  Mk  Cop 
perae  waa  pbaaed  to  esU  him-»-Tom  is  foaep 
<  Bds  have  you  stopl  the  coadi r  'Yes^iir/ev 
Bebu  <  And  what  coach  ia  HI' asksd  Mr.  C«jp 
raa.  <Itbethe8wattow,rir,' seidthebor.  1v 
SwsMow!  O,  very  weU,'  cried  Mr.  Coff^ 
*thea,  now,  having  awaUowedm  the  niU,I«" 
e'en  roU  in  the  SwaUow!'— Hal  ha!  hi!  m 
very  facetious,  vras  it  not  1"  . 

**  Very,  indeed,"  said  Ctennee;  «anl  «  » 
de  Warens  has  gone ;  how  came  diet !" 

«  Why,  air,  you  aee,  the  boy  vras  alsrtje  tfj^ 
My /urn,  and  he  took  to  finking  it,  as  bedVtf 
It,  of  a  night,  snd  so  he  was  taken  up  for  tbaM 

a  wati^man,  and  appeered  bsAra  Sir  JdA"* 
magistrate,  Uie  next  moniing." 
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Cmdanif  befim  Cmmt !"  obsenred  Linden : 

»I  mctti,  irfiAt  «id  8b  John  r 

'0 !  ha  Mked  him  hi*  name,  and  Tom,  whoie 

I  Ma  Copperas  (poor  good  woman !)  had  OBRH 

i  with  pnde  cnoogh  for  Mtf  IboUwys,  replied, 

to  Waieaa,'  with  dtt  the  air  of  a  man  of  inde» 

Adeoee.    *  Da  Warens!'  oriadSb  John,  amazed, 

ffe'UhtTenoDe'ahen:  take  him  to  BrideweU !' 

•d  10  Mn.  Coppenu,  being  withont  a  Ibotboj, 

M  for  me,  and  I  aopplied  hep--with  Bob/* 

'<Ont  of  the  kte  Lady  Waddilota'a  wardrobe 
hor  audClannce. 

''Ha,  ha!  tfaat'a  well,  wiy  well,  air.  No,  fiof 
aact^f  but  he  was  the  son  of  her  late  ladyship's 
coschniin.  Mx.  Copperas  hae  had  two  odier  ser* 
vsotiof  the  name  of  Bob  before,  but  this  is  the 
biggot  cfsU,  eo  he  hnmorously  calls  him  *  Tripte 
Bob  Major !'  Yon  observe  that  road  lo  the  right, 
OF— it  leads  to  the  mansion  of  an  old  customer  of 
nuoe^  Genersl  Gomehus  8t.  Leger !  many  a  good 
btrgiin  have  I  sold  to  his  sister.  Heaven  rest  her ! 
—when  she  died,  I  lost  a  good  ftiend,  though  she 
WH  a  little  hot  or  so,  to  be  sure.  But  she  had  a 
nhtioo,  a  young  lady— ^uA  a  lovely,  noble  look- 
iogcKature— 4t  did  one's  heart,  ay,  uid  one's  cjres 
ikN  good  to  look  at  her ;  and  die's  gone  too— 
^  well,  one  loeea  one's  customers  sadly ;  it 
nakei  me  foel  old  and  comfortlees  to  think  of  it 
Now  yoodsr,  aa  for  as  you  ean  see  among  thoee 
^atittt  woods,  fived  another  fiiend  of  mine,  to 
^>bom  I  ofiered  to  make  some  very  valuMe  pre- 
*arta  upon  his  marriage  with  the  young  lady  I 
fAt  of  juit  now,  but,  poor  gentlemanf  he  had  not 
tiw  to  accept  thcni ;  he  loot  his  property  by  a  law- 
nil  a  few  months  after  he  was  married j  and  a  very 
^iffinent  permn  now  has  Mordaunt  Court" 

«MQidannt  Court!"  cried  Claienoe;"  do  you 
aBaato  say  that  Bftr.  Motdaunt  has  lost  that  pro- 

"  Why,air,  mm  Mr.  Modannt  hai  loot  H,  end 
•Botherhasgainediti  but  the  real  Mr.  Mordaunt 
^  net  an  acre  in  this  ooon^  or  elsewhere,  1 
^»  poor  gentleman.  He  is  umversally  ngretted, 
^  be  was  veiy  good  and  very  generaue>  though 
^  aay  he  was  alao  mighty  proud  and  icseifwl ; 
^  for  my  pert,  I  never  perceived  it  If  dbe  is 
Mpraud  one's  sel^  Mr.  Linden,  one  is  verf  little 
<p(  to  be  hurt  by  pride  in  olher  people." 

**  And  where  is  Mr.  Mordaunt  1"  asked  Ctoience, 
u  herecaUed  Me  interview  with  that  person,  and 
the  interest  vrith  which  AlgenMm  then  inspi 


''That,  air,  is  more  than  ahy  of  us  ean  say. 
He  has  disappeared  altogether.  Some  declare 
^  he  has  gone  abroad,  otherathat  he  is  livfaig  in 
Walea  in  the  greateat  poverty.  However,  wheiw 
^  he  is,  I  am  sure  diet  he  cannot  be  rich ;  for 
ue  lawsuit  quite  nuied  him,  and  the  young  kdy 
he  married  had  not  a  forthing." 

**  Pbor  Moidannt,"  eaid  Clarence,  musingly. 

**l  think,  sir,  that  the  aquire  wouU  not  behest 
pl^aed  if  he  heard  yon  pity  him.  I  don't  know 
U^hy,  but  he  certainhr  krakeid,  walked,  and  moved 
ue  one  whom  you  folt  it  very  hanl  to  pity.  But 
1  tm  thinking  that  it  is  a  great  shame  that  the 
2^  thoold  not  do  any  thihg  for  Mr.  Mordaunt's 
^  tot  i^  was  his  own  flesh  and  blood;  and  I 
5*^  ">'<^  ^had  no  cause  to  be  sngiy  at  her-many- 
ov  i  gaaHaman  of  aodi  eldfomilyw  Mr^Mor- 


daunt  I  am  a  great  stickler  for  birth,  ar — ^Ileamt 
that  ftom  the  btte  Lady  W.  <Brown,'  she  said^ 
and  I  ahaU  never  forget  her  ladyahip^s  air  when 
wtMb  dkl  say  it,  *  Brown,  respect  your  snperion,  and 
never  foU  into  the  hands  of  the  republicans  and 
atheists.'" 

**  And  why,"  eaid  Clantice,  who  was  much  in- 
terested in  Moidaunf  s  fote,  •*  did  General  8t  Le- 
ger withhold  his  consent  1" 

"  That  we  don't  exactly  know,  air ;  but  some 
ssy,  that  Mr.  Mordaunt  was  very  high  and  proud 
with  the  general,  and  the  general  was,  to  the  fottt 
ss  fond  of  his  purse  as  Mr.  Mordaunt  could  be  of 
his  pedigree — and  so,  I  suppose,  one  pride  clashed 
agamst  the  other,  and  made  a  quannel  between 
them.*' 

"  Would  not  the  general,  then,  lelentr  after  the 
marriage  1" 

"  O  !  BO,  sir-^r  it  was  a  runaway  afthir.  Mtsa 
Diana  6t  Leger,  his  sfater,  was  as  hot  as  ginger 
upon  it,  and  ftetted  and  worried  the  poor  general, 
who  was  never  of  the  mildest,  about  the  match, 
till  at  last  he  forbade  the  poor  young  lady's  very 
name  to  be  mentioned.  And  when  BUss  Diana 
died  about  two  years  ago,  he  suddenly  introduced 
a  tawny  sort  of  erdur,  whom  they  call  a  mulatto 
or  Creole,  or  some  such  thing,  into  the  house ;  and 
it  seems  that  he  has  had  several  children  by  her, 
whom  he  never  durst  own  during  Miss  Diana'a 
life,  but  whom  he  now  declares  to  be  his  heirs. 
Well — ^they  rule  him  with  a  rod  of  iron,  and  suck 
him  aa  diy  aa  an  orange.  They  an  a  bed,  grip- 
ing set,  an  of  them ;  and  I  am  sure,  I  don't  say  so 
from  any  selfish  foding,  Mr.  Linden,  though  they 
have  forbid  me  the  house,  and  called  me,  to  my 
very  foee,  an  old  cheating  Jew.  Think  of  that, 
air ! — 1,  whom  the  late  Lady  W.  in  her  exceeding 
.friendship,  used  to  call  '  honest  Brown' — I  whom 
your  worthy—" 

'■And  who,"  uncourteously  interrupted  Cbt* 
fence,  *'  has  Mordaunt  Court  now  T" 

"  Why,  a  distant  rolation  of  the  last  squiro's^  an 
elderly  gentleman  who  calls  himself  Mr.  Vavasour 
Motdaunt  I  am  going  thero  to-morrow  morning, 
for  I  still  keep  up  a  connexion  with  the  fomily. 
Indeed 'the  old  gentleman  bought  a  lovely  litda 
spe  of  me,  which  I  did  intend  as  a  present  to  the 
late  (as  I  may  Call  him)  Mr.  Mordaunt ;  so,  thou^ 
I  wiU  not  lay  I  exactly  like  him — he  is  a  hard 
hand  at  a  bairgain — ^yet  at  least  I  win  not  deny 
him  his  due." 

*«  What  sort  of  perron  is  he  ¥  What  character 
does  he  bear  1"  asked  Clarence. 

<<  I  reaUy  find  it  hard  to  answer  that  question," 
said  the  gossiping  Mr.  Brown.  **  In  great  things 
he  is  very  lavish  and  ostentatious,  but  in  small 
things  he  is  very  penurious  and  saving,  and  miser- 
like--and  aU  for  one  oon,  who  is  ddformed  and 
very  aickly.  He  seems  to  doat  on  that  bof ;  and 
now  I  have  got  two  or  three  little  preaents  m  theaa 
bags  for  Mr.  Henry.  Ood  forgive  me,  but  w^en 
I  look  at  ihe  poor  creature,  with  his  foee  aU  drawn 
up^  and  his  sour,  ill-tempered  voice,  and  his  limbs 
crippled,  I  almost  think  it  would  be  better  if  he 
wera  in  his  grave,  and  the  rightful  Mr.  Mordaunt, 
who  would  Uien  be  the  next  heir,  in  his  place." 

«8o  then,  then  is  only  this  unh^ipy  cripple 
between  Mr.  Mordaunt  and  the  proper  iy  t"  said 
Ctarence. 

« Exactly  so,  sir.  But  win  you  let  me  ask 
whero  you  shaU  put  up  at  W— — « 1    I  wiU  wait 
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upon  yen,  if  yoa  win  give  bm  Imts, 

^•rf  euziottf  mod  Tsloabie  aiticlet,  highly  dBginbto 

«ith«r  for  yoonelf  or  for  littla  piWMiili  to  ywu 

fiiondi." 

«<  I  thmnk  700,"  nid  Ckrance,  <«  I  than  Bnko  no 

stay  at  W ^  bat  I  ■hall  be  gtad  to  no  ^  in 

town  next  week.    FaTour  no,  ineflBwhile»  by 
accepting  thii  trifle.*' 

**  Nay,  nay,  air,"  aaid  Mr.  Brown,  pocketing  the 
money — **  I  really  cannot  aooept  thio— any  thing 
in  the  way  of  exchange^-*  ring,  or  a  aaal,  or—" 

**  No,  no,  not  at  praaent,"  aaid  Clannoa ;  **  the 
flight  ia  coming  on,  and  I  dull  make  the  beat  of 
my  way.  Good-by,  Mr.  Brown;"  and  Claranoe 
trotted  off;  but  he  had  aoaroe  got  aixtf  yards  b^ 
fore  he  beard  the  itinerant  merchant  eiy  out— 
^  Mr.  Linden,  Mr.  Linden !"  and  looking  back,  he 
beheld  the  hoiieat  Brown  patting  hia  diuiggf  pony 
at  full  speed,  in  order  to  overtake  him :  ao  be 
palled  up. 

«  Well,  Mr.  Brown,  what  do  yoa  want  t" 

''Why,  you  aee,  sir,  yoa  gave  me  no  exact 
answer  about  the  plum-oolouied  velvet  inexpiea- 
mbles,"  said  Mr.  Brown. 


CHAPTER  LIV. 

Art  w  cotttemned  f 

It  was  dudiL  when  Clarence  arrived  at  the  very 
eame  inn  at  which,  more  than  five  years  ago,  he 
had  assumed  his  present  name.  As  he  recslled 
the  note  addreamd  to  him,  and  the  insignificant 
«um  (his  whole  fortune)  which  it  contained,  he 
could  not  help  smiling  at  the  change  his  lot  had 
mnoe  then  undergone :  but  the  smile  soon  withered 
when  he  thought  of  the  kind  and  paternal  hand 
from  which  that  change  had  proceeded,  and  knew 
that  his  gratitude  was  no  longer  availing,  and  that 
that  hand,  in  pouring  its  last  fovoun  upon  him, 
had  become  cold.  He  was  ushered  into  No.  Four, 
and  left  to  his  meditations  till  bed  time. 

The  next  day  he  recommenced  his  journey. 
Westborough  Park  was,  though  in  another  county, 
-within  a  short  ride  of  W ;  but  as  he  ap- 
proached it,  the  character  of  the  scenery  became 
esrentially  changed.  Bare,  bold,  and  meager,  the 
features  of  the  country  bore  somewhat  of  a  Scot- 
tish character.  On  the  right  side  of  the  road  was 
a  precipitous  and  perilous  descent,  and  eome  woik- 
men  were  placing  posts  along  a  path  for  foot-paa- 
eengeri  on  that,  side  nearest  the  carriage-road, 
probably  with  a  view  to  preserve  unwary  ooachraen 
or  equestrians  from  the  dangerous  vicinity  to  the 
descent,  which  a  dark  night  might  cause  them  to 
incur.  As  Clarence  looked  idly  on  the  workmen, 
and  painfully  on  the  crumbling  and  fearful  descent 
I  ha^  described,  he  little  thought  that  that  spot 
would,  a  few  yean  after,  become  the  scene  of  a 
^tastrophe  sflecting  in  the  most  powerful  deg;ree 
the  interests  of  his  future  lifo.  Our  young  tmvel- 
kr  put  up  his  hone  at  a  small  inn,  bearing  the 
Westborough  arms,  and  situated  a(  a  abort  distance 
from  the  park  gates.  Now  that  he  was  so  nev 
Lis  mistress— now  that  less  than  an  hour,  nay, 
than  the  fourth  part  of  an  hour,  might  place  him 
before  her,  and  decide  his  late,  his  heart,  which 
liad  hitherto  sustained  him,  grew  faint,  and  pre- 


aented,  first  foar,  then  anxiety,  and,  at  ] 
ency  lo  his  imaginatioa  and  fosebodingB. 

"At  aU  events,**  said  he, " I  will  see  herilooe 
before  I  wiU  oonftr  with  her  artfol  and  pnod 
mother,  or  her  cipher  of  a  fother.  I  will  thea  toO 
her  all  aqr  hastecy,  and  opsn  to  hor  all  my  seeren: 
I  will  only  ooneeal  from  her  my  pieaent  fartuM, 
for  even  if  ramour  dwold  have  informed  herflf 
them,  it  will  be  easy  to  give  the  report  no  ma> 
tson;  I  have  a  rightto  that  triaL  Whenibeii 
convinced  that,  at  least,  neither  my  biith  nor  cb* 
meter  oan  diignee  her,  I  shall  eee  if  her  love  en 
enable  her  lo  overlook  my  supposed  poverty,  tad 
to  shavs  my  unosrtabi  loL  If  ao,  then  will  bt 
some  triomph  in  nndeesiving  her  enor  and  m- 
waiding  her  generosity:  if  net,  I  shall  bs  wed 
fimn  involving  my  happinem  with  diet  of  one  wbo 
looks  only  to  my  vroiiUy  posseseiona.  .  I  ofK  it 
to  her,  it  ia  true,  lo  show  her  that  |  am  no  low- 
bom  pretender ;  but  I  owe  it  alao  to  myself  (0 
ascertain  if  my  own  individual  qnalitisa  am  luffi- 
eient  to  gain  her  hand." 

Fran^  with  thess  ideas^  which  were  nstonl 
enough  to  a  man  whooe  peruliar  dicuiiiituioei 
wero  well  calcalatod  to  make  him  foel  rathff 
soared  and  aaspidoas,  and  whoae  pride  had  been 
severe^  wounded  by  the  contempt  with  which  ha 
letter  had  been  treated-— Clarence  walked  bto  dia 
park,  and,  hovering  around  the  house,  witched 
and  waited  that  opportunity  of  addwaiing  Udjr 
Flora,  which  he  trusted  her  habits  of  welkieg 
would  afioid  him ;  but  houn  rolled  awiy,  t$ 
evening  eet  in,  and  Lady  Flora  had  net  oaa 
quitted  the  house. 

More  disappointed  and  akk  at  heart  than  hi 
liked  to  confess,  Claranoe  returned  to  his  inn,  look 
his  solitary  meal,  and  atrolling  once  more  into  iht 
park,  watched  beneath  the  windows  till  midnigbi, 
endeavouring  to  gueas  which  were  the  tseemorti 
of  her  apartments,  snd  feeling  his  heart  beet  high 
at  every  light  which  Hashed  forth  and  dis^poni 
and  efory  form  which  flitted  acroas  the  wiodosf 
of  the  ffnat  staircaas.  Little  did  Lady  Flore,  a* 
ehe  sat  in  her  room  alone,  and,  in  tean,  muKd 
over  C|venoe*s  fended  worthleaenese  and  infid^ 
fitf  ,  and  told  her  heart  again  ami  again  Ihet  ^ 
lofed  no  more— little  dkl  ahe  know  wboM  ef* 
kept  vigils  without,  or  whoes  foot  brmhsd  t«t7 
the  raink  dews  beneath  her  windowa^  or  eho* 
thoughts,  thoofl^  not  altogether  unmingied  wifli 
reprMcb,  were  riveted  vrith  all  the  ardour  «  * 
young  and  first  love  upon  her. 

It  was  unfortunate  for  Linden  that  be  bad  w 
opportunity  of  penonally  pleading  his  "O'^T 
altered  form  and  feded  ooontenanoe  wooid  at  km 
have  ensured  a  hearing  and  an  intereat  (ot  bs 
honeet  thoogh  aomewlmt  hanghty  ■<>^'"^*Jl 
though  that  day,  and  the  next,  end  ^f^^ 
paaeed  in  the  most  anxious  and  uamnittinf  ^ 
lance,  Clarence  only  once  caught  a  g^i^^Pf.. 


Lady  Fhn,  and  then  she  was  one  wiid^^^ 


party ;  and  Clarence,  fearful  of  m  pt«B>^ 

untunely  discovery,  wae  foieed 

thicknessM  of  the  paik^  and  loae  the 

reward  of  hiswatdiea  almost  as  soon  ai 

won  it  '  .  j^ 

l^  ku  -..»««>.  and  *• 


to  i^atemto^ 

liehia 


and  radced  by  his  susjiensB,-     - 
si«^  of  obtaining  any  fevoumbteoppo^ 
an  interview  without  sndi  a  roqoeit,  Clsi«0^ 


it 
\0t 


last  msoHed  lo  write  to  Lady  Fkrs,  ^'^jt^fif 
assent  to  a  meeting,  in  which  he  pl«di*»  *'^"^ 
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to  dear  up  all  tliat  had  hitherto  aeeiiied  doabCfal 
in  hk  eoDdoct  or  myaterioaa  in  lua  character. 
Though  re^octfii],  mgent,  and  beazing  tlie  im- 
pras  of  truth  and  fBehng,  the  tone  of  the  letter 
was  eertainhf  that  of  a  man  who  conceived  he  had 
a  right  to  a  little  reaentment  for  the  paat,  and  a 
little  oonlidenoe  Ibr  the  iiitaie.  It  waa  what  might 
well  be  written  hy  one  who  imagined  hia  affection 
htti  once  been  returned,  but  would  aa  certainly 
have  been  deemed  very  preaumptuooa  by  a  lady 
who  thought  that  the  affection  itaelf  waa  a  liberty. 

Having  penned  thia  epiatle,  the  next  care  waa 
bow  to  convey  it  AAer  much  deliberation,  it 
was  at  laat  committed  to  the  care  of  a  little  girl, 
the  daughter  of  the  lodge-keeper,  whom  Lady 
Floia  timce  a  week  perabnaily  inatmcted  in  the 
mjflteriea  of  apelling,  reading,  and  calligraphy. 
With  many  injunctiona  to  deliver  the  letter  pnly  to 
the  handa  of  the  beautiful  teacher,  Clarence  trusted 
hif  despatches  to  the  little  acholar,  and,  with  a 
trembling  frame,  and  wiatful  eye,  watched  Susan 
take  her  mad,  with  her  green  satchel  and  her 
shining  cheeks,  to  the  great  house. 

One  hour,  two  hours,  three  hours  pasaed,  and 
the  measenger  had  not  returned.  Reatless  and 
impatient,  Clarence'  walked  b^ck  to  hia  inn,  and 
had  not  been  there  many  minutea  before  a  aervant, 
in  the  Westborougfa  Izvery,  appeared  at  the  door 
of  (he  humble  hostel,  and  left  the  following  letter 
ht  hia  perusal  and  gratification. 

•«8ra, 

^The  letter  intended  for  my  daughter  has  just 
been  given  to  me  by  Lady  Wotborough.  I 
know  not  what  gawe  pae  to  the  language,  or  the 
^  extraordinary  request  for  a  clandestine  meet- 
ings which  you  have  thought  proper  to  address  to 
Lady  Fk>m  Ardenne ;  but  you  will  allow  me  to 
obaenre,  that  if  yon  intend  to  confer  upon  my 
^mghter  the  honour  of  a  matrimoniid  proposal,  she 
Adly  ooncuzB  with  me  and  her  mother  in  the  nega- 
tire,  which  I  feel  necessitated  to  put  upon  your 
obGgiogofler. 

**  I  need  not  add  thitt  all  correqxmdence  with 
By  dsDghter  must  dose  here.  I  have  the  honour 
tobe, 

**  Sir,  your  very  obedient  servant, 

**  WXBTBOBOIWB. 
"  HTfii  1"  Bv..  t 

*  TV  Clermct  Undm^  £tq» 

Had  Clarence's  blood  been  turned  to  fire,  his 
^ema  could  not  have  swelled  and  burnt  with  a 
fiercer  heat  than  they  did,  as  he  read  the  above 
better— a  master-piece,  perhaps,  in  the  line  of  what 
^J  be  termed  the  **d — d  civil"  of  epistolatory 

**  Inaufiferri^le  arrogance  !**  he  muttered  within 
hia  teeth.  **l  will  live  to  repay  it.  Perfidious, 
^i^^ng  woman — what  an  escape  I  have  had  of 
Qer!>-Now,  now,  I  am  on  the  world,  and  alone, 
^k  heaven.  I  will  accept  Aspeden'a  ofier,  and 
Icsve  thia  country ;  when  I  return,  it  ahall  not  be 
«  an  humble  suitor  to  Lady  Flora  Ardenne;  Pish ! 
how  the  name  sickens  me :  but  come,  I  have  a 
uther— at  least  a  nominal  one.  He  is  old  and 
1^5^  *nd  may  die  before  I  return.  I  will  see 
him  once  more,  and  then,  heigh  for  Italy !  O  f 
'  un  ao  happy^flo  happy  at  my  freedom  and 
«pape.     what,  ho ! — ^waiter— my  horae  inatanU 


CHAPTEB  LV. 


-What  has  thy  Ikther  doaa  1 
BetU.'-ynM.  have  I  dona  Y 
Amlnolknaocantl  7%§OmeL 

Ths  twilight  was  darkening  slowly  over  a  room 
of  noble  dimensions,  and  costly  fiuhion.  Although 
it  was  the  height  of  summer,  a  low  fire  burnt  in 
the  grate ;  and,  atretching  his  hands  over  the  fee- 
ble fliame,  an  old  man,  of  about  sixty,  sate  in  an 
arm-chair,  curioualy  carved  with  armovial  bearaiga. 
The  dim  yet  fitful  flame  caat  its  upward  light 
upon  a  countenance,  atem,  haughty,  and  repellant, 
where  the  paaaiona  of  youth  and  manhood  had 
dug  tbemaelves  graves  in  many  an  iron  line  and 
deep  furrow :  the  forehead,  though  high,  waa  nar- 
royr  and  compressed — the  brows  auUenly  overhung 
the  eyes,  aiid  the  nose,  which  was  singularly  pro- 
minent and  decided,  age  had  sharpened,  and 
brought  out,  as  it  were,  till  it  gave  a  stubborn  and 
very  forbidding  expression  to  the  more  sunken 
features  over  which  it  rose  with  exaggerated  dig- 
nity. Two  bottlea  of  wine,  a  few  dni^  preserves, 
and  a  water  glass,  richly  chased,  and  ornamented 
with  gold,  showed  that  the  inmate  of  the  apart- 
ment had  passed  the  hour  of  the  principal  repast, 
and  his  loneliness  at  a  time  usually  social  seemed 
to  indicate  that  few  olive  branches  were  aocua- 
tomed  to  overshadow  his  table. 
'  The  windows  of  the  dining-room  reached  to  the 
grotmd,  and  without,  the  closing  light  just  enabled 
one  to  see  a  thick  copec  of  wood,  which,  at  a  veiy 
brief  interval  of  turf,  darkened  immediately  oppo- 
site the  house.  While  the  oki  man  was  thus  bend- 
ing over  the  fire,  and  conning  his  evening  contem- 
plations, a  figure  stole  from  the  copse  I  have 
mentioned,  and,  approaching  the  window,  looked 
pryingly  into  the  apartment ;  then  with  a  noiseleac 
hand  it  opened  the  spring  of  the  casement,  which 
was  framed  on  a  peculiar  and  old-feshioned  coik- 
struction,  that  requind  a  practised  and  familiar 
touch— entered  the  apartment,  and  crept  on,  silent 
and  imperceived  by  the  inhabitant  of  the  room,  till 
it  paused,  and  atood  motionlese^  with  folded  arms, 
scarce  three  steps  behmd  the  high  back  of  the  old 
man's  chair. . 

In  a  few  niinutes  the  latter  moved  from  his  posi- 
tion, and  slowly  rose ;  the  abruptness  with  which 
he  turned  brought  the  dark  figure  of  the  intruder 
full  and  suddenly  before  him :  he  started  bock,  and 
cried  in  an  alarmed  tone—-"  Who  is  there  ?" 

The  stranger  made  no  reply. 

The  old  man,  in  a  voice  in  which  anger  and 
pride  mingled  with  fear,  repeated  the  question. 
The  figure  advanced,  dropped  the  cloak  in  which 
it  was  wrapt,  and  presenting  the  features  of  Cla- 
rence Linden,  said,  in  a  low  but  dear  tone, 

«  Your  son." 

The  old  man  dropped  his  hold  of  the  bell  rope, 
which  he  had  just  before  seized,  and  leaned,  as  if 
for  support,  against  the  oak  wainacot;  Clarence 
approached. 

**  Yes !"  said  he,  mournfully, "  your  unfortunate, 
your  offending,  but  your  guiltless  son.  Kore  than 
five  years  I  l^ve  been  banished  from  your  house  ■ 
I  have  been  thrown,  wMIe  yet  a  boy,  without 
friends,  without  guidance,  without  name,  upon  the 
wide  world,  and  to  the  mercy  of  chance.  I  come 
now  to  you  as  a  man,  chiiming  no  assistance,  and 
I  uttering  no  reprcNich,  but  to  tell  you  that  him 
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wfaom  an  etrthW  frtii«r  Njeetod,  God  has  pm- 
flerrad;  that  witbeol  one  imwoithy  or  debaaiiig 
act  I  have  won  for  myaelf  the  fiiendi  who  rapport, 
and  the  wealth  whieh  dignijtea  life,  anoe  it  lenden 
a  independsnt  Through  all  the  dindvantagea  I 
have  atniggled  against,  I  have  preoerred  nnimpau^ 
«d  my  honour,  and  nnioUied  my  conadence ;  yoo 
hafe  (fiiowned,  hat  yon  might  haTO  claimed  me 
without  shame.    Father,  thne  hands  are  clean !" 

A  strong  and  erident  embtion  shook  the  old 
man'sfinune.  He  raiaed  himself  to  his  fbtt  height, 
whidi  was  stin  tall  and  commanding,  and  in  a 
-voice,  the  natund  harshness  of  which  waa  rendered 
yet  mora  repeUant  ^  passion,  repfied,  ^Boy! 
your  presumption  is  insufierable.  What  to  me  is 
your  wretched  Cite  1  Go  go  go  to  your  mise- 
rahle  mother;  find  her  out— daim  kindred  there; 
live  together,  toil  together,  rot  together ;  but  oome 
not  to  me  (— disgrsoe  to  my  house  ask  not  admit* 
tance  to  my  a&ctions;  the  law  may  give  you 
my  name,  but  sooner  would  I  be  torn  piecemeal 
than  own  your  right  to  it  If  you  want  money, 
name  the  sum,  take  it;  cut  up  my  fortune  to 
ahreds-^seize  my  property — ^revel  on  it— but  oome 
not  here.  This  house  is  sacred ;  poUute  it  not :  I 
disown  you;  I  discard  you;  I— ay,  I  detest — ^I 
loathe  you !" 

And  with  these  words,  which  came  forth  aa  if 
heaved  from  the  inmost  heart  of  the  speaker,  who 
shook  with  the  fury  he  endeavoured  to  stifle,  he  foil 
back  into  his  chair,  and  fixed  his  eyes,  which  glared 
fearfuUy  through  fiie  increasing  daikneas,  upon 
Lniden,  who  stood  high,  erect,  and  sorrowfully, 
before  him. 

''Unhappy  old  man!**  said  Clarence ;  "have 
*not  the  yean  which  have  seared  your  form  and 
whitened  your  locks  brought  some  meekness  to 
your  rancour,  some  mercy  to  your  injustice,  for 
one  whose  only  crime  against  you  seems  to  have 
been  his  Urth.  But  I  said  I  came  not  to  reproach 
— nor  do  I.  Many  a  bitter  hour,  many  a  pang  of 
shame,  and  mortification,  and  miaeiy,  which  have^ 
made  aean  in  my  heart  that  will  never  wear  away, 
my  wrongs  have  cost  me ;  but  let  them  peas.  Let 
them  not  swell  your  future  and  last  account  when- 
ever it  be  required.  I  amabouttoleavetldaoonn- 
tiy,  with  a  heavy  and  foreboding  heart ;  we  may 
never  meet  again  on  earth.  I  have  no  longer  any 
wish,  any  chance  of  resuming  the  name  you  have 
deprived  me  o£  I  ahall  never  thrust  myself  oh 
your  relationship,  or  cross  your  view.  Lavish 
your  wealth  upon  htm  whom  you  have  placiBd  so 
immeasurably  above  me  in  your  aflections.  But, 
I  have  not  deserved  your  curse^  father;  give  me 
your  bleaiing,  and  let  me  depart  in  peacA.*^ 

"  Peace !  and  what  peace  have  I  had  ?  what  re- 
spite from  gnawing  shame,  the  foulness  and  leprosy 
of  humiliation  and  reproach,  since — since—!  But 
this  is  not  your  foult,  you  say :  no,  no — it  is  an- 
fldier's ;  and  you  are  only  the  maik  of  my  stigma, 
my  dii^race,  not  its  perpetrator.  Ha !  a  nice  dis- 
tinction, truly.  My  blessing,  you  say!  Come, 
Imeel ;  kneel,  boy,  and  have  It !" 

Clarence  approached,  and  stood  bending  and 
hareheaded  before  his  fother,  but  he  knelt  not 

<*  Why  do  you  not  kneel  ?"  cried  the  old  man, 
vehemently. 

"It  is  the  attitude  of  the  injurer,  not  of  the 
injured !"  said  Clarence,  firmly. 

"  InHned ! — ^insolent  reprobate— is  it. not  I  who 
mjuiedl    Do  you  not  read  it  in  my  brow — 


hae,henr  and  the  old  nvntfrack  his  dncM 
hand  violendy  against  his  temples.  "  Wu  I  not 
injured" — (be  continued,  sinking  his  voice  bto  t 
ksy  unnaturally  low)— ^  did  I  not  trust  implicitlj! 
— ^Qd  I  not  give  up  my  heart  vrithout  snspidoat— 
was  I  not  doped  ddidonsly! — ^waa  I  not  Ida! 
enough,  blind  enough,  fool  enoogh— and  wai  I 
not  betrayed— damnaUy,  filUuly  betrayed?  Btt 
that  was  no  injuiy.  Was  not  my  old  age  tamed 
into  a  drought,  a  sapless  tree,  a  pouoned  spdng!— 
were  not  my  days  made  a  cuae  to  me,  and  mj 
nights  a  torture  ?— was  I  not,  am  I  not,  a  iiioek« 
ai^  a  by-wofd,  and  a  miserabie,  impotent,  un- 
avenged old  man  1  Injured !— But  this  is  no  in- 
jury ! — Boy,  boy,  what  are  your  wrongs  to  miae  1" 

"  Father  T  cried  Clarence,  depraeatingly,  ^'I  am 
not  the  cause  of  your  wrongfe :  is  it  just  Aat  tlio 
innocent  should  oufler  for  the  guilty  V* 

"  Speak  not  in  that  voice !"  cried  the  old  man— 
"that  voice! — ^fie,  fie  on  it  Henoel  awiy!— 
avray,  boy ! — why  tarry  you  1— My  son,  and  htie 
that  voice  ? — Poohj  you  are  not  my  son.  Ha,  hs! 
— my  son!** 

"  What  am  I,  then  ?"  aaid  Clarence,  soothioglj ; 
for  he  was  shocked  and  grieved,  lather  than  ini- 
tated,  by  a  wrath  which  partook  ao  atraogly  of 
insanity. 

"  I  win  ten  you,**  cried  the  fkther-^I  wiD  laO 
you  what  you  are— ^yoa  are  my  curse !" 

"  Farewell  V*  said  Clarence,  much  agitated,  ml 
retiring  to  the  windovr  by  which  he  hid  eutend; 
"  may  your  heart  never  smite  yen  for  3foar  enulty ! 
Farewell!— may  the  binering  yon  haw  witUMkl 
from  me  be  with  yon  !'* 

"  Stop !  stay  (*' cried  tfaa  fother ;  for  bis  fiuy  mi 
checked  for  one  moment,  and  hia  nature,  dnot  m 
it  was,  relented:  but  Clsfenee  was  abead^geo^ 
and  the  miserable  old  man  was  left  alone  to  dufc- 
ness,  and  aoiitude,  and  the  paasloiis 
make  a  heU  of  the  hnman  beak ! 


Sed 
Utrd 


CHAPTER  LVL 


are,  tt  prospera  unti, 
sitoMnsuraiaal 

JwasAk 


tfWeare  now  transported  to  a&lfasr  andaffB 
of  a  veiy  different  stamp. 

It  vras  about  the  hour  of  one,  P.  M,  whsa  Ai 
door  of  Mr.  Vavasour  Mordaunt's  atudy  vna  throim 
opep,  and  the  servant  announced  Mi,  Browa 

"Tour  aervant,  ar--jyour  servant,  Mr.  Heniy," 
said  the  itinerant,  bowug  low  to  the  two  gentb' 
men  thus  addreased.    The  former,  Mr.  Vatatoiff 
Mordaunt,  might  be  about  the  same  age  as  Lin- 
den's fother.    A  shrewd,  sensiUe,  ambitioiit  tm 
of  the  worid,  he  had  made  hia  way  from  the  ^a^ 
of  a  younger  brotlier,  vrith  no  fortune  sod  mtj 
little  interest,  to  considersble  wealth,  beaida  tbe 
property  he  had  acquired  by  law,  and  to  a  degne 
of  consideration  for  general  influenoe  and  penow 
ability,  which,  considering  he  had  no  officisi  tf 
parliamentary  rank,  very  few  of  his  eqoab  enjojai* 
Persevering,  steady,  crafty,  and  possessing,  to  '^ 
emuient  degree,  tl^t  happy  art  of  "^^*^'f\ 
which  is  the  great  secret  of  earning  cfaaiadsr  fV 
consequence  in  En|;land,  the  riae  and  repota^ 
of  Mr.  Vavasour  Mordaunt  appeared  le«  (»  ^ 
wondered  at  than  envied;  yet  even  envy  wu «"f 
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ftrthcMB  wlio  eooU  not  look  beyond  the  tnr&ce 
of  dimgi.  He  was  at  heart  an  anxiocw  and 
wHuppy  man.  The  evil  we  do  fai  the  worid  is 
often  pud  back  in  flie  booom  of  home.  Mr.  Va? 
laMor  Moidamit  was,  like  Granfoid,  what  might 
be  tenoed  a  miataken  utilitariaiw  he  had  lived 
Qtteriy  and  invariablj  ibr  aelf ;  bat  instead  of 
uniting  aetf^tereat  wHh  the  interaat  of  othen,  he 
coflflidend  them  as  perfectly  incompatible  ends. 
Bot  character  was  among  l&e  greatest  of  all  ob- 
jects to  him ;  so  that,  though  he  had  rarely  deri- 
Bted  into  what  might  fiiiily  be  termed  a  virtue,  he 
hadnever  tramgieaaed  what  might  rigidly  be  c^led 
s  propriety.  He  had  not  the  gemns,  the  wit,  the 
monl  andaetty  of  Gmnlbid:  he  coold  not  hanre 
indoiged  in  one  oflsnee  vrith  impmu^,  by  »  min- 
likA  coinage  and  hypocrisy  in  veiling  others  he 
wu  the  aim  of  tiie  Ibrmak  which  Cnnifeid  snb- 
jQgaiedtofaimselC  He  vras  only  so  fcr  resembling 
Cnniibrd,  aa  one  man  of  the  vrmrld  reaembles  an- 
ecber  in  artfiafaiiess  and  disnnnilalion  •  he  could  be 
dUMmflht,  not  vfflnons,  mudi  less  a  nllain  upon 
■Tstem.  He  vras  a  eanier,  Onulbrd  •  hypocrite : 
Ui  uttered  opinkms  vrere,  Uke  Omufoid's,  diflbring 
from  hit  conduct ;  but  he  beHeved  the  truth  of  the 
fcrmer  even  whUo  sinning  in  the  latter :  he  canted 
w  nnoer^  that  the  tears  came  in  his  eyes  when 
he  flpoke.  Never  was  there  a  man  more  ezem- 
plny  in  words:  people  who  departed  from  him 
went  awsy  impressed  with  the  idea  of  an  excess 
of  honour— a  plethora  of  conacienoe.  **  It  was 
eimoit  a  pity,"  said  tiMy,  <<  Oat  Mn  Vavasour  was 
to  romantic;"  and  thereupon  they  named  him  as 
ezeeator  to  their  wills,  and  guardian  to  their  sons. 
N(me  bot  he  could,  in  canying  the  lawsuit  against 
Mordaant,  have  lost  nothing  in  reputation  by  sue- 
ce«  But  thoe  was  something  so  specious,  so 
oiteuihly  Mr  in  his  manner  and  words,  while  he 
ym  mining  Moidannt,  that  it  vras  impossible  not 
to  mpposa  he  vras  actuated  fa^  the  puieat  motivea, 
tbs  moit  holy  deaira  finr  justaco— not  for  himself 
^  Mid,  for  he  was  old,  and^  already  rich  enough^ — 
^ibr  his  son !  From  that  son  came  the  punish- 
ment  of  all  his  oiencea— the  bhick  drojp  at  the 
^onam  of  a  bowl,  seemingly  so  npaikling.  To 
l>oii,  as  the  fiithsr  grew  old,  and  desirous  of  quiet, 
Vtvisoor  had  tiausfeiied  all  his  selfishness,  as  if  to 
t  leeover  and  more  durable  firm.  The  child,  when 
TooBg,  had  been  singularly  handsonae  and  inteDi- 
tent;  and  YavasDor,  as  he  toiled  and  toQed  at  his 
^njpB&ious  and  graeeftil  cheateries,  pleased  himself 
^  antietpathig  the  importance  and  advantages 
the  heir  to  his  labours  would  enjoy.  For  that  son 
^  certainly  had  persevered  more  arduously  than 
<>tWwise  he  might  have  done  in  the  lawsuit,  of  the 
joitioeof  whidi  he  better  satisfied  the  world  than 
^  own  breaat;  for  that  son,  he  rejoiced  as  he 
looked  around  the  statdy  halls  and  noble  domain 
^^MQ  which  the  rightful  poasessor  had  boon  driven ; 
^  &at  son  be  extended  economy  into  penuiious- 
nc*i»Bnd  hope  into  anxiety ;  and,  too  old  to  expect 
ttoeh  more  from  the  world  himself,  for  that  son  he 
mticipated,  with  a  wearing  and  feverish  fency, 
^faatever  wealth  could  purchase,  beauty  win,  or 
midfeet  command. 

Bat  as  i^  like  the  Castle  of  Otranto,  there  was 
"(^Bcethiag  in  Mordaunt  Court  which  contained  a 
penalty  nod  a  doom  for  the  usurper,  no  sooner  had 
vavasour  possessed  himself  of  his  kinsman's  es- 
tate, than  the  prosperitf  of  his  life  dried  and  wither- 
ed away,  Ghe  Jonah's  gonrd,  in  a  singla  night 
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ffis  son,  at  the  age  of  thitteen,  fell  from  a  scaflbldt 
on  whidi  the  workmen  were  making  some  extei^ 
MVB  idtentions  in  tiie  old  house,  and  became  a 
cripple  and  valetudinarian  for  life.  But  still 
Vavasour,  ahvaya  of  a  aangnine  temperament, 
cherished  a  hope  that  surgical  assistance  might 
restore  him :  from  place  to  place,  from  professor  to 
professor,  from  quack  to  quack,  he  carried  tl)ie  un- 
happy boy,  and  as  each  remedy  fidled,  he  was  only 
the  more  impatient  to  devise  a  new  one.  But  as  it 
vras  the  mind  aa  vreQ  as  person  of  his  son  in  which 
the  fether  had  stored  up  his  ambition ;  ao,  in  de> 
spite  of  tfiis  fearful  accident,  and  the  wretched 
health  by  which  it  was  followed.  Vavasour  never 
suffered  his  son  to  rest  from<the  tasks,  and  tuitions, 
and  lecturea  of  the  Tarious  masten  by  whom  he 
was  surrounded.  The  poor  boy,  it  is  true,  deprived 
of  physical  exertion,  and  naturally  of  a  serious 
and  applicative  disposition,  required  very  little 
urging  to  second  hie  fetiier's  vrishes  for  hii  mental 
improvement ;  and  as  the  tutois  were  all  of  the 
ormodox  university  calibre,  who  imagine  that 
there  is  no  knowledge  (but  Tanity)  in  anj  other 
works  than  those  in  which  their  own  education 
has  consisted ;  so  Henry  Vavasour  became  at  once 
the  victor  and  victim  of  Bentleys  and  Scaligers, 
word-weighen  aild  metre-scanners,  tiQ,  utterly 
ignorant  of  every  thing  which  could  have  softened 
his  temper,  dignified  Ins  misfortunes,  and  recon- 
ciled him  to  1&  lot,  he  was  anking  feat  into  the 
grave,  soured  by  incessant  pain  into  morosity,  envy, 
and  bitterness ;  exhausted  by  an  unwholesome  ancF 
useless  application  to  unprofitable  studies ;  an  ex- 
cellent scholar,  (as  it  is  tenned,)  with  the  worst 
regulated  and  worst  informed  mind  of  almost  any 
of  hie  contemporaries  equal  to  himself  in  the  ad* 
vantages  of  ability,  original  goodness  of  disposi- 
tion, and  the  costly  andprofose  expenditure  of 
education. 

But  the  vain  felher,  as  he  heard,  onall  sides,  of 
his  son's  talents^  saw  nothing  simster  in  their 
direction;  and  though  the  poor  boy  grew  daily 
more  contracted  m  mind,  and  broken  m  fifame, 
Vavaaour  yet  hugged  more  and  more  doeely  to  his 
breast  the  hope  of  ultimate  cure  for  tiie  latter,  and 
firtnre  glory  for  the  former.  Bo  he  went  on  heap- 
mg  money,  and  extending  acres,  sndplanttng,  and 
nnproVmg,  and  buHding,  and  hoping,  aiid  antici- 
paring,  for  one  at  whooe  veiy  feet  the  grave  was 
already  dug! 

But  we  left  Mr.  Brown  in  the  study,  making 
his  bow  and  profesrions  of  service  to  Mr.  Vavasour 
Mordaunt  and  hia  eon. 

<*  €h>od  day,  honui  Brown,"  said  the  former,  a 
middle  siaed  and  rather  stout  man,  with  a  well 
powdered  head,  and  a  sharp,  shrewd,  and  very  sal- 
low countenance;  "good  day— have  you  brought 
any  of  the  foreign  Kgueurt  yon  spoke  of,  for  Mr. 
Henry  t" 

"  Yes,  sir,  I  have  some  curiously  fine  tau  d^or 
and  Uqueuts  3ea  tla,  besides  the  marasquino  and 
curapoa.  The  late  Lady  Waddilove  honoured 
my  taste  in  these  matters  with  her  especial  appro- 
bation." 

"  My  dear  boy,"  said  Vavasour,  turning  to  his 
son,  who  lay  extended  on  the  couch,  reading,  not 
the  Prometheus,  (that  most  noble  drama  ever  cre- 
ated,) but  the  notet  upon  it — ^  my  dear  boy,  as  you 
are  fond  of  Uqueure,  I  desired  Brown  to  get  some 
peculiarly  fine ;  perfaape-^' 

«Pish!"  said  the  son,fretliilly  intenrnpttnghinv 
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"do,  I  beteech  jou,  Ukie  joarhand  off  my  ibouUer. 
See  now,  you  have  made  me  loee  my  place.  I 
really  do  wiah  yoa  would  leave  me  alone  for  ooe 
moment  in  the  day/* 

"  I  beg  jour  pardon,  Henry.*'  aaid  the  father, 
looking  reverently  on  Uie  Greek  cbaracteia  which 
hia  aon  preferred  to  the  newapaper.  **  It  ia  very 
vexatioua,  I  own;  but  do  taate  theae  Uqueun, 
Dr.  Lukewarm  aaid  yoa  might  have  every  thing 
yott  liked-." 

*'  But  quiet  !**  muttered  the  cripple. 

''I  aaiure  you,  air,"  aaid  the  vrandering  mer- 
diant,  "  thai  they  are  excellent ;  allow  me,  Mr. 
Yavaaour  Mordaunt,  to  ring  for  a  oorkacrew.  I 
really  do  think,  air,  that  Mr.  Henry  looka  much 
betto^— I  declare  he  haa  quite  a  oolo^." 

'^ No,  indeed!"  aaid  Vavawnr,  eagerly.  "Well, 
it  aeema  to  me,  too^  that  he  ia  getting  better.    I 

intend  him  to  tiy  Mr.  E 'a  patent  collar  in  a 

day  or  two ;  but  that  will  in  aome  meaaure  prevent 
hia  reading,  A  great  pity :  for  I  am  very  anxioua 
that  he  ahould  loae  no  time  in  hia  atudiea  juat  at 
preeenL    He  goea  to  Cambridge  in  October." 

**  Indeed,  air.  Well,  he  will  aet  the  town  in  a 
blaze,  I  gueai,  air !  Everybody  aaya  what  a  fine 
■chobr  Mr.  Henry  ia— even  in  the  lervant'a  hall !" 

*  Ay,  ay,"  aaid  Yavaaour,  gratified  even  by  thia 
praiae,  '*  he  it  clever  enough.  Brown ;  and,  what  ia 
more,"  (and  here  Yavaaour'a  look  grew  aanctified,) 
''he  ia  good  enough.  Hia  prindplea  do  equal 
honour  to  hia  head  and  heart.  He  would  be  no 
•on  of  mine  if  he  were  not  aa  much  the  gentleman 
a$  the  geholarJ'^ 

The  youth  lifted  hia  heavy  and  distorted  fiMse 
from  hia  book,  and  a  aneer  raised  hia  lip  for  a  mo- 
ment ;  but  a  Budden  apaam  of  pain  aeizing  him, 
the^jxpression  changed,  and  Yavaaour,  whoee  eyea 
were  fixed  upon  him,  hastened  to  his  aieistance. 

**  Throw  open  the  window.  Brown ;  ring  the 
bell— caU— " 

**  Pooh,  father,"  cried  the  boy,  with  a  aharp^ 
angiy  voice,  **  I  am  not  going  to  dio^  yet,  nor  &int 
either;  but  it  ia  all  your  fault  If  you  wiU  have 
thoae  odious,  vulgar  people  here  for  your  oum  pie** 
aore,  at  least  auffiir  me,  another  day,  to  retire." 

**  My  aon,  my  eon !"  aaid  the  grieved  father,  in 
reproachful  anger,  "  it  was  my  anxiety  to  give  you 
aome  trifling  enjoyment  that  broi«ght  Brown  here 
—you  must  be  sensible  of  that !" 

"  You  tease  me  to  death,"  grumbled  the  peevish 
imfortttnate. 

"Well,  air,"  aaid  Mr.  Brown,  <<ahall  I  leave 
the  bottles  here  t  or  do  you  pleaae  that  I  should  give 
them  to  the  butler  1  I  see  that  I  am  diapleaidng 
and  troubleaonie  to  Mr.  Heniy ;  but  aa  my  worthy 
finend  and  patroness,  the  late  Lady—" 

«<Go~go— honeat  Brown !"  said  Yavaaour,  (who 
deaired  every  man*a  good  word) — "  go,  and  give 
the  liqueurs  to  Preston.  Mr.  Henry  is  extremely 
aorry  that  he  is  too  unwell  to  aee  you  now ;  and  I 
— ^I  have  the  heart  of  a  fiither  for  hia  suffisrings." 

Mr.  Brown  withdrew.  "  *  Odious  and  vulicar,' " 
aaid  he  to  himself,  in  a  little  fury^-for  Mr.  Brown 
peculiarly  valued  himself  on  his  gentility — **  *  odious 
and  vulgar!'  To  think  of  his  little  lordship  ut- 
tering such  shameful  words !  However,  I  will  go 
into  the  steward's  room,  and  abuae  him  there. 
But,  I  auppoae,  I  shall  get  no  dinner  in  this  house 
'*ao,  not  so  much  aa  a  crust  of  bread :  for  while 
the  old  gentleman  ia  launching  out  into  audi 
pcodigiooa  ezpeoaea  on  a  great 


hcialhiiiiiah  tiimploa,  and  apoiling  the  fine  old  boM 
with  hia  new  picture  gallery  and  nonsense  he  ii 
ao  dose  in  small  matten,  that  I  warrant  not  t  cui* 
die  end  eacapea  him;  griping  and  pinching,  and 
aqueeiing  with  one  hand,  and  acattsring  moMy, 
aa  if  it  were  dirt,  with  the  other— and  aU  for  tbt 
cross,  ugl^,  deformed,  little  whqiper-anapper  of  t 
son.  *  Odious  and  vulgar,'  indeed !  Wlut  ihock- 
ing  language*  Mr.  Algernon  Mordaunt  wooU 
never  have  made  use  of  auch  words,  1  know. 
And,  bleaa  me,  now  I  think  of  it,  I  wonder  what 
that  poor  gentleinan  aa — the  young  heir  hsre  is  not 
long  for  tUa  world,  I  can  aee ;  and  who  knom  but 
what  Mr.  Algemon  may  be  in  great  distress;  sod 
I  am  sure,  aa  &r  aa  four  hundred  pounds,  or  even 
a  thonaand,  or  two  thooaand,  gO|  I  wou&d  not  mind 
lending  it  to  him»  only  upon  the  post-obits  of  Squin 
Yavaaour  nnd  hia  hopofbL  I  tika  doing  a  kind 
thing;  and  Mr.  Algeiwm  waa  alvraya veiy  goodti 
me ;  and  I  am  aore  I  don't  care  about  the  sscniitj, 
though  I  think  it  will  be  aa  aura  aa  aizpeooe;  for 
the  M  gentleman  must  be  paat  aixty,  and  the 
young  one  is  the  worse  life  of  the  two.  We  should 
help  one  anothai^t  ia  but  one'a  dutjr :  and  if  he 
is  in  great  distreaa,  he  would  not  mindabandsoae 
premium.  Well,  nobody  can  aay  Morris  Biowd 
is  not  aa  charitable  aa  the  beet  Chriatian  breiUiing, 
and,  aa  the  lata  Lady  Waddiiove  very  juitlj  ob- 
aervvd,  *  Brown,  believe  me,  a  prudent  nsk  is  the 
juroat  gain !'  I  will  loae  no  time  in  finding  the 
late  aquire  out." 

Muttering  over  theee  re^ootioaa,  Mr,  Brown  took 
hia  w^  to  the  ateward'a  room. 


CHAPTER  LYn. 

Cfar.'How,  two  Istlers  1 

The  Lo90r*s  PngNU 

x.rrTxm  nox  cLAixirca  uimair,  xsa^  to  tit 

9VXI  or  ■ATIBriSLD. 

<<  Mr  BSAii  DoKK,— After  yoor  kind  letter,  7«i 
vrill  fi>rgive  me  for  not  having  called  upon  joii  be* 
fore  I  Mi  England ;  for  you  have  led  me  to  bopt 
that  I  may  diapense  with  ceremony  towszd  joai 
and,  in  aaid  and  aober  eameat,  I  waa  in  no  Dood  t» 
viait  even  yon  during  the  few  daya  I  was  in  Loa* 
don,  previoua  to  my  departure.  Some  French 
philoeopher  haa  aaid  that,  'the  beet  complioat 
we  can  pay  our  frienda,  when  in  aickness  or  &»• 
fortune,  la  to  avoid  them.'  I  will  not  sqr  bov  (tf 
I  disagree  with  this  aentiment:  buti  knowthati 
French  philoeopher  will  be  an  unanswersble  tu* 
thority  with  you ;  and  ao  I  will  take  shelter  eno 
under  the  battery  of  an  enemy. 

<*  I  am  waiting  here  for  aome  days,  in  expW' 
tation  of  Lord  Aapeden'a  arrivaL  Sick  es  I  ^ 
of  England,  and  ad  that  haa  htely  occurred  to  D0 

there,  I  was  glad  to  have  an  opportunity  of  i«|' 
ing  it  aooner  than  my  chef  diplomatique  could  doj 
and  I  amuse  myself  very  indifferently  in  thui  dutt 
towri,  with  reading  all  the  morning,  play«  «!'  ^ 
evening,  and  dreams  of  my  happier  frieiKb  aU  tv 
night. 

"  And  ao  you  are  aony  that  I  did  not  d«*V 
Lord  Boradaile.  My  dear  duke,  you  would  bi«» 
been  much  more  BOiTv  if  I  had  I  Whatcouidr« 
then  have  done  for  a  living  Paafuin  fiNryonrM 


THE   DISOWNED. 


991 


iHBpooMaiidngnntauaunist  Had  an  unfoito- 
nit0  buUet  caniBd  away 

"ThiftpMr  of  S]«Ud4— pillar  of  tlM  atatc, 

ti  you  tffm  him,  pray  on  whom  oodU  <  Duke 
Humphny  miibki  hia  gridaV — Ah,  my  lord,  bet^ 
ter  as  it  ii,  believe  me ;  and,  whenever  yon  an  at 
•  loai  for  a  aabjeet  for  wit,  yon  will  find  eauae  to 
Mot  my  Ibrbearanoe,  and  congratokte  youraelf 
upon  the  etiatenee  of  ita  object 

*Dare  I  hope  that,  amid  all  the  gayetiea  which 
ooQit  yoo,  yon  will  find  time  to  write  to  me  1  If 
M,  joa  ahall  have  in  return  the  earlicat  intelligenee 
of  my  new  aopnno,  and  the  moat  elabomte  cri- 
iaaam  on  eveiy  bodding  figurante  of  oar  court 

"Have  you  met  TroUolop  ]aleIy-*-«nd  in  what 
new  panuit  arp  hia  intelleetoal  energiea  engaged  1 
Tboe,  you  aee,  I  hmve  ftirly  entimpped  your  grace 
vita  aquertion,  which  common  coufteay  will  oblige 
jcutoanawer.    Adieu. 

*Ever,  my  dear  duke, 

**  Moet  truly  yonra,  Ac' 


:M 


urm  noK  tbb  bvxb  ov  ■ATxnnsiB  to 
c&AmxvcB  UMi>%w,  Baa. 

"A  thouaand  thanka,  mon  cAer,  for  your  letter, 
Aongfa  it  waa  certainly  Icaa  amuaing  and  mnimftf^ 


thn  I  could  have  wiahed  it  for  your  aake,  aa  well 
II  my  own ;  yet  it  could  not  have  been  more  wel- 
comely  received,  had  it  been  aa  witty  aa  your  con- 
venatioa  itieIC  I  beard  that  you  had  accepted  the 
piaee  of  aecretaiy  to  Lord  A^wden,  and  that  you 
liad  piMcd  through  London  on  your  way  to  the 
continent,  looking^ (the  amiable  Callythorpe, 
'who  never  fiaCtefB,'  ia  my  authority] — ^more  like 
t  gboit  than  yonraelC  8o  you  may  be  aure,  my 
oat  Linden,  that  I  waa  very  anzioua  to  be  con- 
vinced, under  your  own  hand,  of  your  carnal  ex- 


"  Take  cate  of  yoaiBeU;  my  good  fellow,  and 
daniiflugine,  aa  I  am  apt  to  do, that  youth  ia  like 
my  banter.  Fearnought,  and  will  carnr  you  over 
>^  thing.  In  return  for  your  philoaophical 
">*^  I  wU!  give  Tou  another.  *  In  age  we  ahould 
"wwaber  that  we  Aaee  been  young,  and  in  youth, 
Uttt  we  are  to  6e  old.'->Ehem  !^«in  I  not  profound 
tt  I  moraHat!  I  Oiyik  a  few  such,  aentencea 
woald  become  my  long  fiuseweU;  and  to  aay  truth, 
I  on  tiled  of  being  witty— every  one  thinka  he  can 
w  tbat-eo  I  will  horrow  TroUolop'a  philoaophy— 
?keinuii;  wear  a  wig  oitt  of  curl,  and  grow  wiae, 
nateedofmeny. 

*  Apropoa  of  Trollolop;  let  me  not  forget  that 
yoo  boDour  him  with  your  inquiriea.  I  aaw  him 
uKw  daya  dnce,  and  he  aakod  me  if  I  had  been 
nniwiied  hUely  with  the  idea  vulgarly  called  Cla- 
rence Linden ;  and  he  then  proceeded  to  inform  me 
uit  be  had  heard  the  atonia  which  oompooed  your 
™e  were  about  to  be  resolved  into  a  new  form. 
While  I  was  knitting  my  biowa  very  wisely  at 
wtt  intelligence,  he  passed  on  to  apprize  me  that 
1  had  neither  length,  breadth,  or  extension,  or  any 
wing  but  mind.  PUttered  by  so  delicate  a  com- 
Pnmait  to  my  understanding,  I  yielded  my  asaent ; 
Md  be  then  shifted  his  ground,  and  told  me  that 
were  was  no  such  thmg  as  mind— that  we  were 
J»t  modifications  of  matte^-and  that  in  a  word, 
**"«Hbody.  I  took  advantage  of  this  doctrine, 
•w^BwthwiA  removed  my  modification  of  matter 


*'  Findlater  haa  juat  lost  his  younger  brother  in 
a  dueL  You  have  no  idea  how  ahocking  it  waa. 
Sir  Christopher,  one  day,  heard  his  brother,  who 

had  just  entered  the Dragoons,  ridiculed  for 

his  want  of  spirit  by  Major  Elton,  who  professed 
to  be  the  youth's  best  fiiend — ^the  honest  heart  of 
our  worthy  baronet  was  shocked  beyond  measure 
at  this  perfidy,  and  the  next  time  his  brother  men- 
tioned Elton'e  name  with  praise,  out  came  the 
atory.  You  may  gueas  the  rest :  young  Findlater 
called  out  Elton,  who  shot  him  through  the  lungs! 
—•I  did  it  for  the  beat'  cried  dir  Christopher. 

**  La  pauvre  petite  MerontfiUe/ — What  an 
Ariadne  I  Just  aa  I  waa  thinking  to  play  the  Bac- 
chus to  your  Theaeua,  up  stepy  an  old  gentleman 
6om  Yorkahire,  who  hears  it  ia  foshionable  to 
many  banaa  robaa,  propoaea  honourable  matrimo- 
ny, and  deprives  me  and  the  world  of  La  Meron- 
ville !  The  wedding  took  place  on  Monday  last, 
and  the  happy  pair  aet  out  to  their  seat  in  the 
North.  y«rily,  we  shall  have  quite  a  new  race  in 
the  next  generation-^I  expect  ail  the  babea  will 
akip  into  the  workl,  with  a/Mit  de  xtpKyr,  singing 
in  aweet  trebles— 

"  Little  daacinc  loves  we  vre : 
—Who  the  deuse  is  our  papaf 

**  I  think  you  will  be  surprised  to  hnar  that  Lmd 
Borodaile  ia  beginning  to  thsw — I  aaw  him  smile 
the  other  day !  Certainly,  we  are  not  so  near  the 
North  Pole  as  we  were !  Ho  is  going,  and  so  am 
I  in  the  eourse  of  the  autumn,  to  your  old  ftienda, 
the  Westboroughs.  Report  sayo  that  he  it  wtpeu 
4pnM  de  la  beUe  Floreg  but  then.  Report  ia 
rach  a  liar !— For  my  own  part  I  alwaya  contn* 
diet  her. 

"  Tell  me  how  Lord  Aspeden's  flatteriea  are  re- 
ceived in  Italy.  Somewhat  like  anow  in  that 
countiy,  I  should  imagine— more  aurprising  than 
agreeable !  I  eagerly  embnoe  your  dier  of  cor- 
reapondenoe,  and  aasure  you  that  there  are  few 
people  hy  whose  firiendahip  I  conceive  myaelf  a» 
much  honoured  aa  by  yours.  Yon  wiU  believe 
thia ;  for  you  know  that,  like  Callythorpe,  I  never 
flatter.    Faiewell  for  the  present 

"  Sinoerriyy ouii^ 
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CHAPTER  LVm. 

Q.  JSUs.— Shall  I  be  templed  of  the  devil  thos  t 
K.  Bith.—Ajt  if  the  deviitempt  thee  to  do  good. 
Q.  l?tfx.'-8ban  I  fctget  myself  to  be  myeelf  1 

SUAXSTBABB^ 

It  wanted  one  hour  to  midnight  as  Craufonl 
walked  slowly  to  the  lonely  and  humble  street 
where  he  had  appointed  his  meeting  with  Glen- 
dower.  It  was  a  stormy  and  fearful  night  The 
day  had  been  uncommonly  sultry,  and  aa  it  died 
away,  thick  masses  of  cloud  came  labouring  along 
the  air,  which  lay  heavy  and  breathless,  as  if  under 
a  spell — as  if  in  those  dense  and  haggard  vapours 
the  rider  of  the  storm  sat,  like  an  incubust  upon 
the  atmosphere  beneath,  and  paralyzed  the  motion 
and  wholesomeness  of  the  sleeping  winds.  And 
about  the  hour  of  twilight  or  rather  when  twilight 
should  have  been,  instead  of  its  quiet  star,  from  one 
obscure  comer  of  the  heavens  flashed  a  solitary 
gleam  of  lighfiiing,  lingered  a  moment 
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**  And  fir*  a  n%ii  had  power  to  nj,  Behold ! 
The  Jawe  of  jiarkneM  did  devour  h  vp.** 

But  then,  bb  if  sv^Uiened  from  « torpor  hj  m  ng- 
na]  umycrrally  acknowledged,  from  the  courts  and 
qoarten  of  heaven  came,  blaze  after  blaie,  and 
peal  upon  pea],  tho  light  and  voicea  of  the  ele- 
ments when  they  walk  abroad.  The  rain  fell  not : 
all  was  drf  and  arid :  the  mood  of  nature  seemed 
not  gentle  enough  for  tears;  and  the  lightning, 
liyid  and  forked,  flashed  from  the  sullen  and  mo- 
tionless clouds  with  a  deadly  fierceness,  made  trebly 
perilous  bythe  panting  drought  and  stagnation  c€ 
the  air.  The  streets  were  empty  and  nlent,  as  if 
the  huge  city  had  been  doomed  and  delitered  to 
the  wrath  of  the  tempest-— and  ever  and  anoo  the 
Gghtnings  paused  upon  the  housetops,  shook  and 
quivered  as  if  meditating  their  stroke,  and  then, 
balAed,  as  it  were,  by  some  superior  and  guardian 
agency,  vanished  into  their  gloomy  tents,  and  made 
their  next  descent  firom  some  opposite  comer  of  the 
skies. 

It  was  a  remaikablo  instance  of  the  force  with 
which  a  cherished  object  occupies  the  thoughti, 
and  of  the  all-sufficiency  of  Uie  human  mind  to 
itself,  the  slowness  and  unconsciousness  of  danger 
with  which  Crauford,  a  man  luxurious  as  well  as 
natiually  timid,  moved  amid  die  angiy  fires  of 
heaven,  akid  faiDoded,  undistnibed  and  anUsnly  s^ 
mie,  over  the  project  at  his  heart 

**  A  rare  night  lor  our  meeting/'  thought  he, 
'*  I  suppose  he  will  not^latl  me.  Now  let  me  con 
over  my  task.  I  must  not  tcU  him  all  yet  Such 
babes  must  bejed  into  error  before  they  can  walk 
—just  a  little  inkling  will  sufiSce— a  gUmpse  into 
(he  arcana  of  my  scheme.  Well,  it  is  indeed  finw 
tunato  that. I  mot  him,  for  verily  I  am  sunoanded 
with  danger,  and  a  very  httfe  delay  in  the  ssaist 
ance  I  am  forced  to  sesk  raii;^  exalt  me  to  a  higher 
elevation  than  the  peerage." 

8ttch  was  the  meditation  of  this  man,  as  widi  a 
slow,  shuffling  walk,  characteristic  of  his  mind,  he 
proeeeded  to  the  appointed  spot 

A  oeantion  of  unusual  kngth  in  the  series  of 
the  lightnings,  and  the  eonseqnent  dsrlrnii, 
against  which  the  doll  and  scanty  lamps  vainly 
struggled,  prevented  Crauford  and  another  figure, 
approaching  from  the  opposite  quarter,  seeing  each 
other  till  they  ahnest  touched. — Crauford  stopped 
abraptlj. 

<< Is  it  your  said  he. 

'^  It  is  a  man  who  has  outlived  fortune  !**  an- 
swered Glendower,  in  the  exaggerated  and  meta- 
phorical language  which  the  Uiouglits  of  men  who 
imagine  warmly,  and  are  excited  poweifolly,  so 
often  assume. 

''Then,"  rejoined  Creuford,  ''you  are  the  more 
suited  for  my  purpose.  A  little  urging  of  necessity 
behind  it  a  marvellous  whetter  of  the  appetite  to 
danger  before.— He !  he !"  And  as  he  said  this, 
his  low,  chuckling  laugh  jarringly  enough  con- 
trasted with  the  character  of  the  night  and  his 
companion. 

Glendower  replied  not :  a  pause  ensued ;  and  the 
lightning,  which,  ipreading  on  a  sudden  from  east 
to  west,  hung  over  the  city — a  burning  and  ghastly 
canopy — showed  the  face  of  each  to  the  other, 
working,  and  ahnost  haggaxd,  as  it  was,  with  the 
conception  of  dark  thoughts,  and  rendered  wan  and 
unearthly  by  the  spectral  light  in  which  it  was  be- 
held.— **  It  is  an  awful  night  !**  aaid  Glendower. 

''True,"  answered  Crauford^" a  very  awfhl 


night;  but  vre  are  all  safe  under  tfie  cue  of  Provi- 
denoow-^esus !  what  a  flash ! — ^Think  yoo  it  k  a 
fiivouraUe  opportunity  for  our  eonvenabon !" 

"  Why  not!"  said  Glendower;  "what  have  the 
thufidan  and  vmth  of  Heaven  to  do  with  u«  T 

!  God  sees  sU  thmgi,'* 


rfjoined  Crauford,  "  and  avenges  himself  of  tU 
guilty  by  his  slonns !" 

'*Ay;  but  those  are  the  storms  of  the  hesrt!  I 
tell  you  that  even  the  innocent  may  hsve  thtt 
within  to  which  the  loudest  tempests  withdat  ue 
peace !  But  guilty  you  aay — what  have  wttoio 
with  gwlt  t" 

Crauford  heaitated,  and,  avoiding  any  n^y  to 
this  question,  drew  Glendower's  arm  within  kis 
own,  and,  in  a  low  h^whispered  tone,  said— 

"  Glendower,  survey  mankind ;  look  with  t 
paanoaless  and  unprqndioed  eye  upon  the  tcmt 
which  moves  around  us:  what  do  you  seeto|> 
where  but  the  same  reacted  and  efesnial  law  of  i» 
ture^-«ll,  all  preying  upon  each  other  1  Or  if  then 
be  asoUtaiy  individual  who  rcfiains,  be  ii  si  a  oin 
without  a  common  badge,  without  a  msnisge  gu- 
mcnt, and  tbtrssltmylehuBnidBr foot!  Qi» 
dower,  yotf  araaocfaaaiaB!.  Noer  haiken,  I  vfli 
deceive  you  not ;  I  honour  you  too  muck  to  !»• 
guile  you,  even  to  your  own  good.  I  own  to  you, 
fairly  and  at  once,  that  in  the  scheme  I  shall  od- 
fold  to  yoQ,  there  may  be  something  repugnant  w 
the  foctitious  and  theoretical  principlee  of  edoo 
tion— something  hostile  to  the  prejudice!,  tboogb 
not  to  the  reasonings,  of  tho  nuiid;  but — " 

"Hold !"  said  Glendower, abruptly, pausing uvi 
fixing  his  bold  and  searching  eye  upon  the  temp(£f  i 
"  hold !— ^era  will  be  no  need  of  argumcot  or  re- 
finement in  this  case :  tell  roe  at  once  your  scheac, 
and  at  once  I  will  accept  or  reject  it!'* 

"  Gently,'*  answered  Creuford :  **  to  all  deedd  ol' 
contract  there  is  a  preamble.    Listen  to  meyc: 
farther :  when  I  have  ceased,  I  will  listen  to  yoo. 
It  is  in  vain  that  you  place  man  in  cities — it  if  p 
vain  that  yon  fetter  him  with  laws— it  is  in  oin 
tbst  you  pour  into  bis  mind  the  light  of  an  imper- 
fect morality,  of  a  giiouncring  vrisdoix^  of  anioci* 
fectual  religion :  in  all  places  he  is  the  aamfr-i^ 
same  savage  and  crafty  being,  who  mskes  the  pis' 
sions  which  rule  himself  the  tools  of  his  conquest 
over  othera !    There  is  in  all  creation  but  one  evi- 
dent jaw— self-preservation !    Split  it  ss  you  like 
into  hairbreadths  and  atoms»  it  is  still  foDdsmcDt- 
ally  and  esMntiaHy  unaltered.     Glendower,  tbM 
self-preservetion  is  our  bond  now.    Of  myself  1 9> 
not  at  present  speak— I  refer  only  to  you :  xlt^tt- 
servation  commands  you  to  place  implicit  cooii^^oa 
in  me ;  it  impels  you  to  abjure  indigence,  by  •cccp*' 
ing  the  proposal  I  am  about  to  make  to  yoo. 

"  You,  as  yet,  speak  enigmas,"  said  Glendower; 
"  but  they  are  sufficiently  clear  to  tell  me  tbetf 
sense  is  not  such  as  I  have  heard  you  utter.'' 

«  You  are  right    Truth  is  not  always  ssfe- 
safe  either  to  others,  or  to  ourselves !  ^  But  I  bsR 
open  to  you  now  my  real  heart :  look  in  it— I  "*• 
to  say  that  you  will  behold  charity,  bencrolflK*. 
piety  to  God,  love  and  friendship  at  this  monvn 
to  yourself;  but  I  own,  also,  that  you  will  ^Mfi 
there  a  determination — ^which,  to  me,  secntf  f^ 
rege— not  to  be  the  only  idle  being  in  the  worii 
where  all  are  busy  ;  or  worse  still,  •*'.  ^  *^  ""? 
one  engaged  in  a  perilous  ^d  uncertain  K^jf'r 
yet  shunning  to  employ  all  the  arts  of  which  b«^ 
jnaster.    I  will  own  to.  yoa  that,  kng  «^  ^ 
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been  fiwIiiUy  inert,  I  should  have  been,  at  this 
mommntt  mote  penniieas  and  destitute  than  your- 
se]i  I  live  happjy  respected,  wealthy  ?  I  enjoy 
in  their  widest  range  the  Ueselngs  of  Ii£e.  I  diih 
peDie  those  blessings  to  others.  Look  round  the 
world— whose  name  stands  fiurer  than  mine? 
whose  band  relieres  more  of  human  distresses? 
whose  tongue  pceaches  purer  doctrines?  None, 
Glendower,  none.  I  offer  to  you  means  not  dis- 
flmUar  to  those  I  have  chosen-*-ibrtunes  not  un- 
eqoal  to  those  I  possess.  Nothing  but  the  most 
onjoitifiable  iastidiousnefls  vvill  make  you  hesitate 
to  accept  my  ofier/' 

**  Ton  cannot  expect  that  I  have  met  jfou  this 
Qjilj^t  with  a  resoltttian  to  be  unjustifiably  fiwti- 
dioDs,'*  said  Olendower,  with  a  hollow  and  ooki 
anile. 

Cianfixd  did  not  immediately  answer,  for  he 
WM  considefing  whether  it  was  yet  the  time  for 
diacloong  the  important  secret.  While  he  was  de- 
libentiog,  the  suben  clouds  began  to  break  from 
thdr  suspense.  A  double  darkuess  gathered 
aroond,  end  a  fow  large  ^'°l|f  ^U  on  the  ground 
in  token  of  a  more  geoaeral  discharge  about  to  fol- 
low from  the  ikx)dgi|tc8  of  heaven.  The  two  men 
mofed  onward,  and  took  shelter  under  an  old  arch. 

Grau&rd  first  broke  silence.  *<  Hist,"  said  h»— 
"hist— do  you  hear  any  thing  1" 

"Yes!  I  beaid  the  winds  and  the  rain,  and  the 
ahsking  houses,  and  the  plashing  paTemenIs,  and 
the  reding  hooaetc^ie— nothing  more.*' 

Looking  long  and  anxiously  around  te  certify 
himself  that  none  waa  indeed  the  witness  of  their 
cooStnaedf  Craufonl  approached  qlose  to  Glen-* 
dower,  and  bid  his  hand  heavily  upon  his  arm. 
At  that  moment  m  nvid  and  lengthened  flash  of 
lightning  ahot  throogh  the  ruined  arch,  and  gave 
to  Cranfonl's  countenance  a  lustre  which  Oleo* 
dower  ahaost  started  to  behold.  The  face,  usually 
so  smooth,  calm,  bright  in  complexion,  and  almost 
inexpressive  firom  its  extreme  composure,  now  agi- 
^*^  by  the  excitement  of  the  moment,  and  tioged 
^  the  ghastly  li^t  of  the  skies,  became  literally 
ftti^  The  oold  blue  eye  glared  out  from  its 
ncket-^lhe  lips  blanched,  and  parting  in  act  to 
ipeak,  showed  the  white  glistening  tee£ ;  and  the 
coners  of  the  mouth,  <|nMra  down  in  a  half  sneer, 
$Bw  to  the  cheeks,  rendered  green  and  livid  by 
the  li^tnii^  a  lean  and  hoUow  appearance^  oon- 
tiujr  to  their  natural  shape, 
.  '*It  is,'*  said  Crauford,  m  a  wtui^iered  but  dis- 
^  tone,  "  a  perilous  secret  that  I  am  about  to 
^ose  to  you.  I,  indeed,  have  no  conoem  in  it, 
^  my  loids  the  judges  have  and  you  will  not 
ucK&ie  be  surprised  if  I  forestall  the  eenmonies 
« their  court,  and  rsquira  an  oath." 

Then,  his  manner  and  voice  suddenly  changing 
mto  an  earnest  and  deep  solemnity^  as  ejfcitation 
gave  him  an  eloquence  more  impressive,  because 
ui^uial  to  his  ordinary  moments,  he  continued ; 
"By  these  lightnings  and  commotions  above— by 
the  heavens  in  which  they  revel  in  thev  terrible 
"P^^^s— by  the  earth,  whose  towers  they  crumble, 
and  herbs  they  blight,  and  creatui;es  they  blast  into 
™er8  at  their  will — by  Him  whom,  whatever  be 
»e  name  he  faeais,  all  men  in  the  living  world 
worship  and  tremble  before— by  whatever  is  sacxed 
m  ^is  great  and  mysterious  universe,  and  at  the 
pern  of  whatever  can  wither,  and  destroy,  and 
^^"•wear  to  pieserve  inviolable  and  for  ever 
«M  ieeret  I  shall  whisper  to  your  ear  r 
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The  pofound  darkness  which  now,  in  the  pause 
of  the  hghtning,  wrapt  the  scene,  hid  from  ^Cmu- 
ford  all  sight  of  the  efiect  he  had  produced,  and 
even  th^  very  outline  of  Glendower's  figure:  but 
the  gloom  made  more  distinct  the  voice  which 
thrilled  through  it  upon  Cauford's  ear. 

«  Promise  me  that  there  is  not  dishonour,  nor 
crime,  which  is  dishonour,  in  this  eonfidcncc,  and 
I  swear." 

CraufonI  ground  hia  teeth.  He  was  about  to 
reply  impetuotudy,  but  he  checked  himael£  <'  I  am 
not  going."  thought  he,  '^  to  communicate  my  own 
share  of  mis  plot,  but  merely  to  state  that  a  plot 
does  exist,  and  then  to  point  out  in  what  manner 
he  can  profit  by  it — so  for,  therefore^  there  is  no 
guilt  in  his  concealment,  and,  consequently,  no 
excuse  for  him  to  break  Ua  vow." 

Rapidly  running  over  this  self-argument,  be  said 
aloud — "Ipionuse!" 
,  *'  And,"  rejoined  Glendower,  **  I  swear !" 

At  the  dose,  of  this  sentence  another  flash  of 
lightning  again  made  darkness  visible,  and  Glen- 
dower, beholding  the  countenance  of  his  com- 
panion, again  recoiled ;  for  its  mingled  haggard- 
ness  and  triumph  seemed  to  his  excited  imagination 
the  very  expressum  of  a  fiend! — ''Now,"  said 
Crauford,  nuapsing  into  his  usual  careless  tone, 
somewhat  enUvened  by  his  sneer,  **  now,  then,  you 
must  not  interrupt  me  in  my  disclosure,  by  those 
starts  and  exclamations  which  break  from  your 
philosophy  like  sparks  from  flint.  Hear  me 
throughout" 

And,  bending  down,  till  his  mouth  reached 
Grlendower's  ear,  he  commenced  his  wcital.  Art- 
fully hiding  his  own  agency,  the  master-spring  of 
the  gigantic  machinery  of  fraud,  which,  too  mighty 
for  a  single  hand,  required  «n  asfiaiant,— throwing 
into  obscurity  the  sin,  while,  knowing  the  un- 
daunted courage  and  desperate  fortunes  of  the  man, 
he  did  not  affect  to  conceal  the  danger— expatiat- 
ing upon  the  advantages,  the  inunense  and  almost 
inexhaustible  resources  of  wealth  which  his  8c|ieme 
suddenly  opened  upon  one  in  the  deepest  ab^ss  of 
poverty,  and  stightly  sketching,  as  if  to  excite  va- 
nity, the  ingenuity  and  genius  by  VKhich.  the  scheme 
originated,  and  eould  only  be  snstained-^Crauford's 
detail  of  temptation,  in  its  knowledge  of  human 
nature,  in  its  adaptation  of  act  to  principles^  in  its 
webliks  cmft  of  self^^iuaealmcnt,  uid  tlu^  spocious- 
ness  of  its  lure,  was  indeed  a  splendid  naasterpiece 
of  villanoua  invention. 

But  while  Glendower  listened,  and  his  sUcnes 
flattered  Craufoid's  belief  of  victory^  not.  for  one 
single  moment  did  a  weak  or  yielding  desire  creep 
around  his  heart  .  Subtly  as  the  scheme  was  vajr- 
nishod,  and  asarce  a  tithe  of  its  oomprel^nsive 
enormity  unfolded,  the  strong  and  acute  mind  of 
one  long  accustomed  to  ui^ravel  sophistry  and  gaze 
pn  the  loveliness  of  truth,  saw  at  once  that  the 
scheme  proposed  was  of  *  the  most  unmingled 
treachery  and  baseness.  Sick,  (billed,  wi^bmng 
at  heart,  Glendower  leant  against  the  damp  wall ; 
as  every  word,  whidi  the  tempter  fondly  imagined 
was  irresistibly  confirming  his  purpose,  tore  away 
the  last  prop  to  which,  in  the  credulity  of  hope, 
the  student  bad  dung,  and  mocked  while  it  crushed 
the  fondness  of  his  belief! 

Crauford  ceased,  and  stretched  forth  his  hand  to 
grasp  GlendowerV  He  felt  it  not — ^  You  do  not 
speak,  my  friend,"  said  he ;  "  do  you  deliberate, 
or  have  you  not  decided  ?"  Still  no  answer  cams 
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SuipriieJ,  and  half  aknaed,  hm  tanwA  nNmd,  md 
peiottved,  by  a  momentarf  ihah  of  lightning,  that 
Gkndower  had  liMo,  and  waa  mortng  awaj  to- 
ward tfaa  month  of  the  aich. 

'*Good  hoaTena!  Oiendower,"  cried  Craoford, 
**  where  an  yon  going  V 

^Anywhere/'  cried  Glendower,  in  a  sadden 
paroxyam  of  indignant  paaaion,  **  anywhere  in  this 
great  globe  of  aoflering^  so  that  the  agonies  of  my 
human  flesh  and  heart  are  not  poUutod  by  the  ac- 
cents of  crime!  Andsoohcriffle!— Why,  Iwonld 
nther  go  ihrth  into  the  highways,  and  win  bread 
by  the  sharp  knife,  and  the  death  straggle,  than 
sinlL  my  so^  in  such  mire  and  fiithiness  o^  sin. 
Fnud—ftand — treachery !  Merdful  Father!  what' 
can  be  ray  atata,  when  theae  are  supposed  to  tempt 
me!" 

Astonished  and  aghast,  CreofiMd  remained  rooted 
tothespot 

'*  Q !  continued  Glendower — and  hia  noble  na- 
ture was  wiwig  to  the  utmost;  '*0,  man — man! 
that  I  ahoold  hava  demted  my  best  and  freriiest 
yean  to  the  dream  of  senring  thee !  In  my  boy* 
ish  enthaaasra,  in  my  brief  &y  ofpleason  and  of 
power,  in  the  intoxication  of  lore,  in  the  rerene 
of  fiirtone,in  the  s^oalid  and  ohacnn  chamben 
of  degndation  and  pornity,  tiiat  one  hope  ani- 
mated, dieered,  fostained  me  through  iJl!  In 
temptation  did  this  hand  belie,  or  in  sicknees  did 
this  bnin  forego,  or  in  misery  did  this  heart  Ibr- 
get,  thy  great  and  advancing  cansel  In  Uie  wide 
world,  is  there  one  being  whom  I  have  injored, 
eren  in  thought — one  being  who,  in  the  feUowship 
of  want,  shoold  not  hare  drank  of  my  cup,  or 
broken  with  me  the  last  menel  of  my  bread ! — 
and  now— 410W,  it  it  come  to  this  !*' 

And  hiding  his  fece  with  his  hands,  he  gave 
way  to  a  Tiolence  of  feeling,  befere  which  the 
'  weaker  nature  of  Cmuford  stood  trembling  and 
abashed.  It  lasted  not  long;  he  raiaed  hia  head 
from  its  drooping  posture,  and,  as  he  stood  at  the 
-  entrance  of  tiie  aich,  a  prolonged  flash  from  the 
inconstant  Aies  shone  foil  upon  his  fenn.  Tall, 
erect,  still,  the  gloomy  and  rmned  walls  gate  his 
'  oolouiless  countenance  and  hanghty  stature  in  bold 
and  distinct  relief;  all  tnee  of  the  paat  passion 
hadtanished:  perfectly  calm  and  aet,  his  featurea 
borrowed  even  dignity  from  their  marble  paleneas, 
and  the  marks  of  suibring,  which  ti^e  last  few 
aontfaa  had  writ  in  hgible  characten  on  the'dieek 
and  brow.  Seeking  out,  with  an  eye  to  wfaidi  the 
intolefable  lightnings  aeen»d  to  have  lent  aome- 
tUng  of  their  Are,  the  cowering  and  bended  fenn 
of  )ji»  companion,  he  said-— 

"  Go  home,  miaerable  derider  of  the  nrtue  yon 
cannot  undentand— go  to  your  luxurioua  and 
eoslly  home— go  and  repine  that  human  nature  is 
not  measnied  ij  your  mangled  and  crippled  la#s ; 
amid  men,  yet  more  feUen  than  I  am,  Ik^  to 
oeleet  your  victim  amid  priaons,  and  hovela,  and 
roofleos  sheds  amid  rags  and  destitution,  and 
wietdiea  made  mad  by  hunger,  hope  that  you  may 
find  a  villain^— I  leave  you  to  that  hope,  and— 4o 
remembrance!" 

As  Glendower  moved  away,  Cnuford  recovered 
himsdil  Rendered  desperate  by  the  vital  necessity 
ef  procuring  some  speedy  aid  in  his  designs,  and 
not  yet  perfectly  penuaded  of  the  fellacy  of  his 
fcrmer  judgmeiit,  he  was  resolved  not  to  suflisr 
Glendower  thus  easily  to  depart  Smothering  his 
feelinga  by  an  allbrt  violent  even  to  h&i  habitual 


hypocrisy,  he  sprung  feiwaid,  and  laid  bit  had 
upon  Gfendowers  shoulder. 

«8tay,  stay,"  said  he,  m  a  aootlung  sb^  loft 
voice ;  ''you  have  vrronged  me  greatly.  I  pvdoi 
your  warmth— nay,  I  honour  it ;  but  heresfier  jon 
will  repent  your  judgment  of  tne.  At  lent,  do 
justice  to  my  intentions^  Waa  I  an  actor  ia  tl» 
scheme  proposed  to  youl — what  waa  it  to  bk! 
Was  I  in  the  smallest  degrre  to  be  benefited  b^it! 
Conki  I  have  any  other  motive  than  afiedioB  fv 
you  ?  If  I  etred,  it  was  from  a  different  view  of 
the  question ;  but  is  it  not  the  duty  of  a  fiicod  to 
find  expedients  fiv  distress,  and  to  leave  to  theda- 
tressed  perron  the  right  of  aeoqiting  or  rejectia^ 
them  t  But  let  tfiis  drop  for  ever— partake  d  vj 
fortune  be  my  adopted  brother.  Here,  I  km 
hundreds  about  me  at  this  moment;  taketheaiB, 
and  own  at  least  that  I  meant  ^oa  weU.** 

Peeling  that  Glendower,  who  at  first  had  vml; 
endeavotned  to  shake  off  hb  hand,  now  tmsed  to- 
ward him,  thou|^  at  the  moment  It  waa  toe  dot 
to  see  his  countenance,  the  wily  speaker  cooliinai 
<«  Yes,  Glendower,  if  by  that  name  I  mot  afav 
address  you,  take  all  I  have  ithere  is  no  om  a 
this  worid  dearer  to  me  than  yon  are.  laai 
koely  and  disappointed  man,  widioat  ddUicn  tr 
ttea.  I  aougfat  out  a  fiiend  who  might  be  wn 
brother  in  life,  and  my  heir  in  deadL  I  fcrnd 
you — be  that  to  me!" 

"  I  am  feint  and  weak,"  aaid  Glendower,  rioelf. 
"  and  I  believe  my  senaea  cannot  be  dear ;  Int  i 
minute  since,  and  you  spoke  at  length,  and  ititb  i 
tenihle  distinctness,  words  which  it  poDnted  mj 
ymj  ear  to  catch,  and  now  you  speak  as  if  jw 
loved  me.  Will  it  pieaae  yon  to  aolve  the  rid- 
dle?" 

"The  troth  is  this,"  aaid  Cranford:  «I  bcv 
your  pride— I  feared  yon  would  not  accept  a  po^ 
manent  pecuniaiy  aid,  even  fimn  flnendihip.  I 
vras  driven  therefore,  to  devise  aome  plan  of  iad^ 
pendence  for  you :  I  could  think  of  no  pha  btt 
fiiatwhiehlpropoaed.'  Tou  speak  of  it  ss  wicked: 
it  may  be  so ;  but  it  seemed  not  wicked  to  m.  I 
may  have  formed  awrong— I  own  it  tsapeeolB^- 
iTStem  of  raotab;  but  it  i%  at  least,  nccR. 
Judging  of  my  proposal  by  that  system,  I  eiwv 
sin  in  it  I  saw,  too,  mneh  leas  danger  then,  i> 
the  honesty  of  my  heart,  I  spoke  oC  Intdmair 
distress,  I  solemnly  swear,  I  myadf  would  kre 
adopted  a  aimilarrelieC  Nor  is  diis  aU ;  die  pba 
proposed  would  have  plaeed  tfiousandi  in  jMr 
power.  Forgive  me  if  I  tfioui^  your  life,  ml  <^ 
Uvea  of  those  most  dear  to  you,  of  greater  tib» 
than  theae  sums  to  the  peraona  defirauJe^— ^J" 
deftanded,ifyouwill:  forgive  me  if  I  thought  tfatf 
with  tfaeee  thousands  you  would  efieci  6r  moff 
good -to  the  community  than  their  legitiiia^ 
ownera.  Upon  these  grounds,  and  on  some  (rfitf*' 
too  tedious  now  to  states  I  justified  my  piopow<^ 
my  conscience.  Pardon  me,  I  agam  ^''^'"'^J^ 
accept  my  last  proposal;  be  my  partner,  mj^i^ 
my  heir ;  and  ftnrget  a  aeheme  never  propoin  to 
you,  if  I  had  hoped  (what  I  hope  now)  tWjJJ 
woukl  accept  tiie  alternative  which  it  is  oinKi|^ 
to  ofier,  and  which  you  are  not  justiM  e^  ^ 
pride,  to  reAise."  ^ 

"Great  Source  of  all  knowledge  r*  n"'^ 
Glendower,  aearce  audibly,  and  to  himself  ''^ 
preme  and  unfethomable  QoA !— dost  thoa  o^ 
kwlhe  or  pity  thine  abased  creatures,  ^'^ffl^ 
dim  reason  upon  this  little  earth,  v»  **^ 
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tianing  fiind,  tntchoy,  crime,  vpon  s  principle 
borrowed  from  thy  laws !  O !  when — when  will 
thj  foil  light  of  wisdom  travel  down  to  us,  and 
gult  tnd  sorrow,  and  this  world's  evil  mysteries, 
roll  away  like  vapours  before  the  blaze !" 

"I  do  not  hew  yon  my  firimd,'*  said  Crauibrd. 
"Speak  aloud ;  you  will — ^I  feel  yoa  will,  accept 
my  o&r,  and  become  my  brother !" 
"Awayr^aidGlendower.    "IwiflnoL" 
^  He  wanders— his  brain  is  touched  ?"  muttered 
Crei]£)rd,  and  then  resumed  aloud-^'  Glendower, 
we  are  both  unfit  for  talk  at  present— both  un- 
strong  by  our  late  jar.    Ton  will  meet  me  agein 
to-moiTow,  perhaps  f  I  will  accompany  you  now 
to  your  door." 
"Notastep:  our  paths  are  diflferant" 
''Well,  wdl,  if  yon  will  have  it  so,  be  it  as  you 
please.    I  have  ofiended;  you  have  a  right  to 
pimuh  me,  and  play  the  ehuri  to-night;  but  your 
addresir 

"  Tonder,**  said  Glendower,  pointing  to  the  hea- 
vot.  "  Come  to  me  a  month  nence,  and  you  will 
iind  me  then  /" 

*  Nay,  nay,  my  fiiend,  your  brain  is  heated,  but 
70a  leave  me !  Well,  as  I  said,  your  will  is  mine ; 
at  least  take  soma  of  these  paltry  notes  in  earnest 
of  our  bargain ;  remember  vrhni  next  we  meet 
7<m  win  share  all  I  have." 

"Yoo  remind  me,**  said  Glendower,  quietly, 
"that  we  have  old  debts  to  settle.  When  last  I 
nw  you,  you  lent  me  a  certain  sum — there  it  is— 
tike  it— count  it— there  u  but  one  poor  guinea 
gone.  Fear  not— even  to  the  uttermost  £urdiing 
jon  ihall  be  repaid.** 

"  Why,  why,  this  is  unkind,  ungenerous.  Stay, 
■^7>— "  but  waving  his  hand  impatiently,  Glen- 
^wer  darted  away,  and  passing  into  another 
Btreet,  Uie  darkness  efiectually  dosed  upon  his 
Mepi. 

**  Fool,  fool  that  I  am,"  cried  Cranford,  stamping 
vehemently  on  the  ground — *<  in  what  point  did 
my  wit  fiul  me,  that  I  could  not  win  one  whom 
very  hanger  had  driven  into  my  net  1  But  I  must 
yet  find  him— and  I  Will — ^the  police  shall  be  aet 
to  work:  these  half  confidenees  may  ruin  me. 
^  how  deceitful  he  has  proved — ^to  taft  more 
^iSdentlj  than  a  whining  hariot  upon  virtue,  and 
yet  be  80  stubborn  upon  Jtrial !  Dastafjl  that  I  am 
^  as  wen  as  fool— I  felt  sunk  faito  the  dust  by 
lua  voice.  But  pooh,  I  must  have  him  yet ;  your 
^ont  villains  rinke  the  most  noise  about  the  first 
*tep.  True,  that  I  cannot  storm,  but  I  will  undei^ 
iiiine.  But,  wretch  that  I  am,  I  must  win  him  or 
soother  soon,  or  I  perish  on  a  gibbet — Out,  base 
tiiooghtr 


CHAPTER  LEC 

Fimnaia  tjoldem  ipmm,  Marca  fill,  et  taaquain  faciem 
BonetU  Tides :  qiUB,  si  ociuis  eernentur,  miimlnUs  sinorBS 
(Qt  ail  PUto)  ezciUret  sapleiiti».  Toll. 

It  was  almost  dawn  when  Glendower  returned 
to  his  home.  Fearful  of  disturbing  his  wife,  he 
stole  with  mute  steps  to  the  damp  and  rugged 
chamber,  where  the  last  son  of  a  princely  tine,  and 
the  legitimate  owner  of  lands  and  halls  which 
dncal  ranS:  might  have  envied,  held  his  miserable 
asylum.  The  first  fiiint  streaks  of  coming  light 
^ke  through  f he  shutt^ess  and  shattered  win- 


dows, and  he  saw  that  she  reclined  in  a  deep  sleep 
upon  the  chair  beside  their  child's  couch.  She 
would  not  gp  to  bed  herself  till  Glendower  return- 
ed, and  she  had  sat  op,  Watdiing  and  praying,  and 
listening  for  his  footsteps,  till,  in  the  utter  eidiaus- 
tion  of  debility  and  sickness,  sleep  had  fallen  upon 
her.    Glendower  bent  over  her. 

'*  Sleep,"  said  he,  "  sleep  on !  The  wicked  do 
not  come  to  thee  now.  lliou  art  in  a  worU  that 
has  no  fellowship  vriA  this— «  world  Irom  which 
even  happiness  is  not  banidied!  Nor  wo,  not 
pain,  nor  memory  of  the  past,  nor  despair  of  all 
before  thee,  make  the  characters  of  thy  present 
state  f  Thou  fbrestallest  the  fingetfulness  of  the 
grave,  and  fhj  heart  concentrates  all  earth's  com- 
fort in  one  word— *  Oblivion.'  Beautiful,  how 
beautiful  thou  art  even  yet !— that  smile,  that  mo* 
mentary  blush,  yean  have  not  concpiered  them. 
They  are  as  when,  my  young  bride,  thou  didst 
lean  firat  upon  my  bosom,  and  dream  that  sorrow 
was  no  mdre!  And  I  have  fanraght  thee  tuito 
this.  These  green  wafla  make  thy  bridal  cham- 
ber— ^yon  frafpnents  of  bread  thy  bridal  board. 
Wen !  it  is  no  matter !  (hon  art  on  thy  way  to  a 
land,  where  all  thin^,  even  a  breaking  heart,  are 
at  rest  I  weep  not;  wherefbre  should  I  weep? 
Teara  are  not  for  the  dead,  but  their  survivors.  I 
would  rather  see  thee  drop  inch  by  inch  into  the 
grave,  and  smile  as  I  beheld  it,  ^an^save  thee  for 
an  inheritance  of  sin.  What  is  there  in  thi^  little 
and  sordid  life,  that  we  shouML  strive  to  hold  it  ? 
What  in  this  dreadftil  dream,  that  we  should  fear 
to  wake  ?" 

And  Glendower  knelt  beside  his  wife,  and  de- 
spite his  words,  teara  flowed  fiut  and  gushingly 
down  his  cheeks;  and  wearied  as  he  was,  he 
watched  upon  her  slumben^tiU  they  fell  fW>m  the 

r\  to  which  his  presence  was  more  joyous  than 
day. 

It  was  a  beautiful  thing,  even  in  sorrow,  to  see 
that  couple,  whom  want  could  not  debftse,  nor  mis- 
fortune, which  makes  even  generosity  selfish,  di- 
vorce !  All  that  fate  had  sti^iped  from  the  poetry 
and  graces  of  UIib,  had  not  shi&cn  one  leaf  fkom 
die  romance  of  their  green  and  nnwithered  affec- 
tions !  They  were  the  very  type  of  love  hi  its 
holiest  and  most  enduring  shape :  their  heartii  had 
grown  together^^their  being  had  flowed  through 
caves  and  deserts,  and  reflected  the  storms  of  an 
angry  heaven;  but  its  watera  had  indissolubly 
minted  into  one !  Young,  gifie^  noble,  and  de- 
voted, they  were  worthy  victims  of  this  blighting 
and  titter  world !  Their  garden  was  turned  into  a 
vrildemesB ;  but,  like  our  first  parents,  it  was  hand 
in  hand  that  they  took  their  solitary  vray !  Evil 
beset  diem,  but  they  swerved  not ;  the  rains  and 
the  winds  fell  upon  their  undieltered  heads,  but 
they  were  not  bowed ;  and  through  tiie  maaes  and 
brien  of  this  weary  life,  their  bleeding  footsteps 
strayed  not,  for  they  had  a  chef  The  mind 
seemed,  as  It  were,  to  become  visible  end  extenud 
as  the  frame  decayed,  and  to  cover  the  body  with 
something  of  its  own  uivuhierable  power ;  so  that 
whatever  should  have  attacked  the  mortal  and  firaH 
part,  fell  upon  that  which,  imperishable  and  divine, 
resisted  and  subdued  it! 

It  was  unfortunate  for  Glendower  that  he  iiever 
again  met  Wolfe ;  for  neither  fanaticism  of  potiti- 
cal  faith,,  nor  sternness  of  natural  temper,  subdued 
in  the  republican  the  real  benevolence  and  genero- 
sity whidi  redeemed  and  elevated  his  charMter : 


996 


BULWEA'S   NOVELS. 


nor  fiould  iBj  unpoItQ  of  pv^  Mil  hste 
lun,  like  Cnnlbnl,  •yrtrnniticuHy  to  take  idvantage 
of  poTer^  in  onkr  to  tem^  to  perticipation  in  hie 
ecfaemea^ — ^From  a  more  etil  companion  Glendower 
had  not  jet  aacaped:  CrauloEd,  by  aome  meana  or 
other,  found  oat  hia  abode,  and  lost  no  time  in 
eTBiling  himaeif  of  the  diacorerf .  In  order  fuOy 
|o  comprehend  hia  unweaxied  peraecudon  of  Glen- 
dower, it  muat  oonatantly  be  remembered,  that  to 
thia  peraecntion  he  waa  bound  by  a  neceaaity  which, 
urgent,  dark,  and  implicating  lile  itself  rendered 
him  calloua  lo  ereiy  ohatacfe,  and  unausceptible 
of  all  remone.  With  the  eiqniaite  tact  which  he 
peaaeaaed,  be  never  openly  recuned  to  hia  ibnner 
propoaal  of  fraud:  he  contented  hiaaelf  with 
endeavouring  to  persuade  Glendower  to  accept 
pecuniaiy  aaaiatance,  but  in  vain.  The  veil  once 
torn  fit>m  his  chaiyter  no  craft  could  reatoce. 
Through  all  hia  pretences,  and  sevenfold  hypocrisy, 
G  lendower  penetrated  at  once  into  hia  real  motivea  ( 
he  waa  not  to  be  duped  ^  aarorancea  of  fjiond- 
ahip  which  he  knew  the  Teqr  disaimilatitiea  between 
their  natuffoa  tebderad  impoanble.  He  pad  aeen 
at  the  first,  despite  of  all  allegations  to  th<  ooi»- 
trazy,  that,  in  the  fraud  Crai^ord  had  propoaed, 
that  peiBon  could  W  no  meana  be  an  uninfluenced 
and  cold  adviaer.  m  after  oonvcnation^  Craufoid^ 
driven,  by  the  awful  intereat  he  had  in  suoceas, 
£rom  his  usual  consummatenesa  of  duplicity,  be- 
trayed in  varioua  important  minutis  bow  Mply 
he  was  implicatfd  in  the  crime  for  which  he  had 
argued;  and  not  even  the  visible  and  progressive 
decay  of  hu  wife  and  child  could  force  the  stem 
mind  of  Glendower  into  accepting  those  wages  of 
iniquity  which  he  knew  well  were  only  oSmd  as 
an  earnest  or  a  snare. 

There  ia  a  majeaty  about  extreme  miaery,  when 
the  mind  fidls  not  with  the  fortunes,  which  no 
hardihood  of  vice  can  violate  unabashed.  Often 
and  often,  humbled  and  defeated,  through  all  his 
disrimnlation,  was  Crauford  diiven  from  the  pr^^ 
aenoe  of  Uie  man  whom  it  vras  his  bitterest  puxuslH 
ment  to  fear  moat  when  most  he  a&cted  to  despise; 
and  Of  often,  recollecting  his  pomtm,  and  fortify- 
ing himaeif  in  his  experience  of  human  frailty 
when  auffieiently  tried,  £d  he  return  to  his  attempts 
He  waylaid  the  door  and  watched  the  patha  of  hia 
intended  prey.  He  knew  tha\  the  mind  which 
even  beat  repels  temptation  first  urged,  hath  aeldom 
power  to  reaiat  the  aame  auggsstion,  if  daily, — 
dropping,—- unwearying, — ^presentij^g  itself  in  every 
foznv-«<ibtnided  in  eveiy  hour, — losing  ita  horror 
by  coslom^— and  finding  in  ,the  rebellious  boaom 
kaelf  ita  smoothest  vizard  aDjI  meat  alluring  excuse. 
And  it  was,  indeed,  a.migbly  and  perilous  trial  to 
Glendower,  when  ruabing  ffom  the  pieaenoe  of  his 
wife  and  ehild — when  fainting  under  accumulated 
•Vila — ^i^en  almost  delirious  with  sickening  and 
heated  tnoogh^  to  hear  at  each  prom^iting  of  the 
wrong  and  excited  nature,  each  heave  of  the  blad^ 
fountain  that  in  no  mortal  breast  is  utterly  exhaust- 
ed, one  smooth,  soft,  persuasive  voice  for  ever 
whispering,  «  Relief  !** — ^reliei^  certain,  utter,  in- 
stantaneous ! — the  voice  of  one  pledged  never  to 
relax  an  effort  or  spare  a  pang,  by  a  danger  to 
himsdf,  a  danger  of  ahame  and  death— the  voice 
of  one  who  never  spake  but  in  .friendship  and  com- 
passion,  profound  in  craft,  and  a  very  eage  in  the 
dieguises  with  which  language  invests  deeds. 

But  T»Tvx  haa  reaourcea  buried  in  itaelf, 
which  wo  know  not  till  the  invading  hour  calls 


them  from  their  retieata.  Sgnonnded  bj  boito 
without,  and  when  nature  itatU,  tamed  tnitor, 
is  ita  most  deadlv  enemy  within;  it  amoM 
a  new  and  a  superhuman  power,  which  is  greater 
than  nature  itMi£  Whatever  be  its  creed— what- 
ever be  its  sect — from  whatever  segment  of  the 
globe  its  orisons  arise,  virtue  ia  God's  empire,  and 
from  his  throne  of  thrones  he  will  defianJ  H. 
Though  cast  into  the  diatant  earth,  and  atraggiin; 
on  the  dun  arena  of  ahuman  heart,  all  things  above 
ara  qiectators  of  its  conflict,  or  enlisted  m  ia 
cause.  The  angels  have  their  charge  over  it-^ 
banners  of  archangela  ara  on  ita  aide ;  and  f ran 
sphere  to  sphere,  t^ugh  the  illimitable  ether,  and 
round  the  impenetrable  darkneaa  at  the  feet  of  God, 
ita  triumph  ia  hvmned  by  harpa,  which  are  stnog 
to  the  fl^oriea  of  the  Creator ! 

One  erening,  when  Graufoid  had  joined  Glen- 
dower on  hia  aolitaij  wanderingai  toe  dianmbkr 
renewed  hia  attadca. 

*^9nt  whv  not,"  aaid  he,  *<aooept  from  my 
firiendabip  what  to  my  beneTolenoe  you  would 
deny  1  I  couple  with  my  oliera,  my  prayers  la- 
ther, no  oociditiona.  How  then  db  you,  can  yoa 
reconcile  it  to  your  conacienoe,  to  waSSa  your  wife 
and  child  to  peiiA  before  your  eyea  1" 

"  Man— man,"  aaid  Glendower,  « t^pt  me  bo 
more— let  them  die !  At  preaent,  the  wont  i> 
death— what  you  ofler  me  ia  dishonour." 

"Hearena! — how  uncharitable  ia  this!  Gn 
yoii  caU  the  mere  act  of  accepting  money  from  one 
who  lovea  you,  diabonour  I" 

<*  It  is  in  vain  that  you  varnish  your  deaignt,'' 
said  Glendower,  stopping,  and  fixing  hie  eyes  upoo 
him.    **  Do  yon  not  think  that  cunning  erer  be 
trays  itself?    In  a  thousand  words — ^in  a  fiiouaaod 
looJU,  which  have  escaped  you,  but  not  me,  I 
know  that,  if  there  be  one  being  on  this  eaM 
whom  you  hate,  and  would  injure,  that  being  is 
myself.    Nay,  start  not^— listen  to  me  patieady. 
I  have  sworn  that  it  ia  the  last  opportunity  ja 
shall  have.    I  will  not  subject  myself  to  hAa 
temptation :  I  am  now  aane ;  but  there  are  things 
which  may  drive  me  mad,  and  in  madness  jta 
might  conquer.    Ton  hate  me :  it  ia  out  of  die 
nature  of  earihly  things  that  you  ahouid  not  But 
even  were  it  otherwiae,  do  you  think  that  I  ooold 
believe  you  wonkl  come  from  your  volnptoov 
home  to  theae  miaeiable  retreata ;  that,  among  tfa« 
lain  of  beggary  and  theft,  you  would  lie  in  wait  to 
allure  me  to  forsake  poverty,  without  a  stronger 
motive  than  lav^  for  <«e  who  a£bcta  it  not  ibryoat 
I  know  you— ^I  have  read  your  heart-^I  have  peae- 
trated  into  that  atronger  motive— it  is  yoor  ovb 
safety.    In  the  ayatem  of  atrocity  you  pnpMS^  ^ 
me,  you  are  the  principal.    Tou  have  already  band 
to  me  enough  cSf  the  extant  to  which  that  sy40 
reachea,  to  convince  me  that  one  miaereant,  ho*' 
ever  ingenioua,  cannott^ttnaaaiated,  aupport  it  wilii 
impunity.    You  want  help:  I  am  he  in  whop 
you  have  dared  believe  that/you  could  find  it 
You  are  detected— now  be  undeceived !" 

"laitaol"  aaid  Crauford;  and  as  hesawtiot 
it  was  no  longer  possible  4o  fidgn,  the  ptnson  of  bB 
heart  broke  forth  in  its  frdl  venom.  The  fiendio* 
from  the  reptUe,  and  stood  exposed  in  its  natonu 
shape.  Returning  Glendower*s  stern  but  m 
gaze  with  an  eye  to  which  all  evil  pasaioDS  leo^ 
their  unholy  fire,  he  repeated,  '<Ib  it  so?-^ 
TOU  are  more  penetrating  than  I  thought;  bntrt  >* 
mdifieront  to  me.    It  waa  for  your  aake,  not  isi»t 
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nod  ri^twMU  man,  fliat  I  wished  you  might  have 
a  diagnisa  to  aatial^  the  modesty  ot  your  punctilios. 
It  is  all  one  to  luchaid  Gnuford  whether  you  go 
blindfold  or  with  open  eyes  into  his  snare.  Go 
yoo  most,  and  a&oA  Ay,  fit>wns  will  not  awe 
me.  Tou  have  dftstred  the  truth ;  you  shall  have 
it  Tou  a^e  right,  I  hate  you — hate  you  with  a 
soal  whose  ibrce  of  hatred  you  cannot  dream  of. 
Your  pride,  your  stubbornness,  your  coldness  of 
heart,  vdiich  things  that  would  stir  the  blood  of 
beggars  cannot  warm — ^your  icy  and  passionless 
▼irtue — ^I  hate— I  hate  aU !  You  are  right  also, 
most  wise  inquisitor,  in  supposing  thai  in  the 
scheme  proposed  to  you,  I  am  the  principal-^I 
am !  You  were  to  be  the  tool,  and  skalL  l  have 
oflered  you  mild  indacements—^leas'  to  soothei 
the  technicalities  of  your  conscience — ^you  have 
rejected  them — ^be  it  so.  Now  choose  hetween 
my  first  offer  and  the  gibbet  Ay,  the  gibbet ! 
That  night  on  which  we  made  the  appointment, 
which  shall  not  ydt  be  in  vain — on  that  night  you 
stopped  me  in  the  street — ^you  demanded  money — 
you  robbed  me — ^I  will  swear — ^I  will  proye  it 
Kow,  then,  tremble,  man  of  morality^^tipe  of  yonr 
own  strength — ^you  are  in  my  power — tremble! 
Yet  in  my  safety  is  your  escape — I  am  generous. 
I  repeat  my  original  offer — ^wealth,  as  great  as  you 
will  demand,  or — the  gibbet — the  gibbet— do  I 
qieak  load  enough  ?— do  you  hear  ?" 

**  Poor  fbol  !**  said  Glendower,  laughing  eeom- 
^7,  and  moving  away.  But  when  Crauford, 
partly  in  mockery,  partly  in  menace,  placed  his 
hand  upon  Glendower's  shoulder,  as  if  to  stop  him, 
the  toach  seemed  to  change  his  mood  firom  scorn 
to  AuT — turning  abruptly  round,  he  seized  the 
villain  s  throat  wiA  a  giant's  strength,  and  cried 
cot,  while  his  whole  countenance  worked  beneath 
the  tempestuous  wnth  within,  "  What  if  I  squeeae 
<mt  thy  poisonous  life  from  thee  this  moment!" — 
^  then  once  more  bursting  Into  a  withering 
laughter,  as  he  eurrcyed  the  terror  which  he  had 
excited,  he  added,  "  no,  no ;  thou  art  too  vile  !**— 
aod,  dashing  the  h3rpocrite  against  the  wall  of  a 
oeighbouring  house,  he  strode  away. 

Keoovering  himself  slowly,  and  trembling  with 
Age  and  fear,  Crauford  gazed  round,  expecting  yet 
to  find  he  had  sported  too  &r  with  the  passions  he 
^  sought  to  control  When,  however,  he  had 
^y  satisfied  himself  that  Glendower  was  gone, 
sll  h»  wrathAil  and  angry  feelings  returned  with 
doubled  force.  But  their  most  biting  torture 
was  the  consciousness  of  their  impotence.  Foir 
*Aer  the  first  paroxysm  of  rage  had  subsided,  he 
•aw  too  cleariy;  that  his  threat  could  not  be 
executed  without  incurring  the  most  imminent 
danger  of  discovery.  High  as  his  character  stood. 
It  was  possible  that  no  charge  against  iHm  might 
excite  suspicion ;  but  a  word  mig^t  cause  Inquiry 
—and  incniiiy  would  be  ruin.  Forced,  (hexeforo, 
to  stomadi  his  failure,  his  indignation,  his  shame, 
his  hatred,  and  his  vengeance,  his  own  heart  be- 
^^^oe  a  punishment  almost  adequate  to  his  viees. 

"  But  my  foe  will  die,"  said  he,  clenching  his 
fist  80  finnly  that  the  nafls  almost  brought  Mood 
from  the  palm:  « he  will  starve,  fiunisfa ;  and  see 
them^his  wife,  lUs  child— perish  ibsf !  I  shall 
n^^e  my  triomph,  though  I  shall  not  witness  it! 
out  now,  awayto  my  villa:  there,  at  least,  will  be 
f^me  one  whom  I  can  mock,  and  beat,  and  trample, 
''  I  win!    Woald-^umUd-^woM  thai  I  tcert 
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least,  is  sai^:  if  he  die%  it  ^  Ml  Ve  iqiMk  Am 
gallows,  nor  among  the  hoodngi  of  the  mob!  0» 
horror!  horror!  What  are  my  iriBat  my  wine, 
my  women,  with  that  blaek  thooghti  ever  IbUoir- 
ing  me  fifce  a  shadow?  Who— who^  while  an 
avalanche  is  sailing  ofitr  hbBy^iinio  tponld  sit  down 
to  feast  r* 

Leaving  thb  man  to  dmn  or  be  oveitiluii  hf 
&te,  we  return  to  Glendower.  R  is  «***'^f*ffT  to 
say  that  CrauloRl  visited  Mm  no  man ;  and,  tih- 
deed,  shortly  afterward  Qtendowai  again  chaogad 
his  home.  But  eveiy  di^  and  eveiy  hoip' brought 
new  strangth  to  the  disease  which  waa  cMsping 
and  burning  threug^  the  veined  tha  devoted  wift} 
and  Glendower,  who  saW,oa  earth,  nothing  bdbro 
them  but  a  jail,  from  which,  as  yet,  they  had  bean 
miraculously  delivered,  repUied  not  as  he  behold 
her  approach  to  a  gentltir  and  benignar  home. 
Often  he  sate,  as  die  wai  bendiiig  ovar  thab 
<%0d,  and  gazed  upon  her  cheek  widi  an  insana  , 
and  fearful  joy  at  the  cliaraeten  which  6Q0aQm|^ 
tion  had  there  engraved ;  bat  trben  she  tumad- 
toward  him  her  fimd  eyes,  (didae  deep  inSbi  of 
love,  in  whidi  truth  lay  hid,  and  whidi  neither 
languor  nor  disease  oouM  exhiuat,)  the  mfiiatiiral 
hardness  of  his  heart  melted  away,  and  he  would 
rash  ftum  the  house,  to  give  tent  to  an  agony^ 
against  which  fortitude  and  manhood  wero  in 
vain! 

There  was  no  hope  for  their  distiaas.  His  wife 
had,  unknown  to  CHendower,  {iot  she  dreaded  hia 
pride,1  written  seveni  times  to  a  relation,  who^ 
thougn  distant,  was  still  the  nearest  in  blood  whidi 
fiite  had  spared  her,  but  ineflectuaOy ;  die  sdona  of  a, 
laige  and  illegitimate  fiunily ,  which  surrouiided  him^ 
utterly  prevented  the  success,  and  generaUy  inter- 
rupted the  application,  of  any  daimant  on  hia 
ridiea  but  themselves.  CHandower,  whose  temper 
had  ever  kept  him  aloof  from  all  but  the  common- 
est aoquaintanoes)  knew  no  human  being  to  apply 
to.  IXoprived  by  birth  of  tho  eoaiaer  lafiigea  of 
poverty,  and  utterly  unable  to  avail  himaelf  of  tho 
mkie  which  his  knowledge  and  talenta  diould  Vwa 
proved— sick,  end  despondent  at  heart,  and  dd»a^• 
red  by  die  loAlriMs  of  honour,  or  lather  piindplo 
that  nothing  could  quell,  from  any  unlawftd  meana 
of  earning  bread,  which  to  most  minds  would  havo 
been  rendered  exeusahle  by  the  urgeney  of  nature^ 
Glendower  marked  the  dMju  drag  on  in  dqU  and 
pnttraeted  despair,  and  envied  every  eorpae  thai  ha 
saw  home  to  the  asylum  in  which  aU  earth'a  hopea 
aeemed  centered  and  confined ! 


CHAPTER  LX. 

For  ours  was  not  like  earthly  love; 
'And  antst  this  panloff  be  our  very  last  f 
Nol  IshsU  low  tbM  still  wtea dMth kstins  pasL 

•  ♦  •  •  ♦ 

•  •  •  «  • 
Hash'd  were  his  Gertrude*!  lips  I  bat  sCUl  their  bland 
Aod  bsaviilul  cxpivsBfoB  sssmM  to  mslt 

With  love  that  could  not  die !  and  stilt  his  hand 
She  Dresses  to  the  hesrt,  no  more  thst  AU. 
Ah,  Man  I  wbsie  oaoe  each  fend  sflbcttoa  dwelt. 


^I  woiman,"  said  Mv.  Biown  to  Umael^aa  ha 
apunedhis  shanyponjto  a  speed  taqr  unaanal 
to  die  steady  luSStm  of  ekber  party-^-^  I  wondar 
wbero  I  shall  find  Urn.  I  would  not  ftrlha  lata 
Lady  WflddOo«a*a 
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body  imitel  OM  in  die  iMWi.  Todynkofmj 
young:  vnm^m  djmg  so  won  tllor  mf  bit  tUt,  or 
ntlk«r  nj  iMt  ▼uit  bat  ono  ond  to  think  of  tho 
oU  gontlomin  takinif  on  «»» vod  imving  about  hb 
injnidoe  to  tbe  ligMd  pOMMoor,  and  «9inf  diat 

he  10  jaodlf  pannjbod,  iod  adong  me  00  oagvriy  if 
I  oould  diaoover  the  relnat  of  the  late  aqniie,  and 
baUevhig  me  ao  implMtl^  when  I  iwdeftook  to  do 
it,  and  giving  ne  thia  letter!"  And  bete  Mr. 
Broera  wiallliJlj  eonmined  an  epartle  aealed  with 
Maek  wax,  peaping  into  tiMB  eonien»  whidi  irritated 
ntter  than  aalMftad  Ilia  coiiooitT — ^  I  wonder  what 
the  old  gentleman  aajain  it— >1  aoppoee  be  wiU,  of 
eeuiae,  give  op  the  ealale  and  hottm.  Letmeaee 
that  long  pictme  gallerr,  jnat  built,  wiD,  at  all 
eventa^wantfomiahing.  Tliat  would  be  a  fcmooa 
onpoitunily  to  get  rid  of  the  Indian  jan^  and  the 
eoAa,  and  the  greet  Tuzfcejr  carpet  How  ludi^ 
Ifaet  I  ahottld  juet  have  eome  in  time  to  get  the 
letter.  BntlatmeoonaiderhowIabaUfindhimoat 
— nnadfertiaementinthepaperl  Ah!  that'athe 
plen.  'Algernon  Mordvunt,  Eoq.:  aomething 
gieatlj  to  hia  advantage  afyly  to  Mr.  Brown, 
Ac'  Ah!  that  win  do  well,  veiy  well  The 
Turkey  eaipet  won't  be  quite  loeig  enough.  I 
wUk  I  had  diaeofered  Mr.  Moidaon^a  addieaa  be- 
feie,  end  lent  him  aome  money  during  the  young 
gentlaman'a  lift;  it  would  have  aeemed  more 
generoua.  However  I  can  cSu  it  now,  before  I 
ehow  the  letter.  Blemine,ifagettingdaik.  Come, 
Bobbin,  g»«p  !*'  Such  were  the  lucubrationa  of 
the  fidthful  friend  of  the  hUe  Ledy  Waddilove,  ea 
he  haatened  to  London,  charged  with  the  teak  of 
dieeovering  Mordaunt,  and  with  the  deltveqr  of  the 
fblkming  epiatle : 

"  Yev  are  now,  ar,  the  heir  to  that  property 
which,  aome  yean  ago^  peaeed  from  your  handa 
into  min&  My  eon,  for  whom  alone  weelth,  or, 
I  mi^  eay  life,  waa  valuable  to  me,  ie  no  more.  I 
only,  an  ^d,  diildleai  man,  atend  between  you  and 
the  eitatea  of  Moidaunt  Do  not  wait  for  my 
death  to  enjoy  them.  I  cannot  live  here,  where 
eveiy  thing  reminda  me  of  my  greet  and  irreparable 
loaa.  I  ehidl  remove  next  month  into  another  home. 
Oonaider  tfai%  then,  aa  once  more  youra.  The 
houae^  I  believe,  you  wiU  find  not  diaimproved  by 
my  aheiationa ;  the  mortgagee  on  the  eatate  have 
been  paid  off;  the  former  rental  you  will  perhapa 
alow  my  ateward  to  account  to^ou  for,  and  ailer 
my  death  the  preeent  one  vrill  be  youia.  I  am  in« 
formed  that  you  are  a  peood  nuu,  and  not  likely 
to  receive  fiivoure.  Be  it  ao,  air ! — it  ii  not  aa  a 
fovour  en  your  aide  that  I  now  make  you  thu  le- 
queit— there  are  dreumatanoea  connected  with  my 
treaty  vrith  your  fother,  which  have  of  late  vexed 
my  oooedence— end  consdenoe,  air,  must  be  aatis- 
fi«i  at  any  loaa.  But  we  ahall  meet,  perhapa,  and 
talk  over  the  peat ;  at  preient  I  will  not  enkige 
onit  If yonhave8ufleredbyme,Iamauffidently 
puniahed,  and  my  only  hope  ia  to  repair  your 
loamiL    Iam,dEe. 

"H.  Vat  ABO  vm  MonnAVHT." 

Sndi  waa  the  letter,  eo  impoitattt  to  Moidaunt, 
with  which  our  woithy  friend  waa  charged. 
Bowed  to  the  duet  aa  Y  avaaonr  waa  by  the  laee  of 
Me  eon,  and  open  to  eonaciance  ae  dilictioo  had 
nnda  him,  he  bed  tived  too  k>ng  for  eOect,  not  to  be 
eueceplibie  to  its  infrnenoe,  even  to  the  iMt  Amid 
•nUagtiei^anditvraa  inteane,  there  ww$b  mum 


whispen  of  aelfezaltation  at  die  thoaghtofOn 
^ckd  which  his  generoeity  and  ahdieatioa  ir<iQki 
exdte ;  and,  with  true  worldly  morality,  the  hoped 
for  plaudits  of  othen  gave  a  triumph,  nther  tbaa 
humiliation,  to  his  reconcilement  inth  IdinselL 

To  aay  truth,  there  were  indeed  dreomitaDoei 
connected  with  hia  treaty  with  Moidaonf  i  frkhs, 
ealcttlated  to  vex  hia  conadence.  He  knew  tint 
he  had  not  only  taken  great  ^vantage  of  Mr. 
Mordannt'a  diatreae,  but  £at,  at  hie  instigitioB,  a 
paper,  which  could  for  ever  have  prevented  Mr. 
Mordannt'a  aale  of  the  property,  had  been  it- 
atroyed.  Theae  dicumatancea,  during  the  lift  of 
hia  Bon,  he  had  endeavoured  lo  foiget  or  to  peDhto. 
But  grief  ia  the  fiuher  of  remoree ;  and  et  tbe 
deeth  of  that  idohaed  eon,  the  voice  at  hii  hMft 
grew  imperioua,  and  he  loot  the  power,  in  Iobbi 
the  motive,  of  reasoning  it  away. 

Mr.  Brown'a  advertiaement  vraa  unanswered; 
and,  with  the  aeal  and  patience  of  the  ChiiitBa 
proselyte's  tribe  and  calling,  the  good  man  ooo* 
menced,  in  person,  a  moat  daborate  and  peijutak- 
ing  reeeareh.  For  a  long  time,  his  enideeToiiii 
were  so  ineffectual,  that  Mr.  Brown,  in  denpur, 
dispoeed  of  the  two  Indian  jan  for  half  tbar 
value,  and  heaved  a  deapondent  aigh,  whenercr  la 
aaw  dtt  great  Turisey  carpet  rolled  up  in  hii  wii» 
houae  with  as  much  obsttnacy  aa  if  it  never  meiot 
to  unroll  itaelf  again. 

At  laat,  however,  by  dmt  of  indefotigable  end  mi- 
nute inveatigation,  he  ascertained  that  tbe  ofajat 
of  his  search  had  resided  in  London,  underaft^n- 
ed  name ;  from  lodging  to  lodging,  and  oonw  (» 
comer,  he  tracked  him,.till  at  kmg^  he  nnde  hi» 
aelf  maater  of  Mordaunf  a  preeent  retreat.  A  joy- 
ful look  did  Mr.  Brown  cast  at  the  great  Tukif 
carpet,  aa  he  pesaed  by  it,  on  hia  vrav  to  bii  sUeet 
door,  on  the  morning  of  hia  intended  visit  to  Mor 
daunt  "  It  ia  a  fine  thing  to  have  a  good  bent," 
aaid  he,  in  the  true  style  of  Sir  Christopber  Find- 
later,  and  he  again  eyed  the  Turkey  carpet  "I 
really  fed  quite  happy  at  the  thoufl^t  of  tbe  pl» 
aure  I  ahali  give  !** 

After  a  walk  through  as  many  obscoie  and  £% 
toyiuli,  and  lanea,  and  aUeys,  and  cooits,  u  e<er 
were  threaded  by  aome  humble  fiigitivefroiD  jiBtt!^ 
the  patient  Morris  came  to  a  sort  of  court,  sitottad 
among  the  miaerable  hovels  in  the  vicinttj  of  ^ 
Tower.    He  panaed,  wonderingly ,  at  a  dwelling  in 
which  every  window  waa  faroken,  and  wbeie  i^ 
tiles,  torn  from  the  roo(  lay  scattered  in  Mm 
oonfuaon  beside  the  door ;  where  the  dingy  M> 
looked  crumbling  away,  from  veiy  age  and  rottoe' 
nesa,  and  the  fabric,  wbich  waa  of  gxeat  entiqui^' 
seemed  so  rocking  and  infirm,  that  the  eye  looked 
upon  ita  diatorted  and  overhanging  poeition  wiA 
a  aensation  of  pain  and  dread ;  where  tbe  nxjnlf 
had  deserted  their  loathsome  ceOs,  fitnn  tbe  loir 
curity  of  their  tenure,  and  the  ragged  mocben  o> 
the  algect  neighbourhood  forbade  tbdr  bnwliag 
children  to  wander  under  tbe  thieatening  wiw 
leat  they  diould  keep  the  promise  of  tfadr  umwt 
ing  aapect,  and,  foiling,  bare  to  the  obstructed  iv 
aickly  day  the  aecreta  of  their  prison  boosB.  w* 
with  the  foul  and  reeking  bin  of  dist  eztieDt 
destitntion  which  neceadty  urges  irreaitiblj  d'J 
guilt,  and  exdnded,  by  filthy  alleys,  and  en  eteme 
atmosphere  pf  amoke  and  rank  vapoor,  from  v 
blessed  sun  and  the  pure  air  of  heaven,  tbe  b^ 
raUe  mansion  aeemed  aet  apart  fiv  eveiy  di«i>^ 

oooch  witfain-^taoDenlouaeven  for  Oa  ha^ 


pealouaeven 


THK  DISOWNED 


fiiBiinil  Ino  wftuf  cfMi  wsttb/t  bcggiw  to  prafef 
icio  (he  hm  iMdgB,  or  tlie  iahospitable  paidi, 
bBBoA  whole  modierf  of  ibelter  tbe  firoete  of 
winttBt  hid  10  onn  mmibed  hioi  into  ileepb 

llifjee  did  llie  henvy  ind  nhner-headed  tine  of 
Mr.  Bfomi  iwwwinn  iqMin  no  doov»  over  which 
wu  e  eQfiolM  Mrriny  of  a  iioo  domiint,  and  a 
dite,  of  which  onhf  tiM  two  nctanhen  16  wore  di^ 
ceniibfe.  Rowed  by  m  note  eo  anaenil,  pnd  in 
appuilion  eo  mwontedly  eraug  m  tfie  worthy 
Morrie,  i  whole  legion  of  dinor  and  amoke-dried 
bull  eeme  tfo<i|wng  fioni  the  emvounding  hnlii 
nd  with  Din  J  in  otviih  xrf,  and  etianga  oath, 
aid  cilnliitie  wofd,  which  thrilled  tho  rapectiUe 
mnow  of  Mr.  Brawn,  they  ooUeded  In  a  gaping, 
tndf  to  Ue  alanned  OTo,a  menadng  gioap,aa  near 
to  the  hooae  ae  their  nan  and  parente  wodd  permit 
then. 

'*h  »  taiy  dangeioQB,"  tfiongfat  Mr.  Brown, 
kMidng  ehiniringly  op  at  the  hanging  and  totter- 
ing noi,  <*  and  voiy  appalling,"  ae  be  tumod  to 
uM  ngged  crowd  of  innnt  reprobatee  wfaidi  began 
with  everf  moment  to  incfeaee.  At  laet  he  eom- 
aoaed  eoinaga,  and  inquired,  in  a  tone  half  eootb- 
mg  end  half  dignified,  if  they  oonld  inform  him 
•bow  to  obtain  admittanee,  or  how  to  aroUee  the 
iahabilante. 

An  old  cnme,  leaning  out  of  an  oppoeite  window 
with  matted  hair  langing  over  a  begrimed  and 
ibmelled  eoontenanoe,  made  anewor.  **  No  one," 
die  end,  in  her  peenliar  dialect,  which  the  wortii  j 
ma  ioireelj  eomprehended,  *•  lifed  tliere,  or  had 
done  e»  for  yearn ;"  but  Brawn  imew  better ;  and 
while  he  waa  aaeeiting  the  fret,  a  girl  put  her  head 
ODtofinolher  hovel,  and  mid,  that  rfw  faadeomc^ 
thnee  «en,al  the  duA  of  the  evening,  a  man  leave 
the  hooie,  but  whether,  any  one  ebe  lived  in  it 
«be  could  not  tell.  Again  Mr.  Brown  eounded  an 
•Inrm,  but  no  anawer  came  forth,  and  in  great  fear 
eod  trembling,  he  applied  violent  handa  to  the 
door ;  it  reqobad  but  httle  ferae ;  it  gave  way ;  he 
«lered ;  and,  Jealoua  of  the  entranoe  of  the  mob 
without,  fedoeed  and  barred,  aa  well  aa  be  waa* 
^  the  ihattered  door.  The  hooae  wae  ttfimi/u- 
raffy  lirgB  for  the  neighbooihood,  and  Brawn  vraa 
io  doubt,  whether  tnA  to  aaeend  a  broken  and 
pniloue  etiiitaai,  or  eeareh  the  rooms  below :  he 
MM  on  die  latter ;  he  found  no  one,  and  with 
a  miegiving  heart,  vdneh  nothing  but  the  raeol- 
iflction  of  the  great  Turlwy  carpet  could  have  in- 
spnd,  he  aaeended  the  quaking  etepa.  All  was 
■lent  But  a  door  was  unclosed.  He  entered, 
«ul  aw  the  object  of  his  search  before  ban. 

0?er  a  paBet  bent  a  form,  on  which,  though 
youth  eeemed  withered,  and  even  pride  broken,  the 
'^uuenqoeiable  eool  left  eomewhat  of  grace  and 
^  glfl^,  that  sustained  the  beholder's  remem- 
^oeof  better  daya— a  child  in  its  fbst  infancy 
<uielt  on  the  nearest  side  of  the  bed,  with  elM|ied 
^n^  end  want  eyea  that  tuned  toward  the 
intnider,  end  mnained  riveted  on  his  etepe  with 
t  iiMkie  and  leck«kHtre  gaie.  But  Olendower,  or 
nther  Moidannt,  as  he  bent  orar  the  pallet,  spoke 
<M^  moved  not ;  his  eyes  were,  riveted  on  one 
^^$  his  heart  eeemed  turned  into  stone,  and 
IM  vems  eosdled  into  ice.  Awed  and  chilled  by 
the  brmthing  desohti<m  of  the  spot.  Brown  ap- 
P'^^^cksd,  sod  spoke,  he  scmeely  knew  what;  the 
wiKm  natara  of  Ilia  thoughts,  which  erat  eome- 
thmglodlBraQi  into  his  words,  doubled,  as  it  w^ 
^tmr^bsemmit 


of  the  secne.  <'Ton  are,"*  he  eondndid  lib  td« 
drees,  ••the  maaler  of  Mordaunt  Cooit;^and  ho 
placed  the  letter  in  the  hands  of  die  parson  h* 
thus  greeted. 

"Awake,  hear  me !"  cried  Algernon,  to  laiMy 
as  she  lav  eactended  on  theeoudi;  and  the  mea- 
senger  of  g^ad  tidngs,  for  the  first  tune  seeing  heg 
countenance,  dinddered,  and  knew  tibat  he  was  in 
lbs  chamber  of  death. 

•'Awake,  my  own,  own  love !  Happy  days  are 
in  slora  fb#  us  yet :  our  misery  is  past ;  you  will 
live,  live  to  Ueoi  me  in  riches,  as  yon  have  dona 
in  want.*' 

Isabel  raiaed  her  eyea  to  his,  and  a  smile,  sweet, 
eomfefting,  end  fuD  of  love,  passed  the  lipe  which 
were  aboQt  to  close  ht  ever.  **  Thank  heaven,* 
she  nmnnured,  *^  tog  your  dear  sake.  It  is  ple»* 
esnt  to  die  now,  and  iku9  /"  and  ehe^  pboed  the 
hand  that  was  clasped  in  her  relaxing  and  wan 
iingen,  within  the  bosom  vHiich  had  been,  for 
anguidied  and  hopelees  years,  his  asylum  and 
refuge,  and  which  now,  when  fortune  changed,  an 
if  it  had  only  breathed  as  a  comfinrt  for  hia  aiBio- 
tions,  was,  ror  the  first  time,  and  for  ever  to  be 
cold--oold  even  to  him ! 

**  Ton  will  live—you  will  five,"  cried  Mordannty 
in  wild  and  incredulous  despair — **in  mercy  live ! 
Ton,  who  have  been  my  angel  of  hope,  do  not— > 
OGod,OOod!  do  not  deeert  me  now !" 

But  that  foithlnl  and  loving  heart  was  abeady 
deaf  to  his  voice,  end  the  film  grew  dsriicening  and 
rapidly  over  the  eye,  which  still,  with  un^ring 
fondness,  sought  hun  out  through  the  shade  snd 
agony  of  death.  Sense  and  consciouanees  were 
gone,  and  dim  and  confuaed  images  whirled  round 
her  eoul,  struggling  a  little  moment  before  they 
sunk  into  the  dbpth  snd  silence  where  the  past  lies 
buried.  But  still  mindful  of  him,  and  grasping,  ae 
it  were,  at  his  remembruice,  she  damped,  cfosar 
and  dooer,  the  icy  hand  whidi  she  held,  to  her 
breast  «  Your  hsnd  is  cold,  dearest— it  is  cold," 
said  she,  faintly,  <«bot  I  wiU  warm  it  Acre/"— And 
80  her  ^inrit  passed  away,  and  Mordaunt  feU  after- 
ward,  hi  a  lone  and  surviving  pilgrimage,  that  her 
last  thougbt  had  been  kindness  to  hSof  and  her 
last  act  had  spoken  a  foigetlulneH  even  of  death* 
in  the  earra  and  devotion  of  love! 


CHAPTER  LXL 

Changs  sad  Ume  take  together  their  fligbt 

Ona  evening  in  autumn,  about  three  yean  akcf 
the  dale  of  our  last  chanter,  a  stranger  on  hone- 
back,  in  deep  mourning,  dienioonted  at  the  door  of 
**the  Golden  Fleece,"  hi  the  memonhlB  town  of 
W-: — ,  He  walked  into  the  tap-room,  and  asked 
for  a  private  apartment  and  accommodation  fbr  the 
ni^t  The  landlady,  grown  considerably  plump- 
er than  when  we  fbst  made  her  acquaintance^ 
just  fiAed  up  her  eyee  to  the  stranger's  foee,  and 
smnmoning  a  short,  stout  man,  (fonMrly  the 
waiter,  now  die  second  helpmate  of  the  comdY 
hoetess^)  deared  him,  in  a  tone  which  partook 
eomeiHtat  more  of  the  andioiity  indicative  of  their 
fiirmer  wltfive  situstions  than  of  the  obedienee 
whidi  ahoum  have  charaotemed  flmr  preeent,  to 
«sliow  the  genHeman  to  the  Qiiflb,  Now  Four." 

The  nmflai  ■mW  m  the  sound  grastsd  hii 


mn$  and  b»  Iblknpned  aol  ao  m«d&  the  hoft  m  Um 
boeteM'i  i^UM  into  lh»  lyutBMiU  Uiua  deaiv- 
nated.  A  jaaag  lady,  who  some  eight  jeen  ego 
little  thoiight  that  ehe  ihoaki  itill  be  in  a  itate  oi 
MOgle  hltffgdnf—|  and  who  ahraya  booMuned  with 
an  attentira  eje  the  atraj  timTeUen  who,  froin 
iheir  joath,  l(»ieUne«»  or  thai  innffchlif  air  which 
usualfy  ^f^gpf^  the  unmarried  man,  mi^jhi  be  in 
the  aame  soUtaiy  state  of  lifis,  turned  to  the  land- 
Jadjf  and  eud"^ 

"Mother,  did  jou  observe  what  a  handaome 
.    gentleman  that  was  !" 

\       "No,"  reptied  the  landlady,  <*!  only  observed 
that  he  bfonght  no  servant" 

**  I  wonder,"  said  the  daughter,  '^  if  he  is  in  the 
army  !-^he  haa  a  military  air !" 

**  I  suppose  he  has  dined,"  muttered  the  landlady 
to  heraelC  looking  towards  the  (aider. 

''Have  you  seen  Squire  Mordaunt  within  a 
abort  period  of  time  1"  nid,  somewhat  abruptly,  a 
little  thick-set  man,  who  was  enjoying  his  pipe 
and  negus  in  a  sociable  way  at  the  window-seat 
The  chsrarteristifs  of  this  personage  were^  a 
apruce  wig,  a  bottle  nose,  an  elevated  eyebrow,  a 
anuflPcolouied  skin  and  eoat,  and  an  air  of  that 
conseijuential  self-respeet  which  distinguishes  the 
philosopher  who  agrees  with  the  French  sage;  and 
sees  **  no  reason  in  the  world  why  a  man  should 
not  esteem  himself" 

«  No,  indeed,  Mr.  Bossolton,"  returned  the  land- 
lady ;  <*  but  I  suppose  thttk,  as  he  is  now  in  the 
parliament-house,  he  will  live  less  retired.  It  is  a 
pity  that  the  inode  of  that  noble  old  hall  of  his 
should  not  be  more  seen— and  after  all  the  old 
gentleman's  improvements,  too!  They  say  that 
the  estate  now,  since  the  mortgages  were  piud  o£^ 


re* 


is  above  ten  thousand  pounds  a  ^ear,  dear !" 
,  **  And,  if  I  am  not  induced  mto  an  error," 
joined  Mr.  Bossolton,  refilling  his  pipe,  **  old  Va- 
vasour left  a  great  sum  of  ready  money  besides, 
which  must  have  been  an  aid,  snd  an  aiwistancei 
«nd  aA  advantage,  mark  me,  Mistress  Merrylack, 
to  the  owner  of  Mordaunt  Hall,  that  has  escaped 
the  calculation  of  your  ^fiM»lty— -and  the— and  the 
«-^iculty  of  your  calculation !" 

*'  You  mislake,  Mr.  Boss,"  as,  in  the  friendliness 
of  diminutives,  Mrs.  Merrylack  sometimes  ^ppell*- 
tived  the  grandiloquent  practitioner — ''you  mis- 
take :  the  old  gendeman  left  all  his  ready  money 

in  two  bequests — ^the  one  to  the  college  of , 

in  the  univend^  of  Cambridge,  and  the  other  to 
an  hospital  in  London.  I  remember  the  veiy 
words  of  the  will — they  ran  thus^  Mr,  Boss: — 
'And  whereas  my  beloved  son,  had  he  lived, 
would  have  been  a  membej  of  the  college  of—, 
in  the  university  of  Cambridge,  which  he  would 
have  adorned  by  his  genius,  learning,  youthftil 
virtue,  and  the  various  qualities  which  did  etjual 
honour  to  his  head  and  heart,  and  would  have  lun- 
dered  him  alike  distinguished  as  the  scholar  and 
.the  Chiiitian-— I  do  devise  and  bequeath  the  sum 
of  thirty-seven  thousand  pounds  sterling,  now  in 
the  English  fuiuls,'  dec  dec.;  and  th«i  Ibllows 
the  manner  in  which  he  vriU  have  his  chari^ 
vested  and  bestowed,  and  all  about  the  prize  which 
shall  be  far  ever  designated  and  tenned  '  The 
Vavasour  Friae,'  and  what  shall  be  the  woids  of 
the  Latin  speech  which  shall  be  spoken  when  the 
,aaid  prize  be  ddiveved,  and  a  great  deal  more  to 
that  efiect;  so,  then,  he  paiiys  to  the  other  legacy, 
ai  exactly  the  same  sum,  to  the  hospital,  usually 


eaUsd  and  styled  ■■'■  *>iii  the  tiliy  9i  I^ndoB^aad 
says,  '  And  whereas  we  aie  iasinul  by  the  Bo^ 
Sciriptuies,  which,  in  theee  daya  of  fabsphesiy  sni 
sedition,  it  beoomes  eveiy  true  Briton  and  member 
of  the  established  church  to  fuppeitt  that  "chsiity 
doth  cover  a  multitude  of  sins"—- so  I  do  give  laid 
devise,'  dice  hc^  'to  be  lor  ever  termed  in  tht 
deed%'  Ajc  dec,  <of  theaaid  hoaiiital,  "  The  Va«i- 
aour  Cbari^  ;"  and  alwiqrs  provided  that  on  the 
anniversary  of  the  d^  el  my  death,  there  be  such 
prayer  as  diaU  fiere^er,  in  this  my  last  will,  be 
dictated,  lor  my  soul,  and  a  seoian  afierwaid^  bj 
a  dergymaii  of  the  established  cfaiurch,  .on  inj 
text  appropriate  to  the  day  and  deed  ao  comae' 
monled.'  But  the  condusioa  ia  uMist  beautiiui, 
Mr.  Bossolton  :-r'  And  now,  having  disebsigei 
my  duties,  to  the  best  of  my  humhle  ability,  to  nj 
God,  biy  king,  and  my  country,  and  dying  ia  tbe 
full  belief  of  the  PnMestant  ehQieh»  as  bf  b« 
established,  I  do  set  my  hand  and  seal,'  Ac  Ac" 

"  A  very  pleasing,  and  charitahle,  and  devost, 
and  virtuous  testament  or  will,  Mrc  Mcnylsck," 
said  Mr.  Bossolton ;  "  and  in  a  time  when  aosKhy 
with  gigantic  strides  does /devastate^  and  dsnw, 
and  barm  the  good  old  customs  of  our  anesiloB 
and  forefstbers,  and  tramples,  with  its  poisoaoai 
breath,  the  magna  charta,  and  the  glorious  iwob- 
tion,  it  is  beautiful— ay,  and  eweetr— mmk  yce, 
Mrs.  Menylack,  to  behold  a  geatlenan  of  ibe 
aristocratic  rlsseoa,  or  grades^  soppoiting  the  isit^ 
ttttions  of  his  country  vrilhsiich  remarkable  eDa0 
of  sentiments,  and  vrith  —  and  with  —  MUaea 
Menylack—- vrith  sentimwtti  of  euch  remaiUili 
energy." 

"  Pray,"  said  the  daughter,  adjneting  her  riqr 
leti,  by  a  little  glass  which  hung  erer  the  ti^i 
"  how  long  has  Mr.  Mordaunt's  la^r  been  dssdr 

"Q!  she  died  just  befijie  the  sqoiie  came  to  tbe 
property,"  quoth  thenMther.  "  Poor  things-da 
wassopeetty.  I  am  sue  I  cried  lor  a  whole  hoei 
when  I  heard  it!  I  think  it  was  three  yesn  M 
month,  when  it  happened.  Old  Mr.  Vavasmr  died 
about  two  months  afterward." 
^"The  afflicted  husband,"  (said  Mr.  Bosato 
who  waa  the  victim  of  a  most  fioy  Mic  Bo«  it 
home,)  "  went  into  foreign  lands  or  parts,  or, »it 
is  vulgarly  tenned,  the  continent,  immediatsly  sficr 
an  event  or  occurrence  ao  fatsl  to  the  cap  <tf  ^ 
prosperity,  and  the  sunshine  of  hia  cnJoymeDt,  did 
he  not,  Mrs.  Merrylack  1" 

"He  did.  And  you  know,  Mr.  Boss,  he  tfi^ 
r^umed  about  six  months  agOb" 

"  And  of  what  borough,  or  hat^  er  towor «[ 
city,  is  he  the  member  and  lepresenlative!"  aiked 
Mr.  Jeremiah  Bossoltcii,  putting  andther  laoipa 
sugar  into  his  neguc  "I  have  heard,  it  is  true,  bii| 
my  memoiy  is  short;  and,  in  the  mdtitade  iw 
mnltiiariouBness  of  my  prafiassional  engaseo"*^ 
I  am  often  led  into  a  fingelfrilneas  of  mitten  ha 
important  in  their  vaiietyt  and  less  iMi  ^'X*'*' 
in  their  importance" 

"  Why,"  answered  Mic  Menykek,  ''a»^ 
or  other,  I  quite  forget  ftao;  hut  it  is aonia  di^ 
borough    ThegentfemenwantedhimtoMdw 

the  county,  but  he  would  not  hear  of  it;  pm* 
he  did  not  like  the  pubtiflilj  of  the  tfaiag,  te  <>** 
mighty  reaerved."  .    ^ 

"  Proud,  haughty,  airogttit,  and  a8iom]iiioo>' 
said  Mr.  BoBsoltont  with  a  puff  of  uansosl  wf; 

"  Nay,  nay,"  aaid  the  dattehter,  (yaoar  P«>F 


ace  alwi^a  tba  irst  t»  deted,)  **  r»«ia  ^« 
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«tiiBil»p<MiUe!  IwmiderifWilinviyaguiil 
Hfi  »  n^  yiMmg  jet,  nol  abofe  tivo  or  Ume-Midk 
(hirtj."  (The  load  dUMKlvnmU  not  haTsthougbt, 
tiro  or  threo^nd-thuly  «ery  jrornig  ione  yeois  ogo; 
bot  we  grow  wonderfiiUy  indulgeDt  to  tile  age  of 
other  people  ae  we  giaw  older  ounelvee !) 

<* And  what  a&eyehehaar  aidd  the  landhdy. 
"  Well,  for  nj  per^-fait,  Ueee  me*  Here,  John 
•^ohiH-Jolm.  witei  hneband,  I  mean— here's 
a  eunage  and  fear  at  the  door.  Liaiy,  dear,  ia  my 
ap  light  r 

And  mother,  daughter,  and  hnaband,  all  ilocked, 
dttiged  with  simper,  comtesy,  and  bow,  to  receive 
tkir  ezpeeled  gseeta.  With  a  diaapjwintment, 
vfaicb  we  who  keep  not  inna  ean  but  very  impep- 
ftedj  conceive,  the  trio  beheld  a  single  panonage 
*-t  Ttlel^-deacend  from  the  box,  open  the  caiw 
ritge  door,  and  take  oat-^  dmk  !-4X  att  tUnga 
homan,  mele  or  fomahs  the  mid  carriage  was  ultei^ 
cnptjr. 

The  Talet  buatled  up  to  the  famdkdy;  «My 
imrtar'e  hera,  mafam,  I  think-^rode  on  before  P* 

''And  who  is  your  master  V  wtbtd  Un,  Mefty- 
hek^-e  Ihiillaf  ehiniy  and  the  tboogfat  of  Nou 
Four,  cgming  acroas  hm  at  the  same  time. 

<'Whor  said  the  valet,  Tubbing^  hie  hinds; 
"whol— why,  Ofamnea  Talbat  Linden,  Em|.,  of 
teedele  Phnk,  eomly  of  York,  lale  eeemtaiy  of 


of  hit 

"Mm^upoii  «ar  cried  te  mrtoundad  land- 
li%,«*iiid  New  Fovf  •onhr  think  of  it  Run, 
Mar-John  run  liightaihe  (tlie  mghf  a  cold,  I 
dnakHn  the  Elephmrt,  No.  Sixteaw-beg  the 
ffPtteaenVpaidoii  aay  ttwaaocanpicd  till  now; 
«k  what  he^  ha^e  far  dimwr— HJk,  IMi,  fhwl^ 
itoiki»  joints,  chops,  tarta— or,  if  it'a  too  kdbe,  (but 
h*!  quite  eaiiy  yetp-«yoa  may  p«t  baek  the  day  en 
hmr ores,)  ask  wdrntWH  have  fiv  aqipea-Hrun, 
idm,  tan  :-^what*a  the  osf  staying  i>»— ran,  I  teU 
7^!— Pmy,  air*  walk  in,  (to  tim  vakt^  our  old 
fnead  Mr.  Haiiiaon)-^-yoa*U  be  hungry  after  your 
jomey,  I  think ; »» oaremony,  I  beg.** 

''He's  not  eo  heitdmeie  ea  his  mmtsr,"  add 
Mia  Baabatfa,  glancing  at  Hatrieon  disccnlent- 
*Af — ^  but  he  dose  not  look  Kke  a  msnied  muii 
■ooaehow.  Ill  jnat  slap  np  atain,  and  change  my 
<^;  it  would  be  but  ctril  if  the  gentlcman'a  gen- 
^loamsapswhhiH." 

MetnwhUe  Cisnnce,  having  been  left  alone  in 
^  qbist  eojoymoDt  of  No.  Four,  had  examined 
dM  little  i^aitBMlit  with  an  intereat  not  altogetiicr 
^Buningled  vrith  painlul  nflcctions.  Thtlf  am 
fcw  peison%  huwcvei  fertnnate,  who  can  look  beck 
height  yean  of  their  life,  and  not  leal  aomewhal 
of  dieqipointnient  in  the  letiospect;  fiawpemons, 
whose  fcrtnuea  the  wcrid  envy,  to  whom  Ae  token 
of  pest  time,  aoddcnly  obtruded  on  ihmt  rsmen- 
^nnoe,  dooe  not  avmken  hopes  desiroysd,  end 
ffme  deceived,  which  that  werid  hae  never 
«oini.  We  teB  our  tfiumpbite  the  crowd,  but  our 
<""B  hesrti  an  the  eale  oonfidanta  of  our  sonows. 
l^lVice,"  mid  Clarence  to  htmseU;  <« twice  befoie 
>»*e  I  been  in  this  famabb  room ;  the  fint  wee 
y^  at  the  age  of  dghieen,  I  was  just  lamehed 
mto  the  world--a  veeaet  vrhich  had  for  ito  only 
hope  the  meltocf  the  ehivahoue  Sidney, 

*  Attt  Tiam,  Invenlam  aut  faciam ; 

yet,  hnnnUiiiid  ngmelem  as  I  vrm^  how  weB  I  can 
VouL 


recall  the  exagg^mted  amhMon,  nay,  the  eeriainiy 
of  SQOoees,  aa  well  as  iti  dMre,  which  then  burnt 
within  me.  I  emile  now  at  the  overweening  vanity 
of  those  hopce  seme^  indeed,  KsJiaed,  but  how 
many  nipped  and  withered  lor  ever  I  seeds^  of  which 
a  lew  Ml  upontich  ground)  and  prospered,  but  of 
which  how  far  the  gieater  number  were  scattered, 
some  upon  the  wayside,  and  were  devoured  by  im- 
mediate cares;  some  on  stony  ]^Iaees,  and  when  the 


sun  of  manhood  was  up,  they  were  scorched,  and 
because  th^  had  no  root,  withered  away;  and 
some  among  thoma,  and  the  thorns  sprang  up  and 
choked  them.  I  am  now  rich,  honoured,  high  in 
the  &vour  of  courts,  and  not  altogether  unknown 
or  unesteemed  mfbUrio  popukaria  aurm :  and  yet 
I  ahncat  think  I  waa  happier  when,  In  tfiat  Huh 
of  youth  and  inexperience,  I  looked  Ibrth  into  the 
wide  world,  and  imagined  that  from  eve^  comer 
would  spring  up  a  trkimph  for  my  vanity,  or  an 
object  fbr  my  aftadiona.  The  next  time  I  stood 
in  this  Hme  spot,  I  was  no  kmger  Ae  dependant 
of  a  ptecsarioua  charity,  or  the  idle  adventurer,  who 
had  no  stepping  stene  but  his  ambition.  I  was 
then  just  declared  the  heir  of  wealth,  whkh  J  could 
not  ratioiMlly  have  hoped  fat  five  yesrs  beftie,  mid 
which  vrae  in  itmlf  sulBdent  to  salisiy  the  aqm^ 
inge  ef  oidipmy  men.  But  I  was  corroded  vrith 
aaxietiee  fn  Ae  oinect  ef  my  love,  and  regret  lor 
the  friend  whom  IIMidloet:  pcfhapatheeagemeai 
of  myhemt  Ibr  the  mw'Mnderad  me,  Ibr  the  mo- 
ment, too  little  mindful  of  the  other;  but,  fai  aftv 
yeais,  memoiy  Cook  ample  uteMUMut  for  that 
WMpotuiy  sQipennon  oi  ner  ouaesL  now  oneii 
have  I  recalled,  In  tUi  viwid  of  coM  tiea  and  ftls» 
heaiti,  that  fine  and  gencreus  friend,  from  whose 
leesons  my  mind  took  impioveuient,  and  nom 
whoae  vramingB,  exsmnle ;  who  waa  to  me,  living, 
a  lather,  and  from  whoae  genetushy,  whiilsver 
vroridly  advantages  I  Imee  enjoyed,  or  distfawtions 
I  have  gained,  are  derived !  Tkm  I  waa  going 
with  atom,  yet  credulous,  heart,  to  pour  forth  niy 
secret  and  my  paaslon  to  Aar,  and  viwiln  one  IMe 
week  thence,  how  AlpwredEod  of  all  hope^  object^ 
and  future  bappinem  I  was !  Periisps,  at  thut 
time,  I  did  not  sufBciently  conoder  the  exobsaUe 
cattlions  of  the  wei1d-*I  Aould  not  have  taken 
such  uafonge  st  her  foAe/e  letlef-^  shooid  hi«o 
wvesJed  to  him  my  birth,  and  boeearioh  ef  ibituna 
— ^nor  bartered  the  truA  of  certain  bappinem  fat 
tho trials uAidmttMMi^«ea of temanee^  vutitlstoo 
lus  tovepentnow.  By  thh  that  my  Image  must 
be  whoNr  obliteitted  from  \m  hemtt^^-Ae  hae 
iei  me  m  timctewd^  and  pamad  mekldlf  by-«- 
har  dwek  isiial^  bmMl  for  ine;  and  in  a  little— 
little  whio  AawiU  be  aniAer'aj  and  kiat  to  mO 
fovever!  Yet  have  I  never  forgotten  her  through 
change  or  time^  the  hairi  and  hanh  projeeti  ef 
ambition  Ae  hbowe  of  bosfaieeB,  «v  the  engroea-  \ 
ing  sehemee  ef  politick  Atrigue.  Neverl--4iat  ; 
is  a  %g|B  aad  fboUA  subjsct  of  vrileelioii 


And  not  Ae  lem  reflectmg  upon  It  for  that  sage 
and  vemdooB  leooBacCion,  ClareAce  tuned  firom 
the  vrindow,  against  wldcii  he  had  been  leaning, 
and  drawing  one  of  the  fo«  vhaira  to  the  soUtary 
tidrfe,  he  mt  down,  moody  and  disconsolale,  and 
leaning  his  fabe  upon  his  hands,  pursued  the  con- 
fiised,  yet  not  diseonneeted,  IhMad  of  his  medlt^ 
tiena.    - 

The  door  abruptly  opened,  and  Mt.  Menylack 
sf^waxud. 

3C 


BIILWSR'S  IIOVJiLS. 


3foiaiboiildlift«alweBpiahera»idr!  Fkiyilepnp 
•taif%«r;  tlM  firanl  dnnnD9«ooiD  U  JottvaoMit, 
«r ;  wlMt  will  yarn  pleMe  to  have  fiw  diniMrymr  1" 
Ac.  ^ECn  Meoidtiig  to  tho  inalnictaoiM  of  hk  wtfk 
To  Mr.  Mcnrkek's  smt  dtmi^,  Clmneep  liow- 
•wiV  raMlnlHy  rafimd  all  attcmpta  at  looomotioo, 
and  eootODtaiic  himaelf  with  intmitiiig  the  dinner 
to  the  difcration  of  the  bndlodj,  dearad  to  be  left 
alone  till  it  wae  prapaied. 

Now,  when  Mr.  John  Menylaek  Rtunied  to  the 
tap-room,  and  communicated  the  atobboni  adh^ 
lence  to  No.  Poor,  manifeeted  by  its  eocapier,  our 
good  hoeteoa  felt  exceedingly  diaeompoaed.  **  Yon 
are  m  etapid,  John/'  laid  ahe^  <*  FU  go  and  ezpoe- 
tolate  like  with  him ;"  and  ahe  waa  linng  lor  that 
pttipooe,  when  Harriaon,  who  wae  taking  pavticii- 
larly  good  care  of  himaeU^  draw  her  back:  **Iknow 
my  niaaler'a  temper  betler  than  you  do,  ma'am," 
amd  he ;  **  and  when  he  is  in  tfaie  homour  to  be 
atobbom,  the  veiy  devil  himaelf  could  not  get  bun 
out  of  it  Idaieaayhe  wantetobelefttohimeelf: 
he  it  very  fimd  of  being  alone  now  and  then ;  itate 
afleiia,  you  know,  (added  the  vabl,  aiyaterioody 
toqahing  hb  Ibiehead*)  and  evenldan  Boi  diimh 
him  for  the  wcrid ;  ao  make  yomaelf  aaay,  and  FU 
irolohimwheo  Aehaadined»and/aappad.  Theae 
la  time  enough  ht  No.  Pour,  when  we  have  taken 
caiuofnumbin^ofia.    Miai^  your  health !" 

The  landlady,  fwlnctmlly  oretmled  in  her  d»> 
aigB,  raeeated  hafaaUl 

<«Mr.  Claienoa  Lmdhn,  M*  P.,  did  yon  aay, 
air  1"  nid  the  leaned  Jeiemiah:  <'auialy,I  havahnd 
thai  dame  or  appallatimi  in  iqy  bodki^  bnl  I  cannot^ 
at  tUa  inatant  of  tima^  lecall  to  my  noolleetioa  the 
4Met  dale  and  ciieumilanca  of  my 
aarneai  to  the  gantlwaan  ao  darignated,  atyled,  or, 

mmr  eay»  leiuieu. 

<<  Can't  aay,  I  am  jum,  ar,"  aaid  Harriaon 
**  lived  with  my  maater  many  yearn— never  had  the 
pleaiuie  of  aeeing  yon  befete,  nor  of  timvaUing  thia 
foad    a  vary  hilly  road  it  ii,  oir.    Mi«^  thia  negua 
iaaa  bo^t  aa  your  eyei,  and  aa  warm  aa  my  ad* 


;  and  aa  mailff  took  one  of  tfmhonMfan 
the  gnMNB.  whom  wa  have  left  behmd  nilk  the 
olha^  and  ciaae  ao  alane.  Itd(eit»faBBOithnr 
been  m  this  town  befcve,  for  he  dsseribsd  Ae  in 
eo  wdL— Capital  dbaeee  due;  aa  mild  m  nOd 
aa  your  aareet  mile,  mias  V 

•-  O,  sir !" 

"Pray,  Jfisliaw  Msaijtaek,'*  smd  Mr.  imm^ 
Bossolton,  depoaiting  hia  pfape  en  the  tsbfe,  ud 
awakening  from  a  proCmnd  nvciy  in  which,fi)r 
the  last  five  minutes,  hb  senaea  had  been  boiiad, 
**  pny,  Mistress  Menjlack,  do  you  not  esll  toyoot 
mind,  or  your  reminieosnce,  or  your— ^roor  neol- 
lection,  a  young  gentleman,  eqitslly  comely  in  fas 
aapect  and  bland^loquent  (ehem  I)  in  his  addiw, 
who  had  the  miafiMlnne  to  have  nia  ana  nrcRij 
contoaed  and  afflicted  by  a  violent  kick  from  Hi. 
Moidaunt's  horse,  even  in  the  yaid  in  which  y<ar 
stablee  an  sifnated,  and  who  ramained  far  ton 
or  thsBo  daya  in  your  house,  or  tsvenit  a 
hotel  1  I  do  remember  that  yon  weie  grievaalf 
perplezed  because  of  his  name,  the  initials  of  abii 
only  he  gave,  or  intruatad,  or  eoammiesled  to  y« 
undl  you  did  exam—'" 

**  I  ramembsr."  intsnmnl^  Mia  Bfimhfltk-^I 


-0,sir!" 

•«Pimy,"  asid  Mr.  Menylaak.  who,  Itta  most  of 
his  tribe,  was  a  bit  of  a  patttiomn,  ^iaitthcMi; 
Lindsn  who  made  that  long  speech  in  the  Honaa 
the  other  day  1" 

**  Pfsdaaly,  sir.  Ha  is  a  vaiy  elofusnt  genllai 
man,  indeed;  pi^  he  apaaka  so  little  nevwr  made 
hut  that  one  king  spaeoL  Mnoe  he  haa  been  in  die 
fioose,  aal  a  capitsl  one  it  waa,  toow  Ton  saw 
how  the  prima  minislof  nrmirliiH  — *^*i]|  hhn  upon 
it.  *A  speech,'  said  his  loidship^  *  which  had 
united  the  giaoss  of  youthful  gBniii%  with  the 
aound  calculations  of  matured  axparisnca !' " 

'^  Did  the  prime  ministsr  nelly  ao  apeak !"  aaid 
Jenmiah :  <*  what  a  baautiiul  and  noble,  and  asn- 
aibia  compliment!  I  will  exaoune  my  hooka  when 
I  go  home— ^  the  graces  of  youthful  geniua,  with 
the  aound  calculatioQa  of  matuiad  axpsriance  I' " 

«If  he  is  m  die  Parliamsnt  House,"  ipiodi  die 
Isndlady,  **l  suppoee  he  will  know  our  Mr.  Mor- 
dannt,  when  die  equnta  takaa  hia  aeat,  next  what 
doyoucattit    asmionsi" 

« Know  Mr.  Mmdaunt!"  said  die  valet  «It 
ia  fee  ase  him  that  toe  have  conm  down  hen.  We 
intended  to  have  gone  disre  to-night,  but  master 
thought  it  too  late,  and  I  aswhe  waain^melan- 
aholy  homour;  vra  theisfaa  rssohed  to 


remember  weU-*Ht  vwy  beantifhl  young  gmthMBf 
who  bad  a  letter  dincted  to  he  left  hoe,  sdanad 
to  hhn  by  the  lettan  C.  h^  and  who  vrai  dth 
ward  kicked,  and  who  admhad  your  csp»  bmAb, 
and  whose  name  wa§  Claranca  Undan.    Ton  n- 


mamher  it  wall  enoogh,  asolhar,  analy  1 

<<  I  IftMA  I  do^  Usy,'' aaid  tha  landShdy>  "Hr: 
for  her  msmoij,  not  aa  muflli  oeeuiasd  ai  hr 

daughtar'a  by  baantifiil  young  gentlaasa,  Mr 

glad  alowly  widi  dun  ideaa  of  im  varisat  tw^ 

leva  and  virilaia  with  whom  her  hones  had  bai 

honouiad,  befina  she  csme,  at  last,  la  the  raBi» 

asnce  of  Chmnoe  Lindsn— ^  I  l*M  I  do-tfi 

Squiia  Mordannt  waa  vary  attsotiva  la  hiifr-Hi' 

he  bseka  one  of  the  paaae  of  i^aas  in  No.  EigkL 

and  gave  me  half  a  guinea  to  pay  far  it   Idn** 

member,  uiafstdj,  Lhty.    8bthatiad0Mi>I* 

den  now  hers  l--only  think  t" 

«<  I  should  not  have  known  him,  cartsiBly*'' fli^ 
MissElinhad&i  ''hs  is  grown  aonHichtdhrtiv 
his  hair  kMka  quite  daifc  now,  and  hmftcsiiai^ 
thiMsrdianitwaa;  hut  be'e  vary  handsopt » 
->-Hs  ha  not^sir  1"  taming  to  dsavakt 

«<  Ah!  ah!  wall  enough,"  aaid  Mr.  Bttam 
stretdung  out  hb  light  Isg,  and  fidfing  sa^  • 
litda  to  dia  left,  in  the  manner  adoptsd  by  tkB  N- 
nowned  Gil  Blea,  m  hia  addiasB  to  die  ftir  Lma 
''well  enoui^;  but  ha'a  a  litda  too  tsU  sad  thia 
/dunk." 

Mz.  Hairison'a  telts  m  shape  wars  cartOB^x* 

thoee  of  bring  too  tdl  and  thu.  . 

«  Ptohaps  so !"  arid  Miss  Elhlabed^  wbo  Mil" 

die  vanity  by  a  kindiad  iiMdnot,  and  hsd  hflr ««« 

reasons fcr  pampering  it-— ''psriiBps  so!" 

**  But  he  is  a  giaatthvouiila  with  dis  ym» 
the  sams;  however,  he  onhr  loves  ons  bidy.  AI. 
but  I  must  not  aay  wha^  though  I  know.  ^ 
ever,  she  ieeo  handsome;  ench  eyas,tb^*<'" 
go  dnough  you  like  a  riuwar,  but  apt  Sbi  r*^ 
yoma,  mim,  which,  I  vow  and  parish  >"  ' 
bright  ss  a  aervioa  oif  plate." 
"0,sir!" 

And  amid  theee  giaosiul  uim|jHiwifti  lisjg 
dipped  away,  dU Cbmnce'e  dinner, and  ^^ 
supper,  being  fairly  over,  Mr.  Haniaai  in**^ 

himssif  to  his  nuMtff  ,  a  parfaetllr  ^>^l>^  ^** 


THE  I>I80WNBD. 


flttondaiiee  to  wliat  he  yn»  In  eompuiioDalup— 
flippency,  impertineikoe,  fcoranlncii,  tU  merged  in 
tfaiie  eta^dy,  sober,  eerioos  dememour  which  char 
nderixe  the  fespeotfol  and  well-brad  domeadc 

Glarence's  ofdera  were  eoon  given.  They  wera 
limited  to  the  vppurtenancei  cf  Writing ;  and  as 
soon  ma  Harrison  reappeared  with  hia  master's 
-writine-deBk,  he  Was  dlsmisaed  ftir  the  night 

Very  slowly  did  Clarence  settle  himaelf  to  his 
task,  end  attempt  to  escape  the  ennui  of  his  soii- 
tade,  or  the  Testlesaneas  of  thought  feeding  upon 
itself,  by  inditing  the  following  epistle. 

**  TO  rrma  svkb  ot  ■atsrvixui. 

**  I  WAS  ^very  unfortunate,  my  dear  duke,  to  ndss 
aeeingr  yon,  "vrhen  I  caUed  in  Artington-street,  the 
erening  Mfore  last,  for  I  had  a  great  deal  to  say  to 
yoo-— something  upon  public  and  a  little  upon  pri- 
^vmte  affidra.  I  will  reaenre  the  latter,  since  I  only 
am  the  person  concerned,  for  a  future  opportunity. 
With  respect  to  the  former,   •  •  • 


**  And  now  having  ibiiahed  the  poiitieal  part  of 

my  letter,  let  me  congratulate  you  most  sincerely 

upon  your  i^yproaehing  marriage  with  Misa  Titva- 

inatu    I  do  not  know  her  myself;  hut  i  lemember 

'     ^hat  ahe  was  the  bosom  friend'  of  Lady  Ftora  Al^ 

I     demie,  whom  I  have  often  heard  speak  of  her  in 

the  highest  and  moet  aflectionals  terma,  so  that  I 

imagine  her  brother  eoold  not  better  atone  to  you 

(      for  diahonestly  carrying  off  the  foir  Julia  aome 

three  years  ago,  than  iy  giving  yon  hia  riater  in 

i     honourable  and  orthodox  eidiange— the  gold  ar- 

'      mour  lor  uie  hraieil* 

^  As  for  ny  lot,  Iheagh  I  OQght  not,  at  this  mo- 

nenl,  to  dim  youn  by  dwelling  upon  it,  ysQ  iDiow 

how  long,  how  constantly,  how  aidentljr  I  have 

'     loved  Lady  Plon  Ardenne--bow,  for  her  sake,  I 

i      have  reftised  opportunitiea  of  alBance  which  mi^ 

I       have  gratified,  to  1h0  utmost,  that  worldlineaB  of 

%aart  whidi  so  many  who  aaw  ma  only  in  the 

crowd  have  been  pleased  to  impute  to  me*    You 

know  that  neither  pleasure,  nor  cllange,^  nor  the 

inaah  I  received  tnm  hsr  parents,  nor  the  sudden 

I       indiflereiice  which  I  so  little  deserved  from  herself, 

has  been  able  to  obliterate  her  image.    You  will 

therefore  sympadrfse  with  me,  when  I  inform  yon 

I        that  there  is  no  longer  any  doubt  of  her  mamage^ 

with  Borodaile,  (or  rather  Lord  Ulswater,  a^noe  his' 

fiUhK^  death,^  as  soon  as  the  sixth  month  of  hii 

mourning  expires ;  to  tha  period  only  two  months 

remain. 

**  Heawne !  when  one  thinks  over  the  pait,  how 
inoednkNia  one  could  become  to  tfieiuture :  when 
I  recall  all  the  tokens  of  love  I  reonved  fium  that 
weman,  I  cannot  persuade  myaelf  that  they  are 
now  all  forgotten,  or  rather,  all  lavished, upoii 
enothor. 

**  Bpt  I  do  not  Name  hep-— may  she  be  happier 
^rith  him'thatt  she  could  have  been  with  me !'  and 
"^t  hope  shall  whisper  peace  to  regrets  which  I 
have  been  fodlish  to  indulge  so  kmg,  and  it  is  per<t 
baps  well  for  me  that  they  are  aboul  to  be  rendered 
for  ever  unavailing.  f  '*'■'  *  ' 

**!  am  staying  at  an  inn,  without'  bdeks,  comoar 
niont,  or  any  iking  to  beguile  time  atid  thougnt, 
but  this  pen,  ink,  and  paper.  You  will  see,  there* 
fore,  a  reason  and  an  excuse  for  my  scribbling*  on 
to  yoo,  tin  my  two  sheets  are  frlkd,  and  the  hour 
^  ten  (one  can't  wen  go  to  bed  earlier)  arrived. 


•u 


xou  ismemoer  nsving  emn  neaiii  ma 
of  a  very  extraordinaiy  man  wheaa  I  met  in  Italy, 
and  with  whom  I  beanne  intimate.  He  tetnmed 
to  England  some  months  ago;  and  on  hearing  it, 
my  dMire  of  renewing  odr  acquaintance  was  so 
great,  that  I  wrote  to  invite  myaelf  to  his  house. 
He  gave  me  what  is  termed  a  very  obliging  an- 
swer, and  left  the  choice  of  time  to  myaelC  You 
see  now,  most  noble  Festus,  the  leeson  of  my 
journey  hitherwards. 

"  His  house,  afrne  old  maiuion,  is  situated  about 
^ve  or  six  miles  from  this  town ;  and,  aa  I  arrived 
here  late  in  the  evening,  and  knew  that  his  habita 
were  reserved  and  peculiar,  I  thought  it  better  to 
take  'mine  ease  ih  my  inn'  for  this  night,  and  defor 
my  visit  to  Moidaunt  Court  titt  to-morrow  morn- 
ing. In  truth,  I  was  not  averre  to  renewing  an 
old  acquaintance— not,  as  you  in  your  nMlioe 
would  suspect,  with  my  hostess,  but  with  her 
house.  Some  years  ago,  when  I  was  eighteen,  I 
first  made  a  slight  acquaintance  with  Moxdannt  at 
this  very  inn,  and  now,  at  twenty-six,  I  am^ladto 
have  one  evening  to  niyaelf  on  ne  aame  spot,  and 
retrace  here  aU  £at  has  since  happened  to  me. 

''Now;  do  not  be  alanned ;  I  am  not  gobg  to 
'indict  upon  you  the  nnquiBt  retrospect  widi  whidi 
I  have  just  been  vexing  myself;  no,  I  witt  ladiar 
speak  to  you  of  my  aefnalntanee  and  host  to  be. 
I  have  said  that  I  font  mat  Mecdaunt  some  yaaia 
afaice  at  thk  inn— an  accident,  for  which  hishcne 
was  to  Uame,  brought  us  aequmted  I  spent  a 
day  at  his  hooae,  and  was  much  interested  in  Ma 
conversation ;  nnee  thcA,  we  did  net  meet  t31 
about  two  yean  and  a  half  ago,  when  we  were  in 
Itidy  together.  During  the  intermediate  interval 
Mofdaont  had  married  toat  hSm  peopetty  by  a  law- 
smt— disappeared  from  the  world  (wUllwr  node 
knew)  for  some  yeare  rseevswdtheeatatehshad 
loet  by  the  death  of  his  kinsman's  heir,  and  ahortfy 
afterward  fay  that  of  the  kimnan  hhrnal^  ahd  had 
become  a  widlower,  widt  oneeidy  ehiU^  a  beanttfttl 
little  girl  of  i^boatfovryeareoM.  He  lived  in  peiw 
foet  aeohisioiit  avoided  alf  inteVDOurae  vrith  aode^y 
and  seemed  so  eerfectly  unoonseioiia  of  having 
ever  seen  me  before,  whenever  in  our  tides- or 
walks  we  met,  that  I  could  not  venture  Is  intrude 
myself  on  a  leseiie  so  rigid  and  unfaeoken  as  that 
which  dusaetemed  his  hakila  and  iifo» 

«  The  gibom  and  kmelinesa,  however,  in  which 
Mofdannt'a  d^s  wore  spent,  warerfitf  from  par- 
taking of  that  eelfiihnese  so  eommon,  almost  ao 
neeBMonlv  eomnioD,  to  reclaees.  Wherever  he 
had  gene  in  hia  travels  through  Italy,  he  had  Idt 
li^  and  rejoicing  beUnd  him.    In  his  rerfdewee 

at »  while  munown  to  the  great  and  gay,  he 

wtt  frunHiar  whh  die  eutcast  and  the  destttule. 
TI16  prison,  the  hospital,  die  sordid  cabins  of  want» 
die  abodes  (so  frequent  in  Italy,  that  einpurium  ef 
afflsts  and  poets)  where  genins  struggled  against 
pdveity  and  its  own  improvidenee~-*sll  diese  were 
the  spots  to  which  his  visits  were  paid,  and- in 
whidi  'die  very  stones  prated  ef  lus  whsreabout. 
It  was  a  strange  and  striking  contrast  to  onnpare 
the  sickly  enthusiasm  of  thoae  who  docked  to 
Italy,  to  lavi^i  dieir  sentiinent  upon  otatnes,  and 
their  weilth  in  the  modem  impositions  pslmsd 
upon  their  gross  taotea  aa  the  masterpieees  of  an- 
cient art— it  waa  a  noMe  eontnst,  I  aqr,  to  com- 
pere that  ludicroua  and  idle  enthusiaam  with  the 
quiet  and  wholeaome  energy  of  mind  and  heart 
which  led  Moidaunt,  not  to  pour  foith  wonfaipaDd 


BVhVfJtVM  N0VBL8. 


dMdt  bat  to  toaiola,  Id  nliMPv,  and  to  mitaiatlM 
ymm,  i^mmta,  Hm  itMmtm  pf  tbe  Imnf. 

**  Yet,  wlyle  ho  wm  thus  caqplo9r«d  in  radudof 
tkd  niMriM  andcBlvgiiig  tho  hapjiiiwi  «f  alh«n^ 
tli6  moct  nttlad  nwihnrhnly  fmf4  to  nmk  biai- 
•etf  *  m  her  own.'  Clod  in  tbo  deopert  moiinung» 
o  item  and  unfarabNi  gloom  «t  (or  orer  upon  his 
oooBlenuice.  I  hove  tAmm  nod,  thot  if.  in  bio  wolko 
or  ridcoy  any  one,  eqwdaUy  c£  tho  hotter  claiiei, 
appcond  to  ^ipioochy  be  would  etiiko  into  •  new 
poth.  Ho  otmld  dbt  hear  oven  tho  acrutiny  of  a 
glanee  or  tho  fBUowdiip  of  a  moment;  and  hie 
mien,  high  and  hanghty,  aaeoMd  not  only  to  repol 
othois,  but  to  contradict  the  meeknoei  and  chan^ 
which  his  own  actions  so  Inirariably  and  unequivo- 
cally displayed.  It  must,  indeed,  have  been  a 
powerful  exeitk>n  of  principle  over  Ming,  which 
if^d^y^  him  ▼okuitaiily  to  seek  tho  ahodits  and 
of  tho  Kudo  beina  ho  bkssed  and 


^  Wo  met  at  two  or  thno  pkees  to  which  my 
.weak  and  imperfsfi  chaiibr  had  led  mo,  eqieciaUy 
at  tho  hooae of  > sickly onadistioaBedartiot;  Sarin 
•isnnor  liih  I  had  iAtimatdy  known  one  <^  that  pro* 
imngn;  andlhawa  nco  attemptod  to  transftr  to 
his  hrodinn  dmt  debt  of  kindneaa  which  an  early 
death  Mmda  mo  to  dkchs^go  to  himaelt  It  was 
thus  that  I  flnt  bacamo  acquainted  with  Mordaunt's 
oeodpatioao  and  puianita :  for  what  ennobled  his 
benewilanoe  woo  tho  wmarfcabk  obocunty  in  which 
it  was  voilad.  It  was  an  diaguise  and  in  seemt 
that  has  ganemiity  flowed ;  and  so  studiously  did 
he  eoMoeal  his  nanM»  and  hide  even  his  lintoms^ 
dnr^  hia  brief  Tints  to  <  tho  hoQse  of  mournings' 
Ihat  none  but  one  who  (Kko  myself )  is  a  clooa  and 
minnto  dfaaarTOf  and  iarestiggtor  of  whatever  has 
oiloa  bacoBM  aa  object  of  interest,  oonld  havo 
Iraead  his  hand  in  the  vmrioya  vroifca  of  happipoai 
at  had  aided  or  OMtad. 

^  Oaa  dlay,  oaaong  oomo  old  nuna»  I  met  him 
with  b&i  yootig  daoghtor.  By  g^reat  good  (ntoae 
.1  piaseMted  tho  lattai^  who  had  wandoiod  nwaj 
from  her  iaftar,  fimn  a  fidl  of  kxioe  atones  which 
would  inevitably  have  cntihod  her.  I  was  myself 
aandi  hwrt  by  my  ofiort,  having  mosived  upon  my 
shouldera  iMgnient  of  the  Ailing  stones;  and  thoi 
our  old  aognaintanoa  waa  lonowed,  and  gradually 
feipenaA  nito  intitoa^;  not,  I  must  own,  withoyit 
•lyoat  jiationee  andconatsnt  ondeavooron  my  part ; 
inr  hm  gloom  and  lonely  habits  vanderod  him 
tttterfy  impvactieaUo  of  oooom  to  a^y  (as  Lord 
Aopoden  wotld  say)  but  a  dqdomalisL  I  saw  a 
great  deal  of  han  duRDg  tho  ^  oaonths  I  lamainod 
ih  Italy,  andf  but  you  know  abuady  how  vraxnly 
ladoHfo  Im  ostraoidiaary  poweaa,  and  vonaiate 
his  diaactar.   Lmd  Aspadan'a  xocall  to  Englnd 


''A  general  election  ononed.  I  wasiatumedlar 
I  enterad  eagoily  into  domtetie  pohtica 
yow  fiieDdsfaipiLoad  Aspeden'e  kindnesib  my  own 
lamith  and  industry,  aado  my  sueosm  alnoost  un« 
pneedently  rapid.  Engaged,  hsait  and  hand,  hi 
those  mlnuto  yet  engrossing  laboum  for  whkh  the 
aspnant  m  pailianwntaiy  and  etato  intrigue  muat 
mahappily  fosago  the  more  enUvged  tltough  ab- 
■truaec/  speeolataons  of  general  philoeophy,  and  of 
that  morality  vrhidi  may  bo  termed  unwerwal 
poIiticB,  Ihave  neoeesaiily  been  employed  in  very 
diftvent  pnrsoiti  horn  tbooe  to  which  Mordaant's 
are  deroted;  yet  hate  I  oftenie- 


caBsdhia  amM»  with  adndrataao  at  dMir  d^lW 
and  obtained  appiauaa  for  oniniona  wludh  were 
only  inmeifoctly  filtered  Iram  the  poM  y^^y  cf 
hiaown. 

^  It  is  about  six  months  ainoa  he  hae  mtuiaed  to 
England,  and  he  haa  veiy  lately  obtained  a  sesl  in 
psriiamfut  so  that  we  may  trust  soon  to  see  his 
talents  displayed  upon  a  mora  public  and  enlaiged 
theatie  than  they  hitherto  have  been ;  and,  thoai^ 
I  foar  his  politics  will  bo  opposed  to  oun^  I  antici- 
pale  his  public  d^bui  with  that  interest  which 
genius,  even  when  adverse  to  one's  m^  alwayi 
inspires.  Yet  I  oonfoss  that  I  am  denoos  to  see 
and  cjoureise  vrlth  him  onee  mora  in  the  Ihmiliarity 
and  kindnem  of  private  inteioouiie.  The  rage  of 
party,  tho  narrowneas  of  eectarian  ical,  aoon  ex- 
dude  fiom  our  friendship  all  thoee  who  diller  from 
our  opinions;  audit  is  like  saikn  holding  oom- 
mune  for  the  last  time  with  each  othcx,  befoae 
their  several  vessels  era  divided  by  the  periknie  and 
uncertain  ssa,  to  oonfor  in  peace  and  retirement  for 
a  little  while  vrith  these  who  are  about  to  be  laoikeh- 
ed  vrith  us  in  that  aame  unquiet  ooean,  vdiere  any 
momentary  caprice  of  the  winds  may  disjoin  oafor 
ever,  and  where  our  very  union  it  only  a  aympadhy 
in  toil,  and  a  foUowahqp  in  ganger. 

**  Adisu^  my  dear  duke  I  it  ia  fortunate  for  ms 
that  our  publio  opiniona  are  ao  closely  allied*  and 
that  I  ma^  ao  reasonably  *^1r"^**^  in  pcivate  i^on 
the  hanprnoH  and  honour  of  subsoihiiig  myaelf 
TOUT  fflirftfimatr  friend.  C.  fL" 


the  letter  to  which  we  shall 
^raianation  of  "^^pih  thait  haa  takai 
tho  last  three  yeen  of  our  taK  and  iHiach, 
tono^  will  eerve  to  ehow  the  kiadnem  an4  cena 
of  heart  and  feeling  that  mingled  (rather 
than  abated  by  the  time  whkh  beou^ 
with  the  hardy  aotiyity  and  remhate  aaftitiom 
chaaaoletiaed  the  mind  of  our  **  Dieowaod." 
now  eoBsiga  him  to  anohnpoee  as  the  beet 
mom  in  the  GoidsQ  Fleece  fan  affned, 
the  chapter* 


) 

t 

We 


CHAPTER  LXQ. 

Thooih  Um  wUdt  of  eoebaoUiMOt  all  vttroal  and  fari^ 

In  the  daja  ofdelaalon  ty  fiincT  oomblBM 
With  iim  vantsMiar  rlMBiDiiis  of  l«vi  and  deligfag 
AbpedoB  my  soal,uk«  «  drBUjA  of  Um  Aigbt 
And  leave  but  a  desert  behind. 


Be  hashM,  nv  dark  splriit  for 
When  thelalat  and  the  ttebto  deplore ; 

Be  etrong  aa  the  rock  of  the  ocean  that  stoas 
A  thoosuid  wild  watfM  oa  tba  aboee  I 

C 


**  Sbaix  I  order  the  caniaga  round,  aar  1**  sai^'. 
Ifanfiaftn»  **  it  is  peat  one." 

«  Yeo— yet  stoy— the  day  is  fine— I  win  ride- 
let  the  carriage  oome  on  in  the  evening  aee  foat 
my  hoaaa  ia  aaddled— you  locked  to  lua  maah  last 
night  r 

**  I  did,  air.  He  eeems  wooderfoJi^  fresh :  would 
you  irfeaaa  to  have  ma  st^  bora  with  the  ca^ 
riage^  air,  till  the  grooqi  ccmes  on  with  the  othar 
honeV 

.**  Ay ;  do-*I  doai't  know  yet  how  fo^.  stiaaia 
servanta  may  be  welcome  where  I  am  going*" 

<«  Now,  tfaaf a  hMky  r  and  Harrisoa  to  himnK 
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«*lMdi«l«liedoa»:  «I-flhatthi{vetgoodfiT«hoiin' 
op|MirtHBit3r^,«f  ■MUng  my  Goort  ban.  Mi^Klizap 
bidt  is  raally  »  very  pPBtty  girly  mnd  might  not  be  a 
bad  match.  I  don't  tea  any  biotben ;  who  knows 
bot  ahe  may  auooeed  to  the  inn — ^hem!  A  aer- 
vani  may  be  ambitioua  as  Well  aa  hia  maater,  I 
suppoae  I" 

Bo  meditatingv  Haixiaon  aauntered  to  the  atahlea 
— <4aw  (for  he  waa  an  admirable  aervant^  and  could, 
at  a  pinch,  dveae  a  hocae  aa  well  aa  itamaater)  that 
Clanmce^a  beaotilul  ateed  received  the  utmoat  niceW 
of  grooming  which  the  hostkgr  could  beatow— led  it 
himaelf  to  the  dooiw-hekl  the  atirrup  fi>r  his  maater, 
with  the  mingled  humili^  and  grace  of  hia  profea- 
aion,  and  then  stnitted  away—"  piide  on  hia  brow, 
and  gloiy  in  hia  eye''< — ^to  be  the  cynoaun  and 
oiacle  of  the  tap>room. 

Meanwhile,  Linden  rode  alowly  onwardk  Aa 
he  paased  Uiat  tun  of  the  town  1^  which  he  had 
for  the  fint  time  entered  it,  the  recollection  of  the 
eoeentrie  and  woold-be  gipay  flaahed  upon  him. 
'*Iwoiider,"  UioQfl^ he^ *<  where  that  aingnlar  man 
ia  now— mother  he  atill  pfeaeivea  hia  itinerant  and. 
woodland 


"'Si  flumina  sylvaaque  Ingloriua  ama  V 

or  whether^  as  hia  &mily  increased  in  age  or  nmn- 
ber,  he  haa  turned  from  hia  wanderinga,  and  at 
length  foond  out  *  the  peaceftil  hennitage.'  How 
glowingly  the  whole  scene  of  that  night  comea 
aeroaa  mo'  the  wild  tentai  their  wilder  habitanta^ 
the  mingled  hluntoeaa,  poetiy,hbneat  good  nature^ 
and  spirit  oCenterpriae,  which  oonatitutedlhe  chiefa 
natmw  the  jovial  maal  and  mirth  round  the  wood 
flie,  and  beneath  the  q[U]et  atara,  and  the  eagemeaa 
ami  aaat  with  whieh  I  then  mingled  in  the  merri- 
manl.  Alae!«-how  ill  the.&atidiouaneaa  and 
Nfinement  of  after  daya  repay  ua  for  the  elastic, 
bnoyanS,  saady  aeal,  with  which  our  fint  ^outh- 
entera  into  whaterer  is  jojoua,  without  pausing  to 
ash  if  ita  cauae  and  nature  be  congenial  to  our 
hahita,  or  kindred  to  ous-  tastes.  After  all,  there 
really  toos  aomething  philoaophical  in  the  romance 
of  the  jovial  gip9>  childiah  aa  it  aeemed ;  and  I 
should  like  much  to  know  if  the  philooophy  haa 
got  the  better  of  the  romance,  or  the  romance, 
growing  into  habit,  become  commonplace,  and 
loot  both  ita  phikMophy  and  its  enthusiasnL  Well, 
after  I  leave  Moidaunt,  I  will  try  and  find  out  my 
old  fkiend." 

With  this  tesolutiony  Clarence's  thoughts  took  a 
new  chttuiel,  and  dwelt  upon  Mordaunt»  till  he 
ftmnd  hifflBself  entering  his  domain.  As  he  rode 
thiDCigh  the  pack,  where  brake  and  tree  were  Row- 
ing in  the  yellow  tints  which  autumn,  like  ambi- 
tion»  gilda  era  it  .withen,  he  paused  for  a  moment, 
to  reSaUthe  acene,  as  he  last  beheld  it,  to  his 
memory.  It  was  then  spring — spiing  in  its  first 
and  fluahest  gloiy— when  not  a  blade  of  grass*  but 
aant  a  pecfiune  to  the  air— the  happy  air» 

"  nUkiog  sweet  music  while  the  fooag  leavea  daaoed  f ' 

^hen  every  doater  of  the  farown  fiBm,that  now  lay 
dull  and  motionleaa  around  him,  and  amid  which 
the  melancholy  deer  atood  afar  o^  gazing  upon  the 
intruder,  was  vocal  with  the  bUthe  mel(&ea  of  the 
infimt  year;  the  aharp,  yet  aweet,  voices  of  birds — 
'*  those  fairy-formed  and  many  coloured  things" — 
and  (heard  at  intervale)  the  chirp  of  the  merry 
graaahopper,  or  the  hum  of  the  awakened  bee.  He 
aighed,  aa  he  now  looked  around,  and  recalled  the 
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changa,  both  o£  time  and  season :  and  vrith  that 
fondness  of  heart  which  causes  man  to  knit  his 
own  little  life  to  the  varieties  of  lime,  the  signs  of 
heaven,  or  the  r^olutions  of  nature,  he  recogniaed 
aomething  kindred  in  the  change  of  acene  to  the 
change  of  thought  and  feeling  which  yeara  had 
wrought  in  the  beholder.  ^ 

Awaking  from  his  revery,  he  hastened  hia  horae'a 
pace,  and  was  soon  withbi  sight  of  the  house. 
Vavaaour,  during  the  few  years  he  had  poaaeoaed 
the  place,  had  conducted  and  carried  through  im- 
provementa  and  additions  to  the  old  mansion,  upon 
a  scale  equally  costly  and  judicious.  The  heavy 
and  motley  magnificence  of  the  architecture  in 
which  the  house  had  been  built,  remained  unal- 
tered ;  but  a  wing  on  either  aide,  though  exactly 
corresponding  in  style  with  the  intermediate  build- 
ing, gave,  by  the  long  Gothic  colonnade  which  ran 
across  the  one,  and  the  stately  vnndowa  which 
adorned  the  other,  an  air  not  only  of  grander  ex- 
tent, but  more  cheerful  lightneaa  to  the  ma^  and 
antiquated  pile.  It  was,  aaauredly,  in  the  point  of 
view  by  which  Clarence  now  approached  it,  a  atruc- 
ture  which  poaseaaed  few  aupenora  in  point  of  aize 
and  effisct ;  and  harmonized  ao  well  with  the  noUe 
extent  of  the  park,  the  ancient  wooda,  and  the 
veneryible  avenuea,  that  a  very  alight  effort  of  imagi* 
nation  and  love  of  antiquarian  musinga  might  have 
poured  firom  the  meaaive  portala  the  pageantriea  of 
old  daya,  and  the  gay  gaUiard  of  chivahic  romance 
with  which  the  acene  waa  in  mnA.  aooordanoe,  and 
which  in  a  former  age  it  had  ao  of^  witneaaed. 

Ah,  little  could  any  one  who  looked  upon  that 
gofgeoua  pile,  and  the  broad  landa  which,  beyond 
the  boundariea  of  the  park,  awelled  on  the  hiUs  of 
the  distant  landscape,  studded  at  frequent  intervals 
with  the  spires  and  villages,  which  adorned  the 
vride  banmies  of  Mordaunt — ^little  could  he  who 
thus  gazed  around,  have  imagined  that  the  owner 
of  all  he  surveyed  had  passed  the  gloiy  and  ver- 
dure of  his  manhood  in  the  bitterest  struggles  with 
gnawing  want,  and  rebellious  pride,  and  urgent 
passion,  without  firiend  or  sid  bi^t  his  own  haughty 
and  supporting  virtue,  sentenced  to  bear  yet  in  his 
waated  and  barren  heart  the  aign  of  the  atoim  he 
had  renated,  and  the  acathed  token  of  the  lightning 
he  had  braved.  None  but  Craufonl,  who  had  his 
own  reasons  fbr  taciturnity,  and  the  itinerant  bro- 
\uBt,  easily  bribed  into  silence,  had  ever  known  of 
the  extreme  poverty  from  which  Mordaunt  had 
pasaed  to  hia  rightfiil  possessions.  It  was  whisper- 
ed, indeed,  that  he  had  been  reduced  to  narrow  and 
straitened  circumstances;  but  the  whisper  had  been 
only  the  breath  of  rumour,  and  the  imagined  po- 
ver^  fiir  short  of  the  reality :  for  the  pride  of  Misr- 
dannt  (the  great,  almost  the  sole  failing  in  his 
character)  could  not  endure  that  all  he  had  borne 
and  baffled  diould  be  bared  to  the  vulgar  eye ;  andt 
by  a  rare  anomaly  of  miiid,  indifferent  as  be  waa 
to  renown,  he  was  morbidly  susceptible  of  shainB. 

When  Clarence  rung  at  the  ivy-covered  porcn, 
and  made  inquiry  for  Mordaunt,  he  was  informed 
that  the  latter  was  in  the  park,  by  the  river,  where 
most  of  his  hours,  during  the  daytime,  yren  spent/ 

''Shall  I  send  to  acquaint  him  tfiat  you  are 
come^  sir  V'  said  the  servant 

*'No,"  anawered  Clarence,  "I  will  leave  my 
horae  to  one  of  the  grooma,  and  atroll  down  to  the 
river  in  aearch  of  vour  master." 

Suiting  the  action  to  the  word,  he  dismounted^ 
consigned  his  steed  to  the  gtoom,  and  following 
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ilw  dinetioa  indicated  to  Urn,  Iwnt  hii  wmy  to  tiie 

Am  he  de«:ended  the  hill,  the  hrook  (fer  it  dU 

•not  deeerre,  though  it  received,  a  higher  neine) 

opened  enchantingly  upon  his  new.    Amid  the 

fragrant  reed  end  the  wild  flower,  itill  iweet, 

though  frding,  and  tulU  of  tedded  grua,  all  of 

which,  when  cruahed  beneath  the  foot,  aent  a 

mingled  tribute  to  its  spaikling  wavea,  the  wild 

stream  took  its  gladsome  course,  now  contracted 

hy  gloomy  firs,  which,  bending  orer  the  water, 

cast  somewhat  of  their  own  sadness  upon  its  snr- 

Ace— now  n^ancing  forth  fipom  the  shade,  as  it 

**  broke  into  dimples  and  laughed  in  the  sun," — 

now  washing  the  gnailed  and  spreading  roots  of 

some  lonely  ash,  which,  hanging  orer  it,  still  and 

droqiingly,  aeemed,  the  hennit  of  the  aoene,  to 

moralize  on  its  noisy  and  various  wanderings-^ 

now  winding  round  the  hill,  and  losing  itself  at 

last  amid  tluick  copses,  where  day  did  nerer  more 

than  wink  and  glimmei^— and  where,  at  night,  its 

waten,  brawling  on  their  ston^  chsonel,  seemed 

like  a  spirit's  wsil,  and  harmoniied  well  with  the 

acream  of  the  gny  owl,  wheeling  from  her  dim 

retreat,  or  the  moaning  and  rare  aound  of  aome 

aolitazy  deer. 

Aa  Clarence's  eye  rored  admizingly  orer  the 
aoene  before  him,  it  dwelt  at  last  upon  a  small 
huilding  situated  on  the  wildest  part  of  the  oppo- 
site bank :  it  waa  entirely  oreigrown  with  irj,  and 
the  outline  only  remained  to  2&ow  the  gothic  an- 
tiquity of  the  architecture.  It  waa  a  single  square 
tower,  built  none  knew  when  or  wher^ne,  and, 
consequently,  the  spot  of  many  vagrant  gueoses 
and  wiU  le^nds  among  the  surrounding  goasipa. 
On  approaching  yet  nearer,  he  perceiTod,  alone  and 
aeated  on  a  little  mound  beside  the  tower,  tfie  ob- 
ject of  his  searefa. 

Moidaunt  was  gaang  with  vacant  yet  earnest 
«ye  upon  the  waten  beneath;  and  ao  Intent  was 
«ither  his  mood,  or  look,  that  he  was  unaware  of 
Clarence's  approach.  Tean  fost  and  laige  were 
tolling  from  thoae  hau^ty  eyes,  which  men  who 
ahmnk  frxmi  theb  indiierent  glance  little  deemed 
were  capable  of  such  weak  and  feminine  emotion. 
Far,  for  through  the  aching  void  of  time  were  the 
thoughti  of  the  reft  and  aolitaiy  mourner;  they 
were  dwelling,  in  all  the  vivid  and  keen  intensity 
of  grief  which  dies  not,  upon  the  day  when,  about 
that  hour  and  on  that  spot,  he  sate,  vrith  Isabel's 
young  cheek  upon  his  bosom,  and  listened  to  a 
Toice  which  was  now  only  for  his  dreams.  He  r»- 
c^Ued  the  moment  when  the  fotal  letter,  charged 
with  change  and  poverty,  was  given  to  him,  and 
the  pang  which  had  rent  his  hrart  as  he  lodied 
around  upon  a  scene  over  which  spring  had  then 
just  breadusd,  and  which  he  was  about  to  leave  to 
«  fresh  summer  and  a  new  lord ;  and  then,  tbat 
deep^  fond,  half-fearful  gaie  with  which  babel  had 
met  his  eye,  end  the  feeling,  proud  even  in  its 
melancholy,  with  which  he  hid  dnwn  toward  his 
breast  all  that  earth  had  now  for  him,  and  thanked 
God  in  his  heart  of  hearts  that  she  was  spared. 

^'Aiid  I  am  once  more  master,"  thought  he, 
«<not  only  of  all  I  then  held,  but  all  which  my 
wealthier  fore&ihen  possessed.  But  she  who  was 
the  sharer  of  my  sorrows  and  want— O,  where  is 
she  ?  rether,  sh !  rather  a  hundredfold  that  her 
hand  was  still  clasped  in  mine,  and  her  roirit  sup- 
porting me  through  poverty  and  trial,  and  her  soft 


voice  uuruiomg  bm  ooflonrt  hms  smh  sm^ 
care,  than  to  be  thus  belied  with  wesMi  aid  ho- 
nour, and  mhme  alone,  vHMre  never  man  oa 
come  love,  or  hope,  or  the  yearnings  of  sflniMB, 
or  the  sweet  ftUness  of  a  heart  that  asems  fiAooi- 
leas  in  its  tenderness,  yet  overflows !  Had  nj  lot, 
when  she  left  me,  been  still  the  steepings  of  latta- 
ness,  the  stings  of  penury,  the  moodysileBoe  of 
hope,  the  damp  and  chill  of  aanleas  and  uSkm 
rears,  which  rust  the  very  iron  of  the  soul  swij; 
had  my  lot  been  thus,  as  it  had  been,  I  eonld  hxn 
borne  her  death,  I  oonld  have  looked  npoaher 
grave,  and  wept  not — nay,  I  eooU  have  comfistod 
my  own  struggles  vndi  the  memory  of  her  sirape; 
but  thus,  at  the  veiy  moment  of  prosperity,  to  km 
the  altered  and  promising  earth,  'to  boose vilh 
daitnees  and  widi  death ;'  no  little  gleam  of  toh 
shine,  no  brief  recompense  for  the  agooiiing  put, 
no  momentaiy  respite  between  tean  and  the  tomb. 
O,  heaven !  what--what  avail  is  a  vreahh  wfakh 
comea  too  late,  when  ahe,  who  could  done  hm 
UMde  wealth  bliss,  k  dost;  and  the  light,  Ibt 
should  have  gilded  many  and  happy  days,  ttsfi 
only  a  weaiying  and  ghastly  glMO  upsn  tb 
tomb!" 

Starting  from  these  reflections,  MoidanDt  latf- 
uncottseioQsly  rose,  and  daahing  the  leais  fronkii 
eyes,  was  about  to  phmge  into  the  neighboQihf 
thicket,  when,  looking  up,  hie  beheld  ClaRnoe,  oov 
withinafewpaeeaofhun.  He  alartad,  and  Mn* 
ed  for  one  moment  ineaolnte  whedier  to  aMt  ff 
shun  his  advance,  but  probably  deeaaing  it  too  hiB 
for  the  latter,  he  baniahed,  by  one  of  those  viokut 
eflbrts  with  vrhich  men  of  pnmd  and  atrsog  bhd^ 
vanquish  emotion,  aH  outward  aign  of  As  prt 
agony :  and  hastening  toward  hia  goest,  fgnm 
him  vrith  a  welcome  wfaidi,  thoiigh  from  tiHaitf 
hosU  it  pight  havo  seemed  eald,  appaved  to  O 

renoe,  who  knew  his  temper,  mare  ooidial  flna  p^ 
had  V0ntond  to  aniicipateu 
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didni 
she  lcM>kod  Into  my  &e«i 
Tltimy  heart  war  like  to  brtdc 

*<  It  ia  rather  singidar,"  smd  Lady  Westbomgh 

to  her  daughter,  as  they  sate  akme  one  sAhoom 

in  the  music  room  at  Westboroogh  Fuk,  *il' 
rather  flngukr  that  Lord  Ulswater  should  aothtM 

come  yet  He  aaid  he  ahopld  cerlanily  be  )m 
before  three  o'clock." 

"You  know,  mamma,  tfiat  he  has  some  miteiT 

duties  to  detain  him  at  W 1*  answend  Ledf 

Flora,  bending  over  a  dmwing,  in  whkh  ehs  ^ 
peered  to  be  eamesdy  engaged.  *^^  . 

«  Thie,  my  dear,  and  it  vraa  very  kind  ia  M 
—  to  quarter  the  troop  ha  oommsnds  in  hill*' 

tive  county ;  and  very  fortunate  that  W^ p  ^ 

ing  his  head-quarters,  should  also  be  so  aeerv 
But  I  cannot  conceive  that  any  duty  csa  be  mv- 
cientiv  strong  to  detain  him  from  you,^  added  U^ 
Westbonmgfa,  who  had  been  aoeostomed  sO  br 
life  to  a  devotion  onpualleled  m  tUssge.  ' ^^ 
seem  very  ipdnlgent.  Flora. 

«  AUm!— she  should  rather  say,  very  iaW^ 
ent,"  thought  Lady  Flora;  but  diedid  Mtr** 
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Iter  thought  'iitt0raiio»— ehs  only  kwleed  «p  at  Imt 
mother  £r  a  moment,  aod  nnilad  ha^» 

Whether  there  wu  tomething  in  thai  imiie,  or 
m  the  pale  cheek  of  her  daughter,  that  toached  her, 
we  know  not,  but  Lady  Weatbofoogh  wa§  touch- 
ed ;  the  threw  her  azma  raond  Lady  Flova'a  neek, 
kiased  her  fondly,  and  aaid^  "  Ton  do  not  aeem 
wen,  to-day,  my  love — aie  you  1" 

"  0 ! — ^very — ^rery  well,'  answered  Lady  Flora, 
Tetuming  her  inothei^e  carese,  and  hiding  her  eyea, 
to  which  the  tean  had  started. 

''My  child,"  said  Lady  Westbonragh,  «yon 
know  that  both  myself  and  your  &ther  ai«  very 
desiroas  to  see  yon  married  to  Lord  Ulswater— of 
high  and  ancient  birth,  of  great  wealth,  yomig,  un- 
exceptionable in  person  and  character,  und  wumly 
tttiched  to  you — ^it  would  be  impossible  even  for 
tiie  sanguine  heart  of  a  parent  to  ask  for  yon  a 
more  eligible  match.  But  if  the  thought  really 
does  make  you  wretched— and  yet  liOw  can  itt" 

"I  have  consented,''  said  Flora,  gently:  ''all  i 
Mk  is,  do  not  speak  to  me  more  of  the—the  ef«nt 
than  you  can  avoid." 

Lady  Westborough  pressed  her  band,  aiglMd, 
ud  replied  not. 

The  door  opened,  and  tfie  marquis,  who  had 
withm  the  bst  year  become  a  cripple,  with'  the 
great  man's  malady,  £ra  podagra,  was  wheeled  in 
on  hiseasy  chair:  dose  behind  him fiBOowed  Lord 
Ubwater. 

"  I  have  broo^t  you,"  said  the  marquis,  who 
piijaed  himself  on  a  vein  of  diy  humour,  "  I  have 
brought  you,  yoiing  lady,  a  consolation  lor  my  ill 
homoon.  Few  gouty  old  fiohers  make  themselves 
as  welcome  as  I  do— eh,  Ulswater !" 

''Bare  I  apply  to  myself  Lord  Weafborougfa's 
compfiment  t"  said  the  young  nobleman,  advuio- 
ing  toward  Lady  Flora ;  and  drswing  hia  seat  near 
her,  he  entered  into  that  whispered  eonvcraation 
■oagnificant  of  courtship.    But  there  was  little  in 
Lady  Fbm's  manner,  by  which  an  experienced 
tye  wouM  have  detected  the  bride  elect :  no  sud- 
den blush,  no  downcast,  yet  sidelong  lode,  no 
kembling  of  the  small  and  fuaej-Vke  hand,  nb  in- 
^■tinct  confusion  of  the  voice,  struggling  vHth  uni- 
^nalyzed  emotions.    No— all  was  calm,  cold,  Hst- 
leii ;  her  cheek  changed  not  tint  nor  hue,  and  her 
*adi,  clear  and  collected,  seemed  to  eontradiet 
whatever  the  low  murmurs  of  her  betrothed  mig^t 
wen  be  supposed  to  insinuate.    But,  even  in  kit 
^viour,  there  was  sometlung  which,  had  Ladf 
v^eitborough  been  leaa  contented  thmi  ahe  vras 
2*^  the  externals  and  anfmee  of  manner^  would 
hare  ahmned  her  C>r  her  daughter.    A  doud,  sol- 
■^  and  gloomy,  sate  upon  lua  brow,  end  his  lip, 
■Itemately,  quivered  with  aometfubg  like  seoni,  or 
^  compressed  with  a  kind  of  stilled  pasoon. 
i!!!!  "^  ^  exultation  that  spaikled  m  his  eye. 
when  he  alluded  to  their  approaching  maisiage, 
we  was  an  expression  that  almost  might  hinre 
■jBen  termed  fierce,  and  oertafaily  waa  as  little  like 
uie  true  orthodox  ardour  of  "gentle  awam,"  as 
^y  Flora's  wad  and  half-unoonsdous  eoMneas 
'BBembled  the  diffident  possbn  of  the  "blushing 
maiden," 

"  Ton  have  considerably  paased  the  thne  in  which 
'  opected  you,  my  lord,"  said  Lady  Weat- 


"  It  la  tne,"  said  Lccd  Uknniler,  gfandng 
toward  the  opposite  glaaa,  and  amoothing  his 
lig^t  eyebrow  with  his  fixefinges^— "  it  is  true, 
bait  I  could  not  help  it.  I  had  a  great  deal  oi 
bnainesa  to  do  with  my  troop— -I  have  put  them 
into  a  new  manceovre.  Do  you  know,  my  lord, 
(tuning  to  the  marquis,)  I  think  it  very  likely  the 
soldiers  may  have  some  work  on  the  —  of  this 
month." 

**  Where,  and  wherefore!"  asked  Lord  Westr 
bonyu^  whom  a  sudden  twinge  Ibroed  into  the 
laconic. 

M^t  W — -.  Some  idle  fellowa  hold  a  meet- 
ing there  on  that  day ;  and  if  I  may  judge  by  bills 
and  advertisementa»  chalkinga  on  the  wall,  and, 
more  than  all,  pc^wlar  rumour,  I  have  no  doubt 
bat  what  riot  and  aedition  are  intended — the  ma- 
gistratea  are  terribly  frightened.  I  hope  we  ahaU 
have  aome  cutting  and  hewing — I  have  no  patience 
with  the  rebellioua  doga." 

"For  ahame— lor  ahame!"  cried  Lady  West- 
bocough,  who,  thongih  a  worldly,  was  by  no  means 
an  unfeeling,  woman;  "  the  poor  people  are  mia- 
guided— they  mean  no  harm." 

Lord  Ulswator  amiled  aeonalullT.  "I  never 
dispute  upon  politics,  but  at  die  head  of  my  men," 
aaid  ha,  and  tuned  the  con^ieraation. 

Shortly  afterward  Lady  Flora,  complaining  of 
indispositioB,  rose,  left  the  apartment,  and  retired 
to  her  own  room.  There  she  aat,  motionleaa,  and 
^hite  aa  death,  tut  mora  than  an  hour.  A  day  or 
two  afterward  Miaa  Tiwanioii  received  the  (bl- 
leadng  letter  ifrom  herd— 

"Moat  heartily,  most  truly  do  I  congratulate 
yon,  my  dearaat  EleanoTi  upon  your  approacfiing 


we 


^^h,  who,  as  a  beauty  herself,  vraa  a  little 
Ifuons  of  the  deference  due  to  the  beauty  of  her 
«oghter. 


YoQ  may  reaaonably  hope  mr  all  that 
happiueaa  can  afcd;  and  though  you  do  aflect 
(for  I  do  not  think  that  you  Ae/)  a  ftar  leat  you 
abouU  not  be  able  to  fix  a  character,  volatile  and 
light,  like  your  lo'ver'a.  Tat,  when  I  recollect  his 
wannth  of  heart,  and  hi^  aenae,  and  your  beauty, 
gyntlaneaa,  charms  of  oonveraatioD,  and  purely 
diamtereatad  love  fiir  one  whooe  great  worldly 
advantagea  might  so  easily  biaa  or  adulterate  afiee> 
twtt,  I  own  that  I  have  .no  dread  |br  your  future 
ftle;  no  iseUng  that  can  at  all  darken  the  bright- 
neaa  of  antkipation.  Thank  yoo,  deaiest,  (or  ihe 
delicate  kindneaa  with  which  yon  allude  to  my 
deatiny— me,  indeed,  you  ctmnot  ooiigrmtulate  aa  1 
canyon.  But  do  not  grieve  ibr  me,  my  own  gene- 
rooa  Eleanor:  if  not  happy,  I  ahaU,  I  trust,  be  at 
leaat  eontentad.  .  My  pooc&ther  implored  me  with 
tears  in  his  eyesi— my  mother  pressed  my  hand, 
but  spoke  not;  snd  I— I  whiae  aflbctions  were 
withered,  and  hopes  strewn,  should  I  not  have  been 
hard«heartad  indeed,  if  they  had  not  wrung  from 
me  a  consent  1  And,  O !  should  I  net  be  utterly 
lost,  if  in  that  consent  whidi  biassed  them,  I  did 
not  find  something  of  peace  and  consolation  1 

"Tea, dearest,  in  two  months,  only  two  months, 
I  shall  be  Lord  Ulswater'a  wift ;  and  when  we 
meet,  you  ahall  look  narrowly  at  me,  and  aee  if 
he  or  you  have  any  right  to  complain  of  me. 

"  Have  you  aeen  Mr.  Linden  lately  1  Yet,  do 
not  answer  the  question;  I  ought  not  to  cherish 
still  that  &tal,  dmging.  intereat  for  one  who  baa 
ao  utterly  forgotten  me.  But  I  do  rejoice  in  his 
prosperity:  uid  v^n  I  hear  hia  praises,  and 
watdi  his  career,  I  feel  proud  that  I  should  once 
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liftve  laifeA  Um!  O,  hoir  eMld  b«  be  m  Mm,  so 

«nid,  in  the  ^ery  midiit  of  hii  praAMunsof 

when  I  was  ill,  minrdbie,  WMlmg  my  wjr  beu^ 
Ibr  anxiety  on  hit  aoeomit  end  each  e  women 
too!  And  hed  he  loved  mm,  even  though  his 
letter  wee  letumed,  wonld  not  hie  coneoienoe  hsve 
told  him  he  deeerved  it,  end  would  he  not  have 
eonght  me  out  in  peraon,  and  endeavoixred  to  win 
from  my  iblly  his  Jbrgiwunees.  Bnt  widiont  at- 
temptmg  to  see  me,  or  speek  to  ae,  or  soothe  a 
displeeson  eo  naMivaly  to  leave  the  coontiy  in 
silence,  almost  in  disdain;  and  when  we  met 
again,  to  greet  me  with  eoU^iees  and  hauteur,  and 
never  betmy  by  word,  sign,  or  look,  that  he  had 
«ver  been  to  me  more  than  the  merest  stranger! 
Fool,  fool,  that  I  am,  to  waste  anolfaer  thouglit 
«pon  him ;  but  I  wiU  not,  and  ought  not  to  do  so. 
In  two  months  I  shall  not  even  have  the  privilege 
-of  memory. 

"  I  wish,  Eleanor— te  I  assure  yon  thel  I  have 
tried  and  tried^that  I  could  find  any  thing  to  Jakb 
and  esteem  (sinee  love  is  out  of  the  queetion)  in 
this  man,  who  seems  so  greet  and,  to  me,  eo  un- 
Aooountsble  a  favourite  with  my  paienta.  His 
countenance  and  voice  are  eo  hanh  and  stem; 
his  manner  at  onee  so  sstfcompiaceal  and  gloomy, 
hb  sentimenti  so  narrow,  even  in  their  notions  of 
honour;  his  very  courage  so  savage,  and  his  piide 
eo  constant  ind  ollenstve,  that  I  in  vain  endeavour 
to  persuade  myself  of  his  viitaes,ond  sscui^  at 
least,  to  Ae  unwearying  a£Ewtlon  in  me  whidi 
he  profeeses.  It  is  true  that  he  has  been  thrae 
times  refused;  that  I  have  told  him  I  cannot 
love  him;  that  I  have  even  owned  loRner  love  to 
-another:  he  stitt  continues  his  Suit,  and  by  dint 
af  long  hope  has  at  length  encoeeded.  But  at 
timee  I  could  afanoet  think  that  he  married  ase 
IVom  very  hate,  rather  flian  fove,  tfiere  is  such  an 
aitiddal  smoothneis  In  his  stem  volos^  sush  a 
latent  meening  in  his  eye;  and  when  he  thinks  I 
have  not  noUeed  him,  I  have,  on  suddenly  turning 
toward  hxm,  perceived  so  dark  anfl  lowering  an 
«zprBsrion  upon,  his  eountenanoe,  dial  my  heart 
has  died  vrithm  me  for  very  fi»r. 

''Had  my  mother  been  the  least  lees  kind^aqr 
iafher  the  leesC  less  urgent,  I  think,  nsy,  I  know, 
I  could  not  have  gained  such  n  victoqr  over  my- 
oelf  es  I  have  done  in  consenting  to  tedsy.  But 
•enough  of  this.  I  did  not  think  I  should  have 
tun  on  so  long  and  eo  fbolkhly ;  btftwe^  deareet, 
have  been'  ddldien,  and  gills,  and  women  toge» 
Iher:  we  have  loved  each  other  with  such  fond- 
ness and  tmreeerve  diet  opening  my  heart  to  you 
eeems  only  anoChA  phiase  fbr  drinking  aloud. 

**  However,  in  two  months  I  shell  have  no  right 
even  to  thoughts  periiaps  I  wnj  not  even  love 
you-^till  then,  desiest  Eleenor,  I  am,  ae  ever, 
your  afEM^onato  and  fidthfhl  friend,       F.  A." 

Had  Lord  Westborough,  mdeed,  been  "less 
urgent,*'  or  her  mother  ''less  kind,"  nothing  could 
ever  have  wrung  from  Lady  Flora  her  consent  to 
a  marriage  eo  ungenial  and  ill-omened.  And  it  is 
worthy  of  observation,  that  vrhile  Isabel,  whoee 
lot,  in  this  instance,  somewhat  reeembled  Ledy 
Flora's,  had  been  driven  by  haiahneas  and  force 
into  a  despair  in  which  was  hurried  away  and 


alaest  that  finMnasy  of -eez  ^ich  ksi  gentli  ud 
modest  nature  badg  •bove  all  othen,  poHemd,  in 
antinly  oMiosite  pcoecution  of  love  and  kin^M, 
and  wooing  pmyers,  and  sileat  looks>  had  nm 
from  Ijady  Flora  a  coiMent  to  a  marriage  equiQ; 
repugnant  with  that  propoaed  to  labd,  and  a 
fomplianre  with  wishes  which  were  wone  thio 
torture  to  her  souL 

Thrips  had  Lord  Ulswaler  (then  Lord  Boro 
daiie)  been  refused,  befiue  his  frnsl  acoepUtioa; 
and  those  who  judge  only  from  the  ordinary  eflecti 
of  pride^  would  be  astonished  that  he  ahoold  htie 
ettU  persevered.  But  his  pride  wu  thai  iee^ 
rooted  feeling  which,  eo  far  from  bring  repelled 
by  a  angle  blow,  fi^^  stubbornly  and  dogp^ 
onward,  till  the  battk  is  over,  and  iti  object  gaJoei 
From  the  moment  he  had  rseolvcd  to  sddreM  Lsiy 
Flora  Ardeime,  he  had  also  resolved  to  win  bei. 
For  three  years,  despite  of  a  refusal,  first  gently, 
then  more  peremptorily,  urged,  he  fixed  hioadf 
in  her  tnin.  He  gave  out  that  be  was  her  iiS> 
anced.  In  all  parties*  in  all  places,  he  forad 
himself  near  her,  unheeding  alike  of  her  fzovni 
or  indiflhrence;  and  his  rank,  his  hauteiu,  hii 
fierceness  of  mien,  and  acknowledged  coonfe, 
kept  aloof  all  the  lees  arrogant  and  hazdjr  pn- 
tenders  to  Lady  Flora's  fiivour.  For  this,  indeed, 
she  rather  thanked  than  blamed  him;  and  it «« 
the  only  thing  whidi  in  the  least  reconciled  ber 
modesty  to  his  advances^  or  her  pride  to  his  (n- 
sumption* 

He  hod  hscn  prudent  as  weU  as  boU.  Tbe 
fiither  he  had  werred,  and  the  mother  he  had  ««l 
Losd  Weetborough,  addicted  a  tittle  to  politiei.a 
good  deal  to  ahow,  and  devotedly  to  gaming,  wu 
often  gsaatly  and  eerious^  embarrassBd.  Loid 
Ulswater,  even  during  tfaie  hie  of  his  fiuher,  (v^ 
was  lavishly  generous  to  him,)  was  jpiovided  wA 
the  means  of  relieving  his  intoided  ftther4n48v'i 
neoesritaea;  and,  caring  little  for  money  in  coo- 
paiiaon  taa  desued  object,  he  was  willing  snoofk, 
we  do  not  say  to  bnbe,  but  to  vnfiuBMt  I^ 
Westboroiigh'a  consent.  Theee  matters  of  tf- 
rsngement  vfecs  by  no  means  concealed  from  the 
marchimiessi  who,  herself  ostentatious  snd  prota 
was  in  no  small  degree  benefited  by  theia;  and 
though  thsy  did  not  solely  procure,  yet  they  cec- 
tritoly  contributed  to  condlisle,  her  fiivoor. 

Few  .people  are  designed^  and  s^stematia^ 
wicked:  even  the  worst  find  good  motives  fbf  bad 
deeds;  and  ace  fs  intent  upon  discovering  gioaae> 
for  conduct^  to  deceive  themselves,  as  to  delude 
othen.  What  wonder,  then,  that  poor  Ls^ 
Westbofough,  never  too  rigidly  addi<M  to  lelP 
esaminstion,  and  viewing  all  things  thxongb  a 
very  worldly  medium,  saw  only,  in  the  ^^^^ 
art  and  uigency  employed  against  her  daughters 
most  real  happtneea,  the  varioQS.|yralseworth7  mo* 
tivee  of  penpanently  disentang^g  Lady  Fto> 
from  an  unworthy  attachment,  of  procuring  ^ 
her  an  establishment  proportioned  to  her  niUf 
arsd  a  husband  whose  attachment,  already  eboso 
by  such  singular  peiaeveiance,  was  so  likd^  ^ 
afibrd  her  every  thing  which,  in  Lady  Weit- 
boroughs  eyes,  constituted  ^dty. 

All  our  friends,  perhi^  derire  our  bai^int*; 
but,  then,  it  must  invariably  be  in  their  own  wiy 
What  a  pity  that  they  do  Qot  empkj  tbe  «bi 
lost,  as  in  a  whiripool,  not  only  the  prudence,  but  |aeal  in  making  us  happy  in  omt/ 
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CHAPTBR  LXIV. 

If  Oiou  critM  aJUr  kaowtodfD,  ADd  Uftefl  up  tkj  toim 
for  underttapdiog : 

If  ihou  Mekest  her  u  tlHer,  and  ■wrchi  torhwi 
for  bid  U'UBWir— ; 

Then  ahalt  thou  mderauad  tfie  Cmt  of  Um  Lord,  mnd 
find  the  knowledge  of  God. 

- — - "- ,  ch.  H.  ter.  a-fi. 


Wbi&b  danoM  was  tlui*  mugiidged  bj  one 
udMMe  aflBBTtimw  Mid  condiict  he,  in  tuni,  nataumlly 
i&iBntcrpiet0d-"Wlule  Lady  Fkna  was  alternately 
fixvggUng  ^iniMl  and  ■uhmitting  to  tke  fate  which 
I^y  Weatborough  nw  appcoach  with  gladnese — 
the  &tbMr  with  indi£Ceieiioe,  and  the  bridegroam 
with  a  pride  that  partool^  leea  o£  rapture  than  re- 
value, our  nnfortwnite  lover  waa  endeayouring  to 
glean,  firom  Moidaunf  e  oonYemtion  aqd  example, 
flomewhat  of  that  philosophy  so  rare  except  in  the 
theoiifla  of  the  civiliaed  and  the  occasional  practice 
of  the  barbariAn ;  which,  though  it  cannot  give  us 
a  charm  against  mis&ntune,  bestows,at  least,  upon 
us  the  eoetgy  to  support  iL 

We  have  aaid  aheady,  that  when  the  first  im- 
presBion  ptoduoed  by  Moidaunt's  apparent  piide 
and  coldnieas  wore  away,  it  required  little  penetrsp 
tion  to  discover  the  benerolence  and  warmth  of  his 
mind.    But  none  ignorsnt  of  his  original  disposi- 
tions, or  the  misfoitunei  of  his  life,  could  ever  have 
pieieed  the  depth-  pf  his  self-sacrificing  nature,  or 
measured  the  height  of  his  lo%  and  devoted  nrtue. 
Many  men  may,  pecfa^^  be  found,  who  will  give 
up  lo  duty  a  cherished  wish,  or  even  a  darling  vice, 
but  few  will  ever  renounce  to  it  their  rooted  t<ut€s, 
or  the  indulgence  of  those  habits  which  have  almost 
become,  by  long  use,  their  happinees  itsel£    Natu- 
rally melancholy  and  thoughtlul,  feeding  the  aensi- 
bili&es  of  his  heart  upon  fiction,  and  though  ad- 
dicted to  the  cultivation  of  reason  rather  than  fimcy, 
having  perhaps  more  of  the  deeper  and  aeuter 
characteristics  of  the  poet  than  thoie  calm  and 
half-callous  properties  of  nature,  tuppoted  to  belong 
to  the  metaphysician  and  the  calculating  moralist, 
Mordaunt  was  above  all  men  fi>ndly  addicted  to 
solitude,  and  inclined  to  contemplations  less  useAil 
than  profound.     The  untimely  death  of  Isabel,' 
whom  he  had  loved  with  that  love  which  is  the 
vent  of  hoarded  and  passionate  musings,  long  nou- 
Tiflhed  upon  romance,  and  lavishing  the  wealth  of 
a  soul  that  overflows  with  secreted  tenderness,  upon 
^ejlrai  olgect  than  can  bring  reality  to  fiction,  that 
event  had  not  only  darkened  melancholy  into  gloom, 
but  had  made  loneliness  still  more  dear  to  his  habits 
by  all  the  ties  of  memory,  and  all  the  consecrations 
of  regret,     llie  companionless  wandermgs— the 
midnight  closet^-the  thoughts  which,  aa  Hume 
said  of  his  own,  could  not  exist  in  the  world,  but 
were  all  busy  with  life  in  seclusion :  these  were 
rendered  sweeter  than  ever  to  a  mind  fi>r  which  the 
ordinary  objects  of  the  world  were  now  utterly  love- 
less ;  and  the  musings  of  solitude  had  become,  as 
it  were,  a  rightful  homage  and  oflering  to  the  dead ! 
We  may  form,  then,  some  idea  of  tiie  extent  to 
which,  in  Mordaunt's  character,  priodple  predomi- 
nated over  inclination,  and  regara  for  odiers  over 
the  love  of  self,  when  we  see  him  tearing  his  spirit 
^om  its  beloved  retreats  and  abstracted  contempla- 
tions, and  devoting  it  to  duties  fiom  which  its  fi»- 
tidious  and  refined  characteristios  were  psfticularfy 
calculated  to  revolt    When  we  have  considered 
his  attachment  to  the  hermitage,  we  can  appreciate 
the  virtue  which  made  him  among  the  most  active 


citiaens  in  the  great  worid;  when  we  have  eoosi- 
dered  the  naturid  selfishness  of  gnd,  the  pride  of/ 
philosophy,  the  indolence  of  meditation,  the  elo- 
quence of  wealth,  which  says,  <■  rest  and  tml  not," 
and  the  temptation  within,  which  saya,  **ohey  tibe 
voice  ;^— when  we  have  considered  these,  we  ean 
perhaps  do  justice  to  the  man  who,  sometimes  on 
foot  and  in  the  coarsest  attire,  tnveUed  fiom  inn 
to  inn,  and  from  hut  to  hut ;  who  made  human 
misery  the  object  of  his  search,  and  human  happi- 
ness of  his  d^ire ;  who,  breaking  aside  an  avenioa 
to  rude  contact,  almost  feminine  in  its  extreme, 
voluntarily  souj^t  the  meanest  companions,  and 
subjected  himself  to  the  coanest  intrusions;  for 
whom  the  wail  of  affliction,  or  the  moan  of  hunger, 
was  as  a  summons  which  allowed  neither  hesitanon 
nor  appeal ;  who  seemed  possessed  of  an  ubiquity 
for  the  purposes  of  good,  almost  resembling  that 
attributed  to  the  wanderer  in  the  magnificent  feMe 
of  "  Mehnoth,"  for  the  temptations  to  evil ;  who,  by 
a  zeal  and  labouc  that  brought  to  habit  and  inclhia- 
tion  a  thousand  martyrdoms,  made  his  fife  a  veiy 
hour-glass,  in  which  nch  sand  was  a  good  deed  or 
a  virtuoue  design. 

Many  plunge  into  pubfie  affiurs,  to  which  they 
have  hiad  a  previous  distaste,  from  the  desire  of 
losing  the  memory  of  a  private  affliction ;  but  so 
fiir  from  wishing  to  heal  the  wounds  of  remem- 
brance by  the  anodynes  which  society  can  afibnl, 
it  was  only  in  retirement  that  lifordaunt  found  the 
flowera  from  which  balm  could  be  distilled.  Many 
aro  through  vanity  magnanimous,  and  benevolent 
from  the  selfishness  of  feme ;  but  so  for  from  seek- 
ing applause,  where  he  bestowed  fevour,  Mordaunt 
had  sedulously  shrouded  himself  in  darkness  and 
disguise.  And  by  that  increasing  propensity  to 
quiet,  so  often  found  among  those  addicted  to  lofty 
or  abstruse  contemplation,  he  had  conquered  the 
ambition  of  youth  with  the  philosophy  of  a  man- 
hood that  had  forestalled  the  aflections  of  age. 
Many,  in  short,  have  become  great  or  good  to  tiie 
community  by  individual  motives  easily  resolved 
into  common  and  earthly  elements  of  desire ;  hut 
they  who  inquire  diligently  into  human  nrture  have 
not  often  the  exalted  happiness  to  record  a  charac- 
ter like  Mordaunt's,  actuated  purely  by  a  systematie 
principle  of  love,  which  covered  mankmd,  as  heaven 
does  earth,  with  ap  atmosphere  of  light  extending 
to  the  remotest  comers,  and  penetratbg  the  darkort 


It  was  oue  of  those  violent  and  gusty  evenings, 
which  give  to  an  English  autumn  something  rode, 
rather  than  gentle,  in  ita  characteristios,  that  Mor- 
daunt and  Clarence  sate  together, 

"And  sowed  the  hours  with  various  teeds  of  talk."   ^« 

The  young  Isabel,  the  only  living  relie  of  the  de* 
paited  one,  sat  by  her  Cither's  side,  upon  the  floor; 
and,  though  theur  discourse  was  fer  beyond  the 
comprehension  of  her  year^  yet  did  she  seem  to 
fisten  with  a  quiet  and  absorbed  attention.  Jn 
truth,  child  as  she  was,  she  so  loved,  and  afanost 
wonhipped,  her  fiither,  that  the  very  tones  of  his 
voice  had  m  them  a  charm,  which  ooubl  ahrmyi 
vibrate,  as  it  were,  to  her  heart,  and  hush  her  into 
silence;  and  that  melancholy  and  deep,  though 
somewhat  low  voice,  when  it  sweDed  or  trembled 
with  thought — ^which  in  Mordaunt  wai  fieUng-^ 
made  her  sad,  she  knew  not  why ;  and  when  she 
heard  it,  she  woidd  creep  to  his  side,  and  put  her 
litde  hand  on  hia,  and  look  up  at  him  with  cye^  m 
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^how  tiiidsr  and  gtiitiwmg  blue  the  ipirit  of  her 
nodier  Memed  to  iloeL  She  wm  ■eriom,  end 
<hoiigfatftil,  and  loirinf ,  bfljood  tfie  nnial  capedtifle 
of  diUdhood ;  peihepe  hit  eoGtnj  oonditioii,  and 
habita  of  eooalant  inlereoiine  with  one  ao  grave  aa 
Moidaunt,  and  who  alwaya,  when  not  abaant  on 
hia  excoiaiona  of  charitf,  lored  her  to  be  with  him, 
hid  given  to  her  mind  a  |iiecocitjf  of  fMKng,  and 
linetaied  the  nmplicitj  of  in&ncj  with  what  ought 
to  haTe^beeo  tlie  oolottia  of  after  yeara.  She  waa 
not  JneBned  to  the  iporta  of  her  age  ihe  loTod, 
rather,  and  above  all  elaa,  to  at  bj  Movdaont'e  aide, 
and  aUantly  pore  over  aoroe  book,  or  feminine  teak, 
«nd  to  ateal  her  eyaa  evanr  now  and  then  sway 
Iram  her  employment,  in  oidar  to  watch  hia  motiona, 
or  provide  for  whatevar  her  vigilant  kindneaa  of 
heart  imagined  he  deared.  And  often,  when  he 
aaw  her  tSrj  and  lithe  form  hovering  tixnt  him, 
and  attending  on  hia  wanta,  or  her  bwatiftil  oooa- 
tenanoe  ^ow  with  pleaann  when  ahe  fancied  ihe 
aupptied  them,  he  almoat  believed  that  laabel  yet 
lived,  thoogh  in  another  form,  and  that  a  love,  «o 
intenae  and  holy  aa  hen  had  been,  might  tiana- 
migrate,  bat  ooold  not  pariah. 

The  young  laabel  had  diaplayed  a  paarion  for 
muaic  ao  early»  that  it  almoat  aeoned  innate ;  and 
aa,  from  the  mild  and  win  edoeation  ihe  received, 
hu  atdour  had  never  been  repelled  on  the  one 
hand  or  overatrained  on  the  othsr,  ao,  though  ahe 
had  but  jfMt  pamed  her  aeventh  year,  ahe  had  at- 
tained to  a  aingnlar  proficiency  in  the  art— an  art 
that  anited  well  witn  her  lovely  fooe,  and  fond 
feelinga,  and  innocent  heart ;  and  it  waa  almoat 
•heavenly,  in  the  literal  acceptation  of  the  woid,  to 
hear  her  aweet,  though  childiah  voice,  awell  along 
the  atiU  pure  aira  of  aommer,  and  her  angelic  coun- 
tenance all  rapt  nd  brilliant  with  the  enthuaiaam 
which  her  own  melodiea  created. 

Never  had  ahe  borne  the  bitter  breath  of  unkind- 
nem,  or  wiitfaed  beneath  that  cuatomaiy  injnatSDe 
which  punidiea  in  othen  the  aina  of  our  own  tem- 
per, and  the  varied  fietfulneae  of  caprice ;— and  ao 
ahe  had  none  of  the  feara  and  meanneana,  and 
aeted  untmtha  which  ao  usually  poUute  and  debaae 
the  innocence  of  childhood.  But  the  promiae  of 
her  ingenuous  brow,  (over  which  iht  tSXken  hair 
flowed,  parted  into  two  atreama  of  gold,)  and  of  the 
foarleae  but  tender  eyea,  and  of  the  ouiet  amile 
which  aat  for  ever  upon  the  may  moutn,  like  Joy 
watching  Love,  was  kept  in  ita  fulleat  extent  by 
the  mind,  from  whidi  til  thoughts,  pure,  kind,  and 
guileleaa  flowed,  like  vraters  from  a  well,  which  a 
spirit  haa  made  holy  for  its  own  dwelling. 

On  this  evening,  we  have  said  that  £e  sat  by 
her  fiuher'a  side,  and  listened,  though  she  only  in 
pert  drank  in  its  sense,  to  his  oonvenation  with  hia 
gueaL 

The  room  waa  of  great  extent,  and  aunonnded 
with  booka,  over  which,  at  cloae  intervals,  the  busts 
of  the  departed  great  and  the  immortal  wise  looked 
^wn.  There  wsoB  the  sublime  beauty  of  Plato,  the 
haiaher  and  more  earthly  countenance  of  Tully, 
the  only  Roman  (except  Lucretiua)  ;prho  might 
have  been  a  Greek.  There  die  mute  marble  gave 
the  broad  front  of  Bacon  (itself  a  world)— and 
there  the  fbatnraa  of  Locke  showed  how  the  mind 
wears  away  the  links  of  fleah,  with  the  file  of  that 
thought  which makea  all  tfaiiigs,  even  the  sou/,  free! 
And  over  other  departmenta  of  those  works  which 
asnund  ua  that  man  ia  made  tittle  lower  than  the 
«ngelS|  the  stem  face  of  the  Florentine  who  aung 


of  heB,  eoittnaled  win  die  ovw  gwnaeui  a 
thnmed  on  the  foir  brow  of  the  Engibh  poek- 
«<bifaid  but  bold,'*-«ad  than  the  gWom  ba 
genial  cuumanance  ef  ten  who  haa  found  in  tl 
humanity  a  frwud,  eonspicnooa  ■— «f»g  ssgoi  n 
nunstrela,  claimed  bratherfaood  with  aD. 

Hm  Are  homed  dear  and  high,  castiBgand 
twilight  (for  there  wae  no  other  l^iht  in  the  laon 
over  that  gothic  chamber,  and  sharing  dnerili 
upon  the  vaiying  eoantenaaee  ef  danmee,  sn 
the  more  eontei^)iative  foatorea  of  hia  keit  Ii 
the  bttcr  mi^t  yon  eee  that  eare  and tbta^ka 
been  hanh,  tet  not  unhallowed,  eempaniooi.  !i 
the  finea.which  croaaed  hie  expenee  of  broir,  tim 
aeemed  to  have  buried  meny  hopes ;  but  kii  nia 
and  air,  if  loftier,  ifere  gentler  than  in  jMngs 
daya ;  and  tiiough  they  had  gained  aenewbt  ii 
dignity,  had  loat  great^  in  reeerve. 

There  waa  in  the  old  dmmber,  widi  its  fnOd 
roof  and  ancient  **  garniture/'  the  various  boob 
whidi  auiTounded  it,  walle  that  the  learned  bail 
to  anrvive  themaelfes,  and  in  the  maride  fikeMw 
of  thoae  for  whom  thought  had  won  eternity,  joisri 
to  the  hour,  the  breathing  quiet,  and  the  keaHh 
a^t  by  whooe  aohtaiy  reya  we  love  best  in  tb 
evea  of  autumn  to  diaeourse  on  gnver  or  nibikr 
themea — ^there  waa  in  all  thb  a  apdl  which  mcbsJ 
particularly  to  invite  end  to  harmoniae  wilh  tha 
tone  of  conversation,  aome  portiona  of  wbidi  w 
are  now  about  to  relate. 

"How  loudly,"  aaid  Ctoenee,  •'that  hK  f^ 
awept  by  you  remember  that  beautiful  cBnfi^ 
inTibullua—- 

^  Quam  Jnvat  immitas  ventos  andire  cnfaaBtem. 
Et  domlnam  taoero  detlnuitia  sinn."* 

**Ay,'*  answered  Mordaunt,  with  a  kuo^ 
audiUe  si^  « that  ia  the  feeling  of  the  kmr  tt  tbi 

'immutti  vento^  but  toe  eagee  of  the  lamp o»b 
our  mistreoa  wiadom,  and  when  the  wmds  n^ 
without,  it  ia  to  Aer  that  we  cling.  8eehow,fitfi 
the  same  object  difierent  conclusions  an  drrn! 
the  most  common  externals  of  nature,  the  viai 
and  the  wave,  the  stan  and  the  heavens,  the  fo; 
earth  on  which  we  tread,  never  excite  in  diflaeot 
boeoma  the  aame  ideas;  and  it  is  from  our  on 
heazts,  and  not'  from  an  outward  source,  that  ve 
draw  the  hues  which  colour  the  web  of  our  exiit- 

eDOB. 

«<It  ia  true,**  anwered  Clarence.  "Ton  R' 
member  that  in  two  apecka  of  the  moon  the  as- 
moured  maiden  perceived  two  unfortunate  l0Ten> 
while  the  ambitioua  ourate  conjectured  that  tb^ 
were  the  spires  of  a  cathedral  1  But  it  is  not  odf  i 
to  oarfeehngtf  but  also  to  our  reoMmm^r  thit  «|  i 
give  the  colours  which  they  wear.  The  wool  V 
instance,  which  to  one  man  seems  9iJoacm,  to  «*  | 
other  ia  divine.  On  the  tendency  of  the  tiaf 
woric,  what  three  people  will  agree  t  And  hg 
shall  the  moat  aanguine  moralist  hope  to  ban 
mankind  when  he  finds  that,  by  the  ooltitaXi 
hia  wiseat  mdeavoun  to  instruct  are  often  eoB** 
dared  but  aa  inatruments  to  pervert  ?" 

«I  believe,"  anawered  Mordaunt,  ''thitita 
fit>m  our.  ignorance  that  our  contentioiis  Bai^\^ 
debate  with  atrife  and  with  wrath,  with  ^"^^^^ 
and  with  hatred,  but  of  the  thing  debated  HT 
we  remain  in  the  profoundest  darkness.  I<uf  ^ 
labouren  of  Babel,  while  we  endeavoar  in  nn  » 

1 

»  Swtflt  OB  our  coach  to  hMr  Uranrloda  atetvi 
Aad  cling  Willi  closar  haart;to  her  ire  vw. 


THB   DISOWNED. 


3U 


•xpvoM  ODff  iBBsiitn^  to  €Sidi  onwTf  fS&b  wunt  •  tff 
which,  lor  a  eommoD  end,  we  would  hsve  Moend- 
ed  to  heaven  ftmn  the  tlli  of  enfh  lenudni  fat 
ever  unadrenoed  and  ineomplete.  Let  xm  hope 
that  knowledge  ia  the  nmTenal'  langvage  which 
ahall  leunito  na.  •  Aa,  In  their  aoM^  allegeiy, 
the  andenta'aignifted  that  only  thmigh  nrtoe  we 
anire  at  honour,  ao  let  nabdleve  that  only  thioogh 
knowledge  can  we  arrWe  at  ^iitue !" 

"And  yet,"  aaid  Claranee,  «that  eeema  a  me- 
lancholy tnith  for  the  maai  of  the  "people,  who 
have  no  time  finr  the  TCeearehea  of  wiadooB.'* 

**  Not  ao  mnch  ao  aa  at  firat  we  im|^  imagine," 
answered  Mordannt :  "  the  few  aaBoalh  all  paAa 
for  Ae  many.  The  pracepta  of  knowledge  it  ia 
(liffietiH  to  extricate  fntm  error :  bat,  onbe  dia» 
cotered,  they  giadnally  paaa  into  maxiaM;  and 
thus  what  the  aage'a  Mb  waa  eonaanied  in  aei|iiir« 
ing  becomea  the  aoquuation  of  a  mooMnt  to  poate- 
rity.  iCnowledge  is  like  the  atmoaphere  in  order 
to  dispel  the  vapour  and  dislodge  the  fioat,  our^ 
anceeton  felled  the  fereat,  druned  the  manh,  and 
coltiyated  Uke  waale,  and  we  nov  bieathe,  without 
an  eflbrt,  in  tile  purified  air  and  the  chastened 
dimate,  tiie  reanlt  of  the  labour  of  generttiona  and 
the  progieaa  of  ages !  Aa,  to^ay,  the  eommon 
ncchanio  tuKj  equal  in  acience,  however  mienor 
m  geniua,  Ine  friar*  whom  hia  eontempenuriea 
feared  aa  a  magician,  ao  the  opiniona  which  now 
startle  aa  well  aa  astoniah,  may  be  received  ber^ 
after  aa  admowledged  azioma,  and  paaa  into  ordi- 
nary practice.  We  cannot  even  toll  how  fer  the 
sanguine^tiieoxiaa  of  certain  philoaophen  deceive 
them  when  they  anticipate,  for  Aitaie  agea,  a 
knowledge  wbjch  shall  bring  perfiMstion  to  the 
nind,  bai&e  the  diaeaaes  of  the  body,  and  even 
protract  to  a  date  now  utteriy  unknown,  the  final 
destination  of  life  :  ibr  wisdom  b  a  palace  ^  which 
only  the  Testibole  haa  been  entered ;  nor  can  we 
gueae  what  treasures  are  hid  in  thoae  chambers,  of 
which  die  experience  of  the  past  can  aflbrd  ua 
neither  analogy  nor  due." 

**  It  waa,  then,"  said  Clarence,  who  wiahed  to 
draw  hia  companion  into  speaking  of  himself,  « it 
was,  tiien,  fiom  your  addiction  to  dtudiea  hot 
ordinarily  made  the  subject  of  aoqniaitiQn  that  yon 
date  (pardon  me)  your  generosi^,  your  devoted- 
D68S,  your  feeling  ror  otheia,  and  your  indiflerBnce 
to  self  1" 

'*You  flatter  me,"  aaid  Mordaunt,  modeatly; 
(and  we  may  be  permitted  to  crave  attention  to 
Ins  reply,  aince  it  unfekb  the  aecret  springs  of  a 
character  ao  singularly  good  and  pure  ;)*-^  you 
flatter  me ;  but  I  will  answer  you,  aa  if  you  had 
pat  the  queation  without  the  compliment;  nor, 
periiaps,  will  it  be  wholly  uninstructive,  aa  it  vrill 
certsinly  be  new,  to  sketeh,  without  reeunence  to 
events,  or  what  I  may  call  exterior  fecta,  a  brief 
and  progreaaive  hialory  of  one  human  mind.^ 

•  Roger  Bacon. 

t  See  Condorcei  on  tbo  Progress  of  the  Haauun  Mind ; 
^ntteti  some  yesrs  after  the  supposed  data  of  Uils  con* 
versatlon,but  In  which  there  is  a  sl^lL  but  eloquent 
and  afEictIng,  rlew  of  the  philosophy  to  wnlch  Mordaunt 
refers. 

t  Mr.  Reader,  slthonth  we  will  own  to  thee  that  some 
Jnflin;  pains  hate  been  laTlahedoa  the  Allowing  remaps, 
In  order  to  render  them  as  little  tedknis  as  their  nature 
will  allow  of,  yet  we  hare,  alsok  la  our  exceedlog  care  for 
wy  enteruinroeat,  so  contrltea  It,  that  thou  mayest  skip 
we  whole,  without  penalty  of  losing  a  single  atom  eoa- 
iec<kd  with  the  tale,  which  Is,  Indeed,  all  that  in  reason 
nou  canet  be  expected  to  Interest  thyielf  about.  So, 
laring  choice  to  thy  discretion,  ws  give  our  hiat  lbs 


"OnrfifBtsraof  ttfeiaiudsr  the  h^hMoeeof 
the  primittve  feelh^i  we  are  pleaaed,  and  we 
laugh ;  hurt,  and  we  vieap :  vte  vent  our  Htde  pa»> 
sions  the  moment  they  are  excited;  and  ao  much 
of  novelty  have  we  to  peretnt,  that  we  have  little 
leisure  to  reilecf.  By«and4iy,  fear  teachea  ua'  to 
reatrahi  our  Minga':  when  dispiaaaed,  we  asak  to 
revenge  thedigplaaeure,  and  are  punished ;  we  find 
the  exeeaa  of  our  joy,  our  aonrow,  our  anger,  alike 
eonsidePBd  criminal,  and  chidden  Into  restraint. 
From  haiahneas  we  become  acmnaintod  wiUi  de* 
oeit :  the  pvomiae  made  ia  not  fblfiiled,  the  thieal 
not  executed,  the  fear  felaely  excited,  and  the  hope 
vriNhlly^diaappointed :  we  are  aunounded  by  wj^ 
tematiaed  dduaion,  and  we  imbibe  the  contagion. 

"  Prom  beingforaed  into  concealing  the  tlimighto 
which  we  do  conceive,  we  begin  to  aflect  thoae 
vrilich  we  do  not:  ao  early  do  are  loam  tiie  tare 
nudn  taaka  of  life,  to  suppraas  and  to  feign,  that 
our  memoiy  will  not  canry  ua  beyond  that  period 
of  artifice  to  a  stete  of  nature  when  the  twin  prin- 
dplea  of  veradty  and  belief  were  ao  atrong  aa  to 
lead  the  phUoaojphera  of  a  modem  achool  into  the 
error  of  terming  them  innate.* 

**  It  waa  vri&  a  mind  reatless  and  confuaed^ 
feelinga  which  were  alternately  dulled  and  coun- 
tsrfeitad,  (the  neceasaiy  reauHa  of  my  firat  tuition,) 
that  I  waa  driven  to  mix  vrith  others  of  my  age. 
They  did  not  like  me,  nor  do  I  biame  them.  JLes 
maniirta  que  Pun  nigUge  wmmedtpetUea  eftoses, 
Mnimfiioeniee  qui  fait  auek$hommi»d^adenid» 
V0U9  en  Men  au  en  maL  Manner  ii  acquiied  ao 
imperceptibly  that  vre  have  given  ito  origin  to 
nature,  aa  we  do  the  origin  of  all  elae  for  which 
our  ignonnce  can  find  no  other  aomoe. 
waa  unprepoasessmg ;  I  waa  dislfted,  and  I 
turned  the  feeling;  I  aoug^t  not,  and  I 
ahunned.  llien  I  thought  that  all  wen  unjuat  to 
me,  and  I  grew  bitter,  and  aullen,  and  moroae :  I 
caaed  myaetf  in  the  atubbonmeaa  of  pride,  I  porad 
over  tfie  hooka  which  apoke  of  the  worthleasneaa 
of  man,  and  I  indulged  the  diaoontent  of  myaelf  by 
brooding  over  the  Mltiea  of  my  kind. 

'*My  passions  vrem  Strang-— they  told  me  to 
euppreae  them.  The  precept  waa  old,  and  aeemed 
vnae— I  attempted  to  enforce  it  I  had  already 
begun,  in  earlier  infency,  the  lesson :  I  had.  now 
on^  to  renew  it  Fortunately  I  waa  diverted 
fttMn  thia  taik,  or  my  mind,  in  conquering  ito  pa^ 
aiona,  would  havtf  oonouered  ito  powoMi  I  leunt» 
in  after  lesaona,  thai  ike  pamona  an  never  to  be 
euppretiedi  iketf  are  to  he  direeUdi  and  when 
directed,  rsther  to  be  atiengthened  than  aubdned. 

*^  Obaerve  how  a  word  may  influence  a  life :  a 
man  whoae  opinion  I  eateemed,  made  of  me  the  cap 
aual  and  trite  remarit,  that '  niy  nature  vraa  one  of 
which  it  vraa  impoasible  to  augur  evil  or  good,  it 
might  be  extreme  m  either.'  Thia  obanvation 
rouaad  me  into  thought :  could  I  indeed  be  all  that 
vraa  good  or  evil  1  had  I  the  choioe,  and  ooold  I 
heaitato  whieh  to  chooae  1  but  what  vraa  good,  and 
what  waa  evill  that  aeemed  the  most  difficult 


nKpury. 

**  I  asked  and  received  no  aatiafcctfwy  reply;— > 
in  the  vroida  of  Eiaamua— tfolttM  ntmM  etjinU  ac 
JmUem  ignorantt  dioinant,  at  deSrani  omnm: 

I  I  I       ■  III!  I  »  I     I  a— « 

etegsnt  and  forcible  phra8eolQK7  of  the  lUusirious  Will 
Honeycomb. 

•*  Mr,  I  know  you  hats  long  thlniS'-but  If  yon  like  K 
you  may  contrast  it--or  how  joQ  will-4wt  I  think  It  has 
a  moral  la  It.** 

«  Bsld  on  ths  Hnnaa  Mtad. 


sift 


BUaLWEE*8  NOVJSLS. 


mo  I  iMiHtd  mfmH to  iflgpite tadtoteiaa,  I 
subjected  to  nqr  ■onitiBy  ibe  nonlkl  and  die  phi* 
lomhflr:  I  aw  tbH  on  aU  odei  thev  dwpatod» 
iMt  I  »w  dwfc  thqr  gv«io  «Mmiw  t»  Me  dlr^Hi/tf  / 
ibflj  uttand  Bmcfa  tlnl  wu  abniBd  ahont  tha 
origin  of  good,  bol  mndi  mom  that  wpa  exaltad  in 
ita  ptaiae  .-and  I  novel  nae  fren  anj  woik  which 
<ra^ed  aUy  upon  mmli,  whatever  wen  ite  pecu- 
liar opinionai,  but  I  felt  my  hreeat  miBghrened,  and 
my  mind  ennnMed  by  my  atadiea.  Tlie  piofeaMNr 
of  one  eect  commanded  me  to  avoid  the  dpgmatiat 
of  another,  aa  the  prapegator  of  moni  poison ;  and 
the  dogmaliat  letaiiaSed  on  the  pioliMaor;  bat  I 
eveided  neither:  I  read  both»  and  turned  all  <into 
tioney  and  fine  gold.'  No  in^niiy  into  wiadom, 
liowever  aapeifidaly  ia  ondeaerving  attentioUb  The 
-vngariea  of  the  idket  &ncy  will  oAen  chaoee,  aa  it 
were,  npon  the  moat  oa^  diaooveriea  of  truth, 
ond  to  aerte  aa  agaide  to  after  and  to  alowerdiaoi- 
plea  of  wbdom ;  even  aa  the  peckinga  of  biida,  in 
an  unknown  oovntiy,  indicate  to  the  adventoioaa 
aeamen  the  beat  and  the  eafisal  Ihiila. 

*■  From  the  loorAa  of  men  I  looked  ipto  their 
Jives,  and  I  found  that  there  waa  a  vaat  difierenoe 
(dioiigfa  I  am  not  awara  that  it  has  before  been  re- 
maiked)  between  thoee  who  cultivated  a  takntf 
and  thoee  who  eoltivited  tkemimlf  I  found  that 
ihe  mere  men  of  genius  were  often  ernng  or  cri- 
mtaa!  in  their  three;  but  that  vice  or  crime  in  the 
<diaeiples  of  philoaophy  waa  atrikingly  unfiequent 
and  rare.  The  extremest  culture  of  roeeen  had 
not,  It  is  true,  been  yet  canied  lar  enough  to  pre- 
eerre  the  lebourer  from  follies  of  opinion,  but.  a 
modemte  culture  had  been  sufficient  to  deter  him 
ftom  the  vices  of  life.  And  only  to  the  eons  of 
wisdom,  aa  of  old  to  the  asges  of  the  eest,  seemed 
given  the  unerring  star,  which,  through  the  travail 
of  earth,  and  the  ddfude  of  heaven,  ied  thtm  at  the 
JasttothdrOod/ 

**■  When  I  gleaned  this  fact  from  biography,  I 
panaed,  and  saSl— <  Then  must  there  be  something 
-excellent  in  wisdom,  if  it  can,  even  in  ito  most 
imperfect  disciples,  be  thus  henwfWial  to  monlity.' 
Ponming  this  sentiment,  I  redoubled  my  research- 
-ea,  and,  behold,  the  otiject  of  my  queet  was  won ! 
I  had  before  sought  a  aatisfoetoiy  answer  to  the 
question,  *  What  is  virtue  V  from  men  of  a  thou- 
sand tenets,  and  my  heart  had  rejected  all  I  had 
received.  '  Virtue,'  said  some,  and  my  aoul  bowed 
reverently  to  the  dictate,  'virtue  ia  religion*'  I 
heard  and  humbled  myaelf  before  the  divine  book. 
Let  me  trust  that  I  did  nolhumblemyself  in  vain! 
But  the  dictate  satiafled  lees  than  it  awed;  for, 
^either  it  limited  virtue  to  the  mere  belief,  or,  by 
•extending  it  to  the  pmctioe,  of  religion,  it  exteiided 
alao  inoimy  to  the  method  in  which  the  practice 
should  be  applied.  But  with  the  fint  interprets* 
tion  of  the  dictate,  who  could  leat  contented  1 — 
for,  while  in  the  perfect  enforoement  of  the  tenete 
<lf  our  foitfai  all  virtna  may  be  found,  so  in  the 
paasive  and  tin  mere  belief  in  ite  divinity,  we  find 
onlv  en  engine  aa  applieahle  to  evil  as  to  good : 
— me  torch  which  should  illumine  the  altar  haa 
alao  figMed  the  ateke,  and  the  seal  of  the  perre- 
ontor  baa  been  no  leas  sincere  than  the  heroism  ef 
the  mai^r.  Rejecting,  therefore,  thie  intefpreta- 
lioo,  laccepted  the  other :  I  feh  in  my  heait,  and 
I  rejoiced  as  I  felt  it,  that  in  the  practice  of  reli- 
gion the  body  of  all  virtue  cookl  be  found.  But, 
«n  that  conviction,  had  I  at  onoe  an  answer  to  my 
inquiries  1    Could  the  men  dedre  of  good  be  sni^ 


fieiint  to  attain  it-^oid  waateotteiyCatviiln 
iynenymooe  with  sttceeat^  On  the  oontnij, 
have  not  thoee  most  deaiious  of  obejiog  thi  p» 
oe||toof  God  often  sinned  the  most  against  tfadr 
spiiit,and  haa  not  xealbeen  freq/aentiy  the  imt 
aidant  when  crime  was  the  most  iml*  But 
what,  if  neither  ainoentjr  nor  aeai  was  soffidaliA 
cpnstitnte  goodneas  what,  if  in  the  breatU  of  tla 
best  intentioned,  ciime  had  been  foitend,  tiii 


danganm4r»  beoauae  the  more 
what  enaued  I  That  the  religiim  which  they  |n> 
feaaed,  Aey  believed^  they  adored,  ^tty  had  ab 
mUmdMnttmdi  end  that  the  preoqits  to  be  davn 
from  the  holy  book*  they  had  darkened  bj  dieir 
ignomnoe*  or  perverted  by  their  peanou!  Hoe, 
thai,  at  ottoe^  my  enigma  waa  aolved:  here,tiui, 
at  once,  I  waa  led  to  the  goal  of  my  ioqoiij! 
Ignorance^  and  the  perversion  of  paaiioQ,  an  Ink 
the  aame  thinf^— though  under  difinent  diiim; 
for  only  by  our  ignorance  are  our  pasBiow  ps* 
verted.  Therefore  what  followed  1— that,  if  bj 
ignorance  the  greatest  of  God's  gifts  had  ben 
turned  to  evil,  knowledge  alone  was  the  lifbtlf 
which  even  the  pagea  of  religion  ahould  be  md. 
It  followed,  that  the  Providence  that  knew  tbi 
the  nature  it  had  created  ahould  be  cautanlljiB 
exerdset,  and  that  only  threufl^  labour  comes  ia- 
provement,  had  wisely  oidained  that  we  iboaU 
toil  even  for  the  Ueasiug  of  ito  hoUest  and  done 
laws*  It  had  given  us,  in  religion,  as  in  thb  iu«> 
nificent  worU^  treasures  and  harveaU  wbidi 
might  be  called  forth  in  incalculable  abondanoei 
but  had  decreed  that  through  our  exertioDa  oo^ 
should  they  be  called  forth ;— a  palace  more  ^ 
geoua  than  the  palaoea  of  enrhantment  waa  bcin 
ua»  but  ito  chamben  were  a  labyrinth  which  » 
quired  a.  due. 

*<  What  vras  that  duel  Waa  it  to  be  aoogiit 
for  in  the  oomera  of  earth,  or  was  it  not  beotfi^ 
oently  centred  in  oundves  1  Wss  it  not  the  a- 
ercise  of  a  power  eaajv  for  ua  to  use,  if  we  wooU 
dare  to^  ao  t  Waa  it  not  the  8im|de ezertiontf 
the  diaoeinment  granted  to  ua  for  all  else?— Wa 
it  not  the  exerdae  of  our  reaaon?  'ReaMaf 
cried  the  lealot,  'pernicious  and  hateful  iD^n^ 
nient,  it  is  fraught  with  peril  to  younelf  anil  tt 
othere;  do  not  think  for  a  moment  of  emplojiBf 
an  engine  ao  foUadous  and  ao  dangeroQi.'  Butl 
listened  not  to  the  zedot:  could  the  steadjiai 
bright  torch  which,  even  where  the  Star  of  Beth- 
lehem  had  vrithhdd  its  diviner  light,  had  goaW 
some  petient  and  unwearied  steps  to  the  vex 
throne  of  virtoe^  become  but  a  deoeitfd  metex  t* 
him  who  kindled  hi.  far  the  aid  of  nligufn,aA 
in  an  etemd  cauae  !  Could  it  be  perilooa  to  tii 
our  reaaon,  even  to  the  utmost,  in  the  inTetUp* 
tion  of  the  true  utili^  and  hidden  wiadom  d  ^ 
woifca  of  God,  when  God  himaelf  had  oidaiaid 
that  only  through^aomc  exertion  of  our  nu/n 
ahould  we  know  dther  from  nature  or  rerehtioe 

*  There  can  be  do  douU  that  tkev  who  eztermiuuj 
the  Albtgeoeea.  eeubllsbed  the  inquUitioo,  eod  \«p>» 
the firea  at  SmithfieU,  were  actuated, not  Of  ^de»ire» 
do  evil,  but  (moniiroiu  ae  it  may  aeem)  to  do  P'^'^ 
to  counteract,  but  to  enforce  what  thej  teD«w  »■ 
wiehea  of  the  Almighty ;  ao  that  a  good  loteaiioa,  vw* 
the  edIgbtenmeDt  to  direct  It  to  a  fitting  ol^iect,  im7  dJ*" 
peraidoua  to  human  happineea  m  one  the  ntoat  fiei>>"J^ 
We  are  told  of  a  whole  people,  who  uaed  to  n^^ 
gimota,  not  from  ferocity  or  lotcreat,  but  (iron  »* .1^ 
and  preleeworthy  motive  cf  Makdng  tk4  gMd  f^j^ 
which  they  believed,  kqr  the  murder  of  the  iusu^^ 
volTtdii|MatliamI 
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thabeiiiflMelf  odiladl  « But,' oM  the  latftoC 
agiin, '  but  mere  mortal  wiedom  teachei  men  pve- 
somptioii,  end  pnewimptinn,  doubt'  '  Paidon  me/ 
I  answexed,  *it  k  not  wiedom,  bnt  ignonnee, 
which  teachee  men  praenn^ition;  geniua  may  be 
aometimee  aiiO0ant»  but  notiiing  ia  ao  diffident  aa 
hnimokdge/  'But,'  leanmed  the  leabt,  <thoae 
acguatomed  to  aobtle  inquiriea  may  dweU  onl j  on 
the  minatia  of  iaith  ineiplirahle,  beeapae  naeleas 
to  explain,  and  eigne  from  thoee  minutis  againat 
the  gimnd  and  imivecael  tnith«'  'Pafdon  me 
again:  it  ia  tlie  pet^,  not  the  enlaiged,  mind, 
which  praftra  caaoiatiy  to  oonHetioB;  it  ia  liie 
oonlined  aaod  ahoit  m^i  of  ignocanoe,  wfaiefat  n»- 
able  to  oolnpiehend  the  gieat  beuniga  of  tru^ 
pries  only  into  its  nanow  and  ohaenie  conienr  oo- 
cttpying  tti^  in  aeratinizing  the  aloma  of  a  part, 
while  the  eagle  eje  of  wiadom  contemplatea^tnitB 
widflit  aeele,  the  Inmiiione  nijeity  of  the  whole. 
Surrey  our  fiuill%.e«r,«iufa»  our  y'vtm^  feerftil 
and  fertile  field ;  trace  them  to  thair  canaea  ell 
thoaa  canaea  reaolve  themielf oi  into  ooe»4gno- 
nnoe  t — ^For,  w  «e  Imve  jalraa^  aeen  Ihat  fimn 
this  aouroe  flow  4be  ebnaea  of  .leligaon,  ao,  alee^ 
from  thia  aonroe  flow  the  eboaea  of  ail  other  bleai 
Jng»— of  talentii  of  ricfaea,  of  power :  far  weebuae 
thingB,  either  beoanae  we  know  not  their  nai  uaoi 
or  beeanae^  irkh  an  equal -blindneaa^  we  -imagine 
the  abuae  move  adapted  to  our  happineaa.  But  aa 
ignorancey  then*  ia  the  aole  epiing  of  evil  ao^  aa 
the  antidc^  to  ignoranee  ia  knowledge,  it  neuuO' 
rih  £»llowa  that,  were  we  eomufmnmU  in  know- 
ledge, we  ahoold  be  perfset  in  goodk  Hethereleie 
who  retards  tktprogitSB  ofinUUedf  anutienanee$ 
en'me— niiv,  to  a  state^  ta  the  greaieit  of  erinU' 
naltg  whue  hewho  eiroulalee  thet  mental  light 
more  precious  than  the  tiraal,  n  the  hoEeat  in»- 
prorer,  end  the  auMat  •  benefcctor  of  Jiie  nee ! 
Nor  let  ue  beUave^  with  the  dupea  of  a  ohaUow 
policy,  that  there  exiata  upon  the  earth  one  yajar 
^aiob  thai  can  be  called  aalutaiy,  or  erne  enot  bene- 
ficial to  peqMtnate.  Aa  the  pet^  flah,  which  ia 
&bled  to  pqeaaaa  the  property  (Mf  eareeting  the  pto- 
gieaa  of  the  kugeat  iraaaal  to  wJiidi  it  cBnga,  even 
ao  may  a  eingk  nnfudiee,  utmotked  erdeipieed, 
9iare  than  the  mameebUutf  or  the  dead  eabny  d^- 
laythehatisofhiuwiedgeinthevaeteeaMoftime. 
'^  It  ia  tiue  tfiaJt  Uie  aangmneneaa  of  phihutliro- 
piata  may  hare  eanied  dieaa  toolar ;  it  is  true  (for 
the  experiment  has  not  yet  been  made)  that  God 
nojf  have  denied  to  uiv  in  thie  elate,  the  eonsom- 
loalioa  of  knowledge,  and  the  conaequent  peifeo- 
tioa  in  good ;  bnt  becauae  we  oeimot  be  perfect, 
are  we  to  reeohre  we  vill  be  evil  ?  One  step  in 
^Knowledge  ie  one  alep  firom  ain :  otte  step  from  ain 
is  one  alep  nearer  to  hcavcBk  O I  never  let  us  be 
deluded  by  thboae*  who,  for  jMfiAfca/motivea,  would 
adultento  the  divimly  of  pdigioue  truths:  never 
lot  us  believe  thei  our  Father  in  heaven  lewards 
BMot  the  one  talent  uadBployed,  or  that  prejudice, 
•nd  indolenoe,  end  feUy,  find  the  moot  fovour  in 
^  eight !  The  very  heathen  has  bequeathed  to 
^  a  nobler  estimate  of  his  nature ;  and  the  aame 
•ontenoe  which  so  sublimeiy  declares  'riiirra  la 
"nx  BODY  ox  Gob,'  dederes  a]ao'*AirB  light  is 

MO  OHAIHIW/* 

**  Persuaded,  then,  that  knowledge  contained 
we  key  to  virtue,  it  wm  to  knowledge  that  1  ap- 
Pm«    The  fiiat  grand  leeaon  whicK  it  taught  me 
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waa  the  eolnlieii  of  a  pbraae  meet  hackneyed— 
least  understood,  vai.  *  eomman  eeneet*  It  is  in 
the  Portioo  of  Uie  Greek  eagef  that  that  phraae 
has  received  ito  legitimate  explanation ;  it  is  there 
we  are  taught  that '  common  oense*  oignifiea  '  the 
senoe  of  the  common  intelest'  Yes!  it  is  the 
moet  beautiful  troth  in  morals  that  we  have  no 
auch  thing  as  a  distinct  or  divided  intereet  from 
our  race.  In  their  welfore  la  oun ;  and,  by  choos- 
ing the  broadest  paths  to  e£bct  their  happineaSi  we 
chooee  tfae^sureet  and  the  ahorteat  to  our  own.  As 
I  read  end^pondeved  over  theee  troths,  I  was  sen- 
sible that  a  great  change  waa  -working  a  fresh 
worfd  out  of  the  former  materials  of  my  mind. 
My  paaBion%  which  before  I  had  checked  into  use* 
leaaneaB  or  exerted  to  deetructioD,  now  atarted  forth 
in  a  nobler  ehape,  and  prepared  for  a  new  direc- 
tion: instead  of  urging  me  to  individual  aggranp 
dixemenl^  they  pented  for  universal  good,  and  co- 
veted the  reward  of  amfaitioQ  only  for  the  triumphe 
of  benevolence. 

"Thie  ia  one  efage  dt  virtue— T  cannot  re- 
aiat  the  belief  that  then  ie  a  higher :  it  is  when 
we  begin  to  tore  virtue,  not  for  Ita  objects,  but 
itselt  For  there  are  tn  knowledge  these  two  ex- 
cellencioe  :^— firaC,  that  it  offisrs  to  ever^  man,  the 
most  aeifiah  and  the  moot  exalted,  hn  peculiar 
inducement  to  good.  It  aaya  to  the  former,. 
'  Serve  menkind,  and  you  aerve  youradf ;'  to  the 
latter,  <  In  choosing  the  beat  meens  to  oecure  your 
own  happineaa,  yoawill  have  the  subHine  induce- 
ment of  promoting  the  happineaa  of  mankind.' 

**  The  second  excellence  of  knowledge  is  that 
even  the  aelfidi  man,  when  he  has  once  begun  to 
love  vktue  from  little  motivee,  loses  the  motives  as 
he  increases  the  love ;  and  at  last  worships  the 
deity,  where  biifore  he  only  coveted  the  gold  upon 
its  altar.  And  thus  I  learned  to  love  virtue  oolely 
for  ito  own  beauty.  I  oaid  with  one  who,  among 
much  drooo,  has  many  partides  of  ore, '  If  it  be 
not  eatimable  in  itself,  I  can  oee  nothing  estimable 
in  following  it  for  the  aake  of  a  bargain.'^ 

**  I  lodbed  roynd  the  world,  and  aaw  often  virtue 
in  raga,  and  vice  in  purjfle ;  the  former  eonducea 
to  happineaa,  it  is  true,  but  the  happineea  lies 
vnihirif  and  not  in  extornak.  I  centeniaed  the 
deoeitfol  folly  vrith  which  vrritora  have  tanned  it 
poetical  justice  to  make  fte  good  ultimately  pros- 
perous in  wealth,  honour,  fortansto  love,  or  aa^ 
cessful  deoiies*  Nothing  fiilae,  even  in  poetry,  can 
be  just;  and  that  pretended  moral  is,  of  ail|  the 
folsest.  Virtue  is  not  more  exempt  than  vice  from 
the  iUs  of  fole,  but  it  contsine  within  itself  alwiya 
en  energy  to  resist  them,  and  sometimes  an  ano- 
dyne to  aoothe — to  ropay  your  qoelatien  from  Ti* 
buUus: 

**Ctun.  oonant  forro—aed  eanit  later  opnaf  * 

**  When  in  the  depths  of  my  soul  I  set  up  that 
divinity  of  this  nether  earth,  which  Brutus  never 
really  understood,  if,  because  unsuccessful  in  its 
efibrts,  he  doubted  its  existence,  I  said  in  the  proud 
prayer  with  which  I  worahipped  it, « Poverty  may 
humble  my  lot,  but  it  shdl  not  debase  thee ; 
Temptation  may  shake  my  nature,  but  not  the  rock 
on  whidi  thy  temple  is  based ;  Misfortune  may 
wither  all  the  hopes  that  have  blossomed  around 
thine  altar,  but  I  will  sacrifice  dead  leaves  when 
the  flowers  are  no  more.    Though  all  that  I  have 
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lovad  poiilft— an  fh«l  I  hm  eoivted  fiida  mrsff  I  |«Bd  thansli  1 1**^  l^^M^  Cliiw  ^*f" 

flliilalovcr!    lath»wtooodptaeB,l^xpeAjan\ 

be  iriry  gratofol  that,  all  tbings  oouiderad,  I  wri 

tojonwmton,'  pour  ~ 

not  be  an  otdinaiy  iadonwiifint  that  codld 

me  vput  pen  to  papei^— -[Is  not  that  tbe  tiue  t^ 

gar,  oomnfeeicial,  acadeoueal,  netaphoncal 

larf  stylet]— ee  dmtly after  die  fttel 

80,  had  I  nothiag  to  say  b«t  in  vapl j  to  your 

msnts  on  state  afiit»— (hang  theoi  l}^-^*  bi  1 

plaase  of  yoor  Italian  friend,  of  whooi  I  esy, 

Cluurles  IL  Mid  of  die  honsal  yoooinii— 'I 

admire  Tirtne^  tlioiigli  I  ean't  imitate  it  !*     I 

it  highij  prabaUe  that  yoor  letter  mii^  elil  it- 

main  in  a  osilMnlMHi  of  tortnisfi  rtwill  and  goli, 

(fimnenj  belonging  to  the  gnat  IfyiliHliBn,  and 

now  in  my  poBMsrion,}  in  wUeb  I  at  tfna 

desoy,  *  with  omny  a  glance  of  wo 

diss,'  sondiy  epwllss^  inmanifiold 

ail  dnwed  aodsrnndsr  the  one  ftarlbl 

^No^  my  good  Linden,  aiy  heart  ia  imBtwigsft 
bsHer  matMr  thmi  «>><«^    L&den  to 
slqr  at  yoQi:  heat's  or  older  yov 
essms  most  meet  to  yoo* 

•«Yo«  ssid  righdythM  Miss  IVevanioo,  nsv 
her  Gmeo  of  HaveiMd,  was  dw  intnmie  6wad 
of  Lsdjf  Flom  Aidonno.  I  have  oAcsi  taBDsd  t» 
her — vis^  Eleanor,  not  Lady  Flom  nbotit  yea. 
and  was  nnewing  the  oonvsnatioii  jtstiidii. 
when  your  leHsr,  aeadsntally  lying  bUimj  me,  le- 
minded  me  of  yon.  Sondfy  lilde  1 
doe  oonjngal  eonise,  from  her  poesesmoii  into 
I  find  that  yon  have  been  believed,  by  Lndy  Flon, 
to  have  played  die  perfidioos  with  La  MeronviBr 
—that  Ab  never  knew  of  your  application  to  hs 
frtfaer,  and  his  reply— that,  on  the  contraiy,  At 
aoeosed  yon  of  indubrenoe  In  going  alvoad  wilh- 
oat  attempting  to  obndn  an  interview,  or  excnat 
your  wipposed  infidelity— that  her  heart  is  otteriy 
aveise  to  a  nnion  with  that  odiooa  Lord 
bahr— Imean  LoidUlewatar:  and 
Linden— she  still  rhrridini  Tftor 
thioog^  time,  change,  and  frndsd 
a  tendeme«wfaicb«-whidi— dense  take  H,  I 
cooid  write  sMitiment — hot  yon  imderalaiid  ■ 
so  I  will  not  eonehide  the  phrsse.  *  V^tita^ 
ocatoiyt'  ssid  wj  oonmi  D— —  whe 


mi^  munnnr  at  fiite,  but  I  will  have  no  Toice  hot 
that  of  homage  for  thee !  Nor,  while  thou  smilest 
npon  my  way,  would  I  exchange  with  the  loftiest 
and  happiest  of  diy  loss !'  More  bitter  than  aught 
of  what  I  then  dreamed  have  been  my  trials,  bui  I 
haotfvAfiXkd  my  vow  ! 

**  I  believe  that  elone  to  be  a  tnie  description  of 
Tiitne  which  makes  it  aU-oofliGient  to  itself— that 
alone  a  just  portraitoxe  of  its  ezosUenoe  which  does 
not  leseen  its  internal  power  by  exaggerating  its 
outwaid  advantages^  nor  dqgiade  iti  nobility  by 
dwelling  only  on  its  rewaids.  The  grsndest  moral 
of  ancient  lore  has  ever  seemed  to  me  that  which 
the  pictore  of  Prometheos  affinds :  in  whom  nei- 
ther the  «hf\i«fg  eaith,  nor  the  rending  heaven, 
nor  the  rodt  wi^boQt^  nor  the  vnltoie  within,  oonld 
canse  rogret  fisr  past  benevolenee,  or  tenor  fisr  fit- 
tare  evil,  or  envy ,  even  smid  tortniesy  fiir  the  disho- 
nooreble  prosperity  of  his  insnher!*  Who,thatliaB 
glowed  over  this  exalted  picture,  will  tell  us  dnt 
we  must  make  virtue  prosperous  in  order  to  allure 
to  it,  or  clothe  vice  with  mieeiy  in  order  to  revolt 
us  from  its  image!  O!  who,  on  die  eootrsiy, 
would  no^  learn  to  adore  virtue,  from  the  bittenst 
auflferings  of  such  a  votary,  a  hundredfidd  more 
than  he  would  learo  to  love  vice  from  the  gaudiest 
triumphs  of  its  most  fortunate  disciples  V 

Something  there  was  in  Moidsnnt's  voiee  and 
ab,  and  the  impassioned  glow  of  his  countenanoe, 
diat  long  after  he  had  ceased,  thrilled  in  Clarenee's 
heart,  *<like  the  remembered  tone  of  a  mute  lyre." 
And  when  a  subsequent  event  led  him  at  rash  mo- 
menU  to  doubt  whether  virtue  was  indeed  the 
chief  good.  Linden  recalled  tbe  words  of  that  night, 
and  the  enthusiasm  with  which  they  were  uttwed, 
repented  that  in  his  doubt  he  had  ivronged  tbe 
truth,  and  felt  that  there  w  a  power  in  die  deep 
heart  of  man  to  which  even  destiny  is  submitted ! 


CHAPTER  LXV. 

Will  jou  haar  tbe  letter  f 
e  »  •  e 

This  Is  dM  nwUey  minded  geaUeman  dist  I  have  before 
met  In  the  tontu  j^  Yev  JUfte  JK. 

A  xoBvm  or  two  after  the  eonvermdon  with 
which  our  last  chapter  concluded,  Clarence  re- 
eeived  die  following  letter  from  the  Duke  of  Haver- 
field:— 

•*  Tovm  letter,  my  dear  Linden,  would  have  been 
answered  beiNe^  but  for  an  ooeurrenee  which  is 
gensially  supposed  to  engrase  the  attention  of  all 
the  pereons  ooncsmed  in  it    Let  me  see— oy, 


^Arae— yes,  I  have  been  canM%  three  days  married 
Upon  my  honour,  there  ie  much  less  in  the  event 
thaa  one  would  imagine ;  and  the  next  time  it 
happens,  I  will  not  put  myself  to  such  *nfi««ng 
trmdde  end  inconvenience  about  it  But  one  bujs 
wisdom  only  by  experienoe.  Now,  however,  that 
I  have  communicated  to  you  the  foct,  I  expect  you, 
in  the  firrt  place,  to  excuse  my  negligenoe  for  not 
vrriting  before;  for  (as  I  know  you  are  fond  of  the 
^^trm  humanioreg,  I  will  give  the  aendment  the 
dignity  of  a  quotation)'— 

**  Un  virliable  anaat  ne  eaaaeifpolDt  dHunie  r^ 


*  Merenrr*- 
tCsraallle. 


the  PraaetheiM  of  Aeehylua. 


^damn!  you  riMNdd  have  added,'  and  L 

<*  I  now,  my  dear  Linden,  leaveyoa  toyoorfole. 
For  my  part,  dwugh  I  own  Lovd  Ulewnter  ii  a  M 
whom  Iniies  in  love  with  the  MoBtena  of  asanisd 
pomp  might  vrell  deare,  yet  I  do  think  it  woidd  be 
no  difficult  matter  fisr  yon  to  edipse  faun  !  I  ceB> 
not,itistrue,advimyoa  to  run  away  widi  Ladr 
Flora.  QmUumtn  don't  run  away  with  die 
dan^tsia  of  gendemen,  though  they  do 
widi  dieir  wives  !—(diose  feala,  thank 
pretty  vrell  confined  to  ofl&oets  on  hnl^pay, 
curial  attomsys,  and  deseendante  of  the 
kings!)— but,  without  running  away,  yon  msj 
win  your  betrothed  and  Lofd  Ulswater^s  intended. 
—A  diatingmshed  member  of  the  House  of  Cob- 
mooMf  owner  of  Scaiadale,  and  re|MiwiiHlarm'  of 
the  most  sndent  branch  of  the  Talbots  ■sow 
Dieu/  you  might  marry  a  queon-dowager,  and 
decline  settlemehte ! 

**  And,  so,  dbmmitting  thee  to  die  goidsnee  of 
that  winged  god,  who,  if  three  days  afibid  any 
experience  has  made  thy  friend  fonake  pleasure 
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mdf  to  find 

liindeDy  fiuwwelL 


bid  thee,  aoflt  gentle 
**  Hatbbtieu}.'' 


Upoo  tfiwHfig  thie  letter,  Cleienee  felt  ae  e  men 
enddenly  tnoMfomed !  From  an  exterior  of  eelm 
and  i^pathy*  at  the  bottom  of  which  lay  one  bitter 
and  corroding  reooUectton,  he  paawd  at  onoe  into 
a  atate  of  emotion,  wild,  agitated,  and  oonftued ; 
jety  mnid  all,  wm  faienioat  a  buniing  atad  inlenee 
hope,  which  finr  long  yean  he  had  not  p^nmtted 
hiniaalf  to  Ibrm* 

He  JeacBitdgd  into  the  bivaldbat  paifoiir.    Mor^ 


daunt,  wh<iae  hooia  of  appearing,  though  not  of 
ilaingt'WeTO  much  later  man  Claienee'a,  waa  not 


yet  down;  and  our  lofvcr  had  Itall  Maura  to  fenn 
hiaplaiH,  befem  hia  boat  made  hia  oiAr^ 

«<WiU  yott  ride  to^^V  and  Moidannt: 
^  there  an  aoaie  old  niins  m  the  neighbourhood, 
wen  worth  the  trouble  of  a  riflH.** 

**!  grieve  to  ay,"  anawand  Ciaienee,  '^that  I 
muat  ti^  my  leave  of  you.  I  have  received  intel- 
hgancey  una  monung,  vniidi  tUKj  greatly  mflnence 
my  foftim  Ufis,  and  hr  whicb  I  am  obliged  to  make 
•a  exemaMNi  to  anotlierpait  of  the  oountiy,  neariy 
a  dfty^a  jomney  on  hoiaebaw,  hence* 

Monmnt  looked  at  hie  gueet,  and  conjectured 
by  hii  heightened  colour,  and  an  embanaannent 
which  he  in  vain  endeavoured  to  conceal,  that  the 
journey  might  have  aome  cauae  for  ita  auddennem 
and  deapatfSiwhaoh  the  young  aenator  had  hie  pe- 
culiar reaaona  for  concealing.  Algernon  contented 
Kitwtmmif  therefoie,  with  expreaeing  hia  regret  at 
Lmden'a  abrupt  depaitum,  without  incurring  tiie 
Indiacreet  hoapitality  of  preaiing  a  longer  aojoum 
beneath  hn  looC 

ImniBdiaftaly  after  braakfoat,  Clarence'a  hone 
waa  farangfat  to  the  door,  and  Hairiaon  received 

orders  to  wait  vriih  the  carriage  at  W ,  until 

bia.  maator  returned.  Not  a'  tHtle  aurpriaed,  we 
the  worthy  valet  at  hie  maaler'a  audden 
ta  enrteatiian  exeurnona.  Moidaunt 
accompanied  hia  vinter  through  the  paik,  and  took 
leave  of  hioi  with  a  warmth  which  aenflbiy  touched 
Clarenoe»  in  apile  of  the  abaence  and  excitement 
of  hie  thonghta ;  indeed,  the  unafleded  and  ample 
cfaaanaeler  of  Linden,  Johied  to  hia  acute,  bold,  uid 
cnhivatod  mind,  had  taken  atfong  hold  of  Mor- 
dannt'a  inlerBat  and  ealeeaB* 

It  waa  a  mild  antmnnal  mondng,  but  thkk 
donda  hi  the  rear  pragnoatieated  run;  and  the 
rtltoeaa  of  Uiewnid,  the  hwr flight  of  the  awallowa, 
thoee  voloerine  Brucea  of  the  air,  and  the  lowhig 
of  the  cattle^  4owly  gathering  toward  the  neareat  i  contemptaotaa  incredufity ;  <*  but  I  am  not  now  at 


gntifled  even  vrith  the  compliment  of  a  stranger, 
he  replied  to  it  by  joining  in  the  praise,  though 
with  a  modest  and  measured  forbearance,  which 
the  stranger,  if  giiled  vrith  penetration,  could  easily 
have  discerned  was  more  aflected  than  sincere. 

"  And  yet,  sir,"  resumed  Clarence's  new  com- 
panion, **  my  little  palfiney  might  perhaps  keep  pace 
with  your  steed :  look — ^I  lay  the  rein  on  his  neck 
— 4nd,  you  see,  he  rivals— by  heaven,  he  outwalk* 
yours." 

Not  a  little  piqued  and  incenaed.  Linden  also 
relaxed  his  rein,  and  urged  his  horse  to  a  quicker 
step ;  but  the  lesser  competitor  not  only  sustained, 
but  increaaed  his  superiority ;  and  it  was  only  by 
breaking  into  a  trot  that  Linden'a  impatient  and 
spnrited  steed  could  overtake  bun.    Hitherto  Cla- 
rence had  not  honoured  hia  new  companion  with 
more  than  a  rapid  and  alight  gUmce ;  but  rivaby, 
even  in  triflea,  begeta  respect,  and  our  defeated 
hero  now  examined  him  with  a  more  curioua  eye. 
The  stranger  waa  between  forty  and  fi%— an 
age  in  which,  generally,  very  little  of  the  boy  haa 
survived  the  advance  of  maiDhood ;  yet  waa  there 
a  heaitr  and  ftank  exhilaration  in  the  manner  and 
look  of  the  permn  we  deseribe,  vriiich  ii  rarely 
found  beyond  the  first  stage  of  youth.    His  fo^ 
tares  wen  comely  and  dMrly  cut,  and  bis  ban 
and  appearance  indicative  of  a  man  who  mig|it 
equ^ly  have  belonged  to  the  middle  or  the  upper 
orders.    But  Clarence'a  memory,  as  well  aa  atten- 
tion, was  employed  in  his  survey  of  the  stranger ; 
and  he  recognised,  in  a  countenance  on  which 
time  had  paned  very  lightly,  an  old  and  olt-timea 
recalled  acquaintance.  However,  he  did  not  imme- 
diately make  himself  known.    "  I  will  first  see,'^ 
thought  he,  **  whether  he  can  remember  Us  young 
goest  in  the  bronud  stranger,  after  ei^  yean' 
abaence." 

**  Well,"  aaid  Chuence,  aa  he  qiproached  the 
owner  of  the  palfrey,  who  was  laughing  with  child- 
ish glee  at  hk  conqueat  "  well,  you  have  won, 
air;  but  the  tortoise  might  beat  the  ban  in  waOdng, 
and  I  content  myself  vrith  thinking  that  at  a  trot 
or  a  gaOop  the  result  of  a  race  would  have  been 
very  difiEeieiit" 

**  I  am  not  80  anro  of  that,  afar,"  said  the  sturdy 
stranger,  patting  the  arched  neck  of  hia  little  ^ 
vonrile :  "if  you  vrouU  like  to  try  either,  I  should 
have  no  ob|eetion  to  ventan  a  trifling  vrager  on 
me  event. 

.    ''Yon  an  very  good,"  aaid  Clarence,  with  a 
amile  in  which  uibuuty  waa  a  little  mingled  wiA 


shelter  within  their  i^pointed  boundaries,  confirm- 
ed the  ifunapidoua  omen.    Clarence  had  paasiid 
the  town  of  W— -,  and  was  entering  into  a  road 
nngolarly  hilly,  when  he  «waa  aware,"  aa  the 
quaint  old  writen  of  former  days  expiessed  them- 
advea,  of  a  tall  atmger,  mounted  on  a  neat,  vrell 
trimmed  gdloway,  vriio  had  fi>r  the  last  two  mi- 
nutes been  pumnwsing  toward  a  ckiaely  parallel 
line  with  Cluence,and  had,  by  sundry  glancea  and 
hems,  denoted  a  deain  of  commencing  acquaint- 
ance and  conversation  with  his  fettow  traveller. 

At  last  he  smnmoned  courage,  and  said,  with  a 
nspectfiiL  though  somewhat  free,  air,  "That  ba 
^my  ibe  horse  of  yours,  sir^-I  have  aeldom  oeen 
so  fost  a  walker:  if  all  his  other  pecea  are  equally 
good,  he  must  be  quite  a  treasure." 

All  men  have  their  vanitiea.    Clarence's  vras  aa 
much  m  hia  hone'a  exceUeoc&ea  aa  hia  own;  and, 


kiaure  to  vrin  your  money :  I  have  a  long  day'a 

journey  before  me,  and  muat  not  tire  a  fiutfaftil 

aervant;  yet  I  do  candidly  oonfoss  that  I  thmk," 

(and  Clarence's  recollection  of  the  person  he  ad- 

dreaied  made  him  introduce  the  quotation,)  *^  that 

my  horae^ 

**  Excels  a  coinmoo  one 
In  sbapo,  In  coange,  colour,  paot,  «nd  bone/' 

**lSh,  sir,"    cried  our  stranger,  aa  fab    eyea 

sparkled  at  the  verses:  **l  would  <»wn  that  your 

horse  were  worth  all  the  horses  in  the  kingdom, 

if  you  brought  Will  Shakspeare  to  prove  it    And 

I  am  alao  wilting  to  confeaa  that  your  steed  does 

iairiy  merit  the  splendid  pndse  which  follows  the 

tines  you  have  quoted^— 

**  Bmind  hoofed,  ihort  jointed,  fetlocks  Bhac  and  long, 

Broad  breast,  full  eyes,  small  bead,  ana  noatrll  wide. 
High  crest,  ahort  eara,  straight  lags,  and  paaalnc  strong, 
TidD  mans,  thick  tall,  broad  tattock,  tender  hlda.'^ 
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^GMne,"  nid  Claranoe,  "jam  nwnMny  htm 
fttoned  for  your  bone's  Tictorj-,  and  I  quite  ibrgive 
your  conquest,  in  return  Ibr  your  oom|ilinient ;  but 
tafEsr  me  to  ask  how  long  yon  have  commenced 
cayalier.  The  Arab's  teni  is,  if  I  err  not,  mora  m 
badge  of  your  pofisssion  than  the  Arab's  sieetL" 

King  Cole  (for  the  ftranger  was  no  less  a  per- 
son) looked  at  his  companion  in  suiprise.  **  80, 
you  know  me,  then,  sir !  well,  it  b  a  hard  thing 
for  a  man  to  turn  honest,  when  people  have  so 
much  readier  a  ncoUectioa  of  his  rfna  than  his 
reform." 

"Reform,"  quodi  CUuence,  ^'am  I  then  to 
understand  that  your  majesty  has  abdicated  your 
dominions  under  the  greenwood  tree  V* 

-  You  are,"  said  Colet,  eyemg  his  acquaintance 
inquiaitiTely :  *'  you  an : 

ICmut  no  mors  tlM  hcflkt  of  the  sun, 
Nor  Ike  IbrkNifl  wiiM«r*s  n^os; 

/my  worldlj  Usk  bsipe  dooo, 
WMno  un  gone  and  ta'en  my  wsgei.** 

''Icoogiri|tulateyoQ,"saidClaranee;  ^'baloiily 
in  parU— for  I  have  often  enTied  your  past  state, 
and  do  not  know  enoogh  of  yoor  pieaent  to  say 
whether  I  should  equally  envy  ikatJ* 

**  Why,"  anaweied  Cole,  "after  aU,  we  commit 
a  great  error  in  imagining  that  it  is  the  Imng  wood 
or  the  dead  wall  which  makes  happuMsa.  <  My 
mind  to  me  a  kingdom  is'— and  it  is  that'whidi 
you  must  envy,  if  you  honour  any  thing  belonging 
to  me  with  that  feeling." 

**  The  precept  is  both  good  and  old,"  answered 
Clarence ;  "  yet  I  think  it  was  not  aveiy  fovoorite 
maxim  of  yours  some  years  aga  I  remember  a 
time  when  you  thought  no  happiness  could  exist 
out  of  *  dingle  and  boky  dell.'  If  not  very  intra- 
sive  on  .your  aecrets,  may  I  know  how  long  ytm 
have  changed  your  sentimenti  and  manner  of  lUe  ? 
The  reason  of  the  change  I  dare  not  piesome  to 
ask." 

"  Certainly,"  said  the  quondam  gipay,  mnsing- 
ly— ^  certainly  I  have  seen  your  h/ee  befon,  and 
even  the  tone  of  your  voice  strikes  me  as  not 
wholly  unfamiliar ;  yet  I  cannot,  for  the  lifeof  me^ 
guess  whom  I  have  the  honour  of  addresMng. 
However,  nr,  I  have  no  hewtatioa  m  anawerii^ 
your  questions.  It  waa  just  five  years  agoy  last 
summer,  when  I  left  the  teats  of  Kedar.  I  now 
reside  about  a  mile  hence.  It  ia  but  a  hundred 
yards  off  the  high  rood,  and  if  you  would  not  ob- 
ject to  step  aside  and  suffisr  a  rasher,  or  attght  else, 
to  be  <  the  shoeing-hocn  to  draw  on  a  cnp  of  ale/ 
aa  oar  plain  foiefotfaera  were  wont  irittiiy  to  ai^, 
why,  I  abaU  be  very  happy  to  ahow  you  my  haba- 
tation.  Yon  will  hove  a  doable  welsome,  finm  the 
dreumstaace  of  my  having  been  absent  60m  home 
for  the  last  three  days." 

Ckrenoe,  mindfhl  of  his  joamey,  was  aboot  to 
decline  the  invitation,  when  a  few  heavy  drops 
foiling,  began  to  fulfil  the  doudy  promise  of  the 
morning.  **  Trust,"  said  Cole,  **  one  who  has  been 
for  yean  a  watcher  of  the  signs  and  menaces  of 
the  weather— we  shall  have  a  violent  shower 
immediately.  Yoo  have  now  no  choice  but  to 
aeoompany  me  home." 

"  Wdl,"  aaid  Clarence,  yielduig  with  a  good 
pmoe,  «I  am  gbd  of  so  good  an  excow  for  intrud- 
ing on  yoor  hospitality. 

Why  d)dst  tlioa  promfM  luch  a  beanteotu  dav, 
Aao  naks  ne  trmvol  Ibnh  wUhovimy  cloak  P 


««BmvO't"  cried  the  eiMhiaC  too 
find  a  comnde  ao  well  aoqnaintod 
spean'a  aonnets,  to  heed  the  little  in 
ri^ice  had  done  to  the  sky,  in 
chery  its  Mack  doada  had  by  no 
<<  Bravo,  sir;  and  noip,  UMf  palfrey 
8teed.-trol^-«h— or  gaUop  1" 

''Trot,  if  it  mipt  be  so," 
dlioualy ;  *'  but  I  am  a  fow.paoaa  befose 

•*  80  much  the  better,"  oriad  tk 
**  Little  John'a  mettle  wiU  be  the 
with  yoa,  aii^— ha  who  braaka  into 

And  Clannoa  alighfly  toodung  hia 
steed,  the  laee  was  begun.  At  fiast  1 
which  war  a  wanatkaMe  dkyjipr,  aa  tb 
MeawB.  Bicfcinaon  and^Dyaon  weald  eagr,  giiiij 
ganad  tin  advanipga.  "<  To  the  right,"  coed  ii^ 
drdnani  gipiy,  aa  Linden  had  nearly  poaaed  a 
namw  kae  ifkUti  4sd  to  the  danHua  o#  the  ex- 
kmg.  The  4ani  gave  to  <•  little  Joiui'*  «a 
tnnky  whidi  he  saiaed  to 
rance'a  iiriignfut  spnriaa^  he  beheld 
dose  behind— new  heMde* 
In  the  heat  of  the  mooMnt  ha  pot 
ahaiply  to  Ida  honv^  and  the  ,apkiled 
mediatdy  passed  his  canpatiler- 

«  Victoria,"  cried  Cde,  keeping 
ateed— ^  victoria    confeas  it !"  • 
"  Pahaw,"  aakl  Clarnce,  petalaalij. 
''Nay,  dr,  nemer  mind  it,"  qnatfa 
aoversign ;  **  perfaapa  it  waa  bat  a  venia 
sion  of  yoor  hoiae    and  on  other  gronnd  I  abonU 
not  have  beat.you«" 

It  is  very  easy  to  be  generona  when 
anro  one  ia  the  vioCor.    Claaanca  felt 
muttering  out  aemething  about  the  sharp  angle  ia 
the  road,  tamed  abmptly  foam  all  foitfaar 
on  the  sotject,  by'  saying,  "  We  are  noar,  I 
pose,  entering  year  temtoryl 
white  goto  lead  to  year  near  (at 
abode r 

<«It  doea,"  wplied  Cde, 
and  paoalng  aa  if  to  auflsr  Ub 
leek  round  and  adfldraw 

The  bonae,  in  filtt  <view,  waa  «r  md  briek, 
and  sqaate,  foced  with  atdne  eoping%  and 
in  the  centn  with  a  gaUe  rooC  an  wfaidi  waa  a 
ban  of  gitttesidg  metal  A  flight  of  atone  aaapa  led 
to  the  porph,  which  waa  ef  foir 
onnsidaring  the  propoitiona  of  the 
the  door  waa  a  stone  shielded 
by  a  ata^s  head ;  and  above  thw  hetaldie 
mant  waa  a  window  of  great  breadth, 
the  other  convenienoea  of  a  dmilar  natare.    On 
either  side  of  the  house  ran  a  slight  iron  fooce,  the 
pnteetion  d  snndiy  pleli  of  gay  flowen  and  gM^ 
den  dnrubs,  while  two  pearmrks  were  eeen  skariy 
stalking  toward  the-endoaan  to  aeek  a  dMitar 
from  the  uicreasmg  shower*    At  the  back  of  dK 
building  thick  trees  and  a  liaing  hitt  gave  a  neet 
defence  from  the  winds  of  winter;  and  in  front,  a 
sloping  and  amaU  lawn  afforded  paebana  for  a  few 
shoep^  and  two  pet  dear.    Toward  the  end  of  tbit 
lawn  wen  two  large  fishponds,  shaded  bj  rows  of 
feathered  treea.    On  the  margin  of  each  of  ^bes, 
aa  if  emUematic  of  ancient  castoaa 
montent;  and  in  the  intennediate 
rustic  plea8are*hoaaa»  fenced  firom  tha 
cattle,  and  half  hid  by  ■ORoondfaig  iaoral^  aad  die 
pandtoivy. 
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AHogedier  there  wtm  a  quiet  and  old  ftiliioiied 
oomfort,  Aad  even  hurarjr,  ebo«t  the  place,  which 
suited  well  with  the  eccentric  character  of  the  ah^ 
dicated  chief;  and  Clarenoe,  as  he  gazed  around, 
really  felt  that  he  might,  peihaps,  deem  the  last 
state  of  the  owner  noi  worie  than  the  fint 

Unmindliil  of  the  ndn,  whidi  no#  hegan  to 
poor  &Bt  and  fuH,  Cole  snfiered  *<  Little  John's" 
rein  to  fell  over  his  neck,  and  the  spoiled  feroorite 
to  phick  the  sihooth  gttoM  beneath,  while  he  point- 
ed oat  to  Clarence  the  various  beauties  of  his  seat 

'*  There,  air,"  said  he,  **  by  those  ponds  in  which, 
I  assure  you,  old  Isaac  might  have  fished  with  de- 
light, I  paas  many  a  summer'a  day.  I  was  always 
a  lover  of  the  angle,  and  the  ferthcst  pool  is  the 
most  beantiliit  bathing  place  imaginable ;— as  glo- 
rious Oeoffiey  Chancer  says— 

_  The  grtiveVfl  90M ;  the  watar  pun  as  class, 
The  baBMs  rpoiid  ths  well  enTicoofiig ; 
And  aofla  M  velvet  the  TtrnDgt  grass 
That  thersupoa  lostUjr  cobm  spriogiag* 

"  And  in  that  aihoor,  Luey— -Ifaal  is,  my  wif»— 
sits  in  the  fimimsf  eveninfi  with  her  fiKiher  and 
our  childnn ;  and  <theii— 4h !  sea  our  pets  cone 
to  weleome  ne"-*-pofaitinf  to  the  deer,  who  had 
advanced  within  a  few  yaxda  of  him,  but,  intimi- 
dated by  the  stranger,  would  not  venture  within 
reach-*— ''Lucy  loved  choosing  her  fevourites 
among  nnimals  which  had  formeriy  been  wild, 
and  feith  I  loved  it  too.  But  you  observe  the 
house,  sir,-— it  was  built  in  the  ^gn  of  Qtieen 
Anne :  it  belonged  to  my  mother^s  fiimily,  but  my 
fether  aold  it,  and  his  son  five  yeaia  ago  rebooght 
it.  Those  arms  belong  to  my  maternal  ancestiy. 
hook — ^look  at  the  peacodts  creeping  along— poor 
pride  theirs  that  can't  stand  the  shower !  But, 
egad,  that  reminds  me  of  the  rain.  Come,  air,  let 
08  make  lor  our,  shelter."  And,  resuming  their 
progreas,  a  mfarate  more  brought  them  to  the  old- 
feshioned  porch.  Cole's  ring  summoned  a  man, 
not  dedced  in  **  lively  gay,"  but  "dad  in  serving 
frock,"  who  took  the  horses  with  a  nod,  half  femi- 
har,  half  respeetftil,  at  his  master's  injunctions  of 
attention  and  hospitality  to  the  stranger^a  beast; 
and  then  onr  old  acquaintance,  striking  throagh  a 
onall  low  hall,  ushered  Clarence  into  the  chief 
■ttiny»roQm  of  the  mani^on , 


CHAPTER  LXVL 

We  are  aot  poor;  alilNnigb  we  have 
No  roeis  «r cedtr.  nor  our  hiave 

Bai»,  nor  keep 
Accoonl  of  sttth  a  0ock  of  sheep, 

Nor  Bullocks  fed 
To  lard  the  shambles;  barbies  bred 
To  kiss  our  hands:  aor  do  we  wish 
For  FdUIo's  UmprUs  la  our  dish. 

If  we  can  meet  and  so  eoaler 
Both  by  a  shinias  salt  cellar, 

And  Have  our  roof, 
AKhoogh  not  archM.yet  weather-proof: 

And  ceiling  free 
From  that  eheap  cand]e<bawderT ; 
WeHl  eat  our  bean  with  that  fblT  mirth 
As  we  were  lords  of  all  the  earth. 

HsaaiQK,  yrsm  HoaAca. 

Ok  entering  the  room,  Clarence  recognised 
Lncy,  whom  eight  years  had  converted  in  a  sleek 
and  poitly  matron  of  about  thirty-two,  without 
atealing  from  her  countenance  its  original  expres- 
sion of  mingled  modesty  and  good-nature.  She 
fastened  to  meet  her  husband  with  an  eager  and 
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joyous  air  of  weleome  seldom  seen  on  matrimonial 
&cea  after  ao  many  yean  of  wedlock 

A  fine,  slout  boy,  of  about  eleven  yean  old,  left 
a  cross-bow,  whidi,  on  his  ibther's  entrance,  he 
had  appeared  earnestly  employed  in  mending,  to 
ahare-with  his  mother  the  salutation  of  the  re* 
tumedw  An  old  man  sate  m  an  aim-chair  by  the 
Sxtj  gasing  on  the  three  with  an  aflectionate  and 
gladdening  eye,  and  playfully  detaining  a  child  of 
about  four  yean  old,  who  was  struggling  to  escape 
to  dear  «  papa!" 

The  room  was  of  oak  wainscot,  and  the  ftimi- 
tore  plain,  aolid,  and  Strang,  and  cast  in  the  fashion 
stiO  frequently  found  in  thoee  eountiy  houses 
which  have  remained  unaltered  by  innovation 
since  the  days  of  George  11. 

Three  rough-coaied  dogs,  of  a  breed  that  would 
have  puaded  a  connoisBeur,  gave  themselves  tfie 
rousing  shake,  and  deserting  the  luxurious  hearth, 
came  in  various  welcome  ta  their  master.  One 
nibbed  itself  against  his  sturdy  lega^  munnoring 
soft  rejoicings ;  he  was  the  grandsire  of  the  canine 
race,  and  his  wick  of  tile  burnt  low  in  the  socket. 
Another  sprung  up  almost  to  the  face  of  his  master, 
and  yelled  hia  very  heart  out  with  joy :  that  was 
the  son,  exulting  in  the  vigour  of  matured  dojgw 
hood/^vnd  the  thin!  scrambled  and  tumbled  over 
the  othen,  uttering  his  pnans  in  a  shrill  treble, 
and  chiding  most  snappishly  at  his  two  progenitom 
for  interfering  with  his  pretensions  to  notice :  that 
was  the  infimt  dog,  the  little  reveller  in  pappy 
childishness !  Clarence  atood  by  the  door,  with 
his  fine  countenance  smiling  benevolently  at  the 
happineas  he  beheld,  and  congratulating  himself 
that,  fi)r  one  moment,  the  group  had  foxgot  that  he 
was  a  stranger. 

As  soon  aa.our  gipsy  ftiend  had  kissed  his  wifb, 
shaken  hands  with  hu  eldest  hope,  shaken  his 
head  at  his  youngest,  smiled  his  Mlutation  at  the 
fiither-in-law,  and  patted  into  ailence  the  canine 
claimants  of  his  fitvour,  he  turned  to  Clarence,  and 
saying,  half  bashfully,  half  good  humouiedly» 
**  See  what  a  troublesome  thing  it  is  to  return 
home^  even  after  three  days'  absence.  Lu^, 
dearest,  welcome  a  new  friend !"  he  placed  a  chair 
by  the  fireside  for  hb  guest,  and  motioned  him  to 
be  seated. 

The  chief  expression  of  Clarence's  open  and 
bold  countenance  was  centered  in  the  eyes  and 
forehead;  and  as  he  now  defied  lus  hat,  which 
had  hitherto  concealed  that  expression,  Lucy  and 
her  husband  recognised  him  stmidtaneonsly. 

<*  I  am  sore,  sir,"  cried  the  fonner,  "  that  I  em 
glad  to  see  you  once  more  I" 

"Ah!  my  young  guest  ^nder  the  gipey-ewn- 
Ing  !"  exdaimcd  tho  latter,  shaking  him  heartily 
by  the  hand :  "  where  were  my  eyes,  that  they  did 
not  recognise  you  before  1" 

**  Eight  yean,"  answered  Chtrenoe,  <*have 
worked  more  change  with  me  and  my  friend  here," 
(pointing  to  the  boy,  whom  he  had  left  last  so 
mere  a  child,)  "than  they  have  with  you  and  his 
blooming  mother.  The  wonder  is,  not  that  ^you 
did  not  remember  me  before,  but  that  you  remem- 
ber me  now !" 

"  You  are  altered,  sir,  certainly,"  said  the  firank 
chief.  "Your  face  u  thinner,  and  &r  graver: 
and  the  smooth  cheeks  of  the  bov  (for,  craving 
your  pardon,  you  were  little  more  then)  are  some- 
what dariLoned  by  the  rough  chin  and  bromed 
eomplexioa  with  whidi  time  honoura  the  man." 
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And  tte  food  Cok  flflM^Mh* 
Lindoi'i  aidcat  coantenaiioe  and  elutie  fignra, 
when  be  tund  lait  beheld  bipDt  with  the  eerious  and 
thoaghtfttl  leoe  ef  the  penon  now  belbfie  him ;  yet 
did  be  inlj  owd  that  yean*  if  they  had  in  eome 
thinga  deterioriated  from,  had  in  otben  improved, 
the  flfiect  of  Clannoo'a  appearance;  thej  had 
farongfat  daciaion  to  h>a  mieut  and  command  to  hia 
brow,  and,  had  enlaifedp  to  an  ampler  meaaon  of 
dignity  and  powar,  the  pioportiona  of  hia  form. 
Something  too  there  waa  in  hia  look,  like  that  of  a 
man  who  baa  atemmed  fate,  and  won  auoeaaa ;  and 
the  omen  of  fiitare  triomph,  which  our  fortune- 
teUing  chief  had  drawn  from  hia  featorea,  when 
fiiat  beheld,  aeemed  already,  in  no  email  degree, 
to  have  been  fulfilled. 

Having  aean  her  gueet  atationed  in  the  aeat  of 
honour  oppoiita  her  father,  Lucy  withdraw  for  a 
frw  momeniB,  and  when  aha  reappeared,  waa  fill- 
lowed  by  a  neatbanded  aort  of  PhiUia  fbr  a  coun- 
try maiden,  bearing  auch  kind  of  **aaYoufy  meaiea** 
aa  the  bouae  might  be  anppoeed  to  affiwd. 

**  At  all  arenta,  mine  boat,*'  laid  Clarence, "  yon 
Sd  not  deaert  the  flaahpota  of  Egypt  whan  you 
fsiaook  ita  tenta." 

''Nay,"  quoth  the  worthy  Col^  aeating  bimwlf 
at  the  table,  **  either  under  the  roof  or  the  awning, 
we  may  aiqr,  in  the  words  of  the  old  epilogue,* 

" Wa  can  but  bring  fan  UMat  and  iet  you  ilaoli, 
And  to  our  baai  cbeer  mj,  Toa  all  ara  welcome. 

We  are  plain  people  atill ;  bat  if  yon  can  atay  till 
dinner,  you  shall  have  a  bottle  of  auch  wine  aa  our 
frtbers*  honest  souls  would  have  rejoiced  in." 

*<  I  am  truly  aony  that  I  cannot  tany  with  you, 
after  so  fUr  a  promise,"  replied  Clarence ;  **  but 
before  night  I  must  be  many  miles  hence." 

Lucy  came  forward  timidly.  "  Do  you  remember 
this  ring,  air  Y"  aaid  ahe,  (preaenting  one,)  **  you 
dropt  it  in  mv  boy*a  frodi,  when  we  aaw  you  last" 

**!  did  ao,^'  answered  Clarence.  '*I  trust  that 
he  will  not  now  diadain  a  atranger'a  offering. 
May  It  be  aa  ominous  of  good  luck  to  him  aa  my 
nigbt  In  your  caravan  baa  proved  to  ma." 

**I  am  heartily  gbd  to  bear  that  it  ka9  proved 
00,"  aaid  Colo—''  now,  let  us  fiJl  to.** 


CHAPTER  LXYIL 

Out  of  these  coavertltes 
There  is  nrach  matter  to  be  heard  mad  leam'd. 


"  Iw  you  are  bent  upon  leaving  us  so  soon  "  said 
the  honest  Cole,  as  Clarence,  refuaing  all  farther 
solicitation  to  stay,  seized  the  opportunity  which 
the  cessation  of  the  rain  afforded  him,  and  rose 
to  depart — **  if  you  are  bent  upon  leaving  us  so 
aoon,  I  will  accompany  you  back  again  into  the 
npun  road,  as  in  duty  bound." 

"  What  immediately  on  your  return  1"  said  Cla- 
rence— **  no,  no— not  a  step*  What  would  my 
fair  hostess  say  to  me  if  I  sufierod  it?" 

**  lUther  what  would  she  say  to  roe  if  I  neglected 
auch  a  couitesy  !  Why,  sir,  when  I  meet  one 
who  knows  8hakspeare*s  sonnets,  to  say  nothing 
of  the  lights  of  the  lesser  stars,  as  well  as  you, 
only  once  in  eight  years,  do  you  not  think  I  would 
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mako  the  moat  of  him  ?  Baridaa,  it  k  bit  t 
quarter  of  a  mile  lo  the  road,  and  I  love  walkiBg 
afiar  a  ahower." 

«« I  am  afmid,  Mrs.  Cola,"  aaid  Clannce,  "M 
I  muat  be  eelfiah  enough  to  accept  the  offer.**  Aad 
Mra.  Cole,  blushing  uid  smiling  her  assent  ind 
adieu,  Clarence  shM^  handa  with  the  whole  psi^, 
grandfiuhar  and  child  included,  and  took  ha  i- 
parture. 

Aa  Cole  waa  now  a  pedeatrian,  Linden  tkuto 
the  rein  over  hia  arm,  and  walked  on  foot  by  hit 
hoat'aatda. 

**  80,"  aaid  he,  amiling,  **  I  moat  not  inquire  iiA» 
the  reaaona  of  yopr  retirement!" 

<«On  the  contiaiy,"  replied  Cole,  **!  haw 
vralked  with  you  the  more  gladly  from  my  dean 
of  telling  them  to  yon,  fi>r  we  all  lovo  to  seem  cos- 
aistent,  even  in  our  chimeiaa.  About  six  ycin 
ago,  I  oonfesk  Chat  I  began  to  vras  a  little  weuy 
of  my  wandering  life ;  my  child,  in  growisg  vf, 
required  playmalea ;  ahall  I  own  that  I  did  not  like 
him  to  6nd  them  among  the  duhiwu  of  my  o«i 
comradaa?  The  old  eeampa  were  good  enough  fir 
me,  but  tbe  young  onaa  wore  a  little  too  bad  ftr 
my  eon.  Between  yon  and  aa  only  be  it  aii 
my  juvenile  hope  waa  already  a  little  eoira|4ei 
The  dog  Mim—yon  nmember  Mim,  sii^-seaedj 
taught  him  to  filch  aa  well  aa  if  he  had  bees  t 
bantling  of  hia  own ;  and,  fiuth,  onr  smaller  goods 
and  chattela,  eapediUy  of  an  edible  nature,  begD  t» 
diaappear,  vrith  a  nqiidity  and  wtcney  tbst  o« 
itinerant  palace  oonld  very  ill  anataln.  Among  • 
(t.  e.  the  gipaiea)  there  la  a  law  by  which  no  meo-  j 
her  of  the  gang  may  ateal  finom  another;  bat mr 
little  heaven-instiucted  youth  vrould  by  no  mooi  | 
abide  by  that  distinction ;  and  ao  boldly  dengoed 
and  well  executed  were  hia  roguariaa  that  my  pe* 
temal  anxietf  aaw  nothing  bebie  him  but  Botai; 
Bay  on  the  one  band,  and  Newgale  Conrtyanl « 
tbe  other." 

*<  A  asd  proigiect  fbr  the  heir  apparent !"  qnoiH 
Clarence. 

''It  waa  aoranowand  Cole,  •'and  it  made  ni 
delibente.  Then,  aa  one  gets  older,  one^a  rooMDet 
ooaea  out  a  little  in  rbeuma  and  oatnrrfaa.  Ibegm 
to  paroaive  that,  tboni^  I  bad  bean  bred,  I  had  not 

been  educated,  aa  a  gipsy ;  and,  wbs*  was  mm. 
Lucy,  though  she  never  complained,  fsH  thst  tbe 
walls  of  our  palaoe  wem  not  ezenipt  fiom  tk> 
dampa  of  winter,  nor  our  royal  state  fhan  tbe  (V 
liban  curses  of 

■'Cramps  sad 
8ide  stiches  that  do  pen  our  breatk  apL** 

Bhe  fell  ill ;  and  during  her  illneaa  I  had  eondir 
bright  viaiflos  of  warm  rooms  and  coal  fires,  s  fiieei 
wiUi  whom  I  could  converse  upon  Chaucer,  and* 
tutor  for  my  eon,  who  would  teach  him  otber  ati 
than  those  of  picking  pockets  and  pilfering  Itiden 
Nevertheless,  I  was  a  little  ashamed  of  my  ovu 
thoughts ;  and  I  do  not  know  whether  they  woolii 
have  been  yet  put  into  practice,  but  for  a  tnflii^ 
circumstance  which  converted  doubt  and  loogiof 
into  certainty. 
'*  Our  crank  cuffins  had  for  some  time  KxAed 


upon  me  with  suspicion  and  coldness :  my  tapenK 
privileges  and  comforta  they  had  at  first  foigi^A 
on  account  of  my  birth  and  my  generosity  to  tboo; 
but  by  degrees  they  lost  respect  for  the  one  and  p^^ 
tude  for  the  other ;  and  as  I  had  in  a  great  metfOi* 
ceased  from  participating  in  their  adrenturei,  or*- 
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danag  Loqr's  illoMi,  wUcb  lMte4  aevenl  monthi, 
joiaing  in  xhm  fettivitiM,  they  at  length  considered 
me  as  a  drone  in  a  hive,  by  no  means  compeDtal- 
iog  by  my  Mrvioea  as  an  ally  for  my  admittance 
into  their  horde  as  a  stranger.  You  will  easily 
oonoeiTO,  when  this  onoe  hecame  the  state  of  their 
leelings  towmid  me,  with  how  ill  a  temper  they 
brooked  the  lordship  of  my  stately  caravan,  and 
my  aaaymption  of  superior  command.  Above  all, 
the  women,  who  were  very  much  incensed  at 
Lucy*s  constant  seclusion  from  their  orgies»  fanned 
the  incieuing  discontent;  and,  at  bst,  I  verily 
believe  thmt  no  eyesore  could  have  been,  more 
grievous  to  the  Egyptians  than  my  wooden  habi- 
tation and  the  smoke  of  its  single  chimney. 

"  From  iU  will,  ttie  rascals  proceeded  to  ill  ads ; 
and  one  dark  night,  when  we  were  encamped  on 
the  very  same  ground  as  that  which  we  occupied 
when  W9  Deceived  you,  three  of  them,  Mim  st  Uieir 
head,  attacked  me  in  nune  own  habitation.  I 
verily  beUere*  if  they  had  mastered  me,  they  would 
have  robbed  and  miudered  us  all ;  eioept,  peihaps, 
my  SOD,  whom  they  thought  I  ill  used,  by  depriving 
him  of  Mim'e  instructive  society.  Howbeit,  I  was 
still  stirring  when  they  invaded  me,  and  by  the 
help  of  the  poker,  and  a  tolerably  strong  arm,  I 
repelled  the  assailantB;  but  that  very  night,  I 
passed  from  the  land  of  Egypt,  and  made  with  all 
possible  expedition  to  the  nearest  town,  which  was, 
ss  you  may  remember,  W 

**  Here,  the  very  next  day,  I  learnt  that  the  house 
I  now  inhabit  ^as  to  be.  sold.  It  had  (as  I  before 
said)  belonged  to  my,  mother's  &mily,  and  my 
father  had  sold  it  a  little  before  his  death.  It  was 
the  home  f^m  which  I  had  been  stolen*  and  to 
which  I  had  been  returned:  often  in  my  starlit 
wanderings  had  I  flown  to  it  in  thought ;  and  no# 
it  seemed  as  if  Providence  itself^  in  olTering  te  my 
age  the  asylum  I  had  above'  all  others  coveted  for 
it,  was  interested  in  my  retirement  from  the  empire 
of  an  ungrateful  people,  and  my  atonement,  in  lest, 
for  mv  past  sins  in  migration. 

**  Well,  air,  in  short,  I  became  the  purchaser  of 
the  place  you  have  jus|  seen,  and  I  now  think  that, 
after  aD,  theie  is  more  happiness  in  reali^  than 
lomanoe :  like  the  laverock,  here  will  I  build  my 


long;  at  which-  time»  I  observe,  that  poor  Lucy  ie 
unusually  smart  and  uncomfortable.  We  sit  in 
die  best  room,  and  turn  out  the  dogs ;  my  fothei^ 
in-law  smokes  his  pipe  in  the  srbour,  instead  of 
the  drawing-room ;  and  I  receive  sundry  hints,  all 
in  vain,  on  the  propriety  of  dreoeing  for  dinner. 
In  return  for. these  attentions  on  our  part,  my  sis- 
ter invariably  brings  my  boy  a  present  of  a  pair  of 
white  gloves,  and  my  wife  a  Frenph  riband  of  the 
newest,  pattern ;  in  the  evening,  instead  of  my 
reading  Bhakspeare,  she  tells  us  anecdotes  of  high 
lifo,  and,  when  she  goes  away,  ahe  gives  us,  in  re- 
turn for  our  hospitali^,  a  very  general  and  veiy 
gingerly  invitation  to  her  house.  Lucy  sometimea 
talks  to  me  about  accepting  it ;  but  I  turn  a  deaf  • 
ear  to  all  such  overtures,  and  so  we  continue  much' 
better  friends  than  we  should  be  if  we  saw  more  of  : 
each  other." 

**  And  how  long  has  your  father4n-law  bee» 
with  you  t" 

«  Ever  since  we  have  been  here.  He.'  gave  up 
his  form  and  cultivates  mine  for  me ;  for  I  knew* 
nothing  of  those  agricultural  matters.  I  made  hig 
coming  a  little  surprise,  in  order  to  please  Lucf: 
you  should  have  witnessed  their  meeting." 

« I  think  I  have  now  feamed  aU  partieulan,"  said 
Clarence ;  **  it  only  remains  for  me  to  congratulated 
you :  but  are  you,  m  truth,  never  tired  of  the  mono- 
tony and  sameness  of  domestic  lifo !" 

"  Yes! — and  then  I  do,  as  I  have  just  dona— 
saddle  Jjittle  John,  arid  go  on  an  excursion  of  thrse" 
or  four  days,  or  even  weeks,  just  as  the  whim  seiiea 
me, :  for  I  never  return  till  I  am  driven  back  by  the- 
yearning  for  home,  and  the  feelmg  that,  after  al^ 
one's  wanderings,  there  is  no  place  l^e  it.  Whether 
in  private  life,  or  public,  sir,  in  parting  with  a  little 
of  one's  liberty  one  gets  a  great  deal  of  comfort  i» 
exchange." 

"  I  thank  you  truly  for  your  frankness,"  said 
Clarpnce :  **  it  has  solved  many  doubta  with  respect 
to  you  that  have  often  occurred  to  me.  And  now 
we  are  in  the  inain  road,  tad  I  must  bid  you  6ie» 
well:  we  part,  but  our  patha  kad  to  the  same 
object— you  return  to  hai^mess,  and  I  jeeib  it" 

«May^ou  find,  and/  not  lose  it,  sir,"  said  th» 
wanderer  reclaimed.;  and,  shaking  hands,  the  pair 
parted. 


"  Hsre  give  my  wt^ry  flpirit  MSt, 
And  i»iM  mj  low  pitcii'd  thougliie  above 
Earth,  or  what  poor  mortaU  loTe.** 

"  And  your  son/'  said  Clarence,  <<  has  he  le- 
Ibnnedl" 

**  O,  yes,"  answered  Cole.  "  For  my  part,  I  be- 
lieve die  mind  is  less  evil  than  people  say  it  is ;  its 
great  characteristic  is  imitation,  and  it  wUl  imitate 
the  good  as  well  as  the  bad,  if  we  will  set  the 
example.  I  thank  heaven,  rir,  that  my  boy  now 
might  go  from  to  Dan  to  Beersheba,  and  not  fildi 
a  groat  by  the  way." 

"  What  do  you  intend  him  for  V*  said  Clarence. 

"  Why,  he  Idves  adventure,  and  foith,  I  can't 
break  him  of  that,  for  I  love  it  too,  so  I  think  I 
■halt  get  him  a  commission  in  the  army,  in  order 
to  give  him  a  fitting  and  legitimate  sphere  wherein 
to  indulge  his  propensities." 

'*Yott  could  not  do  better,"  said  Clarence. 
"But  your  fine  sister,  what  says  she  to  your 
amendment  1" 

**  0  !  she  wrote  me  a  long  letter  of  congratula- 
tion upon  it;  and  every  other  summer,  she  is 
(vadously  pleased  to  pay  me  a  visit  of  three  months 
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Quioquld  eg  H  Rufiis,  nihU  ss^  nisi  N«via  Bslo, 
Si  {aadet,  si  flet,  a\  ucet,  banc  loquiuur ; 
CoHMit,  propinat,  poiclt.  negat,  annuit,  una  est 
Navia ;  «i  dod  ait  Nwia,  niuuia  eriu 
Scribaret  bestema  nttri  cum  luca  saltttaai 
Nsvia  Itut,  Inqult,  N«via  numen,  ave. 

Mabt. 


«T»  hsttime,"  said  Cbience  to  himself;  ^diat 
I  travelled  this  road,  on  exactly  the  same  errand  that 
I  travel  now,  I  do  remember  that  I  was  honoured 
by  the  company  of  one,  in  all  respects  the  opposite 
to  mine  honest  host;  for,  whereas  in  the  latter 
there  is  a  luxuriant  and  wUd  eccentricity,  an  open 
and  blunt  simplicity,  and  a  shrewd  sense,  wMch 
looks  not  after  pence,  but  peace ;  so,  in  the  mind 
of  the  friend  of  the  late  Lady  Waddilove,  there  was 
a  flat  and  hedged-in  primness  and  narrowness  of 
thought — an  endosore  of  bargains  and  profits  of  aO 
species—mustard  pots,  rings,  monkeys,  chains,  jais^ 
and  plum-cotoured  velvet  mexpneaHbies,  his  idsas» 
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«Mi  Hm  IviM  dchjoiy  «C  tnd«»  loraid  tfMB  all  Into 
foM ;  jH  WM  he  tlio  m  dhrawd  uid  ■cote  m  be 
widi  whoM  chazieler  be  coatraiti  ciquallj  whh 
lum  MekiBg  oomfcMt  end  gtodneM,  and  an  Myhim 
iMT  hb  old  ase.  Scranfe  that  all  tarapera  ahoold 
have  a  common  ofejeot,  and  noYer  a  common  rood 
to  it  Bnt,  afaiee  I  ha^  begun  tbe  contiaaC,  let  me 
hope  that  it  maj  be  extended  in  iti  omen  nnto me; 
let  me  hope  tbat,  aa  my  enoonntering  with  tbe 
BMvcantile  Brown  bnmgbt  me  ill  lock  in  my  entiir- 
piiae,  thefeby  aigmfyiog  tbe  crowea  and  vezationa 
of  tboie  yitho  labour  in  the  chealeiiei  and  orer- 
leacbittga  whieh  oonatitota  the  Tocatioo  of  tbe 
world ;  aomy  meeting  with  tbe  philoiopbical  Cde, 
who  boa,  bodi  in  yagraney  afldmt,  limnd  cauie  to 
boMt  of  happineai,  anthontieB  from  bia  atodiea  to 
fiiiroar  hie  inelittation  to  each,  and  teaaon  to  de- 
■piae  what  he,  with  Sir  Keoebn  Digby,  would 


TIm  &ding  bloMOou  of  tbe  euth ; . 

m  mf  meeting  with  him  may  prove  a  token  of 
■Md  apaed  to  mine  etrand,  nd  tbereby  denote 
^aperity  to  one  who  aeeka  not  liehea^  nor  honour, 
nor  tbe  oooqueet  of  knavea,  nor  the  good  word  of 
Iboio,  bol  happy  love^  and  die  bourne  of  ita  quiet 
home." 

Thna,  half  meditating,  half  moraliang,  and  draw- 
ng,  like  a  tnie  lover,  an  omen  of  fear  or  hope  from 
occurrencea  in  which  plain  reaann  oould  have  per- 
enved  neither  type  nor  token,  Clarence  continued, 
and  concluded,  hia  day'a  journey.  He  put  up  at 
the  aame  little  inn  be  bad  vinted  three  yean  ago, 
and  watched  bit  opportunity  of  aeeing  Lady  Flora 
alone.  Mom  fortanate  in  that  napect,  than  be 
had  been  belbra,  aucb  opportunity  the  veiy  next 
day  rff^ffflled  to  him* 


CHAPTER  UaX. 

i)Mfti.*-fllr  T«i«BUcM! 

Thm-.-YonAw  U  SUvIa,  and  SBvie^a  vdne. 

FU.— Thurio,  givfl  back. 

The  Tito  OmtUmen^Vkrona. 


**  I  TiijrK,  mamma,'*  aaid  Lady  Flora  to  her 
mother,  *<  that,  aa  tbe  morning  iaaobeautilul,  I  will 
§0  into  tbe  pavilion  to  finidi  my  drawing.", 

"  But  Lord  Ulswater  will  be  here  in  an  hour,  or 
pariiape  laai  may  I  teU  him  where  you  are,  and 
fluibr  him  to  join  you  1** 

**  If  you  will  aooorapany  him«*'  anawerad  Lady 
Flora,  oold^,  aa  die  took  up  her  porUfeuUk^  and 
witbdrew. 

Now  tbe  pavilion  waa  a  imall  aummer  houae  of 
atone,  aituated  in  the  most  retired  part  of  tbe 
grounds  belonging  to  Westborough  Park.  It  was 
a  fevourite  letieat  with  Lady  Flora,  even  in  the 
winter  montba,  for  warm  carpeting,  a  dieltered 
aite>  and  a  fireplace,  conatmeted  more  for  comfert 
tbaa  economy,  made  it  acareely  less  adapted  to  that 
aeason  than  to  the  more  genial  suns  of  summer. 

Tbe  morning  waa  ao  brigbt  and  mild  that  Lady 
Flora  left  open  tbe  door  as  she  entered ;  abe  seated 
hmaelf  at  the  table,  and,  unmindful  of  her  pretend- 
ed empli^ment,  auflSned  tbe  poriefeuiUe  to  remain 
unopened.  Leaning  her  cheekupon  her  hand,  she 
gaaad  vacantly  on  &»  ground,  and  acarpdy  felt  tbe 
team  which  gatbsved  alowly  to  her  eyea,  but,  felling 
not,  vamained  within  the  feir  lida^  chill  and  ido> 


tknlesa,  aa  if  the  thought  which  dieir  fem  <Kat 
free  bom  of  a  aorrow  leas  agitated  tfasa  fixsd  tnd 

The  abadotr  of  a  man  daitened  the  thraboU, 
and  there  paused. 

8k>wly  did  Flora  raise  her  syes,  snd  tbe  next 
moment  Clarence  Linden  waa  by  her  nle,  tad  u 
her  feet 

**  Flora,'*  said  be,  in  a  tone  trembliBg  with  ill 
own  emotlona— ^  Flora,  have  yean  indeed  cepir 
mted  ue  lor  Cfoi  or  dare  I  hope  thst  we  hm 
miaoonatmed  each  o^er'a  hearta,  and  Aat  at  thii 
moment  they  yearn  to  be  united  with  more  thn 
tbe  fendneoa  and  fidelity  of  old!— «pesk  to  me, 
Flora,  one  word." 

But  aha  had  aunk  on  the  chair  oveipowcfci 
aurpiiaed,  and  ahnost  inaensible:  and  it  ww  not 
for  aome  momenta  that  ehe  could  utier  wotb 
rather  wrung  from,  tbmi  dioteted  by,  her  tboot^ 

<*  Cruel  and  Inauhing^for  what  bate  yw 
ooBBof— n  it  at  aucb  a  time  that  yon  taimt  ne 
with  theaamembranceofmy  paatfeBy,  oryoor- 
your"  (abe  panaad  for  a  moment,  confbn)  ui 
baaitating,  but  preaently  recovering  beneB;  toa 
and  added,  in  a  cabner  tone) — **  SuMy,  yoa  hive 
no  excuse  fer  tbia  intraakm — you  will  safier  dp 
to  leave  you." 

<*  No!"  exdahned  Cbaence,  violently  agiiatfld- 
**  no !  Have  you  not  wronged  me,  stung  me, 
wounded  me  to  tbe  core  by  your  injttstiee!-«A 
will  you  not  bear  now  bow  differently  I  bye 
deaerved  from  you!*-On  a  bed  of  hvfir  tnd  pun 
I  thought  only  of  you;  I  roee  from  it  ■nnnstedbr 
the  hope  of  winning  you !  Though,  during  the 
danger  of  my  wound,  and  my  consequent  ilinea 
your  parenta  alone,  of  all  my  intimate  acquaiot- 
ancss,  negleded  to  honour  with  an  inquiiy  ik 
man  whom  you  profsased  to  eoneeerale  with  jobt 
regard,  yet  aeareely  couki  my  hand  trace  a  aa^ 
aentenoe  befeie  I  wvoto  to  you  requeating  an  inte^ 
view,  in  order  to  diadoae  my  birth,  and  daim  J9S 
plighted  fiuth!  That  letter  vrai  returned  to  or 
unanswered,  unopened.  My  friend  an^  beoefrdv* 
whoae  fortune  I  now  inherit, promiaed  tocall  opoo 
your  felfaer, and  advocate  my  cauae.  Deethsotio- 
patedhJakindneas.  Bcareriy  had  the  ground  eM 
upon  bia  coffin,  befim^  even  impiously  oocopa^ 
with  you,  I  came  to  tbia  very  apoti  Far  tfaff* 
daya  I  hovered  about  your  house,  seeking  the  xB«t^ 
ing  I  now  enjoy !  I  oould  not  any  longer  betrtbe 
toftuiittg  auapeaae  I  endured — I  vrrole  to  yov- 
your  father  answered  the  letter.  Here— bcR  ' 
have  it  atill— read!-— note  vrell  the  oool,  the dioD- 
mg  insult  of  each  line !  I  aee  that  you  knev  nrt 
of  thia:  I  rejoice  at  it!  Can  you  wonder  tbat, « 
receiving  it,  I  aubjected  myself  no  more  to  sA 
affaoi)tat  I  baatened  abroad.  On  my  Manj 
met  you.  MThere?  In  crowda— in  the  gBUff" 
midnight  aaaembliea--in  the  whiri  <^  what  A» 
vain  call  pleasure!  I  obeerved  your  eountenaotft^ 
your  manner;  waa  there  in  either  a  single  ^cij 
of  endearing  or  regretfril  remembrance!  7i^' 
I  strove  to  harden  my  heart ;  I  entered  into  politic 
bueineae,  intrigue— I  hoped,  I  longed,  I  horned  t» 
forget  you,  but  in  vain !  , 

<*  At  tast  I  heard  that  rumour,  though  it  ^ 
long  pre(Qeded,  had  not  belied,  the  truth,  end  tint 
you  were  to  be  married — married  to  Lord  Ulrw*^- 
I  will  notaaywbatlBttflered,arbowidIyIf^ 
moned  pride  to  resist  affection!  ButlwovvB^ 
have  come  now  to  molest  you,  Fkira—to  trov* 
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joor  ni]|ital  irioidngji  with  one  thought  of  me, 
U,  fotf^  me,  I  had  not  suddenly  draimt  that  I 
bad  caoie  to  hope  yon  had  mintaken,  not  rejected, 
mj  betrt;  tfai^yoa  turn  away»  Flora! — you 
blndif—yott  vieep!— O,  tell  me,  by  one  word, 
ooe  look,  that  I  was  not  deceifed !" 

**  No,  no^  Claienoe,''  said  Flora,  struggling  with 
^r  tears;  "it  is  too  late,  too  late  now!  Why, 
why,  did  I  not  know  this  before!  I  have  pro- 
miaBd,  I  am  pledged  !-»in  less  than  two  monus  I 
diaU  be  the  wife  of  another!" 

•^Nerer,"  cried  Clarence,  "nerer!  You  pro- 
mised on  a  &lie  belief;  they  will  not  bind  you  to 
cnch  a  promise.  Who  is  he  that  claims  yout 
I  un  his  6qual  in  birth— in  the  world's  name— - 
and  0,  by  what  worlds  his  superior  in  lore !  I 
will  advance  my  claim  to  you  in  hii  very  teeth-— 
oaj,  I  will  not  stir  firom  diese  domains  till  you, 
yom  &ther,  and  my  rival  have  repaired  my 
wronga." 

"  Be  it  so,  sir  !**— cried  a  voice  behind,  and  Cla- 
rence turned  and  beheld  Lord  Ulswater!  His 
^aik  coantenanoe  was  flushed  with  rage,  whidi  he 
ia  Tain  endeavoured  to'-oonceal ;  and  the  smile  of 
ioom  that  he  strove  to  summon  to  his  lip  made  a 
ghastly  and  unnatural  contrast  with  the  lowering 
«f  his  brow,  and  the  fiie  of  bis  eyes—**  Be  it  so, 
or "  he  said,  slowly  advandog,  and  confronting 
Claienee*  **  You  will  dispute  my  claims  to  the 
hand  Lady  Flom  Aidenne  has  long  promised  to 
eoe  who,  however  unworthy  of  the  gift,  knows, 
at  leaat,  how  to  defiand  it.  It  is  well ;  let  us  finish 
the  dispute  elsewhere.  R  is  not  the  first  time  we 
shaU  haTe  met,  if  not  as  rivals,  as  Ibes." 

Clateooe  turned  ffrem  him  without  reply,  for  he 
«aw  Lady  Weatborough  had  just  entered  the 
pavilion,  and  stood  mute  and  transfixed  at  the 
door,  with  surprise,  fear,  and  anger  depicted  .upon 
her  regal  and  beautiful  countenance. 

'^  It  is  to  you,  madam,"  said  Clarence^  approach- 
ing toward  her,  **  that  I  venture  to^ipeaL  Your 
daughttt  and  I,  four  long  yean  aigo,  exchanged 
iwr  vows;  ypa  flattered  me  with  the  hope  that 
thoae  vows  were  not  displeasing  to  you;  since 
(hen,  a  misunderstanding,  deadly  to  my  happiness 
«Dd  to  hers,  divided  us.  I  come  now  to  explain 
it.  My  birth  may  have  seemed  obscure ;  I  come 
to  clear  it :  my  conduct  doubtfiil ;  I  come  to  vin< 
dicate  it.  I  fold  Lord  Ulswater  my  rival.  I  am 
willing  to  compare  my  pretensions  to  his.  I  ac- 
knowledge that  he  has  titles,  which  I  have  not,-— 
that  he  has  wealth,  to  whiclx  mine  is  but  compe^ 
t«nce — but  titles  and  wealth,  as  the  means- of  hap- 
pineas,  are  to  be  referred  to  your  daughter,  to  none 
ciae.  You  have  only,  in  an  alliance  widi  me,  to 
consider  my  character  and  my  lineage:  the. latter 
flowB  from  blood  as  pure  aa  that  which  warms  the 
veins  of  my  rival ;  the  former  stands  already  upon 
an  eminence  to  which  Lord  Ulswater,  in  his  lofUest 
risions,  could  never  aspire.  For  the  rest,  madam, 
I  adjure  you,  aolemnly,  as  you  valud  your  peace 
of  mind,  your  daughter's  happiness,  your  freedom 
from  the  agonies  of  future  remorae,  and  unavailing 
i*grat— I  adjure  you  not  to  dtvoroe.  those  whom 
^^  who  speaks  m  the  deep  heart,  and  the  pli^t- 
«d  vow,  has  already  joined.  This  is  a  question  in 
which  your  daughter's  permanent  wo  or  lasting 
hapfnncas,  from  this  preaent  hour  to  the  but  sand 
^  h&,  is  eoBoemed.  It  is  to  her  that  I  refer  it- 
let  her  be  the  judge." 

And  Chmioa  moved  fion  Lady  Wes^bocoogh* 
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who,  agitated,  eaofcaed,  amad  by  lfa«  apall*  ef  a 
power  and  a  natuva  ef  which  ilie  had  aol  dnaavBd^ 
stood  pate  and  speecUesi,  vainly  mdmwmna^im 
reply-lhe  moved  from  bar  tovravd  Lady  Fkm^ 

emotiona,  againsfc  ifne  wall;  but  Laid  Uhmaliiy 
whoae  finry  blood  was  boiling  with  paasien,  pheed 
himaelf  between  Chuenoe  and  tba 
object  of  the  coutention. 

•*  Touch  her  not,  appMaeh  her  not!*'  he 
with  a  ileroe  and  menacing  tone.  *'TiUyoah»ra 
proved  your  pretensioos  aupeiior  to  nune^  unknown^ 
presuming,  and  probddy  baae  bom,  aa  yeo  wKtp 
you  vrfll  only  pass  over  .my  body  to  your  claims." 

Cbrenoe  stood  still  bt  one  moment,  evidently 
striving  to  maater  dw  wiith  whkh  fitamlly  sweUed 
his  form  beyond  its  oidinaiy  proportions;  and 
Lady  Westborough,  recovering  herself  in  the 
brief  pause,  paaaed  between  the  two,  and,  tAiag 
her  danghtez^s  arm,  led  her  from  the  pavilion. 

*<8tay,  madam,  for- one  instant!*'  cried  Cla* 
rence ;  and  he  caught  hold  of  her  robe. 

Lady  Westborough  stood  quite  erett  and  i^jj^ 
and  drawing  her  statdy  figure  to  ita  frdi  hei^t, 
said  with  that  quiet  dignity  by  which  a  womaa  ao 
often,  stills  tba  angrier  passions  of  men, "  I  lay  the 
prayer  and  command  of  a  mother  upon  you,  Loid 
Ulawater,  and  on  yon,  sir,  whatever  be  your  real 
rank  and  name,  not  to  make  mine  and  my  daugb- 
ter'a  pkeaenoe  the  accne  of  a  oontest  which  dia> 
honoun  both.  Still  farther,  if  Lady  Fkna'a  hand 
and  my  approval  be  an  object  of  deinre  to  either,  I 
make  it  a  peremptory  condition,  with  both  of  you* 
that  a  dispute  alread^  degrading  to  her  name  paoa 
not  firom  word  to  act  For  y^,  Mr.  Linden^  if  so 
I  may  ^1  you,  I  promiae  that  my  daughter  ahall 
be  left  free  and  unbiassed  to  give  that  reply  to 
your  singular  cdnduct  which  I  doUbt  not  her  own 
dignity  and  aense  will  auggeat  !^ 

''By  heaven!"  ezdaimed  Lord  Ulawater,  ut- 
terly beside  himself  vrilh  rage,  which,  suppressed 
at  Uie  beginning  of  Lady  Westborough't  speech, 
had  been  kindled  into  double  fury  by  its  condur 
non,  *<  you  will  not  suffer  Lady  FkMa,  no,  nor  any 
one  but  her  affianced  bridegroom,  her  oiily  legiti- 
mate defender,  to  answer  this  anogant  intmder ! 
You  cannot  think  that  her  hand,  the  hand  of  my 
future  wife,  ahall  trace  fine  or  woid  to  one  who 
has  up  insulted  her  with  his  addresses^  and  me 
with  hie  rivalry." 

**  Man !"  cried  Clarence,  abtnptly,  and  aeixing 
Lord  Ulswater  fiercely  by  the  arm,  ''tharo  an 
some  eausee  which  will  dmw  ^n  fi«n  ice— be- 
ware—beware  how  you  incense  me  to  poUute  my 
soul  with  the  blood  of  a "" . 

«  What !"  exdaimed  Lord  Ulawater* 

CUrence  bent  down  and  whispered  one  wotd 
inhiaear. 

Had  that  wdrd  been  the  spell  with  which  the- 
sorcerer  p  of  old  disarmed  the  fiend,  it  could  no»  have 
wrought  a  greater  change  upon  Lord  Ukwater*a 
mien  and  face.  He  staggered  back  several  paoaa; 
the  glow  of  his  swarthy  ebeek  feded  mio  a  death- 
like paleness;  the  word  which  passion  had  con- 
jured to  his  tongue  died  then  in  siknoa;  and  ha 
stood  with,  ^es  dilated  and  fixed  on  ClaNnee'a 
fkoe,  on  whieb  their  increasing  gaia  seamed  to 
fiwee-aome  aawilUag  certain^* 

Bat  Linden  did  not  wait  fer  him  te  noaver  hie 
setf-ppiaisiioa,  he  hniriad  allar  Lady  Weatbo- 
rooght  who^wiih  ^wrdaaghlar/ 
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«  FtaidMi  flMk  Uay  WMbenMgfa,*' he  Mid,  (M 
Jm  ■ffroth>d,)  wHk  •  tone  end  eir  of  deep  le- 
epect,  '^peideii  me  bat  will  yea  eufier  me  to 
jMpe  thet  Lady  Floim  end  yeweelf  will,  in  » 
ttoment  of  gieeter  ceJiimeie,  cooflder  over  ell  I 
liave  Mid  T—«id—4hai  riie--4hat  yoot  Ledy  Flora, 
(added  he,  changing  the  object  of  hie  addieei,) 
eriU  vondieafe  one  line  of  nnpicjadiced,  nnbieaeed 
reply,  to  a  love  which,  however  nunepieeentod  and 
eakumiatodphHin  it,Idan  toaBy,nolfaingihatcan 
diagraee  her  to  whom,  with  an  endonng  conetancy, 
and  nndimmed,  thoog^  nnhoping,  vdoiir,  it  has 
been  inviolably  dedicated  1** 

Lady  Flora,  though  ahe  epoke  not,  lifted  her 
eyM  to  hie,  and  in  that  glanoe  ww  a  magic  which 
made  his  heart  bom  with  a  sudden  and  flashing 
joy  that  atoned  fi>r  the  darknoM  of  years. 

"I  assun  you,  sir,"  said  Lady  Westbproogh, 
touohed,  in  spito  of  herself,  with  the  sinosrity  and 
respect  of  Clarsnce's  bearing,  **  that  Lady  Flora 
win  reply  to  any  letter  of  explanation  or  propoeal : 
Ibr  myMlf,  I  will  not  even  SM  her  answer.  Where 
dHyitbeeenttoyoal" 

*I  have  taken  my  lodgings  at  the  inn,  by  touz 
park  gatee.    I  shall  remain  there— till— till— ^' 

Claience  poneed,  for  hie  heart  wm  full;  and, 
leaving  the  sentence  to  be  filled  up,  m  his  listeners 
pleaeed,  he  drew  himeelf  aside  from  their  path,  and 
aufierad  them  to  proceed. 

As  he  war  feeding  his  eyM  with  the  last  glim|Ne 
of  their  forms,  ere  a  turn  in  the  grounds  snatched 
them  from  his  view,  he  heard  a  rapid  step  behind, 
.and  Lord  Ulswater,  approaching,  laid  his  hand 
«pon  Linden's  shoulder,  and  eud,  calmly, 

**  Aro  you  fiimisbed'  vrith  proof  to  support  the 
woid  you  uttered  t** 

^  I  am !"  replied  Clarence,  haughtily, 

**  And  will  you  fovour  me  with  it  V* 

**  At  your  leisure,  my  lord,"  rejoined  Clarence. 

"^  Bnough ! — ^Name  your  time,  and  I  will  attend 
jou." 

"  On  Tuesday : — ^I  require  till  then  to  produce 

^m^  ^it.i  ■■■■■■  ** 

myvntneeses. 

"  90  be  it— yet  stay :  on  Tueeday  I  have  military 

'bosineM  at  W ,  eome  milM  hence, — the  next 

>day  let  it  bo— the  place  of  meeting  where  you 
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Wa  win  «anailM  tftkoss  sccMtnte^ 

Which  coounon  Cum  csUs  lajvits,  knpea  to  hn 

Dttervcdly  or  00.  n*  Mm  Jm. 


''Here,  then,  my  lord,"  answered  Clarence; 
**  you  have  insulted  me  groMly,  before  Lady  Westp 
borough,  and  your  affianced  bnde,  and  before  them 
ay  vind^tion  and  answer  should  be  given." 

<«You  are  right,"  said  Lord  Ulswater;  "beit 
here,  at  the  hour  of  twelve."  Clarenoe  bowed  his 
assent,  and  withdrew. 

Loid  Ulswater  remained  on  the  spot,  with  down- 
cast eyes,  and  a  brow  on  whidi  thou^t  had  suc- 
oeeded  passion. 

**  If  true,"  said  he  sloud,  though  unconsdously, 
"if  this  be  true,  why  then  I  owe  him  reparation, 
and  be  shall  have  it  at  my  hands.  I  owe  it  to  him 
on  my  account,  and  that  of  one  now  no  more.  Till 
we  meet,  I  vrill  not  again  eee  Lady  Flora ;  after 
that  meeting,  peihape,  I  may  resign  her  for  ever." 

And  with  theM  vrords  the  young  nobleman,  who, 
deeplto  of  many  evil  and  overbearing  qualitiM,  had, 
M  we  have  sakl,  his  redeeming  virtues,  in  whidi  a 
Mprideos  and  unsteady  generosity  wm  one,  vralked 
alowly  to  the  house— wrote  a  brief  note  to  Lady 
Wesiborough,  the  purport  of  which  the  next  chap- 
ter will  diaeloM ;  and  then,  summoning  his  horse, 
^«i  Ite  back,  and  fo^B  faasSfy  awi^. 


FBOX  lomn  VLSWATBB  TO  LAST 
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**  FoneiTi  me,  dearest  Lady  Weslboroagh,  fer 
my  violence— you  know  and  will  allow  ibr  (he  b 
firmitiM  of  my  temper.  I  have  to  make  yon  v4 
Lady  Flora  one  lequMt,  which  I  trust  you  wiHixA 

refuM  me. 

**  Do  not  eM  or  receive  any  oommunicstkm  froa 
Mr.  Linden  tiU  Wednesday ;  and  on  that  day,  a 
the  hour  of  twelve,  suffer  me  to  meet  him  tt  jo« 
house.  I  will  then  either  prove  him  to  be  tie 
basset  of  impoeton,  or,  if  I  fiul  in  this,  and  Uij 
Flora  honours  my  rival  with  one  sentiment  of  pn* 
ferenee,  I  will,  without  a  murmur,  submit  tp  be 
decree  and  my  rejection.  Dare  I  trust  thit  ths 
petition  will  be  accorded  to  one  who  is,  with  gica 
regard  and  esteem,  "&cdK.^" 

"This  b  fortunate,"  aud  Lady  WestbdrMgh, 
gently,  to  her  daughter,  vrho,  leaning  her  bcsda 
her  mother's  bosom,  sullered  hopes,  the  iwecte 
for  their  long  eleep,  to  divide,  if  not  whoUj  lepoi' 
sees,  her  heart  **  We  shall  have  now  time  wdl 
and  carefully  to  reflect  over  what  will  be  beet  ftr 
your  future  happinees.  We  owe  this  delay  to  m 
to  whom  you  have  been  afBanoed.  Let  u%  tha^ 
fore,  now  merely  write  to  Mr.  Linden,  to  io&n 
him  of  Lord  Ulswater's  request ;  and  to  sqr  ^ 
if  he  vriU  meet  his  lordship  at*  the  time  appnnled. 
vre,  that  is  /,  shall  be  happy  to  see  lum." 

Lady  Fk>ra  sighed,  but  she  mw  the  msooiUc- 
ness  of  her  mothei's  proposal,  and,  presang  Uij 
Westborough's  hand,  murmured  her  assent 

**  At  all  events,"  thought  Lady  Westboroogb,  11 
she  wrote  to  Clarence,  •*  the  af&ir  can  bat  tenni* 
nate  to  advantage.  If  Lord  Ulswater  provet  Mr. 
Linden's  unworl£ineM,  the  suit  of  the  letter  ii>  (^ 
course,  at  rest  for  ever :  if  not,  and  Mr.  Linden  be 
indeed  aU  that  he  asserts,  my  daughter^!  chain 
caimot  be  an  election  of  reproeieh.  Lord  Uhwitt^ 
promisM  peacMbly  to  withdraw  his  pretentwoi; 
and  though  Mr.  Linden  may  not  poeaess  his  n»k 
or  fortune,  he  is  certainly  one  with  whom,  if  of 
ancient  Mood,  any  fomily  would  be  proud  of  » 
alliance." 

Blending  with  these  reflectiona  a  considerablr 
share  of  curiosity  and  interest  in  a  secret  wfaidi 
partook  so  strongly  of  romance,  Lady  Westboroosh 
dMpatched  her  note  to  Clarence.  The  answer  tt 
turned  wm  brief,  respectful,  and  not  only  soqin- 
eecent  in,  but  grateful  for,  the  propoaaL 

With  this  arrangement  both  Lady  Westbotoo^ 
and  Lady  Flora  were  compelled,  though  with  toy 
diflerent  feelings,  to  be  ratisfied ;  and  an  sgreenrB^ 
WM  tacitly  established  between  them,  to  the^ 
that  if  Lmden's  name  passed  unblemished  throogb 
the  appointed  ordeal,  Lady  Flora  wm  to  be  left  to. 
and  ikvoured  in,  her  own  electiorL  While,  on'te 
contrary,  if  Lord  Ulswater  succeeded  in  the  pfw 
he  had  spoken  of,  his  former  footing  m  the  ftm 
WM  to  be  fiilly  re-established,  and  our  unfortooilB 
adventurer  for  ever  discarded.  _^ 

To  this  Lady  Flora  readily  consented:  fer^ 

a  sanguine  and  certain  trust  in  her  lover's  in» 

and  honour,  which  wm  tenfold  more  strong  ferwr 

late  suspicions,  she  would  not  aBow  hendf  •  00^ 

|M  to  the  result;  and  widi  an  impatieoo^ 
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tooaght  bKk  to  her  tha  tint  grwnMH  tad  iv 
-Jnoty  ti  hm  ycnagetd  ymn,  ihe  eoontod  tlie 
boon  iBd  moKMiit*  lo  th*  dartbitd  day. 

Meanwhile  Lady  Weetboiougli,  aaUailed  that  in 
atitlMr  caie  hv  danglilei^B  happincai  (t.  a  mar* 
iMge)  could  iiMiepial^etf^,  and  with  a  Bttle  pre* 
poMwrion  in  iavoar  of  Clarence, 'which  ooonieita- 
Itneed  in  lome  meaeoro  hie  worldly  diaadvantagee, 
in  oomparinn  with  the  broad  landa  and  lofty  name 
ef  Ubwater,  aoethed  her  impatienee  by  wondering 
tt  the  iingobrily  of  Claienee'e  ondden  leappear- 
anoe,  hie  myfterioua  eecrat,  and  the  fiMe  which, 
bafing  piaMrtgd  her  (bean^  ae  ahe  wae)  through 
her  belt  daya  in  all  the  briUtant  tameneea  of  patri- 
«ian  Hfe,  had  at  hat  implicated  her,  in  the  perMn 
^her  dangfater,  in  the  denoupnent  of  what  might 
be  eilled,  for  each  life,  a  veiy  tolerable  mjrotery 
•nd  romance. 

While  each  waa  the  atate  of  aflaira  at  Weatbo- 
nogh  Park,  Claretice  waa  again  on  horaeback,  and 
00  another  ezcandon.  By  the  noon  of  the  day 
Mowing  that  which  had  aeen  hia  eventful  meeting 
with  Lady  Flora,  he  firand  himaelf  approaching  the 
^treme  boundariea  of  the  county  in  which  Mor- 

<lannt  Court  and  the  memorable  town  of  W 

were  iitoated.'  The  characteriatica  of  the  country 
were  now  materially  changed  from  thoae  which 
fave  to  the  vidnity  of  Algernon's  domaina  ita  wild 
4uid  uncultivated  aapeet 

Ab  Clarence  alowly  deaoended  a  hiU  of  eonaider- 
aUe  iteepneaa  and  length,  a  proapect  of  iingnlar 
•nd  losoriona  beauty  opened  to  hia  view.  The 
noUeit  of  England'a  liven  waa  aeen  through 
"  taifi^  and  ihadear  and  flowera,"  purauing  ita  aUver- 
winding  way.  On  the  oppoaite  banka  lay,  embo- 
•omed  in  the  golden  glaidea  of  autumn,  the  buay 
<&d  popokma  town  that  from  the  height  aeemed 
atUi  and  lifeleae  aa  an  enchanted  city  over  whidi 
tbe  midday  eun  hung  like  a  guardian  epirit  Be- 
yond, in  aweeping  diveraity,  atretched  wood  and 
^,  and  fielda  deapoiled  of  their  rich  harreat,  yet 
^  preeenting  a  yeHow  aorftce  to  the  eye ;  and 
^ver  end  anon  aome  bright  patch  of  green,  de- 
Bwiding  the  gaze  aa  if  by  a  lingering  apell  fi^tmi 
^  peat  apring ;  while,  here  and  there,  spire  and 
Ittunlet  studded  the  landscape,  or  aqme  lowly  cot 
^r,  backed  hy  the  riaing  ground  or  the  ailent 
woods,  white  and  aolitary,  and  aending  up  its  fiiint 
tiibate  of  smoke  in  spires  to  the  altars  of  heaven. 
The  river  waa  more  pregnant  of  >  life  than  ita 
lianki;  barge  and  boat  were  gliding  gayly  down 
the  wave,  and  the  glad  oar  of  the  ftequent  and 
*knder  vessels  consecrated  to  pleasure  waa  aeen 
^pling  the  water,  made  by  distance  smoother 
^  glaai. 

On  the  right  aide  of  Clarence'a  road,  as  he  de- 
scended the  hill,  lay  wide  plantationa  of  fir  and 
oak,  divided  from  the  road  by  a  park  paling,  the 
iineven  sides  of  which  were  covered  with  brown 
BUM,  and  which,  at  rare  openinga  in  the  young 
yooA,  gave  glimpaea  of  a  park,  aeeihingly  extend- 
"*g  over  great  ipaoe,  the  theatre  of  many  a  atately 
^fff^  and  oaken  grove,  which  mighi  have  served 
the  dmids  with  lane  and  temple  meet  lor  the 
vangesubKmity  of  their  worship. 

Upon  theaa  mifirequent  viewa,  Clar«noe  cheeked 

home,  and  gaaed,  with  emotiona  aweet  yet 

the  palea,  along  the  green  expanae 


thw  aonldiied.    And  once,  when  tfirough 
4be  treaa  he  caught  a  alight  gUn^aa  of  the 


walbi  of  tfie  maasMtt  Ihey  ataned,  all  the  yaito 
of  hie  chiMhood  aeemed  rolled  fimih  and  revived 
upon  his  heeit»  thrilfiag  to  ila  tetheat  deptha  with, 
a  mighty  and  aorrowlttl,  yet  aweet,  melody,  and 

**  Singing  of  boyhood  back— the  vokei  of  his  hoaM.** 

HooMf  yea,  amid  thoae  grovaa  had  the  April 
of  hia  lile  laviahed  ita  mingled  aaulee  and  team ! 
There  waa  the  apot  hallowed  by  hia  earliest  joyal 
and  the  eeene  of  eorrowe  etill  more  oaoaad  than 
jofo !— «id  now,  after  many  year%  the  exiled  hoj 
came  badk,  a  proeperaua  and  dion^itfiil  man,  li> 
take  but  one  brief  glance  of  that  hooM  wh&oh  to 
-him  had  bean  less  hoonitable  than  a  afiang)w*a 
dwelling,  and  to  find  a  wttnesa,  among  thoae.  who 
remembered  him,  of  hie  very  bMi  and  identity ! 

He  wound  the  aaoent  at  laat,  and  entering  a 
email  town  at  the  foot  of  the  hUl,  which  waa  ex- 
eeHy  frdng  the  larger  one  on  the  oppoaite  shora  of 
the  river,  put  up  hia  horse  at  one  of  the  inna :  and 
then,  with  an  indiflerent  brow,  but  a  beating  heaitp 
remonntai  the  hill,  and,  entering  the  park  by  one 
of  ila  lodgee,  found  himaelf  onoe  mora  in  tha 
hauAta  of  his  childhood  1 


CHAPTER  LXXL 

0,Um  steward,  ths  siaward— I  micht  kava  cnsssU  as  much. 

Mm  ^  Ou  Cmwndtn* 

Tnw  eveiung  waa  already  beginning  to  cloae» 
and  Clarence  was  yet  wandering  in  the  park,  and 
retracing,  with  hia  heart'a  eye,  each  knoll,  and 
tree,  and  tuft,  once  so  fiuniliar  to  hia  wanderinga. 

At  the  time  we  shall  again  bring  him  personally 
before  the  reader,  he  waa  leaning  againat  an  iron 
fence  that,  running  along  the  left  wing  of  iSbm 
houae,  sepamtod  the  pleasnr»  grounds  from  tho 
park,  and  gating,  with  folded  arma  and  wistful 
eyea,  upon  the  acene  on  which  the  duak  of  twi- 
light was  gradually  gathering. 

The  house  was  built  originally  in  the  reign  of 
Charlea  11. :  it  had  since  receivad  alterations  and 
additions,  and  now  presented  to  the  eye  a  vaat  |nla 
of  Grecian,  or  rather  Italian,  architecture,  hetero- 
geneously  blended  with  the  maaaive  window,  tha 
stiff  coping,  and  the  heavy  roof  which  the  ago 
imiTkediately  following  the  revolution  introduced. 
The  extent  of  the  building,  and  the  grandeur  of 
the  circling  demesnes,  were  sufficient  to  render  tha 
mansion  imposing  in  effect;  while,  perhapa,  the 
very  style  of  the  arehiteoture,  to  our  own  taste,  or 
mther  aasodations,  not  displeasing,  waa  calculated 
to  conjoin  a  stately  comfort  with  magnificence,  and 
to  atone  in  aolidity  for  any  deficiency  in  grsoe. 
At  a  little  distance  from  the  houae,  and  placed  on  a 
much  more  commanding  site,  were  some  ancient 
and  ivy-grown  ruina,  now  scanty  indeed,  and  fiMt 
mouldering  into  decay,  but  aufficient  to  ahow  tha 
antiquarian  the  remains  of  what  once  had  been  a 
hM  of  no  ordinary  aiie  and  power.  Theee  were 
the  wrecks  of  the  old  mansion,  which  waa  recorded 
by  tradition  to  have  been  reduced  to  this  state  by 
aeeadental  fire,  during  the  banishment  of  ifci  loyal 
owner,  in  the  time  of  the  protectorate.  Upon  hia 
retum,  the  pment  house  waa  erected:  and  tha 
rumoun  of  that  day  paid  the  buildera  in  the  gold 
of  that  great  French  king  who  well  knew  how  to 
corrupt  in  peace  aa  to  devaatata  In  war,  and  wfaa 
found  fow  Engtishman,  in  tha  laign  of  the  vikat 
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^  At  fltaUttb  PVMr  liHBit  dM  «IMpll 

thair  rojal  BMlaf  had  coodMoendadto  « 

Tint  tender  of  dw  amr  muMi  M, 
ftfdlMitattd  not  iiogwdouieMiia  to  hii  polarity; 
and  hif  pictund  likeneaii  on  which  the  recklev 
fayetjr,  nnthtiikiiig  couragOy  and  leariDg  though 
fiivokms  vieea  of  th«  aga^  wan  wdmnitf  fixed 
afoo  the  canvani— tt  poitnit  aMke  of  the  iadhndnaJ 
and  tho  timea  waa  atiU  moae  lisffeiuiglj  dwelt 
wuoa  hf  the  erhihirtng  attandanl  and  the  lialeiiuig 
viaaler,  than  all  the  grim  viaagea  and  nailed  figvna 
of  hie  nobler  and  mder  aneeatoia,  whidi  had  bean 
BWlffhed  fiom  the  oonflagradoa  of  their  ondont 
hall  to  deck  the  home  and  monomant  of  their  glh- 
Ining  yet  unworthy  aqcoenor. 

Aa  Ularaoee  waa  thoa  itatioiied,  he  penehrod  an 
eldailjr  nan  approach  lowaid  hink  "  This  le  for- 
tanato,"  aaid  he  to  hiaMelf— "  the  veij  penon  I 
havo  been  watching  fer.  Well,  yean  ha^  paand 
lightly  over  obi  Wardoor :  atill  the  aame .  ptedae 
gailK^^the  aame  stmdy  and  alow  atep— the  aame 
■plight  ten.  Of  a  verity  he  ia,  in  oatwaid  man 
at  loMt,  the  pink  and  pattern  of  alewarda,  and 
would  have  been  a  fitting  awnachal  for  Sir  Habert 
himaelf!" 

The  perKm  thna  deaignated  now  drew  near 
onOQgh  te  parlance ;  and,  in  a  tone  a  little  autho- 
litativey  thcmgh  veiy  napactfel,  inquind  if  Cla- 
renoe  had  any  boaineaa  to  tranaact  with  him. 

"  I  beg  pardon,"  aaid  Cbrenoey  ahmehinghia  hat 
Ofor  hie  laoe,  **  for  lingering  ao  near  the  house  at 
this  hour:  but  I  have  seen  it  many  yean  ago^  and, 
indeed,  been  a  guest  within  its  walls ;  and  it  is 
nther  my  interest  for  an  old  fiiend,  thaoi  my  cuii- 
osity  to  examine  a  new  one,  which  you  an  to 
blame  for  my  troipass.'* 

**  0,  sir,"  answered  Mr.  Wardour,  a  abort  and 
mlher  stout  man,  of  about  sbty-four,  attired  in  a 
chocolate-coat,  gmy  breechea,  and  silk  stockings  of 
the  same  dye,  which,  by  the  waning  light,  took  a 
.aombrer  and  sadder  hue— ^O,  sir— pny  make  no 
apology.  I  am  only  sorry  the  hour  is  so  late»  that 
-I  cannot  ofier  to  show  you  the  interior  of  the 
house :  perhaps,  if  you  am  ataytng  in  the  neigh- 
bourhood, you  would  like  to  aee  it  to-morrow. 
Tou  wen  hen^  I  take  it,  sir,  in  my  old  lord's 
timer 

**  I  waa ! — upon  a  irisit  to  his  aecond  aon-Hive 
had  been  boys  together." 

"What!  Master  Clinton t"  cried  the  old  man, 
with  extreme  animation;  and  then  auddenly 
changing  his  roioe,  added,  in  a  subdued  and  sad- 
dened tone,*' Ah!  poor  young  gentleman,  I  wonder 
when  he  is  now  V* 

''Why^is  he  not  in  this  country  r'  nkedClap 
rence. 

*'  Yea — no-*^that  is,  I  can't  exactly  aay  when 
he  is — ^I  wish  I  could — poor  Master  CUnton — ^I 
loved  him  as  my  own  son." 

**  You  surprise  me,"  said  Clarenoe.  "  Is  then 
any  thing  in  the  iate  of  Clinton  L'Estrange  that 
calls  for£  your  pity  1  If  so,  you  woukl  gntify  a 
much  better  feeling  than  curiosity  if  you  would 
Inform  me  of  it  The  &ct  is,  that  I  came  hen  to 
seek  him;  fur  I  have  been  absent  from  the  country 
many  years,and  on  my  return  my  first  inquiry  was 
for  my  old  friend  and  schoolfellow.  None  knew 
any  thing  of  him  in  London,  and  I  imagined, 
therefore,  that  he  might  have  settled  down  into  a 
country  gentlenum.     I  waa  fiiUy  pnparad  to  find 


you  may  ooaaeqpenoy  wagns  a^ 
mortification  on  leainmg^  at  my  iai^  that  bi  bd 
not  been  raaiding  hen  fiv  many  yean;  teberl 
knew  noil" 

<«  Ay--ay^-«ir,"  aaid  Iha  old  atamiifiboU 
liatened  very  attentively  to  Claiaon's  datdl, "  hal 
you  prcmcd  one  of  tho  villaga  goarifis  a  liak 
cloaer,  you  would  doubtlem  have  leafMd  nm! 
But  it's  a  aloty  I  don't  much  hiva  tdfing,  althoqch 
fonnerly  I  could  have  talked  of  Maater  Cfintonlif 
the  hour  together,  to  any  one  who  wouU  have  hai 
the  patieikDe  lo  Helen  to  ma." 

**  You  have  really  created  in  me  a  very  ptinhl 
deain  to  learn  mon,"  aaid  Clannee ;  **aBd  if  I 
am  not  intruding  oo  any  fomily  aecreli,  yea  wo^ 
oblige  me  greatly  .by  whatever  infiarautioB  jn 
may  think  proper  to  aflbrd  to  an  early  and  atta^ 
friend  of  the  peraon  in  questiaiu" 

/*  WeU,  sir,  weU,"  mlied  Mr.  Wardoor,  wbo, 
without  imputation  on  hii  diacvation,  lend  taJkai 
aa  wdl  aa  any  other  old  gentleman  of  axty-finr, 
"if  you  will  oondeacend  to  atep  up  to  my  honm,\ 
ahall  feel  happy  and  proud  to  eonvens  inth  t 
friend  of  my  dear  young  maater's;  and  yoo  w 
heartily  welcome  to  the  information  I  ou  gm 
you." 

"I  thank  you  aneerely,"  aaid  Claranee;  "bit 
sufier  me  to  propoae  aa  an  amendment  ta  jar 
ofier,  that  you  accompany  me  for  an  hour  or  tso 
to  my  inn." 

**  Nay,  air,"  anawered  the  old  gentleaim,  in  i 
piqued  tone,  **  I  trust  you  will  not  diadaiii  to  b>- 
nour  me  with  your  company.  Thank  Heawii.1 
can  afford"  (an  EngUahman'a  conMant  thoagk 
and  expreaaion)  *<  to  bo  hoapitable  now  lal 
then." 

Clarence,  who  aeemed  to  have  hie  own  mMi 
for  the  amendment  he  had  propoaed,  atill  itn;- 
gled  against  this  oflbr,  but  waa  at  last,  froo  to 
of  offending  the  honeat  ateward,  obliged  to  » 
cede* 

Striking  acroaa  a  path,  which  led  IhroBgh  > 
comer  of  the  plantation,  to  a  apace  of  gioonlcA' 
taining  a  email  garden,  quaintly  trinmied  in  tka 
Dutch  taate,  and  a  brick  house  of  modents  duDa- 
sions,  half  overgrown  with  ivy  andjesHmiiMjCli' 
nnce  and  his  inviter  pauaed  at  the  door  of  tht  ail 
mansion,  and  the  latter  welcomed  his  goeit  to  ha 
abode. 

**  Pardon  me,"  said  Claranee,  ^a  a  dunael  io 
waiting  opened  the  door,  "but  a  very  mnntitiA 
of  rheumatiam  obligee  me  to  keep  on  mj  bat;  J^ 
will,  I  hope,  indulge  me  in  my  rudeneair 

*<  To  be  aure— to  be  aure,  air.  I  BByielf  9am 
terribly  from  rheumatism  in  the  wintei^-tlMO^ 
you  look  young,  sir,  very  young,  to  have  tn  » 
man's  complaint.  Ah,  the  peopfo  of  niy  day  «^ 
mon  careful  of  themselves,  and  that  is  tba  icaf" 
we  an  auch  atout  fellowa  in  our  age." 

A|id  the  worthy  ateward  looked  compho^ 

down  at  lega,  which  very  pubatanlially  f^  ^ 

comely  inveabnenta. 

"  True,  air,"  aaid  Chrence,  laying  bis  hand  up* 
that  of  the  ateward,  who  waa  juat  aboot  to  open  tv 

door  of  an  apartment;  «*but  aoflar  ma  at  htf*  * 

nqueat  you  not  to  introduce  me  ta  anj  <■  ^ 

hdiea  of  your  fiimily.    I  could  not,  weie  aiyg 
life  at  atake,  thmkof  affiontingthemb^DotdM 

my  hat    I  have  the  keenest  acnaa  of  wbit»«>^ 


THS   I>ISOWNE]^. 


£  teMOirMi  I  flUMt  MrtMilf  ««trait  you,  fbr  tlw 
-«ik£  of  ny  liMltiliduriiif  tbe  j^hole  of  the  coming 
maUMf  to  luffiv  our  conimafUioii  not  to  take  pbce 
in  their  pieeeoee.'' 

**  Sir-«I  honour  your  poUtenca,**  Mid  the  prim 
iittle  itovi^efd:  "I,  myeel^  like  eveiy  trae  Briton, 
rareienoe  the  Indiei;  we  will,  then^ne,  retire  to 
my  little  etndy.  Mary,  girl/'  ^toniing  to  the  et^ 
tendent,).<<  eee  the!  we  hove  a  nice  chop  for  supper, 
in  half  an  hour :  and  tell  your  mialieaa  that  I  have 
a  gentleiQan  of  quality  with  me  upon  particular 
httsineai,  and  muet  not  be  diaturtiedf" 

With  theee  injunction^  the  steward  led  the  way 
to  the  farther  end  of  the  house,  and,  having  usher- 
ed his  guest  into  a  small  parlour,  adorned  with 
sundry  law-books,  a  great  uuqp  of  the  estate,  a  print 
of  the  late  owner  of  it,  e  rusty  gun,  slung  over  ^e 
iiceplaoe,  two  stufiiMl  pheaaants,  and  a  little  msr 
hogany  bu0et— having,  we  say,  led  Clarence  to 
this  sanetnnty  of  nttring  stewudahip,  he  pieced  a 
seat  for  him,  and  said, 

**  Between  yon  and  me,  air,  be  it  respectfully 
laid,  I  am  not  sorry  that  our  little  con&bulation 
ihoold  pass  ahme.  Ladies  are  veiy  ddightfulr* 
veiy  deligfatfnl,  certainly ;  but  tiiey  won't  let  one 
tell  a  atory  one's  own  way--4hey  are  fidgetty,  yon 
know,  aii^— fidgetty— Hio&ing  VH»e;  it's  a  trifle, 
but  it'a  ooplsaaant ;  besides  my  wife  was  Master 
CUnton'e  fastev-mether,  and  jbe  can't  hear  a  word 
about  hmv^'riteut  running  on  into  a  kmg  rigina- 
role  of  what  he  did  as  a  bi£y,  and  ao  forth*  I  like 
people  to  be  chatty,  air,  but  not  ganufooa ;  I  can't 
bear  gamility— atleastinafomale.  But,  suppose, 
eir,  we  dafor  our  stoqr  till  after  support  A  glass 
cf  wine  or  warm  ponc&  makaa  talk  glide  moie 
-easily ;  beajdea,  sir,  I  want  something  to  comfort  me 
wtai  I  talk  about  Maater  Clinton*  Poor  genll»> 
■man,  be  wee  ao  comely,  so  handsome !'' 

^  Did  you  think  so!"  said  Claranos^  torning  to* 
ward  thoi&ie. 

•"Think  nor  ejaculated  liie  stewatd,  ahnoet 
angrily;  and  forthwith  he  launched  out  into  an 
enoomnon  on  the  pfrfectaons,  peiaonal,  moral,  and 
mental,  of  Master  Clinton,  vriiich  brted  till  the 
gentle  Bfaiyentefed  to  lay  the  doth.  This  remind- 
ed tiie  old  steward  of  the  giaas  of  wine  which  was 
so  efficadoua  in  making  talk  glide  easily;  and,  gin 
ing  to  the  bufiet  before  mentioned,  he  drew  forth 
two  bottles,  both  of  port.  Having  carefolly  and' 
warily  decanted  both,  he  changed  the  eubject  of 
hia  piuiee;  and,  aasuring  Clarence  thit  thewine 
hewae  abont  to  taste  vnus  at  hast,  as  old  aa  lifas- 
ter  Clinton,  having  been  purchased  in  joyous  cel^ 
bration  of  the  young  gentleman's  buth-day,  he 
whilcd  away  the  mimites  with  a  Rowing  eulogy 
on  its  gene^oiti  qualities^  till  Maiy  entered  with  £e 
comatoiial  viands. 

Clarence,  vrith  an  appetite  sharpened,  despite 
his  romance,,  by  a  long  fost,  did  sample  iustice  to 
the  fore ;  and  &e  old  stewaid,  wanning  into  frmi- 
liarity  .vrith  the  virtnes  of  the  fov-fomed  port,  chatted 
and  laughed  in  a  stndn  half  simple  and  half  shrewd, 
which  rendered  him  no  disagreeable  or  mirthless 
host 

The  fife  being  .stirred  np  to  a  free  bkoe,  the 
hearth  swept,  and  all  the  tokens  of  supper,  save 
and  except  the  kingly  bottle  and  ita  subject  glaascf, 
being  removed,  the  steward  and  hia  guest  drew 
-doaer  to  caeh  olbeiv  and  ^  former  began  his 


CHAPTER  IJ:^!!. 

Tbs  Mlert  are  at  lundt  and  Ij  thair  show 
You  ihall  know  all  that  jrou  are  like  to  know. 

Midtummer  Night^t  Druun. 


«  You  know,  probably,  sir,  that  my  late  lord 
twice  mairied :  by  his  fintwife  he  had  three  child- 
ren, only  one  of  whom,  the  youngest,  though  now 
the  present  eari,  survived'the  fint  period  of  infon* 
cy.  When  Master  Francis,  as  we  alwaya  called 
him,  in  spite  of  hia  accession  to  the  title  of  vis- 
count, vfas  about  six  yean  old,  my  lady  died,  and, 
a  year  afierwaid,  my  lord  manied  again.  Hie 
second  wife  was -uncommonly  handsome :  she  waa 
a  Miss  Talbot,  (a  Catholic,)  daughter  of  Cok>nel 
Talbot,  and  niece  to  the  celebmted  beau,  Squiro 
Talbot,  of  Scaredale  Park.  Poor  lady !  they  say 
that  she  married  my  lord  through  a  momentaiy 
I»que  againrt  a  fonner  lover.  However  that  may 
be,  ahe  waa  a  fine,  highFepirited  creature — ^very 
violent  in  temper,  u>  be  sure,  but  generous  and 
kind  when  her  paasian  waa  over ;  and  however 
haughty  to  her  equals,  charitable  and  compasrioiH 
ate  to  the  poor. 

<«  She  had  but  one  scm,  Maater  Clinton.  Never^ 
sir,  shall  I  fofget  the  rejoicings  that  were  made  at 
hia  birth;  for  my  ford  doated  on  his  present  wifo^ 
and  had  diaUksd  his  firrt,  whom  he  had  married 
for  her  fortune;  and  it  waa  therefore  natuial  that 
he  ahould  prefor  -tiie  child  of  the  preaent  vrifo  to 
Master  Francia.  Ah,  it  ia  sad  to  thfaik  how  love  cm 


change  I  Well,  sir,  my  ford  seemed  Uterslhr  to  ba 
wiapt  up  in  the  infont :  he  nuned  it,  and  fondleA 
it,  and  hung  over  it,  aa  if  he  had  been  its  mother 
rather  than  its  fothcr.  My  lady  deaund  tiiat  it 
might  be  christened  by  one  of  her  fomiW  namaas 

called  Chntenw^ 
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and  my  lord  conaanting,  it 
(The  wuM  la  with  yen,  or!  Do  ebeervethat  it 
bee  not  changed  eclour  in  the  leaat,  notwithatand* 
ing  ita  age!) 

«  My  ford  waa  fond  of  a  quiet,  retired  life;  in* 
deed,  he  waa  a  great  adwkr,  and  spent  the  chief 
pert  of  hia  time  among  hie  boolok  Dr.  Lalinas^ 
the  young  gentfoman'a  tutor,  aead  hia  lotdAip 
made  Gnck-vereea  better  than  Dr.  LeIinaB  cottld 
make  Ens^  onee,  ao  yott  may  judge  of  hia  learn* 
ing.  But  my  lady  went  constantly  to  town,  and 
was  among  the  gayert  of  the  gay ;  nor  did  she  oftn 
come  down  hem  without  bringmg  a  whofo  troop 
of  gueskk  Leid  help  us,  what  goings  on  then 
used  to  be  at  the  great  houae  I  each  dandng  and 
mueic,  and  dinmg,  and  feupping,  and  shooting  par* 
ties,  fishing  portiea,gipBypartiea:  yon  would  hcea 
thought  all  Enghmd  waa  meny-making  there. 

"  But  my  lord,  though  he  indulged  my  lady  in 
all  her  whima  and  eztmvegance,  aeldom  took  wueh 
share  in  them  himaelC  He  was  conatantly  oobiv* 
pied-vrith  his  Hbiaiy  and  children,  nor  did  he  ever 
snfiei  either  Maater  Fnncia  or  Master  Cfinton  to 
mix  vrith  the  guestsi  He  kept  diem  very  doee  at 
their  stodiss,  and  when  the  hitter  was  six  yearn 
oU,  I  do  aasure  you,  sir,  he  could  say  hia  Prcftrim 
qusR  marilnu  better  than  I  can.^ — (You  don't  drink, 
sir.)  When  Master  Francis  was  aizteen,  end  Maa- 
ter Clinton  eight,  the  former  waa  aent  abread  on 
his  travels  vrith  a  German  tutor,  and  did  not  return 
to  Engfamd  for  many  yean  afkerward ;  meanwhila 
Master  Clinton  grew  up  to  the  age  of  fomtecn» 
increasing  in  comelineee  and*  goddneaa.  lie  VfUi 
very  fond  of  hia  studies^  mudi  Aore  so  than  Maa* 
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iff  FtoHBCM  Im4  bMBt  md  wn  wtpniihingly  Ibr- 
waid  for  bk  yesn.  80  my  loid  Wved  lum  bettor 
and  bettor,  and  wovld  icwDdy  enter  mfinr  him  to 
be  out  of  his  eight 

M  When  Maeter  Clinton  wee  about  the  ago  I 
■MDtiooed,  ^nt»  foorteen,  a  genttemen  of  the  name 
•of  IKr  GUntoii  M anneis  beoune  a  oonaCant  vieiler 
ai  the  hooee.  Report  aaid  that  he  was  alwaye 
-  about  my  lady  in  London,  at  Ranelagh,  and  the 
faaU-nxMns  and  routs,  and  all  fhe  fine  plaree  end 
•  oerteinly  he  was  ecaicely  ever  fitim  her  eide  in  the 
pleasure  paitiee  at  the  park.  But  my  lady  eaid 
that  he  wae  a  eouein  of  here,  and  an  old  playmeto 
in  childhood,  and  so  he  wee  and  unhappily  for 
her,  something  more  too.  My  bid,  however,  shut 
up  in  his  lUnvy,  did  not  pay  any  attentioB  to  my 
lady's  itttimaqr  with  Sir  Clinton ;  on  the  contrary, 
as  ha  was  a  cousin  and  fiiend  of  hen,  his  loidship 
seemed  always  happy  to  sse  him,  and  was  the  only 
person  in  the  oeigfabonifaood  who  had  no  suspicion 
<li  whiA  was  going  sail.  < 

"O,  sir,  it's  a  melancholy  story,  and  \  ean 
aeavoely  pewnado  myeelf  to  tell  it.  (It  is  leatty 
'  delicious  wine  this— Biz-«nd4wenty  yean  old  last 
^rtMa^-r^  e^r  nodiing  of  ito  age  hefon  I 
bought  it— Ah !)— Well,  sir,  the  blow  eame  al 
last  like  a  thunderclap— my  lady,  finding  deguise 
was  in  vain,  went  off  vrith  Sir  ClinlOQ.  Letten 
wees  disaovered  which  ehowed  that  they  had  oor- 
meponded  lor  yean— fhat  be  was  her  lovor  belom 
her  manriag»— that  she,  in  a  momentary  peeeion 
with  him,  had  aeoepled  my  loid'e  oflba— thai  elie 
had  always  repented  her  precipitation — and  that 
ahe  had  oalled  her  aon  after  hie  name— ail  this,  and 
much  mora»  air,  did  my  lord  leara,  as  it  were,  at  a 
^aingle  blow. 

"  He  obtained  a  divoroe^  and  Sir  Cttnton  and 
ny  lady  went  abroad.  But  firom  that  lime  mvloed 
was  never  the  aame  man.  Alwaya  proud  and 
gloomy,  he  now  became  intolerBbly  violent  and 
motase.  H«  ehot  himaelf  up,  aaw  no  company 
of  any  descriptinn,  rarely  left  the  bones,  and  never 
the  parfe— and,  from  being  one  of  the  gayest  piaoee 
in  the  country,  eir,  the  maneion  became  ae  draaiy 
and  deeeitedaa  if  it  had  been  haunted.  (Uisfiv 
jFOU  to  begin  die  eeoond  bottioyeir.) 

"But  Ae  most  extraordinaiy  change  in  my  lord 
^waa  in  hie  conduct  to  Maeter  Clinton— from  doat- 
ing  upmi  him,  to  a  degree  that  would  have  epoilt 
any  temper  leee  sweet  than  my  poor  young  mas- 
itBf's,'he  took  the  meet  violent  avenion  to  him. 
ff^um  the  dieumatance  of  his  name,  and  the  long 
intimacy  dieting  between  my  lady  and  her  lover, 
loa  kmUup  woM  not  believe  that  Master  Clinton 
his  own  diild ;  and  indeed  I  must  confess  then 
I  good  ground  for  hu  suspicions.  Besides  this, 
Clinton  took  very  much  after  his  mother 
He  had  her  eyee,  hair,  and  beautiful  featuree,  eo 
that  my  lord  could  never  eee  him  without  being 
rwniiwlffl  of  hie  dHgiuoe :  thenfom,  whenever  the 
foor  young  gentleman  came  into  his  pnsence,  he 
would  drive  him  out  with  oeths  snd  t^wata  which 
rang  tfirough  the  whole  houee.  He  could  not  even 
Ibear  that  he  ahould  have  any  attendance  or  nepect 
tnm  the  aervants,  for  he  coosidend  htm  qutto 
an  alien  like,  and  worae  than  a  stranger ;  and  his 
kMdsbip's  only  delight  seemed  to  consist  in  putting 
upon  him  eveiy  poeeible  indignity  snd  affiont  But 
Master  Clinton  waa  a  high  spirited  young  gentle- 
■niit  and  after  having  in  vain  endeavonnd  to 


eoedia  my  iMd  by  ccinpiaiieB  end 
iMt  ultorly  avoided  his  kprUqp^ 

*He  gave  up  his  otndieB  in  a 
and  wandered  about  the  park  and  woode  all  day; 
and  aometimee  even  half  the  night;  his  modier's 
conduct,  and  his  felher's  uakindneea  aeempd  to 
prey  upon  his  health  and  mind,  and,  at  last,  hs 
grow  almost  aa  much  altered  as  my  hmL  From 
being  one  of  the  merriest  boys  poarible,  luU  of  life 
and  spiriti,  he  became  thonghtfiil  and  downcest, 
his  step  kist  ite  Kghtnesi^  tad  his  tye  all  the  fire 
which  used  onoe  qutto  to  warm  one'e  heart  when 
one  looked  at  it ;  in  short,  eir,  the  «iie  of  the  mo- 
ther wen  visited  as  much  upon  die  child  ae  the 
hueband.  (Not  the  least  tawney,  «r,  yon  see, 
though  it  is  so  old !) 

<«  My  loid  at  fimt  seemed  to  be  glsd  that  he  now 

never  aaw  his  son ;  but,  by  degnee,  I  think  he 
mieeed  the  ple^sun  of  venting  his  splem  upaa 
him ;  and  so  he  oidend  my  young  mssler  not  to 
stir  out  vrithout  his  leave,  and  confined  him  ckaer 
than  ever  to  his  atodiee.  Weil,  «r,  (if  it 
§o/r  thia  port,  I  couM  not  get  out  another 
tence !)  theee  uaed  then  to  be  ead 
them:  my  kud  waa  a  terribly  paenonato  man,  aaJ 
aaid  thinga  eharper  than  a  tw^edgedeword,  aa  thB 
Peahns  ezpresi  it ;  and  though  Master  Clinton  urae 
one  of  the  miklest  and  beet  tempered  boye  iina> 
ginable,  yet  he  could  not  at  all  timea  curi»  hb 
epirit;  and,  to  my  mind,  when  a  man  ia  perpetu- 
ally dedaring  he  ia  not  year  fether,  one  any  now 
and  than  be  fiugivanin  fiwgettiiig  that  yon  aro  to 
behave  ae  hie  eon. 

**  Thinga  went  on  in  thia  wiqr  <■>%  MMugli  fiv 
about  thnryean  and  a  half;  when  Maatar  Cliiitoa 
was  near  eighteen.  One  evening,  after  my  had 
had  been  unusually  stormy,  Maater  Cttnton's  spirit 
warmed,  I  suppose^  and,  from  word  to  word,  ths 
disputo  inoreaeed,  tUl  inyk)rd,in  a  ftuioua  raia, 
oniered  in  the  eervanta,  and  loki  them  to  hoiaewbip 
hie  eon.  Imaguie,  air,  what  a  Aegnce  to  that 
nejUehouael  But  there  waa  not  one  of  them  whs 
would  not  rather  have  eutuff  his  light  hand  then 
laid  a  finger  upon  Maeter  Clinton^  eO  graatly  vree 
he  betoved ;  and,  at  laet,  my  lord  ennumuwid  hie 
own  .gentleman,  a  Oennan,8iz  feet  high,  entirely 
devoted  to  his  tordship,  and  commanded  ton,  lyoB 
pain  of  inatant  diemisnl,  to  make  use,  in  Us  pro* 
sence«  of  a  hcvrowhip  which  he  put  into  hie 

**  The  German  did  not  dare  reftne^  ao  he 
proadied  Master  Chaton.  The 
still  in  the  room,  and  perinps  they  would  haie 
been  bold  enough  to  reocue  Master  Chalon,  bad 
there  been  any  need  of  their  aenatonrw ;  but  be 
vrasatall  youdi,  aa  bold  aa  a  hero,  and,  when  tbs 
German  approached,  he  caught  him  by  die  tiuoi^ 
threw  him  down,  and  very  nearly  etran|[^  him; 
he  then,  whUe  my  lord  waa  apeeddeee  widi  regi, 
kft  the  room,  and  did  not  return  all  nighL  (Wbn 
a  body  it  has,  sir— Ah !) 

**  The  next  morning  I  vros  in  a  little  room  ad- 
joming  my  lord'e  study,  lookiag  over  eome  pe^Mt 
and  mape.  Hie  lordehip  did  not  know  of  my  pre* 
eence,  but  vras  eitting  alone  et  breakfeat,  wbee 
Master  Clinton  suddenly  entered  the  etndy ;  tl» 
door  leading  to  my  room  was  ajnr,  and  I  faeaid  til 
the  eonvemtion  which  eneued. 

**  My  lord  asked  him  very  angrily  how  he  hid 
dand  abeent  himeelf  all  night:  but  Master  Glia- 
ton  making  no  reply  to  this  question,  aaid,  ia  a 
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-^i«V7  calfeD,  l0iid  iMiM,  wUdi  I  think  I  hmx  now, — 
« My  loid,  whet  the  inmh  you  hftve  presumed-* 
(yei,  air,  preaumed  w«i  tiie  wofd)"— to  oflfer  to  me, 
H  ie  perhti{«  onneoenaTy  to  dbemre  that  nothing 
oouM  kidiioe  me  to  remain  nnder  your  roof.  I 
oome,  theiefiMne,  to  take  my  last  leave  of  you.' 

**  He  paused,  and  my  lord,  (}irobably,  like  me, 
keing  taken  by  aurpriae,)  maldng  no  reply,  he  coin- 
tinued.  '  You  have  often  told  me,  my  lord,  that  I 
aat  not  y onr  son ;  and  it  is  possible  that  I  may  not 
be  so— ao  much  the  less,  therefore,  am  I  bound  to 
submit  to  the  injustice  and  cruelty  which  the  ex- 
perience of  nearly  four  years  warrants  me  tb  expect 
for  the  fbCoxe— and  so  much  the  more  must  you 
rejoice  at  the  idea  of  ridding  your  presence  of  an 
intruder.'  '  And  how,  sir,  do  you  expect  to  Hve, 
except  upon  my  bounty  V  exclaimed  my  lord. 

*  You  remember,'  answered  my  young  master, 
'  that  an  humble  dependant  of  my  mother's  fomily, 
who  had  been  onr  governess  in  childhood,  Idt  me, 
at  her  death,  the  earnings  of  her  life.  I  befiere 
diey  amount  to -nearly  a  thousand  pounds— I  look 
to  your  lordship's  honour  either  for  the  principal 
or  the  yearly  interest,  as  may  please  you  best: 
ferther  I  aak  not  fiom  yoo.'  '  And'do  you  think, 
sir,'  cried  my  knd,  almost  screaming  with  passion, 
*^that  upon  thai  beggarly  pittance  you  shall  go 
forth  to  diflhonourj  more  than  it  is  yet  dishonour^, 
the  'name  of  my  ancient  house  1  Do  you  think, 
air,  thai  that  name  to  which  you  have  no  preten- 
sion, though  the  law  iniquitously  granta  it  to  you, 
shall  be  suUied  either  with  tnde  dr  robbery  t  for 
to  one  or  the  other  you  must  necessarily  be  ^ven.' 

*  I  fovaeaw  your  speceh,  my  kMd,  and  am  prepared 
with  an  anawer.  Far  be  it  from  me  to  thrust  my- 
aelf  into  any  fomily,  the  head  of  which  thinks  pro- 
per to  reject  me— ^  be  it  from  me  to  honour  my 
humble  fortunes  with  a  name  whkh  I  am  as  will- 
ing as  yourself  to  disown:  I  purpose,  therefore,  to 
adopt  a  new  one ;  and  whatever  may  he  my  future 
fote,  that  name  will  screen  me  both  fiom  your  re- 
membranee  and  the  woild'a  knowledge.  Are  you 
aaftiafied  now,  my  lord  V 

*«  Hie  iovdahip  did  not  answer  for  some  mintttes ; 
at  laat,  he  said  anieeringly,  *Oo,  boy,  gp !  I  am 
deligbted  to  hear  you  ha^  decided  ao  well.  Leave 
word  with  my  steward  where  you  wiih  your 
dethes  to  be  sent  to  you ;  God  foriiid  I  diould 
rob  you  either  of  your  waidrobe  or  your  princely 
fortune.  Wardour  will  transmit  to  you  the  latter, 
eten  to  the  last  penny,  by  <he  same  conveyance 
as  that  winch  ia  honoured  by  the  former.  And 
now  good  morning,  sir ;  yet  stay,  and  mariL  my 
worda-— never  dare  to  re-enter  my  house,  or  to  ex- 
pect an  lota  more  of  fortune  or  fovonr  from  me. 
And,  hark  you,  sir— if  you  dare  violale  your  word. 
If  you  dare,  during  ray  life  at  least,  assume  a 
name  which  you  were  bom  to  sully,  my  curse,  my 
deepest,  heartiest,  eternal  cum,  be  upon  your  head 
in  this  world  and  the  next!'  *  Fear  not,  my  lord, 
my  word  b  pledged,'  said  the  young  gentleman ; 
and  the  next  moment  I  heard  his  parting  step  in 
tfaehalL 

**  Sir,  my  heart  was  full,  (your  glass  is  empty  h 
and  my  heid  spun  round  as  if  I  were  on  a  preci- 
ptce:  but  I  was  determined  my  young  master 
should  not  go  tilt  I  had  caught  another  glimpse  of 
his  bonny  foce,  so  I  gently  left  the  room  I  was  in, 
and  hastening  out  of  the  house  by  a  private  en- 
tnmce,  met  Master  Clinton  in  the  park,  not  veiy 
&r  finm  the  spot  where  I  saw  yon,  sir,  just  now. 


To  my  suiprise,  there  was  no  sign  of  grief  or  agi- 
tation upon  his  countenance :  I  had  never  seen 
him  look  so  proud,  or,  fo>  years,  so  happy. 

**  *  Wardour,'  said  he,  in  a  gay  tone,  when  ho 
saw  me,  *  I  was  going  to  your  house :  my  fiuher 
has  at  lest  resohrnl  that  I  should,  like  my  brother, 
commehce  niy  travels,  and  I  wish  to  leave  with 
you  the  address  of  the  place  to  which  my  clothes, 
dtc.  will  be  sent'  * 

"  I  could  not  contain  any  longer  when  I  heard 
this,  sir ;  I  bhnt  into  tears,  confeaied  that  I  had 
accidentally  heard  his  conversation  with  my  loxd,  • 
and  besought  him  not  to  depart  so  hastily,  and 
with  so  small  a  fortune ;  but  he  shook  his  head, 
and  would  not  hear  me.  *  Believe  me,  my  good 
Wardour,'  said  he,  '  that  since  my  unhappy  mo- 
ther's Hight,  I  have  never  felt  so  elided  or  so  happy 
as  I  do  now :  one  should  go  through  what  I  have 
done  to  leam  the  rapture  of  independence.'  He 
then  told  me  to  have  his  luggage  sent  to  him,  un- 
der his  initials  of  C.  L.,  ai  the  Golden  Fleece,  the 

prindpal  inn  in  the  town  of  W ,  which,  you 

know,  sir,  is  at  the  other  end  of  the  county,  on  the 
road  to  London ;  and  then,  kindly  shaking  me  by 
the  hand,  he  broke  away  from  me ;  but  he  turned 
hack  before  he  had  get  three  paces,  and  said,  (luid 
then,  for  the  first  time,  the  pride  of  his  counte- 
nance fell,  and  the  tears  stood  in  his  eyes,)  *  War- 
dour, do  not  divulge  what  you  have  heanl :  put  aa 
good  a  fiice  upon  my  departure  as  you  can,  and  let 
the  blame,  if  any,  foil  upon  me,  not  upon  your ' 
master :  after  all,  he  is  to  be  pitied,  not  blamed, 
and  I  can  never  forget  that  he  once  leved  me.'  He . 
did  not  wait  for  my  answer,  perhaps  he  did  not 
Hke  to  show  me  how  much  he  was  affected,  but 
hurried  down  the  parii,  and  I  soon  lost  sight  of 
him.  My  lord  that  very  morning  sent  for  me» 
demanded  what  address  his  son  had  lefl,  and  gave 
me  %  letter,  enckMing,  I  suppose,  a  bill  for  my 
poor  young  master's  fbrtnne,  ordssing  it  to  be  aenft 
with  the  clothes  immedtaleliy. 

**  8ir,  I  have  never  seen  or  heard  aoght  of  the 
dew  gentleman  sincei  you  must  foigive.  me,  I 
cannot  help  tears,  sir— (the  wine  is  widi  you.") 

*«Bttt  the  mother,  the  mother !"  said  Glarenoe, 
earnestly,  '*  what  became  of  her  ?  she  died  abroad^ 
two  years  nnce,  did  she  not  t" 

**  8he  did,  sir,"  answered  the  honest  steward, 
refining  his  glass.  *<They  say  that  she  lived  very 
unhappy  with 'Sir  Clinton,  who  did  not  marry 
her,  owing,  I  believe,  to  her  religi<m,  till  all  of  a 
sudden  she  disappeaied,  none  knew  whither." 

Clarence  redoubled  Us  attention. 

<*At  last,"  resumed  the  steward,  '■two  yean 
ago,  a  letter  came  from  her  to  my  lord ;  she  was  a 
nun  in  some  convent,  (in  Italy,  I  think,)  to  which 
she  had  at  the  time  of  her  disappearance  secretly  ' 
retired.  The  letter  was  written  on  her  death-bed, 
and  so  afiectingly,  I  suppose,  that  even  my  stem 
lord  was  in  tears  for  sevortfl  days  after  he  received 
it.  But  the  principal  passage  in  it  was  relative  to 
her  son :  it  assured  my  lord,  (for  so  with  his  own 
lips  he  told  me  just  before  he  died,  four  months 
ago,)  that  Master  Clinton  was  in  truth  his  son,  and 
that  it  was  not  till  she  had  been  tempted  many ' 
years  after  her  marriage,  that  she  had  follen ;  she 
implored  my .  lord  to  believe  this  *  on  the  word  of  ^ 
one  for  whom  earth  and  earth's  object!  were  no 
more ;'  those  were  her  words. 

**  Six  months  ago,  when  my  lord  lay  on  the  bed 
from  which  he  never  rose,  be  called  me  to  hinx. 


988 


BULWCE'S  NOVSLB. 


•b4  Mid  ^  Waidov,  Toa  Imto  ahn^  been  tte 
Uliful  eenreat  of  oor  nottie,  end  wmrmW  ettadied 
to  mj  Mcond  eon ;  tell  my  poor  boy,  if  ever  you 
eee  hun,  that  I  did  et  laet  open  my  eree  to  my 
error,  end  ecknowledge  him  ee  my  ehiki ;  teil  htm 
tfiet  I  have  desired  hb  brother,  (who  wee  then*  eir, 
loieeling  bv  m^  lord's  side,)  as  he  values  my  blese- 
ing,  to  seek  him  out  and  repair  the  wrong  I  have 
done  him ;  and  add,  thatviy  best  oomlbrt  in  death 
was  the  hope  of  his  forgiveness  I' " 

« 0id  he,  did  he  say  thai?''  excOaimed  Cla- 
rence, who  had  been  violently  agitated  during  the 
latter  part  of  this  recital,  and  now  sprung  firom  his 
seat—**  My  lather,  my  fiUher!  would  that  I  had 
borne  with  thee  more — ^mine— mine  was  the  fimlt 
— Iram  Aim  should  have  come  the  forgivenees." 

The  old  steward  sate  silent  and  aghast  At 
that  instant  his  wife  entered,  with  a  message  of 
chiding  at  the  lateness  of  the  hour  upon  her  lix^. 
bot  she  started  back  when  s^ie  saw  Clarences 
profile,  as  he  stood  leuiing  against  the  wall: 
^  Good  heavens !"  cried  she,  **is  U,  is  itp— yesy  it  is 
•my  young  master,  my  own  fiister-eon  1" 

RighUy  had  Clarence  conjectured,  when  he  had 
shunned  her  presence.  Yean  had,  indeed,  wrought 
a  change  in  his  figure  and  lace*  acquaintani^ 
servant,  friend,  retain,  the  ramemhmnoe  of  his 
featurss  had  peased  from  all;  but  ahe  who  had 
nursed  him  ae  an  infiint  on  her  lap,  and  fied  him 
from  her  breast,  die  who  had  joined  the  devotion 
ef  clan^p  to  the  fi>ndneas  of  a  mother,  knew  him 
ai  a  glance. 

"  Tee,"  cried  he,  as  he  thiew  himeelf  into  her 
witheied  and  aged  arms^  <«  it  is  I,  the  child  you 
reaiei^  come,  after  many  years,  to  find  too  late, 
when  a  &ther  is  no  more^  that  he  had  a  right  to  a 
Miei's  home." 


CHAPTER  LZXm. 

Lai  OS  go  la. 
And  charn  us  there  upon  iaterroolorlei, 
And  aU  ¥mi  saswer  all  things  IkithfiiUy/ 

SHAXspaAn. 

«*  But  did  not  any  one  recognise  yon  in  your 
change  of  name  1"  said  the  old  foster-mother,  k>ok- 
fllg  fimdly  upon  Clarence,  as  he  sate  the  next 
Boming  by  her  side.  "  How  could  any  one  foiget 
so  winsome  a  fiice  who  had  once  seen  it  1" 
*  «  Tou  don't  remember,"  said  Clarence,  (as  we 
will  yet  continue  to  call  our  hero,)  amiling,  "  that 
your  husband  had  forgotten  it" 

"  Ay,  sir,"  cried  the  piqued  steward,  **  but  that 
was  because  you  wore  your  hat  slouched  over  your 
eyes ;  if  yon  had  taken  off  that,  I  should  have 
knewn  you  directly." 

^  However  that  may  be,"  said  Clarehce,  unwill- 
ing to  dwell  longer  on  an  occurrence  which  he 
Mw  hurt  the  feelings  of  the  kind  Mr.  Waidour, 
^  is  very  easy  to  explain  how  I  preserved  my 
incognif>.  Tou  recollect  that  my  father  never 
mffined  me  to  mix  with  my  mother's  guests :  so 
that  I  had  no  chance  of  their  remembering  me, 
eepedaOy  as,  during  the  last  three  years  and  a 
half;  no  stranger  had  ever  entered  our  walls.  Add 
to  this,  that  I  was  in  the  very  time  of  lifii  in  which 
a  few  years  work  the  greatest  change,  and  on 
going  to  London,  I  was  thrown  entirely  among 
peo^  who  could  never  have  seen  me  beloiei 


FortuMtdy  hrw^l 

mother's  unde^^drennslBnces  safaaeaneBtff  hd 
me  to  discloae  oiy  birth  to  hia^apoii  a  pceniie 
that  he  would  never  call  me  fay  any  othsr  asas 
than  that  which  I  had  assnmed.  He,whowastbft 
best,  the  kindest,  the  most  gensroiM  of  buMB 
beings,  took  a  liking  to  me.  He  inrislwd  not  only 
upon  his  relationship  to  me,  ae  my  grand  onde» 
but  upon  the  justice  of  repairing  to  me  the  wraap 
his  unhappy  niece  had  pjawffd  me.  TTn  deticiCT 
of  his  kmdness  the  ties  of  blood— and  an  tod* 
dent  which  had  enabled  me  to  be  of  some  serfin 
to  him,  all  prevented  my  resisting  the  weight  of 
obligation  with  which  he  aftarwaid  oppreewd  me. 
He  procured  me  an  appointment  abnMd :  I  rraudo' 
ed  there  four  years.  When  I  retomed,  I  entend, 
it  is  true,  into  very  general  eociety ;  hot  fiwr  yean 
had,  as  you  may  perostve,  altered  me  grsatly;  and 
even  had  there  previooaly  existed  any  chance  d 
my  being  recognised,  that  alteration  woold,  pio> 
baUy,  have  been  sufiSdent  to  eoeuie  niy  secxet" 

''But  yoor  brother — my  present  kml— did  jot 
never  meet  him,  sir  1" 

"  Often,  my  good  mother;  hot  yon  lemsobv 
that  I  was  little  more  than  six  yean  old  when  ks 
left  England,  and  when  ho  next  eaw  me  I  im 
about  two  and  twenty:  it  would  ha?re  been  mit 
to  a  miredOf  or,  at  least,  would  have  nqnind  Ibi 
ejm  of  love  Uke  youre  to  have  <eeaUnd  me  lo  a^ 
moiy  after  such  an  ahesnca. 

**  Well-^to  return  to  ay  story—- 1  eoeoBedei, 
partly  ae  his  nearest  relation,  hot  prindpaUy  fron 
an  aflbction  dearer  than  blood,  |o  the  fixtane  of  n^ 
real  undo  and  adopted  frthsr.  F^to  pmporf 
with  me :  I  rase  in  the  wotld^s  eeteem  and  li^ 
nonr,  and  soon  became  prouder  of  ray  bonoeol 
appellation  than  of  all  the  tidee  of  my  k«dly  )m 
Circumstances  occurring  within  the  last  wnkt 
which  it  wiU  be  needless  to  relate,  bni  which  109 
have  the  greatest  inflnenee  over  my  fotnra  lak 
made  it  necsesaiy  to  do  what  I  had  lesoM  I 
would  never  do— prove  my  identity  and  ens'* 
Accordingly  I  came  here  to  sesk  you." 

<*  But  why  did  not  my  honoured  yooag  mi^ 
disclose  himself  last  night  1"  asked  the  slewaid. 

"I  might  say,"  answered  Clarenoe,  "beoenael 
anticipeted  great  pleaenre  in  a  enrpriee ;  but  1  la' 
another  reason — it  wss  this :  I  had  heard  of  tff 
poor  Other's  death,  and  I  was  painlully  anzioQiM 
learn  if  at  the  iaat  he  had  testified  v^j  ideoliBf 
toward   me    and  yet  more  so  to  ainortain  ^ 
manner  of  my  unlbitnnate  mother's  fiite.   Bojk 
abroad  and  in  England,  I  had  eooght  tiding* » 
her  everpvhere^  but  in  vain :  in  mentioniBf  ^ 
mother's  retiring  into  a  convent,  you  have  ^ 
plained  the  reason  why  my  efibrts  were  so  fi«^ 
less.    With  these  two  ofcjecte  In  view,  I  ttwogi* 
myself  more  like^  to  learn  the  whole  troth  •*  * 
stranger  than  in  my  proper  person ;  fiir  in  the  W- 
ter  case  I  deemed  it  probable  that  your  delio^ 
and  kindnees  might  tenqit  you  to  coiMDeal  whale« 
was  calculated  to  wound  my  feelingly  ^  * 
exaggerate  any  thing  that  might  tend  to  flatttr' 
to  soothe  them.  .  Thank  heaven,  I  now  leam^ 
I  have  a  light  to  the  name  my  boyhood  boiSt  o"^ 
my  birth  is  not  branded  with  the  fouket  of  pn^J! 
crimes,  end  that  in  death  my  ftthePs  hflsit  yeun"! 

to  his  too  hasty  but  repentant  son.  EimwJ 
this— I  have  now  only  to  lequest  yon,  taj  ^''2 
to  accompany  me,  before  dqrbreak,  on  Wob*' 
day  morning,  to  a  plaoe  aeveral  niln  ^'^ 


THB  DISOWNED. 


to 
4tei  the  fnof  fiv  wliidi  I  cum  hithwr;' 

**  Wilbafl  mj  liMrt,«i^"  cried  iho  honeat  ate%f- 
jel;  ^a»d  after  Wedneedi^  jou  will,  I  trnal,  r»- 
«iiiiiB  joor  lightibl  nesM  t" 

<* Certainly/'  veplied  Clarence)  *^aiiioe  neither 
I,  nor  tiie  menMry  of  him  firom  whom  I  inherit  it. 


htfe  any  lei^v  a  reaaoa  Ck  abame  at  ita 


If 


Leaving  ClareBoe  BO«r  for  a  brief  while  to  r^ 
new  hia  acquaintance  with  the  aoenea  of  hie  child- 
hood, and  to  ofier  the  tribute  of  hia  filial  teara  to 
the  ashea  of  a  fiuher  whoae  injuatioe  had  been  but 
''the  atinging  of  a  heart  thewciid  had  atung" — 
we  ratam  toaome  old  aequaantaneea  in  the  ▼arioua 
caodnct  of  our  drama. 


CHAPTER  L2CXIV. 
tJpea  bla  coach  the  tall*d  Mokanna  faij. 

T»  autumn  aun  broke  through  an  apartment 
m  a  TiUa  in  the  neighbourhood  of  London,  tur- 
oiihed  with  the  moat  prodigal,  yet  not  taatelcaa, 
ittention  to  luxury  and  ahow,  within  which,  be- 
lide  a  table  atrewed  with  newapapera,  lettera,  and 
ieooonta,  lay  Ricliaitf  Craufoid,  extended  careleaaly 
ipon  a  aofr,  which  might  abnoat  haTC  contented 
he  Sybarite,  who  quarrelled  with  a  roee  leaC  At 
lia  elbow  waa  a  bottle  half  emptied,  and  a  wine 
(lua  juat  filled.  An  expreasion  of  triumph  and 
njoyment  was  Tiaible  iqwn  lita  handaome,  but 
voa/Zy  inexpreedve,  countenance. 

"  WeD,"  aaid  he,  taking  up  a  newapaper,  «let 
n  read  thia  paragraph  again.  What  a  beautifbl 
nuation  it  la  to  aee  oiie'a  name  in  print ! — '  We 
ndentand  that  Richard  Cranford,  Eaq.,  11  P.  fiir 
— >  ia  to  be  raued  to  the  digni^  of  the  peerage. 
Iiere  doea  not,  periiapa,  exiat  in  tlie  country  a 
entleman  mono  univeraalty  beloved  and  eateemed* 
-(mark  that,  Dicky  Craufonl)— *  The  invariable 
ioeroeity  with  which  hia  immenae  wealdi  haa 
sen  employed  hia  high  profeaaional  honour — 
«  nndeviating  and  consiatent  integrity  of  hu 
>Utical  career* — (ay,  to  be  aure,  it  ia  only  your 
meat  foob  who  are  inconaiatent,  no  man  can 
Tiafe  who  haa  ono  firm  principle,  aelf-intereat*) 
■'  hia  manly  and  energetic  attention  to  the  wel- 
le  of  religion,'  (he— he — ^he  !^  '  conjoined  to  a 
tone  almoat  incalculable,  renoer  tfata  condeacen- 
in  of  our  ifradoua  aovereign  no  leas  judicioua 
in  deaerred  !  We  hear  that  the  title  propoeed 
'  the  new  peer  ia  that  of  Viacount  Inniadale, 
dch,  we  believe,  waa  formerly  in  the  noble 
Dily  of  which  Mr.  Crauford  ia  a  distant  branch.' 
"  He !  he !  he !  Bravo !  braro !  Viacount  In- 
dale ! — noble  family— -diatant  branch — ^the  devO 
im  !  What  an  ignoramua  my  fiither  waa,  not 
know  that!  Why,  rest  hia  aoul,  he  never 
pw  who  hia  grand&ther  waa;  but  Uie  world 
ill  not  be  equally  ignorant  of  that  important 
nL  Let  me  aee,  who  ahall  be  Viacount  Innia- 
«'a  great  grandfather  ?  Well,  well,  whoever  he 
hne'a  long  life  to  hia  great  grandaon !  '  Incal- 
able  fortune !'  Ay,  ay,  I  hope,  at  all  eventa,  it 
11  never  be  calcalaked.    Biit  now  for  my  letteia. 

Singular  eonftwloa  of  temia  I    Solf-intereat  waa  alio 
pervwUnc  principle  of  Bfordaaot'a  philoaopliy  I 
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Bah— Ihia  wiaa  laa  ihougfal  too  acid  for  thecal- 
lara  of  Viacount  Inniadale  1  What,  another  from 
Mother  H— 7— !  Darii  vjeB,  amall  mouth — aingi 
like  an  angel— eif^teen  1  Piah !  I  am  too  old  for 
auch  folliee  now ;  'tia  not  pretty  for  Viacount  hi- 
n^adale.  Humph !  —  Lisbon  —  aeven  hundred 
pounds  &V9  ahiUinga  and  aeven  pence— hd^^enny, 
ia  it,  or  forthing  1  I  must  note  that  down.  Loan 
for  the  King  of  Pruaaia.  *  Well,  must  negotiate 
that  to-morrow.  Ah,  Hockit,  the  wine-merchant 
-^pe  gf  claret  in  the  dock»— vintage  of  17 — , 
Biavol  all  goea  amooth  for  Viacount  Inniadale! 
Piah  1 — from  my  danmable  wiie !  What  a  piU  for 
my  lordahip !    What  aaya  ahe  1  ' 

^  *  DawlUht'Dewmakire, 
**,  *  You  have  not,  my  deaicat  Richard,  answered 
my  letters  for  montha.  I  do  not,  however,  pre- 
aume  to  con^ilain  of  your  alienee :  I  know  well 
that  you  have  a  great  deal  to  occupy  your  time^ 
both  ia  bnaineaa  and  pleaauie.  But  one  little  line^ 
dear  Bichaid— one  little  line,  auraly,  that  ia  not  too 
much  now  and  then.  I  am  moat  truly  aony  tc 
tnmUe  you  •gun  about  money:  and  you  muat 
know  that  I  atrive  to  be  aa  aaviog  aa  poaaible;'-^ 
[Piah!— coiae  the  woman  —  aent  her  twenty 
pounda  three  montha  ago !] — *  but  I  raa%  am  ao 
diatresaed,  and  the  peopla  here  are  ao  praaaing; 
and  at  all  evonta»  I  cannot  hear  the  thought  of 
your  wifo  being  dit^pnoed.  Pray,  foigiva  mab 
Richard,  and  h&m  how  pamfiil  it  ia  in  me  ta 
mj  ao  much.  I  know  you  will  aaawer  thia !  an^ 
O,  do^  dO|  tell  me  how  yon  are. 

"'Ever  your  afiectionata  wife, 

'^'Caboujis  CsAuioma.' 


"Waa  fhaia  t/mt  poor  man  ao  plagued t-* 
Wheya  mr  aote4iook1  Mem^-^end  Car.  to- 
morrow 80I  to  laat  ha^  the  reat  of  the  yea^ 

Mem^— Send  Mother  H 6OOL    Meov— Pay 

Hockit'a  faiU830iL  .Blaaa  me  what  ahaU  I  do  with 
Viacounteaa  hiniadale  1  Now,  if  I  were  not  mar- 
ried, I  would  be  aon4n>law  to  a  duke.  Menu^ 
Go  down  to  Dawfiah,  and  aee  if  ahe  won't  die 
aooo.  Healthy  aituation,  I  fear— deviliah  unli^ckj 
— muat  be  changed.  Mem. — Swampa  in  Eaaez. 
Who'athati" 

A  knock  at  the  door  diatuibed  Mr.  Craufoid  in 
hia  meditationa.  He  atarted  up,  hurried  the  bottle 
and'  glass  under  die  sofa,  where  the  deaoendtng 
drapery  completely  hid  the^;  and,  taking  up  a 
newapaper,  aaid  in  a  gentle  tone,  "Come  in.''  A 
amall,  thin  man,  bowing  at  eveiy  atep,  entered. 

"  Ah !  Bradley,  ia  it  you,  my  good  fellow  ?"  aaid 
Crauford — **  glad  to  see  you — a  fine  morning ;  but 
what  bringa  you  from  town  so  eariy  ?" 

« Why,  air,''  answered  Mr.  Bradley,  very  ob- 
aequiously,  "  aomething  unpleasant  haa — " 

"Merofbl  heaven!"  cried  Craufoid,  blanched 
into  the  whiteneaa  of  death,  and  starting  up  fix>m 
the  aofa  with  a  violence  which  frightened  the  timid 
Mr.  Bradley  to  tl^  other  end  of  the  room— "tha 
counting  house — ^the  books — all  safe  t** 

«  Yea,  air,  yea,  ctf  oreacn^— but— " 

"But  what,  man  V' 

"Why,  honoured  sir,"  reanmed  Mr.  Bradley, 
bowing  to  the  grbund,  "  your  partner,  Mr.  Jeaaop|^ 
haa  been  very  inquisitive  about  the  accounta.  Ha 
aaya,  Mr.  Da  Coeta,  the  Spanish  merchant,  haa 
been  insinuating  very  unpleaiant  hints,  and  that  he 
muat  have  a  conveiwtion  with  you  at  your  earlieat 
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roBtmieaee ;  inA  mhn,  tbr,  I  vvatand  to 
vtnto  aboat  the  anreMontblmew  of  ■ttwiiBng'  to 
what  Mr.  B4  Costa  mU,  Mr.  Jevopp  waa  qnito 
abiBRTe,  and  declared  Uiat  there  aeemed  aome  verj 
nyalerioua  communication  between  yon  (begging 
joar  pardon,  air,)  and  me,  and  that  he  did  not 
know  what  buaineia  I,  who  had  no  ahare  in  the 
ibm,  had  to  interfere." 

^  Bat,"  aaid  Craoibrd,  '^  yon  were  dTiI  to  hint- 
did  not  reply  hotly— eh — ^my  good  Bradley  I" 

"  Loid  forbid,  air— Lord  fodbid,  that  I  ahoald  not 
faiow  my  place  bettor,  or  that  I  should  give  an 
tmbeooming  word  to  the  paitner  of  my  honoursd 
benefactor.  Bat,  sir,  if  I  dare  venture  to  aay  ao, 
I  think  Mr.  Jeaaopp  is  alittle  jealous,  or  ao,  of  yoa; 
he  seemed  quito  in  a  passion  at  •  paragraph  in 
the  paper,  about  pay  honoured  maslei's  becoming  a 
lord." 

«  Right,  honest  BnAey,  right:  he  is  jealous— 
'we  must  soothe  him.  Go,  my  good  ieltow^^  to 
him  with  my  compliments,  and  aay,  that  I  will  be 
^th  him  by  one.  Never  frar,  tins  busineas  will 
%e  eerily  settled." 

And  bowing  himself  out  of  the  room,  Bradley 
withdrew. 

Left  alone,  a  daik  doud  gathered  over  the  brow 
iif  Mr.  Graumrd* 

'^  I  am  oo  a  predpiee,"  thought  he ;  "but  if  my 
ewn  brain  doea  not  turn  giddy  with  the  prospect,  all 
•yet  may  be  eafe.  Cruel  neeeesity,  that  obliged  me 
to  ednut  another  into  the  buaineaa,  that  foiled  me 
^  Mofdannt,  and  drove  me  upon  this  fawning  fai^ 
cat  So,  80—1  almost  think  them  is  a  Providenee, 
BOW  that  Mordaunt  has  grown  ridi ;  but  then  his 
wife  died— ay— «y— 43od  saved  him,  bat  the  devil 
killed  Aer.*  He— he-4ie!  But  serioudy— ssri^ 
ousiy,  there  il  danger  in  the  very  air  Ibrsirtfae !  I 
wusl  away  to  that  envious  Jeseopp  instantly ;  but 
«nt  let  me  fhiish  the  bottle.'' 


CHAPTER  LXZY. 

Aftrau*  harmonious  inclination 
Of  all  defrass  to  rtlbmalion. 


About  seven  miles  from  W ,  on  the  main 

feed  from ,  there  was  in  17 — ,  a  soUtaiy  pub- 
lic house ;  which,  by-the-by,  is  now  a  magmficent 
hotoL  Like  many  of  its  brethren  in  the  more 
eourtly  vidni^  of  the  metropolis,  this  ammnum 
iutpUium  poregrinm  gentU,  then  had  its  peculiar 
renown  for  certain  dainties  of  the  pahUe ;  and  vari- 
ous in  degree  and  character  were  the  numerous 
parties  from  the  neighbouring  towns  and  farms, 
which  upon  every  legitimate'  holyday  were  wont  to 
lasscmble  at  the  mansion  of  mine  host,  of  *'  the 
Jolly  Angler,"  in  order  to  feast  upon  eel-pie,  and 
'gTQW  merry  over  the  true  Herefordshire  dder. 

But  upon  that  espedal  day  on  which  we  are 
about  to  introduce  our  reader  into  the  narrow  con- 
fines of  its  common  parlour,  the  said  hostd  was 
cavwded  with  persons  of  a  very  dif&rent  descrip- 
tion from  the  peaceable  idlers  who  were  ordinarily 
wont  to  empty  mine  host's  larder,  and  forget  the 
^nice  of  corn  over  the  divine  inspirations  of  poma- 
lisl  nectar.    Instead  of  the  indolent,  satisfied  air 


efthe  iflantttvi 
or  the  gentlemsn  fbrmer,  with  his  esady  dm 
who  •'walked  ia silk altira, and dUarhadtospuc;" 
Instead  of  the  ^uietyet  glad  eoantenanoss  ol  nek 
hunten  of  pleasure  and  eatofs  of  eel-pie,  or  the 
more  obstreperous  joy  of  niduna  Ist  Ioosb  from 
schod  to  taste  some  brief  and  persnaid  reemtian, 
f  nd  wriiM^  hflft't  delicad^  at  *Im»  t  mi»  fiw**  \  iBsteid 
of  these,  the  little  parlour  presented  a  variooi  and 
perturbed  group,  upon  whoee  features  neither  eel- 
pie  nor  Herefbfdshin  dder  had  wnmg^  the  rdtxi- 
tion  of  a  holyday,  or  the  sennity  of  a  momsnluj 
content. 

The  day  to  whidi  we  now  refer  vras  tbe  one 
immediately  praoeding  that  appointed  for  the  fiv 


•  Voltaire.--**  Dipu  a  punl  m  frlpon,  le  diable  a  *noy« 


les  aatres.'*— OsiMiMt 


famed  meeting  at  W ;  and  many  of  the  pstrioti, 

&lse  or  real,  who  journeyed  from  a  dtstance  to  atteDd 
that  rendeivous,  had  halted  at  our  host's  of  tli« 
Jolly  Angler ;  both  aa  being  within  a  oonfeniot 
space  fjKm  the  appointed  spot,  and  as  a  tabenseie 
where  promiscuotts  intrudon,  and  (haply^  iIDmod^ 
rate  charges,  were  less  likdy  to  occur  than  al  tk 
bustling  sjod  somewhat  extortionary  hotels  sod  ioai 
of  the  town  of  W—^ 

The  times  in  which  this  meeting  was  held  wm 
thoee  of  great  popular  exdtement  and  diaconteot; 
and  die  purport  of  the  meeting  propoeed  wu  to 
petition  parliament  agdnst  the  continuance  of  tbe 
American  war,  and  the  Jung  against  the  oooUbq- 
anceof  his  ministers. 

Placards*  of  an  unusually  inflammatoiy  and  iffl- 
prudent  nature,  had  given  great  alarm  to  the  sion 
aober  and  well  disposed  persons  in  the  ndgfabosr- 

hood  of  W ;  and  so  much  fear  vru  lett  or 

aiasnmed  upon  the  occadon,  that  a  new  detachfflait 
of  Lofd  Ulswater's  regiment  had  been  espedaiij 
ordered  into  the  town ;  and  it  waa  generally  ninMor* 
ed  that  the  legd  authoritiea  would  interfere,  ma 
by  feiDS,  for  the  diqiersion  of  the  meeting  in  qa» 
tion.  These  drcumstances  had  given  the  mcaian 
a  degree  of  generd  and  anxious  interest  vhidi  it 
would  not  otherwise  have  exdted ;  and  vhik 
everybody  talked  of  the  danger  of  attending  tbe 
aasraibly,  everybody  reedved  to  thrust  bimatf 
into  it 

It  was  about  the  goodly  hour  of  noon,  aodfte 
persons  assembled  were  six  in  number,  all  memben 
of  the  most  vident  party,  and  generally  oonaidad 
by  friend  and  fi)e  as  embracers  of  repnblioan  towtt- 
One  of  these,  a  little,  oily,  corpulent  penoDage« 
would  have  appeered  fkr  too  aleek  and  well  fd  fa 
a  disturber  of  things  existing,  had  not  a  fndki, 
pimpled,  and  fiery  &oe,  a  knit  brow,  and  a  smiH 
black  eye  of  intoLersble  fiereeneas,  beSed  the  itei^ 
and  contented  appearance  of  his  frame  and  girtb. 
This  gentleman,  by  name  Christopher  Calpeppa> 
spoke  in  a  qui<^  muffled,  shuffling  sort  of  tf» 
like  the  pace  of  a  Wdsh  pony,  aonoewhat  hat, 
perfectly  broken-winded,  but  an  exemplary  aafaiff 
for  all  that 

Next  to  him  sat,  with  hands  clasped  over  bs 
knees,  a  thin,  smdl  man,  with  a  countenance  {l>^ 
maturely  wrinkled,  and  an  air  of  great  dejecdca 
Poor  Cadleton !  his  had  been,  indeed,  the  U^ 
lot  of  a  man,  honest  but  weak,  who  attscbei  bim- 
self,  heart  arid  soul,  to  a  public  cause  which,  in  «* 
life  at  least,  is  hopdcw.  Tluee  other  men  ve» 
dtting  by  the  open  vfindow,  di^mting,  with  (be  00^ 
vehement  gestures,  upon  the  character  of  Wit*  i 
and  at  the  other  window,  done,  silent,  and  sbsocbed, 
eat  a  man  whose  ajppearanoe  and  ftatuiM  *«* 
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tfigoliriy  cikiihtrf  to  anesC  md  coiieHitnte  tt- 
tcndoQ.    His  nstn  hair,  grizztod  with  the  lint 
advance  of  age,  ftill  pratenred  its  strong,  wirf  curl, 
and  hixoriiint  thicknev.    His  brows,  fauge»  bushy, 
and  indicative  of  great  detenninatfoD,  met  oter 
eyes  wliich,  at  that  momeQt,  wero  fixod  upon  ta- 
cancy  with  a  look  of  thought  and  rabrmuss  fery 
lunraal  to  their  ordinaiy  lestleas  and  rapid  glaDoes. 
His  mouth,  that  great  seat  of  chancter,  was  finnl j 
md  obstinately  diqt ;  and  thongh,  at  th«  flist  ob- 
aervation,  its  downward  corre  and  iron  severity 
wore  the  appearance  of  unmitigated  harrimeas, 
disdam,  and  resolve,  yet  a  more  attentive  dedneer 
of  signs  from  features  would  not  have  been  able  to 
detect  in  its  expression  any  thing  resembling  selfish- 
ness or  sensuality,  and  in  that  absence  would  have 
feond  sufficient  to  redeem  the  more  repellant  indi- 
cations  of  mind  which  it  betrayed. 

Presently  the  door  vraa  opened,  and  the  landlord, 
making  some  apology  to  both  parties  lor  having  no 
other  apartment  unoccupied,  introduced  apersonilge 
whose  dress  and  air,  ss  well  as  a  kind  of  saddle  bag, 
ahich  he  would  not  intrust  lo  any  other  bearer 
than  himself  appeared  to  denote  him  as  one  rather 
addicted  to  mercantile  thftn  poliiieal  specniirtions 
Certainly  be  did  not  seem  too  mudi  at  home  among 
ihe  patriotic  reformers,  who,  having  glirod  upon 
bim  for  a  aingie  moment,  renewed,  vrit^mit  remark, 
tbeir  several  attitudes  or  oecupationai 

The  stranger,  after  a  brief  pauae,  approached  the 
lolitiry  re&naer  whom  we  last  described;  and 
malunga  aalutatioD,  half  tnnorous  and  half  fiuBiliary 
lius  accosted  him— 

^  Tour  servant,-  Mr.  Wolfe,  your  servant  I 
ihink  I  had  the  pleasure  of  hearing  you  a  long 
iioe  ago  it  the  Westn^nster  electioii :  very  elo- 
joent  you  vrere,  air,  very !" 

Wolfe  looked  up  for  an  instant  at  the  lace  of  the 
peaker,  and,  not  recognising  H,  turned  abruptly 
tway,  threw  open  the  window,  and,  leaning  out, 
ppeared  deairoua  of  eacapmg  lirom  all  farther 
Qtnision  on  the  part  of  the  stranger;  but  thai 
{■odeman  waa  by  no  meana  of  a  nature  easily 
hashed. 

"ftoB  day,  air,  for  the  time  of  year— vary  fine 
ay,  indeed.  October  is  a  charming  month,  aa  my 
unented  friend  ind  customer,  the  late  Lady  Wad- 
ilove,  waa  aocustomed  to  aay.  l^dking  of  tiiat, 
ir>  as  the  vrinter  is  now  approaching,  do  you  not 
imk  it  would  be  prudent,  Mr.  Wolfe,  to  provide 
ounelf  with  an  umbrella  ?  I  have  an  admirable 
De  which  I  might  dispose  of :  it  is  from  the  efiects 
r  the  late  Lady  Wadditove.  'Brown,'  said  her 
dyship,  a  abort  time  before  her  death— '  Brown, 
Ml  are  a  good  creature ;  but  you  ask  too  much  for 
e  Dresden  vaae.  We  have  known  each  other  a 
ng  time — ^you  must  take  fourteen  pontida  ten 
lillingi,  and  you  may  have  that  umbrella,  in  .the 
•mer,  into  the  bargain.'  Mr.  Wolfe,  the  bargain 
as  completed,  and  the  umbrella  became  mine— it 
ay  now  be  youus:" 

And  so  saying,  Mr.  Brown,  depositing  his  saddle 
ig  on  the  ground,  proceeded  to  unfold  an  umbrella 
'  singular  antiquity  and  form — u  Very  long  stick, 
iped  with  ivory,  being  surmounted  with  about  a 
larter  of  a  yaod  of  sea-green  silk,  aomewhat  dis- 
loured  by  time  and  wear. 
**  It  is  a  beautiful  article,  sir,"  said  Mr.  Brown, 


Imiringly  surveying  it — **  is  it  not  V 

<<  Pshaw  r  aaid  Wolfe,  impatiently— <«  what  haito 

o  do  with  your  goods  and  chattels? — go  and  palm 


the  «iicatiBgs  ttid  kapoaitidiia  of  your  piliAil  trdb 
upon  some  easier  guU." 

**  Cheatings  and  impositioBs^  Mr.  Wolfe  t"  cried 
the  slandered  Brown,  perfectly  eghast  i-^  I  would 
have  you  to  know,  sir^that  I  have  aerved  the  first 
femilies  in  the  country,  ay,  and  in  this  county  too^ 
and  never  had  such  words  applied  to  me  before. 
Sir,  there  waa  the  late  Ladv  Waddilove,  and  the 
respected  Mrs;  Minden,  ana  ker  luphew  tht  am* 
baisador,  and  the  Dutdiesa  of  Pugadale,  and  Mr. 
Mordaunt,  of  Mordaunt  Court,  poor  gentleman — 
thou^  he  is  poor  no  more,"  and  Mr.  Brown  pro- 
ceeded to  enumerate  the  long  list  of  hia  customerat 

Now,  we  have  stated  that  Wolfe,  though  he  had 
never  known  the  rank  of  Mordaunt,  was  acquainted 
with  his  real  name ;  and,  as  the  sound  caught  hia 
ear,  he  muttered,  **  Mordaunt — Mordaunt— ay,  but 
not  my  former  acquaintaiic^— not  him  who  waa 
called  Glendower.  No,  no*— the  man  cannot  mean 
him." 

"  Tea,  sir,  but  I  do  mean  him,"  cried  Brown,  ia 
a  lagQ.  *<  I  do  mean  that  Mr.  Glendower,  who 
afterward  took  another  name,  but  whoaa  real  ap* 
pellation  ia  Mr.  Algernon  Mordaunt,  of  Moidauiit 
Court,  in  thia  county,  sir." 

«  What  dsaeriptioa  of  man  ia  he  1"  said  Wolfe ; 
"rather  tall,  aleiider,  with  an  air  and  nuan  lake  • 
king's^  I  was  going  to  say— hut  better  than  aking'a 
— IUbb  a  fieeuum'st" 

*'Ay,  ay,— the  same,"  answered  Mr.  Brown, 
sullenly ;  "  but  why  shodd  I  tell  you— ^  cheating 
and  imposition,'  indeed !— I  am  suretmy  word  can 
be  of  no  avail  to  you— and  I  sha'n't  atey  hare  any 
longer  to  be  inndted,  Mr.  Wolfe— which,  I  am 
sure,  talking  of  firoemen,  no  freeman  ought  to  sub- 
mit to ;  but  as  the  late  Lady  Waddilove  once  vwy 
wiaely  said  to  me,  '  Brown,  never  have  any  thinf 
to  do  with  thoae  repubHcana,  they  are  the  worrt 
tyiante  of  all.'  Ctood  mcniiag^  Mr.  Wolfe  gen- 
tlemen,  your  aervantp— *  cheating  tnd  imposition,' 
indeed !"— and  Mr.  Bmwn  banged  the  door  aa  ha 
departed. 

•«  WoUe,"  aaid  Mr.  Chrfetopher  Cnl^papper,  «•  wh» 
ia  that  man  1" 

**  I  know  not,"  answered  the  repuMioaa,  keoni- 
eally,  and  gaang  en  the  gnmnd,  apparently  ia 
thought. 

«He  haa  the  air  of  a  slave,"  quoth  the  fine  Cul- 
pepper, *<«iid  alaves  cannot  bear  the  company  of 
freemen;  therefore  he  did  right  to  go— whe— w  !— 
Had  we  a  proper,  and  thorough,  and  efficient  ra> 
fonn,  human  nature  wmrid  not  be  thua  debased  by  • 
trades,  and  callings,  and  bailera,  and  exchange,  for 
all  professions  are  injurioua  to  the  character  and 
the  dignity  of  man— whe— w !— but,  as  I  shall 
prove  upon  the  hustings  to-morrow,  it  is  in  vain  to 
hope  for  any  amendment  in  the  vrretched  state  of 
things  until  the  people  of  theae  reaUns  aro  fully, 
freely,  and  frdrly  represented— whe— w  {—Gentle- 
men, it  is  past  two,  and  we  have  not  ordered  dinner 
— ^he— w  r*— (N.  B.  thia  ejaculation  denotea  the 
kind  of  snullle  which  lent  peculiar  energy  to  the 
dicte  of  Mr.  Culpepper.) 

"  Ring  the  bell  then,  and  summon  the  landknd,** 
aaid,  very  pertinently,  one  of  the  three  diaputante 
upon  the  character  of  Wilkea. 

The  landlord  appeared;  dinner  waa  ordered. 

"  Pray,"  said  Wolfe,  <'  haa  that  man,  Mr.  Brown, 
I  tbmk  he  c«)led  himself  left  the  inni" 

**  He  has,  sir,  fof  he  waa  mightily  offended  at 
something  which— " 
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Mr.  MOTdMUit  U^  r 
"  About  fi^  nilM  «n  tlM  oUmr  Mds  of  W- 


hw  haiv  and  wm  about  to 


Wotfb  iwe, 


'Stay,  itay,"  oriod  ckam  Cbriotopher  Cnlpop- 
|nr;  <*joawilliiot  loave  no  titt  after  dinnarr* 

<«I  ahaU  dine  at  W ,"  ansmwd  WoUe, 

^^oittiiig  Ihe  room. 

"Tfafltt  our  leekoning  will  be  beavier,"  nid 
Oqlpeppcr.  ''It  ia  not  handaome  in  Wolie  to 
leate  ne— who— w ! -- Beally  I  think  that  our 
brother  in  the  great  canae  has  of  tale  relaied  in 
hia  attantkna  and  Mai  to  tfM  goddew  of  our  dew- 

"  It  IB  hoaaan  naton  !**  cried  one  of  the  three 
<diapatanti  npoa  the  oharacter  of  Wilhea. 

"^  It  ia  not  hnann  iwtare !"  cried  the  aecond  dia- 
imtant,  fiilding  hia  arma  doggedly,  in  prepantion 

.  '^GimlaBiplible  homan  natnre!"  ezd^med  the 
third  diipiitant,  aoliloquiang  with  a  mperdlioaa 
#¥jaeai iwi  ef  hatiifni  diidain. 

''Poor  homan  natore!"  monnnied  Caatleton, 
Inoking  vpirard  with  a  aifl^;  and  though  we  hoTe 
not  giren  to  drntgentlanian  other  worda  than  theaa» 
we  think  th^  are.ahnoat  aoiBGient  to  let  our 
into 
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\  snvii^eUr 

F^lentai  •rror  eoito  de  traaito  pelllt, 

Ill«  finittroraum  hic  dextrorfum  d>lt ;  oiwi  atrlqiie 

Brtor,  Md  mrtii  Uledli  putllwf.  Horat. 

Aa  Wotfa  atrode  cwiy  fiom  the  inn,  he  mntlHed 
to  himarif 


"  Can  it  be  that  Mordnont  haa  anddenly  grown 
fichi  If  ao,  I  rejoice  at  it.  True,  that  he  waa  not 
fo  ear  eawe,  but  he  had  the  a|ibit  and  the  heart 
which  belonged  to  it  Had  he  not  been  brad  aoMng 
the  pnindioee  of  birth,  or  hed  he  Uved  in  atonnier 
<imei,  he  might  ham  bem  the  Ibfemoat  chan^bn 
<iffreedom.  Aa  it  is,  I  niher  lament  than  eondram. 
Tot  I  wooU  fiun  aee  hhn  once  more.  Peihapa 
fanqm^  migr  have  altered  hia  philoeophy.  But 
<can  he,  uideed,  be  the  aame  Mordannt  of  whom 
that  trading  ilinemntipokel  CanhehamiiMn 
to  the  ponicioaa  eminenoe  of  a  landed  ariatocrati 
Well,  it  ia  worth  the  joomey ;  lor  if  he  have  power 
In  the  neigfabooihood,  I  em  certain  that  he  wlU 
exert  it  for  our  proteetion ;  and  at  the  wont,  I  shell 
«soapefiom  the  idle  words  of  my  compatriots.  0! 
if  it  were  poenble  that  the  edTocatea  could  debase 
the  glory  of  thecenae,how  k»ng  since  should  I  have 
iilinched  irem  the  hanUiip  and  the  service  to  which 
tny  life  is  devoted!  8etf4nterBstp--Envy,thataMris 
•at  all  above  it,  without  even  the  beast/s  courage  to 
bite-— Folly,  that  knows  not  the  substance  of  fiee- 
dom,  but  loves  the  glitter  of  tte  name — ^Fear,  that 
ftltera— Crimef  that  eeeka  in  licentiouaness  en  ez- 
«n9e--I>isappointment,  only  craving  occasion  to 
rail— Hatred-— Soumeas,  boasting  of  leal,  but  only 
-venting  the  blackness  of  rancour  and  evil  paaBion,-<- 
all  these  make  our  adherents,  and  give  our  Ibes  the 
handle  and  the  privilege  to  aoom  and  to  deapise. 
But  man  chooasa  the  otjoct,  and  fate  only  fiiinishes 
the  toobi    Happy  for  our  postsri^,  that  whan  the  I 


titijffdL  ia  onee  gaiaady  the  £»%  of  tte  took  wifl 
be  no  more!" 

Thoa  eoliloqniBing,  the  republican  wa&ad  npidly 
onwaid,  till  a  tnm  of  the  road  brought  bdbn  hii 
eye  the  form  of  Mr.  Brown,  aeatod  upon  a  little 
rough  pony,  and  **  whistling  as  he  went,  fiv  wtnt 
of  thought" 

WoUe  quickened  his  pace,  and  seen  ovRtook 
him*- 

"  You  must  forgive  me,  my  good  man,"  aid  he 
eoothingly,  **  I  meant  not  to  impeach  yoorhoneaj 
or  your  calling.  Perhapolwashasty  andpeendi; 
and,  in  sad  eemest,  I  have  much  to  tease  sod  dU* 
tTMrtme." 

**  Well,  sir,  itell,"  ai^nrered  Mr.  Brown,  gntthf 
mollified :  "  I  am  sure  no  Christian  can  be  more 
forgiving  than  I  am ;  and  since  you  are  soitj  fin 
what  you  were  pleaaed  to  say,  let  ua  think  no  Don 
about  it  But  touching  the  umbrella,  Mr.  WoUb— 
have  yon  amind  for  that  interesting  and  ludbl 
lelic  of  the  late  Lady  Waddilove  t" 

**  Not  at  present,  I  thenk  yon,**  said  WoUe» 
mildly :  "  I  care  litUe  for  the  inclemencies  of  the 
heavens,  and  you  may  6nd  many  to  whom  joor 
prafeed  defenoe  from  them  may  be  mon  acoplf 
able.  But  tell  me  if  the  Mr.  Mordaunt  yoo  moi- 
tioned  was  ever  residing  in  town,  and  in  to; 
indifierent  ctrcumatanoes !" 

**  Probably  he  was^**  aaid  the  cautioos  Brown, 
who^  aa  we  before  said,  had  been  bribed  into 
wlenoe,  and  who  now  grievously  repented  that  lai' 
sion  had  betrayed  him  into  the  imprudence  of  can- 
dour ;  "  but  I  really  do  not  busy  myself  about  other 
peopled  a&im.  '  Brown,*  said  the  late  La4y  Wad- 
dikfte  to  me  '  Brown,  you  are  a  good  creatmc; 
and  never  ta&  of  what  doee  not  concern  joo.' 
Those,  Mr.  Wolfo,  vrare  her  bdyahip'a  ova 
words!" 

"  Aa  yon  please,"  said  the  reformer,  vrho  did 
not  want  shrewdness,  and  aaw  that  his  poiot «« 
already  auffieiently  gained ;  *^  aa  yon  please  Aod 
now,  to  ehange  the  aubject,  I  auppoae  we  ihsD 
have  your  attendanoe  at  the  meeong  at  W — ■ 
to-morrow  1" 

«*  Ay,"  replied  th^  worthy  Brown ;  "I  tboo|tt 
it  likely  I  abimld  meet  many  of  my  old  cuatoooi 
in  the  town  on  such  a  buay  oocaaion ;  ao  I  want* 
little  e«t  of  my  wi^  home  to  London,  in  order  0 
spend  a  night  or  two  there.  Indeed,  I  base  eooi 
valuable  artaelaa  for  Mr.  Glumford,  the  m8giitiit(i 
who  will  be  in  attendance  to-morrow." 

''They  aay,"  observed  Wcdfe,  " that  the mapf 
stratos, Jigainst  all  law,  right,  and  custom,  wifl^ 
to  intetfore  vrith,  and  reaisty  the  meeting.  II^b^ 
you  report  aays  tme  1" 

"  Nay,"  returned  Brown,  prudently,  "  I  can«< 
exactly  pretend  to  decide  the  qoeetion:  all  I  kn^ 
ia  that  Squire  Glumford  said  to  me,  tt  his  om 
houee,  five  days  ago,  as  he  was  drawing  on  ba 
boots  '  Brown,'  said  he, '  Brown,  mark  my  woi^ 
we  shall  do  for  those  rebellious  dogs !' " 

"Did  he  say  sol"  muttered  Wolfe  between  ha 
teeth.  "  O,  for  the  old  times,  or  those  jet  to  ojoa 
when  our  answer  would  have  been,  or  ahiU  be-* 
theswoid!" 

"  And  yon  know,"  pursued  Mr.  Brown,  "tni 
Lord  Ulswater  and  his  mgiment  are  in  the  tov^ 
and  hnve  even  made  groat  prcparatiops  sgainit  (M 
meeting  a  week  ago." 

"  I  Aoae  heerd  this,"  said  Wolfe ;  "  bat  I  ciBOJ 

tbink  that  any  body  of  armed  men  due  inttfiap 


THE  DI&0WNC9. 


Sit 


loUlf  to  ptlHioii  >]MriiaBwiil  agtiBil  fiuniDB  far 

ibniehref.nd  dt^Bij  for  dMir  cbiUbrtti." 

'Paminer  qaoth  Mr.  JUovnu  "Indeed  it  te 
my trtto-  wiy t— timee «ie drcedftilly bed.  leu 
taicetf  get  m j  oim  tiding— fieriieiMiit  eerteinly 
m^  to  do  ninelhuig;  bat  yoa  moit  fbrfire  mor 
Mr.  Wolfr ;  it  mey  be  dengttoue  to  lelk  with  yott 
on  tbflM  netlen ;  and,  now  I  think  of  it,  the  ioooMr 

I  get  to  W the  better— good  '^mermag^-ie 

Aoirvr'f  coming  on — ^700  won't  h«ve  the  ninbnsUBp 
(famr      ' 

"They  dan  not,**  eatd  WoUe  to  hinMelf»  <'bo, 
Mr-they  dere  not  attuk  ii»— they  dan  not;** 
md  clenching  hia  fiet,  he  pQiaopd,  with  a  qnickav 
itepk  ind  mora  ereet  mient  hie  aoliteij  way. 

When  he  wae  about  the  diitenre  df  thrae  milei 

from  W ,  he  was  overtaken  by  a  aiiddl»«ged 

Bu,  of  a  fifank  air  and  a  leepeotahte  appeaianee. 
"Sood  d^,  ar/'  waid  he ;  «<  we  eeem  to  be  Jonr- 
BTing  the  mam  way—will  it  be  againit  year 
wMhet  to  join  eempany  I" 

Wolfe  mwpted,  and  the  etran^er  reeomed : 

"  I  sappoae,  nr,  yoa  intend  to  be  preient  at  the 
neetiog  at  W— — -  to-morrow.  There  will  be  an 
unmeniB  ooneovae,  end  the  entrance  of  a  new 
detechraent  of  eoldien,  and  the  ▼aiioua  raporta  of 
the  likelihood  of  their  interfeienoe  with  the  wein 
My,  meke  it  an  object  of  iome  inteint  and  anxiety 
to  look  forward  to." 

"True— true/'  eaid  WoUe,  akwlyT  eyemg  hie 
new  eoqnaintanoe  with  a  deliberate  and  ecrotiniz- 
ing  attention.  <*  It  will,  indeed,  be  intereeting  to 
Ke  how  far  an  eril  and  haidy  govemment  will 
ventue  to  encroach  upon  the  rigi^  of  the  people, 
irhkh  it  rums  while  it  pretend*  to  role.'' 

"Of  a  troth,"  Rjoined  the  other,  **  I  njoaoe  that 
I  un  no  politician*  I  believe  my  epirit  ia  at  free 
IS  any  eooped  in  the  narrow  dungeon  of  eerth'a 
ehy  can  well  be ;  yet  I  coofeoa  that  it  haa  drawn 
Done  ef  ita  liberty  from  book,  pamphlet,  apeech,  or 
Bewip^wr,  of  modem  tiraea.^ 

"So  moch  the  worae  ibr  you,  anr,"  and  Wolfe, 
mufy;«the  mas  who  has  health  and  education 
an  find  no  ezcnee  for  sopineneaa  or  indi&enoe 
0  that  form  of  legialation  by  which  his  country 
ioaji  or  proapera." 

,  **  Why,"  aaid  the  Other  ga^ly,  «<  I  willingly  con- 
^  myadf  less  of  a  patriot  than  a  philoeopher ; 
■od  aa  long  as  I  am  hanuleas,  I  strive  very  little  to 
«  uaeful  in  a  public  capacity ;  in  a  pfirate  one,  as 
>  &tber,  a  husband,  and  a  neighbour,  I  trust  I  am 
tot  Qtteity  without  my  valiie." 

"  Piah !"  cried  WoUe ;"  let  no  man  who  Ibigeta 
ii>  pnblic  dutioo  prate  of  his  private  meiita.  I  tell 
on,  man,  that  he  who  can  advanee  by  a  single 
>air*a-breadth  the  happiness  or  the  freedom  of 
unkind  has  done  more  to  save  hia  own  aoul  than 
^  he  had  paeed  every  atepinthe  narrow  cUcle  of 
lis  domeatic  file  with  the  regHkrily  of  cloGlt> 
roA  » 

"  You  may  be  light,"  quoth  the  eiranger,  cai»> 
Msly ;  **  but  I  look  on  thinga  in  the  maaa,  and  per- 
apa  aee  only  the  superficiee,  while  yon,  I  peroetie 
beady,  are  a  lover  of  the  abotraoL  For  my  part, 
lany  Pieldmg'e  two  definitiona  aeem  to  me  ezcel- 
ent  *  Patriot-^  candidate  for  a  phne!*  'Politioa 
-theartof  gettmg  anehaplaoef  Peihaps,  sir, 
*  you  seam  a  man  of  eduoatioi^  yoa 
lie  woida  of  out  gnat  novelist  t" 

'*N»r«M!*edWflllbi 


— ^  I  caoBot  aay  that  I  bniden  nj  memoiy  with 
the  deleterions  wittidsma  and  shallow  remwfcs  of 
writeia  of  fimcy.  It  has  been amtghty  and  spread- 
ing evil  to  the  world,  that  the  vain  fictiona  of  tho 
poetSy  or  the  eisggerations  of  novelists,  have  been 
htlherto  so  welcomed  and  extolled.  Better  had  it 
been  Ibr  us  if  the  destruction  of  the  lettered  wealth 
at  Alexandria  had  included  all  the  lighter  woika 
which  hav«a  floated,  from  their  very  levity,  down 
the  etream  of  time,  an  example  and  a  oorcuptiott 
10  the  degraded  geniuses  of  later  days." 

The  eyes  of  tbs  stranger  qiarkled.  "  Why,  yoa 
ontgolh  the  Goth  I"  excbimed  he,  sharply.  '<&ut 
you,  surely  preach  against  what  you  have  nd 
studied.  Confoae  that  yoa  are  but  slightly  ao- 
aoiainted  with  Shakspeare,  and  Spenser,  and  noblo 
Dan  Chaucer.  Ay,  if  you  knew  them  aa  well  aa 
I  do,  you  would,  like  me,  give 

**  To  hem  lahli  and  foil  credence, 
Aad  1b  your  hoavt  hava  heaa  in  revariaca.*' 

«Puh!"  again  muttered  Wolie;  and  then  re* 
joined  aloud,  ^  It  grievea  nae  to  aee  time  ao  wasted* 
and  judgment  so  perverted,  as  yours  appear  to  have 
been ;  but  it  fills  me  with  pity  and  surprise,  as  well 
giie(  to  find  that,  so  far  from  ahame  at  the  eflemi- 
nacy  of  your  studies,  you  appear  to  glory  and 
exult  in  thorn." 

'^May  the  Lord  help  me,  and  lighten  thee,'' 
said  Cole— lisr  it  waa  he.  **  You  are  at  least  not 
a  novelty  in  human  wisdom,  vrfaatever  you  may  bo 
in  character ;  for  you  axe  tu  from  the  only  ono 
proud  of  being  ignorant,  and  pitying  thoae  who 
are  not  ao." 

Wolfe  darted  one  of  hia  looks  of  fire  at  the 
speaker,  wbo»  nothing  abashed,  met  the  glanoo 
with  an  eye,  if  not  as  fiery,  at  least  as  bold. 

**  I  see,"  aaid  the  republican,  *'  that  we  ahall  not 
agree  upon  the  topics  you  have  started.  If  yoo 
still  intrude  your  society  upon  me,  you  will,  al 
least,  choose  some  other  subject  of  conversation." 

"  Pardon  me,"  said  Cole,  whoee  very  studiea^ 
while  they  had  exdted.  In  their  eetfdefance^  hio 
momentary  warmth,  paade  him  habitually  eoor* 
teoua^and  urbane—''  pardon  me  fiir  my  haatinsss  oC 
etpresBiotu  I  own  ai^rself  in  lanU."  And  with 
thki  apology,  our  ex-kuig  slid  into  the  new  topiee 
which  the  scenery  and  the  weather  albrded  him. 

WoUe,  bent  upon  the  object  of  bis  present  mid* 
sion,  made  some  inquiries  rejecting  Mordannt; 
and  thou^  Cole  only  shaied  the  uneertain  in* 
Ibnnatkm  of  the  country  gosaips,  as  to  the  past 
history  of  that  person,  yet  the  little  he  did  know 
waa  eufikient  to  confirm  the  republican  in  his  be> 
lief  of  Algetnon's  identity  $  while  the  ex-gipsy'o 
aeoount  of  his  mnk  and  rsfratation  in  the  coontiy 
made  WoUe  doably  anxioaa  to  eeeursb  if  possibK 
his  good  ofliees  and  interference  on  behalf  of  the 
me^g.  But  the  conversation  waa  not  ahvayi 
roelric^  to  neotral  and  indUfisient  ground,  bat» 
ever  and  anon,  wandered  into  vaiioua  allosiona  or 
opinions,  fimn  the  one,  certain  to  beget  retort  or 
cottlroveny  in  the  other. 

Had  we  time,  and  our  reader  patience*  it  wonld 
hate  been  a  nro  and  a  fine  eontraat  to  have  noted 
mote  at  hage  the  dillereneea  of  thought  and  opi- 
nion between  the  fompanions ;  eaeh  in  hia  eevaeal 
way  so  aident  for  libeily,  and  ao  impatient  of  tho 
control  and  cnstoma  of  aooety ;  eaeh  so  anthoai* 
for  the  same  ebjeok,  yet  eo  eoMIy  centeBptOp 
la  tha  eothMMM  of  the  ^theai    T^  mm 
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gaidad  011T7  bj  hk  potlinl  and  emtie  Ut^bBt,  A* 
oClMr  solely  \y  draamt,  woninf  to  tha  world  a* 
leii  boeles,  yet,  to  his  own  mind,  boarinf  tha 
nameof  atom  judgment  and  inflexible  truth.  Both 
men  of  actife  and  adTehtaroua  ipiriti^  to  whom 
mnns  were  tetten,  and  oeremomei  omoiiSf  yet, 
deriving  from  that  mntoal  similarity  only  fktj  hr 
mutual  perreraion,  they  were  memorable  instances 
of  the  great  dilTerenoes  congeniality  itself  will  oeo^ 
aion,  and  of  the  nereivending  Tartetaas  whieh 
minds,  rather  under  the  influence  of  imagination 
than  judgment,  will  create. 

Nor  would  it  haye  been  unintereating,  had  we 
dived  more  deeply  into  the  setersl  educations  <«f 
their  Kves,  to  have  unnvelled  those  difierencee, 
connected  thoee  similarities,  and  traced  each  to  the 
dienmstances,  minute  in  appearance,  yet  mighty 
in  ei&ct,  by  whieh  the  philanthropist  must  hope, 
and  the^moralist  calculate,  that  all  characton  have 
hitherto  been  formed,  and  shall  hereafter  ^  amend- 
ed. We  are  aware  that  our  jovial  ifigyptian  will 
be  the  greater  &vourite  in  any  comparison  between 
himself  and  the  ropubtican ;  yet  we  cannot  help 
pausing  to  observe  that  whatever  the  fidlings  of  the 
latter,  he  had  been  guided  throughout  life  f)y  a  prin- 
emle  which,  if  mistaken,  was  at  least  inflexible ; 
wnile  the  other  had  obeyed  only  an  alternate  im- 
pulse and  indolence,  selfish  in  their  cause,  though, 
periiaps,  innocent  in  their  effect 

I  know  not,  therefore,  if  we  envy  our  lover  of 
poetry  the  most,  whether  we  ought  not,  even  in  our 
condemnation  of  his  errors,  to  give  the  palm  of  c^ 
probaUon  to  the  self-eaerificing,  if  self-deceiving, 
wonhqpper  of  truth. 


OHAPTER  LXXVIL 

Gratia  anhelana,  malut  agando,  niliU  agena. 

PHJsoaoa. 

T7roir  entering  the  town,  tha  atieeto  displayed 
all.  the  bustle  and  excitement  which  the  approach- 
ing meeting  was  eminently  calcubted  to  create 
In  a  place  ordinarily  tjuieseent  and  undisturbed ; 
groups  of  men  were  scattered  in  difoent  parts, 
oonveraing  with  great  eagerness ;  while  here  and 
there,  some  Demosthenes  of  the  town,  impatient 
of  the  coming  strife,  waa  haranguing  his  little  knot 
of  admiring  friends,  and  preparing  hia  oratorical 
organs  by  petty  skirmishing  for  the  grand  battle 
of  the  monow.  Now  and  then  the  eye  roved  upon 
the  gaunt  forms  of  Lord  Ulawater's  troopers,  as 
they  strolled  idly  along  the  straets,  in  pairs,  per- 
feedy  untnterasted  by  the  great  event  wlrich  set  all 
the  more  peaceable  inmates  of  the  town  in  a  fer- 
ment, and  returning,  with  a  slighting  and  super- 
cilious glance,  tiie  angry  looks  and  muttered  anap 
themes  which,  ever  and  anon,  the  hardier  apirito 
of  the  petitioning  party  liberally  bestowed  upon 
them. 

As  Wolfe  and  his  comrade  entered  the  main- 
^raeC,  the  former  was  accosted  by  soom  one  of  hk 
compatriots,  who,  sefadng  him  by  the  arm,  was 
about  to  apprize  the  neighbouring  idlers,  by  a  sod- 
den exclamation,  of  the  welcome  entrance  of  the 
eloquent  and  noted  repubKean.  But  Wolfe  peiw 
ueived  and  thwarted  hIa  deaign. 

"Hoshr  said  he,  in  a  low  voaoe ;  «Iam  onW 
en  my  way  to  an  old     ' 


of  inflaeaee  in  these  parts^aiid  my  bi  U 
avail  to  us  on  tfaa  monow;  keq>silanei^thBifKe, 
with  regard  to  my  coaung  till  I  vstaRL  I  vmU 
not  havo  my  errand  interrupted.*' 

"Am  you  will,"  said  the  brother  spirit;  "but 
who  have  yon  here  a  feOow  tehounr?**  aad  tiv 
rsfermsr  pointed  to  Gole,  who^  with  ancxpraniga 
of  shrewd  hmnour,  bknded  with  a  eoct  oif  phik- 
aophieal  eompafeaien,  stood  at  a  Ihtle  distsnoe  wait- 
ing for  Wolfe,  and  eyeing  tfie  motley  graapi  as- 
sembled before  hinL 

"  No,'*  snswend  Wolfe ;  *<  he  is  some  vain  laj 
idle  sower  of  imprsAtable  flowom ;  a  thiog  who 
loves  poetry,  and,  for  aught  I  know,  vrritea  it;  bat 
that  reminds  mo  that  I  must  rid  luyself  of  hii  efio- 
pany;  yet,  stay— do  you  know  this  nsighbouilMd 
sufficiently  to  serve  ms  as  a  guidel" 

**  Ay,'*  ifuoth  the  otherr  "  I  ^aw  bom  vithn 
three  miles  of  the  town." 

•^Indeed!"  rejoined  Wolfe;  «then,  parinpi 
you  can  tell  me  if  there  is  any  way  of  rasdungtlH 
place  ealled  MonUnnt  Coorty  without  pHUf 
through  the  more  pobhc  and  crowded  tboroa|h- 
feres  of  the  town." 

•'Tobe  sure,"  rejoined  the  brother  s|Nrit;  "yoi 
have  only  to  torn  to  the  right  up  yon  hill,  an)^ 
will  in  an  instant  be  out  of  the  puriiena  and  p*- 

cincto  of  W ,  and  on  your  ahoiteat  rosJ  to 

Mordaunt  Court ;  but  surely  it  is  not  to  its  owv 
that  you  are  bound  !" 

»  And  why  not!"  said  Wolfe. 

"  Because,"  repBed  the  other,  "hois  theveatt- 
iest,  the  highest,  and  as  report  aays,  the  haui^KMit 
aristocrat  of  these  parts.** 

«8o  much  the  better,  then,"  said  Wolfe, "ctt 
he  aid  us  in  obtaining  a  quiet  hearing  to-momv, 
undisturbed  by  those  livened  varieto  of  hiit,  ab» 
are  termed,  in  sooth,  Britain's  defenos!  Hack 
better,  when  vre  think  of  all  they  cost  us  to  pia- 
per  and  to  clothe,  ahoukl  they  be  termed  Brittio'i 
ruin ;  but,  ferewell  for  the  preaent;  we  ahall  mA 
to-night ;  your  lodgings——" 

«*  Yonder,"  said  the  other,  pointir^  to  a  null 
iim  oppoaite ;  and  Wolfe,  no^faig  hu  adieo,  » 
turned  to  Cole,  whoee  vivadoua  ai^  reatleaB  nattn 
had  already  made  him  inpatient  of  hia  conpani«'< 
delay. 

**  I  must  take  my  leave  of  yon  now,"  said  Wolfe. 
« which  I  do  with  a  hearty  exhortation  Chat  f* 
will  change  your  studies,  fit  only  for  efiemioit' 
and  enslaved  minds." 

**  And  I  return  the  exhortation,"  answered  Goit 
"  Your  studies  seem  to  me  tenfold  more  cnp^ 
than  mine :  mine  take  all  this  earth's  restraint  froo 
me,  and  yonn  seem  only  to  remind  you  that  iS 
earth  is  restraint :  mine  show  me  whatever  wod^ 
the  fondest  fency  could  desire;  youn  ooly  ^ 
follies  and  change  of  this.  In  short,  while '  ar 
mind  to  me  a  Aif^[dlom  is,' youn  seems  to  ceaakt 

the  whole  universe  itself  ncifaing  but  a  great  oi^ 
ing  for  the  purpose. of  abusing  minislenattlde 
maiKung  remnn  i 

Not  too  well  pleased  by  thb  answer,  snd  at  iw 
same  time  indisposed  for  the  dsligr  ^  ^^ 
reply,  Wolfe  contsnted  himself  with  an  in'BfJf 
of  diadain,  and,  turning  on  his  heel,  strode  np? 
away  in  the  direction  his  friend  had  indicated. 

MeanwhAe,  Cole  followed  him vrith bia mW 
ha  was  out  of  sight,  and  then  muttsredtehiait'^ 
•^  Never  was  there  a  filter  addition  to  sU  Baich7;« 

•Bhipliri'Ms!'  ldMNMnot«aiidsriflbii««« 
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ptUiotMm  leads  him  from  jtipiiing  the  logvlatiue 
uifo  breaking  the  bw ;  tod,  £utb,  the  surest  way 
U>  the  gallows  is  less  throagh  vice  than  discontent ; 
jtH,  I  would  fain  hope  better  things  for  him^-for, 
methinksy  he  is  .neither  a  eommon  dedaimer,  nor 
•o  ordinary  man." 

With  these  woids  the  honest  Cole  tamed  away, 
and,  strolling  toward  the  Golden  Fleece,  soon 
found  himself  in  the  hospitahle  mansion  of  Mis- 
tress and  Mister  Menyladu 

While  the  es-king  was  taking  his  ease  at  his 
inn,  Wolfe  proceeded  to  Mordaunt  Court  The 
result  of  the  meeting  that  there  ensued  was  a  d^ 
termination  on  th^  .part  of  Algernon  to  repair  im- 
mediately to  W 


CHAPTER  tXXVra 

The  commons  here  In  Kent  aro  up  in  arms. 

Waxir  Mordaunt  arrived  at  W ,  he  found 

that  the  proTindal  deities,  (who  were  all  assembled 
at  dinner  with  the  principal  inhabitants  of  the 
town,^  in  whose  hands  the  fate  of  the  meeting  was 
placed,  were  in  great  doubt  and  grievous  conster- 
nation. He  came  in  time,  first  to  balance  the 
votes,  and  ultimaiely  to  decide  them.  His  mind, 
prudent  and  acute,  when  turned  to  worldly  afiairs, 
nw  in  a  glance  the  harmless,  though  noisy,  nature 
of  the  meeting;  and  he  felt  that  the  worst  course 
the  government  or  the  county  could  pursue  would 
be  ta  raise  into  importance^  by  violence,  what 
otherwise  would  meet  with  ridicule  from  most,  and 
indifference  from  the  rest 

His  large  estates,  his  anciept  name,  his  high  re- 
putation for  talent,  joined  to  that  manner,  half  elo- 
quent and  half  commanding,  which  rarely  fiuls  of 
eflfect  when  deliberation  only  requires  a  straw  on 
either  side  to  become  decision — ^all  these  rendered 
his  interfiHenoe  of  immediate  avail ;  and  it  was 
settled  that  the  meeting  should,  as  similar  assem- 
blies had  done  before,  proceed  and  conclude,  un- 
disturbed by  the  higher  powers,  so  long  as  no  posi- 
tive act  of  sedition  to  the  government  or  danger  to 
the  town  was  committed. 

Scarcely  was  this  arrangement  agreed  upon, 
before  Lord  Ulswater,  who  had  hitherto  been  ah- 
eent,  entered  the  room  in  which  the  magisterial 
conclave  was  assembled.  Mr.  Glumford  (whom 
our  readers  will  poasibly  remember  as  the  suitor  to 
Isabel  St  Leger,  and  who  had  at  first  opposed,  and 
then  reluctantly  subscribed  to,  Mordaunt's  inter- 
ference) bustled  up  to  him. 

'^  So,  80,  my  lord,"  inid  he,  "  since  I  had  the 
honour  of  seeing  your  lordship,  quite  a  new  sort 
af  trump  has  be^  turned  up.*' 

**  I  do  not  comprehend  your  metaphorical  ele- 
gancies of  speech,  Mr.  Glnmfbid,"  said  Lord  Uls- 
water. 

Mr.  GUumibid  explained.  Lord  Ubwater's  cheek 
giew  scarlet  "Qq  Mr.  Mordaunt  has efiected  this 
^i«i  alteration,"  said  he. 

**  Nobody  else,  my  lord,  nobody  else ;  and  I  am 
rare,  though  your  loidahip's  estates  are  at  the  other 
^  of  the  county,  yet  they  are  much  larger  than 
his;  and  sfaioe  your  k)rdship  has  a  troop  at  your 
command,  and  thai  aoct  of  thing,  I  would  not,  if 


I  were  ^our  leidah^  tmfSet  any  muitk  q^xMitioii  to. 

your  wishes." 

Without  making  a  reply  to  this  harangue,  liord 
Ulswater  stalked  haughtily  up  to  Mordaunt,  who 
was  leaning  against  Uie  wainscot,  and  conversing 
with  those  around  him. 

^  I  cannot  but  conceive,  Mr.  Mordaunt,"  said 
he,  with  a  formal  bow,  **  that  I  have  bten  misin- 
formed in  the  intelligence  I  have  just  mceived." 

'*  Lord  Ulswater  wil^  perhaps,  inf9rm  me  to 
what  intelligence  he  alludei  1" 

**  That  Mr.  Mordaunt,  the  representative  of  one 
of  the  noblest  families  in  England,  has  given  the 
encouragement  and  infiiienoe  of  his  name  and  rank 
to  the  designs  of  a  seditious  and  turbulent  mob." 

Mordaunt  smiled  slightly,  as  he  replied — "  Your 
lordship  rightly  believes  that  you  are  misinformed. 
It  is  precisely  because  I  would  noi  have  the  mob 
you  speak  of  seditious  or  turbulent,  that  I  have 
made  it  my  request  that  the  meeting  of  to-moirow 
should  be  suffered  to  pass  off  undisturbed." 

*<  Then,  sir,"  cried  Lord  Ulswater,  striking  the 
table,  with  a  violence  which  caused  three  reverend 
potentates  of  the  province  to  start  back  in  dismay, 
"  I  cannot  but  consider  such  interference  on  your 
part  to  the  last  degree  impolitic  anfl  uncalled  for ; 
these,  fir,  are  times  of  great  danger  to  the  state, 
and  in  whi^  it  is  indispensably  requisite  to  sup- 
port and  strengthen  the  authority  of  the  law." 

^^  I  waive,  at  present,"  answered  Moidaun^  **  all 
reply  to  language  neither  courteous  nor  appropriate. 
I  doubt  not  but  that  the  magistrates  will  decide  as 
is  most  in  accordance  with  the  spirit  of  that  law 
which,  in  this  and  in  all  times,  should  be  sup^ 
ported." 

**  Sir,"  said  Lord  Ulswater,  losing  his  temper 
more  and  more,  as  he  observed  that  the  bystanders, 
whom  be  had  been  accustomed  to  awe,  all  visibly 
inclined  to  the  opinion  of  Mordaunt,  *<  sir,  if  your 
name  has  been  instrumental  in  producing  so  un- 
fortunate a  determination  on  the  part  of  the  magis- 
trates, I  shall  hold  you  responsible  to  the  govern- 
ment for  those  results  which  ordinary  prudence 
may  calculate  upon." 

**  When  Lord  Ulswater,"  said  Mordaunt,  sternly, 
"  has  learned  what  is  due,  not  only  to  the  couiteaiee 
of  society,  but  to  those  legitipiate  authorities  of  hie 
country,  who  (he  ventures  to  suppose)  are  to  be 
influenced,  contraiy  to  their  sense. of  duty,  by  any 
individual,  then,  he  may,  perhaps,  find  leisure  to 
make  himself  better  acquainted  with  the  nature  of 
those  laws  which  he  now  so  vehemently  upholds." 

*'  Mr.  Mordaunt,  you  will  consider  yourself  an- 
swerable to  me  for  those  words,"  said  Lord  Uls- 
water, with  atone  of  voice  unnaturally  calm;  and 
the  angry  flusl^  of  his  countenance  was  supplanted 
liy  a  livid  paleneas. 

"  At  all  times,  and  in  every  aense,"  answered 
Mordaunt;^ and  Lord  Ulswater,  turning  on  hie 
heel,  left  the  room. 

Aj  he  repeired  homeward,  he  saw  one  of  hie 
soldieni  engaged  in  a  loud  and  angry  contest  with 
a  man,  in  tihe  plain  garb  of  a  peaceful  citixen ;  a 
third  person  standing  by,  appeared  inefiectuaJIy 
endeavouring  to  pacify  the  disputants.  A  rigid 
disciplinarian,  Lord  Ulswater  allowed  not  eveit 
party  feeling,  roused  as  it  wa%  to  conquer  profian 
sional  habits.  He  called  off  thi^aoldMr,  and  the 
man  with  whom  the  latter  had  been  engaged  im* 
mediately  came  up  to  Lord  Ulswater,  with  m  step 


as« 
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m  Imightjr  m  U*  qwbu  Tlw  iSbbd  yenou,  who 
fcttd  attempted  the  peacemidber,  ioXhwid  him. 

<'I  prarom^,  nr/*  nid  he,  '*that  yoa  am  an 
^ttea  of  tfaii  man's  regiment  1** 

*<  I  am  the  commanding  officer,  sir/*  aaid'LQrd 
Ulswater,  Teiy  little  rdiohing  the  air  and  tone  of 
the  penon  who  addressed  him. 

^'Then,"  answered  the  man  (who  was,  indeed, 
no  other  tfian  Wolfe,  who,  hanng  returned  to 

W with  Moidaunt,  had  already  sacoeeded  in 

embroiling  himself  in  a  dispote) — ^  then,  sir,  I 
look  to  you  fiir  his  punishment,  and  my  redress ;" 
and  Wolfe  proceeded,  in  his  own  exaggerated  lan- 
guage, to  detail  a  very  reasonable  cause  of  complaint 
The  &ct  was,  that  Wolfe,  meeting  one  of  his  com- 
patriots, snd  conTcrsing  widi  him  somewhat  loudly, 
had  uttered  aome  words  whi^  attracted  the  spleen 
of  the  soldier,  who  was  reeling  home,  veiy  com- 
Ibrtably  intoxicated;  and  the  soldier  had,  most 
aasoredly,  indulged  in  a  copious  sfiuse  of  the  d— d 
rebel,  who  could  not  walk  the  streets  without  diat- 
tering  sedition. 

Wolfe's  fifiend  confirmed  the  statement 

The  trooper  attempted  to  justify  himself;  but 
Lord  Ulswater  saw  hn  intoxication  in  an  instant, 
and,  secretly  vexed  that  the  complaint  was  not 
on  the  other  side,  ordered  the  soldier  to  his  quar- 
ters, with  a  brief  but  sure  threat  of  punishment 
«n  the  morrow.  Not  willing,  however,  to  part 
with  the  <*  d— d  rebel,'*  on  terms  so  flattering  to 
<he  latter,  Lord  Ulswater,  turning  to  Wolfe,  widi 
«  severe  and  angry  air,  said — 

"  As  ibr  you,  fellow,  I  believe  the  whole  feult 
was  on  your  side ;  and  if  you  dare  again  give  vent 
to  your  disaffected  revinga,  I  shall  have  you  sent  to 
prison,  to  tame  your  rank  blood  upon  bread  and 
water.  Begone,  and  think  yourseiT  fortunate  to 
escape  now!*' 

Tlie  fierce  spirit  of  Wolfe  was  in  arms  on  the 
Instant ;  and  his  reply,  in  subjecting  him  to  Lord 
Ulswater's  threat,  might  at  least  have  prevented  his 
enlightening  the  public  on  the  morrow,  had  not  his 
IKend,  apeaceable,  prudent  man,  seized  him  by  the 
«nn,  and  whispered — ''What  are  you  about T — 
Consider  for  what  you  are  here— another  word 
may  rob  the  assembly  of  your  presence.  A  man 
twnt  on  a  public  cause  must  not,  on  the  eve  of  its 
iCrial,  enlist  in  a  private  quarrel." 

*  True,  my  friend,  true,"  said  Wolfe,  swallowing 
Ids  nge,  and  eyeing  Lord  Ulswater's  retreating 
figure  with  a  menacing  look ;  **  but  the  time  may 
yet  come  when  I  shall  have  Ueenae  to  retaliate  on 
tho  upstart" 

"80  be  it,"  quoth  dieother—^  he  is  our  bitterest 
enemy. '  You  knowi  perhaps,  tluS  he  is  Lord  Uls- 
water, of  the regiment  1  it  has  been  at  his 

instigation,  Aat  the  magistrates  proposed  to  disturb 
'tile  meedng.  He  has  been  known  publicly  to  say 
that  all  who  attend  the  asBenri>]y  ought  to  be  given 
up  to  the  svrords  of  his  troopers." 

"The  butchering  dastard! — to  dream  even  of 
ettacking  unarmed  men ;  but  enough  of  him — I 
ttmst  tarry  yet  m  the  street  to  hekr  what  socoesa 
•wx  interoesaor  has  obtained."  And  as  Wolfe 
paaaed  the  house  in  whtdi  the  magisterial  conclave 
«t,  Moidaunt  came  out  and  aoooated  him. 

''Tou  have  sworn  to  me  that  your  pnipoae  la 
(pmaeMB  V*  add  Moidaunt 

« tJnonestionably,"  answered  WoUk 

«  Am  yoawfll  pledge  yonnelf  fliat  no  distvb* 


anee,that  can  be  cfitfwr  iffRlai,or 
by  yonnelf  and  6ieDd%  ahall  take  phesr 

*>  I  win." 

«* Enough!" answered MoidMmt  "BemodMr, 
that  if  ^ou  commit  the  leMtaet  that  can  bsdM^ 
dangerous,  I  may  not  be  able  to  pmanii  yoa  fivn 
the  mihtaiy.  As  it  is^  your  muffing  viU  be  oa- 
opposeo. 

()ontnd7  to  Lord  Ulswater's  prediction,  the  nwel- 
ing  went  off  as  quietly  aa  an  eldeily  maidcn'i  ta 
party.  The  speakers,  even  Wolfe,  not  oolj  took 
especial  paina  to  recommend  order  and  peace,  te 
avoided,  fer  the  moat  part,  all  inflammatocj  » 
largeknent  upon  the  grievancea  of  which  they 
complainedi  And  the  sage  ferpbodeKBofevil,iifat 
had  locked  up  their  silver  lyoons,  and  shaken  tbdr 
heada  veiy  wisely,  fiir  the  last  week,  had  theagle^ 
able  mortificalion  of  obeerving  rather  an  sppeaiua 
of  good  humour  upon  the  countenances  of  the 
multitude  than  that  ferocious  determination  agiiBS 
the  lives  and  limbs  of  the  well  aflfertBd  which  tiii^ 
had  ao  soROvrfuUv  anticipated. 

As  Mordaunt  O^ho  had  been  present  daring  d» 
whole  time  of  the  meeting^  moonted  his  bone,  aal 
quitted  the  ground.  Lord  Ulswater,  having  joithft 
hia  quarters,  where  he  had  been  all  day  in  exfK- 
tation  of  aome  violent  act  of  the  onton  or  tti 
mob,  demanding  hii  milita^  aervice^  rode  op  to 
Mordaunt 

**  After  what  has  pmed  between  us,"  aid  k, 
with  unusual  and  punctilious  ceremony  of  addiWH 
"Mr.  Moidaunt  must  be  aware  of  the  aatisbetidB 
I  am  necessitated  to  require." 

"Lord  Ulswater,"  answered  Mordaunt,  ''wil 
find  me  at  any  time  jprepared  to  give,  sinoe  he  bai 
forestalled  me  in  donanding,  the  satis&rtifln  to 
which  he  refers." 

"  To-morrow,"  aaid  Lofd  Ulswater,  "Ihawtia 
mieibrtune  to  be  unavoidably  engaged.  The  not 
day,  if  it  suit  you,  punctually  at  the  hour  citw9,l 
shall  be  at  the  cohinm  in  the  wood  before  us,  oajj 
attended  with  a  friend." 

"  I  win  not  fell  you,  my  lord,"  answered  M» 
daunt ;  and  with  this  comfortable  arrangement, « 
agreeably  concluded.  Lord  Ulswater  ones  moie 
bowed  to  his  horre's  mane,  and  withdrew. 

It  so  happened  that  Wolfe,  vrishing  to  wptik  ts 

Mordaunt,  had  followed  him  firom  the  groand,  ad 

overheard  Lord  Ulswater's  last  speech.   In  hisdc' 

sign  of  addreasing  Mordaunt,  Wolfe  was,  however. 

frustrated ;  for  Algernon,  immediately  on  the  ooi- 

elusion  of  Lord  Ubwater'a  emnd,  aet  ipQii  ^ 

hii  horre,  and  not  observing  the  repubhan,  ws 

speedily  out  of  sight 
"  WcD,  well,"  muttered  Wolfe, "  I  know  not  wbf 

I  should  grieve  at  thie— yet  I  do ;  they  sn  \)A 
aristocratic  and  foes  to  the  h^ipiness  of  the  bwIc- 
tude.  Of  what  greater  avail,  therefore,  tie  die 
private  virtues  of  the  one  than  the  arrogsnee  un 
maolence  of  the  oOiert  No,  no;  let  them  hA 
perish— let  their  own  vitiated  rules  of  honearl*' 
come  their  own  punishment  and  doom;  ""^ 
Mordaunt— 4iiB  generosity,  his  talent,  hiB-^  ^ 
what  are  theae  to  uar'  And  the  alam  W^ 
steeled  his  heart,  and  phmging  once  more  intow 
crowd,  soon  lost  among  hb  oonipatri<M  iH  i*^ 
Itetiotteftheeoenehehadwitneaaed. 

But  fete  waa  aunfy, though  daiUy,wafli«^ 
her  own  end,  and  neHher  her  tool  norhic«rt>* 
dreaiM  yet  of  the  method  or  the  hour. 
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CHAPTER  LZXDL 

Jam  U  premei  nnx,  (abulcqae  Slanet 
El  tknus  •ziU«  Plutonia. 

Hm. 

Tfli  DMfiuQg  WM  diiU  and  hetvy»  as  Loid  Ula- 
water  monntad  his  hone,  and  unattended,  to6k  his 
way  towaid  Weetborough  Park.  fl»  maimer  waa 
uiianiallj  thoughtful  and  abaent;  perhaps  tiro 
ifiaiia  upon  his  handa^  either  of  which  seemed 
likely  to  end  in  bloodshed,  were  sufficient  to  bring 
reflection  even  to  the  mind  of  a  caTafay  officer. 

He  had  seaicely  got  out  of  tfie  town  before  ha 
waa  overtaken  bj  our  worthy  friend,  Mr.  GlumfimL 
Aa  he  bad  been  a  firm  ally  of  Loid  Ulswater  in  tfie 
oonteat  leapeetinff  the  meeting,  so^  when  he  joined 
lod  aaluted  that  nobleman.  Lord  Ulswater,  mindbl 
of  peat  senrioes,  ntamed  his  greethig  with  an  air 
lather  of  eondescensiga  than  hantenr.  To  asj 
truth,  bis  lordship  was  never  very  fond  of  utter 
jooeliQssa,  and  the  roqioctfiil  beaiing  of  Glumfoid, 
joined  to  that  mutual  oougeniality  which  sympathy 
in  political  news  always  occasions,  made  him  mors 
pinaed  with  the  socie^  than  shocked  with  the  intra- 
m  of  the  squire ;  so  that  whan  Glanifoid  said, 
''If  your  Inddup's  way  lies  along  this  road  for  the 
next  fire  or  six  milss,  perhaps  your  lordship  will 
allow  xne  th^  honour  of  aocooipanying  you,**  Laid 
Uiawater  gnciously  aignifi^  his  consent  to  the 
P^opoasl,  and  careleaaly  mentioning  that  he  was 
going  to  Weetborough  Park,  slid  into  that  conveiw 
aitioit  with  his  new  companion  which  the  meeting 
udiu  acton  affiifded. 

Tom  we  for  an  instant  to  Clarence.  At  the 
■ppointed  hour  he  had  arrived  at  Westborou|^ 
Paik,  ami,  bidding  his  oompsnion,  the  trus^  War- 
dour,  remain  within  the  chaise  which  had  conveyed 
^^  he  was  ushered  with  a  twmMing  heart,  but 
fnufio  eract  and  aetfcompossd,  mto  Lady  Wesl- 
^^^'^'agh'a  presence;  the  maichioness  was  akme. 

"lam  sensihlep  sir/'  said  she,  with  a  little  em- 
^'■iTattipent,  "  that  it  is  not  exactly  bsooming  to 
^  station  and  ciimmetiiures  to  sufBsr  a  meeting 
°^^pneant  oatum  between  Load  Ulswater  and 
yoonelf  to  be  held  within  d^b  hove;  butloould 
^  naiat  the  nquest  of  Lord  Ulswater*  eonseious, 
vom  his  character,  that  it  oonid  contain  nothing 
^l^'niBntal  to  the— to  the  oonsideratioii  aqd  deK' 
cac^dueto Le^  Flora  Ardenn^'' 

.Y^vweo  bowed.  <<  80  for  as  I  am  eoneenwd,*' 
^^  ** I M  confident  that  Lady  Westboiuugh 
mjUot  rajMot  of  her  eondescensioA." 

There  was  a  pause. 
.  "It  is  singular,"  aaid  Lady  Weetborough,  look- 
^  to  the  Fieoch  clock  upon  an  oppooite  table, 

^  Lord  Ulswater  is  not  yet  arrived." 

'*jx  ia,**  esid  Clarence,  scarcely  conseious  of  his 
wonla,  end  wondering  whether  Lady  Flora  would 
°««n  to  appear. 

Another  paiQse.  Lady  Westborough  felt  the 
•wkwaidneae  of  her  situation. 

I^urence  made  an  effort  to  recover  himselfl 

'  1  do  not  see,*'  aaid  he,  "  the  necessity  of  delay- 
Ji|S  the  explanation  1  have  to  o£fer  to  your  ladyehip 
^^^  Lofd  Ulswater  deems  it  suitable  to  him  to 
f|^^*    AHow  me  at  once  to  enter  into  a  history, 

«  S^  ^  ^^^  ^^  •"^^  proved." 
v^y»**«"d  Lady  Weetborough,  struggling  with 
nnctinovty;  « it  is  due  to  one  who  has  stood  in 
^  pecohar  a  attuation  in  our  family  to  wait  yet  n 


little  longer  for  his  eomtng;  We  will,  tbeniM% 
tail  the  boor  n  eoinplBted,  postpone  the  ob|eet  of 
our  meeting." 

Clarence  again  bowed,  and  waarilent  Another 
and  a  longer  pause  ensued;  it  was  broken  by  the 
sound  of  the  dook  striking    the  hour  was  can- 

**  Now,"  b^gan  Clarenee— whsa  he  w«s  inter* 
rupted  by  a-suddsn  and  violent  f«nimfttiffn  in  ^ 
hsJL  Above  all,  vfas  heaid  a  lead  and  piercing 
cry,  in  which  Clannee  recognised  the  voice  of  thw 
oU  slewaid.  He  roee  abruptly,  and  stood  motieo<> 
IssB  and  aghast:  hn  eyas  met  those  of  Lady  Weat> 
borough,  who,  pale  and  agitated,  lost,  -for  the 
moa»nt,e]|herhafaitiial8atf«wuBaDd.  Tbeaound 
incwaaed :  Clannoe  mefaed  from  the  loom  into  the 
hall;  the  open  door  of  the  apartment  levepled  ti> 
Lady  Westberoiq^  as  to  him,  a  s^  which  al* 
lowed  her  no  forther  time  for  heaitatioit..  8h» 
hurried  after  Claiunee  into  the  h2ll,  gave  one  look^ 
uttered  one  ahitek  of  horror,  and  fointed.  - 
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/dim.— But  dMU  will  bimva  ne  la  these  saoey  tonus. 
Com.— Brave  Uieo  1  ay,  bj  the  beat  blood  that  aver  was 
broached,  and  beard  thee  too. 


<«  Yon  see,  my  lord,"  said  Kr.  Glumford,  to  Loia 
Ulswater,  as  th^  rodb  slowly  on,  ^  that  as  long  as 
those  rebellious  eooundrels  are  indulged  in  their 
qiootings  and  meetings,  and  that  sort  of  thing, 
that^-4hat  them  wiD  be  no  bearing  them." 

"  Very  jw^cionsly  remarked,  sir,"  replied  Loud 
Ulswater.  « I  wish  all  gentlemen  of  birth  and 
oonnderet&on  viewed  the  question  in  the  aampcalm^ 
dispassionate^  and  protend  li|^  that  you  do. 
Would  to  heaven  it  vrera  left  to  me  to  clear  the 
country  of  those  mutinous  iod  dangerous 
I  wpuU  mak»  rpoedy  And  anre  wodL  of  it.' 

*<  I  am  certain  yon  would*  my  lord— I  am 
tain  yoa  would.  It  is  a  thousand  pities  that  pom- 
pous follow,  Mordaunt,  inteifored  yesterday,  with 
his  moderatioii»  and  policy»  and  all  that  sort  of 
thing^-40  fboliah,  you  kiiow,  my  kwd  mare 
theory,  and  soiianpe^  and  that  sort  of  thing :  we 
should  have  had  it  all  our  ow&  way,  if  he  had 


ly 


Lord  Ulswatsr  plmd  with  hie  liduig  whip»  but 
did  not  reply.    Mr.  Glumford  continued : 

**  Pkmy,  my  lord)  did  yeur  lordabip  sse  what  an 
ugly,  ill-dresssd  sst  of  ioi^  those  meefif^gere  wore 
—that  Wolfo,  above  all  t-^  hePs  a  horrid  look- 
ing follow.  By-the4iy,  he  left  the  town  this  very 
morning;  I  saw  him  take  le^ve  of  his  fidends  in  ftm 
street  just  before  I  set  out  He  is  going  to  aoBi» 
other  meeting— on  ft>ot,  too.  Only  think  of  ll»a 
folly  of  talking  about  the  p<dicy,  and  pradenoa^ 
and  humanity,  and  that  sort  of  thing  cf  sparing 
such  a  pitiful  poor  follow  as  that  ran't  aiford 
a  chaise,  or  a  coach  even— my  lord-^ioaitively 
canV 

'*You  see  the  matter  exactly  jn  its  true  lights 
Mr.  Glumford,"  aaid  his  lordship,  patting  his  fine 
horse,  which  was  somewhat  impatient  of  the  alow 
pace  of  his  equine  companion. 

«  A  very  beautiful  animal  of  your  lordshipV^ 
said  Mr.  Glumfoidy  spurring  his  own  horre  "m 

»F 


^ 


BULWER'S  HOTBLS. 


dan  qmdrapedt  with  an  obitiMte  ill-Mt 
tmif  •  low  ■houlder,  md  •  Roman  noM,  **  I  am 
▼exy  poitial  to  hones  myael^  and  lora  a  fine  hone 
aa  well  as  anybody." 

Loid  Ulswatet  eaijt  a  gianee  at  his  eompanion's 
steed;  and  seeing  nothing  in  its  qnalitaea  to  jnstify 
this  ssMTtion  of  attachment  to  the  beau  en  ehevaij 
silent  Lord  Ulswatsr  never  flattered  even  his 
much  less  Mr.  Olomfiyrd. 

**  I  will  tell  yoo,  my  lord>"  continued  Mr.  Glum- 
fiifd,  *f  what  a  bargain  this  horM  was ;"  and  the 
squin  proceeded,  much  to  Jsotd  Ulswater^s  discon- 
tent, to  detail  the  history  of  his  oaft  in  ipaking  the 
said  baigain. 

The  nden  were  now  entering  a  part  of  the  road, 
a  little  more  than  two  miles  Irom  Westboroog^ 
Paik,  in  which  the  features  of  the  neighbouxing 
country  took  a  bolder  and  ruder  aspect  than  they 
had  hitherto  worn.  On  one  side  of  the  read  the 
view  opened  upon  a  descent  of  eonsideimble  depth, 
and  the  dull  sun  looked  drsarily  over  a  valley  in 
which  large  fellow  fields,  a  di^ant  and  solitary 
spire,  and  a  few  stinted  and  withering  trees,  formed 
the  chief  characteristics.  On  the  other  nde  of  the 
road  a  narrow  footpath  was  separated  from  the 
highway  by  occasional  posts;  and  on  this  path 
Lord  Ukwator — (bow  the  minute  and  daily  oc- 
currences of  life  show  the  gnnd  pervading  princi- 
ples of  character)— was,  at  the  time  we  reifer  to, 
riding,  in  preference  to  the  established  thoroughfere 
for  equestrian  and  aurigal  travellers.  The  side  of 
this  path  fitftheet  from  the  road  was  bordered  by  s 
steep  declivity  of  stony  and  gnvdly  earth,  which 
almost  desenred  the  dignified  appellation  of  a  pre- 
cipice ;  and  it  was  witli  no  small  exertion  of  dex- 
trous horsemanship  that  Lord  Ulswater  kept  his 
spirited  and  susceptible  steed  upon  the  narrow  and 
somewhat  perilous  path,  in  spite  of  ito  fiequent 
starte  at  the  rugged  descent  below. 

**  I  thinks  my  Ion),  if  I  msy  venture  to  say  so," 
said  Mr.  Glun^fold,  having  just  finished  the  nsm- 
turn  of  his  bargain,  "  that  it  would  be  better  for 
you  to  take  die  high  road  just  at  present ;  for  the 
descent  from  the  footpath  is  steep,  and  abrupt,  and 
deosed  crambUng ;  so  that  if  your  lordship's  hone 
shied  or  took  a  wrong  step,  it  might  be  attended 
with  onpleaaant  consequences— a  fell,  or  that  sort 
of  thing." 

<<  You  an  very  good,  sir,"  said  Lord  Ulswater, 
who^  like  meet  yweud  people,  conceived  advice  an 
insult ;  "^  but  I  imagine  myself  capable  of  guiding 
1^  horse,  at  least  upon  a  road  so  excellent  as 
this." 

**  Certainly,  my  lord,  certainly ;  I  beg  your  par- 
don; bnt-— hieai  me,  who  is  that  tall  fellow  in 
hhiek,  talking  to  himself  yonder,  my  Ion!  1  The 
torn  of  the  road  hides  him  fixmi  you  just  at  pre- 
sent;  but  /see  him  well.  Ha,  ha !  what  gestures 
he  uses  I  I  dare  eay  he  is  one  of  the  petitioners, 
sad— yes, my  lord,  f^  Jupiter,  it  is  Wolfe  himself! 
Ton  had  better  (excuse  me,  my  lord)  come  down 
from  the  footpath — ^it  is  not  wide  enough  for  two 
people— end  Wolfe,  I  dare  say,  a  d— d  laacal, 
vfoukt  not  get  out  of  the  way  for  the  devil  himself ! 
HeV  a  nasty,  blade,  fierce-looking  fellow ;  I  would 
not  for  something  meet  him  in  a  daHE  night,  or 
that  sort  of  tUng!" 

'^  I  do  not  exactly  understand,  Mr.  Ohimfoid," 
returned  Lord  Ulswater,  with  a  supercilious 
glance  at  that  gentleman,  **  what  peculiaritiea  of 
tamper  yon  am  pUassd  to  impute  to  me,  or  irom 


what  you  deduce  the  supposition  that  I  ihill 
out  of  my  way  for  a  penon  liks  Mr. 


move 

Woolt,  or  Wolfe,  or  whatever  be  his  proper  sppd* 

lation." 

*<  I  beg  your  pardon,  my  lord,  I  am  sure,"  in- 
swered  Glumford ;  **  of  course  your  kmbhip 
knows  best,  and  if  the  rogue  is  impcitineot,  why 
Fm  a  magiatmte,  and  win  commit  him ;  thoQgli,ti> 
be  sure,"  continued  our  righteous  Daniel,  i&  t 
lower  key,  **  he  has  a  right  to  vralk  upon  tbe 
footpath  without  being  rode  over,  or  that  mA  of 
thing." 

The  equestrians  were  now  very  near  Wolfe, 
who,  turning  hastily  around,  peioeived,  and  insM- 
diately  recognised  Lord  Ulswater.  "Ah-ht,** 
muttered  he  to  himself^  **  here  comes  the  iankst 
thirster  for  blood,  grudging  tit,  seemingly,  em 
the  meager  comfort  of  the  path  whidi  hii  bom'f 
hoofe  are  breaking  up— ^yet  thank  heaven,"  sdded 
the  republican,  loddng  with  a  stem  satishrtiflB  it 
the  narrowneas  of  the  footing,  **  he  cannot  ntj 
well  pass  me,  and  the  free  lion  does  not  more  oat 
of  his  way  for  such  servile  though  pampered  tui 
dangerous  kine  as  those  to  which  this  aettniv 
belongs." 

Actuated  by  this  thought,  Wolfe  almost  inffiMh 
biy  moved  entirely  into  the  middle  of  the  psth,  n 
that  what  with  the  poete  on  one  side,  and  tl» 
abrupt  and  nndefended  precipice,  if  we  may  lo  (ill 
it,  on  the  other,  it  was  quite  impoosible  fbr  m 
^orreman  to  pass  the  republican,  unless  ^a  bis 
body. 

Lord  Ulswater  marked  the  motioD,  and  did  net 
want  penetration  to  perceive  the  cause.  Gbd  of 
an  opportunity  to  wreak  some  portion  of  bis  initi' 
tion  against  a  member  of  a  body  so  oflensive  to  bs 
mind,  and  which  had  the  day  before  obtsioed  i 
sort  of  triumph  over  his  exertions  against  tfaes; 
and  rendered  obstinate  ih  his  intention  by  the  piqv 
he  had  felt  at  Glumford'a  caution.  Lord  Ubwsler, 
tightening  his  rein,  and  humming,  vrith  appsmtf 
indifierence,  a  popular  tune,  continned  his  frognat 
till  he  was  within  a  foot  of  the  republican.  Thai. 
chedcing  his  horse  for  a  moment,  be  celled,  in  > 
tone  of  quiet  arrogance,  to  Wolfe  to  withdn* 
himself  on  onie  side  till  he  had  paaaed. 

The  fierce  blood  of  the  lefbrmer,  which  fee  M 
breath  of  oppfeasion  sufBced'to  kindle,  and  vhid) 
yet  boiled  with  the  remembrance  of  Loid  Ub**- 
ter's  threat  to  him  two  nigfato  befefe,  was  m  fin 
at  this  command.  He  stopped  short,  and  toniog 
half  round,  stood  erect  in  the  strength  and  pov«r 
of  his  singulsriy  tall  and  not  ungreeeful  fena* 
«  Poor  and  proud  fool,"  said  he,  with  a  toioecf 
the  most  biting  scorn,  and  fixing  an  eye  eloqoe&t 
of  ire  and  menaced  danger  upon  the  calmly  cd^- 
temptuous  countenance  of  the  patrician--*  po<' 
and  proud  fool,  do  you  think  that  your  privile^ 
have  already  reached  so  (feasant  a  pitch  tbatjoQ 
may  ride  over  meni  like  dust  ?  OC  fbol-tb« 
basest  peasant  in  Enghmd,  degraded  si  be ». 
would  resist,  while  he  ridiculed,  your  srrogBoce. 

Without  deigning  any  reply,  Lord  Ubwlff 
spurred  his  horse;  the  spirited  anioud  boanded 
forward,  almost  on  the  very  person  of  tb<  ob- 
structor of  the  path;  with  uncommon  tp^i 
Wolfe  drew  aside  from  the  danger,  seised,  ^ ' 
powerful  grssp,  the  bridle,  and  abrapdy  ane^ 
the  horse,  backed  it  fearfuUy  toward  the  dtt^ 
Incensed  beyond  all  presence  of  mind,  the  90^ 
nobleman  raised  his  whip,  struck  violmilf  ■<  ^^ 
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niblican.  TIm  htter,  w  he  felt  the  blow»  utterad 
angfle  ihoiil  of  mich  ferocity  that  it  cardled  the 
iorous  Mood  of  Glamfonl,  and  with  a  giant  and 
n  hand  he  backed  the  hofw  aeireia]  paeee  down 
I  precipice.  The  txeacheroos  earth  cramhled 
D^th  the  weighty  and  Lord  Ulswater,  spurring 
I  ateed  riolently  at  the  same  instant  that  Wolfe 
sharplj  and  strongly  curbed  it,  the  affrighted 
iroal  reared  violently,  forced  the  rein  fiom  Wolfe, 
lod  erect  for  a  moment  of  horror  to  the  spectator, 
d  th«n,  aa  ita  footing  and  balance  alike  feiled  it, 
I  backward,  and  rolled  over  and  over  its  unfortn- 
te  and  helpless  rider. 

••Good  God!"  cried  Ghmiford,  who  had  ait 
ietlj  upon  his  dozing  horse,  watching,  the  result 
the  dispute — *^  what  have  you  done  \  you  hate 
led  his  lordship— positively  killed  him — and  his 
rse,  too,  I  dan  say.  You  shall  be  hanged  for 
is,  sir,  aa  sure  as  I  am  a  magistnte,  and  that  sort 
thing.'* 

Unheeding  this  denundation,  Wolfe  had  made 
the  apot  where  rider  and  horse  lay  blent  io- 
4hcr  at  the  fo6t  of  the  descent ;  and,  assisting 
e  latter  to  rise,  bent  down  to  examine  .the  real 
ba  of  hia  violence.  **  Methinks,''  said  he,  as  he 
oked  upon  the  hueleai,  but  still  defying,  liMtures 
'the  horseman — **  methinks  I  have  seen  that  face 
aurs  before  1 — ^but  when?  perhaps  my  dreams 
fcve  foretold  me  this." 

Lord  Ulswater  was  utterly  senseless;  and  as 
^olfe  raised  him,  he  perceived  the  right  side  of 
te  head  was  covered  with  blood,  and  tittt  one  arm 
Kmed  crushed  and  broken.  Meanwhile  a  carriage 
ad  appeared — ^waa  hailed  by  Olumibrd— stopped ; 
ad,  on  being  informed  of  the  circumstances  and 
le  rank  of  £e  sufferer,  the  traveller,  a  single  gen- 
eman,  descended,  assisted  to  raise  the  unhappy 
obleman — ^placed  him  iu  the  carriage,  and  obeving 
flumford*s  instructions^  proceeded  slowly  to  West- 
orough  Paric 

«<Bat   the  ruffian— the  rebel— the  murderer  I" 

lid  Mr.  Glumferdy  both  querulously  and  inquire 

igly,  looking  toward  WoUe,  who»  fnthoufhaving 

ttempted  to  aasist  his  victim,  stood  aloo(  with 

rms  folded^  and  an  expression  of  sated  ferodty 

pon  his  speaking  features. 

**  O  !  as  to  him,"  quoth  the  traveller,  stepping 

ito  his  carriage,  in  oider  to  support  the  mangled 

nan — ^  jou,  nr,  and  my  valet  can  bring  him  along 

rith  yon,  or  take)him  to  the  next  town,  or  do^  in 

hort,  with  him  just  as  you  please,  only  be  sure  he 

loss  not  escape— drive  on,  post-boy,  veiy  gently." 

bid  poor  Mr.  Glumferd  found  the  muscular  form' 

f  the  stem  Wotfe  consigned  to  the  sole  care  of 

limself  and  a  veiy  diminutive  man  in  pea-green 

ilk  stockings,  who,  however  ezoellently  well  he 

atght  perform  the  office  of  valet,  was  certainly  by 

M>  means  calculated  in  physical  powers  for  the 

letention  of  a  criminal. 

Wolfe  saved  the  pair  a  world  of  trouble  and 
miety. 

"dir,"  said  he,  gravely  turning  to  Glumford, 
'you  beheld  the  affray,  and,  whatever  its  conse- 
luenres,  will  do  me  the  common  justice  of  wit* 
Msring  as  to  the  feet  of  the  first  aggressor:  it  will, 
lowcver,  be  satisfectory  to  both  of  us  to  seiae  the 
earliest  opportunity  of  putting  the  matter  upon  a 
bgal  footing,  and  I  shall,  therefore,  return  to 

W ,  to  which  town  you  will  doubtless  aooonn 

ptny  me." 

«*  Whh  an  my  heart  1"  cried  Mr.  Gluzaford,  feel- 


ing aa  if  a  mountain  of  responsibility  wan  takMi 
from  his  breasL  **  And  I  wish  to  God  yon  may 
be  transported  instead  of  hanged !" 


CHAPTER  LXXXI. 


But  nsptac  heavtd  ths  breath  that  Lsrm  drtw, 


the  ftlm  along  his  dtan  ays  frsw. 


BraoM. 


Ths  light  bndie  partially  through  thehalMoaed 
shutten  of  the  room  in  which  Loid  Ulswatei^— 
who,  awakened  to  sense  and  pain  by  the  motion 
of  the  carriage,  had  now  relapoed  into  insensibtlity- 
^ay.  By  the  side  of  the  sefe  on  which  he  was 
laid,  knelt  Olarence,  bathing  one  hand  with  teare 
violent  and  feat;  on  the  opposite  ode* leant  over, 
with  bald  firont,  and  an  expression  of  mingled  fear 
and  sorrow  upon  his  intent  countenance,  the  old 
steward  •  whUe,  at  a  tittle  distance*  Lord  Weslbo- 
rough,  who  had  been  wheeiad  into  the  room,  sat 
mute  in  his  chair,  ag^iast  with  bewilderment  and 
horror,  and  counting  every  moment  to  the  arrival 
of  the  suigoon,  who  had  been  aent  for.  The  stran* 
ger  to  whom  the  caniage  belonged  stood  by  tho 
window,  detailing,  in  a  low  voice,  to  the  chaplain 
of  the  house,  what  particulars  of  the  occurrence  he 
was  liffquffintiH^  with,  while  the  youngest  scion  of 
the  family,  a  boy  of  about  ten  years,  and  who,  in 
the  general  oonAision,  hadthrust  himself  unnoticed 
into  the  room,  stood  close  to  the  pair,  with  open 
mouth  and  thirsting  ears,  and  a  fece  on  which 
childish  interest  at  a  fearful  tale  was  strongly  blent 
with  the  more  abaorbed  feeling  of  terror  at  the 
truth. 

Slowly  Lord  Ulswaftsr  opened  hb  eyes— they 
rested  upon  Clarence. 

**  My  brother— 4ny  brother  1"  cried  Choenoe,  in 
a  voice  of  powerful  anguirii*-^' is  it  thus— thus 
that  you  have  come  hither  to—"  He  stopped  in 
the  gushing  ^ness'of  his  heart  Extricattng  finm 
Ckrence  the  only  hand  he  was  able  to  use,  Lord 
Ulswater  nased  it  tohis  brow,  as  if  in  tiie  effort  to 
dear  remembrance ;  and  then,  turning  to  Wardoar, 
seemed  to  ask  the  truth  of  C^uranoi^s  datm— at 
least  so  the  old  man  intarpnted  the  meaning  of  Ms 
eye,  and  the  feint  and  acaroe  intelligible  woida 
which  broke  fiom  his  lips. 

« It  is— it  is>  my  honoured  lord,"  cried  he,  strag- 
gltng  with  his  emotion—*'  it  is  your  brother— your 
lost  brother,  Clinton  L'Eslrenge."  And  as  he  said 
these  words,  Clarence  felt  the  damp  chill  hand  of 
his  brother  press  his  own,  and  knew  by  that  pres- 
sure and  the  smile— kind,  though  brief  from  ex- 
ceeding pain-— with  vriiich  die  ill-feted  nobleman 
looked  upon  htm,  that  the  claim  long  unknown' 
was  at  last  acknowledged,  and  the  ties  long  broken 
imited,*though  in  death. 

The  suigeon  arrived  ■  the  room  was  cleared  of 
all  but  Clarence— the  first  examination  was  suffi- 
cient. .  Unaware  of  Clarence's  ctose  rehitionship  to 
the  sufferer,  the  surgeon  took  him  aside — ^"  A  very 
painful  operation,"  said  he,  **  might  be  performed, 
but  it  would  only  torture,  in  vain,  the  last  moments 
of  the  patient;  no  human  skUl  can  save,  or  even 
protract  his  Itfe." 

The  doomed  nian  who,  though  in  great  pain, 
was  stiU  sensible,  stirred.  His  brother  flew  toward 
him.  "  Floca,"  he  murmured,  in  a  tone  so  low, 
tiiat  nothmg  but  the  acute  mdatraniednerviaB  of- 
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Ui  lirtflMr  coaU  lym  dulingiiHlMd  il» 
«kl  me  tee  Air,  I  implore." 

Cnitiing,  as  much  m  Im  wis  Mt,  his  emotion, 
end  oonquering  liis  relactanoe  to  leave  the  aaiierer 
even  lor  a  moment,  Claienoe  flew  in  search  of 
Lad  J  Flora.  He  found  her :  in  rapid  and  hasty 
woidsy  he  agni6ed  tlie  wish  of  the  dying  man,  and 
bnnied  her,  confused,  trembling,  and  scaroe  eon- 
fldoas  of  the  melenrholy  seene  she  was  about  to 
witness,  to  tiie  side  of  her  sAanoed  bridegrooDL 

I  have  becsi  by  the  death-beds  of  many  men,  and 
I  have  noted  thatihortly  before  deutii,  as  the  Imme 
glows  weaker  and  weaker,  the  teeer  passions  yield 
to  thoee  foelings  better  haimooiang  with  the  ew- 
folnem  of  the  hour.^  Th6a|^ti  wtih  and  tender, 
which  seemed  little  to  belong  to  the  character  in 
the  healUi  and  vigour  ef  fomier  yean,  obtain  then 
an  empise,  bfie(  indeed»  but  utter  for  die  time  they 
JiBt  und  this  is  the  mote  imprasave,  because  (as 
in  the  present  instnee  I  shaU  have  oecaeion  to 
portmy)  in  the  momento  which  succeed  and  make 
libc  eery  latest  of  life,  the  ruling  peseion,  suppressed 
for  an  interval  by  such  gentbr  foelings,  agun  re- 
lume to  take  its  final  triumph  over  that  Irail  cky, 
which,  through  enstence,  it  has  swayed,  agitetod, 
and  moulded  like  wax  unto  its  vrilL 

When  Loid  Ulawator  saw  Flore  ^sproach  and 
bend  weepingly  over  him,  a  mdmcntary  softncee 
broke  over  s  fooe  on  whidi  was  rundly  gathering 
a  sterner  pride  than  even  that  which  it  had  worn 
in  life.  Taking  her  hand,  he  extended  it  toward 
Clarenoo ;    and,   turning  'to  the  latter,  folteied 

out — **  Let  this — my-*brother— atone— for ';" 

apparently  unable  to  foiish  the  sentenee,  he  then 
relaxed  his  hold  and  sank  upon  the  pillow :  and 
90  stin,  so  apparently  breathless,  did  he  remain  for 
several  minutes,  that  they  thought  the  latest  sgony 
was  over. 

As,  yiekfing  to  this  impression,  Clarence  was 
about  to  withdraw  tlie  scaioe  conscious  Fkira  ftom 
the  chamber,  vroids,  lem  tremulous  and  indistinct 
than  aught  wfaidi  he  had  yet  uttered,  broke  from 
Lord  Ulswater*s  hps.  Clarence  hastened  to  him ; 
and,  bending  over  his  eounteoanoe,  saw  that,  ev%n 
through  Uw  rapid  diangee  and  shades  of  deatii,  it 
dsIke^ed  with  the  peenliar  characteristics  of  the 
naifileased  eeut  wi  tibin  ^^the  brow  was  knit  into 
men  than  ito wonted  stemnem  and  pride;  and  in 
the  eye,  which  glared  tlpon  the  oppoaite  wall,  the 
light  ef  the  waning  life  brake  into  a  momentary 
Mile— tiial  flash,  so  rapid  and  evanescent,  before 
the  air  drinks  in  the  Isst  spark  of  the  being  it  has 
animatod*  and  niglii^-the  starless  and  eternal^— 
foUs  over  the  extingntshed  lamp !  The  hand  of 
the  fight  arm  (whi^  was  that  unshattered  by  the 
foll^  was  cknched  and  raised ;  but,  when  the  words 
which  came  upon  Qarence's  ^ar  had  ceased,  it  fell 
heavily  by  his  side,  like  a  clod  of  that  day  which 
it  had  then  become.  In  thoee  wofde,  it  seem^  ss 
i(  in  tlie  confused  delirtum  of  passing  existence, 
the  bmve  eoUier  mingled  some  dim  and  bewildered 
reoollection'of  former  bettles,  witfi  that  of  his  bst 
most  fetal,  though  most  ignoble,  strife. 

**  Down,  down  vrith  them,"  he  muttered  between 
his  teeth,  though  in  a  tone  starlingly  deep  and  an* 
diblet  "  down  with  them.  No  quarter  to  the  infi- 
del*—etrike  for  England  and  Effingham.  Ha !~ 
vrho  strives  for  flight  there  1— kill  him— no  merey, 
I  say — none! — there— 4here— I  have  despatched 
him— ha !— ha  f^What,  stiU  alive— ofi;  slave,  off! 
— O,  sisiii— slain  In  a  ditch,  by  a  bese»bom  hindr— 


O  bitter  bitter— bitterr  And 
of  which  the  last,  from  their  piercing  uigoiih  uA 
keen  deepair,  made  a  dread  contrast  with  the  fin 
and  defiance  of  flie  firet,  the  jaw  fidl— the  flathiog 
and  fierce  eye  glased  and  set^— and  all  of  dv 
haughty  and  bold  petridan  which  the  caiA  retained 


CHAPTER  LZXHL 

n  n*e«t  jamalf  permla  d|B  dtft^rlorer  uxie  ame  Yamuat 
pour  ravaouge  dea  autrca,  ni  da  &ire  on  ie€iini  pourk 
sarviea  <tai  honnilM  gcas.  RopMiAr 

As  the  reader  approadies  the  termination  of  ths 
narrative,  and  looks  back  upon  the  msny  aceon  be 
has  paawd,  perhaps,  in  the  mimic  repreaenwiaii 
of  human  bfo,  he  may  find  no  un&ithfal  okib- 
Manoe  to  the  truth. 

As,  among  the  crowd  of  characters  joetled  agii&A 
each  other  in  their  course,  some  drop  off  at  ds 
firit,  the  second,  or  the  third  stage,  and  leave  t  fet 
only  continuing  to  the  last,  while  fete  chooaes  hs 
agents  and  survivors  among  those  whom  the  fay* 
stander,  perchance,  least  noticed  as  the  object!  d 
her  edection— end  they  who,  haply,  seemed  to  his, 
at  firet,  among  the  most  conspicuous  as  charadcfs 
sink,  some  abruptly,  some  gradually,  into  adontf 
the  least  importance  in  events;  as  the  reader  doM| 
the  same  pasrion,  hi  dififerent  strata,  produciDg 
meet  opposite  qualities,  and  gathers  firom  that  oo*! 
tioe  some  estimate  of  the  vast  perplexity  in  the  co^j 
of  monls,  deemed  by  the  shallow  so  plain  a 
when  he  finds  that  a  similar  and  single  iceling 
produce  both  the  virtue  we  love  anid  the  vice 
detest,  the  magnanimity  we  admire  and  the  aan^ 
ness  we  despise ;  as  the  feeble  hands  of  the  vim 
force  into  contrast  ignorance  and  wisdom,  the  t^l 
tation  of  philosophy  and  its  true  essence,  coan 
and  refinement,  the  lowest  vulgarity  of  aentiiaea 
with  an  exaltation  of  feeling  approachmg  to  nKy-j 
bidity,  the  reality  of  virtue  with  the  coontoieit,  tix 
gkMy  of  the  Divinity  with  the  hideousoess  of  iIk 
idol,  eorrow  and  eager  joy,  marriage  and  deiti. 
tean  and,  their  young  sueoeesors,  smilet ;  ai  4 
Uent  together,  these  varieties  of  life  form  a  aa^ 
yet  many-coioured   web,    leaving  us  to  dsabt 
whether,  in  fortune  ^  bright  hue  or  the  dark" 
in  character,  the  base  material  jor  the  rich,  p 
dominate— the  workman  of  the  Wd>  could  abaotf 
reeondie  himself  to  his  glaring  and  great  deficiro^ 
in  art,  by  the  fond  penaiasion  that  he  haa,  at  ia^ 
in  his  dimce  of  tint  and  texture,  caqght  aomethinf 
of  the  likeness  of  nature :  but  he  knows,  t»  ^ 
abasement  of  his  vanity,  that  these  enumerated  ^ 
ticulara  of  reaemblanoe  to  life  are  common  toiS. 
even  to  the  most  unskilfioil  of  his  brethren;  Boii 
is  not  the  mere  act  of  copying  a  true  originaif  ^ 
the  rare  drcumstanoe  of  force  and  accuracy  io  ^ 
copy,  which  can  alone  constitate  a  just  pnkaa» 
to  merit,  or  flatter  the  artist  with  the  bopeofi 
moderate  success. 

The  news  of  Lord  Ulswater's  untimelj  M 
aoon  apread  around  the  neighbourhood,  and  leacb* 
ed  the  can  of  Mordaunt  at  the  vciy  hoar  he  wv 
preparing  for  the  appointed  meeting  with  that  il^ 
starred  nobleman.  Finding  bimaeU^  foretftaUed  \ff 
a  more  deadly  and  a  surer  foe,  Algernon  repairei«^ 

W ,  to  gather  from  Wolfe  aome  leaa  exi»^ 

rated  account  of  the  aflray  than  that  which  the 
many  tdngues  of  ramour  hiad  brought  to  hiO' 
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It  Wit  no  jifieolt  nnmr  to  aen  Dm  pradK  ihare 
'  hlame  to  bo  attached  to  WoUe ;  and,  notwitb- 
inding  the  biassed  account  of  Glujnford,  and  the 
roDg  spirit  of  party  then  existing  in  the  country, 
)  rational  man  could,  for  a  moment,  term  the 
ent  of  a  sudden  fray  a  premeditated  murder,  or 
e  tiolence  of  the  aggrieved  the  hlack  offence  of  a 
ilfiil  criminal.  Wolfe,  therefore,  soon  obtained  a 
leiae  from  the  confinement  to  which  he  had  been 
It  committed ;  and,  with  a  temper  made  still  more 
isperate  than  before,  by  the  evident  disposition 
his  auditon  to  have  treated  him,  had  it  been 
•Bible,  with  the  utmost  rigour,  he  returned  to 
mpaniona  well  calculated,  by  their  converM  and 
Dt  of  mind,  to  inlkoie  the  fester  of  his  moral 
nstitution. 

It  happens,  generatty,  that  men  very  vehement 
any  parttcular  opinion  choose  their  fitiends,  not 
r  a  general  similarity  of  character,  but  in  prapoiw 

0  to  their  mutual  congeniality  of  sentiment  upon 
It  particular  opinion  9  it  happens,  also,  that  those 
Mt  audibly  violent,  if  we  may  so  speak,  upon 
gr  opinion,  moral  or  political,  are  rarely  the  wisest 
the  purest  of  their  party.  Those  with  whom 
'olfe  was  intimate  were  men  who  shared  none  of 
t  nobler  characteristics  of  the  republican ;  still 
s  did  they  participate,  or  even  comprehend,  the 
lightened  and  benevolent  views  for  which  the 
se  and  great  men  of  that  sect— «  sect  to  which 

philanthropy  is,  perhaps  top  fondly,  inclined  to 
in — have  been  so  conspicuously  eminent    On 

1  contrary,  Wolfe's  comrades,  without  education, 
d  consequently  without  principle,  had  been  driven 
disaiiection,  by  desperate  fortunes  and  ruined 
mtations,  acting  upon  minds  polluted  by  the 
lonuice,  and  hwdened  among  the  dross  of  the 
pttlace.  But  the  worst  can,  by  constant  inter- 
one,  comq^  the  best ;  and  the  barrieni  of  good 
i  evily  often  confused  in  Wolfe's  mind  by  the 
ndness  of  his  passions;  seemed,  ss  \ati  intercourse 
th  these  lawless  and  ruffian  associatoa  thickened, 
be  at  last  utterly  broken  down -and  swept  away. 
Unhappily  too— soon  after  WoUe's  xetniii  to 
mdon — the  popular  irritation  showed  itself  in 
abs,  perhaps  rather  to  be  termed  disoideriy  than 
ditious ;  the  ministers,  however,  diougfat  other- 
se ;  the  military  were  summoned,  and^  in  des- 
taing  the  mob,  much  injury,  resulting,  it  is  to  be 
■ped,  from  accident,  not  design,  ensued  to  many 

the  persons  assembled.  Some  wore  severely 
landed  by  the  swords  of  the  soldien—otheiB 
limed  and  trampled  upon  by  the  horses,  which 
■red  the  agitation  or  irritability  of.  their  riders ; 
id  a  fern,  among  whom  were  two  women  and 
lee  ehildivn,  lost  thsir  liies.  Wolfe  had  been 
ie  of  the  cawwd — ^and  the  scene,  melancholy  as  it 
illy  was,  and  appearing  to  his  temper  unredeem* 
I  and  inexcusable  on  the  part  of  the  sofatien** 
ft  on  his  mind  a  deep  and  burning  impression 
'  levengel  Justice  (as  they  termed  it)  was  de- 
ended  by  strong  bodies  of  the  people  upon  the 
>IdierB ;  but  the  administration,  deeming  it  politic 
Iher  to  awe  than  to  conciliate,  advised  the  sove- 
ign,  so  far  from  censuring  the  military,  to  thank 
mn  for  their  exertions. 

From  that  time  Wolfe  appears  to  have  resolved 
pen  the  execution  of  a  design,  which  he  had  long 
Bpeifeetly  and  oonfosedly  meditated. 
This  was  no  less  a  crime  (and  to  him  did  eon- 
Mtionsiy  seem  no  toss  a  virtue)  than  to  seise 
fctonrable  opportaai^  fer  ■esassinating  the  most 

II 


prominent  member  of  the  administfation,  and  th# 
one  who, above  all  the  rest,  wasthe  most odioutf 
to  the  disaftected.  It  must  be  urged,  in  extenua* 
tion  of  the  atrocity  of  this  design,  that  a  man  pei^ 
petually  brooding  over  one  scheme,  which  to  him 
has  become  the  very  sustenance  of  existence,  and 
which  scheme,  perpetually  firustrated,  grows  des- 
perate by  disappointment,  acquires  a  heat  of  moriaid 
and  obtique  enthusiasm,  which  may  not  be  un* 
reasonably  termed  insanity ;  and  that,  at  the  very 
time  Wolfe  reconciled  it  to  his  conscience  to  eom- 
mit  the  murder  of  his  feUow  creature,  be  would 
have  moved  out  of  his  path  for  a  worm.  Aasasot 
nation,  indeed,  seemed  to  him  justice;  and  the 
execution  of  a  felon  the  gloiy  of  martyrdom. 

Thank  heaven,  that  neither  religion  nor  liherty 
is  to  be  judged  by  the  occadonal  madness  of  ite 
defenders.  The  hoste  of  an  invading  and  impious 
conqueror  may  be  under  a  better  ^Uscipline,  and 
commit  fewer  irregularities,  than  a  patriot  army, 
heated  into  excess  hy  the  very  holiness  of  the  cause 
they  support  "  All  is  not  (says  Lord  Shaflesbuiy 
with  justios)  /tfOM,  or  mere  varnish ;  noor  is  the 
feoe  of  truth  less  fiur  for  all  the  counterfeit  vinrds 
which  have  been  pot  upon  her." 


CHAPTER  LXXXm. 

And  thpQ  that,  sUant  at  mv  knet, 

Doil  lift  to  mine  ihv  sofL  dark,  eariMst  eyes, 
Fiird  whh  the  love  of  childhood,  which  I  see 

IHire  thtough  Its  depih8->a  thing  vrhhout  disgufsa : 
Thou  that  hast  breathed  in  sluniMr  on  my  breast, 
When  I  have  check'd  Its  throbs  to  give  thee  rest, 

Mine  ovirn,  whose  young  thoughts  fresh  before  me  rise, 
R  Is  not  much  that  1  may  guide  thy  prayer. 
And  circle  thy  young  soul  with  free  and  healthfid  air. 

HaitAKS. 

Tax  evento  we  have  recorded,  from  the  time  of 
Clarence's  visit  to  Mordaunt  to  the  death  of  Lord 
Ulswater,  took  place  within  little  more  than  a 
week.  We  have  now  to  pass  in  silenoa  over 
several  weeks:  and,  as  it  was  the  conunencemenl 
of  autumn  when  we  introduced  Clarence  and 
Mordaunt  to  our  reader,  so  it  is  the  first  opening 
of  winter  in  which  we  will  resume  the  thread  of 
our  narration. 

Mordaunt  had  removed  to  London;  and,  al> 
th6ug^  he  had  not  yet  taken  any  share  in  poblie 
business,  he  was  on^  watehing  the  opportunity  to 
commence  a  eareer,  the  brilliancy  of  which*  thoea 
who  knew  aught  of  his  mind,  began  already  to 
feretell.  But  he  mixed  little,  if  at  all,  with  the 
gayer  occupanto  of  the  worM's  prominent  plaeee. 
Absorbed  altemately  in  his  stodiee  and  his  labours 
of  good,  the  halls  of  pleasure  were  seldom  visited 
by  his  presence :  and  they  who,  in  the  crowd,  knew 
nothing  of  him  but  hie  name,  and  the  lofbr  bearing 
of  his  mien,  reeoiled  from  the  cotdnees  of  his  exte- 
rior, and,  while  they  marvelled  at  his  retirement 
and  reserve,  saw  in  both  but  the  mUroseness  of  the 
student,  and  the  gloom  of  the  misanthropiBt 

But  the  nobleness  of  his  person — the  antiquity 
of  his  birth— his  wealth— his  unblemished  charad^ 
ter,  and  the  interest  thrown  over  his  name,  by  the 
reputetion  of  talent,  and  the  unpenetrated  mystery 
of  his  life,  all  powerfully  spake  in  his  fevoor  to. 
that  sex  who  judge  us  not  only  from  what  we  are 
to  others,  but  from  what  they  imagine  we  can  be 
to  theok  Prom  such  altureroents,  however,  at 
from  aU  elee,  the  mourner  turned  only  tfie  more 


did 
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deeply  to  cheriih  the  m&amj  of  tbe  deed ;  end  it 
wee  ft  touching  end  holy  Mght  to  maik  the  mingled 
cioeei  of  nelftncboly  and  fondneae  with  which  he 
Wfttched  over  that  treasure  in  whoee  young  beauty 
apd  guileleaa  heart,  his  departed  Isabel  had  yet  left 
tiie  raeemblance  of  her  features  and  her  love. 
There  seemed  between  them  to  exist  even  a  deanr 
and  closer  tie  than  that  of  daughter  and  sire ;  for, 
in  both,  the  objects  which  usually  diride  the  afle^ 
lions  of  the  man  or  the  child,  had  but  a  feebb 
diarm:  Isabers  mind  had  expanded  beyond  her 
years»  and  Algernon's  had  outgrown  his  time ;  so 
that  neither  the  sports  natural  to  her  age,  nor  the 
ymVlintia  ordinaiy  to  his,  were  sufficient  to  wean  or 
te  distract  the  clinging  mad  the  unity  of  their  love* 
When,  after  absence,  his  well  kiiown  step  trod 
lightly  in  the  hall,  her  ear,  which  had  listened,  and 
longed,  and  thinted  for  the  sound,  taught  her  feiry 
feet  to  be  the  fiist  to  weloome  his  return;  and 
when  the  slightest  bnath  ctf  sickness  menaeed  her 
•lender  frame,  it  was  his  hand  that  smoothed  her 
piUow,  and  his  smile  that  cheered  away  her  pain ; 
and  when  she  sunk  into  sleep,  she  knew  that  a 
fether's  heart  watched  over  her  through  the  long 
but  untiring  night — that  a  fether's  eye  would  be 
the  firrt  which,  on  waking,  she  would  meet. 

«  O  !  beautiful,  and  rare  as  beautiful,"  was  that 
aflection;  in  the  parent  no  earthlier  or  harder 
sternness  in  authority,  nor  weakness  in  doating, 
nor  caprice  in  love — ^in  the  child  no  fear  debasing 
reverance,  yet  no  femiliarity  diooiniahing  respect. 
But  love,  whose  pride  is  in  serving,  seemed  to 
make  at  once  soft  and  hallowed  the  offices  mutu- 
ally rendered;  and  nature,  never  counteracted  in 
her  dictates,  wrought,  without  a  visible  effort,  the 
proper  channels  into  which  those  offices  should 
flow ;  and  that  charity,  which  not  only  coven  sins, 
but  lifts  the  veil  from  virtues,  whose  beauty  might 
otherwise  have  lain  concealed,  linked  them  closer 
and  closer,  and  threw  over  that  link  the  sanctity 
of  itsclfl  For  it  was  Algernon's  sweetest  pka^ 
sure  to  make  her  young  hands  the  ministen  of 
good  to  others,  and  to  drink,  at  such  times,  from 
the  rich  glow  of  her  angel  countenance,  the  pun* 
fied  selfidiness  of  his  reward.  And  when  after  the 
divine  joy  of  blessing,  which,  periiapa,  the  young- 
est taste  yet  mom  vividly  than  their  nres,  she 
threw  her  antis  around  his  neck,  and  thanked  him 
with  glad  tean  for  the  luxury  he  had  bestowU 
upon  her,  how  could  they,  in  that  gushing  over- 
flow of  heart,  help  loving  each  other  the  won,  or 
feeling  that  in  that  love  there  was  something  which 
justified  the  exceas  1 

Nor  have  wo  dmwn  with  too  exaggereting  a 

Sencil,  nor,  though  Isabel's  mmd  was  older  than 
er  yean,  extended  that  prematureness  to  her  keari. 
For,  where  we  aet  the  example  of  benevolence,  and 
see  that  the  example  is  in  naught  corrupted, 
the  milk  of  human  kindness  will  flow  not  the  least 
readily  from  the  youngest  breast,  and  out  of  the 
month  of  babes  will  come  the  wisdom  of  charity 
and  love ! 

Ever  since  Mordaunt's  airival  in  town,  he  had 
sought  out  Wolfe's  abode,  for  the  purpose  of  mi- 
nistering to  the  poverty  under  which  he  rightly 
eoajectured  that  the  republican  laboured.  But  the 
habitation  of  one,  needy,  distressed,  leldom  living 
long  in  one  place,  and  &r  less  notorious  of  late 
than  ha  had  fenneriy  been,  was  not  easy  to  dis- 
cover ;  nor  was  it  till  sfiier  long  and  vain  search  that 
iuD  fsoertained  the  ntreat  of  hfti  Angular  aequaiiift- 


ance.  The  day  in  whkli  he  efleetod  ibis  object  vi 
shall  have  hereafter  ocoaaon  to  ipedff.  Hew 
while  we  fetum  to  Mr.  Cmferd. 


CHAPTER  LXXXIV. 

Plot  on  thjr  little  hour,  sad  fkeio  on  ikein       i 
Weare  th«  vain  meth,  in  ^rhlch  thr  labUe  ml  i 
Broods  OB  Its  venoia !   Lo !  behind,  befon,      i 
Around  thee,  like  an  amisinent  of  ctosi. 
The  black  Mie  Uboun  onward !  M 

Tn  duak  of  a  winter's  evening  gitbend  o«| 
room  in  Cnufoid's  house  in  town,  only 
from  the  closing  darkness  by  sn  expiring  tod 
fue,  beside  which  Mr.  Bradley  est,  with  hii 
upon  the  fender,  i^ipoieotly  striving  to  eou 
vrarmth  into  the  icy  palms  of  his  fpieid ' 
Cmufoid  himself  wss  walking  op  eiMl  don 
loom  with  a  changeftil  step,  end  ever  tad 
glancing  his  bri^it,  shrewd  eye  st  the  putos 
his  fraud,  who,  seemingly  unoonsdooi  of  the ' 
vation  ha  underwent,  appeared  to  oocopy  iiu 
tion  aolely  with  the  diflkuHy  of  wuniaf 
meager  anid  withered  fimma. 

•*  Ar'n't  you  yerj  cold  there,  arT  «d  W 
ley,  after  a  long  pause,  end  pushing  himieff  ^ 
into  the  verge  of  the  dying  emben— ^  im?  ^ 
ring  for  some  more  coals  ?" 

'^Hell  ar^  the :  I  beg  your  pBrdoo, 

good  Bradley,  bat  you  vex  me  beyond  pii 
how  can  you  think  of  auch  trifles  when  oar 
lives  are  in  so  imminent  o  danger  t" 

**  I  beg  your  paidon,  my  honoured 
they  are  indeed  in  danger  I ' 

^  Bradley,  we  have  but  one  hope— fiddiflf 
each  othen  If  we  penist  in  die  nine  iIoit.b 
tittle  can  be  brought  home  to  us — not  t  tioli. 
good  Bradley ;  and  though  our  charMlen  m 
a  little  touf^ed,  why,  wImiI  is  a  charKter?  4 
we  eat  leai,  drink  leas,  enjoy  less,  when  H 
lost  it  1  Not  a  whit.  No,  my  ftiend,  we  vj 
abroad :  leave  it  to  me  to  aavo  fiom  the  ^ 
our  fortunea  enough  lo  live  upon  like  prino^l 

"  If  not  like  /wert,  my  honoured  benefrct^^  j 

'' 'Sdeath  !--y«s,  yw,  voy  good--^ !  Ikj 
ifnotpeeri.  Well,  all  happineas  is  in  the  H 
and  Richard Craufind  has  as  many  seomi^ 
count  Inniadale ;  but  had  wa  been  able  to  pH 
inquiry  another  week,  Bradley,  why,  I  woold  M 
been  my  kud,  and  you  Sir  John."  ^  j 

«  You  bear  your  losses  like  a  hen,  v "  i 
Mr.  Bndley.  J 

*<  To  be  sure ;  there  is  no  loai,  man,  boti^ 
none ;  let  us  preserve  thai— «nd  it  wiH  beoorj 
feult  if  we  don't— and  the  devU  take  alltbf  i^ 
But  Uess  me,  it  grows  late,  and,  at  all  eveoHJ 
are  aafe  for  some  houn;  the  inquiiy  v^*^^ 
place  till  twelve  to-morrow,  why  aboold  we  d**^ 
tin  twelve  to-night  Ring,  my  good  feOoif.  o°>' 
must  be  neariy  ready."  , 

«Why,  honoured  sir,"  ssid  BmSkj,  "M 
to  go  home  to  see  my  wife,  end  arrange  my  b^ 
Who  knows  but  I  may  sleep  in  Newgate  t»a 

Cranferd,  who  had  hem  stiU  walkinf  U^eA 
stopped  abruptly  at  thia  speech,  and  ^^5 
through  the  g^oom,  ahot  out  a  livid  and fisoelil 
before  which  the  timid  and  famnfafe  giiM*  <«  ^ 
Biudlsj  qndlad  in  an  imtaBt, 
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«Go  borne!— noy  ray  fiMnd«  no,  I  can't  put 
rith  you  to-njghti  no»  not  fn  ao  instant  I  have 
Dany  leHons  to  giva  you.  How  are  we  to  learn 
or  parts  for  to^maRow,  if  we  don't  rehearae  them 
eforehind  ?  Do  yon  not  know  that  a  nngle  Uan- 
b  may  turn  what  I  hope  will  be  a  fiurce,  into  a 
ngtdj  t  Go  home !— pooh,  pooli— ^fay»  man,  I 
■ve  not  seen  my  wife,  nor  put  my  house  to  rights, 
nd  if  you  do  but  listen  to  me,  I  tell  you  again 
od  again  that  not  a  hair  of  our  heads  'can  be 
ncbed." 

"  Yon  know  best,  honoured  sir ;  I  bow  to  your 


It 


eonon. 

"Bravo, honest  Brad!  and  now  for  dinner.  I 
m  the  most  glorious  champagne  that  ever  danced 
I  foam  to  your  Up.  No  counsellor  like  the  bottle, 
ifiete  me  V* 

And  the  senrsnt  entering  to  announce  dinner, 
Won)  took  Bradley's  ann,  and  leaning  aflfeo- 
nately  upon  it,  passed  through  an  obsequious 
jd  liveried  row  of  domestics  to  a  room  blazing 
tth  light  and  plate.  A  noble  fire  was  the  first 
ing  which  revived  Bradley's  spirit,  and  as  he 
read  his  hands  over  it.  before  he  sat  down  to  the 
ide,  he  surveyed,  with  a  gleam  of  gladness  upon 
I  thin  cheeks,  lour  vases  of  glittering  metal  for- 
piy  the  boast  of  a  king,  in  which  were  immersed 
i  iparkling  genii  of  the  grape. 
Craoford,  always  a  gourmand,  eat  with  unusual 
petite,  and  pressed  the  wine  upon  Bradley  with 
eager  hospitality,  which  soon  somewhat  clouded 
t  tenses  of  the  worthy  man.  The  dinner  was 
Doved,  the  servants  retired,  and  the  friends  were 
I  alone. 

''A  pleasant  trip  to  France!"  cried  Crauford, 
iDg  s  bumper.  "  That's  the  land  for  hearts  like 
1^  I  tell  you  what,  little  Brad,  we  will  leave 
r  wives  behind  us,  and  take,  with  a  new  ooun- 
V  and  new  names,  a  new  lease  of  life.  What 
D  it  signify  to  men,  making  love  at  Paris,  what, 
lb  say  of  them  in  London  1  Another  bumper, 
nest  Brad— a  bumper  to  the  girls !  What  say 
u  to  that,  eh  1" 

"  lionl^  sir,  you  are  so  fiicetious — so  witty !  It 
i>t  be  owned  that  a  black  eye  is  a  great  tempta- 
B— Lira-lira,  la-la !"    And  Mr.  Bradley's  own 

*  rolled  joyously. 

'  Bravo,  Brad ! — a  song,  a  song !  but  treason  to 
9g  Burgundy !     Your  glass  is—" 
'Empty — ^honoured  sir,  I  know  it f — LirS'Iira 
—but  it  is  easily  filled !   We,  who  have  all  our 

•  been  pouring  from  one  vessel  intp  another, 
^  how  to  keep  it  up  to  the  last ! 

iWfB  tlun,  eri«B  Um  kiright,  we  may  yet  be  Ibi^vsn, 
r  at  B  worn  bof  the  bishop's  nvMVMQ  in  heaveo ; 
or  frequent  escapes  in  this  world  show  how  true  lis, 
lat  gold  is  the  only  Biixir  Staulu. 

**  Derrj  down,  derry  down. 

RyoQ,  who  to  swindllag  conveniently  creep, 
B er  piddle— b]r  thousaiMs  the  treasury  sweep; 
oar  safety  depends  on  ihe  weight  of  the  sum, 
9r  no  Tope  was  yet  made  that  could  tie  up  a  plum. 

**  Dtnj  down,  *c.**« 

'  Bravissimo,  little  Brad ! — ^you  are  quite  a  wit ! 
what  it  is  to  have  one's  faculties  called  out 
^,  a  toast  to  old  England,  the  land  in  which 
inan  ever  wants  a  fiirthing  who  has  wit  to  steal 
•'  Old  England  for  ever !' — ^your  rogue  is  your 
f  true  pabriot !"— and  Crau&rd  poured  the 
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nmnder  of  thci  bottle,  neady  three  parts  full,  iaf/^ 
a  beaker,  which  he  pushed  to  Bradley.  That  con* 
vivial  gentleman  emptied  it  at  a  draught,  and  ial* 
taring  out,  **  Honest  8ir  John ! — room  for  my  Ladj^ 
Bradley's  carriage,"  dropped  down  on  the  fkxv 
insensible. 

Crauford  rose  instantly,  satisfied  himself  that 
the  intoxication  was  genuine,  and  giving  the  life- 
less  body  a,  kick  of  contemptuous  disgust,  leftth* 
room,  muttering — "  The  dull  ass,  did  he  think  it 
was  on  his  back  that  I  was  going  to  ride  offf — 
He ! — he ! — ^he !  But  stay,  let  me  feel  my  pulse. 
Too  fiut  by  twenty  strokes !  One's  never  sure  of 
the  mind  if  one  does  not  regulate  the  body  to  a 
hair !  Drank  too  much — must  take  a  powder  befor» 
I  start" 

Mounting  by  a  back  staircase  to  his  bed-room; 
Crauford  unlocked  a  chest,  took  out  a  bundle  of 
clerical  clothes,  a  large  shovel  hat,  and  a  huge  wig. 
Hastily,  but  not  carelessly,  induing  himself  in 
these  articles  of  disguise,  he  then  proceeded  ta 
stain  his  fair  cheeks  wiUi  a  preparation  whicia- 
soon  gave  them  a  swarthy  hue.  Putting  his  own 
clothes  in  the  chest,  which  he  carefully  locked,, 
(placing  the  key  in  his  pocket,)  he  next  took  from, 
a  desk  on  his  dressing-table  a  purse ;  opening  this^ 
he  extracted  a  diamond  of  great  sixe  and  immense- 
value,  which,  years  before,  in  preparation  of  the 
event  that  had  now  taken  place,  he  had  purchased. 

His  usual  sneer  curled  bis  tip  as  he  gazed  at  it. 
**  Now,"  said  he,  '^  is  it  not  strange  that  this  tittle* 
stone  should  supply  the  mighty  wants  of  that  grasp- 
ing thing,  man !  Who  talks  of  religion,  country, 
wife,  children  1  This  petty  mineral  can  purchase 
them  all !  O,  what  a  bright  joy  speaks  out  in 
your  white  cheek,  my  beauty !  What  are  all  hu- 
man charms  to  yours  ?  Why,  by  your  spell,  most 
magical  of  talismans,  my  years  may  walk,  gloating 
and  revelling,  through  a  lane  of  beauties,  till  they 
faU  into  the  grave !  Pish ! — that  grave  is  an  ugly- 
thought — ^a  very,  very  ugly  thought !  But  corner 
my  sun  of  hope,  I  must  ^pse  you  for  a  while  ! 
Type  of  myseu— while  you  hide^  I  hide  also :  and 
when  I  once  more  let  you  forth  to  the  day,  iken 
shine  out,  Richard  Crauford — ahine  out!"  8» 
saying,  he  sewed  thi  diamond  carefully  in  the  folde 
of  his  shirt ;  and  rearranging  his  dress,  took  the 
cooling  powder,  which  he  weighed  out  to  a  grain^ 
with  ascrupulous  and  untiembling  hand— descend* 
ed  the.  hpck  stairs— opened  the  door,  and  foiind 
himself  in  the  open  street 

The  clock  struck  ten  as  he  entered  a  hackneys 
coach  and  drove  to  another  part  of  London. 
*'Whal,  so  lale!".  thought  he:  "I  must  be  at 
Dover  in  twelve  hours — the  vessel  sails  then. 
Humph  !^-some  danger  yet !  What  a  pity  that 
I  could  not  trust  that  fool.  He !— he !— he ! — 
what  will  he  think  to-morrow,  when  he  wakes  and 
finds  that  only  one  is  destined  to  swing !" 

The  hackney-coach  stopped,  abcoiding  to  hie 
directions,  at  an  inn  in  the  city.  Here  Craufoid 
aaked  if  a  note  had  been  left  for  Dr.  Stapyltoo. 
One  (written  by  himself)  was  given  to  him. 
**  Mercifol  heaven !"  cried  the  false  doctor,  ss  he 
read  it,  <<  my  daughter  is  on  the  bed  of  deaUi  l" 

The  landlord's  look  wore  anxiety— the  doctor 
seemed  for  a  moment  paralyzed  by  nlent  wO.  He 
recovered,  ahook  his  head  piteously,  and  ordered 
a  post-chaise  and  four  on  to  Canterbuxy  without 
delay.  ^         .    .  " 
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*<  It  11  an  in  wind  that  blowa  nobody  good  ?^ 
thought  the  landlord,  as  he  i«ued  the  order  into 
theyard. 

The  chaise  was  soon  out — ^the  doctor  entered — 
off  went  the  poit^ioya — and  Richard  Crauford 
feeling  his  diamond,  turned  his  thoughts  to  safety 
and  to  France. 

A  little,  unknown  man,  who  had  been  sitting  at 
the  bar  for  the  last  two  hours,  sipping  brandy  and 
water,  uid  who,  from  his  extreme  taciturnity  and 
quiet,  had  been  scarcely  observed,  now  rose. 
''Landlord,"  said  he,  **do  you  know  who  ^t 
gentleman  ist** 

<*  Why,*'  quoth  the  Boni&oe,  **  the  letter  to  him 
was  directed,  '  For  the  Rev.  Dr.  Stapylton— will 
be  called  fer.' " 

**  Ah  r  said  the  little  man,  yawning—**  I  ahall 
have  a  long  night's  woit  of  it — Have  you  another 
chaise  and  four  in  the  yardl" 

«<To  be  sure,  sb,  to  be  sure!*'  cried  the  land- 
lord, in  astonishment. 

**  Out  with  it,  then !  Another  glass  of  brandy 
and  water—^  little  stronger — no  sugar  !** 

The  landlord  stared — ^the  bar-maid  stared — even 
the  head  waiter,  a  very  stately  peraon,  stared  too. 

*'Hark  ye,"  said  the  little  man,  sipping  his 
brandy  and  water,  *<  I  am  a  doused  good-natured 
fellow,  so  m  make  you  a  great  man  to-night ;  for 
nothing  makes  a  man  so  great  as  being  let  into  a 
great  secret  Did  you  ever  hear  of  the  rich  Mr. 
Crauford  I" 

«  Certainly— who  has  not  V* 

'•  Did  you  ever  aee  him  1** 

««No!  I  can't  say  I  ever  did," 

**  You  lie,  landlord — ^you  saw  him  to-night" 

«  Sir !"  cried  the  landlord,  bristling  up. 

The  little  man  pulled  out  a  brace  of  pbtols,  and 
very  quietly  began  priming  them  out  of  a  small 
powder  flask. 

The  landlord  started  back — the  head  waiter  cried 
*  rape,'  and  the  bar-maid  '  murder.' 

"  Who  the  devil  are  you,  sir  ?**  eried  the  land- 
lord. 

<'Mr.  Tickletrout,  the  edebiated  officer— thief- 
taker,  as  they  call  it  Have  ^  care,  ma'am,  the 
pistols  are  loaded.  I  see  the  duuse  is  out — there's 
the  reckoning,  landlord." 

"  0  Lord !  Fm  sure  I  don't  want  any  reckoning 
-*too  great  an  honour  for  my  poor  house  to  be 
fevour^  with  your  company ;  but  (following  the 
little  man  to  the  door)  who  did  you  please  to  say 
you  were  going  to  catch  t" 

•<  Mr.  Crauford,  alias  Dr.  Stapylton.** 

«Loid !  Lord !— to  think  of  it— how  ahockhig  ! 
What  has  he  donel" 

«  Swindled,  I  believe.** 

-  My  eyes !  And  why,  sir,  did  not  yon  catch 
him  when  he  was  in  the  bar  1" 

"  Because  then  I  should  not  have  got  pud  for 
my  journey  to  Dover.  Shut  the  door,  boy ;  first 
stage  on  to  Cantexbuiy." 

And  drawing  a  woollen  ni^ht-cap  over  his  ears, 
Mr.  Tickletrout  resigned  himself  to  his  nocturnal 
excursion. 

On  the  veiy  day  on  which  the  patent  for  his 
peersge  was  to  have  been  made  out— on  the  veiy 
day  on  which  he  had  afterward  calculated  on 
rpaehing  Paris— on  ^at  very  day  was  Mr.  Richard 
CraufoM  lodged  in  Newgate,  luUy  committed  for 
;A  trial  of  life  and  death. 


CHAPTER  LXXXV. 

Thsrt,  li;  O  feaUe  lav* !  I  rssd  siWa 
The  utteraoc*  Uist  seal'd  ihy  sscnd  btnd: 

Twu  listening  to  those  accenu  of  d«>liglit 
She  hid  upon  his  bresst  those  eves— bernad 
Ssprcfsioa's power tppsini    slllesgwiihinfty del 

Casrxu. 

**  Aim  you  will  positively  leave  us  for  Loedn," 
said  Lady  Flora,  tenderiy — **  teid  to-morrow,  toof 
Thii  was  said  to  one  who,  under  the  nameoftV 
ren^e  Linden,  has  played  the  principal  psit  in  ov 
drama,  and  who  now,  by  the  death  of  hii  brrtbs, 
sttcoeeiding  to  the  honours  of  his  house,  we  pcoa 
to  otu*  reader  as  Clinton  L'^Estrange,  Earl  of  Cb 
water. 

They  were  alone  in  the  memorsble  ptvifioB; 
and  though  it  was  winter,  the  son  dione  chHiil; 
into  the  apartment ;  and  through  die  door,  wkith 
WIS  left  psrtly  open,  the  erergreens,  eontmiiB; 
with  the  leafless  boughs  of  the  osk  snd  bttd, 
could  be  just  descried,  famishing  the  kmr  wA 
some  meet  simile  of  love,  and  deceiving  the  fys 
of  those  wining  to  be  deceived  with  a  retemUun 
to  the  departed  summer.  The  unnsnsl  miUiM 
of  the  day  seemed  to  operate  genially  apon  ih 
birds— those  children  of  Ught  and  song ;  and  thf 
grouped  blithely  beneath  the  window  and  md 
the  door,  where  the  hand  of  the  kind  young  iprit 
of  the  place  had  so  often  ministered  to  their  wai* 
Every  now  and  then,  too,  you  might  hesr  tbe  iai 
glad  note  of  the  UackUid  keeping  measiue  to  hi 
swift  and  low  flight,  and  sometiines  a  vagrant  h» 
from  the  neighbouring  preserves  sauntered  fearl* 
ly  by  the  half  shut  door,  secure,  horn  long  expo^ 
ence,  of  an  asylum  in  the  vicinity  of  one  whobl 
drawn  from  the  breast  of  Nature  a  tendemev  ni 
love  for  all  its  oflspring. 

Her  loVer  sat  at  Flora'a  feet;  and,  b)okiBf  tf* 
ward,  seemed  to  seek  out  the  fond  and  meltinf  (^ 
which,  too  consdotts  of  fheir  secret,  toned  biA- 
fuHy  from  his  gaae.  He  had  drawn  her  snn  «« 
hia  ahoulder;  and  clasping  that  small  snd  mj 
hand,  which,  long  coveted  with  a  wua^*  dcot 
was  at  length  won,  he  pleased  upon  it  s  ihamd 
kisus— mreeter  beguilerB  of  time  than  even««^ 
AU  had  been  long  explained — the  space  bctseea 
their  hearts  annihilated— -doubt,  anxiety,  oiinD' 
structiaii,  those  clouds  of  love,  had  paseed  tf^' 
and  left  not  a  rack  to  obaenre  ita  heaven. 

"  And  you  will  leave  us  to-morrow— ma*'^*' 
to-morrow  V* 

"Ah!  Flora,  it  must;  but  see,  I  haveyovl» 
of  hauH-your  beantiftil  daik  hair,  to  kifl» «^^ 
am  away  from  you,  and  I  shall  have  year  MA 
dearest— a  letter  every  day ;  and  O !  moie  thtfiL 
I  shall  have  the  hope,  the  certainty,  that  wb««^ 
meet  again,  you  wUl  be  mine  for  ever." 

<*  And  I,  too,  must,  by  seeing  it  in  yoor  taw- 
writing,  learn  to  reconcile  myself  to  your  x* 
name.  Ah !  I  vrish  you  hsd  been  still  QtfciM^ 
only  Clarence.  Wealth,  rank,  power— wbil  *» 
all  these  but  rivals  to  your  poor  Flon  V* 

"  B  ut  Clinton  is  a  name  very,  very  like  Cli«»* 
dearest;"  and  the  imprisoned  hand  waiki«Kl«i^ 
passionately  than  ever. 

"  And-^-and — ^when  will  you  return  V 

«  Directly  I  can  be  spared— I  have.  y<«g^^ 
eome  dntiea  yet  to  discharge  to  l^f*'!^ 
though  I  have  resigned  my  efleial  wUt^^ 


THK   BISOWNED. 


m  th«  ptwupt  aim  Uitgr-tf^  ttixioai  «via  lor  my 


Lady  Flora  aigKMdf  and  Htm  next  moment  bloib- 
«d;  tadt  what  with  the  ogh  end  the  bhiih,  Clft- 
leace'e  ip  waadered  firom  the  hand  to  the  cheek* 
and  theoea  to  «  mouth  on  which  the  weit  wind 
to  bsva  left  tha  aweeta  of  a  thooaand 


O !  ia  this  tbomy  and  tioubled  earth,  where  Ioto, 
the  ol&ipriDS  of  aome  other  world,  fioda  larely 
rfidtar  biit  in  tha  wiUaroeia  and  the  cata— where 
MiTOw  and  difl^ypointraent,  and  ihame,  and  the 
diadowB  of  early  death,  track  iti  ongnided  ibot- 
•tofH,  and  waich,  Uke  the  weird  tartmen  of  Oieatea, 
over  ita  brief  end  periloua  repoae,  it  la  aweet  to 
behold  it,  though  only  for  an  inatant,  enahiined  in 
atempla  wqrtby  to  become  ita  refuge,  and  meet  for 
the  homage  of  our  vowa. 

For  ye,  yoong  loven,  whoae  biig^t  fiuea  have 
cootraafeed  the  doom  of  thoae  whom  thii  wayward 
hiatory  haa  alao  lecotdedr— thoee  who  through  wo 
and  want  loved,  aa  ye  shall  do,  through  the  equal 
trial  of  happineaa  and  splendour — ki  you,  long 
yeaia  of  ennahine  are  in  store-— yeara  which,  in 
ripening   your  virtuea,  shall  only  increaae  your 
capadtiea  of  love ! — Pardon,  i£,  for  one  brief  mo- 
ment, your  hiatorian  pauses,  to  mingle  the  gushiogs 
ef  hia  own  affectiona  with  the  tale  which  he  dedi- 
catee to  youra !    Beautiful  being,  whom  now,  in 
no  vrild  and  boyish  vision,  I  behoU,  with  thy  soft 
ayea  which  are  aa  the  mirrors  of  human  tenderneas, 
and  thy  pore  brow  where  never  cloud  or  shade 
ruffled  the  abode  of  all  gentle  and  woman  thought, 
and  thy  &iry  and  fond  Btq>,  where  the  vigilance 
and  care  of  love  preside  and  sleep  hot,  hast  thou 
filled  the  fountaina  of  my  heart  with  a  mighty  and 
deep  atieam,  and  ahall  they  not  oveiflow  ?    Thy 
cheek  ia  paler  than  it  waa,  my  love,  and  thy  amile 
haa  a  fainter  play,  and  the  music  of  thy  sweet 
wioe  ia  mere  low  and  hashed,  and  the  zephyr  that 
waiteth  on  thy  footatep  flaga  at  timee  with  a  weaker 
wing ;  ao  that  when  I  look  on  thee  my  eyes  have 
tears,  but  they  are  not  the  teaia  of  aonow ;  for  to 
etc  there  ia  a  brighter  luatre  in  thy  youth  than 
when  in  the  gioiy  of  an  earlier  i^ing  the  cheek 
ef  the  veiy  Hebe  would  have  been  dim  to  thine ! 
Haa  not  the  bloom  of  afiection  a  richer  damask 
than  the  bloom  of  health  1     In  thy  looks  I  behold 
the  lovelinesa  of  comfort  and  of  hope,  and  thy  smile 
has  the  beauty  of  the  steps  which,  upon  the  moun- 
tain topb  are  the  messengers  of  glad  tidings.  Thou 
hast  truated  thine  all  with  me;  and  while  the 
vessel  yel  lives  through  the  stormy  tide  thy  trea- 
aursa  AuU  be  sale !   Bui  the  blast  and  the  tempest 
have  already  shattered  the  bark,  and  the  clouds  are 
■till  Uacfc,  and  the  land  Ues  viewless  and  afiur ; 
and,  in  truth,  the  wayward  heart,  that  thou  hast  so 
often  home  with,  thou  mayest  have  yet  but  a  litUe 
longer  to  endure,  for  my  wanderinga  have  not  been 
without  a  ahadow,  nor  my  alumbers  without  a 
vision,  and  even  now  the  voice  of  a  warning  that 
will  not  be  stilled  foils  low  but  ominoualy  on  my 
^!    Ah,  awaeter  for  than  foroe  ia  the  still  sleep 
in  which  all  conteata,  all  envy,  are  at  reat— the 
oarly  doom  where  the  eye  dweUeth  in  death  upon 
^  vigib  of  afiection,  and  the  heart  ia  not  aentenoed 
to  aunrive  youth»  and  love,  and  hope— a  mourner 
oaer  vma^  tsoba!    For  time  beraavea  ua  of  all, 
OBff  can  aqght  that  haa  earth'a  aaixture  (and  what 
tetlAy  Isndemeaa  haa  noil)  eodara  its  teat:  it  is 
not  only  tha  linki^  hut  the  garlf  nd%  of  life  that  are 
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looaed  vrith  the  silver  eoid,  and  die  he« 
treasure  is  broken  long  before  the  heart  itiel 
with  the  golden  bowl  at  the  cistem.  But 
my  latest  and  my  living  dream*— lor  the 
Ueasing  shall  I  invcdbel  In  the  ailanoe 
made  a  vow;  in  the  night  I  have  rec 
pledge.  Cmne  under  the  shadow  of  m 
and  while  it  yet  livea  to  the  thinga  of  eai 
in  my  vow  and  my  pledge  that  thy  Uaasu 
be  found! 


CHAPTSB  LZXXVL 

A  Boaosdheh  maa,  oos  of  Uft  devil's  omf  kli 
broker.  Awry  Manin  kit  M 

We  have  bere  diseovered  the  bmmi  dangcroui 
lecbeiT  that  ever  was  known  In  the  conunonwei 

It  waa  an  evening  of  mingled  rain  an 
the  hour  about  nine,  when  Mr.  Morris 
under  shelter  of  that  admirable  umbrella 
green  silk,  to  which  we  have  before  had  the 
to  aummon  the  attention  of  our  readers,  w 
a  day  of  business,  plodding  homeward  hii 
way.  The  obacuze  streets  through  which  hi 
waa  bent  wen  at  no  time  very  thickly  Ht 
and  at  the  present  hour  the  inclemency  of  d 
rendered  them  utterly  deserted.  It  is  true  t] 
and  then  a  aditaiy  female,  holdmg  up,  ^ 
hand,  garmenta  already  piteously  bedraggl 
with  the  other  thrusting  her  umbrella  in  1 
teeth  of  the  hostile  winds,  might  be  seen  < 
the  intersected  streets,  and  vanishing  ai 
subterranean  recesses  of  some  kitchen  i 
tramping  onward  amid  the  mazes  of  the 
poHtan  labyrinth,  till,  like  the  cuckoo,  " 
but  no  longer  "  seen,"  the  echo  of  her  re 
pattena  made  a  dying  music  to  the  relucts 
or  indeed,  at  intervals  of  unftequent  occun 
vehicle  of  hackney  appellation  jolted,  ru 
clattering,  bumping  over  the  uneven  atoni 
groaning  forth  ita  gratitude  to  the  eleuu 
which  it  was  indebted  for  its  fore.  Sometii 
a  chivalrous  gallant  of  the  feline  species  v 
ite  delicate  paws  upon  the  streaming  pa 
and  shook,  with  a  amall  but  dismal  ay,  tl 
drope  ftom  the  pyramidal  roofo  of  its  tender 

But,  save  thoe  occasional  infringement 
totality,  solitude,  darii,  comfortless,  and  uni 
fell  around  the  creaking  footsteps  of  Mr. 
Brown.  *'  I  wish,"  soliloquized  the  worthy 
"  that  I  had  been  able  advantageously  to  du 
thia  cursed  umbrella  of  the  late  Lady  Wac 
it  is  very  little  calculated  for  any  but  a  sin^ 
of  alender  idiape,  and  though  it  certainly  ki 
rain  off  my  bat,  it  only  aends  it  with  a 
dripping  upon  my  shoulden.  Pish,  deu 
the  umbrella,  I  shall  catch  my  death  of  coli 

These  oomplainU  of  an  idBiction  that  ^ 
suredly  sufficient  to  irritate  the  naturalli 
temper  of  Mr.  Brown,  only  ceaaed,  aa  thai 
trioua  pemonage  pauaed  at  the  oomer  of  th 
for  the  purpoae  of  selecting  the  driest  part  1 
which  te  efieci  the  miaerable  act  of  eroasinj 
opposite  aide.  Ooaqpied  in  atrstching  h 
over  the  kennel,  in  oider  to  take  the  Adleal 
of  ita  topogra^y  which  the  acanty  and  < 
bmipa  would  attow,  the  unhapf^  wanderer 
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fng  hii  anbrrib,  ioAnd  a  croai  tnd  tiolant  gmt 
'  «f  wind  to  ruih,  m  if  on  purpoM,  agunit  the  in- 
terior, no  ni(Nfdity  with  wbidi  thie  WM  done,  and 
the  midden  impotni,  which  ga^  to  the  inflated 
pamhUe  the  loice  dfa  baUoon,  happening  to  oeeor 
Waray  at  the  moment  Mr.  Brown  was  etooping 
with  such  wietfut  anxiety  orer  the  paTement,  tliat 
gentleman,  to  hii  inezpreeeible  diamaj,  was  ah- 
'  aohilely  lilted,  as  ft  were,  fram  his  present  looting, 
«ad  immersad  in  a  mnning  rimlat  of  liquid  mire, 
which  flowed  immediately  below  the  paTement 
Nor  was  thisall— for  An  wind,  finding  itnlfsoma- 
whal  imprisoned  in  the  narrow  receptacle  it  had 
tkos  abnqpt^  entered^  made  so  strenaoos  an  eier- 
tion  toeztrieale  itself,  that  it  turned  Lady  Waddi- 
lore's  memorable  relic  utterly  inside  out ;  so  that 
-when  Mr.  Brown,  aghast  at  the  calamity  of  his 
immersion,  lifted  His  eyes  to  hesTon,  with  a  devo- 
tion  that  had  in  il  more  of  expostulation  than 
swhmiaMon,  he  beheld,  by  the  melancholy  lamps, 
the  apparition  of  his  umbrella,  the  exact  opposite 
te  its  legitimate  conformation,  and  seeming,  with 
Its  lengtiby  stick,  and  inverted  summit,  the  actual 
«nd  absolute  resemblance  of  a  gigantic  wine  glass. 
^  Now,*'  said  Mr.  Brown,  with  that  ironical  bit- 
terness so  common  to  intense  despair,  **  now  tiiat's 
what  I  caU  pleasant" 

As  if  the  elements  were  guided  and  set  on  by  all 
the  depaited  souls  of  those  whom  Mr.  Brown  had, 
at  any  time,  OTsrreached  in  his  profession,  scarcely 
bad  the  afflicted  broker  uttered  this  brief  sentence, 
l)efore  a  diacharge  of  rain  tenfold  more  heavy  than 
any  which  had  yet  fellen  tumbled  down  in  literal 
torrents  upon  the  defenceless  head  of  the  itinerant 

^  This  won't  do,"  said  Mr.  Brown,  plucking  up 
courage,  and  splashing  out  of  the  little  rivulet, 
once  more  into  terra  Jlrma,  ''this  won't  do— I 
must  find  a  shelter  somewhere.  Dear,  .dear,  how 
the  wet  runs  down  me.  I  am  for  all  the  world  like 
the  femous  dripping  well  in  Derbyshire.  What  a 
i>east  of  an  umbrella ! — ^III  never  buy  one  again 
«>f  an  old  lady — ^hang  me  if  I  do?' 

As  the  miserable  Morris  uttered  these  sentences, 
'^liich  gushed  out,  one  by  one,  in  a  broken  stream 
<ii  complaint,  he  looked  round  and  round — before 
— ^behind — ^beside — for  some  temporary  protection 
>or  retreat  In  vain— the  uncertainty  of  the  light 
only  aUowed  him  to  discover  houses,  in  which  no 
-portico  extended  its  firiendly  shelter,  and  where 
even  the  doora  seemed  divested  of  the  narrow  ledge 
wherewith  they  are,  in  more  civilized  quarteri, 
ordinarily  crowned. 

**  I  shall  certainly  have  the  riieumatism  all  this 
winter,"  said  Mr.  Brown,  hurrying  onward  as  fest 
as  he  was  able.    Just  then,  glancing  desperately 
^own  a  narrow  lane,  which  crossed  his  path,  he 
perceived  the  scafiblding  of  a  house,  in  which  re- 
pair or  alteration  had  beoi  at  work.  A  ray  of  hope 
Hashed  across  him ;  he  redonbled  his  speed,  and, 
entering  the  welcome  haven,  found  himself  entirely 
protected  from  the  storm.     The  extent  of  the 
'  acafifolding  was,  indeed,  rather  considenble ;  and, 
though  the  extreme  narrowness  of  the  lane,  and 
the  increasbg  gloom  of  the  night,  left  Mr.  Brown 
'  in  ahnoet  total  darkness,  so  that  he  could  not  per- 
oeive  the  exact  peculiarities  of  his  situation,  yet  he 
taraa  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  shelter  he  had  oh- 
-  «ained;  and  after  shaking  the  rain  from  his  hat— 
'mfaemng  his  coat  sleeves  and  tappets,  aatisQrbg 
%miself  that  it  was  only  about  the  shoulden  that 
fee  was  thoroughly  wetted,  and  thrusting  two 
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skin,  as  preventives  to  the  draaded 
Mr.  Brown  leant  luiurlously  back  agaimt  lb»i 
in  the  ferlfaest  eonwr  of  his  lelnat,  and  ba 
himself  with  endeavouring  to  restore  hia  imi 
umbrdla  to  hs  original  ntUitv  of  riiape. 

Our  wanderer  had  been  mot  three  nussto 
this  situation,  when  he  heard  the  voicw  of 
men,  who  were  hastening  along  Ine  tana 

"But  do  slop,"  said  one;  and  fiiese  wm 
first  words  disttncCly  and&le  ta  the  csr  of 
Brown—*  do  stop,  the  rain  can't  last  mQch  ka 
and  we  have  a  long  way  yet  to  go." 

**  No,  no,"  aaid  the  otfier,  in  a  voiee  bor 
perions,  yet  better  accented  than  the  fint,  «l 
was  evidently  plebeian,  and  aomewhat  tSanip 
its  tone,  "no,  Wa  have  no  time.  Whst  av 
the  inclemencies  of  the  weather,  to  mm  fcoi 
upon  an  inward  and  burning  thought,  and  ii 
by  die  workings  of  the  nund,  almost  aSm 
the  contingencies  of  the  frame  T" 

"  Nay,  my  veiy  good  friend,"  said  the  1 
speaker  with  positive,  though  not  dantftA 
earnestness,  *<  that  may  all  be  very  fine  fiir  j 
who  have  a  oonstitntion  like  a  hmse ;  bat  I 
quite  a — ^what  call  yon  it— an  invalid— ch !  i 
have  a  deviliah  cough  ever  since  I  have  bM 
diis  d— d  country— beg  your  pardon,  no  A 
to  it— ao  I  shall  just  step  under  cover  of  thiii 
folding  for  a  few  minutes,  and  if  you  like  tbei 
so  much,  my  very  good  friend,  why  there  is  pis 
of  room  in  the  lane  to— (ugh — ugh— ogb)  ^> 

j«yit-"  .   J 

As  the  speaker  ended,  the  dim  light,  jost  m 
glimmering  at  the  entrance  of  the  friendly  m 
was  obocured  by  his  shadow,  and,  preseotlj  ■ 
ward,  his  companion  joining  him,  said— 

**  Well,  if  it  must  be  so ;  hot  how  think  < 
you  can  be  fit  to  brave  all  the  perils  of  ooricW 
when  you  shrink,  like  a  palsied  crone,  6ob 
sprinkting  of  a  few  vrateiwSropo  1"  I 

**  A  few  water-dhps,  my  very  good  fii^ 
answered  the  other,  <'afew—- whatcaU  yoQ* 
— ay— water^/o/b  n&vt — (ogh— ugb;)  to  I 
me  tell  you,  mv  hrother  citizen,  diat  a  mtfj 
not  like  to  get  his  skin  wet  with  wster,  and  va 
yet  thrust  his  ann  up  to  the  very  elbow  in  bb* 
—(ugh— ugh.") 

*'The  devil  r  mentally  ejaculated  Mr.BiiJ 
who,  at  the  word  scheme,  lud  advanced  oivj 
from  his  retreat,  but  who  now,  at  the  hit*f 
of  the  intruder,  drew  back  as  gently  as  a  miii  >^ 
his  shell ;  and  although  his  person  was  ^ 
much  enveloped  in  sluide  to  run  the  least  cM 
of  detection,  yet  the  honest  broker  begin  ^ 
a  little  tremor  vibrate  along  the  chordsof  b»  t^ 
ing  frame,  and  a  new  anathema  against  tb«* 
umbrella  rise  to  his  lips. 

"Ah!"  quoth  the  second, -I  tniitflttt^'J 
be  so ;  but  to  return  to  our  project— are  y»n1j 

sure  that  these  two  identical  mnusten  «« *"  "^ 

regular  habit  of  walking  homeward  ^^'^^^fZ 

Gunent  which  their  despotism  hss  so  d^T>^'^ 

"Sure— ay.thatlam;  DavMson  •*«»  * ?: 

**  And  you  are  also  sure  of  their  pMW»*'J 

even  in  tiie  duek,  you  can  recognise  than 

you  know,  I  hava  never  aeen  dioo."        _j^ 

"  dure  as  five-pence !"  letomed  fiw  fe^2!!j|i 
to  whose  mhid  the  Kves  of  Iba  fumm  i^^ 

were  of  consideraMy  lesa  vitas  than  the  ^ 

gantly  apeetfied  hi  Us  metaphsiieal  Rf^* 
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ietertiimitimi^f  time— ^  then  dian  Ihb  hand,  by 
vfaieh  one  of  the  proodeft  of  our  bppvMiora  has 
itnady  fctten,  be  made  a  irtiU  worthier  imtrament 
ifthewialhflrHesven!" 

"Ton  era  a  d--d  pntty  ahet,  I  belieTe,"  qnoCh 
be  int  apeaktf  ,  aa  ni^fomUy  aa  if  he  were 
nifiiig  the  addteaa  of  a  Norfolk  aqnire. ' 

"  Nersr  jet  did  my  eye  miiq^nide  me,  or  my  aim 
awe  a  bair'a  hreadllUEEiQm  ita  target !  I  thooght 
Boe^  when  I  learnt  the  art  aa  a  boy,  that  in  battle, 
Mher  than  in  the  eKeentioii  of  a  aingle  criminal, 
bt  ikill  would  avafl  me.** 

**  Wed,  we  ihall  have  a  gloriona  ofrportonity  to- 
lorrovr  night !"  answered  the  fimt  apeaker ;  **that 
^  if  it  doea  not  rain  «>  inlemany  aa  it  doea  tiiia 
i^t:  bat  we  ahall  hare  a  watch  of  many  hours, 
dare  my.** 

^  That  matters  but  little/*  rej^ed  the  other  con- 
pntor;  "nor  eren  if,  nic^t  after  night,  the  same 
igil  is  renewed  and  baffled,  ao  that  it  bring  its 
mud  at  last*' 

"Right,"  <|iioth  the  tot;  «*  I  long  to  be  at  it!-- 
gb!  Qgh ! — ^what  a  eonfouiided  ooagh  I  harre :  it 
fill  be  mv  death  eoon,  I*m  thinking." 

"  If  so,"  said  the  other,  with  a  solemnity  which 
Mned  ludicrously  honibh,  £pom  the  strange  con- 
M  of  the  words  and  object—^  die  at  least  with 
b  ssaedness  of  a  braTe  and  noble  deed  upon 
oar  conscience  and  your  name !" 

"  Ugh !  ugh !— I  am  but  a  man  of  colour,  but  I 
B  a  patriot,  for  all  that,  my  good  friend !  See, 
le  Tblence  of  the  rain  has  erased ;  we  will  pro- 
Mi :"  and  with  these  words  the  worthy  pair  left 
ie  phkoe  to  daikneaa  and  Mr.  Brown. 

"0,  Lord!"  aaid  the  latter,  stepping  forth,  and 
iiowing,  as  it  were,  in  that  ezclttnation,  a  whole 
"tight  of  snfibcating  emotion  lirom  his  chest— 
f^  bloody  miecieaiita !  Murder  hia  majeaty'a 
■uateia!—^  shoot  them  like  pigeon's  f-—*  d—d 
"Btty  ihotr  indeed.  O,  Lord!  what  ujouU  the 
tte  Udy  Waddilore,  who^alwaya  hated  even  the 
rnigi  10  cordially,  aay,  if  ahe  were  alive !  But 
ow  pnmdential  that  I  should  have  been  here ; 
4)0  knows  but  I  may  aave  the  lives  of  the  whole 
™iiUBtntion,  and  get  a  peiudon,  or  a  little  place 
f  ^  poit^iffioe !  ril  go  to  the  prime  minister 
■"Betly-^lhis  very  minute!  Pish !  iVt  you  right 
J^>  you  cursed  thing  t"  upbraiding  the  umbrella, 
™ch,  half  right  and  half  wrong,  seemed  endued 
^  ui  instinctiTe  obstinacy  for  the  aole  purpose 
>  tonsenting  its  owner. 

Roweyer,  losing  this  petty  affliction  in  the  greal- 
M  of  his  present  determination,  Mr.  Brown  issued 
>t  of  bis  kir,  and  hastened  to  put  his  benevolent 
><^  loyal  intentions  into  eflbct 
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I'beii  Lraniri  yaflsas  dis,  tlM  boavsn  and  oarth 
^od^dMpaUglTCwandiv.    Shall  Iks  good 
PeriAandaotadgii!  Amok. 

It  was  the  emimg  after  libe  event  reeoeded  in 
'^'^dtoplw;  attwMhaahed  anddHkin  the 
^  ^*Mn  Moidant  aal  nhme^  tibe  hnr  and  fidl- 
[fMBbciabmtMl  in  the  gnle,  «id  tfuoogh 
*^»d«sl  vWoam  the  y^  alMe  Mde  pale  and 
^uttMircBMat.  The  loen,  aitnated  at  the 
*^  <^  dn  heve, Jirtii  of«r  a  anmn  garden,). 


where  the  sidrly  and  hear  <MAi^  oiv«mhadeiWid 
hy  a  few  vrtntry  poplars  and  grim  ma,  saddened  fat 
the  dense  atmo^dkere  of  fog  imd  amoke,  whiflh 
broods  over  our  island  diy.  An  air  of  gloom  hudg 
eomibrtleas  and  ddlling  over  the  whole  seene  ex- 
tenany  and  within.    The  foom  ifesalf  was  large 
and  old,  and  its  fer  extremities,  mantled  9B  fhiSj 
were  with  duak  and  shadow,  impressed  upon  the 
mind  that  involuntary  end  vague  aensatioii,  net 
altogetfier  unmixed  with  awe,  which  the  eye,  mat- 
ing upon  a  view  that  it  can  hut  diariy  ud  can- 
fhaedly  define,  ao  frequently  oommunicalea  to  the 
heart    Tliere  waa  a  sthmge  eppreesion  at  Mer- 
danat'a  breaat,  with  which  he  in  vain  endeavoured 
to  contend.    Ever  and  anon,  an  icy  but  paaang 
ehill,  like  the  shivers  of  a  fever,  ahot  through  his 
veins,  and  a  wikl  and  unearthly  and  objectless  awe 
stirred  through  his  hair,  and  his  eyea  filled  with 
a  glassy  and  cold  dew,  and  aoQght  aa  by  a  aeU^ 
impukUm  the  ahadowy  and  unpenetrated  plaoea 
around,  which  momently  grew  darker  and  darker. 
Little  addicted  by  his  peculiar  habits  to  an  over- 
indulgence of  the  imagination,  and  still  less  accn»- 
tomed  to  those  abeolute  conqueata  of  the  p^yaeal 
inme  over  the  mental,  whidi  aeem  the  usual 
aouroee  of  that  feeling  vre  call  presentiment,  Mor- 
daunt  roae,  and  walking  to  and  fro  along  the  room, 
endeavoured  by  the  exercise  to  restore  to  his  veins 
their  wonted  and  healthful  circulation.  It  vras  past 
the  hour  in  which  his  daughter  retired  to  teat;  but 
he  was  often  accustomed  to  steal  up  to  her  cham- 
ber, and  watch  her  in  her  young  alumbers;  snd  he 
felt  this  night  a  m<Ae  than  uaual  desire  to  perform 
that  office  of  love ;  so  he  left  the  room,  and  as- 
cended the  stairs.    It  vras  a  large  old  houae  (now 
a  ducal  possession)  that  he  tenanted.    The  stair- 
caae  was  broad,  and  Kgfatcd  fiom  above  by  a  gtasa 
dome;  and  as  he  slowly  aaoended,  and  the  ataia 
gleamed  down  atill  and  ghaatly  upon  his  steps,  he 
fancied— but  he  knew  net  why— -tlkat  then  waa  an 
omen  in  their  gleam.    He  entered  the  youB^  laa- 
bel'a  chamber ;  there  vras  a  Hght  burning  vrithin : 
he  stole  to  her  bed,  and,  patting  aaide  the  curtain, 
felt,  aa  he  looked  upon  her  peaceful  and  pure  beau- 
ty, a  cheering  vrarmth  gather  round  hia  heut.  How 
lovely  is  the  sleep  of  childhood!    What  worlds  of 
aweet,  yet  not  utterly  sweet,  associations,  doim  it 
not  mingle  with  the  envy  of  our  gase !    What 
though,  and  hopes,  and  ccraa,  and  forebodings 
doea  it  not  excite !    There  lie  in  that  yet  ungrieved 
and  unsullied  heart  what  uimumbeied  eoureea 
of  emotion!  what  deep  fiDuntaina  of  passion  and 
wo !    Alas !  whatever  be  its  eariier  triumpha,  the 
victim  must  fbU  at  last !    As  tiie  hart  which  the 
jaekala  pursue,  the  momgnt  its  race  ia  begun,  ^ 
human  prey  is  foredoomed  for  destruction,  not  by 
the  tingk  sorrow,  but  the  tkoummd  carea;  it  may 
baffle  one  race  of  purauera,  but  a  new  suooeeda ; 
aa  feat  aa  some  drop  off  exhausted,  others  apring 
up  to  renew  «Bd  to  perpetuate  the  diase ;  and  the 
fated,  tiboogfa  flying  viddm,  never  eecapea    bui  in 
death.  There  waa  a  faint  amile  upon  hia  daaghtei^s 
lip^  aa  Mordaunt  bent  down  to  kirn  it ;  the  didc 
laA  raated  op  tiie  anowy  lid    ah!  that  tearrhad 
no  vrall  beneath  ita  swfiice  I— end  her  breath  stole 
Irani  her  lirii  lips  with  ea  iegalar  and  cahn  m 
motian,  that  like  the  « femat  lsa»e%'*  it  <^aeemad 
alined  vrith  prsyerr*     One  enn  by  ever  the 


•  And  ytt  ths  hrtm.  Isavtfs  seeaM  slbtM  Wftkprsyer.  1 
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m9Mi,^6dm9»aiof9mi  Imt  hoirit  in  the  ami* 
tilltd  pMe  af  inftncy ;  thai  gnee  which  wo  might 
afattoal  Uikfn  «{iiU  ooom  boat  the  moHelling, 
Ihoiifh  nniiim  eoiU,  pb|]F  ^hen  the  §oaa  at  iwt 
eoflerad  it  note  pelpebly  lo  etir  witbia ;  endeDly 


tnm  ikai  aoitUwiMMe  UPdndBed  and  penrading 
lotettMBa  no  ait  had  vet  dartoited  aad  no  goilt  alp 
hy^d.  And  the  apinl  of  thai  frirj  and  fiUr  child 
Imti  iO  lillfte  of  havan  dran!  Her  veiy  aolitHde 
and  aapaiatioa  from  otfaeca  of  her  agi^  had  anr* 
wundad  her  with  an  atmofphwa  whete  the  hnath 
of  no  ndetfeamiment  had  mingled!  Herthevghts 
earned  acaioaly  to  leit  ^pon  the  mortal  aoil  wfaieh 
aha  tied,  but  might,  in  no  eiaggeiated  imafa,  be 
UEened  to  thoee  biids,  the  exilea  of  Eden,  which, 
bDiHe  opOQ  winge  that  have  yet  the  Ueenng  of 
Iheir  hooM,  never  touch  the  unholy  earth  over 
n^idi  their  pilgdma^B  ia  doomed. 

Monlaunt  ■toeped  once  mora,fiMr  his  heart  filled 
aa  he  gned  upon  hia  ehild,  to  ki«  her  cheek  again, 
•ad  to  mingle  a  blearing  with  the  kiat.  When  he 
waa  upon  that  iair,  amooth  fiice  there  was  one 
blight  and  gUstening  drop ;  and  Jaabel  stined  in 
alaep,  and,  aa  if  auddenly  vexed  by  aome  painful 
drean^  ahe  eighed  deeply  as  she  stirred.  It  waa 
the  fant  time  that  the  cheek  of  the  young  and  pre- 
destined orphan  waa  ever  preawJ  by  a  lather's 
kioB,  or  moistened  by  a  fiOher's  leer!  Heleftthe 
room  rilently ;  no  eooner  had  he  left  it,  than,  as  if 
without  the  pieeincts  of  aome  charmed  and  pie- 
eerving  chele,  the  chill  and  piesentiment  at  his 
hsait  returned*  There  is  a  feeling  which  perhapa 
aU  have  in  a  momentaiy  hypochondria  felt  at 
tiniee :  it  ia  a  atrong  and  ahuddering  impression 
which  Coleridge  haa  imbodied  in  his  own  dark 
«nd  aQpematnral  votm,  that  iometkhig  not  of 
tatth  i§  hdimd  uo — ^that  if  we  turned  our  gaie 
backward,  we  dioukl  behold  that  which  would 
make  the  hout  as  a  boll  of  ice,  and  the  eye  ahrivel 
and  paidi  within  its  socket.  And  .so  intense  is 
the  fiui^  that,  loAcn  we  turn,  and  all  la  void,  from 
thai  veity  void  we  could  shape  a  spectre,  as  taar" 
M  m  the  image  our  terror  had  ferediawn !  Some- 
what audi  feeling  had  Monlaunt  now,  as  his  steps 
aonnded  hollow  and  echoless  on  the  stairs,  and  the 
ataia  filled  the  air  around  him  with  their  shadowy 
and  aolemn  piesenee.  Breaking  by  a  violent 
effint  fn>m  a  spell  of  which  he  felt  that  a  frame 
aoaewhat  overtasked  of  late  was  the  real  en- 
ehanlw,  he  turned  once  oMire  into  the  room  which 
he  had  left  to  visit  Isabel.  He  had  engaged  his 
fnffwmal  ettendanoe  at  an  important  motion  in  the 
Houaa  of  Commons  fer  that  night,  and  aome 
politMal  papers  were  left  upon  bis  tables,  which  he 
bad  piomiasd  to  give  |o  one  of  the  members  of 
his  pai^.  He  entered  the  room,  purpoaing  to 
atay  only  a  qnnute :  an  hour  pamed  befixe  he  left 
it;  and  Ua  servant  afterward  observed  that,  on 
giving  him  aome  orden  as  he  pessed  through  the 
ban  to  the  carriege,  his  cheek  was  aa  wlute  as 
■wiblei  and  that  haa  step,  usually  so  haughty  and 
film,  failed  and  trembled  like  a  feintiag  man's. 
Dark  mid  inexplicable  fete!  weaver  of  wiki  con- 
demen  of  thia  hoaiy  and  eU  wQrid,that 
through  it,  ae  a  apirit  meveth  over  the 
filing  the  deptha  of  tbii«8W«th  a.iiihiiiin 
■yslBi'j,  and  an.  aim  lasting  change !  thou  oweep- 
«M  over  ottr  gmvas^  and  Joy  Is  bom  fiem  the 
aAea:  thou  sweepest  over  joy,  and,  lo,  it  la  a 
pave!  Engine  and  tool  of  the  Abnighty,  whose 
yaHa  vnnot  bde,  thou  changest  the  emth  aa  • 


and  aa  a  veetve  k  h  changed;  fin 
it  one  vast  eepukher  end  womb  uiki 
awallowing  and  nualing  life! 
over  and  over,  from  age  to  afa,  from  the 
to  the  creation's  dffgpii  the  eame  dust  sad  itmi 
wUeh  wen  our  fethsn^  and  which  are  the  ak 
heirlooma  that  through  oountleei  ganeretinm  thy 
beoueeth  and  perpetuaCa  to  their 
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Msthinki,  before  th^  laras  of  oar  ftte, 
A  epirii  aiovss  widila  im,  and  kaptls 
Tke  pBSiioB  of  s  prDpksi  lo  oiir  lua. 

Amv. 


O  viUi  philosopbU  dux,  viftntis 


iadsntrixl 


Umv  leaving  the  Hooae  of  Commew,  Ibh 
daunt  was  accoated  by  Lord  Ulewater,  who  U 
just  taken  his  seat  in  the  upper  bouse.  Wka- 
ever  abstraction  or  whatever  weeknees  Monhoa 
might  have  manifested  before  he  had  left  kii  bme, 
he  had  now  entirely  conquered  both;  sad  ilini 
with  his  usual  collected  addreae  that  he  npfieis 
Lord  Ukwater^s  salulationa,  and  congniiiM 
him  on  his  change  of  name,  and  aooeeamtf 
bonoure. 

It  was  a  night  of  unooounon  eafan  aod  beeabf ; 
and,  although  the  moon  was  not  visible^  Ibe  fivijr 
and  clear  sky,  **  clad  in  the  Inetre  of  iti  thouad 
stars,***  seemed  scarcely  to  mourn  either  the  fad- 
lowing  Ufl^  or  the  breathing  poeey  of  her  pi- 
sence ;  and,  when  Lord  Ulewatar  propoeed  Ae 
Monlaunt  should  dismiss  his  carriage,  aod  tte 
they  should  walk  home,  Algernon  eoniented  ist 
unwillingly  to  the  prapoeaL  He  felt,iodeal,B 
unwont^  relief  in  oompanienehip ;  and  die  ei 
air  and  the  deep  heavens  seemed  to  woo  bim  fim 
more  unweleome  tbougbls,  oe  with  a  eaftauBg  ml 
a  Bistflr^s  love. 

*'  Let  US,  befere  we  return  honw,"  eaid  I'd 
Ubw^sr,  **  sboU  fer  a  few  momenle  towiid  the 
bridge ;  I  love  looking  at  the  river  eb  e  nigbt  fet 
Nthisi" 

Whoever  inquires  into  buman  circuurfw* 
will  be  struck  to  find  how  invariably  a  Isteot  off- 
rent  of  fetabty  appeam  to  pervade  them,  be* 
turn  of  the  etom  in  the  scale  which  mekw  « 
safety,  or  our  peril ;  our  gloiy,  or  our  sbsoie;^ 
sceptre,  or  our  grave !  A  eeciet  voice  it  1^ 
dannt's  heart  prompted  him  to  diaeeot  6vm  v 
propoeal,  trifling  as  it  seemed,  and  wdcom** 
was  to  Ids  present  and  peculiar  mood:  be  nef|| 
the  voice — ^the  moment  paaoed  avray,  end  tfa*bj 
oeal  was  set  upon  his  doom — they  moved  oo««« 
toward  the  bridge.  At  firet,  both  wen  dbai>  "^ 
Lord  Ulswater  used  the  onlinaiy  privilege"* 
lover,  and  waa  aboent  and  abaorbed,  sod  be  «^ 
panion  was  never  the  firet  to  break  the  tarituiB^ 
natnial  to  his  habits.  At  last  Lmd  inMitf» 
**  I  rejoice  that  you  are  now  in  the  epheie  of  i^ 
meet  likely  to  display  your  talents— you  b^  ^ 
dpokan  yet,  I  think;  indeed,  thsre  bee 
fitting  oppcMunilv,  hut  yoo  vriB  seen,  I 

Mknow  aot/'  smd  Maedeant,  with  •  ^^ 
eho^  sttili^ «  whethae  yea  fimlffe  righllr  ^*^' 
km  the  aaiMoef  naltteal  eanrtisniu*"' 


It 
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€ikiU»ted  for  me ;  Imt  I  M  at  my  Ueart  a  f»ie- 
boding  that  my  planet  is  not  &ted  to  thine  in  any 
earthly  sphere.  Sonow  and  misfortune  have 
dimmed  it  in  its  hirth,  and  now  it  is  waning  to- 
ward its  decline." 

^  Its  decline !"  repeated  his  companion — "  no, 
rather  its  meridian.  You  are  in  the  Tigour  of  your 
years,  the  noon  of  your  prosperity,  the  height  of 
your  intellect  and  knowledge ;  you  require  only  an 
elTort  to  add  to  these  blessinga  the  most  lasting  of 
aU— fame !" 

"  Well/'  said  Moidaunt,  and  a  momenlaxy  light 
flashed  over  his  countenance,  '*  the  effort  tm'i/  be 
made.  I  do  not  pretend  not  to  have  felt  ambition. 
No  man  should  make  it  his  boast,  for  it  often 
gives  to  our  frail  and  earth-bound  virtue  both  its 
weapon  and  its  wings ;  but  when  the  soil  is  ex- 
hausted, its  produce  fiiils;  and  when  jie  have 
forced  our  hearts  to  too  great  an  abundance,  whe- 
ther it  be  of  flowers  that  perish,  or  of  grain  that 
endures,  the  seeds  of  aAer  hope  bring  forth  but  a 
languid  and  scanty  harvest  My  earliest  idol  was 
ambition ;  but  then  came  others,  love  and  know- 
ledge, and  allerward  the  desire  to  bless.  That 
desire  you  may.  term  ambition ;  but  we  will  sup- 
pose them  separate  pasnons;  for  by  the  latter  I 
would  signify  the  thirst  fisr  gloiy,  either  in  evil  or 
in  good;  and  the  former  tnches  us,  though  by 
little  aq^  little,  to  gain  its  objeh,  no  less  in  secrecy 
than  for  applaus&i  and  wisdom,  which  opens  to  us 
a  world,  vast,  but  hidden  from  the  crowd,  esta- 
blishes also  over  that  world  an  arbiter  of  its  own, 
so  that  its  disciples  grow  proud,  and  communing 
with  their  own  hearts,  care  Ibr  no  louder  judgment 
than  the  still  voice  withii^  It  is  thus  that  indif- 
ference, not  to  the  wel&re,  but  to  the  report,'of 
others  grows  over  os ;  and  often,  while  we  are  the 
most  ardent  in  their  cause,  we  are  the  least  anxious 
for  their  esteem." 

"  And  yet,"  said  Lord  Ulswater,  « I  have 
thought  the  passion  lor  esteem  is  the  best  guaran- 
tee for  deserving  it." 

**  Nor  without  justice— other  passions  may  sup* 
ply  its  place,  and  produce  the  same  effects ;  but  the 
love  of  true  glsty  is  the  most  legitimate  agent  of 
extensive  good,  and  you  do  right  to  wonhip  add 
enshrine  it  For  me  it  is  dead;  it  survived — ^ay, 
the  truth  shall  out! — poverty,  want,  disappoint- 
ment, baffled  aspirations— all,  sJl,  but  the  deadness, 
the  lethargy  of  regret :  when  no  one  was  left  upon 
this  altered  earth  to  animate  its  eflbrts,  to  smile 
upon  its  success,  then  the  last  spark  quivered  and 
died ; — and— and — but  forgive  me— on  this  sub* 
ject  I  am  not  often  wont  to  wander.  I  would  say 
that  ambition  is  for  me  no  more— not  so  are  its 
eflects ;  but  the  hope  of  serving  that  race  whom  I 
have  loved  asibrotbers,  but  who  have  never  known 
me — ^who,  by  the  exterior,  (and  here  something 
bitter  mingled  with  bis  voice,)  pass  sentence  on 
the  heari^ia  whose  eyes  I  am  only  the  cold,  the 
waywflird,  the  haughty,  the  mdrose— the  hope  of 
■erving  them  is  to  me,  now,  a  fiur  stronger  passion 
than  ambition  was  heretofore ;  and,  whatever  for 
that  end  the  love  of  fame  would  have  dictated,  the 
love  of  mankJBd  v^ill  teach  me  still  more  ardently 
to  perform." 

They  were  now  upon  the  bridge: — ^Pausing, 
they  leant  over,  and  looked  along  the  scene  before 
them.  Dark  and  hushed,  the  river  flowed  sullenly 
on,  save  where  the  reflected  stars  made  a  tremulous 
end  broken  beam  on  the  black  surface  of  the  water, 

VoU. 


or  4he  lighls  of  the  vastrcity  wiiicfa  lay  la  sImmIow 
on  its  banks,  scattered  at  c^ricioua  intervals,  a  pale 
but  unpiercing  wanness,  rather  than  lustre,  along 
the  tide ;  or,  save  where  the  stillness  was  occasion- 
ally  broken  by  the  faint  oar  of  Uie  boatman,  or  the 
call  of  his  rude  voice,  mellowed  by  distance  and 
•the  element  into  a  tone  not  utterly  displeasing. 

But  behind  them  as  they  leant,  the  feet  of  pas- 
sengers, on  the  great  thoroughfare,  passed  not  oft 
— but  quick ;  and  that  sound,  the  commonest  of 
earth's,  msde — as  they  lingered — rarer  and  rarer 
by  the  advancing  night,  contrasted,  rather  than  de- 
stroyed, the  quiet  of  the  heaven,  and  the  solemnity 
of  the  rilent  stars. 

'<  It  is  an  old,  but  a  just  comparison,"  said  Mor- 
daunt's  companion,  "  which  has  likened  life  to  a 
river  such  mm  we  now  survey,  gliding  alternately 
in  tight  or  in  darkness,  in  sunshine  or  in  storm,  to 
that  great  ocean  in  which  all  waters  meet" 

"  If,"  said  Algernon,  with  his  usual  thoughtful 
and  pensive  smile,  **  we  may  be  allowed  to  vary 
that  simile,  I  would,  separating  .the  universal  and 
eternal  course  of  destiny  from  the  fleeting  genera- 
tions of  human  life,  compare  the  river  before  us  to 
thai  course,  and  not  tV,  but  the  city  scattered  on 
its  banks,  to  the  varieties  snd  mutability  of  life. 
There  (in  the  latter)  crowded  together  in  the  great 
chaos  of  social  union,  we  herd  in  the  night  of  ages, 
flingoqg  the  tittle  lustre  of  our  dim  lights  over  the 
sullen  tide  which  rolls  beside  us— seeing  the  tre- 
mulous ray  gtitter  on  the  surfoce,  only  to  show  us 
how  prolbui^  is  the  gloom  whidi  it  cannot  break, 
and  the  depths  which  it  is  too  feint  to  pierce. 
There  crime  stalks,  and  wo  hushes  her  moan, 
and  poverty  conches,  and  wealth  riots-nand  death, 
in  «11  and  each,  is  at  his  silent  woik.  But  the 
stream  of  fete,  unconscious  of  our  changes  and 
decay,  glides  on  to  its  ingulfing  bourne ;  and, 
while  it  miiroii  the  fetntest  smile  or  the  tightest 
frown  of  heaven,  beholdiy  without  a  change  upon 
its  surfece,  the  generations  of  earth  perish,  and  be 
renewed,  along  its  bonks !" 

There  ivas  a  pause :  and  by  an  involuntary  and 
natural  impulse^  they  turned  from  the  waves  b^ 
noath,  to  the  heaven,  which,  in  its  breathing  con- 
trast, spread  all  eloquently,  yet  hushed,  above. 
They  looked  upon  the  tiving  and  intense  stars.  Had 
felt  palpably  at  their  hearta  that  apell — wild,  but 
mute — which  nothing  on  or  of  earth  can  inspire ; 
that  pining  of  the  imprisoned  soul,  that  longing 
after  the  immortatity  on  high,  which  is  perhaps  no 
imaginary  type  of  the  immortatity  ouxselvea  are 
heirs  too. 

**  It  is  on  ench  ni^it»  as  these,"  said  Mordauiit, 
who  first  broke  the  silence,  but  with  a  low  and  soft 
voice,  *'  that  we  are  tempted  to  believe  that  in  Pla- 
to's divine  fency  there  is  as  divine  a  truth — ^that 
'  our  souls  are  indeed  of  the  same  essence  as  the 
stoTi,*  and  that  the  mysterious  yearning,  the  impa- 
tient wish  which  swells,  and  soars  within  us  to 
mingle  with  their  glory,  is  but  the  instinctive  and 
natural  longing  to  reunite  the  divided  portion  of 
an  immortal  spirit,  stored  in  these  cells  of  clay, 
with  the  original  lustre  of  the  heavenly  and  burn- 
ing whok.^* 

**  And  henee  then,"  said  his  compamon,  pursu- 
ing the  idea,  "  might  we  also  believe  in  that  vmu- 
drons  and  wild  influence  which  the  stars  have  been 
fabled  to  exercise  over  our  frde ;  henoe  might  we 
shape  a  visionary  clue  to  their  imagined  power 
over  our  birth,  our  destinies,  and  our  death." 

SO 
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^Pttbupt,**  ngoined  Mofdaimt,  and  Lord  Ub- 
^vitar  hag  anoe  aaid  that  his  countenance,  as  he 
•poke,  won  an  awful  and  strange  aspect,  which 
Hfed  long  and  long  aAerwaid  in  the  memoiy  of 
lus  companion,  ''perhaps  there  are  tokens  and 
«ign8  between  the  soul  and  the  things  of  heaven 
"which  do  not  wholly  shame  the  doctrine  of  Atm* 
^finm  whose  bright  wells  Plato  drew  (while  he  co- 
loured with  his  own  gorgeous  errors^  the  waters  of 
lus  sublime  lore,"  As  Mordannt  tnus  spoke,  his 
'voice  changed :  he  paused  abruptly,  and,  pointing 
to  a  distant  quarter  of  the  heavens,  said, 

**  Look  yonder ;  do  you  see,  in  the  &r  horizon, 
one  large  and  solitary  star,  tlut,  at  this  very  mo- 
ment, seems  to  wax  pale  and  paler,  as  my  hand 
iwints  to  it !" 

^  I  see  it— it  shrinks  and  soars,  while  we  gaze, 
into  the  farther  depths  of  heaven,  as  if  it  were 
seeking  to  rise  to  some  higher  orbit." 

''And  do  you  see,"  rejoined  Mordaunt,  "yon 
Heacy  but  dvik  cloud,  which  sweeps  slowly  along 
the  sky  toward  it  1 .  What  shape  does  that  cloud 
wear  to  your  eyes  1*' 

^  It  seems  to  me,"  answered  Lord  Ulswater,  "  to 
^assume  the  exact  semblance  of  a  procession, 
-whether  of  mirth  or  burial — ^the  human  shape  ap- 
-pears  to  me  as  distinctly  moulded  in  the  thin  va- 
pours as  in  ourselves ;  nor  would  it  perhaps  ask 
too  great  indulgence  from  our  fimcy,  to  image 
among  the  darker  forms  in  the  centre  of  the 
doud  one  bearing  the  very  appearance  of  a  bier^- 
the  plume,  and  the  caparison,  and  the  steeds,  and 
the  mourners !  Still,  as  I  lo6k,  the  likeness  seems 
to  me  to  increase !" 

"Btrange,**  said ,  Mordatmt,  mnsbigly,  "how 
'ittrange  is  this  thing  which  we  call  the  mind! 
'49tEange  that  the  dreams  and  superstitions  of  child- 
liood  shoidd  cKng  to  it  with  so  inseparable  and 
'£»nd  a  strength !  I  remember,  years  since,  that  I 
was  alfected  even  as  I  am  now,  to  a  degree  which 
-wiser  men  might  durink  to  confess,  upon  gazing  on 
,a  doud  exactly  similar  to  that  which  at  this  in- 
stant we  behold.  But  see  that  cloud  has  passed 
«ver  the  star ;  and  now,  as  it  rolls  away,  look,  the 
«tar  itself  has  vanished  into  the  heavens.** 

^  Bnt  I  fear,**  answered  Lord  Ulswater,  with  a 
sG^t  smile,  "  that  we  can  deduce  no  omen  either 
fiom  the  dood  or  the  star:  would,  indeed,  that 
utme  loen  more  visibly  knit  with  our  indivi- 
•4oal  existence !  Would  that  in  the  heavens  there 
woen  a  book,  and  in  the  waves  a  voice,  and  on  the 
'«wrCh  a  token  of  tiie  mysteries  and  enigmas  of  our 
Ate!" 

"  And  yet,"  said  Mordannt,  slowly,  as  his  mind 
^[mdaaUy  rose  from  its  dreamlike  oppressbn  to  its 
wonted  and  healthful  tone,  "  yet,  in  truth,  we  want 
neither  mgn  nor  omen  from  o&er  worlds  to  teach  ns 
sOl  that  it  is  the  end  of  existence  to  fulfil  in  this: 
said  that  seems  to  me  a  far  less  exalted  wisdom 
which  enables  ns  to  solve  therult&f,  than  that 
which  elevates  ns  above  the  ekaneea  of  the  future." 

^But  can  we  be  placed  above  those  chances 
can  we  become  independent  of  that  fiite  to  which 
the  andents  taught  that  even  their  .deities  were 
Mbmittedl" 

"  Let  OS  not  so  wrong  the  andents,"  answered 
Mordannt ;  "their  poets  taught  it,  not  their  philo- 
•Dphers.  Would  not  virtue  be  a  dream,  a  mockery 
indeed,  if  it  were,  like  the  herb  of  Uie  field,  a 

#  Socrates,  who  taught  the  belief  in  emens. 


thing  df  bligiit  and  diange,  of  wtthering  and  re- 
newal, a  minion  of  the  sunbeam  and  the  donll 
Shall  calamity  deject  it  t  Shall  prosperity  poUatel 
then  let  it  not  be  the  object  of  our  asptratioa,  bat 
the  byword  of  our  contempt  No :  let  us  riiha 
believe,  with  the  great  of  old,  that  when  it  is  batti 
on  wufdom,  it  is  tinned  above  diange  and  chanoe! 
throned  above  the  things  of  a  petty  and  sonlid 
world !  throned  above  the  Olympus  of  the  heathen ! 
throned  above  the  stars  ^hich  fade,  and  the  moon 
which  waneth  in  her  couse!  Shall  we  beline 
less  of  the  divinity  of  virtue  than  an  Atheoiu 
sage  ?  Shall  we,  to  whose  eyes  have  been  revetU 
without  a  doud,  the  blaze  and  the  glory  of  heaien, 
make  virtue  a  slave  to  those  chains  of  euth 
which  the  pagan  subjected  to  her  feet !  Bat  if 
by  her  we  can  trample  on  the  ills  of  life,  an  w< 
not,  a  hundredfold  more,  by  her,  the  vanqoishen 
of  death  ?  AH  creation  lies  before  ns :  ahaJl  ve 
cling  to  a  grain  of  dost  t  All  immortality  is  oo 
heritage :  shall  we  gasp  and  sicken  for  a  momati 
breath  t  What  if  toe  perish  within  an  how  7- 
what  if  already  the  black  doud  lowen  over  q»- 
what  if  from  our  hopes  and  projeeta,  and  the  fre^ 
woven  ties  which  we  have  knit  around  oar  life,  w 
are  abruptly  torn,  shall  we  be  the  creatures  or  tbe 
conquerora  of  &te  1  Shall  we  be  the  exiled  bn 
a  home,  or  the  escaped  from  a  dungeon  t  Ansc 
not  as  birds  which  look  into  the  great  air  ooiT 
through  a  barred  cagel  Shall  we  shrink  ml 
mourn  when  the  cage  is  shattered,  and  all  spaa 
spreads  around  u*— our  element  and  our  empiiv' 
No,  it  was  not  for  this  that,  in  an  elder  day,  tiitoi 
and  valour  recdved  bnt  a  conomon  name!  Tbej 
qpul,  into  which  that  spirit  has  breathed  ita  gloij. 
is  not  only  above  fate—it  profits  by  her  aasaolii ! 
Attempt  to  weaken  it,  and  yon  nerve  it  with  a  new 
strength — to  wound  it,  and  you  render  it  moic  in- 
vulnerable— to  destroy  it,  and  yon  make  it  inmia' 
tal !  This,  indeed,  is  the  sovereign  whoae  mb 
every  calamity  increases  the  hero  whoae  triom|i 
every  invasion  augments !— standing  on  the  b^ 
sands  of  life,  and  endrded  by  the  advandng  *>* 
ters  of  darlmess  and  eternity,  it  becomea  in  itsex* 
piring  effi>rt  doMy  the  victor  and  the  kin^!** 

Impressed,  by  the  fervonr  of  his  companioB. 
with  a  sympathy  almost  approaching  to  awe,  Lob 
Ulswater  pressed  Mordannt's  hand,  bnt  cSofA  ^ 
reply;  and  both, excited  by  the hig^ theme oT^ 
conversation,  and  the  thoughts  which  it  prodeoei 
moved  in  nlenoe  from  their  post,  and  wiw 
slowly  homeward. 


CHAPTER  LXXZDC 


Is  it  possible  ) 
laH  io  1   I  can  oo  longer  what  I  iMwtf  •' 
No  looser  drew  back  atmy  liking!  I 
Most  do  the  deed  beeense  I  thongtat  ef  tl.^ 
•  ♦        .    •  •  • 

Whet  is  thj  eDterprl8e--thy  aim,  thj  olgectT 
Best  honeatly  confessed  it  to  thyself  Y    ^ 

O  bloody,  frightful  deed  I  ^ 

Was  that  my  purpese  when  we  parted  Y^^^^^ 
O  Ood  of  JusUce  !^        CoLBBaes'a  Ifs**** 

Wx  need  scarcdy  say  that  one  of  the  |MI«* 
overheard  by  Mr.  Brown  was  WoBe,  ■"f!^ 
culiar  tone  of  oratorical  exaggeration,  c^**'*^'"? 
of  the  man,  has  already  informed  the  reader «!» 
which  of  the  two  he  was  identified. 


THE  DISOWNED. 
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On  tlM  iiiMHiia  ■Anr  ttit 
fneoiiig  fix«i|  tat  the  deipentedeagn  on  which  he 
tad  let  the  hat  hamd  of  his  liC^— the  npoblican, 
arting  from  the  ecuDpenions  with  wham  he  had 
Mated  the  day,  letiunied  home  to  compoee  the 
erer  of  his  ejrated  thoughts,  and  ha^  a  hiief  hoor 
if  aoUtaiy  meditation,  prerions  to  the  committal  of 
bat  act  which  he  knew  must  be  his  immediate 
Mssport  to  the  jail  and  the  gibbet  On  entering 
lit  aqoalid  and  misenbb  home,  the  woman  of  the 
louie,  a  bleap*eyed  and  filthy  hag,  who  was  hold- 
Dg  to  her  withered  breast  an  in&nt,  which,  even 
ncking  the  stream  that  nourished  its  tainted  ex- 
■tence,  betrayed  upon  its  haggard  and  bloated 
mmlenance  the  ptjlnted  natmv  of  the  mother's 
nilk,  from  which  it  drew  at  once  the  support  of 
'ok  and  the  seeds  of  death— this  woman,  meeting 
liim  in  the  narrow  passiige,  arrested  his  steps,  to 
loqnaint  him  that  a  gentleman  had  that  day  caUed 
upon  him,  and  left  a  letter  in  his  room,  widi  strict 
diarge  of  care  and  speed  in  its  deUveiy.  The 
viater  had  not,  however,  eommunicated  his  name, 
though  the  cnrioaaty  exited  by  his  mien  and  dtess 
bad  prompted  the  crone  particularly  to  demand  it 

little  aflbcted  by  this  incident,  which  to  the 
boitess  seemed  no  onimportant  event,  WoUe 
pnbed  the  wonan  aside,  with  an  impatient  gee- 
tore,  and,  scarcely  oonadoiia  of  the  abiMe  whkh 
fettowed  this  motion,  hastened  up  the  aoidid  stairs 
to  his  apartment  He  sate  himself  down  upon 
the  foot  of  hie  bed,  and,  eovering  his  free  with  his 
iiaads,  sorrendeivd  his  mind  to  the  tide  of  oon- 
tendiiig  emotioiia  which  rushed  upon  it 

Whst  was  he  abool  to  eomnutl    Movder!— 


ttmder  in  its  coldest  and  most  premeditated  guisB ! 

"No!"  cried  he  alood,  starting  fiom  the  bed,  and 

^>ibing  his  clenched  hand  violently  agahist  his 

^nm — H  no— >no-*oo!— 4t  is  not  iniader,  it  is  jo^ 

tM !    Did  not  they,  the  hirelinp  of  oppttsM, 

nde  over  their  rmshed  and  ■h'ttit^^g  eoontiymen, 

yrith  drvm  bladea  and  mmtberous  hands  1    Was 

i  not  among  them  at  that  hourl    Did  I  not  with 

^ioe  ejss  see  the  sword  uplifted,  and  the  smiter 

"^n^l    Were  not  my  ears  filled  with  the  groans 

<f  their  victima  and  the  savage  yells  of  the  tramp- 

iiog  dastaida  1— ycUa  which  rung  in  triumph  over 

*">n  and  babes  and  weaponUas  men  1    And 

«<nU  there  be  no  vengeance  1    Yea,  it  shaU  fall, 

not  upon  the  tools,  hot  the  mastei^— not  upon  the 

^^  but  the  despot!    Yet,"  said  he^  suddenly 

pBonog,  as  hii  voice  ssnk  into  a  whisper,  **  assss- 

ooation  !•— in  another  hoar>  peihaps— «  deed  irre- 

^^c>hle— a  seal  set  upon  two  souls— the  victim's 

^thejudge'sl    Fetters  and  the  fidon's  ooid  be- 

m  me!— jhe  shouting  mobN— the  stigma!— no, 

^  it  wiafiof  be  the  stigma;  the  gratitude,  rather, 

«  fotuie  times,  when  motivee  will  be  appreciated 

">^  Pvty  hiMhed!    Have  I  not  wrestled  with 

^g fiom  my  birth?— have  I  not  lejeded  all  of- 

fen  fioBi  the  men  of  an  impious  power !— have  I 

^  «  moment's  truce  vrith  the  poor  men's  Ibe  1— 

l^^e  I  not  thrice  purchased  firee  principles  with  an 

impriMDed  fiame  !— have  I  not  borteied  my  sub- 

"*0M,  and  my  hopes,  and  the  pleasures  of  this 

Vttil  6r  my  unmoving,  unswerving  &ith  to  the 

^^  ^*iMe1-Hun  I  not  about  to  crown  all  by  one 

°^-H>iie  lightning  blow,  destroying  at  once  my- 

*^"  uid  a  criminal  too  m^ty  for  the  law  1— and 

^1  not  biatoiy  do  justice  to  this  devotedness— 

^  ^""i^  fiom  all  self  hereafter    and  admire, 

^«»  nit  condemn  r 


Buoying  himself  with  tbeia  iifcrtipiM,  and  ex- 
citing the  jaded  cuncnt  of  his  deflgns  once  more 
into  an  unnatural  impetus^  the  unhappy  man 
ceased,  and  paced  with  rapid  steps  the  naiiow 
limits  of  his  chamber :  hik  eye  fell  upon  something 
bright,  which  glittered  amid  the  darkening  sha- 
dows of  the  evening.  At  that  sight  his  heart  stood 
still  for  a  moment ;  it  vras  the  weapon  of  intended 
death :  he  took  it  upb  and  as  he  surveyed  the  shin- 
ing barrel,  and  felt  the  lock,  a  more  settled  stern- 
ness gathoed  at  once  over  his  fierce  features  and 
stubborn  heart.  The  pistol  had  been  bought  and 
prepared  for  the  purpose  with  the  utmost  nicety, 
not  only  ibr  uee  but  ahow;  noc  is  it  unfrequent  to 
find  in  sueh  instanres  of  premeditated  ferocity  in 
design,  a  fearful  kind  of  coxcombry  lavished  upon 
the  means. 

Striking  a  light,  Wolfe  reseated  himself  delibe- 
rately, and  began,  with  the  utmost  care,  to  load  the 
pistol:  that  scene  would  not  have  been  an  un- 
worthy sketch  for  those  painten  who  possess  the 
power  of  giving  to  the  low  a  force  almost  approach^ 
ing  to  gnmdeur,  and  of  angmenting  the  terrible  fay 
a  mixture  of  the  ludicrous ;  the  sordid  chamber, 
the  damp  walls,  the  high  window,  in  which  a 
handful  of  disoolouved  paper  supplied  the  ahsenee 
ofmany  apane:  the  single  table  of  rough  oak,  the 
rush-bottomed  and  broken  chair,  the  hearth  unoon* 
ecious  of  a  fire,  over  which  a  mean  bust  of  MiltoQ 
held  its  tuAdary  sway-awhile  the  dull  rushlight 
streamed  dimly  upon  the  swarthy  and  strong  cotu^ 
tenanoe  of  Wolfe,  intent  upon  his  wolfc— a  coun> 
tenanoe  in  which  the  dehherata  calmneas  that  had 
suflceeded  the  late  stiug^  of  feeUng  had  in  it  a 
mingled  power  of  energy  sod  haggardness  of  lan^ 
guor,  the  one  of  the  deiperate  design,  the  other  of 
the  exhausted  body,  while  in  the  kidt  brow,  and 
the  iron  lines,  and  even  in  the  settled  ferodty  of 
expression,  there  was  yet  something  above  the 
stamp  of  the  vulgar  mCan  eomething  eloquent 
of  the  motive  no  less  fh*"  the  deed,  %ffd  lig^riflcant 
of  that  not  ignoble  pervetsity  of  mind  which  di- 
minished the  guih,  yet  incnaaed  the  dreadnesi  of 
the  meditated  crime,  by  mocking  it  with  the  name 
of  virtue. 

As  he  had  finished  his  ta^L,  and  hiding  the.pia- 
tol  in  his  person,  waited  for  the  hour  in  which  hie 
aocomplioe  waa  to  summon  him  to  the  fetal  deed, 
he  perceived  doee  by  him  on  the  table,  the  letter 
which  the  woman  had  spoken  o^  and  which,  till 
then,  he  had,  in  the  excitement  of  his  mind,  utteriy 
forgotten.  He  opened  it  mechanically— an  encl<^ 
suae  fell  to  the  ground.  He  picked  it  op-^t  waa 
abanlMMiteofcmisiderablsamount  Tbelineain 
the  letter  were  few,  anonymous,  and  written  In  a 
hand  evidently  disguised.  They  were  calculated 
peculiarly  to  touch  the  repQbliwn,  and  reconcile 
him  to  the  gift.  In  them  the  vmter  professed  to 
be  actnated  by  no  other  feeling  than  admiralioB 
for  the  unbendiing  integrity  which  had  characteiiaed 
Wolfe'a  life^  and  the  desire  that  sincerity  in  any 
principles,  however  they  might  difler  ftom  his  own, 
shouki  not  be  rewarded  only  with  indigence  and 
ruin. 

It  ia  impoosibie  to  tell  how  fer,  in  Wolfe's  mind, 
his  own  desperate  fortunes  might,  insensibly,  have 
mingled  with  the  motives  which  led  him  to  his 
present  design:  certain  it  is  that,  wherever  the  fix- 
ture is  hopeless,  the  mind  is  eanly  converted  from 
the  rugged  to  the  criminal ;  and  equally  certain  it 
ii  that  we  are  apt  to  jnatiff  to  ouiaelves  many 
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haA  cone  to  Wofib  a  diott  tune  balbra,  it  migfat, 
by  aaiWniiig  hb  hiMit,  and  leooDcUtiig  him  in  MHiM 
Bwaioiv  to  fcrtiinoy  hm  Toadered  him  lew  iiifloep- 
tible  to  the  fierce  voice  of  political  hatnd  and  the 
initigation  of  hie  aewciiffe.  Nor  can  we,  who 
9n  nmoved  from  the  templationa  of  the  pooi^ 
temptatioDi  to  which  oois  am  aa  breeiei  which 
woo^  to  itorma  which  **  tumble  toweia"-— nor  can 
we  tell  how  iar  the  aceiUtj  of  want,  and  the  ab- 
oenoe  of  wholewme  deep,  and  the  indignity  of  the 
rich,  and  the  nmkling  memoiy  of  better  fintiinee, 
or  oven  the  mere  fievoeneei  which  abulute  hunger 
produoea  in  the  hnmoun  and  veins  of  all  that  hold 
nature's  life**-nor  can  we  tell  how  far  these  mad* 
den  the  temper,  which  is  bat  a  minion  of  the  body, 
and  plead  in  irresistible  excuse  for  the  crimes 
which  our  wondering  virtue— haughty  because 
vnsolieited — stamps  with  its  loftiest  reprobation ! 

The  cloud  foil  from  Wolfe's  brow,  and  his  eye 
gamd,  musingly  and  rapt,  upon  vacancy.  Stepe 
were  heaid  ascending— 4he  voice  of  a  distant  dock 
toiled  with  a  distinctness  which  seemed  like  strokes 
jalpahle  as  vrell  as  audible  to  the  eenses;  and 
aa  the  door  opened,  and  his  aeoomplioe  entered, 
Wolfe  muttered— •'Too  late— too  late!"— and 
flrrt  crushing  the  note  in  hit  hands,  then  ton 
it  Into  atoms,  with  a  vehemence  which  astonish- 
ad  hia  companion,  who,  however,  knew  not  its 
^ua. 

''Come,"  said  he,  stamping  his  foot  violently 
tipeB  the  floor,  as  if  to  conquer  by  psesion  ail  in- 
ternal relenting--^  come,  my  friend,  not  another 
I  to  be  kMt;  let  us  hasten  to  our  holy 


r 

**  I  ttrust,"  said  Wolfe's  companion,  when  they 
wav  In  the  open  straet,  **  that  we  shall  not  have 
•V  iRNible  in  vain;  it  is  a  brave  night  for  it! 
Davidson  wanted  us  to  throw  grenades  into  the 
MinislctB'  carriages,  as  the  best  plan;  and,  feith, 
we  can  try  that  if  aU  elee  frils!" 

Wolfo  rsmahied  sileiit— 'indeed  he  icareely 
tiBBwl  his  oompanion ;  for  a  sullen  indifierence  to 
all  things  around  him  had  wrapt  lus  spiiit-— that 
-imgular  feeling,  or  rather  absence  from  feeling, 
eommon  to  all  men,  when  bound  on  eome  exciting 
action,  upon  which  their  minds  are  already  and 
whoDy  bent ;— which  renders  ihem  utterly  with- 
out tiioaght,  when  the  superficial  would  imagine 
Ihey  were  fhe  most  full  of  it,  and  leads  them  to 
ibe  thfoshold  of  that  event  which  had  before  en- 
graesed  all  dieir  most  waking  and  fehrid  contem- 
pladon  witfi  a  btind  and  mechanica]  unoonseious- 
Hess,  resembKng  the  influence  of  a  dream. 

They  arrivfd  at  the  pboe  they  had  aeleeted  for 
theb  statkm— sometimes  waUdng  to  and  fro,  in 
order  to  escape  observation — sometimes  hiding 
behind  the  piUaxa  of  a  neighbouring  house,  they 
awaited  the  coming  of  their  victims.  The  time 
passed  on— the  streets  grew  more  and  more  empty ; 
and,  at  last,  only  the  visitation  of  the  watchman — 
or  the  ooessionflj  stepe  of  some  homeward  wander- 
er, disturbed  the  solitude  of  their  station. 

At  last,  just  after  midnight,  two  men  were  seen 
•ppraaching  toward  them,  liidied  arm4n-arm,  and 
Walking  very  slowly. 

"Hist — hist,"   whispered  Wolfe's  comrade 
**lherB  they  are  at  last — ^is  your  pistol  cocked  V 

«  Ay,"  answered  Wolfe,  **  and  youn,  man— eol- 
foet  yoQiself— your  band  shsikes." 


••It  is  with  the  cild,  dMBt"  aild  &i 
using,  unconsciously,  a  oalebffated  nfij-^lMm 
withdraw  behind  the  piUar." 

They  did  so— the  figures  apptoaehed  diem;  At 
night,  though  starlit,  waa  not  eufficisotlj  cksr  to 
give  the  sssssrins  mors  than  the  outline  of  tbar 
shapes,  and  the  characters  of  their  httght  and  lir. 

"  Which,"  said  Wolfe,  in  a  whisper--fer,  as  be 
had  said,  he  had  never  «een  either  of  hit  intcoiled 
victims    **  which  is  my  prey  V 

••O,  the  nearest  to  you,"  said  the  other, with 
trembling  accents;  '^you  know  his  d— d  proiid 
vralk,  and  erect  head— 4hat  is  the  way  he  vomm 
the  people's  petitions,  I'll  be  sworn.  The  uUr 
and  fer^wr  one,  who  sloops  more  in  his  gait,  is 
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The  strsngers  were  now  at  hand. 

«  You  know  yon  are  to  fire  first,  Wolfe,"  wh» 
pered  the  nearer  ruffian,  whooe  heart  bed  kni 
failed  him,  and  who  was  already  meditating  » 
cape. 

**  But  are  you  sure— <iuite  sura  of  the  identitj 
of  our  prey  1"  said  Wolfeb  grssping  hia  piitoL 

•<  Yes,  yes,"  said  the  other;  and,  indeed,  tk 
air  of  the  nearest  person  approaching  them  boie^ 
in  the  diitanoft,  a  strong  reaemUanoe  to  thai  of  tk 
miniiter  it  was  supposed  to  deaignate.  Hia  oo» 
panion,  who  appeared  mudi  younger,  and  of  i 
mien  equally  pataridan,  but  far  leas  proud,  aeoaei 
listoning  to  the  supposed  rmnister  with  the  ooit 
eameet  attention*  Apparent^  ooei^iied  with  tha 
conversation,  when  about  twenty  yards  from  tb 
aasasaina,  they  eteod  still  for  a  few  momenli. 

"Stop,  Wolfe,  stofH"  said  the  sepuhlican'i  k- 
complice,  whoee  Induin  eomplezion,  1^  fear,  td 
the  wan  light  of  the  lamps  and  Aies,  feded  iotoi 
jaundiced  and  ydlow  hue,  while  the  bony  wbito- 
neas  of  his  teeth  made  a  grim  eontrast  with  tie 
glare  of  his  smalt,  black,  sparkling  eyea.  *"  9»t^ 
Wolfe— hold  your  hand.  I  see,  now,  that  I  wu 
mistaken ;  tiie  fiffther  one  ia  a  atranger  to  me,  id 
the  nearer  one  is  mudi  thinner  than  the  miniiiKr: 
packet  your  pistol— quick— ^uiA  and  let  ai 
withdraw." 

"JVolfe  dropped  his  hand,  as  if  disBDaded  to 
hia  dedgn ;  but,  aa  he  looked  upon  the  tremhiiaf 
frame  and  chatteiing  teeth  of  his  terrified  aooosi- 
plice,  a  sudden,  and  not  uimatural,  idea  daitd 
ecroM  his  mind,  that  he  was  wilfully  deceived  bf 
the  finus  of  his  companion ;  and  that  the  atraDg«% 
who  had  now  resumed  their  way,'  were  indeed  wbt 
his  accomplice  had  firat  reported  them  to  be.  FilM 
with  this  impreeaion,  and  acting  upon  the  mooient- 
ary  spur  which  it  gave,  the  in&tasted  and  &^ 
man  puahed  aside  his  comrade,  with  a  aiatteced 
oath  at  his  oowantioe  and  treachery,  and  tsking  t 
sura  and  steady,  though  quick,  aim  at  the  pem 
who  was  now  just  wkhin  the'  certain  deatrudioB 
of  his  hand,  he  fiied  the  pistol.  The  atrangtf 
reeled,  and  fed  into  the  arms  of  his  companioii. 

**  Hurra !"  cried  the  murderer,  leapiiig  from  bi 
hiding  phuse,  and  walking  with  rapid  rtrides  to- 
ward his  victim—^  hurra!  for  liberty  and  BoT 
land!" 

Scarce  had  he  uttered  tfaeee  proatitnted  pam* 
before  the  triumph  of  misguided  seal  fededmddoh 
ly  and  for  ever  fh>m  his  brow  and  soul. 

The  wounded  man  leaned  back  in  thr  auppBrt- 
ing  arms  of  his  chilled  and  horror4(tricken  fned: 
who,  kneeling  on  one  knee  to  support  hifflf  bih 
his  eager  eyes  upon  the  pale  and  cbaoging  cooa* 
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"  apMk,  Mofdml,  ipe»k  1  how  it  it  with  joa  r 
btnid. 

Rtcdkd  finom  hb  tofpor  hy  tht  voiot,  Moidauni 
«peiMd  Ini  «jM,  and  myttarinf,  '^  My  duld,  my 
cbiJd,"  Hnik  htA  agpin ;  and  Lord  Ulswator  (for 
it  WM  he)  UU,  by  hui  incretaed  weight,  that  death 
mt  haateiaung  rapidly  oq  its  victim. 

<*0r  laid  he  bitterly,  and  lecaning  their  laat 
cooTenation— ^  O !  when— where  ^-  when  thin 
nan— the  wiae,  the  kind,  the  innocent,  ahnoot  the 
perfBCt,  ialb  thna  in  the  very  prime  of  exiatence,  by 
1  radden  blow  fiom  an  obacum  hand— unUeet  in 
life,  ingloriooa  in  death— -O!  where— where  ia 
this  boaated  triumi^  of  virtue,  or  when  ia  ita  r»> 
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Thw  to  hie  idol  at  die  laat,  M  theia  woida  IbU 
nfoa  hiadiBy  and  receding  aenaea,  Mordannt  raiaed 
huMolf  by  a  aodden,  though  momentary,  exertion ; 
and  fixing  hie  ejea  lull  upon  Lord  Ulawater,  hia 
moTing  lipa  (for  hia  voice  vraa  already  gone) 


to  diqie  out  the  anower,  *<  if  ia  here 
With  tluB  kat  efibrt,  and  with  an  eipmaiion  npon 
Ui  upeet  vriiich  aeemed  at  once  to  eolien  and  to 
baUow  the  haughty  and  calm  chararter  which  in 
life  it  waa  wont  to  bear,  Algernon  Mordannt  fell 
^m  more  back  into  the  anna  of  Ua  compenion, 
ttd  immediately  expucd. 


CHAPTER  XC. 

CoBM,  dtolb,  iJmm  art  thv  vicUaaa ;  and  the  aza 
Wttes  thoae  who  cUimM  the  chariot.-  Thna  wa  ooont 
Oar  treaanrea  in  the  dartt,  and  when  the  light 
Briaka  on  the  ciMafced  eye,  we  find  the  «ola 

WufkulU— 

•  e  a  e  a 

TetlhewhiW 
Fate  linka  atranga  coairmaia,  and  the  acaflbld*8  glooai 
It  Be%hbo«r'd  by  the  altar.  Aiioit. 

Wrv  Craafixd'a  gnilt  and  hnpriaonment  fce- 
known;  vrhen  inqntiy  devebped*  day  after 
day,  lome  new  nMoe  in  the  mighty  and  intricalB 
aidUBary  of  hiaanblime  diahoneaty ;  when  heuaea 
^  the  moatvapated  vreaJth  and  profnaaaplendofir, 
vboae  a&in  Cnnlbid  had  tmnaackid,  weva  die- 
^wered  to  have  been  finr  yean  utterly  imdannined 
«id  beggared,  and  only  aoppoited  by  the  asln- 
^■duiaiy  genioa  of  the  mdividual  by  whoaa  axtm- 
«dinaiy  guilt,  now  no  longer  concoM,  they  were 
nddenly  and  imtrievably  deatroyad ;  whan  it  waa 
««mained  that,  fi>r  nearly  the  fifth  part  of  a 
<enlQiy,  a  i^ralem  of  vilhmy  had  been  carried  on 
^vghout  Europe,  in  a  thonaand  difierent  rria- 
<ioM,  without  a  aiBgle  breath  of  auapioion,  and  yet 
^hidi  a  aingle  breoh  of  auapicfem  could  at  oooe 
have  anreated  and  expoaed ;  when  it  waa  proved 
^bat  a  man,  whoae  luxury  had  exceeded  the  pomp 
ff  prineeB,  and  whoae  wealth  waa  auppoaed  more 
iMzhaoatible  than  the  cndianted  pnrM  of  Fortu- 
ftttoa,  had  fi>r  eighteen  yean  been  a  pennilen 
peniioner  upon  the  praapeiity  of  othen;  when 
^  hmg  acron  of  thia  aknoat  incredible  ftaud  waa 
slowly,  piece  by  piece,  uitroUed  befbm  the  terrified 
^Qrioaity  of  the  public,  an  invading  army  at  the 
^empla  galea  could  acaroaly  have  oxdted  auch 
^veml  conalemation  and  diamay. 

The  mob,  alwaya  the  fint  to  exeoule  juatice,  in 
their  own  inimitable  way,  took  vengeance  upon 
Crauford,  by  burning  the  houae  no  longer  hia,  and 
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the  bouaea  of  the  pavtnen,  who  wen  the  wont  and 
moat  innocent  auneren  fi>r  hia  crime.  No  epithet 
of  horror  and  hatred  waa  too  aevere  far  the  oflfender  $ 
and  aerioua  apprehenaiona  for  the  aafbty  of  New- 
gate, hia  preaent  habitation,  wen  generally  ex> 
pnaaed.  like  mora  aaintly  memben  of  that  aect 
to  which  the  hypocrite  had  oatenaiUy  belonged, 
held  up  their  handa,  and  declared  that  the  fan  of 
the  Phariaee  waa  a  judgment  of  Providence.  Nor 
did  they  think  it  worth  while  ta  make,  for  a  mo- 
ment, the  trifling  inqniiy,  how  &r  the  judgment 
of  Providence  waa  alao  implicated  in  the  deatruo- 
tion  of  the  nimieroua  and  innocent  fiuniliea  he  had 
ruined! 

But,  whether  liom  that  admiration  for  geniua^ 
common  to  the  vulgar,  which  forgeta  all  crime  in 
the  devemesa  of  committing  it,  or  from  that  aag»- 
doua  dinpoaition  peculiar  to  the  Engliah,  which 
makea  a  hero  of  any  peraon  eminently  wicked,  no 
aooner  did  Craufoid'a  trial  come  on,  than  the  tido 
of  popular  feeling  experienced  a  sudden  revulrioiL 
It  beaune,  in  an  inatant,  the  fiuhion  to  admire  and 
to  pity  a  gentleman  ao  talented  and  ao  unfortU' 
note*  Likeneaaea  of  Mr.  Cntiibrd  appeared  in 
every  print«hop  in  town — the  papen  discovered 
that  he  waa  this  very  fao-aimile  of  the  great  king 
of  Pruaaia.  The  laureate  made  an  ode  upon  him, 
which  waa  aet  to  mtiaic;  and  the  public:  learnt, 
with  tean  of  compaaaionate  regret  at  ao  romantic 
a  drciunatance,  that  pigeon-piea  wen  aent  daily  to 
hia  priaon,  made  by  tlm  deUcate  handa  of  one  of 
hia  figrmer  minfreaaaa  Some  wnaation,  aJao,  waa 
excited  by  the  circumatance  of  hia  poor  wifis  (who 
aoon  aftcoward  died  of  a  broken  heart)  coming  to 
him  in  priaon,  and  being  with  diflSculty  torn  away ; 
but  then,  conjugal  afifection  is  ao  very  common- 
place, and— then  waa  aomething  ao  engroeaingly 
pathetic  in  the  anecdote  of  the  pigeon-piea ! 

It  muat  be  confemed  that  Cnuford  diaplayed 
singular  addren  and  ability  Upon  hia  trial ;  and 
fi(^ting  every  inch  of  ground,  even  to  the  laat, 
when  ao  strong  a  phalanx  of  ciiciynatancca  i^ 
peared  against  him,  that  no  hope  of  a  feivourablo 
verdict  could  for  a  moment  have  supported  him— 
he  concluded  the  trial  with  a  apeech  delivered  by 
himaelf-Hm  impreaaive,  ao  powerful,  so  dignified, 
yet  so  impaaaioned,  that  the  whole  audience,  hot 
aa  they  wen,  diasolved  into  tears. 

Sentence  waa  Mased— I>eath !    But  auch  waa 
tte  infatuation  of  the  people  that  every  one  ex- 
pected that  a  pardon,  for  a  crime  mon  compli- 
cated and  extanaive  than  half  the  Newgate  calen- 
dar could  equal,  would  of  coum  be  obtained. 
Penona  of  the  higheat  rank  intonated  themselvea 
in  hii  behalf:  and  up  to  the  night  befora  his  exe- 
cution, expectationa,  almoat  amounting  to  certainty, 
wen  entertained  by  the  criminal,  hii  fiienda,  and  ^ 
the  public.    On  that  night  waa  conveyed  to  Crau- ' 
ford  the  poaitif  e  and  peremptory  aasurance  tha 
then  waa  no  hope.    Let  ua  now  enter  hia  cell, 
and  be  the  aole  witneasca  of  his  solitude. 

Cnuford  waa,  aa  we  have  aeen,  a  man  in  aome 
reapecta  of  great  moral  courage,  of  extraordinary 
danng  in  the  formation  of  achemea,  of  unwavering 
reaolution  in  aupporting  them,  and  of  a  temper 
which  rather  mjoiced  in,  than  ahtmncd,  the  brav- 
ing of  a  diatant  danger  for  the  sake  of  an  adequalo 
reward.  But  this  courage  was  supported  and  fed 
aolely  by  the  aelf-perauaaion  of  consummate  geniua, 
and  hii  profound  confidence  both  in  hia  good  for- 
tune, axid  tha  fnezhaustibility  of  his  reaoorcca. 

Soft 
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ThyskaUy  he  was  a  oowaid !  immediaU  peril  to  be 
confiroiLtea  by  the  penon,  not  the  mmdt  had  erer 
Appalled  him  like  a  child.  He  had  neTer  dared  to 
hack  a  spirited  hone.  He  had  been  known  to  re- 
main for  days  in  an  obacare  alehoose  in  the  coun- 
try, to  which  a  shower  had  accidentally  driven  him, 
because  it  had  been  idly  reported  that  a  wild  beast 
had  escaped  from  a  carayan,  and  been  seen  in  the 
vicinity  of  the  inn.  No  dog  had  ever  been  allowed 
in  hb  household,'  lest  it  might  go  mad.  In  a  word, 
Crauford  was  one  to  whom.  Hfe  and  sensual  enjoy- 
ments were  every  thing — the  supreme  blessings — 
the  only  blesangs. 

As  long  as  he  had  the  hope,  and  it  was  a  san- 
guine hope,  of  saving  life,  nothing  had  disturbed 
tuB  mind  from  its  serenity.  His  gayety  had  never 
forsaken  him;  and  his  cheerfulness  and  fortitude 
had  been  the  theme  of  every  one  admitted  to  his 
jiresence.  But  when  this  hope  was  abruptly  and 
finally  closed — when  death,  immediate  and  una- 
voidable—death— ^the  extinction  of  existence — ^the 
ctaaation  cf  sense,  stood  bare  and  hideous  before 
him,  his  genius  seemed  at  once  to  abandon  him  to 
liis  fiite,  and  the  inherent  weakness  of  his  nature 
to  gush  over  every  prop  and  barrier  of  his  ait. 

**  No  hope !"  muttered  he,  in  a  voice  of  the 
"keenest  anguish — "no  hope — merciful  God — none 
— none !  What,  I — I — ^who  have  shamed  kings 
in  luxury — ^I  to  die  on  the  gibbet,  among  the  reek- 
ing* gaping*  swinish  crowd  with  whom O, 

God,  that  I  were  one  of  them  even !  that  I  were 
the  most  loathsome  beggar  that  ever  crept  forth  to 
taint  the  air  with  sores ! — that  I  were  a  toad  im- 
mured in  a  stone,  sweltering  in  the  atmosphere  of 
its  own  venom! — a  snail  crawling  on  these  very 
walls,  and  tracking  his  painful  path  in  slime ! — any 
thing — any  thing,  but  death !  And  such  death-* 
the  gallows— the  scaffold — the  halter — &e  fingers 
•f  the  hangman  paddling  round  the  neck  where 
the  softest  caresses  have  clung  ofid  sated.  To  die 
—die — die !  What,  I,  whose  pulse  now  beats  so 
strongly — ^whose  blood  keeps  so  warm  and  vigor- 
ous a  motion ! — in  the  very  prime  of  enjoyment 
and  manhood — all  life's  million  paths  of  pleasure 
liefore  me  to  die — to  swing  to  the  winds — to 
hang — ay— ay — to  hang! — ^to  be  cut  down,  dis- 
torted and  hideous — to  be  thrust  into  the  earth 
with  worms— to  rot,  or — or— or  hell !  is  there  a 
liell — better  that  even,  than  annihihaion! 

"  Fool — fool !  damnable  fool  that  I  was,  (and  in 
his  sudden  rage  he  clenched  his  own  flesh  till  the 
Bails  met  in  it,)  had  I  but  got  to  France  one  day 
aooner!  Why  don*t  you  save  me— save  me — 
jou  whom  I  have  ban<iuetted,  and  feasted,  and 
tent  money  to !— one  word  firom  you  might  have 
saved  me — ^I  will  not  die !  I  don't  deserve  it!— I 
am  innocent ! — I  tell  you  not  guilty,  my  lord — 
not  guilty !  Have  you  not  hearts,  no  consdencesi 
—murder — murder — ^murder!"  and  the  wretched 
man  sunk  upon  the  ground,  and  tried,  with  lus 
hands,  to  grasp  the  stone  floor,  as  if  to  ding  to  it 
irom  some  imaginary  violence. 

Turn  we  from  him  to  the  cell  in  which  another 
criminal  awaits  also  the  awful  coming  of  his  latest 
morrow. 

Pale,  motionless,  silent — with  his  feoe  bending 
oyer  his  bosom,  and  hands  clasped  tightly  upon 
lus  knees,  Wolfe  sat  in  his  dungeon,  and  collected 
Jus  spirit  against  the  approaching  consummation 
of  hu  turbulent  and  stormy  fiOe— his  bitterest 
jpunishment  bad  been  already  past;  mysterioosj 


chance,  or  radier  the  po«v«r  dbofe  duMs,  M 
denied  to  him  the  haughty  trhmipli  of  sitf  i^ 
phase.    No  sophislzy,  now,  eosid  eonpin  bb 


doom  to  that  of  Bidney,  or  his  deed  to  tlis  icttf 
the  aven^fing  Brntns. 

Murder-^oauseliww  o>»jf<tlgss  uw'iwiisny  a- 
ecrated— rested,  and  would  rest  (till  obGrisn  mift 
it^  upon  his  name.  It  had  appeared,  too,  ap« 
his  trial,  that  he  had,  in  the  infonnalion  he  M 
received,  been  the  men  tool  of  a  spy,  in  the  Disii- 
ter's  pay ;  and  that,  for  weeks  before  hb  intended 
deed,  lus  design  had  been  known,*and  hii  cos* 
spiracy  only  not  bared  to  the  poUic  eye,  beeuw 
political  craft  awaited  a  riper  opportonitf  fsr  da 
disdosure.  He  had  not  then  merely  been  die 
blind  dupe  of  his  own  passions,  but,  mote  homUiiig 
still,  an  instrument  in  the  hands  of  the  veiy  nts 
whom  his  hatred  was  sworn  to  destroy.  Not  a 
wredc — ^not  a  straw,  of  the  vain  gloiy,  fer  vhieh 
he  had  ferfeited  life,  and  risked  his scwJ,  cooldha 
hug  to  a  sinking  heart,  and  say— ^This  is  ngr 
support." 

The  remorse  of  gratitnde  imbittered  his  cop  ail 
farther.  On  Mordaunt's  penon  had  been  dit- 
covered  a  memorandum  of  mon^  anonynmidy 
enclosed  to  Wolfe  on  the  day  of  the  mmdcr;  isd 
it  wna  condied  in  words  of  esfeeem  which  meU 
the  fierce  heart  of  the  republiean  into  the  ealy 
tears  he  had  shed  since  childhood.  Fran  Ihit 
time  a  sullen,  silent  spirit  fell  upon  hioL  He 
spoke  to  none — ^heeded  neoe :  he  lude  no  defa» 
in  trial — no  complaint  of  severity — ^no  appesl  froo 
judgment  The  iron  had  entered  into  lus  sool- 
but  it  supported,  while  it  tortured.  Even  dov,  h 
we  gaze  upon  Ids  inflexible  and  daric  coontc&sDct, 
no  transitoly  emotion — no  natural  spasm  of  nd- 
den  fear  for  the  catastrophe  of  the  morrow— w 
intense  and  working  passions  struggling  into  ofan 
— no  sign  of  intemal  hurricanes,  rising,  ss  it  woe, 
ftom  the  hidden  depths,  agitate  the  aoifeee,  or  |» 
tray  the  secrets  of  the  unfitthomable  worid  witfaio. 
The  mote  lip— the  rigid  brow—- the  downcsM  tjt 
— a  heavy  and  dread  stillness,  fatoodtng  overesay 
feature— these  are  all  that  we  behoid ! 

bit  that  thought  aleeps,  hwked  in  the  torpor  of 
a  senseless  and  raylsss  dream ;  or  that  an  sfil  in- 
cobns  weighs  upon  it,  crushing  its  risiiigi»  M 
deadening  not  its  pangs  1  Does  memory  fly  is  d» 
green  fields  and  happy  home  of  his  i^iildhood,  ff 
the  lonely  stadies  of  lus  daring  and  nstless  jootb, 
or  hb  earliest  homage  to  that  apirit  of  Mm 
which  dione  bright,  mod  still,  and  pure,  npoo  die 
solitary  chamber  of  him  who  snng  of  hssvfi;* 
or  (dwdling  on  its  last  and  most  feaHnl  obJMt) 
rolls  it  only  throogh  one  tomnltaoos  and  ees- 
vutnve  channel — Despair  1  Whateter  be  vidiiB 
the  silent  and  deep  heart— pride,  or  oounge,  f 
oallOQsneoB,  or  that  stabbom  firomeas  which,  ostf 
prindple,  has  grown  habit,  cover  all  as  withe 
pall ;  and  the  strong  nerves,  and  the  hard  coda* 
ranoe  of  the  human  flesh,  sustain  what  the  uaW- 
tal  mind  perhaps  quails  beneaflt,  in  its  dark  istm^r 
but  once  dreamt  that  it  would  glory  to  bear. 

The  fetal  honr  had  oomel  and,  through  die 
long  dim  passages  of  die  prison,  four  crinimh 
were  led  forth  to  execution.  The  first  was  Cm" 
ford's  aasodate,  BrdUey.  This  man  preyed  6^ 
vently ;  and,  though  he  was  trembling  siid  jd^ 
his  mien  and  aspect  bora  something  of  the  tsi»- 
ness  of  resignation. 

♦  Bllttoa. 


THE  BISOWN&D. 


ft  bSf  bWB  8ud  UItt  ttflOn  IM  BO  fliflndM^p 
«rooiig  tha  wkked.  I  Ii«ve  cxamiiwd  thij  muaxa 
donly,  md  beliere  it,  like  laoit  popubor  proveriM, 
iilae.  In  wiekadiMs  there  is  peril ;  and  mutual 
tenor  b  die  etrongeit  of  tiei.  At  all  events,  the 
^cked  can,  not  n^Kiften,  excite  an  attadmieBt  in 
limi  ioOowen  demed  to  lirtue.  Habitually  coop- 
teoos,  caieaaing,*and  fiomtiar,  Grauford  had,  doapite 
of  hie  own  soapiciona  of  Bradlej',  really  touched 
the  heart  of  one,  whom  weakness  and  want,  not 
iiatnie,  had  gained  to  vice ;  and  it  waa  not  till 
€rauicml's  guilt  waa  bj  otiier  witnesses  undeniably 
proved  that  Bradley  could  be  tempted  to  make  any 
confeasion  tending  to  implicate  him. 

He  now  crept  cloae  to  his  former  partner,  and 
Irequently  claimed  his  hand,  and  besou^t  him  to 
take  courage,  «nd  to  pray.  But  Crai&Rl's  eye 
was  glassy  and  dim,  tfid  hia  veins  seemed  filled 
with  water — so  numbed,  and  cold,  and  white  was 
his  cheek.  Fear,  in  him,  had  passed  its  paroxyam, 
and  was  now  insenirifaili^;  it  waa  only  when  they 
urged  him  to  pray  that  a  aort  of  benighted  oon- 
•dooaness  strayed  over  his  countenance,  and  his 
ashen  lips  nrattered  something  which  none  heard. 
After  him  came  the  Creole,  v^o  had  been  WoUe'a 
accomplice.  On  the  night  of  the  murder,  he  had 
taken  advantage  of  the  general  loneliness,  and  the 
confaaion  of  the  few  preaent,  and  fled.  He  waa 
found,  however,  iut  aaleep,  in  a  garret,  before 
morning,  by  the  offioera  of  justioe ;  and,  on  trial, 
he  had  oonieeaed  alL  This  man  waa  in  a  rapid 
consumption.  The  delay  of  another  week  would 
have  given  to  nature  the  termination  of  his  lile. 
He,  like  Bradley,  aeemed  earnest  and  absorbed  in 
prayer. 

Last  camo  WoUb,  his  tall,  gaunt  frame  worn,  by 
confinement  and  internal  conflict,  into  a  gigantic 
-dteleton ;  his  eountenanee,  too,  had  imde^fone  a 
blithering  change :  hia  grinled  hair  seemed  now 
lo  have  acquired  only  tlM  one  hoaiy  hue  of  age ; 
sad,  though  yon  might  trace  in  his  air  and  eye  the 
^tcnmeaa,  you  coold  no  longer  detect  the  fire,  of 
fonner  daya.  Calm,  aa  on  the  preceding  night,  no 
euwtion  broke  over  his  dark,  but  not  defying  fy^ 
loies.  He  rejected,  though  not  irreverently,  all 
aid  from  the  benevolent  priest,  and  seemed  to  seek, 
in  the  pride  of  his  own  hear^  substitute  for  the 
veiigiution  of  religion.  ^ 

**  Miserable  man  T  at  last  Said  the  good  eiergy- 
^nan,  in  whom  seal  overcame  Undneas,  *  have  you 
^  this  awful  hour  no  prayer  upon  your  lipa  1" 

A  Kving  light  ahot  then,  for  a  moment,  over 
Wolfe's  eye  and  brow.  ''I  haver  said  he;  and, 
y*>>>ng  hia  clasped  handa  to  heaven,  he  continued 
^  the  memorable  words  of  8idney— ^  <  Lord,  de- 
^od  thy  own  cauae,  and  defend  thoae  who  defend 
It!  Stir  up  ga^  ^  ue  feint;  direct  thoae  that  are 
^'il^g;  ooofirm  theee  that  waver;  give  wisdom 
«nd  integrity  to  all :  order  all  thinga  ao  as  may 
tto«t  redound  to  thine  own  gfcwy  !* 
/I  had  ence  hoped,"  added  Wolfe,  amking  m 
his  tone— «!  had  once  hoped  that  I  might  with 
JJ|>tice  have  continued  that  hdy  prayer;*  but—" 
he  eeaaed  abruptly:  the  glow  passed  from  his 
countenance,  his  lips  quivered,  and  the  teaia  atood 

Jll!^^^^  <hat  I  may  die  glorifying  Uim  for  all  thy 
g**f*«>)fDd  thmt  at  the  last  thon  hast  permitted  me  to 
eonf^i*^  OQt  aa  a  witness  of  thy  truth,  and  even  by  the 
ronton  of  mj  opposers  for  that  old  oadsb  in  which 
JTlr  ^  °7  youth  engagetL  and  for  which  thon  hast 
<nien  tod  wonSertuUy  declwS  thyself." 

ALoaaHOH  Soionr. 


in  Us  €jm;  tiint  waa  the  enly  weakneaa  ha  b^ 

!rayed,  and  those  were  his  last  worda. 

Crauford  continued,  even  while  the  rope  was 
pQt  rootid  him,  mute  aiid  unoonadous  of  eveiy 
tiling.  It  was  said  that  his  pulse  (that  of  an  un- 
commonly strong  snd  healthy  man  on  the  previous 
day)  had  become  so  low  and  feint  that,  an  hour 
before  hia  execution,  it  could  not  be  felt.  He  and 
the  Creole  vrere  the  only  onea  who  struggled: 
Wolfe  died,  seemingly,  without  a  pang. 

From  these  feverish  and  fearful  scenes  the  mind 
turns,  with  a  feeling  of  grateful  relief  to  contem- 
plate thi  happineas  d  one  whoae  candid  and  high 
nature,  and  warm  aflkctions,  fortune,  long  befriend' 
titfi-,  had  at  length  hkst. 

It  was  on  an  eveidng  in  the  earliest  flush  of 
returning  spring,  that  Lord  Ulawater,  vridi  his 
beautiful  bride,  entered  his  magnificent  domaina. 
It  had  been  his  vrish  and  order,  in  consequence  of 
his  brother's  untimely  death,  that  no  public  re- 
joidnga  ahould  be  made  on  hia  marriage ;  but  the 
good  old  steward  could  not  persuade  hiniself  entirely 
to  enforce  obedience  to  the  first  order  of  Ids  new 
master;  and  aa  the  carriage  drove  into  the  park- 
gates,  crowds  on  crowds  wero  asaembled,  to  wel- 
come and  to  gaze. 

No  sooner  had  they  caught  a  glimpse  of  their 
young  lord,  whose  afiiibility  and  handsome  person 
had  endeaied  him  to  all  who  remembered  his  early 
daya,  and  of  the  half  Uuahing,  half  smiling  coun- 
tenance beakle  him,  than  thdr  enthuaiasm  could 
be  no  longer  reetrained.  The  whole  aoene  rang 
with  shouta  of  Joy— «nd,  through  an  air  filled  with 
bleesings,  and  amid  an  avenue  of  happy  feces,  the 
bridal  pair  arrived  at  their  home. 

''Ah!  Claronce,  (for  ao  I  mtM/ atiD  caU  you,}" 
said  Flora,  her  beautiful  eyea  streaming  wiui  deli- 
dooB  tears,  <<let  us  never  leave  theee  kmd  hearta; 
let  ua  live  among  tiwm,  and  atrive  to  repay  and 
deaerve  the  bleesings  which  they  shower  upon  ns ! 
Is  not  benevolence,  deareat,  better  than  ambition  V* 

**  Can  it  not  rather,  my  own  Flora,  be 
itself!" 


CONCLUBION. 

So  rest  you,  many  geDUeniea. 

MantUttr  Tkommt, 

Tui  author  has  now  only  to  take  his  leave  of 
te  leas  important  charaetera  whom  he  haa  aaaam- 
Ued  together;  and  then,  all  due  couitesy  to  his 
numerous  guests  being  performed,  to  retire  himself 
to  repose. 

First,  then,  for  Mr.  Moiris  Brown :— In  the  se- 
cond year  of  Lord  Ulswater's  marriage,  tiie  worthy 
broker  paid  Mra.  Minden'a  nephew  a  visit,  in 
which  he  persuaded  that  gentleman  to  accept,  **  aa 
preaents,"  two  admirable  fire-aereena,  the  property 
of  the  late  Lady  Waddilove :  the  aame  may  be 
now  seen  in  the  housekeeper's  room,  at  Borodaile 
Park,  by  any  person  willii^  to  satisfy  his  curiosity 
and— the  houaekeeper.  Of  all  farther  particulara 
respecting  Mr.  Morris  Brovm,  histoiy  is  silent 

In  the  obituary  for  1793,  we  find  d^e  following 
paragnph : — Died  at  his  house  in  Putney,  sged 
seventy-three,  Sir  Nicholas  Copperas,  KnL,  a  gen- 
tleman wdl  known  on  the  Exchange  for  his  fece- 
tious  humour.  Several  of  his  hom-moU  are  atill 
recorded  in  the  coouion  counciL    When  rsaidtng^ 


fiULWER'8  NOFSLS. 


worthy  gaitkmwijwia  aoeiMloBMd  to  go  from 


««m  Immm  to  the  Exchango, in  « oooch  called  'the 
fiwoUow,*  that  pMMd  hit  door  juat  at  hreakfiMt- 
liflM  i  upon  which  occaiion  he  waa  wont  wittily  to 
olMte  to  hia  aooomplished  apouoe  *Aad  now, 
lira.  Coppeiaa,  haTing  iwaUowed  in  the  roll,  I  wiU 
e*en  roll  in  the  Swallow !'  Hia  whole  property  ia 
left  to  Adolphus  Copperia,  Eiq.  banker." 

And,  in  the  next  year,  we  dMoover^ 

"Died,  on  Wednesday  last,  at  her  jointure 
Jionse,  Putney,  in  her  sixty-eighth  year,  the 
amiable  and  elegant  Lady  Copperaa,  leUbt  <tf  the 
late  Sir  Nicholaa,  Knt." 

Lord  Aspeden  was  a  frequent  guest  at  the  house 
«f  Lofd  Ulawater,  delighting  every  one  with  his 
j;raoefiil  lurbanity.  By  a  note  of  the  latter,  (dated 
twenty*fottr  years  after  his  marrisge,  and  now  in 
«nr  possession,)  we  find  his  lordship  attributed  the 
^nn  of  his  eldest  son,  in  an  election  lor  the 
<eounty,  entirely  to  the  envy  excited  by  some 
courtly  oompUment  of  our  dnkvant  minister ;  we 
may  therefore  conclude  that  thia  polished  jiiplo- 
jnatist  arrived  at  a  good  old  age. 

Mr.  TroUolopk  having  exhausted  the  whole 
world  of  metaphysics,  died,  like  Deecartes,  *<in 
believing  he  had  left  nothing  nnexplaiaed." 

Mr.  Callythorpe  entered  the  Houae  of  Com- 
4B0BS,  at  the  time  of  the  French  resolution.  He 
•distinguished  himself  by  many  voCaa  in  favour  of 
Mr.  ntt,  and  one  apeech  whidi  ran  tfaua :  **  Sir,  I 
Mieve  my  right  honourable  fiiend  who  spoke  last 
<Mr.  Pitt)  designa  to  min  the  country;  but  I  will 
jmppeit  him  tfaroogfa  all;  honourable  gentlemen 
may  langh — but  Fm  t  tme  Briton,  and  will  not 
eerve  my  fiioid  the  lem  becauae  I  aeom  to  flatter 


Sir  Christopher  Fmdlater  loot  hia  life  by  an  ac- 
cident ariring  from  the  upeeC  of  hia  carriage ;  hia 
^ood  heart  not  having  aufiered  him  to  part  with  a 
4nmkai  ooachmana 

Mr.  Ohunfoid  turned  miaer  In  hie  old  age ;  and 
'died  of  want,  and  an  extravagant  eon. 

Our  honeat  Cole  and  hia  wife  were  alwaya 
«nong  the  moat  welooae  visiters  at  Lord  Ulswa* 
tor's.  In  his  extreme  old  age,  the  ex-king  took  a 
journey  to  Scotland,  to  see  the  author  <?  "  The 
Lay  of  the  Last  Minstrel."  Nor  should  we  do 
justice  to  the  cfaicTa  critieal  discernment  if  we 
neglected  to  record  that,  from  the  earliest  dawn  of 
Ihsit  ^eat  luminary  of  our  age,  he  predicted  its 
meridian  splendour.  The  eldart  eon  of  the  gipsy- 
mooareh  inherited  his  fethex's  qnrit,  and  ia  yet 
«livo,  a  gsneral,  and  G.  C.  B. 

Mr.  Haniaon  married  Miss  Elixabeth,  and  sod* 
^weded  to  the  OoUen  Fleece. 

The  Duke  of  Haverfield  and  Loid  Ulswater 
continued  their  friendship  through  life;  and  the 
letteii  of  our  dear  Flon  to  her  correspondent, 
Eleanor,  did  not  oease,  even  with  that  cridcal  and 
perilous  period  to  all  maiden  corrcipotidenc^— 
marriage.  If  we  may  judge  from  the  SDbodqomt 
letters  whidi  we  have  been  permitted  to  see, 
Eleanor  never  repented  her  brilliant  nuptials,  ncr 
■discontred  (as  the  Dutchess  of  — —  once  said 
iitom  experience)  **  that  dukes  sre  as  iutofctable 
fe  hnsbanda  as  thoy  are  delighttoi  fer  matchca." 


And  Isabel  Mordaontt— Ah!  AoiiallmepifH 
shall  ker  history  be  told  even  in  qiitome.  Pdl^ 
fer  some  future  narrative,her  romantic  end  evntfbl 
fete  may  be  reserved.  Suffice  it,  fer  the  peesent, 
that  the  childhood  of  the  young  heiress  pewed  ia 
the  houae  of  Lord  Ulswater,  whose  proudeit  bosit, 
through  a  triumphant  and  proqierous  life,  wu  to 
have  been  her  fether's  friend ;  ind  that,  st  ibc 
grew  up,  she  inherited  her  mother'a  been^  tnd 
gentle  neart,  and  aeemed  to  bear,  in  her  deep 
eyea  and  melancholy  amile,  some  rememhrmw 
of  the  scenes  in  which  her  fiiat  infejicy  had  been 

But  for  him,  the  husband  and  the  fethcr,  wbow 
trials  through  thia  wrong  world  I  have  portniyed-" 
fer  him  let  there  be  neither  murmun  at  the  biiod- 
ness  of  fete,  nor  sorrow  at  the  darkness  of  ha 
doom.  Better  that  the  lo%  and  bright  tpst 
should  pass  away  befere  the  pettgr  business  of  life 
had  bowed  it,  or  the  aoidid  mistfcof  this'  kiw  evtk 
breathed  a  shadow  on  its  lustre!  ijt^hd'wfltoU 
have  asked  that  spirit  to  have  atn^gled  on  fa 
yean  in  the  intrigues  the  hopes  the  object!  of 
meaner  eouls  1  Who  would  have  desired  that  tin 
heavenward  and  impatient  heart  ahould  ken 
grown  inured  to  the  chains  and  toil  of  this  is* 
alaved  state,  or  hanlened  into  the  callonsniei  of 
age  1  Nor  would  we  claim  the  vidgar  pittance  of 
compassion  for  a  lot  which  ia  exalted  above  regret! 
Pitv  is  for  our  weaknesses— to  our  weaknesses  oolf 
be  It  given.  It  ia  the  aliment  of  love— it  m  tfa* 
wagea  of  ambition— it  ia  the  rig^tfiil  heritage  of 
error!    But  why  ehouldpiU  be  entertained  fartba 

aonl  which  never  fell  1— fer  the  eoumge  whid 
never  quailed  1— for  the  majee^  never  humbled  1— 
fer  the  wiadom  which,  from  the  rough  thinp  of 
the  common  world,  raised  an  enqpire  above  earth 
and  deetinyl-^or  the  atormy  Ufel-^t  waii 
triumph !— 4br  the  early  death  1— it  waa  an  iasBar* 
taUty! 

I  have  stood  beside  Mordaunt'a  tomb:  hii  viB 
hsd  directed  that  he  should  sleep  not  in  the  taolK 
of  hia  haughty  line'*--and  hie  laat  dwelling  ia  ax* 
rounded  by  a  green  and  pleasant  spot  TlietBHf 
ahadow  it  like  a  temple;  and  a  eilter,  tkoqgh  fit- 
ful brook  wails^  with  a  constant  yet  not  un^alrfd 
dirge,  at  the  foot^  the  hill  on  which  the  toB^ 
is  placed.  I  hdw  stood  there  in  those  aidiat 
yearn  when  our  wiahea  know  no  boundsiv,  v^ 
our  ambition  no  curb ;  yet,  even  thei^  I  *^ 
have  dunged  my  wildest  vision  of  roosaoe^ 
that  quiet  greve,  and  the  dieama  of  the  dJiOflt 
apirit  whose  relics  repose  benesth  it 

To  you  who  have  gone  with  him  toeg)^* 
journey  that  has,  perchance,  often  wesiied,  and  it 
timee  diapleased,  you,  the  author  has  now  only  t» 
add  hia  thanka  and  Us  fereweU.  He  may  seutdj 
ask  you  to  pardon  the  fidlures  which  a  ff^ 
ability  might  have  ahunned,  and  the  erran  wbi^* 
more  practised  attention  might  not  haw  ioconw; 
but  forgive  him,  at  least,  if  at  intemii  be  btf 
paused  from  redtal  to  linger  too  long  of  er  r^ 
tion— forgive  him,  if  hia  deairo  to  mingle  stilit]^ 
wilh  interest  haa  appeared,  to  yoo,  too  ^^ 
and  miveiled;  and  baSioTo,  that  ^^  '^f^ 
you  again,  he  will  be  neither  fofgetfol  «  o* 


feiiitS;  nor  cocrateftii  &r  yo«ti  i 


•.J    1 


I  Z7I  yopf 


1       » 


^ 


DEVEREUX. 


A    TALE. 


BY  TRS  AT7TB0R  OP 


"ZANONI,"  "NIGHT  AND   MORNING,**  «*RIE  N  ZI» 
"THE   DISOWNED,"  "PELHAM"  &a 


**  He  that  knows  most  men's  manneis,  must  of  necessity 
Best  know  his  own,  and  mend  those  by  example. 

»    ■  Pare  and  strong  spirits 

Do,  like  the  fire,  still  covet  to  fly  upward." 

Tke  Q^em of  OraUk,  Ad%  8cne4. 
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AT  NAPLES. 


Mr  DIAft  ACLDJO,— 


13,1831. 


Piunr  me,  m  a  memento  of  the  pleaMnt  hoari  wt 
•Med  toeether,  and  the  lotimacr  we  formed,  by  the 
rindinf  laoret  uid  tho  roif  seat  of  the  old  Parthenope, 
0  dedicato  to  yoa  thia  lomaoce.  Il  waa  wiittan  in,  per- 
ape.  the  happieat  period  of  my  literaiy  life— 'When  euc- 
en  began  to  orighten  upon  my  laboun,  and  it  eeemed  to 
M  a  fine  thine  to  make  a  name.  HeputaUon,  lilu  all 
lOMesiioQfl.  fiurer  in  the  hope  than  the  realilT.  elione 
efbre  mei  In  the  gloes  of  novelty— and  I  had  nehher  felt 
Ik  eovy  It  ezcltaa,  tha  wearineM  It  occaalooai  nor  (woree 
Ikaa  ail)  that  coarae  and  jpainful  notoriety,  that  eomethinf 
ctween  the  goiaip  and  tne  elander,  which  atienda  every 
Qu  whose  writinca  beeome  known-HMrrendering  the 
ntefol  privBCiea  ol  lila  to 


In  short— yet  almoat  a  boy— (for,  in  yeare,  at  least.  I  was 
ktle  more,  at  tha  data  of  tha  publication  of  **Pklham" 
ad  "The  Disowned,")  and  full  of  the  sanguine  arro* 
ifice  of  hope,  I  pictured  u>  myself  fiir  greater  triumphs 
iux  it  will  avar  be  mine  to  achieve :  and  never  did 
rcbhea  of  dreams  boUd  up  his  pyramid  upon  <alas  1}  a 
lurower  base,  or  a  more  crumbliog  soil  I  .*  .  .  .  . 
Ime  cures  us  eflectoally  of  these  self-conceits,  and  brings 
t,  nmewhat  harshly,  from  the  gay  extravaaance  of  eon- 
»tuidiog  the  much  that  wa  desl^  with  tha  llule  that  we 
an  accomplidi. 

"The  Disowned"  and  <*De«torsux"  were  both  written 
1  retirement,  and  In  the  midst  of  metaphysical  studies 
Qd  iovesiig^ons,  varied  and  miscellaneous  enouch,  if 
ot  very  deeply  conned.  At  that  time  I  was  Indaea  en- 
^ed  m  preparing  for  tha  press  a  philosophical  work, 
%h  I  had  afterward  the  good  sense  to  pMtpone  to  a 
iper  age  and  a  more  sobered  mind.  But  the  elfoct  of 
Mfe  flUidies  is  somewhat  prejudicially  visible  in  both  tha 
ftoaoces  I  have  referred  to ;  and  the  external  and  dra- 
»uc  colourings  which  belong  to  fiction  are  too  often 
unaken  for  tha  inward  and  subtle  analysis  of  moUves, 
ittraciers,  and  actions.  The  workman  was  not  suA' 
iemW  Doaster  of  his  art  to  forbear  tha  vanity  of  parading 
M  Wheels  of  tha  machanlam,  and  was  too  fond  or  callinc 
Beuion  to  the  ihinute  and  tadious  operations  by  which 
M  movements  were  to  be  performed,  and  the  result  ob- 
lioed.  I  believe  that  an  author  is  generallr  pleased  wkh 
M  work,  less  in  proportion  as  it  Is  good,  than  in  proper- 
BQ  aa  it  fulfils  the  idea  with  which  he  commenced  It  He 
■  rarely,  perhaps,  an  accurate  judge  how  for  the  execution 
>  IB  iiaelf  foully  or  meritorious ;  imt  be  Judges  with  tele- 
wle  micceas  how  for  It  accomplishes  the  end  and  objects 
rtbe  conception.  He  Is  pleased  with  his  work,  in  snoru 
ccording  as  he  can  say,  ''This  has  expreased  what  I 
^^•lu.  it  to  convev."  But  the  reader,  who  Is  not  in  the 
Kret  of  the  author's  original  design,  usually  views  the 
'ork  through  a  dlflhrent  medium— and  is  perhaps,  in  this, 
^  wiaer  critic  of  the  two  *,  for  tlie  book  that  wanders 
M  most  from  the  idea  which  originated  it,  may  often  be 
etur  than  that  which  is  rigidly  limited  to  the  unfolding 
Qd  denouement  of  a  single  conception.  If  we  accept  this 
)iuUon,we  may  be  enabled  to  understand  why  an  author 
ot  oairequently  makes  favourites  of  some  of  his  produc- 
ODS  most  condiemned  by  the  public.  For  my  own  part, 
remember  that  "Devereuz"  pleased  me  tetter  Uian 
Pelham**  or  "  The  Disowned,^*  tecause  the  executibn 
»re  exactly  corresponded  with  the  design.  It  expressed 
'lu  tolerable  fidelity  what  I  meant  It  to  express.  That 
^a  happy  age,  my  dear  Auldjo,  when,  on  finishing  a 
'^K,  we  could  feel  contented  with  our  labour,  and  foncy 
re  had  done  our  test.  Now,  alaa  I  I  have  learnt  enough 
<  the  ^iTODders  of  the  art  to  recognise  all  the  deficiencies 
I  tte  dmdple ;  and  to  know  that  no  author,  worth  the 

r««diQg,can  ever  In  one  single  work  do  all  of  which  he  is 
le. 
,.    .S^Ihelleva.  ever  wrote  any  thing  really  good, 
nw  did  Boifoel  that  ha  had  the  abOlqr  10  wTiCo  sonMOinff 


better.  Writing,  after  all,  is  a  cold  and  a  coarse  inter- 
preter of  thought.  How  much  of  the  imagination.— how 
much  of  the  Intellect,  evaporates  and  is  lost  while  we 
seek  to  Imbody  It  in  words  1—Blaii  made  language,  and 
Ood  the  genius.  Nothing  short  of  an  eternky  could  enable 
men  to  hnagine,  think,  and  feel,  to  express  all  they  have 
imagined,  Uioughi.  and  folt.  Immortality,  the  spiritual 
destrovis  tlie  imellec&ual  nee$$»i^. 

In  "  Devereux,"  I  wished  to  portray  a  man  flourishing 
In  the  last  ceminry,  with  the  train  of  mind  and  sentiment 
peculiar  to  the  presem ;— describing  a  life,  and  not  its 
dramatic  epitnne,  tlie  historical  characters  introduced 
are  not  closely  woven  with  the  main  plot,  like  those  In 
the  fictions  of  Sir  Walter  Scott— but  are  rather,  like  itha 
narrative  romances  of  an  earlier  scho<ri,  desigjMd  to  ra« 
lieve  the  predominant  interest,  and  give  a  greater  air  of 
truth  ami  actuality  to  the  supposed  memoir.  It  Is  a  fiction 
wliich  deals  less  wiUi  the  pictttresque  than  the  real.  Of 
the  principal  character  thus  introduced  (the  celebrated 
and  graceful,  but  charlaunic.  Bollngbroke)  I  still  think 
that  my  sketch,  upon  the  whole,  is  substantially  JnsL 
We  mast  not  Judge  of  the  politicians  of  one  age  by  tlta 
l^hu  of  another.  Happily  we  now  demand  in  a  states- 
man a  desire  for  other  alms  than  his  own  advancement; 
but,  at  that  period,  ambition  was  almost  universally  selfiirii 
—the  stetesman  was  yet  a  courtier— a  man  whooe  ve^ 
destiny  It  was  to  intrigue,  to  plot,  to  glitter,  to  deceive.  It 
is  in  proportion  as  politics  have  ceased  to  te  a  secret 
science-^in  proportion  as  couru  are  less  te  te  flattered, 
and  tools  to  te  managed,  that  politicians  have  tecome 
useful  and  honest  men:  and  tte  stetesman  now  direcu  a 
people,  where  once  he  outwitted  an  ante.chamter.  Com- 
pare Bolii^roke-Hiot  with  the  men  and  by  the  rules  of 
this  day— but  with  the  men  and  by  the  rules  of  the  last.  Ha 
will  lose  nothing  in  comparison  with  a  Walpole,  with  a 
Marlterough  on  the  one  side— with  an  Oxford  or  a  Swift 
upon  tte  other. 

And  now,  my  dstr  Auldjo,  you  have  had  enough  of  my 
egotisms.  As  our  works  grow  up— like  old  parents,  wa 
grow  garrulous,  and  love  to  recur  to  the  happier  days  of 
tteir  childhood ;— we  ulk  over  tte  pleasant  pain  they  cost 
us  in  their  rearing— and  memory  renews  the  season  of 
dreams  and  hopes :  we  speak  of  ttelr  foulu  as  of  things 
past— oCtteir  merite  as  of  things  enduring:  we  are  proud 
to  sea  ttem  still  living,  and,  aftar  many  a  harsh  ordeal  and 
rude  assault,  keeping  a  certein  stetlon  in  the  world ;— we 
hoped  periups  something  tetter  for  them  in  tteir  cradle ; 
but,  as  It  is,  we  teve  goodcause  to  te  contented.  You,  a  fol- 
low author,  and  one  whose  spirited  and  ctermlng  sketches 
Imbody  so  much  of  personal  adventure,  and  ttersfore  so 
much  connect  ttemselves  with  associations  of  real  life 
as  well  as  of  the  studious  closet;  yiM  know,  and  muM 
feel,  with  me,  that  these  our  books  are  a  part  of  us,  tene 
of  our  tene.  and  flesh  of  our  flesh  I  They  treasure  up  tte 
thoughte  which  stirred  us— the  affections  which  warmed 
us,  years  a^ro— they  are  the  mirrors  of  how  much  of  what 
we  were !  To  the  world,  they  are  tet  as  a  ceruln  numter 
of  pages-good  or  bad— ledknis  or  divertinc ;  but  to  our- 
selves, the  authors,  they  are  as  marks  in  the  wild  maze 
of  life  by  which  we  can  retrace  our  steps— and  be  whh 
our  youth  again.  What  would  I  not  give  to  feel  as  I  felt- 
to  hope  asl  hoped— to  telieve  as  I  telleved— when  this 
work  was  first  launched  upon  the  world  1  But  time  gives, 
while  it  tekes  away— and  amoE«  Its  recompenses  for 
many  losses  are  the  memories  i  rofomd  to  In  com- 
mencing this  letter,  and  gratefully  revert  to  it  at  iu  close. 
From  tne  land  of  cloud  and  the  lifo  of  toD,  I  turn  to  that 
golden  dime  and  the  teppy  indolence  tliat  so  well  acceida 
w  ■  -and  hope  once  more,  ere  I  die,  with  a  companloB 
lowledge  can  recall  the  past,  and  whose  gayeiy 
en  the  present,  to  visit  the  disburied  dty  m 
—and  see  tte  moonlight  sparkU  over  tte  wavw 
of  Naples.   . 

Adkn,  my  dsar  Aid^K, 

TowobUgsdafti 


THE   AUTO-BIOQRAPHER'9 

INTRODUCTION. 


Mt  life  hM  been  one  of  freq[iient  tdTentan 
•nd  oonetant  excttement— it  hae  been  pe«ed  to  this 
praieQt  dey  in  a  etininy  age,  and  not  widurat  ae> 
qaaintanoe  of  the  moet  eminent  and  actiTe  ipirita 
of  the  time.  Men  of  all  gradea,  and  of  ereiy  cha- 
iBcter,  have  been  fSuniliar  to  me.  War— love— 
ambition—^he  acroU  of  aagee— the  feetiTali  of  wit— 
ihiB  intriguea  of  atataa— all  that  agttatae  mankind, 
tiie  hope  and  the  fear,  the  labour  and  the  pleasure 
— ^tha  gnat  dvama  of  vanxdeii,  with  the  little  inter- 
ludei  of  wisdom ;— 4heae  have  been  the  eeenpa^ 
tioDa  of  mj  maiiJiood;— these  will  furnish  fefth 
the  materials  of  that  hiatorj  whidi  is  now  open  to 
your  sanrer.  Whatever  be  the  fenlti  of  the  his- 
torian, ho  has  iio  mottre  to  palliate  what  he  has 
committed,  or  to  ooneeal  what  ho  has  felt  Child- 
ren of  an  after  oentarj^-the  very  time  In  which 
these  pages  will  greet  yon,  destroys  enough  of  the 
connexion  between  you  and  myself,  to  raider  me 
indiflereitt  alike  to  your  censure  and  your  ap» 
pleura.  Exactly  one  hundred  years  from  the  day 
this  record  is  completed*  will  the  seal  I  shall  place 
on  it  be  broken,  and  the  secrets  it  contains  be  di» 
dosed.  I  daim  that  congeniality  with  you  which 
I  have  found  not  among  my  own  coevals.  Their 
thoughts,  their  feefings,  their  views,  hav«  nothing 


kindled  to  my  own.    I  speak  their  language,  bat 
it  is  not  as  a  native— lAey  know  not  a  syllable  of 
mine  /    With  a  future  age  niy  heart  may  have 
more  in  common" -'to  a  future  age  my  niougbtt 
may  be  less  unfemiliar,  and  my  sentiments  \tm 
struige;   I  trust  these  confeanons   to  the  tiiiL 
Children  of  an  after  century,  between  yon  and  the 
being  who  has  traced  the  pages  ye  behold— 4hat 
busy,  veiiatile,  restless  hsing    ttmre  is  but  ooe 
stefH-but  that  step  is  a  centnry !    Hie  now  m 
separated  from  your  noii;,  by  an  interval  of  thxcc 
generations!     While  he  writes,  ho  is  oxnlting  ia 
the  vigour  of  health  and  manhocid— while  ye  nad, 
the  veiy  worma  are  starving  upon  hie  dnaL    Thid 
commune  between  the  living  and  tte  dead — tkw 
interoouiae  between  that  which  braathes  and  mow, 
and  is— and  that  which  life  aniwatiw  not,  nor 
mortality  knows    annihilatea  fclsriiofld,  and  cfaiDs 
even  setfdelnsion  into  awe.     Ceme,  then,  sad 
look  upon  the  picture  of  a  past  day,  and  of  a  goat 
being,  without  apprehension  of  deceit— and  as  the 
sha^wa   and    lights  of  a  checkefed   and    wild 
existence  flit  befbre  you—- watch  i^  in  jomr  ovn 
hearts,  theie  be  au^  whidi  nunors  the  redee- 
tioii« 

MOBTOV  DiTBBSVrX. 


NOTE  BY  THE  EDITOR. 


If  the  hero  of  the  following  tale  is  not  alto- 
gpether  deceived  in  his  hope  of  congeniality  with 
thoee  to  whom  he  has  bequeathed  his  memoirs,  the 
feeder  will  find  himself  led  througji  the  scenes  of 
the  past  century  in  company  with  one  possessing 
many  of  the  peculiarities  of  thought  and  feeling 
characteristic  of  the  present  One  opinion,  how- 
ever, entertained  by  Count  Devereux,  seems  al- 
most exclusively  to  belong  to  a  former  day ; — viz. 
the  opinion  he  expresses  of  his  friend  and  contem- 
porary, Lord  Bolingbroke.  For  my  own  part,  I 
do  not  think  thai  the  portrait  he  has  drawn  of  that 
remarkable  man  has  been  coloured  by  undue  pai^ 
tiality :  If,  on  the  one  hand.  Lord  Bolingbroke's 
good  qualities  have  not  been  misoonstnied  into 
vices,  neither,  on  the  other,  have  his  affixtationg 
or  hia  errors  been  extolled  into  virtues ;  and  I  in- 
cline to  believe  that  bis  character— a  character 
which,  in  my  interpretation  of  history,  was  irregu- 
lar, not  abandoned— faulty,  not  vidous — ^has  been 
no  less  unexamined  by  bis  bfographical  commen- 
tators, than  slandered  by  his  political  enemies.  If 
I  am  deceived  in  this  opinion,  I  know  at  least  that 
I  have  been  decdved  not  in  consequence  of  my 
prejudices,  but  m  tpiU  of  them,  for  my  party 


tenets  would  not  bias  me  in  iSimmr  of  Lotd  Be- 
lingbroke  ss  a  Tory,  nor  my  sentiments  on  tht 
subtleties  of  moral  philosophy  incline  me  to  esleeD 
him  as  a  metaphyaidan.*  I  must  im  pardoned  far 
these  observatiotts,  which  seemed  to  me  rendcrad 
necesnry  by  the  notes  whidi  I  have  (in  Boob 
IV — VL,  wherein  any  more  fevourahle  view  of 
Lord  Bolingbroke  has  chiefly  been  taken)  addol 
to  the  text.  If  any  excuse  is  pequired  for  atiark- 
ing  in  those  notes  *'The  Literary  Superstitiom'* 
which  renders  men  unvrilling  to  have  the  opinicHii 
they  have  formed,  however  erroneously,  of  cr(^ 
braled  diameters,  shaken  and  disturbed,  I  beg  to 
refer  the  reader  to  the  words  of  Horace  Walpdr. 
(one,  by-the-by,  of  Lord  Bofingbroke's  bittereit 
maligners,)  prefixed  to  the  sinall  but  ^rahabk 
work,  entitled  ^  An  Inouiiy  respecting  Clarendoik 
dec.,  by  Hon.  G.  Agar  Ellis." 


•  As  if  in  corroboration  of  the  ophiioD  vulfftrly  kelJ. 
that  Lord  Bolingbroke's  (Ailosopaical  aenumeou.  or 
rather  phlloiophical  errors,  were  very  paniallT.  If  al  ^n. 
diTulged  during  his  life,  the  reader  will  fim'  ik*  altit^ioa 
vrhatsoevar  to  them  in  iheie  pages,  wb«.e  uuieeJiSKT 
would  be  obviouslj  out  of  place. 
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CHAPTER  I. 

Of  the  hBTO*!  birth  and  pareBtag«— Nothing  can  differ 
more  from  the  end  of  ihings  then  their  beginning. 

Mt  grand&ther,  Sir  Arthur  Berereaz,  (peace  be 
with  hu  ashes !)  was  a  noble  old  knight  and  cava- 
lier, possessed  of  a  property  sufficiently  large  to 
have  maintained  in  foU  dignity  half  a  dozen  peers 
—such  as  peers  have  hem  since  the  days  of  the 
&8t  James.  NevertfaelesSy  my  grandfiither  loved 
the  equestrian  order  better  than  the  patrician, 
rejected  all  ofiers  of  advancement,  and  left  his  pos- 
terity no  titles  but  those  to  his  estate. 

8ur  Arthur  had  two  children  by  wedlock — ^both 
SODS ;  at  his  death,  my  father,  the  youngest,  bade 
•adieu  to  the  old  hall  and  his  only  brother,  prayed 
to  the  g^rim  portraits  of  his  ancestors  to  inspire 
him,  and  set  out — ^to  join  as  a  volunteer  the  armies 
of  that  Louitf  afterward  sumamed  le  grand.    Of 
him  I  shall  say  hut  little ;  the  life  of  a  soldier  has 
only  two  events  worth  recording,  his  first  campaign 
-and  his  last    My  undo  did  as  his  ancestors  had 
done  before  him,  and  cheap  as  the  dignity  had 
grovm,  went  up  to  court  to  be  knighted  hy  Charles 
H.    He  was  so  deUghted  with  what  he  saw  of  the 
metropolis,  that  he  mrswore  all  intention  of  leaving 
it,  took  to  Sedley  and  champagne,  flirted  with  NeU 
Ow3rntte,  lost  double  the  value  of  his  brother's 
portion  at  one  sitting  to  the  chivalrous  Grammont, 
wrote  ft  comedy  corrected  by  Etherege,  and  took  a 
wife  recommended  by  Rochester.  The  wife  brought 
him  ft  duld  six  months  after  marriage,  and  the 
infitt&t  was  bom  on  fSbe  same  day  the  comedy  was 
acted.    Luckily  for  the  honour  of  the  house,  my 
tmele  shared  the  fiite  of  Plimneus,  king  of  Sicyon, 
and  all  the  offiipring  he  ever  had  (that  is  to  say, 
the  child  and  the  play)  *'  died  as  soon  as  they  were 
horn."    My  \xncle  was  now  only  at  a  loss  what  to 
do  with  his  wife— that  remaining  treasure,  whose 
readiness  to  oblige  him  had  been  so  miraculously 
•evinced.    She  saved  him  the  trouble  of  long  cogi- 
tation— an  exerdse  of  intellect  to  which  he  was 
never  too  ardently  inclined.    There  was  a  gentle- 
man of  the  court,  celebrated  for  his  sedateness  and 
solemnity;  my  aunt  vras  piqued  into  emulating 
Orpheus,  and  six  weeks  after  her  confinement,  she 
put  this  rock  into  motion — ^they  eloped.    Poor 
gentleman ! — ^it  must  have  been  a  severe  trial  of 
patience  to  a  man  never  known  before  to  transgress 
the  very  slowest  of  all  possible  walks — to  have  had 
two  events  of  the  most  rapid  nature  happen  to  him 
in  the  same  week.    Scarcely  had  he  recovered  the 
shock  of  being  ran  away  with  by  my  aunt,  before, 
terminating  for  ever  his  vagrancies,  he  was  ran 
through  by  my  uncle.    The  wits  made  an  epigram 
upon  the  event,  and  my  uncle,  who  was  as  bold  as 
a  lion  at  the  point  of  a  sword,  was,  to  speak  firankly, 
Vol.  I.— M 


terribly  disconcerted  by  the  point  of  a  jest  fla 
retired  to  the  country  in  a  fit  of  disgust  and  gout. 
Here  his  own  ton  naturd  toa^  from  the  layers  of 
art  which  had  long  oppressed  it,  and  he  solaced 
himself  t(y  righteously  governing  domains  worthy 
of  a  prince,  for  the  mortifications  he  had  expo- 
rienced  in  the  dishonourable  career  of  a  courtier. 

Hitherto  I  have  spoken  somewhat  slightingly  of 
my  uncle,  and  in  his  dissipation  he  deserved  it, 
for  he  was  both  too  honest  and  too  simple  to  shino 
in  that  galaxy  of  prostituted  genius  of  whidi  Charles 
II.  was  the  centre.  But  in  retirement  he  was  no 
longer  the  same  person,  and  I  do  not  think  that  the 
elements  of  human  nature  could  have  furnished 
forth  a  more  amiable  character  than  Sir  William 
Devereux,  presiding  at  Christmas  over  the  merri- 
ment of  his  great  halL 

Good  old  man !  his  very  defects  were  what  we 
loved  best  in  him — vanity  was  so  mingled  with 
good  nature  that  it  became  graceful,  and  we  re- 
verenced one  the  most,  while  we  most  smiled  at 
the  other. 

One  pecuUari^  had  he,  which  the  age  he  had 
lived  in  and  his  domestic  history  rendereid  natural 
enough,  viz.  an  exceeding  distaste  to  the  matrimo- 
nial state :  early  marriages  were  misery ;  imprudent 
marriages  idiodsm,  and  marriage  at  the  best,  he  was 
wont  to  say,  with  a  kindling  eye,  and  a  heightened 
colour,  marriage  at  the  bes^was  the  deviL  Yet 
it  must  not  be  supposed  that  Sir  William  Devereux 
was  an  ungallant  man.  On  the  contrary,  nevor 
did  the  heau  sexe  have  an  humbler  or  more  devoted 
servant  As  nothing  in  his  estimation  was  less 
becoming  to  a  wise  man  than  matrimony,  so  ne- 
thing  was  more  ornamental  than  flirtation. 

He  had  the  old  man's  weakness,,  garrulity ;  and 
he  told  the  wittiest  stories  in  the  world,  without 
omitting  any  thing  in  them  but  the  point  This 
omission  did  not  arise  from  the  want  either  of  me- 
mory or  of  humour ;  but  solely  fi'om  a  deficiency  in 
the  malice  natural  to  all  jesters.  He  could  not 
persuade  his  lips  to  repeat  a  sarcasm  hurting  even 
the  dead  or  the  ungrateful ;  and'when  he  came  to 
the  drop  of  gall  which  shoiUd  have  given  zest  to  the 
story,  the  nulk  of  human  kindness  broke  its  barrier 
despite  of  himself,  and  washed  it  away.  He  was 
a  fine  wreck,  a  little  prematurely  broken  by  di^ 
dpation,  but  not  perhaps  the  less  interesting  on 
that  account ;  tall,  and  somewhat  of  the  jovial  old 
English  girth,  with  a  face  where  good  nature  and 
good  living  mingled  their  smiles  and  glow.  He 
wore  the  garb  of  twenty  years  back,  and  was  curi- 
ously particular  in  the  choice  of  his  silk  stockings. 
Between  you  and  me,  he  was  not  a  little  vain  of 
his  leg,  and  a  compliment  on  that  score  was  slwajB 
sure  of  a  gracious  reception. 

The  solitude  of  my  uncle's  household  was  brokm 
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by  »n  invasion  of  three  boys— -none  of  the  quieteit ; 
and  their  mother,  who,  the  gentlest  and  MildeBt  of 
womankind,  aeemed  to  follow  them,  the  embiem 
of  that  primeval  lilence  from  which  all  Doiae  waa 
born.  These  three  boys  were  my  two  brcAhen  and 
myselfl  My  lather,  who  had  conceived  a  strong 
personal  attachment  for  Louis  Quaiorze,  never 
quitted  his  service,  and  the  great  king  repaid  him 
by  orders  and  &vours  without  number ;  he  died  of 
wounds  received  in  battle— «  count  And  a  marshal, 
full  of  renown,  and  destitute  of  money.  He  bad 
married  twice:  his  first  wife,  who  died  without 
issue,  was  a  daughter  of  the  noble  house  of  La 
Tremouille— his  second,  our  mother,  was  of  a 
younger  branch  of  the  English  race  of  Howard. 
Ibrougbt  up  in  her  native  country,  and  influenced 
by  a  primitive  and  retired  education,  she  never 
loved  that  gay  land  which  her  husband  had  adopt> 
ed  as  his  own.  Upon  his  (leath,  she  hastened  her 
return  to  England,  and  refusing,  with  somewhat 
of  honourable  pride,  the  magnificent  pension  which 
Louis  wished  to  settle  upon  the  widow  of  his 
favourite,  came  to  throw  herself  and  her  children 
upon  those  afiections  which  she  knew  they  were 
entitled  to  claim. 

My  uncle  was  unaffectedly  rejoiced  to  receive  us. 
To  say  nothing  of  his  love,  for  my  father,  and  his 
pride  at  the  honours  the  latter  had  won  to  their 
ancient  house— the  good  gentleman  was  very  well 
pleased  with  the  idea  of  obtaining  four  new  list- 
eners, out  of  whom  he  might  select  an  heir,  and 
he  soon  grew  as  fond  of  us  as  we  were  of  him. 
At  the  time  of  our  new  settlement,  I  had  attained 
the  age  of  twelve ;  my  second  brother  (we  were 
twins)  was  bom  an  hour  after  me ;  my  third  was 
about  fifteen  months  youngeK.  I  had  never  been 
the  favourite  of  the  three.  In  the  first  place,  my 
brothers  (my  youngest  especially)  were  uncom- 
monly handsome,  and,  at  most,  I  was  but  tolerably 
good  looking ;  in  the  second  place,  my  mind  was 
considered  as  much  inferiors  to  theirs  as  my  body ; 
—I  was  idle  and  dull,  aullen  and  haughty ;  the 
only  wit  I  ever  displayed  was  in  sneering  at  my 
finends,  and  the  only  spirit,  in  quarrelling  vnth  my 
turn  brother ;  so  said  or  so  thought  all  who  saw 
us  in  our  childhood ;  and  it  follows,  therefore,  that 
I  was  either  very  unamiable  or  very  much  misun- 
deritood. 

But  to  the  astonishment  of  myself  and  my  relar 
tions,  my  late  viras  now  to  be  reversed,  and  I  was 
no  sooner  settled  at  Devereux  Court,  than  I  became 
evidently  the  object  of  Sir  William's  pre-eminent 
attachment.  The  fact  was,  that  I  really  liked  both 
the  knight  and  his  stories  better  than  my  brothers 
did ;  and  the  very  first  time  I  had  seen  my  uncle, 
I  had  commented  on  the  beauty  of  hb  stocking, 
and  envied  the  constitution  of  his  leg ;  from  such 
trifles  spring  affection !  In  truth,  our  attachment 
00  progressed  that  we  grew  to  be  constantly  to- 
gether ;  and  while  my  diildish  anticipations  of  the 
world  made  me  love  to  listen  to  stories  of  courts 
and  courtiers,  my  uncle  returned  the  compliment, 
by  declaring  of  my  wit  as  the  angler  declared  of 
the  River  Lea,  that  one  would  find  enough  in  it, 
if  one  would  but  angle  sufficiently  long. 

Nor  was  this  all ;  my  uncle  and  myself  were 
exceedingly  like  the  waters  of  Alpheus  and  Are- 
thusa — ^nothing  was  thrown  into  the  one  without 
being  seen  very  shortly  afterward  floating  upon 
the  other.  Eveiy  witticism  or  legend  Sir  William 
^  imparted  to  me,  (and  aome,  to  say  truth,  were  a 


little  tinged  with  the  lioentioasDea  of  the  times  be 
had  lived  in,)  I  took  the  first  opportunity  of  retail- 
ing, whatever  might  be  the'  audience ;  and  lew 
boys,  at  the  age  of  thirteen,  can  boost  of  having  so 
often  as  myself  excite^  the  laughter  of  the  men 
and  the  blushes  of  the  women.   This  circomstanoe, 
while  it  aggravated  my  own  vanity,  delighted  my 
uncle's ;  and  as  I  was  always  getting  into  scrapes 
on  his  account,  so  he  was  perpetually  bound,  by 
duty,  to  defend  me  from  the  charges  of  which  he 
was  the  cause.    No  man  defends  another  kng 
without  loving  him  the  better  fer  it ;  and  perhaps 
Sir  William  I^vereux  and  his  eldest  nephew  were 
the  only  alliea  in  the  worid  who  had  no  jealousy 
of  each  other. 


CHAPTER  n. 
A  funily  consultatfen— A  priest,  and  an  »m  in  life. 

'<You  are  ruining  the  children,  my  dear  Sr 
William,"  said  my  gentle  mother,  one  day,  when 
I  had  been  particularly  witty,  "and  the  Abbe 
Montceuil  declares  it  absolutely  necessary  that  they 
ahould  go  to  schooL" 

**To  school !"  said  my  undo,  who  was 
ing  his  right  1^,  as  it  lay  over  hia  left 
*<  to  school,  madam !  you  are  joking.    What  ix, 
pray  !" 

**  Instruction,  my  dear  Sir  William,"  rallied  aiy 
mother. 

<'Ah,ah!  I  forgot  that;  true,  true!"  asid  my 
uncle,  dei^ndingly,  and  there  was  a  panae.  My 
mother  counted  her  rosary ;  my  undo  rank  into  a 
revery ;  my  second  brother  pinched  my  Vsg  oDdec 
the  table,  to  which  I  replied  by  a  silent  kick  ;  and 
my  youngest  fixed  his  large,  dark,  qieaking  eyes 
upon  a  picture  of  the  Holy  Family,  which  knag 
opposite  to  him. 

My  uncle  broke  silence ;  he  did  it  with  a  starL 

"  Od's  fish,  madam,"-— (my  uncle  dzesaed  his 
oaths,  like  himself  a  little  after  the  example  cf 
Charles  IL) — *<  od's  fish,  madam,  I  have  tboog^c 
of  a  better  pbm  than  that;  they  shall  have  iostroc- 
tion  without  gomg  to  school  for  it" 

"  And  how,  8ir  William  t" 

<'I  will  instruct  them  myael^  madam,"  and 
Sir  William  slapped  the  calf  of  the  leg  he  was 


My  mother  smiled. 

"Ay,  madam,  you  may  smile;  but  I  and  my 
Lord  Dorset  were  the  best  scholars  of  the  age; 
you  shall  read  my  play." 

<"  Do,  mother,"  said  I,  <'  read  the  play.  ShaB  I 
tell  her  some  of  the  jests  in  it,  uncle  }" 

My  mother  shook  her  head  in  antidpative  hor- 
ror, and  raised  her  finger  reprovingly.  My  unds 
said  nothing,  but  wiidced  at  me ;  I  understood  the 
signal,  and  was  about  to  begin,  when  the  door 
opened,  and  the  Abb6  Montieuil  entered.  My 
uncle  released  his  right  leg,  and  my  jest  was  cut 
offi  .  Nobody  ever  inspired  a  more  dim,  tdigioiis 
awe  than  the  Abb£  MontreuiL  The  priest  entcsed 
with  a  smile.  My  mother  hailed  the  entiaaoe  of 
an  ally. 

*^  Father,"  said  she,  risbig,  **  I  have  jut  re|Me- 
sented  to  my  good  brother  this  neoeasity  of  sending 
my  sons  to  school ;  he  lias  proposed  an  alteniative» 
which  I  will  leave  you  to  discuss  with  him." 

'<  And  what  is  it  t"  said  Montreui]»  didiog  into 
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ehiiir,  and  ptttting  QetM§  head  widi  a  benig- 
mt  air. 

"  To  educate  tfaem  liimseiC  answered  my  nu>- 
Ler,  with  a  aoit  of  satirical  gravity.  My  unde 
lOved  uneasily  in  lus  seat,  as  it,  for  the  first  time, 
i  saw  aomething  ridiculous  in  the  proposal. 
The  smile,  immediately  fiiding  from  &e  thin  Kps 
'  the  priest,  gave  way  to  an  expression  of  respect- 
I  approbation.  "An  admirable  plan,"  said  he, 
owly,  "but  liable  to  some  little  exceptions,  which 
ir  William  "mil  allow  me  to  indicate." 
My  mother  called  to  us,  and  we  left  the  room 
ith  her.  The  next  time  we  saw  my  uncle  the 
ieat*s  reasonings  had  prevailed.  The  following 
eek  we  all  three  went  to  school.  My  father  had 
^n  a  Catholic,  my  mother  was  of  the  same  creed, 
id  consequently  we  were  brought  up  in  that 
npopular  faith.  But  my  uncle,  whose  religion 
id  been  sadly  undermined  at  oomrt,  was  a  terrible 
iviller  at  the  holy  mysteries  of  Catholicism ;  and 
hile  his  iriends  termed  him  a  Protestant,  his  ene- 
dea  hinted,  falsely  enough,  that  he  was  a  skeptic 
t^hen  Montreuil  first  followed  us  to  Bevereuz 
'ourt,  many  and  Htter  were  the  little  jests  my 
rorthy  uncle  had  provided  for  his  reception ;  and 
e  would  shake  his  head  with  a  notable  archness 
rhenever  he  heard  our  reverential  description  of 
tie  expected  guest  But,  somehow  or  other,  no 
Doner  had  he  seen  the  priest,  than  all  lus  purposed 
ailleries  deserted  him.  Not  a  single  wittidsm 
ame  to  his  assistance,  and  the  calm,  smooth  fBce 
f  the  ecclesiastic  seemed  to  operate  upon  the  fierce 
esolves  of  the  facetious  knight  in  the  same  manner 
s  the  human  eye  hi  supposed  to  awe  into  impo- 
:nce  the  malignant  intentions  of  the  ignobler 
nimals.  'S'et  nothing  could  be  blander  dian  the 
emeanour  of  the  AbM  Montreuil— nothing  more 
rorldly,  in  their  urbanity,  than  his  manner  and 
ddress.  Itis  garb  was  as  little  clerical  as  posnble, 
lb  conversation  rather  familiar  than  formal,  and 
le  invariably  listened  to  every  syllable  the  good 
might  uttered,  with*  a  countenance  and  mien  of 
he  most  attentive  respect 

What  then  was  the  charm  by  which  this  singu- 
lar man  never  failed  to  obtain  an  ascendency,  in 
lome  measure  allied  with  fear,  over  all  in  whos^ 
company  he  was  thrown  1  That  was  a  secret  my 
ancle  never  could  soke,  and  which,  only  in  later 
life,  I  myself  was  able  to  discover.  It  was  partly 
by  the  magic  of  an  extraordinary  and  powerful 
mind,  partly  by  an  expression  of  manner,  if  I  may 
use  such  a  phrase,  that  seemed  to  sneer  most  ilrhen 
inost  it  afifected  to  respect ;  and  partly  by  an  air 
like  that  of  a  man  never  exactly  at  his  ease ;  not 
that  he  was  shy,  or  ungraceful,  or  even  taciturn — 
no !  it  was  an  indescribable  embarrassment,  resem- 
bling that  of  one  playing  a  part,  &miliar  to  him, 
indeed,  but  somewhat  distastefuL  This  embarrass- 
ment, however,  was  sufficient  to  be  contagious,  and 
to  confuse  that  dignity  in  others,  which,  strangely 
enough,  never  forsook  himself. 

He  was  of  low  origin,  but  his  address  and 
appearance  did  not  betray  his  birth.  Pride  suited 
better  with  his  mien  than  familiarity — ^and  his 
countenance,  rigid,  thoughtful,  and  cold,  even 
through  smiles,  in  expression  was  strikingly  com- 
manding. In  person  he  was  slightly  above  the 
middle  standard ;  and  had  not  the  texture  of  his 
name  been  remarkably  hard,  wiry,  and  muscular, 
ttie  total  absence  of  all  superfluous  flesh  would 
hate  given  the  lean  gauntness  of  his  figure  an  ap- 


pearance of  afanoat  spectnl  aBiaoatwiL  hi  laalH^y 
lus  age  did  not  exceed  twenty-eight  yeara;  hot 
his  high,  broad  forehead  was  alrndy  so  mioked 
with  line  and  furrow,  his  air  was  ao  staid  and  quiet^ 
his  figure  so  destitute  of  the  roundness  and  elasti- 
city (Xf  youth,  tiiat  lus  appearance  always  impressed 
the  beholder  with  the  involuntary  idea  of  a  man 
considerably  more  advanced  in  liife.  Abstemious 
to  habitual  penance,  and  regular  to  mechanical 
exactness  in  his  firequent  and  severe  devotion^  he 
was  as  little  inwardly  addicted  to  the  pleasures  and 
pursuits  of  youtii,  as  he  was  externally  possessed 
of  its  freshness  and  its  bloom. 
•  Nor  was  gravity  with  him  the  muneaning  veil  to 
imbecility,  which  Rochefbncault  has  so  hiq^y 
called  **  tile  mystery  of  the  body.*'  The  variety  and 
depth  of  his  learning  fally  sustained  the  respect 
which  his  demeanour  insensibly  created.  To  say 
nothing  of  his  lore  in  the  dead  tongues,  he  po^ 
sessed  a  knowledge  of  the  prindpal  European  lan- 
guages besides  his  own,  via.  English,  ItaUaSy 
German,  and  Spanish,  not  less  accurate  and  little 
leas  fluent  than  that  of  a  native ;  and  he  had  not 
only  gained  the  key  to  these  various  coffers  of  in- 
tellectaal  wealth,  but  he  had  also  possessed  himself 
of  their  treasures.  He  had  been  educated  at  St 
Oineni;  and,  young  as  he  was,  he  had  already 
acquired  no  inconsiderable  reputation  among  his 
brethren  of  that  iUnstrious  and  celebrated  Order 
of  Jesus,  whidk  has  produced  botii  the  wont  and 
the  best  men  that  the  Chiiatian  world  has  ever 
known^-whidi  has,  in  its  successful  seal  for  know- 
ledge, and  the  circnlation  of  mental  lights  bequeath- 
ed a  vast  debt  of  gratitnde  to  posterity  ;  but  which 
unhappOy  enoooragingoeitain  scholastic  doctrines^ 
tiiat  by  a  mind  at  once  subtle  and  vicioas  can 
be  easily  perverted  into  tiw  sanction  of  the  most 
dangAmn  and  syatematiied  Smmoraltty,  has  alp 
ready  dmwn  upon  its  professors  an  almost  univar* 
sal  odium,  which,  by  for  the  greater  part  of  theniy 
is  singularly  undeserved. 

So  higlUy  established  was  the  good  name  of 
Montreuil  that,  when,  (bras  years  prior  to  the  tone 
of  which  I  now  speak,  he  had  been  elected  to  Htm 
office  he  held  in  •  onr  fomily,  it  waa  scarcely 
drienied  a4esa fartnnate  occunence  for  us»  to  gain 
^leariMd  and  so  pious  a  preceptor,  than  it  was 
tor  Wm  f»  acquire  a  situation  of  such  trust  and 
ooaliAnee  in  the  hoiiaefa<M  of  a  marshal  of  Fianos^ 
and  thS'lapeeial  fovourite  of  Louis  XTV. 

It  was  pleasant  enough  to  mark  the  giadaal 
asoenden^  he  gained  ever  my  ande;  and  the  timor- 
ous dislike  whkfa  the  good  knight  entertained  for 
him,  yet  straggled  to  coneeaL  Perhaps  that  was 
the  only  time  in  his  life,  m  which  Sir  WiUiam 
Devareaz  was  a  hypocrite. 

Enough  of  the  priest  at  present— I  ratom  to 
his  chaige.  To  school  we  went— our  parting  with 
our  uncle  was  quite  pathetic— mine  in  especial. 
**  Harkye,  sir  count,"  whispered  he,  (I  bora  my 
falfaer^s  title,)  "harkye,  don't  mind  what  the  eld 
priest  tells  yon ;  your  real  man  of  wit  never  wants 
the  musty  lessons  of  schools  in  order  to  make  a 
figure  in  the  world.  Don't  cramp  your  genius^ 
my  boy ;  read  over  my  play,  and  honest  George 
Ether^'s  « Man  of  Mode ;'  they'll  keep  your  ^it' 
rit's  aUve,  afUrdodng  eves  these  old  pages  whtfk 
Homer  (good  soul!)  doaed  ovcc  before^  God 
Mess  you,  my  child— write  to  me— no  one,  nol 
even  your  modier,  shall  see  your  lettew— and  f" 
and  be  sure,  my  fine  fellow,  that  you  don't  hg  loo 
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hmi^  The  ^  of  lifii  if  di0  hMt  book— «iid 
ttio**  aplviil  wit,  tho  obI J  diamond  tbol  can  wxila 
Mbl/ OB  it*" 

8«eh  woTB  my  ondo'i  puting  admnnitiatvi ;  it 
ABft  be  conliBeeedf  that*  oouided  witb  tbe  drunatic 
gifta  alluded  t%  they  warn  likely  to  be  of  infinite 
■enriee  to  tf»*  ddbulani  ton  academical  honoiiiiL 
III  fret,  8ir  William  Deverenx  waa  deeply  im- 
pragnated  with  the  notion  of  hia  time,  that  abili^ 
•nd  inapiration  weie  the  aame  thing,  and  that 
nnlaap  yon  weae  thoroQghly  idle,  yon  oould  not 
be  thoroughly  a  genius  I  terily  believe  that  he 
thonght  wiadom  got  ita  geaoe,  ea  A^  Zeid  al 
Waawn*  declaiea  eome  Chineee  philoeophora 
Ihongfat  oyatan  got  their  peada — ^m.  2y  nn«g  / 


CHAPTER  m. 

A  ebaofs  in  eoadoct  aad  in  cinnetar— Oar  •vil  pMiloni 
win  miMlimea  produce  aood  effseu^  and,  on  the  con- 
tnrj,  an  altention  for  the  better  In  nunnen  will,  not 
lanfrequenilyi  luiTe  among  ite  caasee  a  liule  cormptlon 
of  mind ;  for  the  foelinge  are  eo  bleaded,  thai  in  eiq>- 
peeaelna  iheee  dieagreeable  to  oihere,  we  oAen  euppreM 
fiioee  wEich  are  amiable  in  thnmeeWee. 


Mt  twin-baather,  Gerald,  waa  a  tall,  atrong, 
faandaome  boy,  Ueaaad  with  a  gnat  leva  for  the 
orthodox  academicel  etodiee,  and  eztraeidinaiy 
^[ulckneei  of  ability.  Navertheleia,  he  waa  indo- 
lent by  natora,  in  thinga  iHiich  weae  contrary  to 
hb  taate  fcnd  of  plmanra  ■  end  emong  all  hie 
penooel  eoaiage,iaB  a  eartaln  fain  of  imaol»> 
tion,  which  reiklerad  it  eaqr  ftr  a  cool  and  deter* 
mined  mind  to  awe  or  to  penoada  him.  loannet 
help  thinidng,  too^  that,  dever  aa  he  waa,  there 
waa  enmnthina  ^iwiiwfF*iiplaiflft  In  the  devemeaa  { 
and  that  hie  talent  wee  of  that  meehanicll,  yet 


^oiek  natom^  which  makea  wooderfal  boya,  bat 
m/dtoflw  BMn.  In  any  other  &infly  he  would 
have  been  conaiderBd  the  beanty ;  in  ovia  he  wee 
dioagfatthe  genhiB* 

My  yonngeat  brother,  AiAny,  waa  of  a  vtty 
^firait  diapoBitkm  of  mind,  and  fiame  of  body ; 
tfioagfatfiil,  gentle,  aoaeeptible,  aente;  with  an 
unoertain  braveiy,  like  a  woman'a,  and  a  taate4ii 
leading,  that  Taiiad  with  the  ei^nee  ef  e#am 
hour.  He  waa  die  beaaty  of  the  throe,  anii  m^ 
molliei'a  fiiwrarita.  Never,  indeed,  have  I  aaen 
die  countenance  of  man,  ao  peifre^  eo  gkiwinj^iy^ 
yet  drticaiely  haniWome,  aa  that  of  Aubrey  Do- 
veeeax.  Locke,  aoft,  gloaey,  and  twining  into 
ringieta,  Ml  in  daifc  pndbaioa  over  a  brow  whiter 
than  marble ;  hie  eyee  were  black  and  tender,  aa 
a  Georgian  c^a ;  hb  lipa,  hia  teeth,  the  contour 
ofhiaiaoe,  weraallcaatin  the  aame  ibminine  and 
fimltlem  mould ;  hia  lianda  would  have  riiamed 
dioee  ef  m^^^rmm  do  la  Tiaawura,  whoae  lover 
eAied  mx  thooaand  maika  to  any  Europeen  vrho 
could  wear  her  glove ;  and  hia  figure  would  have 
made  Titania  give  up  her  Henchmen,  and  the 
king  of  the  &iriea  be  any  thing  but  pleaaed  with 
ne  excfaenge. 

duoh  were  my  two  brothera;  or,  rather,  (ao 
te  aa  the  internal  qualitiee  are  eoneemed,)  aoch 
Iheyeaemed  to  me;  fiir  it  ia  a  angular  fiwt  that 
we  never  Judge  ef  our  near  kindied  vriih  dial 
eertainiy  with  vrhieh  la  mAenot  du  mande  enablea 

*  InUe  Commentary  on  ibe  Accfoantof  China  by  twe 


ua  to  judge  of  odieni  and  I  epp«l  to  mj  qm, 
whether  of  all  peo|^  by  whom  he  hu  been  me. 
taken,  he  haa  not  been  moot  often  mittakai  by 
thoae  with  whom  be  waa  brought  op. 

I  had  alwaya  loved  Aubrev,  but  they  had  not 

auflbrad  him  to  love  m«  /  and  webadbeeniolittk 

together,  that  we  had  in  common  lume  of  ihoa 

childiah  remembrances^  which  aerve,  more  poew- 

fully  than  all  else  in  later  life,  to  cement  and  ao6a 

affection.    In  fact,  I  waa  the  ecapegoat  of  tbe  &- 

mily.     What  I  muat  have  been  in  early  childhood 

I  cannol  lell  i  but  before  I  waa  ten  yean  oU  I 

waa  the  object  of  all  the  deapondency  snd  ed 

forebodinga  of  my  relationa.     My  father  said] 

laughed  at  h  gloire  et  k  grand  monar^  tbe 

very  first  time  he  attempted  to  explain  to  idc  thi 

value  of  the  one,  and  the  greatneaa  oi  the  other, 

Tbe  counteae  laid,  I  had  neither  my  &th£r*«  ejCj 

nor  her  own  amile— that  I  was  alow  at  my  lettni, 

and  quick  with  my  tongue ;  and  throughoat  thi 

^fboi»  house,  nothing  was  ao  fiivourite  a  tojHc,  a 

the  extent  of  my  rudeness,  and  the  venom  of  o; 

repartee.     MontreuU,  on  hia  entrance  into  m 

&niily,  not  only  iell  in  with,  but  favoured  and  fo» 

tared,  the  reigning  humour  against  me ;  whetba 

from  that  dimde  ci  impera  ayatem,  which  was  n 

grateful  to  his  temper,  or  from  the  mere  love  of 

meddling  and  intrigue,  which  in  him,  as  in  AJbe* 

roni,  attached  itself  oquaQy  to  petty  and  to  \ap 

drclea,  was  not  then  clearly  apparent ;  it  was  os^ 

certain  that  be  fomented  the  diaaensioas,  and  vh 

dened  the  breach  between  my  brothers  and  mjidC 

Alas  I  after  all,  I  believe,  my  aole  crime  waa  mj 

candour.    I  had  a  spirit  of  fVankneas,  whick  do 

fear  could  tame,  and  my  vengeance  for  any  wSor 

tine  punishment,  waa  in  spiking  veracioualf  of 

my  punishers.    Never  tell  me  of  the  paog  ^ 

ftlsehood  to  the  slandered :  nothing  ia  ao  agoaiziflf 

to  the  fine  skin  of  vanity,  aa  the  applicatioD  of  i 

rough  truth! 

Aa  I  grew  older  I  saw  my  power,  and  iodoigt^ 
it;  and  being  scolded  for  sarcaam,  I  was  flattered 
into  believing  I  had  vnt ;  ao  I  punned  and  jested, 
lampooned  and  aatirixed,  till  I  waa  aa  much  a  i» 
p^t  to  othera,  aa  I  waa  tormented  mysel£  Thi 
secret  of  all  thia  waa,  that  I  waa  unhappy,  "i^^ 
body  loved  me — ^I  felt  it  to  my  heart  of  beuts.  I 
waa  conadoua  of  injustice,  and  the  aense  of  it 
made  me  bitter.  Our  feelinga,  eapecially  in  yootfat 
reaemble  that  leaf,  which,  in  aome  old  traveler,  ii 
described  as  expanding  itself  to  warmth,  but  wboi 
chilled,  not  only  shrinking  and  closing,  bat  pR- 
senting  U>  the  spectator,  thoma  which  had  \m 
concealed  upon  the  <mpoeite  side  of  it  before. 

With  my  brother  Gerald,  I  had  a  deadly  and  ir- 
reconcilable, feud.     He  waa  much  atouter,  talk, 
and  stronger  than  myself;  and  fer  from  coscefiif 
to  me  that  respect  which  I  imagined  my  priodtf 
of  birth  entitled  me  to  claim,  he  took  every  oppo^ 
tunity  to  deride  my  pretensiona,  and  to  vindicate 
the  cauae  of  the  auperior  atrength  and  vigw^ 
which  constituted  hia  own*    It  would  have  dood 
your  heart  good  to  have  seen  ua  cuff  one  aoot&tff 
we  did  it  with  such  seal    There  is  nothing  io 
human  pasaion  like  a  good  brotherly  hatred !   Mj 
modier  said,  with  die  most  feeling  eaniestae^ 
that  she  used  to  feel  us  fighting  in  the  womb:  ve 
certainly  loet  no  time  direcUy  wo  were  out  of  i^ 
Both  my  parents  were  aecredy  vexed  that  I  ^ 
come  into  the  world  an  hour  sooner  than  my  bri>> 
dier;  and  Gerald  himself  looked  open  Utftaxt 
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4£  jogglB— ft  kind  <ir  jodugrdup  by  which  be  hid 
lost  tbm  preregativd  of  birthiighL  This  ▼ery  early 
nokiad  in  hi«  lieait»aDdhewMBomachagraater 
&voiihte  than  myself,  that  instead  of  rooting  out 
so  unloitiinate  a  fteling  on  his  part,  my  good 
parents  made  no  scruple  of  openly  lameatiBg  my 
seniorily.  I  tMlieve  the  real  cause  of  our  being 
taken  finim  the  domestic  instructions  of  the  abb^ 
(who  WBfl  an  admifable  teacher)  and  sent  to  school, 
was  solely  to  prevent  my  uncle  deciding  eveiy 
thing  in  my  fiwonc  Montreniirhowever»  accom- 
panied us  to  oar  mcademuSf  and  remained  with  us 
during  the  three  yean  in  which  we  were  perfscting 
ouneWee  in  the  hleseings  of  education. 

At  the  end  of  the  second  year  a  prise  was  insti- 
tuted for  the  best  proficiBnt  at  a  very  severe  exami- 
nation ;  two  months  before  it  took  place  we  went 
home  for  a  fow  days.  After  dinner  my  uncle 
adced  me  to  walk  with  him  in  the  park.  I  did  so ; 
we  stndied  along  to  the  margin  of  a  xivulet,  which 
ornamented  the  grounds.  There  my  uncle,  lor 
the  first  time,  broke  silence. 

"  Morton,**  said  he,  looking  down  at  hie  left  leg, 
**  Morton  let  me  see^-thou  art  now  of  a  reason- 
able age^^onrteen  at  the  least.*' 

*'  Fiileen,  if  it  please  you,  sir,''  said  I,  elevating 
m^  etature  as  much  •»  I  was  able, 

«  Homph !  my  boy ;  and  a  pretty  time  of  U£b  it 
is,  too.  Your  brother  Gerald  is  tsJler  than  you  by 
two  taehes." 

«  But  I  can  beat  him,  for  aU  that»  uncle,"  said  I, 
^olooriog,  and  dencfaiag  my  Bit. 

My  incle  polled  down  his  right  ruffle.    "  'Gad 
so^  Morton,  you're  a  bmve  feUow,"  said  he ;  <'  but 
I  wish  yon  were  lees  of  a  hero  and  more  of  a 
scholar.     I  wish  you  could  beat  him  in  Greek,  as 
well  as  in  boxing.    I  will  lell  you  what  old  Bow- 
ley  eaid,"  and  my  uncle  ooeupied  Ihe  next  quarter 
of  an  hour  with  a  story.    The  story  opened  the 
good  old  gentleman's  heart--my  laughter  opened 
itatUlmereL    «Haikye,rirnBh!"  saidhe^pausmg 
abruptly,  and  grasping  my  hand  with  a  vigorous 
efiart  of  love  and  muscle,  **  hark  ye,  nnrah — ^I  love 
yen—'Sdeath,  I  do.    I  love  you  better  than  both 
your  brothen,  and  that  crab  of  a  priest  into  the 
hsfgain ;  but  I  am  grieved  to  the  heart  to  hear 
what  I  do  of  yoo.    They  tell  me  you  are  the 
idlest  and  most  profligate  boy  in  the  school--<that 
you  are  jalways  beatittg  your  brothsr  Gerald,  and 
making  a  scnrriloas  jest  of  your  mother  or  my- 
self!" 

«  Who  says  sol  who  daiee  lay  sol"  said  I, 
wiik  an  emphasis  that  would  have  stajtled  a  less 
heaitj  man  than  Sir  William  Devarevx.  **  They 
lis,  undo,  by  my  eool  they  do.  Idle  I  am— profli- 
gale  I  may  be— quarrelaome  with  my  brother  I 
eoniess  myself;  but  jeiting  at  you  or  my  melber 
—never  never.  No,  ne;  you,  loo,  who  have 
been  so  kind  to  me— the  only  one  who  ever  was ! 
No,  no ;  do  not  think  I  could  be  su^  a  wretch," 
and  as  I  said  this  the-teais  gushed  firom  my  eyes. 

Mygoodttnelewasexoeedinglyafieotod.  **liook 
fe,  child,"  said  he,  **l  do  not  believe  them. 
Sdesfth,  not  a  WQfd--I  would  repeat  to  you  a  good 
jest  now  of  Sedley's,  'Gad,  I  would,  hut  I  am 
really  too  nnch  moved  just  at  present  I  tell  you 
what,  my  boy,  I  tell  yon  wW  you  shall  do: 
thsre*s  a  trial  eomiag  on  at  school— eh  ?-^well, 
the  abb^  tells  me  Gerald  is  certain  of  being  first, 
^«nd  you  of  bemg  last  Now,  Morton,  you  shall 
■^Mtyoor  brother,  and  shame  the  Jesuit    Thei«— 


my  mind's  spoken— diy  your  tean^  my  boy,  and 
I'll  tell  you  the  jest  Sediey  made :  it  was  in  the 
mulberry  garden  one  day — "  And  the  knight  told 
hie  stoiy. 

I  dried  my  tears — pressed  my  imcle's  hand-^ 
escaped  fix>m  him  as  soon  as  I  was  able—hastened 
to  my  room,  and  surrendered  myself  to  reflection. 

When  my  uncle  so  good-naturally  proposed  that 
I  should  conquer  Gerald  at  the  examination,  n<^ 
thing  appeared  to  him  more  easy ; — ^he  was  pleased 
to  think  I  had  more  talent  than  my  brother,  and 
talent,  according  to  his  creed,  was  the  only  master- 
key  to  unlock  every  science.  A  problem  in  Euclid, 
or  a  phrase  in  Pindar,  a  secret  in  astronomy,  or  a 
knotty  passage  in  the  &dlen^  were  all  riddles^ 
with  the  solution  of  which^  application  had  nothing 
to  do.  One's  mother  wit  was  a  predeua  sort  of 
necromancy,  which  could  pierce  evexy  mystexy  at 
fint  mfjtkt;  and  all  the  gifis  of  knowledge,  in  his 
opinion,  like  reading  and  writing  in  tlut  of  the 
sage  Dogbeny,  "  came  by  nature."  Alas !  I  was 
not  under  the  same  pleasuraUe  delusion ;  I  rather' 
exaggerated  than  diminisherl  the  difliculty  of  n^ 
task,  and  thought,  at  the  first  glance,  that  nothing 
short  of  a  miracle  would  enable  me  to  excel  my 
brother.  Qeiald,  a  boy  of  natural  talent,  and  as  I 
said  before,  of  great  assiduity  in  the  orthodox 
studies— especially  favoured  too  by  the  instruction 
of  Montreiul, — had  long  been  esteemed  the  first 
scholar  of  our  miserocosm ;  and  though  I  knew 
that  with  some  branches  of  learning  I  was  more 
convermnt  than  himself  yet,  as  my  emulation  had 
been  hitherto  solely  directed  to  bodily  contention^ 
I  had  never  thought  of  contesting  with  him  a 
iroptttatlon  for  which  I  cared  little,  and  on  a  pomt 
in  which  I  had  been  early  taught  that  I  could 
never  hope  to  enter  into  any  advantageous  compa- 
rison with  the  "  genius"  of  the  Devereuxs. 

A  new  spirit  now  paised  into  me — ^I  examined 
myself  with  a  jealous  and  impartial  scrutiny — I 
weighed  my  acquiutions  against  those  of  my- bro- 
ther—I called  forth  firom  their  secret  recesses,  the 
unexercised  and  almost  unknown  stores,  I  had 
from  time  to  time  laid  up  in  my  mental  amiouxy 
to  moulder  and  to  rust  I  surveyed  them  with  a 
fooling  that  they  might  yet  be  polished  into  use,  and 
excited  alike  by  the  stimulus  of  affisction  on  one 
aide,  and  hatred  on  the  other— my  mind  worked 
itself  fipom  despondency  into  doub^  and  fipom 
doubt  into  the  sanguineness  of  hope.  I  told  none 
of  my  design— I  exacted  fiom  my  uncle  a  proguse 
not  to  betray  it— I  shut  myself  in  my  room'— I 
gave  out  that  I  was  ill^-I  saw  no  one^  not  even 
the  abb^ — ^I  rejected  his  instructions,  for  I  looked 
upon  him  as  an  enemy ;  and  for  the  two  months 
before  mj  trial,  I  wpeai  night  and  day  in  ai)  unxe* 
laxing  application,  of  which,  till  then,  I  had  not 
imagined  myself  capable. 

Though  inattentive  to  the  school  exercises,  I  had 
never  been  wholly  idle.  I  was  a  lover  of  abetruser 
researches  than  the  hackneyed  subjects  of  the  school, 
and  we  had  really  received  such  extensive  and  judi- 
cious instructions  fiom  the  abb^  during  our  eariy 
years,  that  it  would  have  been  scarcely  possible 
for  any  of  us  to  havefollen  in^  a  thorough  distaste 
for  intellectual  pursuitL  In  the  examination,  I 
foresaw  that  much  which  X  had  previously  acquired 
might  be  profitably  displayed — ^much  secret  and 
recondite  knowledge  of  the  customs  and  manners 
of  the  ancients,  as  well  as  their  literature,  which 
curiosity  had  led  me  to  obtaiUf  and  which  I  knew 
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had  never  entered  into  the  heads  of  dioee  who, 
contented  with  dieir  reputation  in  the  cattomaiy 
academical  routine,  had  rarely  dreamed  of  wander- 
ing into  less  beaten  patha  of  learning.  Fortunately 
too  for  me,  Gerald  was  so  certain  of  raocess,  that 
latterly  he  omitted  all  precaution  to  obtain  it ;  and 
as  none  of  our  Bchoolfellows  had  the  vanity  to 
think  of  contesting  with  him,  even  the  abb6  seemed 
to  imagine  him  justified  in  hvs  supineness. 

The  day  arrived.  8ir  William,  my  mother,  the 
whole  aristocracy  in  the  neighbourhood,  were  pre- 
sent at  the  tiiaL  The  abbi  came  to  my  room  a 
few  bours  before  it  commenced ;  he  found  the  door 
locked. 

**  Ungradous  boy,"  said  he,  **  admit  me— I  come 
nt  the  earnest  request  of  your  brother,  Aubrey,  to 
give  you  some  hints  preparatory  to  the  examinap 
tion." 

*'  He  has  indeed  come  at  my  wish,"  said  the 
soft  and  silver  voice  of  Aubrey,  in  a  supplicating 
tone ;  "  do  admit  him,  dear  Morton,  for  my  sake !" 

"Go,"  said  I  bitterly,  from  within,  "go— ye 
■re  both  my  foes  and  slanderers — ^you  come  to  in> 
cult  my  diBgraco  beforehand;  but  perhaps  you 
will  yet  be  disappointed." 

''Ton  will  not  open  the  door  1"  said  the  priest 

**  I  vrill  not — begone." 

'^He  will  indeed  disgrace  his  6mily,"  said 
Montreuil,  moving  away. 

"He  will  disgrace  himself,"  said  Aubrey,  de- 
jectedly. 

I  laughed  scomiiiUy.  If  ever  the  consdousnees 
of  strength  is  pleasant,  it  ib  when  we  are  thought 
most  weak. 

The  greater  part  of  our  examination  consisted 
in  the  answering  of  certain  questions  in  writing, 
given  to  us  in  the  three  days  immediately  previous 
to  the  grand  and  final  one;  for  this  last  day 
was  reserved,  die  paper  of  composition  (as  it  was 
termed^  in  vem  and  prose,  and  the  personal  ex- 
ammatton  in  a  few  showy  but  generally  underrtood 
subjects.  When  Gerald  gave  in  lus  paper,  and 
answered  the  verbal  questions,  a  bus  of  admiration 
and  anxiety  went  round  the  iooul  His  person 
was  so  baxidsome,  his  address  so  graceful,  his  voice 
■o  assured  and  clear,  that  a  strong  and  univeml 
sympathy  was  excited  in  his  &vour.  The  head 
master  publicly  complimented  him.  He  regretted 
only  the  deficiency  of  his  pupil  in  certain  minor 
hut  important  matters. 

I  came  next,  for  I  stood  next  to  Gerald  in  our 
class.  As  I  walked  up  the  hall,  I  raised  my  eyes 
to  the  gallexy  in  which  my  uncle  and  his  party 
sat  I  saw  that  my  mother  was  listening  to  the 
abb^,  whose  eye,  severe,  cold,  and  contemptaons, 
was  bent  upon  me.  But  my  uncle  leant  over  the 
railing  of  the  gallery,  with  his  plumed  hat  in  his 
hand,  which,  when  he  caught  my  look,  he  waved 
gently,  as  if  in  token  of  encouragement,  and 
with  an  air  so  kind  and  dieering,  that  I  felt  my 
step  grew  prouder,  as  I  approached  the  oondave 
of  the  masters. 

"  Morton  Devereux,"  said  the  president  of  the 
school,  in  a  calm,  loud,  austere  voioe,  that  filled 
the  whole  hall,  **  we  have  looked  over  your  papen 
on  the  three  previous  days,  and  tfaev  have  given 
vs  no  less  surprise  than  pleasure.  iWe  heed  and 
time  how  you  answer  us  now." 

At  this  speech  a  loud  murmur  was  heard  in  my 
imde's  parW,  which  gradually  spread  round  the 
*  **l    I  ngJta  looked  up— my  mother's  fiioe  was 


averted:  that  of  the  sS)M  was  iuipeaetiiMc  W 
I  smv  my  uncle  wiping  his  eyes,  and  ftHa  rtrugi 
emotion  creepmg  into  ny  own.  I  toiued  hsrti^ 
Away,  and  presented  my  paper-*tiie  head  bmiv 
received  it,  and  putting  h  aside  proceeded  to  thi 
verbal  examination. 

Consdons  of  the  parts  in  which  GcfsU  mi 
likely  to  &il,  I  had  paid  cspecsally  attntioD  to  ths 
minuti*  of  scholarship,  and  ray  foeetheogfat  flood 
me  in  good  stead  at  the  present  moment  My  trid 
ceased — ^my  last 'paper  vras  read.  I  bowed,  ad 
retired  to  the  other  end  of  the  balL  I  ww  not » 
popular  as  Gerald— a  crowd  was  assembfed  rooid 
him,  but  I  stood  alone.  As  I  leant  agaiut  t 
column,  with  folded  arms,  and  a  coonteniixe 
which  I  felt  betrayed  little  of  my  interns!  m^ 
tions,  my  eye  caught  Gerald's.  He  was  ?erj  jsie, 
and  I  oould  see  that  Ids  hand  trembled.  Vmpk 
of  our  enmity,  I  felt  for  him.  The  wont  puuai 
are  softened  by  triumj^  and  I  foresaw  that  mm 
was  at  hand. 

The  whole  examination  was  over.  Evoy  boy 
had  paaied  it  The  masters  retired  for  a  momeflt 
■^■^hey  reappeared  and  reseated  themsriyea  Tot 
first  sound  I  heard  was  that  of  my  own  nsme.  I 
was  the  victor  of  the  day— 4  was  mere— I  mt 
one  hundred  mariu  before  my  broChflr.  My  M 
swam  ivund— my  breath  fcHvook  me.  Sfaioe  tha 
I  have  been  plaoed  in  many  trials  of  life»  hii 
many  triumphs ;  but  never  was  I  so  overcome  ii 
at  thatmoment  I  left  the  hall — ^I  seereely  fiateoed 
to  the  appbiuses  with  which  it  rang.  I  honied  li 
my  own  chamber,  and  threw  myself  on  the  bed 
in  a  delirium  of  intoxicated  fisoing,  whidt  hid 
in  it  more  of  rapture,  than  any  thing  bet  the  gn> 
ttficatton  of  first  love,  or  flnt  vanity,  can  beitov. 

Ah!  it  would  be  worth  stimulating  our  psHott 
if  it  were  only  for  the  pleiunre  of  remembcnv 
their  eifoct ;  and  all  violent  excitement  dioablb* 
indulged  leas  for  present  joy,  than  for  foton  » 
troepection.  My  unde's  step  was  the  fint  tlm; 
which  intruded  on  my  solitnde. 

*'  Od's-Ash,  my  boy,"  said  he,  dying  like  « 
ehild;«<thkisfinewoifc— 'Gad,soitis.  laiiMi 
wish  I  were  a  hoy  myself  to  have  a  nntch  «iib 
you— fidth  I  do— see  what  is  it  to  lesmalittfetf 
life.  If  yon  had  never  read  my  play,  do  yoi 
think  yon  would  have  done  half  eo  well !— no,  m 
boy,  I  sharpened  yonr  wits  for  yoo.  Bm^ 
George  Etherege  and  I— we  wen  the  mskiiif  ^ 
you ;  and  when  you  come  to  be  a  great  man,  od 
are  asked  what  made  yon  so,  you  shall  etj,  'My 
uncle's  phy*— 'Gad,  you  shall.  Faith,  bof- 
never  smile  !—Od's-fish— III  tell  yoa  a  sUmT" 
d  ffropoi  to  the  present  oeoanon  as  if  it  had  besi 
made  on  purpose.  Roeheater,  and  I,  and  Sedj^* 
were  walking  one  day,— and  enire  nous— s">^ 
eeitdn  appohitments--'hem !— 4br  my  part  Iwm* 
little  melancholy  or  so,  thinking  of  my  cata^nfh| 
— that  is,  of  my  phy'i  oataslro|die;  snd  «  *^ 
Sedley,  winking  at  Rochester, '  Our  friend  ii  aon*^ 
fiiL'  'Truly,'  said  I,  seeing  they  weie  abort  to 
banter  me  for  vou  know  they  vrere  arch  fcllo*»» 
*  truly,  little  8id,'  (we  caUed  Sedfey  Sid,)  'f" 
are  greatly  mistaken  ;'^-you  eee,  MflstoD*  I  ^ 
thus  sharp  upon  him,  because,  when  you  P^^ 
court,  you  will  discover  that  it  does  not  do  t^vU 
without  giving.  And  then  Rodiester  oaid,  loM 
roguishly  toward  me,  the  wittiest  thing  ag*^ 
Sedley  that  ever  I  heard— it  was  the  os^  ff^ 
bmted  ban  mot  at  court  for  fliree 
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r<H  boj,  odV-fiilH-it  WM  fo  Btmgiiig  I  am'l  tell 

thee ;  fidth,  I  cui't  Poor  Sid ;  he  was  a  good 
lUow  thoogli  iiialidoae-''ttNl  he*0  dead  now.  I'm. 
MTj  I  laid  a  word  aboat  it.  Nay,  never  look  ao 
isappoiiitedt  boy.  Yoa  haYO  all  tbe  cream  of  the 
ory  as  it  is.  And  now  put  on  your  hat,  and 
Mne  with  me.  I'to  got  Imvo  for  you  to  take  a 
-alk  with  your  old  uncle." 

That  nig^t  as  I  was  undievingv  I  heard  a 
mtle  rap  at  the  door,  and  AuUey  entered.  He 
iproached  me  timidly,  and  then,  throwing  hia 
•aa  round  my  neek,  kiaaed  me  in  lilence.  I  had 
ot  for  yeara  experienced  such  tendemeaa  from 
im ;  and  I  aat  now  mute  and  aurpriaed.  At  last 
said,  with  the  sneer  which  I  must  confess  I  uau- 
ly  assumed  toward  those  persons  whom  I  im*- 
ined  I  had  I  light  to  think  ill  o^ 

**  Pardon  me,  my  gentle  brother,  there  is  some- 
ling  portentoua  in  this  sudden  change.  Look 
ell  round  the  room,  and  tell  me  at  your, earliest 
isure  what  treasure  it  is  that  you  are  desiroua 
UMild  paaa  from  my  possession  into  your  own." 

''Your  love,  Morton/'  said  Aubrey,  drawing 
ftok,  but  apparently  in  pride,  not  anger ;  ^  your 
ire-— I  aak  nothing  more.'' 

'^  Of  a  aorety,  kiod  Aubrey,"  said  I,  "  the  favour 
iems  aomswhat  slight  to  have  caused  your  no* 
uty  anch  delay  in  raqueating  iL  I  think  you 
tve  been  now  aome  years  nerving  your  mind  to 
le  exertion." 

''Listen  to  me,  Morton,"  said  Aubrey,  suppress- 
ig  his  emotion;  "you  have  alwaya  been  my 
vourite  brother.  From  our  first  childhood  my 
eart  yearned  to  you.  Do  you  remember  the 
me  when  an  enraged  bull  pursued  me,  end  you, 
len  only  ten  years  old,  placed  yourself  before  it 
id  defended  me  at  the  risk  of  your  own  life  ? 
>o  yon  think  I  could  ever  forget  that^-child  as  I 
as  1 — ^never,  Morton,  never  J" 

Before  I  could  answer,  the  door  was  thrown 
pen  and  the  abb6  entered.  "  Children,"  said  he, 
nd  the  single  light  of  the  room  shone  full  upon 
is  unmoved,  rigid,  commanding  features  "  duld- 
9n,  be  as  Heaven  intended  you-^iends  and 
rothera,  Morton,  J  have  wronged  you,  I  own  it, 
ere  is  my  hand ;  Aubrey,  let  all  but  early  love, 
od  the  preaant  promise  of  exoeUenoe  which  your 
rother  ai8play%  be  fbigotten." 

With  these  words,  the  priest  joined  our  hands. 

looked  on  my  brother,  and  my  heart  melted.  I 
lung  myself  into  luf  arma  and  wept. 

"  This  is  well,"  said  MontreuU,  surveying  us 
nth  a  kind  of  grim  complacency,  and  taking  my 
irother'a  arm,  be  Ueased  us  both,  and  led  Aubrey 
iway. 

That  day  waa  a  new  era  in  my  boyish  lifSs.  I 
pnew  henoefl>rth  both  better  and  worse.  Appli- 
adott  and  I,  having  once  shaken  hands,  became 
reiy  good  acquaintance.  I  had  hitherto  valued 
nyself  upon  supplying  the  frailties  of  a  delicate 
'rune,  by  an  .uncommon  agility  in  all  bodily  ex? 
iTciaes.  I  now  strove  rather  to  improve  the  defi> 
aencies  of  ray  mind,  and  became  o^riy,  indos- 
rious,  and  devoted  to  study.  80  £ir  so  well ;  but 
18 1  grew  wiser,  I  grew  also  more  wanr.  Candour 
no  longer  seemed  to  me  the  finest  of  virtues.  I 
thought  before  I  vjgtke ;  and  second  thoughts  some- 
times quite  changed  ihe  nature  of  the  intended 
Bpeech ;  in  short,  gentlemen  of  the  next  century, 
te  tell  yoa  the  exaa  truth,  the  Uttle  Count  Dcvo* 
leux  beeania  aomswhat  of  a  hypocrite. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


A  comeft  of  art,  and  a  league  of  friendship— Two  charac 
ters  in  mutual  ignorance  of  each  other,  and  the  reader 
no  wiser  than  either  of  them. 

Taa  abb€  was  now  particularly  courteous  to 
me.  He  made  Gerald  and  myself  breakfast  with 
him,  and  told  us  nothing  waa  so  amiable  aa  friend- 
ship among  brothers.  -We  agreed  to  the  senti- 
ment, and  like  all  {diikMopheis,  did  not  agree  a  bit 
the  better  for  acknowledging  the  same  first  princfr* 
pies.  Perhaps,  notwithstanding  his  fine  q>eeches, 
the  abb^  was  the  real  cause  of  our  continued 
want  of  cordiality.  However,  we  did  not  fight 
any  more ;  we  avoided  each  other,  and  at  last  bo* 
cume'as  dvil  and  as  distant,  as  those  mathematical 
lines,  which  appear  to  be  taking  all  possible  pains 
to  approach  one  anothei^  and  never  get  a  jot  the 
nearer  for  it  O !  your  civility  is  the  prettiest  in* 
vention  possible  for  dislike.  Aubrey  and  I  were 
inseparable,  and  we  both  gained  by  the  intercourse. 
I  grew  more  gentle,  and  he  more  masculine ;  and# 
for  my  part,  the  kindness  of  his  temper  so  softened 
the  satire  ot  mine,  that  I  learned  at  last  to  smile 
full  as  often  as  to  sneer. 

The  abb^  had  obtained  a  wonderful  hold  over 
Aubrey ;  he  had  made  the  poor  boy  think  so  much 
of  the  next  world,  that  he  had  lost  all  reUsh  for 
this.  He  lived  in  a  perpetual  fear  of  oflence— 4ia 
was  like  a  chymist  of  conscience,  and  weighed 
minutis  by  scmpJes.  To  play,  to  ride,  to  run,  to 
laugh  at  a  jest,  or  to  banquet  on  a  melon,  were  all 
sins  to  be  atoned  for :  and  I  have  found  (as  a  p^ 
nance  for  eating  twenty-three  cheixies  instead  of 
eighteen)  the  penitent  of  fourteen,  standing,  bare* 
footed,  in  the  coldest  nights  of  winter,  upon  the 
hearth-stones^  almost  utterly  naked,  and  shivering 
like  a  lea^  beneath  the  mingled  efi^t  of  frost  and 
devotion.  At  first  I  attemptpd  to  wrestle  with  this 
exceeding  holiness,  but  finding  my  admonitions 
received  with  great  distaste  and  some  horror,  I  sul^ 
fered  my  brother  to  be  happy  in  his  own  way.  I 
only  looked  with  a  very  evil  and  jealoua  eye  upon 
the  good  abb4,  and  examined,  while  I  encouraged 
them,  the  motives  of  his  advances  to  myself  W  hat 
doubled  my  suspicions  of  the  purity  of  the  priest» 
was  my  perceiving  that  he  appeared  to  hold  out 
difikrent  inducements  for  trusting  him,  to  esch  of 
us,  according  to  his  notions  of  our  respective  ch»- 
racters.  My  brother  Gen|ld  he  alternately  awed 
and  persuaded,  by  the  aole  eflbct  of  superior  intel* 
lect.  With  Aubrey  he  used  the  mechanism  of 
superstition.  To  me,  he,  on  the  one  hand,  never 
spoke  of  religion,  npr,  on  the  4>tber,  ever  used 
threats  or  persuasion  to  induce  me  to  follow  any 
plan  suggeirted  to  my  adoption ;  every  thing  seem- 
ed to  be  left  to  my  reason  and  my  ambition.  He 
would  converse  with  me  for  hours  upon  the  world 
and  its  afl^rs ;  speak  of  courts  and  kinga  in  an 
easy  and  unpedantic  atrain ;  point  out  the  advanc 
tage  of  intellect  in  acquiring  power  and  controi- 
ling  one'a  species ;  and  whenever  I  waa  disposed 
to  be  sarcastic  upon  the  hmnan  nature  I  had  read 
of,  he  supported  my  sarcasm  by  illustrations  of  the 
human  nature  he  had  seen.  We  were  both,  I 
think,  (for  myself  I  can  answer,)  endeavouring  to 
pierce  the  real  nature  of  the  other ;  and  perhaps 
the  talent  of  diplomacy,  for  which,  years  afierr 
ward,  I  obtained  some  ^plause,  was  first  learnt 
in  my  skirmishing  warfare*  with  the  Abb^  BIou* 
treuiL 
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At  last  the  efningbefim  wb  quitted  icliool  for 
good,  airiTed.  Aubrej  had  juit  left  me  for  aoU- 
taiy  pmyen,  and  I  was  ntting  alone  by  my  fire 
when  Montreuil  entered  gently.  He  lat  hiinaelf 
down  by  me,  and  after  giving  me  the  aalutation  of 
the  evening,  sunk  into  a  aileiioe  which  I  was  the 
ftrst  to  break. 

"Pray,  abb^,"  said  I,  «hare  one's  yean  any 
thing  to  do  with  one's  age  V* 

The  priest  was  aocnstomed  to  the  peculiar  tone 
of  my  sagadoiis  remarks,  and  answered  dryly, 

**  Mankind  in  general  imagine  that  they  have." 

**  Faith  then,"  said  I,  «*  mankind  know  very  little 
abont  the  matter.  To^y  I  am  at  school  and  a 
boy,  to-morrow  I  leave  school :  if  I  hasten  to,  town 
I  am  presented  at  oourt^-and  lo!  I  am  m  man; 
and  this  change  wiUiin  half  a  dogeen  changes  of 
the  son !  ^  therefore,  most  reverend  fisher,  I 
hnrably  opine  that  age  is  measured  by  event»— 
not  years." 

"  And  are  yon  not  happy  at  the  idea  of  passing 
die  age  of  tiiraldom,  and  seeing  amyed  before  you 
the  numberleas  and  dazzling  pomps  and  pleasures 
of  the  great  world?"  said  Montreuil,  abruptly, 
fixing  his  dark  and  keen  eye  upon  me. 

**  I  have  not  yet  fully  made  up  my  mind,  whe- 
ther to  be  happy  or  not'*  said  I,  carelessly. 

<<  It  is  a  strange  ansWer,"  said  the  priest;  «but," 
(after  a  pause)  ''yon  are  a  strange  yonth— a  cha- 
racter that  resembles  a  riddle  is  at  your  age  un- 
common, and,  paidoB  me,  nnamiahie.  Age,  na- 
tonlly  repulsive,  lequirBs  a  mask ;  and  in  eveiy 
wrinkle  you  may  behold  the  ambudb  of  a  scheme ; 
but  the  heart  of  youth  should  be  open  as  its  coun* 
tenanee!  However,  I  will  not  weary  you  widi 
homilies — ^let  us  change  the  topic  Tell  me,  Mor- 
ton, do  you  repent  having  tarned  your  attention  of 
late  to  tfaoso  graver  and  more  syetematic  studies 
whidh  can  alone  hereafter  obtain  you  distinction  ?" 

"  No,  fiither,"  said  I,  vrith  a  courtly  bow ;  «  for 
the  diange  has  gained  me  your  good  opinion." 

A  smile,  of  pecufiar  and  undefinable  expression, 
crossed  the  thin  lips  of  the  priest;  he  rose,  walked 
to  the  door,  and  saw  that  it  was  carefully  doeed. 
I  expected  some  important  comnmnication,  but  in 
▼am ;  padng  the  small  room  to  and  fro,  as  if  in 
a  nrasing  mood,  the  abb^  remained  alent,  till, 
pausing  of^xMite  to  some  fencing  foils,  which, 
among  various  mattera,  (books,  papers,  quoits, 
Ac,)  were  thrown  idly  in  one  comer  of  the  room, 
be  said — 

^'They  tellme  that  you  am  the  best  fencer  in 
die  school-  -is  it  sot" 

« I  hope  not,  for  fencing  is  an  aoeompBshment 
in  which  Gerald  is  very  nearly  my  equal,"  I  r^ 
pfied. 

''Ton  run,  ride,  leap  too,  better  than  any  one 
else,  according  to  tiie  votes  of  your  comrades  ?" 

*<  it  is  a  noble  reputation,"  said  I,  <«  in  which  I 
befieve  I  am  only  excelled  by  our  huntsman's 
eldest  son." 

"  Tou  are  a  strange  youth,"  repeated  the  priest ; 
^no  pursuit  seems  to  give  you  pleasure,  and  no 
•ocoess  to  gratify  your  vanity.   Can  you  not  think 
of  any  triumph  which  would  elate  you?" 
f^  I  was  silent 

"  Yea,"  cried  Monticuil,  approaching  me — *'  yes," 
Oied  he,  *I  read  your  heart,  and  I  respect  it; — 
tihese  are  petty  competitions  and  worthless  ho- 
nours. Yau  require  a  nobler  goal,  and  a  more 
^briuu  rowint    Ue  who  feels  in  his  soul  thai 


file  has  reseried  tat  him  a  gmat  and  eallad  (ot 
in  this  world's  dnma,  may  naaonabiy  Isok  nk 
indifiiBranoe  on  these  paltiy  leheanads  of  conwa 
charaetora" 

I  raised  my  eye,  and  as  it  met  that  of  the  pria^ 
I  was  irreaistibly  struck  witti  the  proud  sad  ligfaiei 
expression  which  MoolMBii's  look  had  aaondl 
Perfajqps,  something  kindred  to  its  nature  ««  p» 
eeptible  in  my  own ;  for,  after  surv^fing  meaitli 
an  air  of  more  approbation  than  he  had  ever  h^ 
nouied  me  with  before,  he  graqied  my  arm  fiialjr, 
and  said,  **  Morton,  yon  know  me  not— feronj 
yean  I  have  not  known  yon— that  time  ii  put 
No  sooner  did  your  talents  devdope  themselvci  thn 
I  was  the  fint  to  do  homage  to  their  power:  id 
ushenosforth  be  more  to  each  other  than  we  km 
been — let  us  not  be  pupil  and  teacher— let  ub 
friends.  Do  not  think  that  I  invite  you  to  u  ot' 
equal  exchange  of  good  offioeB — you  nay  be  tb 
heir  to  wealth,  and  a  distinguished  name— -I  nqr 
asem  to  yen  but  an  unknown  and  wndignHid 
priest ;  but  the  authority  of  the  Ahnigb^  as 
raise  up,  from  the  Aeepfold  and  the  cottar's  ihed, 
a  power,  which,  as  die  organ  of  His  ova,  en 
trample  upon  sceptres,  and  dictate  to  the  mfn- 
macy  of  kings.  And  I-^I," — the  priest  tJOnpij 
paneed,  cheeked  the  warmth  of  his  manner,  ui 
he  thought  it  about  to  encroach  on  indiacrdiai, 
and  sinUng  into  a  calmer  tone,  rontinnedi  "Ta^ 
I,  Morton,  insignificant  as  I  i^ypear  to  you,  eao  ■ 
eeery  path  through  this  intricate  labyrmth  of  lifc, 
be  more  usefiil  to  your  desiiea  than  you  am  ewr 
be  to  mine.  I  olfer  to  you,  in  my  fiiendduf^  i 
fervour  of  seal  and  energy  of  powers  whidi  ia 
none  of  your  equals,  in  age,  and  station,  yon  at 
hope  to  find.    Bo  you  accept  my  cfiEerl" 

"*  Can  you  doubt,"  said  I,  with  eagerness  "tha 
I  would  not  avaB  myself  of  the  aervioee  of  mf 
man,  however  displeasing  to  me,  and  worthleais 
himself  1  How,  than,  can  I  avoid  eoibrKinf  tbi 
friendship  of  one  so  extiaoidiDary  in  knowMp 
and  intdlect  as  yourself!  Ida  embrace  it,  lad 
with  rapture." 

The  priest  prossed  my  hand.  **  But,"  oootioaii 
he,  fixing  his  eyes  uponm  ine,  ^  all  allianeei  biw 
their  ccmditions — I  require  implicit  confideotf; 
and,  for  some  yeare,  till  time  givee  you  eip«iM 
regard  for  your  interests  induces  me  alsotoieqniK 
obedience.  Name  any  vrish  you  may  fan  ^ 
worldly  advancement,  opulence,  honour,  the  mtk 
of  kings,  the  gifts  of  states,  a^— -I— I  will  pi«ii> 
myself  to  cany  that  wish  into  effect  Nsfer  bid 
eastern  prince  so  feithful  a  servant  amoDg  the  diiw 

and  genii  as  Morton  Devereux  shall  find  in  ns; 
but  question  me  not  of  the  sources  of  my  pows^ 
be  satisfied  when  their  channel  wafts  you  tfaiStf- 
oeas  you  covet  And,  mors,  when  I  in  isf  nn 
(and  this  shall  be  but  ruely)  request  a  htm^ 
you,  ask  me  not  for  what  end,  nor  hesitate  to  adoft 
the  means  I  shall  propose.  Yon  ssem  ttartW; 
are  you  content  at  this  understanding  betweoi  1*1 
or  will  you  retract  the  bond  1" 

<'Myfether,"said  I,  <•  there  is  enough  to  ^ 
me  in  your  proposal ;  it  greatly  reseoUef  v 
made  by  the  old  man  of  the  mountains  to  fail  ^ 
sal%  and  it  vrould  not  exaetly  suit  my  iodaa^^ 
to  be  called  upon  some  morning  to  set  the  put ' 
a  private  executioner."  ., 

The  priest  smiied.  <«  My  young  friend,"  •» 
he,  « thoee  days  have  passed;  neitha  ^^^^^ 
ih«^ndship  rrquirea  of  her  votsrisi  --«*"■  • 
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Uaod.  Bol  make  yoDiMlf  tnj ;  whenever  I  ifk 
•of  yop  wluU  oflbnds  joor  coDKienoe,  even  in  a 
piiwetiiMa,  vefuie  my  nqoeit  With  this  exception, 
«h«t  wy  yoa  ?" 

«That  I  Uiink  I  wiU  agree  to  the  bond;  bat, 
lather,  I  am  an  inesohite  penon-— I  muat  have 
time  to  eonaider." 

**  Be  it  so.  To-monrowy  having  snnendered  my 
cfaaige  to  your  ancle,  I  depart  for  France." 

*^  For  Fnu^ee !"  aaid  I ;  **  and  how  1 — sorely  the 
war  will  prevent  yoor  passage." 

Tha  pfrieat  smiled.  Nothing  ever  displeased  me 
more  tfawt  that  priest's  smile.  '*  The  ecclesiastics," 
aaid  he,  **  sore  the  ambassadors  of  Heaven,  end 
have  nodting  to  do  with  the  wars  of  earth.  I  shall 
find  no  difficulty  in  eroosing  the  channel  I  shall 
not  letam  for  several  months,  perhaps  not  till  the 
expinUton  of  a  year :  I  leave  yoa,  till  then,  to  de- 
cide upon  the  terms  I  have  proposed  to  yon.  Mean- 
while^ tP^Bt^  my  vanity,  by  employing  my  power ; 
name  eonie  eommisaion  in  France  which  yoa  wish 
me  to  exeeate^" 

**  I  can  think  of  noBe--yet,  sti^'— and  I  fislt 
eorae  cnrioeely  to  tiy  the  power  of  which  he  boast- 
ed— ^  I  have  read  that  kmgs  are  Meat  with  a  most 
aoeomnaodtttiBg  memoiy,  and  perfectly  forget  their 
fiivoaiites  when  they  can  be  no  longer  oseful.  You 
will  eee,  perh^Ns  if  my  fiither's  name  has  become 
a  gothie  and  unknown  sound  at  the  conrt  of  the 
great  king.  I  eonfees  myself  corioos  to  learn  this, 
though  I  can  have  no  penonal  intefest  in  it." 

^'  Enough  the  commission  shall  be  done.  And 
nowy.my  chUd,  Heaven  bless  yoa !  and  send  you 
many  anch  friends  as  the  homble  priest,  who, 
whatever  be  his  ftiUnga,has,  at  least,  the  merit  of 
wishing  to  serve  those  whom  he  loves." 

So  saying,  the  priest  closed  the  door.  Sinking 
into  a  revny,  as  hia  footsteps  died  upon  my  ear, 
I  ttiatieied  to  myself:  ^  Well,  well,  my  sage  ec- 
eleaiaatic,  the  game  is  not  over  yet ;  let  us  see  if,  at 
sixteen,  we  cannot  ahuffle  cards,  and  p)ay  tricks 
with  the  gamester  of  thirty.  Yet,  he  may  be  in 
eameet,  and'fiuth  I  believe  he  is  ;  but  I  must  look 
well  before  I  leap,  or  consign  my  actions  into  such 
spkitnal  keeping  However,  if  the  worst  come  to 
the  womt,  if  I  do  make  this  compact,  and  am 
deceived  i£t  above  all,  I  am  ever  sedaoed,  or  led 
blindfoiM  into  one  of  those  snarea  which  priestcraft 
spmetuaea  lays  to  the  cost  of  honour— why  I  shall 
have  a  avreicdt  which  I  shall  never  be  at  a  loss  to 
USB,  and  it  can  find  its  way  through  a  priest's  gown 
as  well  as  a  soldfter's  corslet." 

Cqnftfes»  that  a  youth,  who  could  think  so 
pvpoiplly  of  hia9word»was  well  fitted  to  wear  one. 


CHAPTER  V. 

Rural  hospit&ltLy— An  extraordiaary  gvast— A  fine  gen- 
tleman  is  oot  ascesnirUjr  a  bol. 

Wb  weie  an  three  (my  brothers  and  myself) 
precocious  geniuses.  Our  early  instructions,  un« 
te  a  man,  like  the  abb^,  at  once  learned  and 
worldly,,  and  the  constant  company  into  which  we 
had  been,  admitted  firom  our  childhood,  made  us 
F>ematui»  adepts  in  the  manners  of  the  world ;  and 
I,  in  especial,  flattered  myself  that  a  quick  habit  of 
observation  rendered  me  no' despicable  parofiter  by 
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my  experience.  Our  academy,  too,  had  been  mora 
like  a  college  than  a  school ;  and  we  had  enjoyed 
a  license^  that  seemed  to  the  saperficial  more  likely 
to  benefit  our  manners  than  to  strengthen  our 
morals.  I  do  not  think,  however,  that  the  latter 
sufiered  by  our  freedom  from  restrainL  T\>ut  au 
eontrcUre,  we  the  earlier  learnt,  that  vice,  stripped 
of  the  piquancy  of  unlawfulness,  is  no  such  cap- 
tivating goddess ;  and  our  errors  and  crimes,  in 
after  liife,  bad  certainly  not  their  origin  in  our  wan- 
derings out  of  academical  bounds. 

It  is  light  tllkt  I  should  mention  our  prematurity 
of  intellect,  because,  otherwise,  much  of  my  lan- 
guage and  reflection,  aa  detailed  in  the  first  book 
of  this  history,  might^seem  ill  suited  to  the  tender 
age  at  which  they  occurred.  *  However,  they  ap- 
proach, as  nearly  as  possible,  to  my  stato  of  mind 
at  that  period ;  and  I  have,  Indeed,  often  mortified 
my  vanity  in  later  life,  by  thinking  how  little  the 
march  of  time  has  ripened  my  abilities,  and  how 
petty  would  have  been  the  intellectual  acquisitiona 
of  manhood,  if  they  had  not  brought  me  something 
like  content 

My  uncle  had  always,  during  his  retirement, 
seen  as  many  people  as  he  could  assemble  out  of 
the  **  mob  of  gentlemen  who  Uve  with  ease."  But 
on  our  quitting  school,  and  becoming  men,  he  re- 
solved to  set  no  bounds  to  his  hospitality.  His 
doors  were  literally  thrown  open ;  and  as  he  was  by 
far  the  greatest  person  in  the  district,  to  say  nothing 
of  his  wines,  and  his  French  cook — many  of  the 
good  people  of  London  did  not  think  it  too  great 
an  honour  to  confer  upon  the  wealthy  representa- 
tive of  the  Devereuxs  the  distinction  of  their  comr 
pany  and  compliments.  Heavens.!  what  notable 
samples  of  court  breeding  and  furbelows  did  the 
crane-neck  coaches,  which  made  our  own  fiimily 
vehicle  look  like  a  gilt  tortoise,  pour  forth  by 
couples  and  leashes  into  the  great  hall^-while  my 
gallant  uncle  in  a  new  periwig,  and  a  pair  of  sil- 
ver-clocked stockings  (a  present  from  a  d-deoant 
fine  lady)  stood  at  the  far  end  of  the  picture  gallery, 
to  receive  his  visiters,  with  all  the  graces  of  the  hist 
age. 

My  mother,  who  had  preserved  her  beauty  won- 
deiAiUy,  sat  in  a  chair  of  green  velvet,  and  asto- 
nished the  courtiers  by  the  fashion  of  a  dress  only 
just  imported.  The  worthy  countess  (she  had 
dropped  in  England  the  loftier  distinction  of  Ma- 
dame la  Mar^chak)  was  however  quite  innocent 
of  any  intentional  affectation  of  the  mode ;  (or  the 
new  stomaoher,  so  admired  in  London,  had  been 
the  last  alteration  in  female  garniture  at  Paris,  a 
month  before  my  father  .died.  Is  not  this  '*  Fa- 
ahion"  a  noble  divinity  to  possess  such  zealous 
adhcrentel — a  pitiful,  lackey-like  creature,  which 
strute  through  one  country  with  the  eastFoff  finery 
of  another  I 

As  for  Aubrey  and  Gerald,  they  produced  quito 
an  efiect ;  and  I  should  most  certainly  have  been 
thrown  irrevocably  into  the  back  ground,  had  I  not 
been  |)om  to  the  good  fortune  of  an  eldest  son. 
This  was  far  more  than  sufficient  to  atone  for  the 
plainness  of  my  person ;  and  when  it  was  discover- 
ed that  I  was  also  Sir  William's  favourite,  it  is 
quite  astonishing  what  a  beauW  I  became.  Aubrey 
was  declared  too  effeminate ;  Gerald  too  tall.  And 
the  Butehess  of  Lackland  one  day,  when  she  had 
placed  a  lean,  sallow,  grim  ghost  of  a  daughter  on 
either  side  of  me,  whGpered  my  uncle  ip.  a  Toici^ 
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like  the  atide  of  a  pkyer,  intended  for  none  bat 
the  whole  audience,  that  the  yotmg  count  had  the 
moet  impofling  air  and  the  finest  eyes  she  had  ever 
eeen.  AU  this  inspired  me  with  oonrage,  as  well 
as  contempt ;  and  not  liking  to  be  beholden  solely 
to  my  priority  of  birth  for  my  priority  of  distinc- 
tion, I  resolved  to  become  as  agreeable  as  possible. 
If  I  had  not  in  the  vanity  of  my  heart  resolved  also 
to  be  "  myself  alone,"  &te  would  have  furnished 
me  at  the  happiest  age  for  sucoestful  imitation  with 
an  admirable  model.  *     ^ 

Time  passed  on — two  years  were  flown  since  I 
had  left  school,  and  Montreuil  was  not  yet  returned. 
I  had  passed  the  age  of  eighteen,  when  the  whole 
house,  which,  as  it- was  summer,  when  none  but 
oats  and  physicians  were  supposed  gifted  by  Provi- 
dence  with  the  power  to  exist  in  town,  was  un- 
commonly full — ^the  whole  house,  I  say,  was  thrown 
into  a  positive  fever  of  expectation.  The  visH  of  a 
guest,  if  not  of  greater  consequence,  at  least  of 
greater  interest  than  any  who  had  hitherto  honour- 
ed my  uncle,  was  announced.  Even  the  young 
count,  with  Uie  moet  imposing  air  in  the  world, 
and  the  finest  eyes,  was  forgotten  by  everybody 
but  the  Dutchess  of  Lackland  and  her  dau^ten, 
who  had  just  returned  to  Devereux  Court,  to  ad- 
miie  how  amazingly  the  count  had  grown.  O ! 
what  a  prodigy  wisdom  would  be,  if  it  were  but 
blest  with  a  memory  as  keen  and  constant  as  that 
of  interest. 

Struck  with  the  universal  excitation,  I  went  to 
my  uncle  to  inquire  the  name  of  the  expected 
guest  My  uncto  was  occupied  in  fenning  the 
Lady  Hasselton,  a  daughter  of  one  of  King 
Charles's  beauties.  Ho  bad  only  time  to  answer 
me  literally,  and  without  comment;  the  guest's 
name  was  Mr.  8t  John. 

I  had  never  conned  the  ^  Flying  Post,"  and  I 
knew  nothing  about  politics.  "  Who  is  Mr.  8t 
John  V*  said  I ;  my  uncle  had  renewed  the  office 
of  a  zephyr.  The  daughter  of  the  beauty  heard 
and  answered,  "The  most  charming  person  in 
Efigland.*'  I  bowed  and  turned  away.  *<How 
vastly  explanatory !"  said  L  I  met  a  furious  poli- 
tician.   «  Who  is  Mr.  8L  John  t"  I  asked. 

"  The  cleverest  man  in  England,"  answered  the 
politician,  hurrying  off  with  a  pamphlet  in  his 
hand.  . 

**  Npthing  can  be  more  satisfactory,"  thought  L 
Stopping  a  coxcomb  of  the  first  water,  "  Who  is 
Mr.  St  John  1"  I  asked. 

"The  finest  gentleman  in  England,"  answered 
the  coxcomb,  settling  his  cravat 

''Perfectly  intelligible'!"  was  my  reflection  on 
this  reply ;  and  I  forthwith  arrested  a  Whig  par- 
son—" Who  is  Mr.  St  John  t"  said  L 

"  The  greatest  reprobate  in  England !"  answered 
the  Whig  paxson,  and  I  was  too  stunned  to  inquire 
more. 

Five  minutes  afterward  the  sound  of  carriage 
wheels  was  heard  in  the  courtyard,  then  a  slight 
bustle  in  the  hall,  and  the  door  of  the  anti-room 
bdng  thrown  open,  Mr.  St  John  entered. 

He  was  in  the  very  prime  of  life,  about  Ae 
middle  height,  and  of  a  mien  and  air  so  strikingly 
noble,  that  it  was  some  time  before  you  recovered 
the  general  eflfect  of  his  person  sufficiently  to 
examine  its  peculiar  claims  to  admiration.  He 
lost»  however,  nothing  by  a  fiurther  survey:  he 


possessed  not  only  an  eomieiitiy  Imidnme,  bA  i 
very  extraordinary  countenance.  Through  in  air 
of  nonchalance,  and  even  sottMlhiBg  of  hwliilt, 
through  an  ease  of  manners  sometimes  mritiii% 
into  ^minate  softness,  sometimes  boiderinf  upoo 
licentious  effrontery,  his  eye  thoughtful,  yet  win* 
dering,  seemed  to  announce  that  the  mind  ptrtook 
but  little  of  the  whim  of  the  moment,  or  of  dme 
levities  of  ordinary  liib,  over  which  the  grKe  of  his 
manner  threw  so  peculiar  a  eharm.  His  brow 
was,  perhaps,  rather  too  large  and  thick  for  the 
the  exactness  of  perfect  symmetry ;  but  it  bid  in 
expression  of  great  mental  powtnr  and  oelu'iiuoi* 
tioiL  His  features  were  high,  yet  deficsle,  nd 
his  mouth,  which,  when  closed,  assumed  a  fim 
and  rather  severe  expression,  softened,  when  epak- 
ing,  into  a  smile  of  almost  magical  endiaiitiMBt 
Richly,  but  not  extravagantly  dreasedJ^  he  seend 
to  cultivate,  rather  than  disdain,  the  omamcoti « 
outward  appearanee ;  and  whatever  can  fiscnaa 
or  attract  seemed  so  inherent  in  this  afaigular  onn, 
that  all  which  in  others  would  havv  been  umI 
artificial,  was  in  him  most  natural :  so  thai  it  k 
no  exaggeration  to  add,  that  to  he  well  dRaed, 
seemed  to  the  elegance  of  his  pefwm,  not  ss  nracb 
the  result  of  art,  as  of  a  propevty  Imuite  and  pe- 
culiar to  himself. 

Such  was  the  outward  appearanee  of  Henrr  9l 
John ;  01^  well  suited  to  the  qnafities  of  a  nin)  tf 
once  more  vigorous  and  more  aooompUlbed  tha 
that  of  any  other  person  with  whom  the  rioss- 
tudes  of  my  life  have  ever  brooght  me  into  eoniici 
I  kept  my  eye  on  the  new  guest  throogbocttlt 
whole  day ;  I  observed  the  mingled  fiveliiiesi  ui 
softness  which  pervaded  his  attentions  to  wonco; 
the  intellectual,  yet  unpedantie  superiority  ht 
possessed  in  his  conversations  with  men ;  ha  T^ 
spectful  demeanour  to  age ;  his  careless,  yet  ntt 
over  fiuniliar  ease  with  the  young ;  and  wbat  ns- 
terested  me  more  thfcn  all,  the  oocasional  rlovl 
which  passed  over  his  countenanee  at  moaomb 
when  he  seemed  sunk  into  a  revery,  that  had  fcr 
its  objects  nothing  in  common  with  those  aroon) 
him. 

Just  before  dinner  St  John  was  talking  to  i 
little  group,  among  whom  curiosity  seemed  to  hia 
excited  the  Whig  parson,  whom  I  have  before  Dte* 
tioned.      He  stood  at  a  little  dislanee,  shy  and 
uneasy ;  one  of  the  company  took  advantage  <f 
so  favourable  a  butt  for  jests,  and  aUuded  to  ikt 
bystander  in  a  witticism  which    draw  IsogiM 
from  all  but  St  John,  who,   taming  soddiclf 
toward  the  parson,  addressed  an  observation  ts 
him  in  the  most  respectful  tone.    Nor  did  beoaa 
talking  with  him  (fatiguing  as  the    coniemcf 
must  have  been,  fot  neaar  was  there  a  duUff  (^ 
desisstic  than  the  gentleman  conversed  with)  raSai 
we  descended  to  dhmer.    Than,  for  the  6ist  tioCi 
I  learnt  that  nothing  can  constitute  good  breeding 
that  has  not  good  nature  for  its  fbui^ation ;— ahI 
then,  too,  as  I  was  leading  Lady  Baxbara  UA' 
land  to  the  great  hall,  by  the  tip  of  her  foaSaft, 
I  made  another  observation.    Pasnng  the  pri^^  ^ 
heard  him  say  to  a  fellow  clerk,  ^ 

*<  Certainly,  he  is  the  greatest  man  in  Engiani; 
and  I  mentally  remarked  "There  is  no  poiky!** 
politeness;  and  a  good  manner  is  the  berttbaf 
m  the  world,  either  to  get  one  a  good  nune  or  to 
supply  the  want  of  it** 
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A  dialogue,  ifltldi  might  be  dull  if  it  were  longer. 

Thbks  .day*  after  the  arrival  of  St.  John,  I 
scaped  from  the  crowd  of  impertinents,  seized  a 
olume  of  Cowley,  and,  in  a  fit  of  mingled  poetry 
ad  melancholy,  strolled  idly  into  the  park.  I 
ftme  to  the  maigin  of  the  stream,  and  to  the  veiy 
x>t  on  which  I  had  stood  with  my  uncle  on  the 
venmg  when  he  had  first  excited  my  emulation  to 
•holastic  rather  than  manual  contention  with  my 
rother.  I  seated  myself  by  the  water  side,  and 
eling  indisposed  to  read,  leant  my  cheek  upon 
ly  hand,  and  surrendered  my  thoughts  as  prisoners 
)  the  reflections  which  J  could  not  resist 

I  continued  I  know  not  how  long  in  my  medi- 
ition,  till  I  was  roused  by  a  gentle  touch  upon  my 
loulder ;  I  looked  up,  and  saw  St*  John. 

*<  Pardon  me,  c(^unt,"  said  he,  smiling,  "  I  should 
ot  have  disturbed  your  reflections,  had  not  your 
eglect  of  an  old  friend  imboldened  me  to  address 
ou  upon  his  behalC  And  8l  John  pointed  to 
le  Yolume  of  Cowley  which  he  had  taken  up 
dthout  my  peiceiTing  it 

"  Well,"  idded  he,  seating  himself  on  the  turf 
eside  me,  *'in.my  younger  days,  poetry  and  I 
'ere  better  friends  than  we  are  now.  And  if  I 
ad  had  Cowley  as  a  companion,  I  should  not 
ave  parted  with  him  .as  you  have  done  even  fiir 
ly  own  reflections." 

"  You  admire  him,  then  V  said  L 

"Why,  that  is  too  general  a  question.  I  admire 
^hat  is  fine  in  him,  as  in  every  one  else,  but  I  do 
ot  love  him  the  better  for  his  points  and  his  con- 
sits.  He  reminds  me  of  what  Catdinal  Palla- 
Lcino  said  of  8eneca»  viz.  that  he  '  perfumes  his 
>nceits  with  civet  and  ambergris.'  however, 
sunt,  I  have  opened  upon  a  beautiful  motto  for 
ou. 

« *  Here  let  me.  careless  sod  anthooghtliil  Ijringi 
Hear  the  aoft  winds  above  me  fljmg» 
With  all  their  waDton  bonghe  diepute, 
And  the  more  tuneliil  birds  to  both  replying*, 
Nor  be  myself  too  mute.' 

KThat  say  you  to  that  wish  1  If  yon  have  a  grain 
>f  poetry  in  you,  such  verse  ought  to  bring  it  into 
lower." 

'*  Ay,"  antfwarad  I,  though  not  exaisUy  m  ao- 
mdance  wifli  the  truth;  <*lmt  I  have  not  flie 
^erm.  I  destroyed  it  four  year*  ago.  Reading  the 
ledication  of  poets  ouied  me  of  the  Iqva  for  poetry. 
I¥hat  a  ipkty  that  the  divine  inspiration  should 
lave  for  its  oracles  such  mean  souls !" 

**  Tea,  and  how  industrious  the  good  gentlemen 
ire  in  dehaaing'  themselves.  Their  ingenuity  is 
never  half  eo  much  shown  in  a  aimile  as  in  a  com- 
pUment ;  and  I  know  not  whieh  to  admire  the  most 
tn  Dryden,  his  translating  the  Aneid,  or  his  oi^ 
dering  the  engmven  of  his  frontispieoe  (upon  the 
accession  of  King  William)  to  give  poor  JBneas 
an  enormcua  note." 

I  miled  at  the  aneedote ;  and  8t  John  con- 
tinued in  a  gmver  tone. 

**  I  know  nothing  in  nature  more  melancholy 
than  the  discovery  of  any  meanness  in  a  great  man. 
There  is  so  little  to  redeem  the  dry  mass  of  follies 
and  errora  fimi  which  the  matetials  of  this  life  are 
composed,  that  any  thing  to  love  or  to  reverence 
beocmiea  as  it  were  the  Sabbath  for  the  mind.  It 
is  bitter  to  frel,  as  we  grow  older,  how  the  respite 
ii  ahodged^  and  how  die  finr  oibjeets  left  to  our 


admiration  are  abased.  What  a  foe  not  only  to  lii 
but  to  all  that  dignifies  and  ennobles  it,  is  tim»! 
Our  afiections  and  our  pleasures  restoible  those 
&buIous  trees  described  by  8t  Oderio--the  fruits 
which  they  bring  forth,  are  no  sooner  ripened  into 
maturity,  than  they  are  transformed  into  birds, 
and  fly  avray.  But  these  reflections  cannot  yet  be 
familiar  to  you.  Iiet  us  return  to  Cowley.  Do 
yon  feel  any  sympathy  with  his  prose  writings  1 
For  some  minds  tiiiey  have  a  great  attraction*" 

'*  They  have  for  mine,"  answered  I ;  '*  but  then 
I  am  naturally  a  dreamery  and  a  contemplative 
egotist  IB  always  to  me  a  mirror  in  which  I  behold 
myself." 

"  The  world,"  answered  6t  John,  with  a  melan* 
eholy  smile,  "will  toon  dissolve,  or  for  ever  con- 
firm your  humour  for  dreaming;  in  either  case^ 
Cowley  win  not  be  less  a  favourite.  But  you 
must,  like  me,  have  long  toiled  in  the  heat  and 
travail  of  business,  or  of  pleasure,  which  is  mora 
wearisome  stiU,  in  order  folly  to  sympathize  with 
those  beauflfiil  .paneg3rrics  upon  solitude,  which 
make,  perhaps,  the  finest  passages  in  Cowley.  I 
have  often  thought  that  he  whom  God  ha&  gifted 
with  a  love  of  retirement,  possesses  as  it  were  an 
extra  sense.  Arid  among  what  our  poet  so  elo- 
quently calls,  *  the  vast  and  noble  scenes  of  na* 
ture,'  we  find  the  balm  for  the  wounds  we  have 
sustained  among  the  <  pitiftil  shifts  of  policy ;'  for 
the  attachment  to  solitude  is  the  surest  pieservap 
Uve  firom  the  ills  of  life :  and  I  know  hot  if  the 
Romans  ^ver  instilled,  under  allegory,  a  sablimer 
truth  than  when  they  inculcated  the  belief  that 
those  inspired  by  Feronia,  the  goddess  of  woods 
and  forests,  could  walk  barefoot  and  uninjured 
over  burning  coals." 

At  this  part  of  our  conference,  the  bell  swinging 
hoarsely  through  the  long  avenues,  and  over  the 
stlent  water,  summoned  us  to  the  grand  occupation 
of  civilized  life ;  we  r«Me,  and  vralked  slowly  toward 
the  house. 

«Do  not,"  said  I,  /<  these  regidar  routines  of 
petty  occurrences^ tins  periodical  solemnity  of 
trifles,  weary  and  disgust  you  1  For  my  part,  I 
almost  long  for  the  old  days  of  knight  errantry, 
and  would  rather  be  knocked  on  the  head  by  a 
giant,  or  carried  through  th<^  air  by  a  flying  griffin, 
than  live  in  this  circle  of  dull  fegularities — ^the 
brute  at  the  mill." 

**  You  may  live  even  in  these  days,"  answered 
8t  John,-'*  without  too  tame  a  regularity.  Women 
and  politics  famish  ample  food  for  adventure,  and 
you  must  not  Judge  of  all  life  by  country  life." 

"  Nor  of  all  conversation,"  said  I,  with  a  lo6k 
which  implied  a  conq>liment,  **  by  the  insipid  idiers 
vrho  fin  our  saloons.  Behold  them  now,  gathered 
by  the  orid  window,  yonder ;  precious  diidUers  of 
talk— sentinels  of  society  with  certain  set  phraaea 
as  watchwords,  which  they  never  exceed ;  sages^ 
who  foOow  Face's  advice  to  Dapper — 

<*  <  Hum  thrice,  and  buu  as  often.' " 


CHAPTER  Vn. 

A  ehanM  of  prospect»~A  tiew  Insight  into  the  character 
of  Uie  hero~A  conferenoe  between  two  brothers* 

A  SAT  or  two  after  flie  convenatiott  reeoided 
in  my  last  diapter,  St  John,  to  my  inexprassiMa 
ngret,  left  us  for  London;  bo#ever,  we  had  cnei 
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}aj9d  ■evwal  ooafenooos  togithar  danng  his  ^tay, 
4nd  when  we  parted,  it  ww  with  a  prnening  iiin* 
tetian  on  hie  sde  to  ¥uit  him  in  Londop,  end  m 
moet  faithful  promiae  on  mine  to  avail  nqreelf  of 
4he  request 

No  sooner  was  he  lairly  gone,  Uian  I  went  to 
seek  my  uncle ;  I  found  him  reading  one  of  Far- 
quhar's  comedies.  Despite  of  my  sorrow  at  inter- 
rupting him  in  so  veneiable  a  study,  I  was  too  full 
of  my  new  plot  to  heed  breaking  off  thai  in  the 
comedy.  In  very  few  wovds  I  made  the  good 
knight  understand  that  his  descriptions  had  infected 
me,  and  that  I  was  dying  to  ascertain  their  truth ; 
in  a  word,  that  his  hopefiil  nephew  was  fully  bent 
on  going  to  town.  My  undo  ftrst  stared,  then 
swore,  then  paused,  then  looked  at  his  leg,  drew 
up  his  stocking,  frowned,  whistled,  and  told  me  at 
last  to  talk  to  him  about  it  another  time.  Now  for 
my  part,  I  think  there  are  only  two  dsmips  of  peo- 
pk  in  the  world  authorized  to  put  one  off  to  *<  an- 
other time,"— prime  ministers  and  debtors; — ao> 
canhnglys  I  would  not  take  my  uncle's  dismissal. 
I  had  not  read  playa,  studied  philosophy,  and  laid 
mares  lor  the  Abb6  Montrenil,  without  deriving 
aome  little  wisdom  from  my  experience ;  so  I  took 
to  teasing,  and  a  notable  plan  it  is  too !  Whoever 
has  puxraed  it  may  goess  the  result  1  My  unde 
yielded,  and  that  day  Ibrtnifl^t  was  fixed  ibr  my 
^kparture. 

O !  with  what  transport  did  I  look  forward  to 
the  epmpletion  of  my  wishes,  the  goal  of  my  ambi- 
tion. I  hasfenad  forth?— I  hurried  into  the  woods 
— I  sang  out  in  the  gladness  of  my  heart,  like  a 
faiid  released  I  dnink  in  the  air  vnth  a  n^turous 
aympathy  in  its  fireedom;  my  atep  scarcely  touched 
the  earth,  and  my  whole  frame  aeemed  ethereal-r- 
alated-^xalted— by  the  vivifying  inspiration  of  my 
hopeiL  I  paused  by  a  little  streamlet,  whichi  brawl- 
ing over  stones  and  through  unpenetrated  thick- 
nesaes  of  wood,  seemed,  like  confined  amhitbn,  not 
the  less  restless  for  its  obscurity. 

<*  Wild  brooklet,"  I  cried,  as  my  thoughts  rushed 
into  words,  "fret  on, our  lot  is  no  longer  the  same; 
your  wanderings  and  your  mnrmiirs  are  wasted  in 
solitude  and  shade ;  your  voice  dies  and  is  renewed, 
but  withont  an  echo ;  your  waves  spread  around  their 
path  neither  fertility  nor  terror;  their  anger  is  idle, 
and  their  fireshness  is  lavished  on  a  sterile  soil ;  the 
sun  shines  in  vain  for  you,  through  these  unvarying 
wastee  of  silence  and  gloom ;  fortune  freights  not 
your  channel  with  her  hoarded  stores,  and  pleasure 
ventures  not  her  silken  nils  upon  your  tide;  not 
even  the  solitary  idler  rovea.beade  you,  to  oon- 
■ecrate  with  human  fellowship  your  melaocholy 
course ;  no  shape  of  beanty  benda  over  your  turbid 
waters,  or  mirrors  in  your  breast  the  k>velineas  that 
hallows  earth.  Lonely  and  sullen,  through  stoim 
or  sunshine,  you  repine  along  your  desolate  way, 
and  only  catdi,  through  the  matted  boughs  that 
darken  over  yon,  the  beams  of  the  wan  star%  which, 
like  human  hopes,  tremble  upon  your  breast,  and 
are  broken,  even  before  they  fede,  by  the  very  tur- 
bulence of  the  sur&ce  on  which  they  felL  Rove — 
repine— murmur  on !  Such  was  my  fete,  but  the 
resemblsnce  is  no  moreu  I  shall  no  longer  be  a 
lonely  and  regretful  being ;  my  aflections  will  no 
longer  waste  themaelves  upon  banenncss  and  stone. 
I  go  among  the  living  and  warm  world  of  mortal 
•nergies  and  desires;  my  existence  shsU  glide  aheiw 
mUkUf  through  crested  dlies,  and  bowers  in  which 
BM>j  wawhipa  love;  and  the  dear  ^plhs  of  nqr 
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heart  shall  reflect  whatever  its  ynmg 
shadowed  ferth — the  visioned 
snd  feiry  qaritF— the  Eve  of  my  sooTs  a 
and  foreboded  paradise." 

Venting,  in  this  incoherent  stnin,  the 
which  filled  my  tiioughts,  I  wandered  oo,  tluoagb- 
ottt  the  whole  day,  till  my  spirits  had  ezhanetad 
themselves  by  indulgence ;  and,  wearied  alike  hj 
mental  excitement  and  bodily  exertion,  I 
with  slow  steps,  toward  die  house.  As  I 
the  gentle  acclivity  on  whidiit  stood,  I 
figure  approaching  toward  me;  the 
shades  of  the  evening  did  not  allow  me  to 
nise  the  shape  until  it  was  afahost-by  my 
vras  Aubrey. 

Of  late  I  had  seen  very  little  of  him.  Hi 
tional  studies  and  habits  seemed  to  draw  hint 
the  idle  pursuits  of  myself  and  my  nnde'e 
and  Aubrey  was  'one  peculiarly 
neglect,  and  sore  to  morfaldity  at  the 
unkindness ;  so  diat  he  required  to  be  soiiglit,  and 
rsrdy  troubled  others  with  advances :  thsit  night, 
however,  hife  greeting  was  unusually  vrann. 

**1  was  uneasy  about  you,  Morton,"  aail  he^ 
drawing  my  arm  in  his;  ''yon  have  not  faeca 
seen  since  morning ;  and,  O  \  Morton,  my  onck 
told  me»,with  tean  in  his  eyes,  that  yon  vrcve 
to  leave  us.    Is  it  so  ?"* 

"Hadhe  tean  in  his  cyeat    Kfaid  old 
And  you,  Aubrey,  shall  you,  too,  grievw  Ibr  ny 
departure  1" 

«  Can  you  ask  it,  Morion  ?  But  why  win  you 
leave  ual  Are  we  not  all  happy  here,  now! 
Now  that  there  is  no  longer  say  barrier  or  diflcr- 
ence  between  us-*noio  that  I  may  look  upon  you. 
and  listen  to  yon,  and  love  you,  and  mtm  tkst  I 
love  you  1  Why  will  you  leave  us  nowl  And— 
(continued  Aubrey,  as  if  fearful  of  giving  me  time 
to  answer)— and  every  one  praises  yon  no  hen; 
and  my  uncle  and  all  of  us  are  so  proud  of  yon. 
Why  shodhl  yon  desert  our  afieeliona  aseeeiy  be* 
cause  they  are  not  new  t  Why  plunge  into  that 
hollow  and  odd  world,  vdiich  all  who  have  tried 
it,  picture  in  such  fearfid  hnesi  Can  yon  find 
any  thing  there  to  repay  you  Ibr  the  love  yon 
behind !" 

**  My  brother,"  ssid  I,  mournfully,  and  in  a 
whieh  startled  him,  it  was  ao  diffesesit  fiom  dmt 
whidi  I  usually  assumed^— *<  my  brother, 
befere  you  reproaeh  me.    Let  ua  ait  down 
this  bank,  an^^  I  will  suflEtf  yon  to  see  more  ef  lay 
restless  and  aecKt  heart  than  any  htdieilo  tena 
beheld."    * 

We  aat  down  upon  a  little  mound-  hoar  ml 
I  remember  the  spot !  I  can  aee  the  tsae  wbseb 
shadowa  it  from  my  window  at  thiaoMmMUL  Hsv 
many  aeaaoBs  have  the  fvieat  haib  and  the  easaald 
grsas  besn  withered  there  and  ranewcd!  Ah, 
what  is  this  mnrivai  of  all  things  fieah  and  yootldDl 
in  external  natore,  but  a  mockery  of  the  winliy 
spot  which  lies  perished  and  irrmnoaUe  vrithia! 
We  dmwnear  to  each  other,  and  as  oay  Mtwuaad 
around  him,  I  ssid,  "  Aubrey,  yow  love  bw  bssn 
to  me  a  mora  predous  gift  than  any  who  have  aot, 
like  me,  Airsted  and  longed  even  kft  the  love  «f  s 
dog,  can  eonceive.  Never  let  me  loee  that  afibe- 
tion!  AnddonotthinkofmeheraafierMsfsBB 
whoee  heart  edboed  all  that  his  lip  mtcwd  !)• 
not  believe  that  iroi^,  and  aarcaam,  and 
of  tongue,  flowed  fimn  a  malignant  er  evil 
That  diqiositiMi  whidt  saena  to  yoa  I 
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gliC  aad  fflaamtf,  M»;p«luip«»  its  origm  in  a 
Mnd  too  mteoae  iaitt  •flBwtiflni^  and  too  >«^"'^"g 
I  having  them  .ntumid.  TiU  you  sought  my 
iendship,  thzee  short  yoan  ago,  none  out  my 
Qcle,  with  whom  I  eould  hvre  nothing  in  common 
it  attachment^  sesnied  to  cajre  for  my  very  ezist- 
ico.  I  blame  diam  not,  they  were  deoeiTed  in 
ly  nature ;  but  Uaake  ms  not  too  severely  if  my 
*mper  eu&red  litom  their  mistake.  Your  fiiend- 
lip  came  to  me,  not  too  late  to  save  me  from  a 
rematare  mieenthropy,  but  too  late  to  eradicate 
wry  morbiditj  of  mind.  Bomething  of  sternness 
1  the  one  haiiid,  and  <f  satire  on  the  other,  have 
tingled  so  long  with  wy  better  fiaeling^  that  the 
int  and  the  etream  have  beeome  inseparsble.  Do 
ot  sigh,  Anbrey.  To  be  uaamiabfe  is  not  to  be 
ngniteful ;  and  I  shall  not  love  you  the  less  if  I 
ive  ^t  a  few  olfects  to  love.  You  ask  me  my 
idueement  to  leave  you.  *The  world'  will  be 
Efficient  answer.  I  cannot  share  your  contempt 
r  it,  nor  your  fear.  I  am,  and  have  been  of  late, 
Misumed  with  a  thirst— eager,  and  burning,  and 
nquenchable— it  is  ambition  V* 

**  O,  Morton!"  said  Aubrey,  with  a  second 
gh,  longer  and  deeper  than  the  first — ^  that  evil 
Assion  !  the  passion  which  lost  An  angel  heaven." 

**  Let  ue  not  now  dispute,  my  brother,  whether 

be  sinftil,  in  itaelf,  or  whether,  if  its  object  be 
irtuous,  it  is  not  a  virtue.  .  In  baring  my  soul 
efore  you,  I  Only  speak  of  my  motives ;  and  seek 
ot  to  excuse  them.  Peihape  on  this  earth,  there 
t  no  good  widiont  a  little  eviL  When  my  mind 
'as  once  tamed  to  the  acquisition  of  mental  snpe- 
ority,  every  petty  aeqnisitum  I  made  increased 
ly  desire  to  attain  more,  and  partial  emulation 
M>n  widened  into  univenal  ambition.  We  three, 
lerald  and  omaelves,  are  the  keepers  of  a  tieasiiie 
K>re  invalmUe  than  much  g(Ad<— the  treasure  of 

not  ignoble  or  sfiUied  name.  For  my  part,  I 
>nlea8  that  I  am  impetieni  to  increase  the  ytore 
f  honour  which  our  fether  bequeathed  to  us.  Nor 
I  this  all :  despite  of  oar  birth,  we  are  poor  in  the 
ifts  of  fortune.  We  aie  all  dependants  on  my 
Acle's.  fevoor ;  and,  however  we  may  deserve  it, 
liere  would  be  eonwtfaing  better  in  eaiaing  an 
adependenee  for  ounehrea," 

"That,**  said  Aubiey,  ''may  be  an  argument 
or  mine  and  Qerald'e  exertions;  but  not  for 
ours.  Ton  are  the  eldest,  and  my  ancle's 
kvourite.  Nature  and  afisctaon  both  point  to  yoa 
s  his  heir."       ^^ 

"If  so,  Aubtey,  may  many,  yean  paai  belbre 
hat  inheritanee  ia  mine.  Why  dieuld  those  years, 
hat  might  produce  eo  mudh,  lie  fallow  1  But 
hough  I  would  not  afisct  an  unreal  delicaqy,  and 
lisown  my  chance  of  Aitura  fortune,  yet  you  must 
emember,  that  it  is  a  metter  passible,  not  oertain. 
My  birthright  gtvee  me  no  claim  oter  my  uncle, 
vhose  estotes  are  in  hie  own  gift;  and  favouri 
}ven  in  the  geed,  is  a  wind  whidi  vaiiea  without 
M)wer  on  our  side  to  mlrulate  the  season  or  the 
saase.  However  this  ber-*end  I  love  the  penon 
»n  whom  fortune  depends  se  mudi,  (hat  I  cannot, 
BHthoutpsin,  speak  of  the  mere  chance  of  its  pass- 
ing ftom  his  poeseaiien  into  mine^-^you  wiU  own 
at  leest  that  I  shall  not  heieaiier  deaerve  wealth 
the  less  for  the  advantages  of  experience. 

"Alasr*  aald  Aabiey,  niaing  his  eyes,  ''the 

worship  of  oar  Father  in  heaven  finds  ua  ample 

cause  for  oceupalioa  even  in  retirsmant;  and  the 

moie  we  mix  with  Ida  cieataces,  the  moie,  I  fear, 
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we  may  forget  the  Creator.  But  if  it  must  be  aop 
I  wUl  pray  for  you,  Morton ;  and  you  will  remem- 
ber that  the  powerless  and  poor  Aubrey  can  still 
lift  up  his  voice  in  your  behak" 

As  Aubrey  thus  spoke,  I  looked  with  mingled 
envy  and  admiration  upon  the  countenance  bcdde 
me,  which  the  beauty  of  a  spirit  seemed  at  once  to 
soften  and  to  exalt 

Since  our  conference  had  began,  the  dusk  of 
twilight  had  melted  away;  and  ^  moon  had' 
called  into  lustre— living,  indeed,  but  unlike  the 
cominon  and  unhallowing  life  of  day — the  wood 
and  herbage,  and  silent  variations  of  hill  and 
valley,  which  slept  around  us;  and,  as  the  still 
and  shadowy  light  foil  over  the  upward  face  of 
my  brother,  it  gave  to  his  features  an  additional, 
and  not  wholly  earth-bom,  solemnity  of  ezpree- 
sion.  There  was  indeed  in  his  face  and  air,  that 
from  which  the  painter  of  a  seraph  might  not 
have  disdained  to  copy ;  something  resembling  the 
vision  of  an  angel  in  the  dark  eyes  that  swam 
with  tears,  in  which  emotion  had  so  little  of  mor- 
tal dross — ^in  the  youthful  and  soft  cheeks,  which 
the  earnestness  of  divine  thought  had  refined  by  a 
pale  but  transparent  hue — in  the  high  and  un- 
clouded forehead,  over  which  the  hair,  parted  in 
the  centre,'  fell  in  long  and  wavelike  curls— and  in 
the  lips,  ^ent,  yet  moving  with  internal  prayer, 
which  seemed  the  more  fervent,  because  unheard. 

I  did  not  interrupt  him  in  the  prayer,  which  my 
soul  felt,  though  my  ear  caught  it  not,  was  for 
me.  But  when  he  had  ceased,  and  turned  toward 
me,  I  clasped  him  to  my  breast  **  My  brother/* 
I  said,  **  we  sludl  part,  it  is  true,  but  not  till  our 
hearts  have  annihilated  the  space  that  was  between 
them ;  not  till  we  have  felt  that  the  love  of  brother- 
hood can  pass  the  love  of  woman.  Whatever 
await  you,  your  devoted  and  holy  mind  will  be,  if 
not  ^our  shield  from  affliction,  at  least  your  balm 
for  Its  wounds.  Bemain  here.  The  quiet  which 
breathes  around  you  well  becomes  your  tranquillity 
within;  and  sometimea  bless  me  in  your  devo- 
tions, as  yon  have  done  now.  For  me,  I  shall 
not  rogiet  those  harder  and  harsher  qualities  which 
you  blame  in  me ;  thereafter  their  very  stemneas 
can  aflbnl  me  an  opportunity  of  protecting  your 
gentleness  from  evil,  or .  redressing  the  virronge 
ftom  which  your  natare  may  be  too  innocent  to 
preserve  yoo.  And  now  let  us  return  home,  in 
the  conviction  that  we  have  in  our  firiendahip  one 
tteasore  beyond  the  reach  of  fete." 

Aubrey  did  not  answer ;  but  he  kissed  my  fore- 
head, and  I  foU  his  tears  upon  my  cheek.  We 
HNKv  and  with  arms  still  embracing  each  other  as 
we  walked,  bent  our  steps  to  the  house. 

Ah^  earth !  what  hast  thou  more  beautifhl  than 
the  love  of  those  whooe  ties  are  knit  by  nature, 
and  whose  union  seems  ordained  to  begin  from  the 
very  moment  of  their  birth  ? 


CHAPTER  Vra. 

First  love! 

Wx  are  under  veiy  changeful  infiuences  in  this 
world !  The  night  on  which  occurred  the  inter- 
view with  Aubrey  that  I  have  just  narrated,  I  was 
burning  to  leave  Bevereux  Court  Within  one 
little  week  from  that  time  my  eagerness  was  won- 
derfiilly  abat^    The  sagacious  reader  will  readily 
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diiooTer  the  cacue  of  this  alteredon.  About  eight 
miles  firom  my  uncle's  house  was  a  seaport  town ; 
there  were  many  and  varied  rides  leading  to  it,  and 
the  town  was  a  &vourite  place  of  visitation  ^nth  ail 
the  family.  Within  a  few  hundred  yards  of  the 
town  was  a  small  cottage,  prettily  situated  in  the 
midst  of  a  garden,  kept  with  singular  neatness,  and 
ornamented  with  several  rare  d^bs  and  erotics. 
I  had  more  than  once  observed  in  the  garden  of 
this  house  a  female  in  the  very  first  blush  of  youth, 
and  beautiful  enough  to  excite  within  me  a  strong 
•curiosity  to  learn  the  owner  of  the  cottage.  I 
inquired,  and  ascertained  that  its  tenant  was  a 
Spaniard  of  high  birth,  and  one  who  had  acquired 
a  melancholy  celebrity  by  his  conduct  and  inisfor- 
tunes  in  the  part  he  had  taken  in  a  certain  feeble 
but  gallant  insurrection  in  his  native  country.  He 
had  only  escaped  with  life  and  a  very  small  sum  of 
money,  and  now  lived  in  the  obscure  seaport  of 

,  a  refugee  and  a  recluse.  He  was  a  widower, 

and  had  only  one  child — ^  daughter ;  and  I  was 
therefore  at  no  loss  to  discover  who  was  the  beauti- 
ful female  I  had  noted  and  admired. 

On  the  day  after  my  conversation  with  Aubrey, 
detailed  in  the  last  chapter,  in  riding  past  this  cot- 
tage alone,  I  perceived  a  crowd  asaembled  round 
the  entrance ;  I  paused  to  inquire  the  cause. 

**  Why,  your  honour,"  quoth  a  senior  of  the 
village,  **  I  believe  the  tipstaves  be  come  to  take 
the  foreigner  for  not  paying  his  rent ;  and  he  does 
nojt  understand  our  English  liberty  like,  and  has 
-drawn  his  sword,  and  swears,  in  his  outlandish 
Ungo,  he  will  not  be  made  prisoner  alive." 

I  required  no  fiuther  inducement  to  make  me 
enter  the  house.  The  crowd  gave  way  when  they 
saw  me  dismount,  and  suffered  me  to  penetrate 
•into  the  first  apartment  There  I  found  Ae  gal- 
lant old  Spanivd  with  his  sword  drawn,  keeping 
at  bay  a  couple  of  sturdy  looking  men,  who  ap- 
peared to  be  only  prevented  from  using  violence 
by  respect  for  the  person,  or  the  safety,  of  a  young 
woman,  who  clung  to  her  fether's  knees,  and  im- 
plored him  not  to  reas^  where  resistance  was  so 
unavailing.  Let  me  cut  short  this  scene— I  di»- 
miand  the  bailifis,  and  paid  the  debt  I  then  en- 
deavoured to  explain  to  the  Spaniaid  in  French, 
lor  he  scarcely  understood  three  words  of  our 
language,  the  cause  of  a  rudeness  toward  him, 
which  he  persisted  in  calling  a  great  insult  and  in- 
liospitality  manifested  to  a  stranger  and  an  exile. 
I  succeeded  at  length  in  padfying  Mm.  I  re- 
mained for  more  than  an  hour  at  the  cottage,  and 
I  left  it  with  a  beating  heart  at  the  certain  per- 
fluanon  that  I  had  established  therein  the  daim  of 
acquaintance  and  vLritation. 

Will  the  reader  pardon  me  for  having  curtailed 
this  scene  1  It  is  connected  with  a  subject  on 
which  I  shall  better  endure  to  dwell  as  my  nar- 
imtive  proceeds.  From  that  time  I  paid  frequent 
visits  to  the  cottage;  the  Speniaid  soon  grew 
intimate  with  me,  and  I  thought  the  daughter 
began  to  Mush  when  I  entered,  and  to  sigh  when 
I  departed. 

One  evening  I  was  conversing  with  Don  Diego 
D' Alvarez,  (such  was  the  Spaniard's  name,)  as  he 
aat  without  his  threshold,  inhaling  the  gentle  air, 
that  stole  freshness  from  the  rippling  sea  that 
spread  before  us,  and  fragrance  from  the  earth, 
over  which  the  summer  now  reigned  in  its  most 
Bielkm  glory.  Isora  (the  daughter)  sat  at  a  little 
^istanee. 


''How  comes  it,"  Mid  I^on  Dkso^ 
have  never  met  our  frien 
English  names  are  alwayf  eso^inf  aiy 
How  is  he  cdied^  Ison  1" 

<<  Mr.--Mr.  Baraaid,"^  said  laon,  (who,  fasmight 
early  to  England,  spoke  ili  iaogaage  like  m  nalive,) 
but  with  e^ent  ccwfosimi,  and  kxikiiig  down  as 
she  spoke— «  Mr.  Barnaul  I  beliew  yon  meaii.'' 
«  Right,  my  love,"  rejoined  the  Spaiuard,  who 
was  smoking  a  long  pipe  with  gnat  gimntj,  and 
did  not  notice  his  daughter's  embarraaamcot — ^^  a 
fine  youth,  but  aomewhat  ahy  and  ovcr-aiodest  ia 
manner."  • 

<*  Youth !"  thought  I,  and  I  dartod  a  picrdng 
look  toward  Isora.  *<  How  comes  it,  indeed,"  I  aaid 
aloud,  •*  that  I  have  not  met  him  1  la  he  a  fiscnd 
of  long  standing  1" 

"  Nay,  not  veiy— perhapa  of  aoma  six  weeks 
earlier  date  than  you,  Senor  Don  Devcsenz.  I 
pressed  him,  when  he  called  this  monnns.  to  tarry 
your  coming ;  but,  poor  youth,  he  is  diffident,  and 
not  yet  accustomed,  to  mix  fipeely  with  atnngca^ 
especially  those  of  rank  v  our  own  preaenoe  a  Ihtk 
overawes  him" — and  from  Do|i  Diego'a^iTay  oh»- 
tachioe  itsoed  ayet  fuller  cloud  then  was  oidinaiily 
w<mt  to  emerge  firom  thence. 

My  eyea  were  etili  fixed  on  Isom ;  die  looked 
up,  met  them,  blnshed  deeply,  rose,  and  dia^vpear- 
ed  within  the  house.  I  was  already  ansoqrtibie  oC 
jealousy.  My  lip  tmnUed, aa  I icsumedL  ''And 
vHIl  Don  Diego  pardon  me  for  iiM|uiring  how  com- 
menced his  knowledge  of  this  ingenuoua  youth !" 
The  question  was  a  tittle  beyond  the  pale  of  good 
breeding;  perhaps  t^  Spaniard,  who  was  tolenUy 
punctilious  in  such  matten,  thought  ao,  Cor  he  did 
not  reply.  I  was  sensible  of  my  ener,  and  apolo* 
gizmg  for  it,  inalnnated,  neTertlMleBi»  the  qufstinn 
in  a  more  respectful  and  covert  ahapc^  Still 
DiegD,  inhaling  the  fragrant  weed  with 
vehMaence,  only—like  Pion'a  tonb,  recwded  by 
Pansaniaa  lepMed  to  the  leqnest  of  hia  petitioocr 
by  tnukt.  I  did  not  ventue  to  renew  my  inlcr- 
rogatories,  and  there  waa  a  long  ailenoe.  My  eyes 
fixed  thor  gaae  on  the  door^  by  which  laotm  had 
disappeared.  In  vain ;  aha  letomed  uol— end  as 
the  chill  of  the  increasing  evening  began  now  to 
make  itaelf  leh  by  the  frame  of  one  accoatomed  to 
warmer  does,  the  Speniaid  aoon  rose  to  ie«nler 
Ids  house,  and  I  took  my  farewell  for  the  night 

There  were  many-waya  (as  I  before  aaid)  by 
which  I  could  return  home,  all  n^ly  eqoal  in  p» 
turesqne  beaWy ;  for  the  oouB&iy  in  which  mj 
uncle's  estates  were  placed,  waa  one  when  abesn 
roved  and  woodland  flourished  even  to  the  veiy 
strand,  or  cliff  of  the  sea.  The  ahoiteat  nmit, 
though  one  the  least  fieqacnfed  by  any  except  iiMt- 
passengen,  waa  akng  tiia  coast,  and  it  waa  liy  thai 
path  that  I  rode  alowly  bonieward.  On  winfing 
a  curve  in  the  road  diout  one  mik  fkaok  Devcreax 
Court,  the  old  building  broke  alowlj^  tower  by 
tower,  upon  me.  I  have  neter  yet  d(namhid  die 
house,  and  peifaaps  it  will  not  he  unintarestii^  to 
the  reader  it  I  do  so  now. 

It  had  aneiently  belonged  to  Ralph  de  Bigod. 
From  his  possession  it  had  passed  into  that  of  tke 
then  nobkat  branch  of  the  stem  of  Deverenx,  frooi 
whence,  witboot  break  or  flaw  in  the  direct  line  of 
heritage,  it  had  ulttmately  deacended  to  the  pre^ 
aent  owner.  It  was  a  pile  of  vast  extent,  built 
around  three  quadrangular  oomtsi  the  &rthcet  of 
which  apread  to  the  very  vatga  q£  the  gray,  taU 
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that  orerhnng  the  im  :  in  this  oourt  Waa  ft 
tower,  which,  aoconting  to  tradition,  had 
Ined  the  apartments  onUnarily  inhabited  hj 
I-fated  namesake  and  distant  kinsman  Robert 
reiiz,  the  firrourite  and  the  victim  of  Eliza- 
whenever  he  had  honoured  flie  mansion  with 
;t.  There  was  nothing,  it  is  tniei  in  the  old 
calculated  to  flatter  the  tradition^  for  it  eon- 
i  only  two  habitable  rooms,  communicating 
each  other,  and  by  no  means  remariLsible  for 
r  splendour  ;  and  eveiy  one  of  onr  household, 
myself,  waa  wont  to  discredit  the  idle  nimonr 
1  would  aasigpa  to  so  distinguished  a  guest  00 
;mly  a  lodgement.  But,  as  I  looked  from  the 
iw  lattices  of  the  chambers,  Over  the  wide 
ose  of  ocean  and  of  land  which  they  command- 
as  I  noted,  too,  that  the  tower  was  utterly 
ated  from  A.e  rest  of  the  house,  and  that  the 
enience  of  its  site  enabled  one,  on  quitting  it, 
cape  at  once,  and  privately,  either  to  the  soli- 
beach,  or  to  ihe  glades  and  groves  of  the  wide 
which  stretched  behind— I  could  not  help  in- 
ing  the  belief  that  the  unceremonious  and  not 
tmantic  noble,  had  himself  selected  his  place 
etirement,  akid  that,  in  so  doing,  the  gallant  of 
ilely  court  was  not,  perhaps,  undesirous  of  so- 
ng at  well  chosen  moments  8^  brief  relaxation 
1  the  heavy  honours  of  country  homage;  or 
the  patron  and  poetic  admirer  of  the  dreaining 
Qser  might  have  preferred  to  all  more  gorgeous 
Hmnodation,  the  quiet  apd  unseen  egress  to 
sea  and  shore,  which,  if  we  may  believe  the 
(tnplished  Roman,*  arc  so  fertile  in  the  powers 
aspiration. 

lowever  this  be,  I  had  cheated  myself  into  the 
ef  that  my  conjecture  was  true,  and  I  had 
itione^  my  uncle,  when,  on  leaving  sdiool,  be 
igned  to  each  of  us  our  several  apartments,  to 
at  me  the  exdunve  right  to  thu  dilapidated 
rer.  I  gained  my  boon  easily  enough :  and^ — so 
^gely  is  our  future  fate  compounded  from  past 
Ses,—!  verily  believe  that  the  great  desire  which 
mceforth  sehed  me  to  visit  courts,  and  mix  with 
teamen — ^which  afterwards  hurried  me  into  in- 
Sue,  war,  the  plots  of  London,  the  dissipations 
Paris,  the  perilous  schemes  of  Petersburg,  nay, 
>  veiy  hardships  of  a  Cossack  teni— was  first 
med  by  the  imaginary  honour  of  inhabiting  the 
me  chamber  as  the  glittering  bkit  iO-fiited  courtier 
^7  own  name.  Thus  youth  imitates,  where  it 
ould  avoid ;  and  thus  that  which  should  have 
en  to  me  a  warning,  became  an  example. 
in  the  oaken  floor  to  the  outer  chamber  of  this 
*«r,  was  situated  a  trap-door,  the  entrance  Into  a 
»er  room  or  rather  cell,  fitted  up  as  a  bath ;  and 
^  a  wooden  door  opened  into  a  long  subterranean 
Jifage  that  led  out  into  a  cavern  by  the  seashore. 
nw  cave,  partly  by  nature,  partly  bj  art,  was 
luowed  into  a  beautiful  Godiic  form ;  and  here, 
*  moonlight  evenings,  when  the  sea  crept  gently 
^«r  the  yellow  and  smooth  sands,  and  the  summer 
'mpered  the  air  from  too  keen  a  freshness,  my 
j^*  had  often  in  his  younger  days,  ere  gout  and 
^^  dwelt  so  ceaselessly  as  at  present  on  his 
^nation,  assembled  his  guests.  It  was  a  place 
J'*  *•  echoes  peculiarly  adapted  for  music ; 
T\rt  «*»e  W8S  certamly  not  calculated  to  dimi- 
"^  we  eflect  of  «  sweet  sounds."    Even  .Hbw, 


0  ms      t\ 
ibnluiiiMHif*^^^^  venim  secretumqiie  Mweiov  guam 


though  my  undo  nxdy  joined  os,  we  ware  oflen 
wont  to  hold  our  evening  revels  in  this  spot ;  and 
the  high  clifls  dreling  either  side  in  tho  form  of 
a  bay,  toleribly  well  concealed  our  meetingB  frem 
the  gaae  df  the  vulgar.  It  is  true  (for  these  cliffii 
were  perforated  with  numoreus  excavations,}  that 
some  roving  peasant,  mariner,  or  perdunoe  smug 
gler,  would  now  and  then,  at  low  water,  intrude 
upon  us.  But  our  London  Nereids  and  courtly 
Tritons  were  always  well  pleased  with  the  interest 
of  what  they  graciously  termed  **  an  adventure ;" 
and  our  assemblies  were  too  numerous  to  think  an 
unbroken  secrecy  indispensable.  Hence,  therefore, 
the  cavern  was  almost  considered  a  part  of  die 
house  itself;  and  though  there  was  an  iron  door  at 
the  entrance  whi^  it  gave  to  the  passage  leading 
to  my  apartments,  yet  so  great  was  our  confidence 
in  our  neighboun  or  ourselves,  that  it  was  rarely 
secured,  save  as  a  defence  against  the  high  tides 
of  winter. 

.  The  Stan  vrere  diining  quieUy  over  theold  gray 
castle,  (for  castle  it  really  was,}  as  I  now  came 
within  view  of  iL  To  the  left,  and  in  the  rear  of 
the  house,  the  trees  of  ths  park,  grouped  fay  dis- 
tance, seemed  blent  into  one  thidc  mass  of  wood ; 
to  the  right,  as  I  now  (descending  the  difif  by  a 
gradual  path)  entered  on  the  level  aands,  and  at 
about  the  distance  of  a  league  fromthe  maiiKahore^ 
a  small  islet,  notorious  as  the  resort  and  shelter 
of  contraband  adventnreis,  scarcely  relieved  the 
wide  and  glassy  azure  of  the  waves.  The  tide  was 
out;  and  passing  through  one  of  the  arches  worn 
in  the  bay,  I  came  somewhat  suddenly  by  the 
cavern.  Seated  there  on  a  crag  of  stone  I  found 
Aubrey. 

My  aoquaintanee  mik  Isora  and  her  hAux  had 
so  inunediately  succeeded  the  fiiendly  meeting 
with  Aubrey  which  I  last  recorded,  and  had  so 
utterly' engrossed  my  time  and  thoughts,  that  I  had 
not  taken  of  that  interview  all  the  brotherly  advan- 
tage which  I  might  have  done.  My  heart  now 
smote  me  for  my  involuntary  nogi^jence.  I  dis- 
mounted, and  fastening  my  horse  to  one  of  a  long 
line  of  posts  that  ran  into  the  sea,  approached 
Aubrey,  and  accosted  him. 

*< Alone,  Aubrey?  and  at  an  hour  when  wj 
uncle  always  makes  the  old  walls  ring  with  revel ! 
Hark,  can  you  not  hear  the  musio  even  now  t  it 
comes  from  the  baD-room,  I  diink,  does  it  not!" 

'*  Yes !"  said  Aubr^,  briefly,  and  looking  dowQ 
upon  a  devotional  book,  which  (as  was  hia  wont) 
he  had  made  his  companion^ 

**  And  we  are  the  only  tmanto?— Well,  Gerald 
will  supply  our  places,  with  a  lighter  stcfv  and 
perhaps,  a  merrier  heart'' 

Aubrey  si^ed.  I  bent  over  him  affectionately, 
(I  loved  that  boy,  with  something  of  a  fiither's  as 
well  as  a  brother's  love,)  and  as  I  did  bend  over 
him,  I  saw  that  his  eyelitt  were  red  with  weeping. 

«  My  brother— my  dear  own  brother,''  said  I, 
**  what  grieves  you  t— are  vre  not  firiend%  and  more 
than  frienda  1 — ^what  can  grieve  you  that  grieves 
not  me  V 

Suddenly  xaistng  his  head,  Aubrey  gaied  at  me 
with  a  h>ng,  searehing  intentnen  of  eye ;  his  lips 
moved,  but  he  did  not  ansvrer. 

'*  Speak  to  me,  Aubrey,"  said  I,  passing  wy 
arm  over  his  shoulder;  **  has  any  one,  any  thing 
hurt  yoni  See,  now,  if  I  cannot  remedy  the 
evU." 

«  Morton,"  said  Aubrey,  speaking  teir  dowl^t 
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«4o  y<m  bdMve  that  VLeKtea  pnoBdcn  mi  weU  m 
itntem  our  dHtioj  !" 

"  It  u  thd  ■ehoolmBn'f  qoMtioD,"  atid  I,  nufing, 
«bat  I  knim  how  tbote  idfe  ■iibdeiias  vira  the  mind ; 
and  you,  my  brother,  ere  ever  too  ooeupied  with 
ooDfldeimtiooe  of  the  fbtoie.  If  Heaven  doe$  pre- 
Older  our  deetiny,  we  know  thai  Heaven  ia  meici- 
Id],  end  we  ahould  be  feazkM,  ae  we  arm  ouiaeWea 
in  that  knowledge." 

**  Morton  Devereux,"  said  Aubrey,  again  repeat* 
ing  my  name,  and  with  an  evident  inward  efibrt 
that  left  hii  lip  coloorleei,  and  yet  lit  hie  dark  di- 
lating eye  with  a  etrange  and  unwonted  fire— 
"  Morton  Devereuz,  I  M  that  I  am  piedeedned 
to  the  power  of  the  evil  one  !" 

I  drew  back,  inexpreaubly  locked.  '*Good 
heavens !"  I  exclaimad,  **  what  can  induee  you  to 
cheriirfi  ao  terrible  a  fiuitaeyl  what  can  induce 
you  to  vrrong  wo  fieaifully  the  goodneee  and  mercy 
of  our  Creator  1" 

Aubrey  ihrank  from  my  arm,  which  had  itiU 
been  round  him,  and  covered  his  fikce  with  hie 
handa.  I  took  up  the  book  he  had  been  reading ; 
it  was  a  Latin  tieatiee  on  pvedeetination,  and 
aeemed  fraught  with  the  most  gloomy  and  h^- 
wikleiing  M^btletiee.  I  aat  down  beeide  him,  and 
pointed  out  the  varioua  incoheranciee  and  joontra- 
4ietiona  of  the  work,  and  the  doctrine  it  eepouaed ; 
ao  iottg  and  ao  eameatly  did  I  speak*  that  at 
length  Aubrey  looked  op,  aeemingly  cheered  and 
relieved. 

'«I  wiah,"  said  be  timidly,  « I  wiah  that  you 
loved  me,  and  that  yon  loved  mt  on/y/— 4>iit  you 
love  pleasure,  and  power,  and  diow»  and  wit,  and 
revelry ;  and  you  know  pot  what  it  is  to  fed  for 
me,  aa  I  feel  at  timsa  fer  you-^^-oay,  pertiaps  you 
TMlly  dislike  or  despise  me !" 

Aubrey's  voice  grew  bitter  in  its  tone  aa  he  eon* 
Abided  these  woids,  and  I  was  instantly  iapwsiiid 
-with  the  bdief  that  aome  one  had  insinnatwl  an 
iimueiido  against  my  afieedon  fer  him. 

«*  Why  should  you  think  thus  r*  Isaid:  <<has 
•amr  cause  occurred  of  late  to  make  you  deem  my 
sJbiction  fer  you  weaker  than  it  was  1  Has  any 
one  hinted  a  surmise  that  I  do  not  repay  yovr 
brotherly  ragard  ?" 

Aubrey  did  not  answer. 

**  Has  Gerald,"  I  continued,  **  jealooa  of  our  mn- 
tual  sttaohment,  uttered  anght  tending  to  diminish 
kf     Yea,  I  see  that  he  has!" 

Aubrey  remained  motionless,  suUcnly  gaaing 
downward,  and  still  silent 

'•Speak,''  said  I,  «in  justioe  to  both  of  us— 
apeak!  You  know,- Aubrey,  how  I  htwc  loved 
and  love  you :  put  your  arms  nmnd  me,  and  eay 
'that  thing  on  earth  which  you  wish  me  to  do»  and 
it  ahaU  be  done !" 

Aubrey  looked  up;  ha  met  my  eyes,  end  he 
dnew  himwlf  upon  my  neck,  and  tmiat  into  a 
'violent  paroxysm  of  team. 

I  was  gieally  afiected.  « I  see  my  feult,"  said 
1,  soothing  him ;  **  you  are  angry,  and  with  jus- 
tice, that  I  have  neglected  you  of  late ;  and,  per- 
haps, while  I  ask  your  confidence,  you  ouspect 
that  there  is  some  sulgect  on  which  I  ehould  have 
granted  you  mine.  You  an  right,  and,  at  a  fitter 
moment,  I  will  Now  let  us  turn  homeward: 
•ear  undo  is  never  merry  when  we  are  absent;  and 
wheo  my  mother  misses  your  dark  locks  and  feir 
•cheek,  I  fency  that  she  sees  little  beauty  in  the 
WL    And  yet,  Aubeey,"  I  added,  as  he  now  rose 


firom  my  embrace^  aaddxifd  his  teaiii  ''I  willo^ 
to  you  that  I  love  thia  aoene  better  than  anj,bM 
ever  gay,  within ;"  and  I  turned  to  the  let,  ftu| 
aa  it  was,  and  munnuring  with  a  nlver  vMoe,  ti| 
I  became  suddenly  silent 

There  was  a  long  pause,  I  befieve  we  both  fi 
the  influence  of  the  scene  around  u%  softemngi^ 
tranquilliiing  our  hearts ;  for,  at  length,  Aobrj 
put  his  hand  in  nunc,  and  said,  **  You  wen  alvij 
more  generous  and  kind  than  I,  MortoOfthoo^ 
them  are  times  when  you  seem  diffeieoi  6^ 
what  you  are ;  and  I  know  you  have  alreidj  fi 
given  me,*'  I 

I  drew  him  afbctionately  toward  me,  aodi 
went  home. 

But,  although  I  meant,  firom  that  night,  tot 
vote  myself- more  to  Aubrey  than  I  had  done  i 
late,  n^  hourly  increasing  love  fer  Isora  intciiei 
greatly  with  my  resolution.    In  order,  hoverer, 
excuse  any  future  neglect,  I,  the  very  next 
ing,  bestowed  upon  hun  my  confidence.   Aul 
did  not  much  encourage  my  passion :  here 
ed  to  me  Isora's  situationr— my  own  joai 
own  worldly  ambition — and,  more  than  tQ, 
minHii^  me  of  my  uncle's  aversion  even  u> 
most  prosperous  and  well'euited  marriage,) 
siirted  upon  the  certainty  that  Sir  WiUiun 
never  yield  consent  to  the  Uwfiil  coi 
of  so  unequal  a' love.    I  was  not  too  well 
with  this  reception  of  my  tale,  and  I  did  Dotm 
trouble  my  adviser  with  any  fiulher  oomiDUiuc 
and  confidence  on  the  subject.    Day  after 
renewed  my  visits  to  the  Spaniard's  cottage 
yet  time  paseed  on,  and  I  had  not  told  Um  a 
laUe  of  my  love.    I  was  inexpreaaibly  jolco 
this  Barnard*  whom  her  feth^r  often  eulogBAi 
whom  I  never  met    There  ^^leaxedtobe 
mystery  in  his  acquaintance  with  Don  ' 
which  that  personage  carefully  cooceakd 
once,  when  I  was  ezpressiDg  my  surpnM^to  is 
so  oiWn  missed  seeing  lus  fiiend,  the  '^ 
shook  his  head  gravely,  and  said  that  he  had 
learnt  the  real  reaaon  for  it :.  there  were 
stances  of  state  which  made  men  fear&I  of 
acquaintances^  even  in  their  own  coontiy. 
drew  beck,  as  if  he  had  said  too  much,  td 
me  the  conjecture  that  Barnard  was 
with  him  in  some  intrigue  more  delightful  is 
than  agmeaUe  to  the  government  Thisbeikt 
strengthened  by  my  noting  that  Alvarex  wv 
quent^  absent  firom  home,  and  this,  too,  in 
evening,  when  he  was  generelly  wont  to  Bhon 
bleakness  of  the  BngUdi  air— an  atmoapbe^; 
thd-faj,  which  I  onoe  heard  a  Frenchman  « 
compare  to  Augustus  placed  between  Horve^ 
Vii]^ ;  viz.  in  the  ^  moi  ei  the  empeitf 
aelf-^&e/toeen  ngha  and  lean.  .  ; 

But  Isora  herself  never  heard  the  D«niefr' 
Barnard  mentioned  without  a  visible  o0nnsvo> 
which  galled  me  to  the  heart;  and  atlengtlii^ 
able  to  endure  any  longer  my  saspensB  op«Q 
subject,  I  raK>Ived  to  seek  from  her  ovm  ¥^ 
termination.  I  long  tarried  my  ^^^^^^'^'^^ 
was  one  evening,  that,  coming  rather  ^^^"^ 
to  the  cottage,  I  was  infermed  by  the  sio^^^ 

that  Don  Diego  had  gone  to  the  ^P^l 
town,  but  that  Isom  was  in  the  garden,  f  J*' 
it  was,  this  garden  had  been  cx^'^^^J^ 
care,  and  was  not  devoid  of  variety* 
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crmMd  a  few  ploU  of  imr  flowieni,  »  mall  dfw 
nhr  foontain,  and  a  nulie  aitMNir,  both  from  the 
sft-breezes  and  the  eyes  of  any  paaaar  bj,  to  ^rincfa 
w  open  and  unaheltcied  portion  of  the  gaiden  was 
cpoied.  When  I  paaaed  through  the  opening  eat 

I  the  fence,  I  waa  aomewhat  aurpriaed  at  not  hn- 
lediately  ioeiag  laora.  Perhape  ahe  waa  in  the 
riwur.  I  approached  the  arboar  tiemblingly. 
f^t  was  my  aatoniahmeni  and  my  terror  whui  I 
ehekl  her  atretched  lifeleaa  on  the  ground ! 

I  uttered  a  loud  cry,  and  apning  forwaid.  I 
Med  her  from  the  earth,  and  aapported  her  in 
7  anns ;  her  compleKinn-— through  whoae  pore 
td  transparent  white,  the  wandering  blood  waa 
wt  so  gently,  yet  ao  glowingly,  to  bhiah,  nndu- 
ling  while  it  bluahed,  ae  yoongeat  roeeleavea 
ifakh  the  air  juat  atin  into  tninbling  —  was 
bcbed  into  the  hose  of  death.  My  kiaate 
Aged  it  with  a  momentaxy  oohNur,  not  its  own  $ 
td  yet  la  I  preaaed  her  to  my  heart,  methongfat 
en,  which  aeemed  atill  belbie,  began,  m  if  by  an 
iioiantai^  sympathy,  palpably  and  siaddenly  to 
Rob  against  my  own.    My  alarm  melted  away 

I I  held  her  thus-Hoay,  I  would  not,  if  1  oonid, 
ive  recalled  her  yef  to  hfii ;— I  was  fiofgetlhl— I 
'ii  unheeding— I  was  nncenaqoBs  of  all  thinga 
le  ;-<«  ftw  broken  and  paeaionate  words  escaped 
7  lips,  but  even  they  eeaaed  when  I  felt  her 
Xith  just  stirring  and  mingling  with  my  own. 

Mcmed  to  me  aa.if  all  living  kmd  bat  oorsebea 
id  by  a  spell  departed  from  the  earth,  and  we 
«e  left  alone  wilk  the  breathleaa  and  inaodibie 
tfare  firom  which  spring  the  feve  and  the  hib  of 
llhings. 

hora  slowly  recovered;  her  eyea,  in  opening, 
«elt  upon  mme^-hor  Mood  luahied  at  ones  to  her 
ttk,  and  aa  suddenly  left  it  hneless  as  before. 
^  rose  from  my  embrace^  but  I  still  eitended  my 
US  toward  her;  and  woid% oter  which  I  had  no 
'ntrol,  and  of  which  now  I  have  no  lemem- 
ince,  rushed  from  my  lipa  Still  pole,  and  lean- 
•S  agunst  the  aide  of  the  artxrar,  Isora  heard  me, 
^nftned,  inoohereBt»  impetooos,  hot  still  in- 
iligiUe  to  hsi^-4ny  leieaaed  haarl  poured  itself 
*^  And  when  I  had  eeaaed,  sIm  tamed  her 
ce  towanl  me,  and  my  Mood  seemed  at  once 
tten  in  iu  channel  Angoiah,  deep^  ine&Ue 
Bgoish,  waa  depicted  npon  every  fisatoie;  and 
wn  she  strove  at  last  to  speak,  her  Hpe  qoivemd 
}  violently,  that,  after  a  vain  efint,  she  ceased 
^tly.  I  agam  approached--^I  asiaed  her  hand, 
'ttcH  I  covered  with  my  kisHS. 

"^iU  you  not  answer  ma,  Isormr'  said  I, 
^blingly.  » j}0  aiient  then ;  bat  give  me  one 
f*»  once  gbnoe  of  hope,  of  pardon  from  thoae 
w  eyes,  and  I  aak  no  mote." 

uon's  whela  frame  seemed  sinking  beneadi  her 
^ns ;  she  raised  her  head,  and  kH>kfld  hurriedly 
^  fearfully  round;  my  eye  IbUowed  hew,  and  I 

^  law  upon  the  damp  graond  the  recent  print 

«  man's  footatep,  not  my  own^;  and  close  by  the 
jPot  where  I  had  foond  laora  \mf  a  man'a  glove. 
^  ^9  shot  through  mo— I  frit  my  eyea  flaah 
>ire,  and  my  brow  darken,  as  I  tamed  to  Ison, 
uid  «id,  »i  ne  it— I  see  aU,-*!  have  a  rival,  who 

?  hut  just  left  yon— yon  bve  me  not— your 
"wcuonsareforhun!" 

iMia  sobbed  violently,  but  made  no  reply.  •'You 

«»;«  hun/*  said  I,  but  in  a  milder  and  more  moam. 

Z!^'^  Yoa  feve  him-4t  is  enongb-I  wiU 

I*!^ttte  yoQ  no  aoie;  and  yel— **  I  paos^  m 
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moment,  for  the  lemsiuhimca  of  many  a  sigB» 
which  my  heart  had  interpreted  fUtlering|y, 
flashed  upon  me,  e|id  my  voice  frlterod.  **  WelC 
I  have  no  right  to  murmur— only,  Isora— only  leH 
ms  with  year  lips  that  you  love  another,  and  I 
vrill  deport  in  peace.*' 

Yeiy  alowly  bora  tamed  h^r  eyes  to  me,  and 
even  through  her  tears  they  dwelt  upon  me  with  a 
tender  and  a  soft  reproach. 

**  You  love  another  V  said  t— -and  from  her  lins, 
which  scarcely  parted,  came  a  aingle  word  which 
thflUed  10  ray  heart  like  fire,— <«Ab  .^ 

<«  No !"  I  repeated,  "  No  t— say  that  again,  and 
again ;— ^et  who  then  b  this,  that  has  dtted  ao  to 
agitate  and  overpower  you  1  Who  is  he  whom  you 
Imve  met,  and  whom  even  now  while  I  apeak  you 
tremble  to  hear  me  recur  tol  Answer  me  one 
wwd'  is  it  this  mysterious  stmnger  whom  your 
frther  honoufs  wi£  fab  fiiendahipl — b  it  Bar- 
naidr    ' 

Alarm  and  frar  again  wholly  engrosaed  the  ex- 
prearion  of  Isom'i  ooontenanoe. 

"BanuBTdr  ahe  aaid,  **yeB— yea— it  ia  Bar- 
nardr 

^  Who  b  he  1**  I  cried  vehemently— '*  who  or 
what  b  hel — and  of  what  nature  b  his  influence 
upon  yon  T  Confide  in  me"— and  I  poured  forth 
a  long  tide  of  inquiry  and  acdicitation.  • 

By  the  time  I  had  ended,  Isora  seemed  to  have 
gBcofOred  herseIC  With  her  aoftneaa  waa  mingled 
aomething  of  spirit  and  of  self  control,  which  was 
mre  alike  In  her.  country  and.  her  aex,  but  which, 
when  a  woman  and  a  daughter  of  Spain  does  poe* 
aesa  it,  inveala  her  vrith  a  dignity  of  whi6h  wo 
dream  not  till  we  bow  before  its  exertion. 

** Listen  to  me!**  said  she,  and  her  voice,  which 
fritered  a  littb  at  first,  grew  calm  and  firm  as  ahe 
proceeded.  **  You  peofees  to  love  me— I  am  not 
worthy  your  love  ;  and  if.  Count  Devereux,  I  do 
not  reject  nor  diacbim  it — ^for  I  am  a  woman,  and 
a  weak  and  fond  one— I  will  not  at  least  wrong 
you  by  encouraging  hopea  which  I  may  not  and  I 
dare  not  fulfil.  I  cannot — **  here  ahe  apoke  with 
a  feaifol  distbetneea, — ^*  I  cannot,  I  can  never  be 
yoore;  and  when  you  aak  me  to  be.ao,  you  know 
not  what  you  aak  or  what  perib  you  incur. 
Enough— I  am  grateful  to  you.  The  poor  exiled 
giri  b  grateful  for  your  esteem— and— -and  your 
aflfection.  She  will  never  forget  them — ^never! 
Bat  be  thb  oorbst  meeting — our  very  last — God 
bless  you,  Morton  I"  and,  as  ahe  reaid  my  heart, 
pureed  and  agonized  aa  it  was,  in  my  counteniinciv 
bora  bent  over  me,  for  I  knelt  beside  her,  and  I 
felt  her  teare  upon  my  cheek, — **  God  bleas  you — 
and  frrewelL*' 

•*  You  insult,  you  wound  me,**  aaid  I  bitterly, 
**  by  fhb  cold  and  taunting  kindneaa ;  tell  me,  teU 
me  only,  who  it  b  that  you  love  better  than  me  V 
Isom  had  turned  to  leave  me,  for  I  was  too 
pK^  to  detun'her;  but  when  I  aaid  this,  aho 
came  back,  after  a  moment's  pause,  and  laid  her 
hand  upon  my.  arm. 

<'If  it  make  you  happy  to  tnow  my  unhappi* 
ness,*'  she  said,  and  the  tone  of  her  voice  made  me 


look  full  in  her  fiiee,  which  was  one  deep  Uudi, 
**  know  that  I  am  not  msensible— " 

I  heard  no  more— my  lips  pressed  themselvea 
invoiontarily  to  hew  a  long,  long  kiss — burning 
— intense— -concentrating  emotion,  heart,  soul,  all 
the  rays  of  life's  light  into  a  single  focus;  and 
she  tore  herself  from  mo— and  I  was  a!oae. 
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CHAPTER  IX. 


▲  diKovery,  and  •  c^pMtwe. 

I  HAiTxusD  home  aAer  my  eventful  interview 
with  bora,  and  gave  myself  Jtp  to  tumultuona  and, 
wild  oonjectore.  Aubrey  aought  me  the  next 
moming-r-I  narrated  to  him  all  that  had  ooeuired ; 
he  said  little,  but  that  little  enraged  me,  for  it 
vras  contraiy  to  the  dictates  of  my  own  wishes. 
The  character  of  Morose,  in  the  '<  SUent  Woman,'* 
is  by  no  means  an  uncommon  ond.  Many  men-— 
certainly  many  loven— would  say  with  equal  truth, 
always  provided  they  had  equal  candour^  ''All 
discourses  but  my  own  afflict  me ;  they  seem  haiafa, 
impertinent  and  irksome.*'  Cotainly  I  ielt  that 
amiable  sentiment  most  sincerely,  wi&i  legaid  to 
Aubrey.  I  left  him  abraptly-r«  resolution  po»> 
seseed  me— ^  I  will  see,"  said  I,  *<  this  Bamaid;  I 
will  lie  in  wait  for  him ;  I  will  demand  and  obtain, 
though  it  be  by  force,  the  secret  which  evidently 
subsists  between  him  and  this  exiled  frmily." 

Full  of  this  idea,  I  drew  my  cloak  round  me, 
and  repaired  on  foot  to  the  neighbourhood  of  the 
Spaniard's  cottage.  Them  was  no  ptace  near  it 
very  commodious  for  accommodation  both  of  vigil 
and  concealment  However,  I  made  a  little  MD 
in  a  field  opposite  the  house  my  warder's  station, 
and  lying  at  full  length  on  the  ground,  wrapt  in 
my  doak,  I  trusted  to  escape  notiee.  The  day 
passed — no  visiter  appeared.  The  next  morning 
I  went  from  my  own  rooms,  through  the  subCei^ 
ranean  passage,  into' the  Castle  Cave,  as  the  exca' 
vation  I  have  before  described  was  generally 
termed.  On  the  shore  I  saw  Gerald,  by  one  of  the 
small  fishing-boats  usually  kept  there.  I  passed 
him  with  a  sneer  at  his  amusements,  which  were 
always  those  of  conflicts  against  fish  or  fowl.  He 
^swered  me  in  the  same  strain,  aa  he  threw  his 
nets  into  the  boat,  and  pushed  out  to  sea.  "  How 
it  that  you  go  id9ne1"  said  I;  ^'is  there  so 
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much  giory  in  the  capture  of  mackerel  and  dogfish, 
that  you  will  allow  no  one  to  share  it?" 

"There  are  other  sports  for  men,"  answered 
Gerald,  colouring  indignantly,  ''than  those  you 
imagino— my  taste  is  confined  to  amusements  in 
which  he  is  but  a  fool  who  seeks  companionship ; 
and  if  you  could  read  character  better,  my  wise 
blather,  you  would  know  that  the  bold  rover  is 
ever  less  idle  and  more  fortunate  than  the  apecola* 
tive  dreamer !" 

As  Gerald  said  this,  which  he  did  with  m  sig- 
nificant emphasis,  he  rowed  vigorously  across  the 
Water,  and  the  little  boat  was  soon  halfway  to  the 
opposite  islet  My  eyes  followed  it  musingly  as  it 
glided  over  the  waves,  and  my  thoui^ts  painfully 
revolved  the  words  which  Gerald  had  uttered. 
"  What  can  he  mean  ?"  said  I,  half  aloud,—"  yet 
what  matters  it? — ^perhaps  some  low  amour,  some 
village  conquest,  inspires  him  with  that  becoming 
fulness  of  pride  and  vainglory — joy  be  with  so 
bold  a  rover !"  and  I  strode  away,  along  the  beach, 
toward  my  place  of  vratch ;  once  only  I  turned  to 
look  at  Gerald — he  had  then  just  toudied  the  islet, 
which  was  celebrated  as  much  for  the  fishing  it 
affi)rded,  as  the  smuggling  it  protected. 

I  arrived,  at  last  et  the  hillock,  and  resumed  my 
station.  Time  passed  on,  till,  at  tha  duak  of  even- 
ing, the  Spaniard  came  out  He  walked  alowly 
toward  the  town ;  I  followed  him  at  a  distance. 
Juit  before  he  reached  the  town,  he  tamed  offby 


a  path  which  led  to  the  bench.  As  the  eveomg 
was  unusually  fi«sh  and  chill,  I  feh  convinced  thai 
some  cause,  not  wholly  trivial,  drew  the  ^ptniaid 
foith  to  brave  it  My  pride  a  little  revolted  at  the 
idea  of  following  him ;  but  I  persuaded  myself  thit 
bom's  happiness,  and  perhaps  her  fother's  safety. 
depended  on  my  obtaining  some  knowledge  of  the 
character  and  designs  of  this  Bartiard,  who  appeal- 
ed to  possess  so  dangoous  an  influence  over  hsA. 
daughter  laid  ore ;  nor  did  I  doubt  bat  tbit  the 
old  man  was  now  gone  forth  to  meet  bim.  Tk 
timeo  were  thoae  of  mysteiy  and  of  intrigue ;  tk 
emiasariea  of  the  hojue  of  Stuart  were  reatleaiTat 
wotk  among  all  claasea ;  many  of  them,  obecon 
and  mean  indlvidnab,  made  thor  way  the  more  du- 
genmsly'frora  theif  very  (seeming)  insignifieaiKe. 
My  uncle,  a  moderate  Toiy,  was  opposed,  tbw^ 
quietly,  and  widiout  vehemence,  to  the  dtims  d 
tho  banished  house.  Like  8edley,  who  became 
BO  stanch  a  revohitionist,  he  had  seen  the  oov: 
of  Charlea  II.  and  the  character  of  his  brother  too 
ckiaely  to  foel  much  respect  Ibr'either ;  but  k 
thought  it  indeoofoue  to  expreas  opposition  toodlj, 
b/a.  party  among  whom  were  many  of  his  eii!j 
friends ;  and  the  good  old  knight  was  too  moci 
attached  to  private  ties  to  be  very  much  alhe  w 
public  feeling.  However,  at  his  well-filled  booi 
conversation,  generally,  thongh  displeasiDgly  tu 
himself^  turned  upon  politics,  and  I  had  there  ofei 
listened,  of  latr,  to  dark  hints  of  the  danger  u 
which  we  ware  exposed,  and  of  the  restless  c» 
chinations  of  the  Jacobites.  I  did  not,  tberefon. 
scruple  to  suspect  &is  Barnard  of  some  plot  igunH 
the  existing  state ;  and  I  did  it  the  more  from  ob- 
serving, that  the  Spaniard  often  spoke  bitterlj  d 
the  English  court,  which  had  rejected  some  clab? 
he  ima^ned  himself  entitled  to  make  upon  it;&iu 
that  he  was  naturally  of  a  temper  vebementlj  op 
posed  to  quiet,  and  alive  to  enterprise.  With  tb 
imprenaon,  I  deemed  it  fair  to  seize  an  opporto^i^ 
of  seeing  at  least  even  if  I  could  not  question,  t* 
man  whom  the  Spaniard  himself  confesaed  to  bare 
state  reasons  for  concealment ;  and  my  anxietr  to 
behold  one,  whose  very  name  could  agitate  Iioa 
and  whose  presence  could  occasion  &e  state  is 
which  I  had  found  her,  sharpened  diis  deaire  ioU 
the  very  keenness  of  a  passion. 

While  Alverrz  descended  to  the  besch,  IW 
the  upper  path  whidi  wound  along  the  c^ 
There  was  a  spot  where  the  rocks  were  mde  ai 
broken  into  crags,  and  afforded  me  a  place  vbem 
unseen,  I  could  behoM  what  passed  below.  "I^ 
first  thing  I  beheld  vras  a  boat,  approaching  np^ 
toward  the  ahore ;  one  man  was  seated  in  it ;  1^ 
reached  the  shore,  and  I  recognised  Gerald.  That 
dreadful  moment    Alvarez  now  sk^lT 


was  a 


joined  him ;  they  remained  together  for  neartr  ta 
hour.  I  saw  Gerald  give  the  Spaniard  t  VUff' 
which  appeared  to  make  the  chief  subject  ci  tbfir 
converaation.  At  length  they  parted,  with  u« 
signs  rather  of  respect  than  fomiliarity.  I>onDi^ 
returned  homeward,  and  Ckrald  re-entem)  ^ 
boat  I  vratched  its  progress  over  the  waves  viui 
feelings  of  a  dark  and  afanost  unutterable  oato^' 
"  My  enemy !  my  rival !  riiiner  of  my  bopesf--^ 
braiher  .'—my  twin  bniher  .'"—I  mntlered  »• 
teriy  between  my  ground  teeth.  .. 

Tlie  boat  did  not  make  to  die  open  ^^ 

skulked  along  the  shore,  tiB  distance  ^^f!?. 
searedy  allowed  me  to  tTMoe  the  outfines  of  Oo^ 
fignra.    Itlhentoadi0dthebeMh,aodIo0aujQff 
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lexiy  tho  dim  diape  of  tnother  man  Mter;  and 
verajd,  iiuttead  of  returiuDg  homewvdt,  puihed 
ut  toward  Uie  ialet  I  ipent  the  grealer  part  of 
lie  night  in  the  open  air.  Wearied  and  eihamted 
y  the  furious  indolgenoe  of  my  pasrion%  I  gained 
ij  room  at  length.  There,  however,  aa  ebeivhere, 
liought  succeeded  to  thought,  and  ichenie  to 
eheme.  Should  J  ^leak  to  Gerald?  Should  I 
onfide  in  AWareB  ?  Should  I  renew  my  suit  to 
ion  ?  If  the  first,  what  could  I  hope  to  kahi 
»m  mine  enemy !  If  the  second,  what  could  I 
sin  from  the  father,  while  the  daughter  remained 
ferae  to  mel  If  the  third — there  my  heart 
ointed,  and  the  third  scheme  I  molved  to 
dopt. 
But  was  I  sore  that  Oendd  was  this  Barnard  1 
i^ight  there  not  he  some  hope  that  he  was  not! 
Yo,  I  could  perceive  none.  Alvaiea  had  never 
pokeo  to  me  of  acquaintance  with  any  other  Eng- 
ishman  than  Barnard;  I  had  no  reason  to  believe 
bet  he  ever  held  converse  with  any  other.  Would 
t  not  have  been  natural  too,  unless  some  powerful 
»iae,  each  aa  love  to  Isora,  induced  silence— 
vould  it  not  have  been  naturd  that  Gerald  ahould 
teTe  mentioned  hta  afquaintanipe  with  dw  Spa- 
Durd  ?— Unless  some  dark  echeme,  such  as  that 
irhich  Barnard  appeared  to  have  in  common  with 
Don  Diego,  commanded  obscurity,  would  it  have 
been  likely  that  Gerald  should  have  met  Alvarei 
ilone— at  night— on, an  unfrequented  spot?  What 
Iktt  scheme  toos,  I  gueeeed  not-^I  cared  not  All 
Biy  interest  in  the  identity  of  Barnard  with  Gerald 
Devereux,  was  that  derived  from  the  power  he 
Kemed  to  poseess  over  Isora.  Here,  too,  at  once, 
Was  explained  the  pretended  Bamard'e  desire  of 
en^cealment,  and  the  vigilance  vrith  which  it  had 
^n  effected.  It  was  so  Certain,  that  Gerald,  if 
i&y  rival,  would  seek  to  avoid  me  it  iraa  ao  easy 
for  him,  who  could  watch  all  my  motiena^  to  aeenre 
the  powv  of  doing  so.  Then  I  lemeinbeied  Ge- 
^bU's  character  t2iroug}i  the  cotmfvy,  as  a  gaUant 
^^  &  general  lover— imd  I  dosed  my  eyes  as  if  to 
shot  oQt  the  viaion  v?hen  I  recalled  the  beauty  of 
BU  fiirm,  contrasted  vrith  the  compatatiye  piainnew 
flfniyown. 

^There  is  no  hope,"  I  xepestod— and  an  inieiH 
ability  ntther  than  sleep  crept  over  me.  Dreadful 
ud  fierce  dreama  peopled  my  aiumhen ;  and  when 
A  itarted  from  them  at  a  late  hour  the  next  day,  I 
*u  unable  to  rise  from  my  bed— my  agitata«m  and 
^7  wanderings  had  terminated  in  a  burning  lever. 
In  four  days,  however,  I  rscoveied  sufficiently  to 
mount  my  horse— I  rode  to  the  fipeniaid's  home 
^I  found  there  only  the  woman  vf  ho  had  been 
^OQ  Diego's  solitaiy  dcooestic.  The  morning 
D«fore,  Alvarez  and  his  daufl^tcr  had  departed, 
none  knew  for  certain  whither;  but  it  was  sup- 
P<^  their  deathiatieo  waa  London.  The  woman 
gaye  me  a  note^it  was  from  Isorsr-it  contained 
oalytheaeliaea: 

"  '^orget  me— we  are  now  parted  -for  ever.  As 
you  value  my  peace  of  mind— of  happineas  I  do 
Bot  speak-^aeek  not  to  discover  our  next  retreat 
^implore  you  to  think  no  more  of  what  has  been ; 
tatl^  y^ng>  very  young.  Life  has  a  thousand 
^  for  you :  ^ny  one  of  ihem  will  lead  you  from 
~^  K&embnnca  of  me.    Farowell,  again  and 


With  this  note  was  another,  in  French,  from 
Don  Diego ;  it  vras  colder  and  more  formal  than  I 
could  have  expected— it  thanked  me  iiir  my  atten- 
tions toward  him — it  regretted  that  he  could  not 
take  leave  of  me  in  person,  and  it  enclosed  the  sum 
which  I  had,  in  lending  to  him,  made  the  opening 
of  our.  after  acquaintance. 

««It  is  weD !"  said  I,  calmly,  to  myaelf,  ''it  is 
well ;  I  will  fdiget  her :"  and  I  rode  instantly  home. 
**  But,"  I  resumed  in  my  soliloquy,  *•  I  wiU  yet 
strive  to  obtain  oonflrmatton  to  what  perhaps  needs 
it  not.  I  will  yet  strive  to  see  if  Gerald  can  deny 
the  depth  of  his  injuries  toward  ifie^there  vrill  be 
at  least  some  comfort  in  witneaang  either  his  defi- 
ance or  his  boniimon.'' 

Agreeably  to  this  thought,  I  hastened  td  seek 
Gerald.  I  found  faim  in  his  apartment—I  shut 
the  door,  and  aeating  myself,  with  a  smile,  thus 
addrtascd  him ; 

**  Dear  GeraM,  I  have  a  &vour  to  aak  of  yoo.** 

••Whatisitl"     • 

**  How  long  have  yon  kitown  a  certain  Mr.  Bar- 
naid  V  Gemld  changed  colour— his  voice  fidtered 
as  he  r^Mated  the  name  **  Barnard  !'* 

•^Yea,"  said  I,  vrith  affected  composure,  *«  Bar- 
nard I  a  peat  friend  of  Don  Diego  IK  Alvarez." 

«I  perceive,"  said  Gerald,  collecting  himself^ 
"  that  you  are  in  some  measure  acquainted  with 
my  secret';  how  ftr  it  is  known  to  you  I  can- 
not guess ;  but  I  tell  you,  very  £urly,  that  from 
me  you  vriU  not  increase  the  sum  of  your  know- 
ledge." 

MThan  oneis  in  a  good  sound  rage,  it  is  astoniaih- 
ing  how  eahn  one  can  be !  I  w^  certainly  some- 
what amaced  by  Gerald's  hardihood  and  assurance, 
bnt  I  continued,  with  a  smile — 

<<  And  Donna  Isora,  how  long,  if  not  very  intru- 
sive on  your  oshAdenoe,  have  you  known  her  t" 

« I  tell  yon,'*  answored  Gerald,  doggedly,  *'  that 
I  will  answer  no  questions."         * 

"  You  remember  the  old  story,"  returned  I,  <'of 
the  two  brothers,  Eteoeles  and  Polynioes,  whose 
very  aahee  lefbseid  to  mingle  1  fSdd,  Gerald,  our 
love  seema  much  of  the  same  tone.  I  know  not 
if  our  ashes  will  exhibit  so  laudable  an  antipathy ; 
but  I  think  our  hearts  and  hands  vrill  do  so  while 
a  spark  of  tile  animates  them ;  yes,  though  our 
blood,"  (I  sdded,  in  a  voice  quivering  with  furious 
emotion,)  "  prevents  our  contest  1^  the  sword, 
it  prevents  not  iht  hatred  and  the  curses  of  the 
heart" 

Gerald  turned  pale.  **  I  do  not  understand  you,'' 
he  faltered  out—**  I  know  you  abhor  me ;  but  why^ 
why  this  excess  of  malice  1" 

I  cast  on  him  a  look  of  bitter  scorn,  snd  tume4 
from  the  room. 

It  ia  not  pleasing  to  place  before  the  reader  these 
dark  passages  of  fiatarnal  hatred ;  but  in  the  record 
of  all  pasriomi  there  ia  a  moral ;  and  it  is  wise  to 
aee  to  how  vast  a  sum  the  units  of  childish  animo- 
sity swell,  when  they  are  once  brought  into  a  heap 
by  some  violent  event,  and  told  over  by  the  nice 
accuracy  of  •  revenge. 

But  I  long  to  pBsa  from  these  scenes,  and  my 
histoiy  is  about  to  glide  along  others  of  more 
glittering  and  smiling  aspect  Thank  Heaven, 
I  write  a  tale,  not  only  of  love,  but  of  a  hfo; 
snd  ttiat  which  I  cannot  avoid  I  can  at  least  coti 
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CHAPTER  X. 

■ 

Mt  UDde  far  aerenl  weeks  had  flattorBdhiniielf 
that  I  had  quite  ibigotten  or  loregone  the  deabe  of 
leaving  Devareux  Court  for  Londan.  Good  eaajr 
man !  he  waa  not  a  little  diatieaacd  when  I  renewed 
the  anhiact  with  redoubled  fimmeaa,  and  demanded 
an  early  period  for  that  event  He  managed,  how- 
ever, itiU  to  protract  the  evil  di^.  At  one  time  it 
waa  impoasible  to  part  with  ma  beeaoae  the  honae 
waa  ao  foil ;  at  another  time  it  waa  cmel  to  leave 
him  whMi  the  houie  waa  ao  empty.  Meanwhile, 
a  <fhange,  not  ocHomon  to  diaappointed  lovera,  hot 
very  natural  to  my  hau^ty  and  vain  eharaeter, 
came  over  me.  I  became  a  prodigioua  coxcomb^ 
mftA  tj>^  i<Hmt  1***^  ft*>*<*«^  !«n^»*hL>-  The  iaet 
waa,  that  when  the  firat  ahock  of  laom'a  depaitnm 
paaaad  awi^,  I  bafaQ  to  auspeet  the  parity  of  her 
feelings  towaida  me.  Might  not  Oenld,  the  beau- 
tiiul,  the  stately,  the  glittering  Gerald,  have  been 
a  aucoeaaftil  wooer  under  that  diigniaed  name  of 
Barnard,  and  Hence  Iaon*s  confusion  when  tfiat 
name  waa  mentioned,  and  hence  th^  power  which 
its  possessor  exercised  over  her  1 

his  idea  once  admitted  aoon  gained  gronnd. 
It  is  true  that  laora  had  teatified  aomsthing  of 


fiivouiable  feelingi  towards  me;  bat  this  might 
spring  from  coquetiy  or  compaasion.  My  love  had 
been  a  boy's  love,  founded  upon  beauty,  and  co- 
loured by  romance.  \  had  not  investigated  the 
rhf^^T  of  the  oMect ;  and  I  had  judged  of  the 
mind  solely  by  the  nee.  finight  eanly  have  been 
deceived — l  persuaded  myself  that  I  waa  I  Per- 
hapa  Gerald  had  provided  their  present  retreat  lor 
sire  and  dangitter ;  peiliapa  th^  at  this  moment 
laughed  over  my  rivaliy  anid  my  mUy.  Methought 
OenJd'a  Up  wore  «  contemptuooa  curve  when  we 
met  **  It  shall  haye  no  cause,'*  I  and,  stmsg  to  the 
soul ;  **  I  will  indeed  forget  tfaia  wobmb,  and  yet, 
though  in  other  ways,  eclipse  this  rivaL  Pleasure 
— ambition — the  brilHancy  of  «  court— the  le^ 
sources  of  wealth  invite  me  to  a  thouaand  joys.  I 
will  not  be  deaf  to  the  call  Meanwhile  I  wiU  be- 
tray to  Gerald — to  no  one— the  tmce— die  acar  of 
the  wound  I  have  received ;  and  I  will  mortify 
Gerald,  by  ahowing  him  that,  beauty  aa  he  is,  he 
shall  be  forgotten  in  my  presence !" 

Agreeably  to  this  exqfuisite  resolutiott  I  paid  ii^ 
oessant  court  to  the  numerous  dames  by  whom  my 
uncle's  mansbn  was  thronged ;  and  I  readved  to 
prepare,  among  them,  the  reputation  for  gallantly 
and  for  wit  wMch  I  proposed  to  establish  in  town. 

**  You  are  greatly  altered  since  your  love !"  said 
Aubrey,  one  day  to  me,  "  but  not  by  your  love. 
Own  that  I  did  right  in  diaanading  you  finom  its 
indulgence !"    . 

**  Tell  me !"  said  I,  sinking  my  voice  to  a  whisper, 
"  do  you  think  Gerald  was  my  rival  1"  and  I  re- 
counted the  causes  of  ray  suspicion. 

Aubrey's  countenaiiee  testafied  astonishment  aa 
he  listened— "It  is  strange-^rery  slaiige,"  said 
he ;  «  and  the  evidence  of  the  boat  vt  almost  con- 
clusive; still  I  do  not  think  it  quite  sufficient  to 
lenve  no  loop-hole  of  doubt  But  what  matten 
it  1— you  have  conquered  your  lore  now." 

«  Ay,"  I  said,  with  a  laugh,  **  I  have  conqaered 
It,  and  I  am  now  about  to  find  some  other  empress 
of  the  heart  What  think  you  of  the  Lady  Haa- 
adtonV— a  &ir  dame  and  a  sprightly.     I^want 


nothing  but  her  love  to  be  the  most  envabie  of 
am,  and  a  French  vakt-de^hambre  to  be  the  most 
irresistible." 

"  The  fonner  is  easier  of  acquirement  than  tbe 
latter,  I  fear,"  returned  Aubrey ;  -  all  places  pro- 
duce light  damea,  but  the  vrar  makes  a  acsrdtj  d 
French  valete." 

**  True,"  said  I ;  <*  but  I  never  thought  of  insti- 
tathig  a  comparison  between  didr  relative  nine. 
The  Lady  Hasselton,  no  disparagement  to  ba 
merits^  ta  but  one  woman-— but  a  French  valet,  wbo 
knows  his  metier,  arma  one  for  conquest  o\ei  i 
thousand" — and  I  turned  to  the  saloon. 

Fate,  whidi  had  destined  to  me  the  taloaUe 
afiections  of  the  Lady  Hasaelton,  granted  me  iko, 
at  a  yet  earlier  period,  the  greater  bioou  of  a  Fre&cb 
valet  About  two  or  three  weeks  after  tbis  npiest 
communication  with  Aubrey,  the  most  cfaarmiBs 
pemm  in  the  world  presented  himself  a  candid^ 
pour  k  honheur  mtprHne  de  eoigner  Mcnneuf  k 
Cemte.  Inteiligenoe  beamed  in  his  eye ;  a  modot 
assorance  reigned  upon  his  brow;  respect  midi 
fats  step  vigilant  as  a  aephyr's ;  and  his  raffles  weit 
te  envT  ^  the  world ! 

I  took  him  at  a  fiance ;  and  I  presented  to  ^ 
admiring  inmates  of  the  house  a  greater  coxcoid^ 
dian  the  Count  Devereux  in  the  ethereal  penA 
of  Jean  Deemarais. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

The  h«ro  acqulta  btmaelf  honourably  as  a  cozcomb-i 
floe  lady  or  the  eighteenth  centory,  and  a  la«hioQ»>>( 
dlaloguei<-The  subatuice  of  fuUonable  dialogw  tiriaf 
in  allceoturiefl  the  aame. 

**ljm  thinking,  Morton,"  aaid  my  node,  "tbit 
if  3roa  are  to  go  to  town,  you  should  go  in  a  s^le 
Buitahle  to  your  rank.  What  aay  you^to  flyisf 
akmg  the  road  in  my  green  and  gold  chariot! 
'Sdnth,  111  make  yoa  a  preaent  o(  it  Nbt,  i» 
thanka ;  and  you  any  hsve  fefur  of  my  black  Fbs- 
den  marea  to  draw  you." 

»  Now,  my  dear  Sir  William,"  cried  Lady  fi» 
aelton,  who,  it  may  he  remembered,  was  the  daogb- 
ter  of  one  of  King  Chaitea't  beenties,  and  who  ilooe 
shared  the  bKeak:'dSt  room  with  my  unde  and  m- 
aell^-^  now,  my  dear  Sir  Waiium,  I  diink  it  wod.! 
be  a  better  plan  to  sufler  the  count  to  accompaaj 
ua  to  town.    We  go  nett  vreek.    He  ahaU  havei 
seat  in  oof  coach    help  Lovell  to  pay  our  post- 
horees  ■  protect  ns  at  fains— scold  at  the  waiteris 
the  pretty  oaths  of  the  ftafaion,  which  are  so  im^ 
cent  that  Iwin  teach  them  to  his  coontahip  mjs4 
and  unless  I  am  nmcli  mora  fngfatlhl  than  »? 
honoured  mother,  whose  beauties  yon  ao  galltfi^ 
land,  I  think  you  vrill  own,  Sir  William,  thai  tbts 
is  better  ibr  y«or  nephew  than  doing  solitj^T 
penance  in  your  chariot  of  green  and  gold,  wiffli 
handkerchief  tied  over  his  head  to  keep  awaj  (^ 
and  with  no  more  fanciful  occupation  than  coo- 
posing  sonnets  to  the  fomr  Flanders  mares." 

<«'8death,  madftm,  you  inherit  year  mff^^ 
wit  as  wen  aa  beauty,"  cried  my  unde,  with  ^ 
jBRMUMoned  air. 

«*And  his oountship,"  said  I,  «win  se^T^^ 
invitation  without  eating  his  tmcie  leave." 

<*  Come,  that  ts>ld  for  a  gentleman  oMetv 

aee,  thirteen — are  you  not  1"  ^ 

«BeaUyi"  answered  I,  "one  leWi  ^  "^ 
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ime'so  teniUy  in  the  preaenoe  of  Lady  Haawlton, 
bat  I  do  not  remember  even  how  long  it  haa 
listed  for  me.** 

"Bravo/'  cried  the  knight,  with  a  moistening 
je :  "  joa  see,  madam,  the  boy  has  not  lived  with 
08  old  uncle  for  nothing." 

"I  am  lost  in  astonishment,"  said  the  lady, 
jindng  toward  the  glacB ;  "  why,  you  will  ecliiise 
U  our  beaux  on  your  first  appeanmce ;  butr— but — 
Sr  William —how  green  those  glasses  have  be- 
ome !  bless  me,  there  is  something  so  contagiou3 
1  the  efiecta  of  the  -country,  that  the  very  mirrors 
row  verdant.  But— count — count — where  are 
ou,  count  1 — (I  was  exactly  opposite  to  the  fair 
peaker) — 0,  there  you  are— pray— 4o  you  cany  a 
ittle  pocket^lass  of  the  true  quality  about  you  1 
lat,  of  course  you  do — ^lend  it  me." 

"  I  have  not  thu  glass  you  want*  but  I  cany  with 
w  a  mirror  that  reflects  your  fiMturea;much  more 
lithfuUy." 

**  H07 !  I  protest  I  do  not  understand  you  !*' 

"  The  mirror  ia  here  V*  nid  I»  laying  my  l^md 
)  my  heart 

« 'Gad — t  moat  kia^  the  boy  !**  cried  my  oncJa, 
taiting  op. 

"I  have  sworn,"  aaid  I>  fixing  my  eyea  upon, the 
idj— "  I  have  sworn  never  to  be  kissed  even  by 
romen.    You  muift  pardon  me,  uncle." 

**  I  declare,"  cried  the  Lady  Haaselton,  flirting 
n  fim,  which  waa  somewhat  amatler  than  the 
enen  that  one  puts  into  a  gseat  hall,  in. order  to 
1^  off  the  discomfort  of  'loo  large  a  room>— "  I 
^lare,  count,  there  la  a  vaat  deiU  of  originality 
^Qt  you.  But  tell  me,  Sir  William,  where  did 
our  nephew  acquire,  at  so  early  an  age— (eleven 
x>Q  say  he  ia) — auch  a  fund  of  agreeable  assu- 
Micer 

"  Nay,  mad&m,  let  the  boy  answer  for  himself." 
/ImprimU,  than,'*  said  I,  playing  with  the 
iband  of  my  cane-r-*'  imprimis^  carlv  study  of  the 
<»t  authors — Congreve  and  Farquhar,  Etherege 
Ad  Rochester.  Secondly,  the  instant  intercourse 
n.  company,  which  gives  oae  the  spleen  so  over- 
ttweringiy,  that  dea^ir  idipires  one  with  boldness 
"to  get  rid  of  them*  'j^hirdly,  the  personal  ex- 
nple  of  Sir  William  IHver«ux|  and,  fourthly, 
w  inspiration  of  hope." 

"  ^<)pc«  sir !"  said  the  Lady  Hasselton,  covering 
<r  face  with  hei  fan,  so  as  only  to  leave  me  a 
™p«e  of  the  farthest  patch  upon  her  left  cheek, 
-"hope,  sir !" 

"Yes  —  the  hope  of  bdng  pleasing  to  you. 
'uiter  me  to  add,  that  the  hope  has  now  becomie 
ertainty." 

"  Upon  my  word,  count — ^" 

"Nay,  you  canpot  deny  it — if  one. can  once 
'icceed  in  impudence,  one  is  irresistible." 

"  Sir  William,"  cried  Lady  Hasselton,  "  you 
B^y  give  the  count  your  chariot  of  green  an'i 
(old,  and  your  four  Flanders  mares,  and  send  his 

bother's  maid  with  him.    He  shaU  not  go  with 

ae.'' 

"Cruel!  and  why  1"  said  L 

"You  are  too" — the  lady  paused,  and  looked  at 

J*  over  her  fan.    She  was  really  very  handsome — 

you  are  too  old,  count  You  must  be  more  than 
mne."  * 

**  Pardon  me,"  aaid  I,  "  I^m  nine— a  very 
■^•Ucal  number  nine  is  too,  and  represents  the 
j^J**'  ^^Of  you  know,  were  always  attendant 
**P**Q  ytnu^-^x  you,  which  ia  the  aame  thing ;  so 


I  yon  can  no  more  dispense  with  lay  company  than 
you  can  with  that  of  the  graces." 

"  Good  morning.  Sir  William !"  eried  the  I«ad^ 
Hasselton,  rising. 

I  offered  to  hand  her  to  the  door ;  with  great 
difficulty,  for  her  hoop. was  of  the  vsry  newest 
enormity  of  circumference,  I  eflectcd  this  objedL 
^  Well,  count !"  said  she,  "  I  am  glad  to  see  yon 
have  brought  so  much  learning  from  school ;  inake 
the  best  use  of  it  while  it  lasts,  for  your  memoij 
will  not  furnish  you  with  a  single  simile  out  of  the 
mythology  by  the  end  of  next  winter." 

''That  would  be  a  pity  I"  said  I,  *< for  I  intend 
having  aa  many  goddesses  9a  thf^.  heathens  had, 
and  I  should  like  to  worship  them  in  a  daasical 
fashion.*' 

*'  O !  the  young  reprobate !"  said  the  bean^, 
tapping  me  with  her  £ul  "  And  pray  what  odMr 
deities  besidea  Venus  am  I  like  1" 

<<  All !"  said  l—^  at  least  aU  the  celestial  onea.f 

Though  halfway  through  the  door,  the  beaolf 
extricated  her  hoop,  and  drew  back ;  **BliBaB  «i^ 
the  gods  as  weU  aa  the  goddesses  1" 

"  Certainly." 

**  You  jest^tell  me  how," 

**  Nothing  can  be  easier;  you  resemble  MeicDij^ 
because  of  your  thefW." 

"ThefUr 

**  Ay  ;  stolen  hearta  and"  (added  l»in  a  whisper) 
''glances — Jupiter,  partly  because  of  your  ligte- 
ning,  which  you  lock  up  in  the  said  glances — ^prin- 
cipally because  all  things  are  subservient  to  yoi^^ 
Neptune,  because  you. are  as  changeable  aa  Iha 
aeaa-^Vulcan,  because  you  live  among  the 
you  exdto— and  Mara,  becauae — " 

"  You  are  so  destructive,"  cried  my  uncle. 

'<  Exactly  80 ;  and  because,"  added  I — as  I 
the  door  upon  the  beauty — **  because,  thanka  la 
your  hoop,  you  cover  nine  acres  of  ground." 

*<  OdVfish,  Morton,"  said  my  uncle,  **  you  wm- 
prise  jne  at  time»--one  while  you  are  so  reserved, 
at  ghother  so  assured ;  to-day  so  brisk,  to-mocrasr 
sa  gloomy.  Why  now,  Lady  Haaselton  (she  ia 
very  comely,  eh !  faith,  but  not  comparable  to  her 
mother)  told  me  a  week  ago,  that  she  gave  yoo  op 
in  despair,  that  you  were  dull,  past  hoping  for; 
and  now,  'gad,  you  had  a  life  in  you  that  (^ 
himself  could  not  have  surpassed.  How  comes  il^ 
sir,  eh  1" 

''  Why,  uncle,  you  have  explained  the  reason; 
it  was  exactly  because  she  said  I  was  dull,  that  I 
waa  resolved  to  convict  her  in  an  untruth." 

'*  Well,  now,  there  is  some  sense  in  that,  boy; 
always  contradict  ill  report  by  personal  meiil. 
Bui  what  think  you  of  her  ladyship  t  'Gad,  yoa 
know  what  old  Bellair  said  of  Emilia.  'Mak* 
much  of  her — she's  one  of  the  best  of  your  ao- 
quaintance.  I  Uke  her  countenance  and  behaviour. 
Well,  she  has  a  modesty  not  i'  this  age,  a-dad  die 
has.'     Applicable  enough— ch,  boy !" 

"  '  I  know  her  value,  sir,  and  esteem  her  accord- 
ingly,' "  answered  I,  out  of  the  same  play,  whichy 
by  dint  of  long  study,  I  had  got  by  hcarL  ^  Bn^ 
to  confcKS  the  truth,"  added  I, "  I  think  you  migfal 
have  left  out  the  passage  about  her  modesty." 

"  There,  now — ^you  young  chaps  are  so 
rious — why,  'sdeath,  sir,  you  don't  think  the  w^ 
of  her  virtue  because  of  her  witi" 

«  Humph !" 

"Ah,  boy — ^when  you  are  my  age,  youTl 
that  your  demure  cats  are  not  the  best;  and 
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reminds  me  of  a  little  ftoty^shall  I  tell  it  yoo, 
child  1" 

**  If  it  so  please  yon,  sir." 

"Zauns — ^Where's  my  snuff-box? — O,  here  it 
is;  Well,  sir,  yon  shall  have  the  whole  thing, 
firom  beginning  to  end.  Sedley  and  I  were  one 
day  conversing  together  about  women.  8id  was 
a  very  deep  fellow  in  that  game — ^no  passion,  you 
know — ^no  love  on  his  own  side— nothing  of  the 
soil — all  done  by  rule  and  compass — knew  women 
as  well  as  dice,  and  calculated  the  exact  moment 
when  his  snares  would  catch  them,  according  to 
the  principles  of  geometry.  I>— d  clever  fellow, 
faith — ^but  a  confounded  rascal: — ^but  let  it  go  no 
&rther — ^mum's  the  word ! — must  not  slander  the 
dead — and  it*s  only  my  suspicion,  you  kno^,  after 
all.  Poor  fellow — ^I  don't  think  he  was  such  a 
rascal;  he  gave  a  beggar  an  angel  once, — ^well, 
boy,  have  a  pinch  ? — Well,  so  I  said  to  Sir  Chailes, 
'  I  think  you  will  lose  the  widow,  after  all — ^*gad 
I  do.'  *Upon  what  principle  of  science.  Sir 
William  V  nid  he.  '  Why,  fidth,  man,  she  is  so 
modest,  you  see,  and  has  such  a  pretty  way  of 
Mushing.'  '  Harkye,  friend  Devereux,'  said  Sir 
Charles,  smoothing  his  collar,  and  mincing  his 
words  musically,  as  he  was  wont  to  do— ^  harkye, 
friend  Devereux,  I  will  give  you  the  whole  expe- 
rience of  my  life  in  one  maxim — ^I  can  answer  for 
it's  being  new,  and  I  think  it's  profound — and  that 
maxim  is—'  No  fiuth,  Morton — ^no,  I  can't  tell 
it  thee — it  is  villanous,  and  then  it's  so  desperately 
against  all  the  sex." 

*<  My  dear  uncle,  don't  tantalige  me  so — pray 
tell  it  me— it  shall  be  a  secret" 

"  No,  boy,  no — it  will  corrupt  thee— besides,  it 
will  do  poor  Sid's  memory  no  good.  But  'sdeath, 
it  was  a  most  wonderf\iHy  shrewd  saying — ^i'&ilh, 
it  was.  But  zounds,  Morton — I  forgot  to  trll  you 
that  I  have  had  a  letter  from  the  abb^  to-day.*^ 

*'  Ha !  and  when  does  he  return  1" 

"To-morrow,  God  willing!"  said  the  knight, 
with  a  sigh. 

"  So  soon,  or  rather  after  so  long  an  absence ! 
Well,  I  am  glad  of  it.  I  wish  much  to  see  him 
before  I  leave  you." 

**  Indeed !"  quoth  my  uncle,  **  you  have  an  ad- 
vantage over  me,  then  t — But,  od's-fish,  Morton, 
how  is  it  that  you  grew  so  friendly  with  the  priest 
before  Yui  departure  ?  He  used  to  speak  very  sus- 
piciously of  thee  formerly ;  and  when  I  last  saw 
him,  he  lauded  thee  to  the  skie^." 

"  Why,  the  clergy  of  his  faith  have  a  habit  of 
defending  the  strong,  and  crushing  the  weak,  I 
believe — that's  all.  He  once  thought  I  was  dull 
enough  to  damn  my  fortune,  and  then  he  had 
some  strange  doubts  for  my  soul ;  now  he  thinks 
me  wise  enough  to  become  prosperous,  and  it  is 
astonishing  what  a  respect  he  has  conceived  for 
my  principles." 

"  Ha !  ha  !  ha ! — you  have  a  spioe  of  your 
uncle's  humour  in  you — and,  'gad  you  have  no 
small  knowledj^c  of  the  world,  considering  you 
have  seen  so  little  of  it" 

A  hit  at  the  popish  clergy  was,  in  my  good 
uncle's  eyes,  the  exact  acme  of  wit  and  wisdom. 
We  are  always  clever  with  those  who  imagine  we 
think  as  they  do.  To  be  shallow  you  must  differ 
with  people ;  to  be  profound  you  must  agree  with 
them.  "  Why,  sir,"  answered  the  sage  nephew, 
"you  foiget  that  I  have  seen  more  of  the  world 
tlian  many  of  twice  my  age.    Your  house  has 


been  full  of  company  ever  since  T  hav«  been  in  it 
knd  you  set  me  to  making  observations  oti  what  I 
saw  before  I  was  thirteen.  And  then,  too,  if  one 
is  reading  books  about  real  life,  at  the  very  time 
one  is  mixing  in  it,  it  is  astonishing  how  naturally 
one  remarks,  and  how  well  one  remembers." 

■'Especially  if  one  has  a  genius  for  it^-«h. 
boy !  And  then,  too,  you  have  read,  my  play — 
turned  Horace's  Satires  into  a  lampoon  upon  the 
boys  at  school — ^been  regularly  to  assizes  during 
the  vacation — attended  the  county  balls,  and  been, 
a  most  premature  male  coquet  with  tha  ladies. 
Od*s-6sh,  boy  ? — it  is  quite  curious  to  see  how  the 
young  sparks  of  the  present  day  get  on  with  thcv 
lovemaking." 

''Espeeially  if  one  has  a  genius  for  it  —  c^ 
Btr  ?"  said  I. 

'  *'  Besides,  too,"  said  my  uncle,  ironically,  **  yea 
hare  had  the  abba's  instructions" 

**  Ay,  and  if  the  priests  would  communicate  l» 
their  pupils  their  experience  in  firailty,  as  weU  ai 
in  virtue,  how  wise  they  would  make  us  !** 

**  Od's-^sh !  Morton,  you  are  guite  oracular. 
How  got  you  that  &ncy  of  priests  t — by  observa- 
tion in  life  abeady  1" 

**No,  uncle — by  observation  in  plays,  wbici 
yon  tell  me  are  the  mirrors  of  lifi»— you  remeraber 
what  Lee  says — 

«*'Tiilh«uchl 
That  earth  Is  more  obliged  to  priests  for  todlss 
Thaa  heaven  ftirspuls.' " 

And  -my  uncle  laughed,  and  called  me  a  smsA 
fellow.  Confess,  Mormeur  It  Leeteur^  that  whrs 
one  can  obtain  the  name  of  a  wit  npon  aach  cs»t 
terms,  it  would  be  a  pity  not  to  contract  fix-  Hi 
title!— Whenever  you  raise  a  laugh,  and  are 
praised  for  your  humour,  humble  youraelf  and  db 
penance — ^you  may  be  sure  that  yoo  have  mi 
something  egregioiisly  sifly,  or,  ai  best,  aoperfe- 
tively  ill-natured  1  ' 


CHAPTER  LXIL 

**  The  abM's  return— A  sword,  and  a  aolHoquy. 

Tri  next  evening,  when  I  was  satchig  alone  m 
my  room,  the  Abb^  Montrenil  suddenly  entncd 
«  Ah,  is  it  you  1  welcome !"  cried  I.  The  priwi 
held  out  hii  arms,  and  embraced  me  in  the  most 
paternal  manner. 

**  It  tff  your  friend,"  said  he,  **  retomed  at  last  to 
bless  and  congratulate  you.  Behold  my  su rcrsi 
in  your  service,"  and  the  sbbe  produced  a  loc; 
leaUier  c^e.  richly  inlaid  with  gold. 

**  Faith,  abb^,"  said  I,  *'Bm  I  to  understand  thit 
this  is  a  present  for  your  eldest  {iupil  1" 

**  You  arc,"  said  Montreuil,  opening  the  ««, 
and  producing  a  sword ;  the  light  fell  upoa  the 
hilt,  and  I  drew  back,  dazzled  v^ith  its  lustra;  it 
was  covered  with  stonea,  apparently  of  the  n  <Nt 
costly  value.  Attached  to  the  hilt  was  a  bhc  I  of 
purple  velvet,  on  which,  in  letters  of  f^ld,  x^  as  in- 
scribed, "  To  the  son  of  Marshal  Devereux.  th« 
soldier  of  France,  and  the  friend  of  Louis  XIV.' 

Before  I  recovered  my  surprise  at  this  sight  tb« 
abb^  said — *'It  was  from  the  king's  own  band 
that  I  received  this  swoid,  and  I  have  antboritT  to 
inform  you,  that  if  ever  yon  wield  it  in  the  snirire 
of  France,  it  will  be  ateompanied  by  a  post  worthy 
of  your  name." 


DEVEREUX. 


383 


''The  Mrriea  of  Fnnee!"  I  lepntod;  ''why, 
t  present,  Jhal  is  the  aenrice  of  an  enemy." 
"  An  enemy  only  to  a  part  of  England !"  eaid 
it  abb^,  emphatically;  *'perha|is  I, have  over- 
ms  to  yoa  from  other  monareha,  and  the  fiisnd- 
iiip  of  the  conzt  of  France  may  be  qrnonymoiia 
rith  the  friendship  of  the  tme  aovereign  of  £ng- 
ind." 

There  wta  no  mistaking  the  pttipott  of  this 
peech,  and  eren  in  the  midst  of  my  gratified 
loity,  I  drew  bacfc,  alannod.  The  abbi  noted 
le  changed  expreasien  of  my  countenance,  and 
ttfolly  tomed  thn  sabpeet  to  commenis  on  the 
irerd,  on  which  I  still  gazed  with  a  lovef*s  ardour, 
'rom  thenee  he  ▼esnd  to  m  description  of  the 
nee  and  greatness  of  the  royal  donor:  he  dwelt 
t  length  npon  the  flattering  terms  in  which  Louis 
■d  ipoken  of  my  fiithsr,  and  had  inquirsd  cmy- 
eming  myself;  lie  snnnisnted  all  the  hopes  thai 
it  illastiious  lioiae^  into  which  my.  &tb«r  bad 
nt  married,  expressed  for  a  speedy  introduction 
)  his  son;  he  lingered,  with  an  doqnenee  more 
ivooring  of  the  coozt  than  ef  the  dQiister,'On  the 
snling  drde  which  annemded  the  French 
bione ;  and  when  my  wtnity,  nqr  eoiiasity,  my 
ore  of  pleasure,  my  ambition,  all  that  are  most 
osceptibie  in  young  mind%  were  frilly  sroused,  he 
addeniy  ceased,  and  widied  me  a  good  night. 
"Stay,  man  ptrt  /"  said  I ;  ,and  looking  at  him 
Dore  attentrvdy  than  I  had  hithetto  done^  I  per^ 
eiTed  a  change  in  his  external  appenrance,  which 
mnewhat  startled  and  surprised  me.  MontreuH 
nd  always  hitherto  been  remarkably  plain  in  his 
Irm;  but  he-was  now  richly  attired,  and  by  his 
■de  hong  a  rapier,  which  had  never  adorned  it 
lefore.  Something  in  his  aspect  eeemed  to  suit 
he  sltention  in  his  garb :  and  whether  it  was  that 
eng  absence  had  effibced  enough  of  the  familiarity 
^  his  featurea,  to  allow  me  to  be  more  alive  than 
bnnerly  to  the  real  impressbn  they  were  calcu- 
iated  to  produce,  or  whether  a  commune  with 
lungs  and  nobles  had  of  late  dignifi^  their  old  ex- 
Pv^ewon,  as  power  was  said  ta  have  clothed  the 
■oklier-mien  of  Cromwell  with  a  monarch's  bear* 
|^»  1  do  not  afiTect  to  decide ;  but  I  thought  that, 
n  his  high  brow  and  Roman  fisatures,  the  com- 
pi^on  of  his  lip,  and  his  cabn  but  haughty  air, 
there  was  a  nobleness,  which  I  for  the  first  time 
icknowledged.  •'  Stoy,  my  fcther,"  said  I,  survey- 
■»f  him,  •<  and  tell  mo,  if  there  is  no  hsevemnce  in 
the  questiuu,  whether  brocade  and  a  sword  are 
compatilile  with  the  laws  of  the  order  of  Jesbsl" 

"  Policy,  Morton,"  answered  Montisuil,  "  often 

JJspenses  with  cnstom,  and  the  dedaretions  of  the 

"Witate  provide,  with   their  usual  wisdom,  for 

Worldly  and  temporary  occasions.    Even  while  the 

wnsUtution  (»r  Jams  us  to  discard  habits  repugnant 

»  our  profowttous  of  poverty,  the  following  excep 

oonuDiaiJfl:  *Hi  in  occurrenti  aliqai  occasione, 

'el  neccwatofe,  qcis  vcstibus  meUorlbus,  honestis 

'^""a^  indueretui/  " 

"  There  is  now,  then,  some  occasion  for  a  more 

u^^^  dispUy  than  ordinary  1"  said  I. 

«    J   "*  "•  ^^  pupil."  answered   Montreuil ; 

in   J  JJ!!**®"«^«'  you  embrace   the  oflcr  of  my 

«jend8hip,  made  to  you  more  than  two  years  ago, 

anJ    T^*'*  too,  your  ambiUon  points  to  a  lofky 

■»<»  niblime  oareer,— whenever,   to    make    and 

^^ak<>  kings,— and,  in  the  noblest  sphere,  to  exe- 

^  the  will  of  God,— indemnifies  you  /or  a  sacri- 

oce  of  pet^  wishes  and  momentary  passions,  I 


will  confide  to  you  scheracs  worthy  of  your  \ 
tors  and  yourseit" 

With  this  the  priest  departed.  Lefb  to  myself, 
I  {evolved  ^  hints,  and  marveiJed  at  the  power  he 
seemed  to  possess.  **  Closeted  with  kingV'  said  I, 
soliloquizing, — ^''beoriiig  theii  presents  through 
srmed  men  and  military  espionage^ — spehking  of 
empires  and  lhe;r  overthrow,  as  of  oxdinaiy  objects 
of  ambition — and  he  himself  a  low-bom  and  un- 
dignified priest*  of  a  poor  though  a  wise,  ocder— 
well,  there  is  more  in  this  than  I  can  fruhom ;  but 
I  will  hesitate  before  I  embark  in  his  dangerous 
and  concealed  intrigues— above  all,  I  will  look 
well  ere  I  heard  my  sale  heritage  oif  these  broad 
lands  in  the  servioe  of  that  house,  which  is  re- 
ported to  be-  uBgratsful,  and  whidi  is  certsudy 
exiled." 

Afrer  this  prudent  and  notable  resolution,  I  took 
up  the  swoid— rB-«xamined  ii— kissed  the  hilt 
once  and  the  blade  twice— put  it  under  my  pillow 
— sent  for  my  valet — undrest— w^t  to  bed-^Ml 
asleep— and  dreamt  that  I  was  teaching  the  Mar6- 
chal  de  Villats  the  thrust  en  tttmie. 

But  &te,  that  arch-gossip^  which,  like  her  pro- 
totypes nn  earth,  settles  all  our  afiairs  for  na  with* 
out  our  knowle^  of  the  mstter,  had  decreed  that 
my  friendship  with  the  Abb^  Montreuil  should  be, 
of  very  short  continuance,  and  that  my  adventures 
on  esnh  should  flow  through  a  dt0erent  channel 
than  in  aU  probability  they  would  have  done 
under  his  spiritual  direction. 


CHAPTER  ion. 

A  mysterious  lalter-A  duel— The  departure  ofone^of  the 

&mUy. 

Tns  next  morning  I  communicated  to  the  ahb6 
my  inlention  of  proceeding  to  London.  He  re- 
ceived it  with  frnrour.  **  I  myseli;*'  ssid  he,  «  shall 
soon  meet  you  there  ;*-my  office  in  your  &mily 
has  expired,  and  your  mother,  after  so  long  an  ab- 
sence, will  perhaps  readily  dispense  with  my  spi- 
ritual advice  to  her.  But  time  presses — since 
you  depart  so  soon,  give  me  an  audience  to-night 
in  your  apartment.  Perhs^is  our  conversstion  may 
be  of  moment.*' 

I  agreed— the  hoar  was  fixed,  and  I  left  the 
abb^  to  join  my  uncle  and  his  guests.    While  I^  ' 
was  employing,  among  them,  my  time  and  genius^ 
with  equal  dignity  and  profit,  one  of  the  servants 
informed  me,  that  a  man  at  the  gate  wished  to  see 
me~-tfnd  alone. 

Somewhat  surprised,  I  followed  the  servs^t  out 
of  the  room  into  the  great  hall,  and  desired  him  to 
bid  the  stranger  attend  me  there.  In  a  few  mi- 
nutes, a  small,  dork  roan,  dressed  between  gentility 
and  meanness,  made  his  appearance.  He  greeted 
me  with  great  respect,  and  presented  a  letter, 
which,  he  said,  he  was  choired  to  deliver  into  my 
own  hands,  *<  with,''  he  sdded  in  a  low  tone,  "  a 
special  dfsire,  that  none  should,  till  I  had  carefully 
read  it,  be  made  acquainted  with  its  contentii."  I 
was  not  a  little  startled  by  Uiis  request ;  and,  with- 
drawing to  one  of  the  windows,  broke  the  seaL 
A  letter,  enclosed  in  the  envelope,  in  the  abba's 
own  handwriting,  was  the  first  thing  that  xwX  my 
eyes.  At  that  instant  the  abb6  himself  roshed 
into  the  hall,  he  cast  one  hasty  look  at  the  mes- 
senger) whose  countenance  evinced  something  of 
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rarprise  and  consternation  at  bdkolding  him ;  and, 
lumtening  np  to  me,  grasped  my  hand  vehemently, 
and,  while  his  eye  dwelt  apon  the  letter  I  held, 
cried,  **  Do  not  read  it— not  a  word — ^not  a  word — 
there  ur  poison  in  it  !^  And,  so  saying,  he  snatch- 
ed despermtely  at  die  letter.  I  detained  it  from 
him  with  one  hand,  and  pushing  him  aside  with 
the  other,  said, 

*<Paidon  me,  iatfaer^-directiy  I  have  read  it 
yon  shall  have  that  pleasnie — not  till  then  ;''  and, 
as  I  said  this,  my  eye  filling  upon  the  letter,  dis- 
eovered  mj  own  name  written  in  two  places— >my 
suspicions  were  aronind.  I  raised  my  eyes  to  the 
spot  where  the  messenger  had  stood,  with  the  view 
of  addreasing  some  question  to  him  respecting  his 
employer,  when,  to  my  suiprissy  I  perceived  he  was 
already  gone.    I  had  no  time,  however,  to  follow 

falffia 

«  Boy,"  aaid  the  abb^,  gaspfaig  for  breath,  and 
alin  seising  me  with  his  Jean  bony  hand,—"  boy, 
give  me  tlut  letter  instantly.    I  charge  you  not  to 
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**  Yon  forget  youisel^  sir,"  said  I,  endeavour* 
iqg  to  shake  him  ofl^  **  you  fatget  yourself:  there 
is  no  longer  between  us  the  distinction  of  pupil 
and  teacher;  and  if  you  have  not  yet  learnt  die 
respect  doe  to  my  station,  sufier  me  to  tell  you 
that  it  IB  time  you  should.'' 

''Give  me  the  letter,  I  beseech  you,"  asid  Mon- 
treail,  changing  his  vmce  from  anger  to  suppli- 
cation ;  **  I  ask  your  pardon  for  my  tiolenee ;  the 
letter  does  not  concern  you,  but  me ;  there  is  a 
aecret  in  thooe  linea  wUch  you  aee  are  in  my 
handwriting,  that  implicates  my  personal  safety. 
Give  it  me,  my  dear,  dear,  aoiir— your  own  honour, 
if  not  your  affection  for  me,  demands  that  you 
ahouW." 

I  was  staggered.  His  violence  had  confirmed 
my  suspicions,  hot  his  gentleneas  weakened  Aem. 
''Besides,*'  thought  I,  ''the  handwriting  is  hia, 
and  even  if  my  life  depended  upon  reading  the 
letter  of  another,  I  do  not  think  my  honour  would 
Buffer  me  todo  so  againat  hia  ooinent  A  thought 
struck  me  ■ 

"  WtU  yon  swear,"  said  I,  « that  this  letter  does 
not  concern  me  V 

«« Solemnly,"  answarad  the  afab6,  raismg  his 
eyes. 

**  Will  you  swear,  that  I  am  not  even  mention- 
ed in  it?" 
.    "  Upon  peril  <rf  my  soul,  I  will" 

"  Liar—traitor— peijured  blasphemer !"  cried  I, 
m  an  inevpressiblo  rage,  "  look  here,  and  here  V* 
and  I  pointed  out  to  thf  priest  various  linea  in 
whi^h  my  name  legibly  sad  fretfuently  occurred. 
A  change  came  over  Montreairs  fece ;  he  released 
my  arm,  and  staggered  hack  against  the  wainscot ; 
but  recovering  his  composure  instantaneously,  he 
aaid,  **I  forgot,  my  son,  I.  forgot-— your  name  is 
mentioned,  it  is  true,  but  with  honoorable  eulogy, 
that  \n  aU." 

"  Bravo,  honest  fether  1"  cried  T,  lositig  my  fury 
in  admiring  surprise  at  his  address — *' bravo! 
However,  if  that  be  all,  you  can  have  no  objection 
to  allow  me  to  read  the  lines  in  which  my  name 
occurs;  your  benevolence  cannot  refuse  me  each 
a  graliftcaaon  as  the  sight  of  your  written  pane- 
gyric." 

'VCount  Deverenx,"  aaid  the  abb^,  sternly, 
while  hi^  daik  fooe  worked  vrith  suppressed  passion, 
9Jb»  is  triflmg  with  tub,  and  I  warn  you  not  to 


push  my  patience  too  for.  I  wiU  have  that  letter, 
or — **  oe  ceased  abruptly,  and  Unidiad  the  hik  of 
his  sword. 

"  Dare  you  threaten  mel"  I  asid,  and  the  u- 
tuial  fierceness  of  my  own  disposition,  deepoed 
by  vague  but  strong  sospiriona  «f  some  tntcfacn 
designed  againat  me,  spoke  in  -the  tones  of  m 
voice. 

"  Dam  I  !**  repeated  Montremlf  mrkdsg  tod 
aharpening  hb  veioe  into  a  aort  of  inward  icnedL 
"  Dare-  I !— «y,  were  your  whole  tribe  sniycd 
against  me.  Give  me  the  latter,  or  yon  will  fiod 
me  now  and  for  ever  your  most  deadly  foe;  deaiij 
— «y-t-d6adlyv  daady !"  and  he  shook  his  cksdad 
hand  at  me,  willi  an  expraasion  of  countmsnrr  u 
malignant  and  menacing,  that  I  drew  back  isw- 
limtarily,  and  laid  my  hand  on  my  swoid. 

Ilie'  action  aeemad  to  give  MoBtseial  a  mpii 
for  which  he  had  hitherto  waaiad.  «'])raw,tkB." 
he  aaid  throogh  hia  teeth,  and  imahnathed  his  » 
pier. 

Though  aorprisad  at,  his  delennination,  I  n 
not  backvrard  m  meeting  it    Thrusting  the  kor 
in  my  besom,  Idvawmy  asrwd  in  tone  lopun 
a  rai|^  and  fieioe  thmst    I  had  expected  cshIt 
to  master  M ontieail,  for  I  had  some  skill  at  aj 
weapon ;  I  was  deeeived ;  I  found  him  fiir  mt 
adroit  than  myself  in  the  ait  of  defonce ;  aod  pe- 
hapa  it  would  have  fond  ill  for  the  hero  of  this 
narrative,  had  Montredil  deemed  it  wise  to  duv! 
against  my  lifo  all  the  scieaee  he  posswsfd    Bet 
the  moment  our  swoids  crossed,  the  coostitutidSL 
coohiess  of  the  man,  which  rage  or  fear  had  for  i 
brief  time  banished,  relumed  at  onee,  and  he  !«>• 
baMy  saw,  that  it  would  be  as  d«ngen>ns  to  him  b 
take  away  the  tifo  of  his  pupil,  as  to  (oifat  tht 
paper  for  which  he  fought.   He  therefore  appcvKi 
to  bend  all   his  efibiU  towaid  dissraiiog  bc 
Whether  or  not  he  would  havn  efiected  thi<  it  s 
hard  to  say,  for  my  blood  was  up,  and  any  w^ 
of  my  antagonist,  in  attaining  an  object  very  dafi* 
gerous,  when  engaged  with  a  aldUiii  and  qvad 
swordsman,  might  have  sent  him  to  the  place  froo 
which  the  pnyen  of  his  brethren  have  (ve  m 
bound  to  believe)  released  so  many  thouMiuif  <'^ 
souls.    But,  meanwhile,  the  servants,  who  at  fiK 
thought  the  clashing  of  swoida  was  the  wutta 
sport  of  some  young  gallanta  as  yet  new  to  tbt 
honour  of  wearing  them^  grew  alaxmed  by  the  (w- 
tinuance  of  the  aoand,  and  fioOred  hmriiidlT  totbf 
place  of  contest    At  their  inticsion,  we  matntlj 
drew  back.  .  Recovering  my  ptekence  of  moi.  (^ 
was  a  possession  I  very  easily  lose  at  tbst  tiioe. 
1  saw  the  unseemliness  of  fighting  widi  my  r* 
ceptor,  and  a  priest     I  therefore  bur^  tboa:^ 
awkwardly  enough,  into  a  laugh,  and  affcrUBS  s^' 
treat  the  afiair  as  a  friendly  trial  i»f  sSiiit  b(tv«fn 
the  abb^  and  myself,  resbeatbetf  mf  i^f^^ 
dismissed  the  intruders,  who,  «»odenti^  .rjshtlif'j 
ing  my  ven4on  of  the  story,  r«trra»ed  >}owl>.«^- 
exchanging  looka.     Montrf»o>l,  who  had  •ta«''! 
seconded  my  attempt  to  glodt  over  our  reneonf'^ 
now  approached  me. 

"  Count"  he  said  with  a  eoUecteil  and  cmI  toky. 
"suffer  me  to  request  you  to  exchsoge  t^ 
woids  with  me,  hi  a  spot  less  liable  than  tfai»» 
interruption." 

"  Folfow  me,  then !"  said  I— and  1  led  tb«  **^ 


to  a  part  of  the  grounds  which  lay  renote 


tod 


sequestered  from  intrusion.     I  then  tnmrd  v^ 
and  perceived  that  the  abb6  had  left  bif  i««"^ 
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hebsDd.  '*  Hoir  is  ihm  t"  I  wid»  pojnling  to  his 
onanned  aide-—''  haveyott  noteomehitbarto  tenew 
our  engagement  V' 

*<  No !"  anevfoed  MontiemL'  « I  repent  me  of 
my  radden  haste^  and  I  ha^e  resohred  to  deny 
myaelf  all  poaaibility  of  indulging  it  again.  That 
letter,  yoong  man,  I  still  doDnuid  fiom  ymi ;  I 
demand  it  finqm  your  own  senae  of  honour  and  of 
right :  it  was  written  -by.me^-it  was  not  intended 
for  yout  eye — ^it  contains  secrets  implicating  the 
lives  of  others  beeides  myself— >now— read  it  if  you 
will" 

"  You  are  right,  sir  !*'  said  I,  after  a  short  pause; 
**  there  is  the  letter ;  never  shall  it  be  said  of  Mor- 
ton DevereuK  that  he  hazarded  his  Jionour  to  secura 
his  safety.  But  the  tie  between  us  is  broken  now 
and  for  ever !" 

So  saying,  I  flung  down  the  debated  epistle,  and 
strode  away.  I  re-entered  the  great  halL  I  saw 
by  one  of  the  windows  a  sheet  of  paper — I  fncked 
it  up,  and  perceived  that  it  was  the  envelope  in 
which  the  letter  had  been  enclosed.  It  contained 
only  these  lines,  addressed  to  me,  in  French : 

"  A  friend  of  the  late  Marshal  Devereox  encloses 
to  his  son  a  letter,  die  contents  of  which  it  is  es- 
sential for  his  safeW  that  he  should  know. 

«C.D.  B.'' 

"TTrnpih  !**  sud  I— '^a  very  satisf$etory  intima- 
tion, considering  that  the  son  of  Ae  late  Marshal 
Devereux  is  so  very  well  assured  that  he  shall  not 
know  one  fine  of  the  contents  of  the  said  letter. 
But  let  tne  see  after  this  messen^l"  and  I  im- 
mediately hastened  to  institute  inquiry  respe^^ting 
him.  I  found  that  he  was  already  gone ;  imme- 
diately on  leaving  the  hall  he  had  remounted  his 
horse,  and  taken  Ids  depatturs.  One  servant,  how- 
ever, had  seen  him,  as  he  passed  the  front  eourt, 
address  a  few  words  to  my  valet,  Desmarais,  who 
happened  to  be  loitering  there.  I  summoned  Des- 
marais, and  questioned  hitai.    ^ 

«  The  dirty  fellow,"  said  the  Frenchman,  point- 
ing to  his  spattered  stockings  with  a  lachrymose 
eir,  **  splashed  me,  by  a  prance  of  his  horse,  from 
head,  to  foot,  and  while  I  was  screaming  for  very 
anguish,  he  stopped  and  said,  *TeU  the  Count 
Devereux  that  I  was  unable  to  tarry,  but  that  the 
letter  requires  no  answer.'  '* 

I  consoled  Desmarais  for  his  misfortune,  and 
hastened  to  my  uncle  with  a  determination  to 
reveal  to  him  all  that  had  occurred.  Sir  William 
was  in  his  dressing  room,  and  his  gentlemsn  was 
very  busy  in  adorning  his  wig.  I  entreated  his 
goodness  to  dismiss  the  coifiem\  and  then,  without 
much  preliminary  detail,  acquainted  him  with  all 
that  had  passed  between  the  abb^  and  myself. 

The  knight  seemed  startled  when  I  came  to  the 
story  of  the  sword.  **  '(iad.  Sir  Count,  what  have 
you  been  doing  V  said  he;  "know  you  not  that 
this  may  be  a  very  ticklish  matter  ?  The  King  of 
France  is  a' very  great  man  to  be  sure — a  very  great 
man — and  a  very  fine  gentleman;  but  you  will 
please  to  remember  that  we  are  at  war  with  his 
majesty,  and  I  cannot  guess  how  far  the  accepta- 
tion of  such  presents  may.  be  treasonable.'* 

And  Sir  William  shook  his  head  with  a  mournful 
significance.  "  Ah,"  cried  he,  at  last,  (when  I  had 
concluded  my  whole  stoiy,)  with  a  conplacent  look, 
**!  have  not  lived  at  court,  and  atudied  human 
nature,  for  nothing ;  and  I  will  wager  my  best  fuU- 
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bottom  to  a  nighteap^  thae  the  cte^  eld  fox  is  asi 
much  a  jaoobite  as  he  is  a  rogue  1  The  letter  would 
have  proved  it,  sir'— it  would  have  proved  it !" 

«  But  what  shell  be  done  nowT  saidi;  "will 
yon  suflbr  him  to  remain  any  longer  in  the  housel" 

'<Why,"  replied  the  knight,  suddenly  reeol- 
lecting  his  reverence  to  the  £iir^sex,  *'  he  is  your 
methods  guest,  not  mine ;  we  must  refiir  the  matter 
to  her.  But  zauns,  sir,  with  all  deference  to  her 
ladyship,  we  cannot  suffer  our  house  to  be  a- con* 
spiracy-hatch,  as  well  as  a  popish  chapel ;— and  to 
attempt  your  life  too— the  devil !  Od Vfish,  boy,  I 
will  go  to  the  countess  myself  if  you  will  just  let 
Nicholls  finish  my  wig — never  attend  the  ladies 
en  t^shabiUe — always,  with  them,  tske  care  of  your 
person  most,  when  yo^  most  want  to  display  your 
mind ;"  and  my  uncle,  ringing  a  little  silver  bell  on 
his  dressing  table,  the  soimd  immediately  brought 
Nicholls  to  his  toilet. 

Trusting  the  cause  to  the  zeal  of  my  unde^ 
whose  hatred  to  the  ecclesiastic  would,  I  kiiew,  be 
an  efficacious  adjunct  to  his  diplomatic  address, 
and  not  unwilling  to  avmd  being  myself  the  person 
to  acquaint  my.  mother  with 'the  suspected  delin- 
quency of  her  &vourite,  I  hastened  from  the  knight's 
apartment  in  seareh  of  Aubrey.  He  was  not  in 
the  house.  His  attendants  (for  my  uncle,  with 
old  ftshioned  grandeur  of  reaped,  suitable  to  Us 
great  wealth  and  aristooratic  temper,  allotted  to 
each  of  us  a  separate  suite  of  servants  as  well  as 
of  apartments^  beUeved  be  was  in  the  park.  Thi*- 
ther  I  repaired,  and  fi)und  him,,  at  length,  seated 
by  an  old  tree,  with  alarge  book  of  a  religious  cast 
befeie  him,  on  which  his  eyes  were  intently  bent. 

"  I  rejoice  to  have  found  Uieey  my  gentle  brother," 
said  I,  throwing  myself  on  the  green  turf  by  his 
aide ;  **  in  tmtfa  you  have  chosen  a  fitting  and  &ir 
place  for  study." 

"  I  have  eh0sen»"  said  Aubrey^  «  a  place  meet 
for  the  peeuliar  study  I  am  engrossed  in ;  for  where 
can  we  better  read  of  the  power  and  benevolence 
of  God,  than  amotig  the  living  testimonies  of  both* 
Beautifiil! — how  very  beauUful— 4s  this  happy 
world ;  but  I  fear,"  added  Aubrey,  and  the  glow 
of  his  countensnce  died  away-r"  I  fear  that^  w(» 
enjoy  it  too  much." 

**  We  hold  difierent  interpretations  of  our  creed, 
then,"  said  I,  <*  for  I  esteem  enjoyment  the  best 
proof  of  gratitude ;  nor  do  I  think  we  can  pay  a 
more  acceptable  duty  to  the  Father  of  all  goodness, 
than  by  showing  ourselves  sensible  of  the  favours 
he  bestows  upon  us." 

Aubrey  shook  his  head  gently,  bat  replied  not 

*' Yes,"  resumed  I,  after  a  pause — ^*  yes,  it  is  in- 
deed a  glorious  and  fiur  world  which  ^'9  have  for 
our  inheritance.  Look,  how  the  sunhg^t  sleeps  ^ 
yonder  upon  fields  covered  with  golden  eorO,  and 
seems,  like  the  divine  benevolence  of  which  you 
spoke,  to  smile  upon  the  luxuiiance  which  its 
power  created.  This  carpet  at  our  feet,  covered 
with  flowers  that  breathe,  sweet  as  good  deeds,  to 
heaven*— the  stream  that  breaks  through  tfiat  dis- 
tant copse,  laughing  in  the  light  of  noon,  and 
sending  its  voice  thrsugh  the  Ull  and  woodland, 
like  a  messenger  of  glad  tidings— the  green  boughs 
over  pur  head,  vocal  with  a  thousand  songs,  all  in- 
sfarations  of  a  joy  too  exquisite  for  silence — the 
very  leaves,  which  seem  to  dance  and  quiver  with 
delight — think  yon,  Aubrey,  that  these  are  so  sullen 
as  ix>t  to  return  thanks  for  the  happiness  they  im- 
bibe with  being;— what  are  ^ose  thanks  bi^  thi 
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ineenfeof  tikab  joyi  TIm  flowfln  iead  it  up  to 
hMvm  in  ftmgimce  the  air  tnd  the  wm^  in 
fflOfic.  Shall  the  heart  ef  man  be  the  only  poit  of 
Hia  creation  that  ahaU  diahonour  Hia  woiahip 
with  lamentation  and  gloom  t  When  the  inspired 
writers  call  upon  us  to  pndae  our  Creator,  do  they 
not  aaj  t^  na-^  Bejmf/ui  in  yoor  God  V  '* 

**  How  can  we  be  joyful  with  the  judgment  day 
ever  before  ua  ?*'  aaid  Aabrey-^  how  can  we  be 
joyful,"  (^nd  here  a  dark  ahade  croawid  hb  eoonte- 
nance,  and  hia  lip  trembled  with  emotion,)  ^  while 
the  dndly  paasiona  of  thia  world  plead  and  rankle 
at  the  heart  O,  none  but  they  who  haire  known 
the  full  bleasednesi  of  a  commune  with  Heairen,  can 
dream  of  the  whole  anguirii  and  agony  of  the  con* 
■dence,  when  it  ieela  itielf  anllied  by  the  mire  and 
cruahed  by  the  load  of  earth !"  Aubrey  pauaed,  and 
hia  wofda— lua  tone— -hii  look — made  upon  me  a 
powerful  impreaaion.  I  waa  about  to  anawer,  when, 
interrupting  me,  he  nid,  -  Let  ua  talk  not  of  these 
matters— speak  to  me  on  more  worldly  topics." 

<<  I  aought  you,''  said  I,  "that  I  might  do  ao ;" 
and  I  proceeded  to  <ktail  to  Aubrey  as  much  of 
my  priTate  interooorse  with  the  abbig  aa  I  deemed 
neoeasary  to  warn  him  from  too  close  ^  confidence 
in  the  wily  ecclesiastic.  Aubrey  listened  to  me 
with  eameat  attention; — the  a&ir  of  the  letter 
—the  groas  fidsefaood  of  the  priest  in  denying  the 
mention  of  my  name  in  the  epiatle,  evidenUy  dia> 
mayed  him.  **  But,"  aaid  he,  after  a  long  ailenca— 
**  but  it  ia  not  for  ua,  Morton — weak,  ignorant,  in- 
experienced aa  we  are— to  judge  piematurely  of 
our  apiiitnal  pastora.  To  them  alao  is  given  a  far 
greater  license  of  conduct  than  to  ua ;  and  weya 
enveloped  in  what  to  our  eyea  are  myateiy  and 
shade ;  nay,  I  know  not  whether  it  be  much  leaa 
impioua  to  queation  the  paths  of  God's  choaen,  than 
to  acrutinize  thoae  of  the  Deity  himaelC" 

''Aubrey,  Aubrey,  thia  ia  chiMiah!*'  aakl  I, 
aomewhat  moved  to  anger.  **  Mystery  is  ahraya 
tile  trick  of  imposture ;  God*s  chosen  should  be 
diatinguished  fiora  their  flock  only  by  superior 
virtue,  and  not  by  a  superior  privilege  in  deceit" 

**  But,"  said  Aubrey,  pointing  to  a  paaMge  in  the 
book  before  him,  "aee  what  a  pfeacher  of  the 
word  haa  said !" — and  Aubrey  recited  one  of  the 
most  dangerous  maxims  in  prieatcraft,  as  reve- 
rentiv  as  if  he  were  quoting  from  the  Scripture 
itselL  '''The  nakedness  of  truth  should  never 
be  too  openly  exposed  to  the  eyes  of  the  vulgar. 
It  waa  wisely  fieigned  by  the  ancients,  that  truth 
did  lie  concealed  in  a  well !' " 

**  Yes,"  aaid  I,  vrith  enthusiasm,  "  but  that  weH 
ii  like  the  holy  stream  of  Dodona,  which  haa  the 
gift  of  enlightening  those  who  seek  it,  and  the 
power  of  illumining  every  torch  which  totichea  the 
surface  of  its  water !" 

Whatever  answer  Aubrey  might  have  made  was 
interrupted  by  mv  uncle,  who  appeared  approach- 
ing toward  us  vnth  unusual  satisfaction  depicted 
on  Mb  comely  countenance. 

"Well,  boys,  well,"  said  he,  when  he  came 
within  hearing—"  a  holyday  for  you !  Od'a-fish, — 
and  a  holier  day  than  my  old  house  has  known 
since  ita  former  proprietor,  Sir  Hugo,  of  valorous 
memory,  demolished  the  nunnery,  of  which  some 
remains  yet  stimd  on  yonder  eminence.  Morton, 
my  man  of  might— ^he-  thing  is  done— the  court  is 
purified— the  wicked  one  is  departed.  Look  here, 
and  be  as  happy  as  I  am  at  our  release ;"  and  lie 
^hrew  me  a  note  in  MontreuU'a  writing : — 


"Tbfllnr  WiUiam  Ikmnux,  Kt, 
"  My  BDvavsna  Fusra, 

"  In  eonaequence  of  a  dispute  between  joc 
eldest  nephew,  Count  Morton  Davcreni,  and  oj- 
aelf,  in  which  he  desired  me  to  remembe,  not 
only  tiiat  our  former  relationBhip  of  tutor  vsd  pnpi 
waa  al  an  end,  bat  that  friend^iip  fiv  Iw  {» 
aon  vPBs  incompatible  with  the  respect  dne  to  hii 
superior  station,  I  can  neither  so  hr  degndedtt 
dignity  of  letters,  nor,  above  all,  so  meanly  debm; 
the  aancthy  of  my  divine  pnifiBasion,  as  anj  toofvj 
to  remain  beneath  your  hospitable  roof|— a  ^ 
not  only  unwelcome  to,  but  inaoltad  by,  yoor  rei^ 
tion  and  apparent  heir.    Suffer  me  to  offer yoaoy 
gratitude  for  the  fiivours  you  have  hitherto  bestoi^ 
ed  on  me,  and  to  bid  you  farewell  for  ever. 

"  I  have  the  honour  to  be, 

"  With  the  moat  profound  reapect,  &c 
"  JuUAir  MorrairiL" 

"Well,  air,  what  say  youl"  cried  my  mxk 
atamping  hie  cane  firmly  on  tiie  ground,  wkm  I 
bad  finished  reading  the  letter,  and  iiadtnQ8iBittol| 
it  to  Aubrey.  ' 

"That  tiie  good  abb^  haa  displ^ed  his  onl 
skill  in  oompoaition.  And  my  mother!  It  ^ 
imbued  with  our  opinion  of  hia  priestahip  V 

"  Not  exacUy,  I  fear.  However,  heaven  Hm 
her,  she  is  too  aoft  to  aay  'nay.'  Bat  thou 
Jeauits  are  ao  amootii-tangued  to  women.  'Gal, 
they  threaten  damnation  with  each  an  inecisuliii 
air,  that  they  are  aa  much  William  the  Conqocnt 
aa  Edward  the  Confcasor.  Ha !  master  Aobfif, 
have  you  become  amorous  of  tha  oki  Jacobite.  ^H 
you  aigh  over  hia  crabbed  writings  aa  if  itweni 
bilkt-dowgr 

"  There  aeema  a  great  deal  of  feeling  in  wbt  b 
aaya,  air,"  aaid  Aubrey,  ratuiniag  the  letter  to  aj 
undo. 

"Feeling!"  cried  the  knight;  "ay,  the  imce' 
gently  alwaya  have  a  marveUooaly  lender  fcdioc 
for  their  own  inteveat — eh,  Morton  1" 

"  Ri^t,  dear  sir,"  said  I,  vrishing  to  chingei 
Bubjeet  which  I  knew^  might  hurt  Aubrey;  "^ 
ahottld  we  not  join  yon  party  of  dainei  lo^ 
damsela  1  I  see  they  are  about  to  make  a  mtff 
excuraion." 

"'Sdeatii,  ar,  witii  aU  my  heart,"  cried  ^ 
good-natured  knight :  "  I  bve  to.  aee  the  dnr 
creaturea  amuae  themaelvea ;  for,  to  tell  yoo  ^ 
truth,  Morton,"  aaid  he,  ainking  hie  voice  into ' 
knowing  whiq)er,  "  the  best  thing  to  keep  tben 
fifom  playing  the  devil  is  to  encourage  them  is 
playing  the  fool !"  and,  laughing  heartily  at  iJa 
jeat  be  had  purloined  from  one  of  his  favoorite 
writers,  Sir  William  led  the  way  to  the  ^^• 
party. 


CHAPTER  XrV. 

Being  a  chapter  of  trifles. 

Tri  abb€  disappeared  !  It  is  astonishing  ^ 
vrell  everybody  bore  hia  departure.  My  lofltb^ 
scarcely  spoke  on  the  anlject ;  but,  afcnir  the  inv' 
fragable  smootimess  of  her  temperunent,  all  thiflp 
glided  without  resistancii  to  their  courK,  ^^^ 
where  they  had  been.  Gerald,  irhih  ocfopiw 
Bolely  in  rural  sporto  or  tnstic  lowi,  «**? 
mingled  in  the  festivities  of  the  house,  wtie^ 
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nt  on  the  subject  Aabrej  looked  grieved  for 
Ay  or  tvro  ;  but  his  coant^nance  soon  settled 
>  its  custoznazy  and  grave  eofVneea;  and,  in 
i  than  a  mreek,  to  little  was  the  abb^  rooken  of 
missed,  that  you  would  scarcely  have  imagined 
ian  Montreuil  bad  ever  passed  the  threshold  of 
:  gate.  The  foigetfulness  of  one  buried  is  no- 
Q^  to  the  Ibrgetfulness  of  one  disgraced. 
MeanTehile,  I  pressed  for  my  departure;  and,, 
lengthy  the  day  was  fifially  fixed.  Ever  since 
It  conversation  with  the  Lady  Hasselton,  which 
»  been  set  before  the  reader,  that  lady  had  Iin« 
red  and  lingered — ^though  the  house  was  gv'ow- 
^  empty 9  and  London,  in  all  seasons,  was,  accord- 
I  to  her,  better  than  tho  country  in  any — until 
e  Count  Dcvereux,  with  that  amiable  modesty 
hich  so  especially  characterized  him,  began  to 
spect  that  the  Lady  Hasselton  lingered  upon 
a  account.  This  imboldened  that  bashful  per^ 
nage  to  press  in  earnest  for  the  fourth  seat  in  the 
tauty's  carriage,  which,  we  have  seen  in  the  con- 
irsation  before-mentioned,  had  been  previously 
Sercd  to  him  la  jesL  After  a  great  affectation  of 
orror  of  the  proposal,  the  Lady  Hasseiton  yielded, 
he  had  sdways,  she  said,  been  doatingly  fond  of 
hildren,  and  it  was  certainly  very  shocking  to 
snd  such  a  chit  as  the  little  count  to  London  by 
imseltl 

My  uncle  was  charmed  with  the  arrangement 
ilie  beauty  was  a. peculiar  favourite  of  his,  and, 
n  fact,  he  was  sometimes  pleased  to  hint  that  he 
lad  private  reasons  for  love  toward  her  mother's 
laughter.  Of  the  truth  of  this  insinuation  I  am, 
)owever,  more  than  somewhat  suspicious,  and 
>elieve  it  was  only  a  little  rtae  of  the  good  knit^ht, 
n  order  to  excuse  the  vent  of  those  kindly  aifec- 
ions  with  which  (while  the  heartless  tone  of  the 
company  his  youth  had  finsquented  made  him 
^ffihazned  to  own  it)  his  breast  overflowed.  There 
was  in  Lady  Hasselton*s  familiarity — ^her  ease  of 
manner-— a  certain  good  nature  mingled  with  her 
ttffectation,  and  a  gayety  of  spirit  which  never 
flawed— something  greatly  calculated  to  win  far 
vour  with  a  man  of  my  uncle's  temper. 

An  old  gentleman  who  filled  in  her  family  the 
office  of  **  the  ehevaiiar**  in  a  French  one ;  viz. 
who  told  stories,  not  too  long,  and  did  not  challenge 
you  for  interrupting  them — who  had  a  good  air, 
and  an  unexceptionable  pedigree — a  turn  for  wit, 
hteratare,  note-writing,  and  the  management  of 
]p.p-dog8 — ^who  could  attend  the  dame  dt  la  nuU- 
y&n  to  auctions,  plays,  court,  and  the  puppet- 
»t'>w — ^who  had  a  right  to  the  best  company,  but 
woi)ld,  on  a  signal,  give  up  his  seat  to  any  one 
Ihc  pretty  eapricieuse  whom  he  served   might 
Mlcct  from   the  worst — in  short,  a  very  useful, 
chunning   personage,  "vastly"  liked  by  all,  and 
"  prodigiously"  respected  by  none ; — this  gentle- 
man, I  say,  by  name   Mr.  Lovell,  had  attended 
her  ladyship  in  her  excursion  to  Devereux  Court 
Bcmdet  him  there  came  also  a  widow  lady,  a'dis- 
t^Tii  lelation,  with  one  eye  and  a  sharp  tongue— 
the  Laily  Needleham,  whom  the  beauty  carried 
about  with  her  as  a  sort  of  gouvemanle  or  duenna. 
The£e  excellent  persons  made  my  eompagnons  dt 
toyagtf  and  filled  the  remaining  complements  of 
the  coach.    To  say  truth,  and  to  say  nothing  of  my 
\mdTt99e  ton  the  Lady  Hasselton,  I  yna  very 
anxious  to  escape  the  ridicule  of  crawling  up  to 
town,  like  a  ^reen  beetle,  in  my  uncle's  verdant 
thariot,  with  the  four  Flanders*  mares  trained  not 


to  exceed  two  miles  an  hour.  And  my  Lady  Has- 
selton's  frivate  railleries — for  she  was  really  well 
bred,  and  made  no  jest  of  my  uncle's  antiquities 
of  taste,  in  his  presence,  at  least — had  considerably 
heightened  my  intuitive  dislike  to  that  mode  of 
transporting  myself  to  the  metropolis.  The  day 
before  my  departure,  Gerald,  for  the  first  time, 
spoke  of  it. 

Glancing  toward  the  mirror,  which  gave  in  full 
contrast  the  magnificent  beauty  of  his  person,  and 
the  smaller  proportions  and  plainer  features  of  my 
own,  he  said,  with  a  sneer,  "  Your  appearance 
i£.i.st  create  a  wonderful  sensation  in  town." 

''No  doubt  of  it,'*  said  I,  taking  his  words 
literally,  and  anayiog  my  laced  cravat  with  the  air 
of  a  petit  maitre. 

"  What  a  wit  the  count  has !"  whispered  the 
Dutchess  of  Lackland — who  had  not  yet  given  up 
all  hope  of  the  elder  brother. 

"  Wit,"  said  the  Lady  Hasselton;  "poor  child, 
he  is  a  perfect  simpleton !" 


CHAPTER  XV. 

The  mother  and  son^Virtae  should  be  the  sovereign  of 
the  feelings,  not  their  destroyer. 

I  TOOK  the  first  opportunity  to  escape  firom  the 
good  company,  who  were  so  divided  in  opinion  as 
to  my  mental  accomplishments,  and  repaired'  to 
my  mother ;  for  whom,  despite  of  her  evenness 
of  disposition,  verging  toward  insensibility,  I  felt 
a  powerful  and  inefi^ceable  afiection.  Indeed,  if 
purity  of  life,  rectitude  of  intentions,  and  fervour 
of  piety,  can  win  love,  none  ever  deserved  it  more 
than  she.  It  was  a  pity  that,  with  such  admira- 
ble qualities,  she  had  not  more  diligently  culti- 
vated her  affections.  The  seed  was  not  wanting ; 
but  it  had  been  neglected.  Originally  intended 
for  the  veil,  she  had  been  taught,  early  in  life, 
that  much  feeling  was  synonymous  with  much  sin ; 
and  she  had  so  long  and  so  carefully  repressed  in 
her  heart  every  attempt  of  the  forbidden  fruit  to 
put  forth  a  single  blossom,  that  the  soil  seemed 
at  last  to  have  become  incapable  of  bearing  it. 
If,  in  one  corner  of  this  barren,  but  sacred  spot, 
some  green  and  tender  verdure  of  affection  did 
exist,  it  was,  with  a  partial  and  petty  reserve  for 
my  twin-brother,  kept  exclusive  and  consecrated 
to  Aubrey.  His  congenial  habits  of  pious  silence 
and  rigid  devotion — ^his  sofhie^  of  temper — his 
utter. freedom  from  all  boyish  excesses, joined  to 
his  almost  angelic  beauty — a  quality  which,  in  no 
female  heart,  is  ever  without  its  value — were  ex- 
actly calculated  to  attract  her  sympathy,  and  work 
themselves  into  her  love.  Gerald  was  also  regular 
in  his  habits,  attentive  to  devotion,  and  had,  from 
an  early  period,  been  high  in  the  fiivour  of  her 
spiritual  director.  Gerald  too,  if  he  had  not  the 
delicate  and  dreamlike  beau^  of  Aubrey,  pos- 
sessed attractions  of  more  masculine  and  decided 
order ;  and  for  Gerald,  therefore,  the  countess  gave 
the  little  of  love  that  she  could  spare  from  Aubrey. 
To  me  she  manifested  the  most  utter  indifierence. 
My  difficult  and  fastidious  temper — ^my  saicastie 
turn  of  mind — my  violent  and  headstrong  passions 
— my  daring,  reckless,  and,  when  roused,  almost 
ferocious  natarc  (there  is  a  vanity  in  telUng  as  well 
as  in  concealing  faults) — all,  especially  revolted 
the  even,  and  polished,  and  quiescent  character  of 
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■If  maternal  parent  The  little  extraTaganoes  of 
aqr  diildhood  aeemed,  to  her  pure  and  inexperi- 
mind,  the  crimes  of  a  heart  natnrally  distorted 
evil ;  my  jesting  vein,  which,  though  it  never, 
in  the  wantonness  of  youth,  attacked  the  snb- 
of  good,  seldom  respected  its  semblances 
aod  its  forms,  she  considered  as  the  effunons  of 
■nfignan^;  and  even  the  bursts  of  affection, 
IdndneaB,  apd  benevolence,  which  were  by  no 
■wans  onfrequent  in  my  wild  and  motley  charac- 
tv,  weie  so  foreign  to  her  stillness  of  temperament, 
thai  they  only  revolted  her  by  their  violence,  in- 
slsad  of  conciliating  her  by  their  nature. 

If  or  did  she  like  me  the  better  for  the  mutual 
imdentanding  between  my  unele  and  mysel£  On 
Ibe  ooi^traxy,  shocked  by  the  idle  and  gay  turn 
9i  die  kni^t's  conversation,  the  frivolities  of  fiis 
■mid,  and  his  heretical  disregard  for  the  forms  of 
Hid  nsUgioas  sect  which  she  so  zealously  espoused, 
ife  was  utterly  insensible  to  the  points  which 
aaJeBUiod  and  ennobled  his  sterling  and  generous 
chanuter — otteily  obtuse  to  his  warmth  of  heart — 
Us  overflowing  kindness  of  disposition — ^his  cha- 
"Aj^—^OM  high  honour — ^his  justice  of  principle, 
tkal  nothing  save  benevolence  could  waip— and 
tW  sbmwd  penetrating  sense,  which,  though  often 
doiided  by  foibles  and  humonnu  eccentricity,  still 
■wda  the  stratum  of  his  intellectual  composition. 
Nevertheless,  despite  of  her  prepossessions  against 
vm  both*  there  was  in  her  temper  something  so 
gBotle,  meek»  and  unupbraidlAg,  that  even  the 
amae  of  injustice  lost  its  sting,  and  one  could  not 
Up  loving  the  softness  of  her  character,  while  one 
was  iBost  chilled  by  its  frigidity.  Anger,  hope, 
the  fiuntest  breath  or  sign  of  passion,  never 
to  atir  the  breathless  languor  of  her  feelings : 
quiet  was  so  inseparable  from  her  image,  that 
I  liave  alnuMl  thought,  l&e  that  people  described 
Igr  Herodotus,  her  very  sleep  could  never  be  dis- 
toifaed  by  dreams. 

Tea!  how  fondly,  how  tenderly  I  loved  her! 
What  tears — secret,  but  deep— bitter,  but  unre- 
fnaching — haTe  I  retired  to  shed,  when  I  caught 
kercold  and  unafiectionate  glance.  How  (unnoticed 
aad  uncared  lor)  have  I  watched,  and  preyed,  and 
wept,  without  her  door,  when  a  transitory  sickness 
«r  snflering  detained  her  within ;  and  how,  when 
lireCched  myself  upon  the  feverifh  bed,  to  which 
mj  early  wenkness  of  frame  often  condemned  me, 
kow  eagerly  have  I  counted  the  moments  to  her 
fonctilious  and  brief  visit,  and  started  as  I  caught 
her  footstep,  and  fislt  my  heart  leap  within  me  as 
ake  approached;  and  (hen,  as  I  heard  her  cold 
tone,  and.  looked  upon  her  unmoved  face,  how 
Ifttariy  have  I  turned  away  with  all  that  repressed 
and  crushed  afiection  which  was  construed  into 
■allenneas  or  disrespect.  0  mighty  and  enduring 
hnt  of  early  associations,  which  almost  seems,  in  its 
VDConquerable  strength,  to  partake  of  an  innate  pre- 
that  binds  the  son  to  the  mother,  who 
him  in  her  womb,  and  purchased  life  for 
with  the  travail  of  death ! — fountain  of  filial 
love,  which  coldness  cannot  freeze,  nor  injustice 
inbttter,  nor  pride  divert  into  firesh  channels, 
Bsr  time  and  the  hot  suns  of  our  toiling  manhood 
exhaust— even  at  this  moment,  how  Uving^y  do 
yon  guA  upon  my  heart,  and  water  with  your 
dmne  waves  the  memories  that  yet  flourish  ■*"i<l 
Aa  sterility  of  years ! 

I  approached  the  apartments  appropriated  to 
mf  mother — ^I  knocked  at  her  door;  one  of  her 


women  admitted  me.  Hie  ooonSeai  was  littmg 
on  a  high-backed  chair,  curiously  adorned  with 
tapestry.  Her  feet,  which  were  remarkable  fer 
their  beauty,  were  upon  a  velvet  cmjiion ;  thm 
handmaids  stood  round  her,  and  she  herself  wii 
busily  employed  in  a  piece  of  delicate  embroidery, 
an  art  in  which  she  eminently  excelled. 

*<The  counts-madam!"  said  the  woman, who 
had  admitted  me,  placing  a  chair  beside  tnj  mo- 
ther, and  then  retiring  to  join  her  sister  maidoc 

*^  Grood  day  to  you,  my  son,"  said  the  countesi, 
lifting  her  eyes  for  a  moment,  and  then  droppiog 
tlu:m  again  upon  her  work. 

« I  have  come  to  seek  you,  dearest  mother,  as 
I  know  not  if,  among  the  crowd  of  guests  and 
vu'jrt^nionts  which  surround  us,  I  shall  enjojr 
auoiher  opportunity  of  having  a  private  conversi- 
tion  with  you.  Will  it  please  you  to  dismits  j-ocr 
women  V* 

My  mother  again  lifted  up  her  eyes — ^"And 
why,  my  son  ? — surely  there  can  be  nothing  ht- 
tween  us  which  requires  their  absence ;  what  u 
your  reason  V* 

**  I  leave  you  to-morrow,  madam ;  is  it  stzsoge 
that  a  son  should  wish  to  sec  his  mother  alou 
before  his  departure  T*' 

*'  By  no  means,  Morton ;  but  your  absence  wiS 
not  be  very  long,  will  it!— dear,  how  unfortuaiSe 
— ^I  have  dropt  a  stitch.*' 

"  Forgive  my  importunity,  dear  mother—M 
will  you  dismiss  your  attendants  1" 

"  If  you  wish  it,  certainly ;  but  I  dislike  feefiif 
alone,  especially  in  these  large  rooms ;  nor  do  I 
think  our  being  unattended  quite  consistent  v.i 
our  rank ;  however,  I  never  contradict  you,  aj 
son,"  and  the  countess  directed  her  women  to  wiit 
in  the  ante-room. 

"  Well,  Morton,  what  is  your  wish  ?** 

**  Only  to  bid  you/arewell,  and  to  ask  if  Laa> 
(|on  contains  nothing  which  you  will  commisfica 
mo  to  obtain  for  you !" 

The  countess  again  raised  her  eyes  from  her 
work.     "  I  am  greatly  obliged  to  you,  my  dec 
son,  this  is  a  very  delicate  attention  on  your  put 
I  am  informed  that  stomachers  are  worn  a  thought 
less  pointed  than  they  were.    I  care  not,  you  well 
know,  for  such  vanities  ^  but  respect  to  the  dicsuht 
of  your  illustrious  &ther  rendera  me  desirous  to 
wear  a  seemly  appearance  to  the  world,  and  mj 
women  shall  give  you  written  instructions  thereoa 
to  Madame  Tourville :  she  lives   in  St  Junes* 
street,  and  is  the  only  person  to  be  employed  c 
these  matters.    She  is  a  woman  who  has  knovn 
misfortune,  and  appreciates  the  sorrowful  and  ntr 
dued  tastes  of  those  whom  an  exalted  station  ha 
not  preserved  from  like  afflictions.    So  you  fo  u> 
morrow — will  you  get  me  the  scissors?  they  arc ^ 
the  ivory  table,  yonder.    When  do  you  returs  • 

"  Pemaps,  never  !*'  said  I,  abruptly. 

"  Never,  Morton ;  how  singular — ^why  1" 

"  I  may  join  the  army — ^and  be  killed.** 

*'  I  hope  not  Dear,  how  cold  it  is— wifl  J^ 
shut  the  window  1 — prey  forgive  my  troubling  y*'^ 
but  you  would  send  away  the  women.  J^'i'i.  ^ 
army,  you  say  1 — it  is  a  very  dangerous  profe**^?" 
— your  poor  father  might  be  alive  now  but  fi* 
having  embraced  it ;  nevertheleas,  in  a  ^^ 
cause,  under  the  Lord  of  Hosts,  there  is  greet  p^ 
to  be  obtained  beneath  its  bannen.  AIas,bowev^ 
for  its  private  evils ! — alas^  for  the  biphan  «» 
the  widow !— Ton  will  be  sore,  ray  dear  son,  «o 
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tve  the  note  to  Madame  TonnriUe  henelf ;  her 
ssifltante  have  not  her  knowledge  of  my  miflfor- 
laee^  nor  indeed  of  my  exact  proportions ;  and  at 
ij  age,  and  in  my  desolate  state,  I  would  fain  be 
ecorous  in  these  things;  and  that  reminds  me 
f  diruiec  Have  you  aught  else  to  say,  Mor- 
>n1*» 

'<Yes!"  eaad  I>  suppressiDg  my  emotions — 
yes,  mother !  do  besU»w  on  me  one  warm  wish, 
ine  kind  word,  before  we  part'  see  I  kneel  for 
rour  blessing^— ^wiU  you  not  give  it  me !" 

"  Bleaa  jou,  my  child^-^ikas  you ! — look  you 
low — I  have  dropt  my  needle." 

I  rose  haataly---bowed  prc^undly — (my  mother 
:etamed  the  courtesy  with  the  grace  peculiar  to 
kiBiBelf  )^-«Bd  withdrew.  I  hurried  into  the^great 
drawing  roono— found  Lady  Needleham  alone- 


rushed  out  in  despair— encountered  the  Lady 
Haasetton,  and  coquetted  with  her  the  lest  of  the 
evening.  Vain  hope  I  to  forget  one's  real  feelings 
by  pretending  those  one  never  felt 

The  next  morning,  then,  after  suitable  adieux  to 
all  (Gerald  excepted)  whom  I  lefl  behind— after 
Mm&  tears  too  from  my  uncle,  which,  had  ,it  not 
been  for  the  presence  of  the  Lady  Haaselton,  I 
could  have  returned  with  interest— and  after  a  long 
caxtess  to  his  dog  Ponto,  which  now,  in  parting 
with  that  dear  old  man,  seemed  to  me  as  dog  never 
seemed  before,  I  hurried  into  the  beauty's  car- 
riage, bade  farewell  for  ever  to  the  Rubicon  of  life, 
and  commenced  my  career  of  manhood  and  citizen* 
ship  by  learning,  under  the  tuition  of  the  prettiest 
coquet  of  her  time,  the  dignified  duties  of  a  court 
gaUanty  and  a  town  bean. 


BOOK   II 


CHAPTER  L 

The  hero  In  Xiondo^— Pleasare  is  often  the  shorust,  as  h 
is  the  earliest  road  to  wlidbm,  and  we  may  say  of  the 
world  what  Zeal<of4he-Land>Buax  says  of  the  pig  booth, 
**  We  scape  so  much  of  the  other  vanities  by  our  early 
entering.". 

It  had,  wlien  I  first  went  to  town,  jnst  beeome 
the  fiuAion  for  youn^  men  of  fortune  to  ktep 
house,  and  to  give  -their  bachelor  establishments 
the  importanoe  hitherto  mserved  for  the  houiehoU 
of  a  Benedict 

Let  the  reader  fignve  to  himself  a  suite  of  apart- 
menta,  magnificently  furnished,  in  the  vicini^  of 
the  courl     An  ante-room  is  crowded  with  divera 
pers^ia,  all  messengcKa  in  the  various  negociatiotts 
of  pleamue.    Tbire  a  French  valet— Chat  iaaad> 
nable  valel  Jean  Deamaraia-"eitting  over  a  small 
fire,  waa  watching  the  operations  of  a  eoflee-pot, 
and  coQveivBg,  in  a  mutilated  attempt  at  the  lan- 
guage of  our  nation,  thongh  with  the  enviabW 
fluency  of  hhi  own,  with  the  vtrioiui  kiteien  who 
were  beguiling  the  hvxn  they  w4ie  obliged  to  wait 
for  an  audience  with  the  master  hhnsel^  by  hof^ 
log  With  true  English  courtesy  al  tfas  maeter'tf 
Gallic  representative.    There  stood  a  tailor  with 
his  books  of  patterns  just  imported  fimn  P4ri*<— 
that  modem  Pronetheos,  who  makes  mftn  what 
he  is !    Next  to  him  a  tall  gaunt  fellow,  in  a  coat 
covered  with  tatnished  laoe»  a  nightcap  wig,  and  a 
large  whip  in  his  hand,  canie  to  vouch  for  the 
pedigree  and  exeeUence  of  the  three  hones  he  is^ 
tends  to  dispose  of,  out  of  pore  love  and  amity  for 
the  buyer.     By  the  window  stood  a  thin  starveling 
poet,  who,  like  the  grammarian  of  Cos,  might 
have  put  lead  in  his  pockets  to  prevent  being 
blown  away,  had  he  not,  with  a  more  paternal 
precaution,  put  so  mack  in  his  works  that  he  had 
left  none  to  spare.    Excellent  trick  of  the  times, 
when  ten  guineas  can  purchase  every  virtue  under 
the  son,  snd  when  an  author  thinks  to  vindicate 
the  sioB  of  his  hotk^  by  proving  the  admirable 
qualities  of  the  paragsn  to  whom  it  is  dedicated.* 

■ I  '  ■■ — »'  '  ■■  ■ 

*  Thank  heaven,  ibr  the  honour  of  literature,  tout  cela 


There,  with  an  air  of  superdllous  conten^t  upon 
lus  smooth  cheeks,  a  page,  in  purple  and  silver, 
sat  upon  the  table  swinging  his  legs  to  and  firo,  and 
big  with  all  the  reflected  importance  of  a  biUet- 
doiAX*  There  stood  the  pert  haberdasher,  with  his 
box  of  silver-firinged  gloves,  and  lace  which  Diana 
might  have  worn.  At  that  time  there  was  indeed 
no  enemy  to  female  chastity  like  the  former  article 
of  man-miUtnery — ^the  delicate  whiteness  of  the 
glove,  the  starry  splendour  of  the  fringe,  were 
irresistible,  and  the  &ir  Adoina  in  poor  Lee*s 
tragedy  of  Caesar  Borgja,  is  far  firom  the  only  lady 
who  has  been  killed  hy  a  pair  of  gloves. 

Next  to  the  haberdasher,  dingy  and  dull  of 
aspect,  a  book-hunter  bent  beneath  the  load  of  old 
works,  gaifaered  from  stall  and  shed,  and  about  to 
be  resoM  according  to  the  price  exacted  from  all 
literary  gallants,  who  afibct  to  unite  the  fine  gen- 
tleman with  the  profound  scholar.  A  little  girl, 
whose  brazen  fiice  and  voluble  tongne  betrayed  the 
growth  of  her  intellectual  faculties,  leant  against 
the  wainscQt,  and  repeated,  in  the  antiD-room,  the 
tart  repartees  which  her  mistress  (the  most  cel^ 
bnited  actress  of  the  day)  uttered  on  the  stage ; 
while  a  stout,  sturdy,  buU-headed  gentleman,  in  a 
gray  surtout  and  a  black  wig,  mingled  with  the  va- 
rious voices  of  the  motley  group,  the  gentle  phrasea 
of  Hockley  in  the  Hole,  fiiom  which  place  of  polite 
merriment  he  came  charged  with  a  message  of 
invitation.  While  such  were  the  inmates  of  the 
ante-room,  what  picture  shall  we  draw  of  the  salon 
and  its  occupant  ? 

A  table  was  covered  with  books,  a  couple  of 
fencing  foils,  a  woman's  mask,  and  a  profusion  of 
letters;  a  scarlet  cloak,  richly  laced,  hung  over, 
trailing  on  the  ground.  Upon  a  slab  of  marble 
lay  a  hat,  looped  with  the  costliest  diamonds,  a 
sword,  and  a  lady's  lute.  Extended  upon  a  sofa, 
loosely  robed  in  a  dressing  gown  of  black  velvet, 
his  shirt  collar  unbuttoned,  his  stockings  ungar- 
tered,  tus  own  hair  (undressed  and  released  for  a 
brief  interval  from  the  false  locks  universally 
worn)  waving  firom  his  forehead  in  slvtft  yet 
dishevelled  cnrls,  his  whole  appearance  stamped 
with  the  morning  negligence  whicb  ^^wsAy  fbllows 
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midnight  diMipttmn»  Wf  m  yoang  man  of  about 
nineteen  yean.  Hia  featoraa  were  neitlier  hand- 
aoBM  nor  tin&Yoarible;  and  lua  itatare  waa anall, 
alight,  and  eoroewhat  inaigniilcant,  bat  not,  per- 
hapa,  ill  formed  either  for  acliTe  enteipfiae  or  for 
muacalar  efibrt  Bach,  reader,  ia  the  pictare  of 
the  yoang  prodigal  who  occapied  the  apait- 
menta  I  hate  deecribed,  and  each  (Ihoagh  eome- 
what  flattered  by  partiality)  ia  a  portrait  of  Mor- 
ton Deveieax,  nx  months  after  hia  arrival  in 
town. 

The  door  was  suddenly  thrown  open  with  that 
unhesitating  rudeness  by  wfaieh  our  Iriends  think 
it  necessary  to  signify  the  extent  of  their  fami- 
liarity; and  a  young  man  of  about  eight  and 
twenty,  richly  dressed,  and  of  a  countenance  in 
which  a  dissipated  nonchalance  and  an  aristoerstie 
hauteur  aeemed  to  struggle  for  mastery,  abruptly 
entered. 

**  What !  ho,  my  noble  royslsr,"  cried  he,  fling- 
ing himself  upon  a  chair — **  still  sofiering  from  St. 
John's  Burgundy  !  Fie,  fie,  upon  your  appren- 
tioeahip! — why,  before  I  had  senred  half  your 
time,  I  could  take  my  three  bottles  as  easily  as  the 
sea  took  the  good  ship  *  Revolution,' — swallow 
them  down  wi^  a  gulp,  and  never  show  the  least 
aign  of  them  the  next  morning." 

''I  readily  believe  you,  moat  magnsntmous 
Tarleton.  Providence  givte  to  each  of  its  crea- 
tures difierent  fiivours — to  one  wit — ^to  the  other  a 
capacity  for  dnnking.  A  thousand  pltiea  thai  they 
an  never  united !" 

^  So  bitter,  count ! — ah,  what  will  ever  cure  you 
of  sarcasm  t" 

**A  wise  man  by  conversion,  or  fools  by  sa- 
tiny." 

**  Well,  I  dare  say  that  is  witty  enough,  but  I 
never  admire  fine  things  of  a  miming.  I  like 
letting  my  faculties  live  till  night  in  a  deshabille — 
let  us  taUL  easily  and  sillily  of  the  afiairs  of  the 
day.  Imprimia,  will  you  stroll  to  the  New  Ex- 
change ?— there  is  a  black  eye  there,  that  mea- 
sures out  ribands,  and  my  green  ones  long  to  flirt 
with  it" 

**  With  all  my  heart— and  in  return  you  shall 
accompany  me  to  Master  Powell's  puppet-show." 

**  Tou  speak  as  wisely  as  Solomon  himself  in 
the  puppet-show.  I  own  that  I  love  that  sight ; 
'tis  a  pleasure  to  the  littleness  of  human  nature  to 
see  great  things  abased  by  mimicry — kings  moved 
by  bobbins,  and  the  pomps  of  the  earth  personated 
^  Punch." 

**  Bat  how  do  you  like  sharing  the  mirth  of  the 
groundlings,  the  filthy  plebeians,  and  letting  them 
aee  how  petty  are  those  distinctions  whidi  you 
value  so  highly,  by  showing  them  how  heartily 
you  can  laugh  at  such  distinctions  youraeI£ 
Allow,  my  superb  Coriolanus,  that  one  purchases 
pride  by  the  loss  of  consistency." 

**  Ah,  Devereux,  you  poison  my  enjoyment  by 
the  mere  word  plebeian !  0,  what  a  beastly  thing 
is  a  common  person ! — ^a  shape  of  the  trodden  clay 
without  any  alloy — a  compound  of  dirty  clothes — 
bacon  breaths,  villanous  smells,  bef^garly  coward- 
ice, and  cattish  ferocity.  —  P^  Devereux  I  rub 
dvet  on  the  very  thou^t !" 

"  Yet  they  will  laugh  to-day  at  the  same  things 
you  wiU,  and  consequently  there  will  be  a  most 
flattering  congeniality  between  you.  Emotion, 
whether  of  ridicule,  anger,  or  sorrow — ^whether 


raised  at  a  pappet-shdw,  a  fonoal,  or  a  bitti»— 
ia  yoor  grsndest  of  levvlkn.  The  mn  iHio 
would  be  alwaya  auperiur  sboold  be  shrayi  tpt* 

*'Oracalar,  .aa  usual,  count,— 4iat,  hsik!-^ 
clock  gives  tongue.  One,  by  this  Loud  1— villyoa 
not  dress!" 

And  I  rose  and  dreased.  We  passed  thnngh 
the  ante-room,  my  attendant  adjutoras  in  the  at  «f 
wasting  money,  drew  up  in  a  row. 

'^  Pardon  me,  gentlemen,"  said  I,  (^GentloMB, 
indeed  !"  cried  Tarleton,)  **  for  keeping  you  » 
long.  Mr.  Snivelsnip,  your  waistcnats  sie  eiqoi- 
sito--fovour  me  by  conversing  with  my  valet  n 
the  width  of  die  lace  for  my  liveries— he  hu  nj 
instnictions.  Mr.  Jockelton,  yoor  horses  ibll  bs 
tried  to-mofrow  at  one.  Ah,  Mr.  Rymer,  1  h{ 
you  a  thousand  pardona— I  beseech  you  to  forfne 
the  ignorance  of  my  rascals  in  safSsring  a  god^ 
man  of  your  merit  to  remain  for  a  moment  voir 
tended  to.  I  have  read  your  ode— it  is  spleadjil- 
the  ease  of  Horace,  with  the  fire  of  Pindsr-^yoar 
Pegasus  never  touches  the  earth,  and  yet  in  bii 
wildest  excesses  you  curb  him  with  eqosl  gnoe 
and  fibdlity.  I  object,  sir,  only  to  yoUr  dedioaa 
— it  is  too  flattering." 

** By  no  means,  my  loid  count,  it  fits  jou  tot 
hair." 

**  Pvdon  me,"  interrupted  I,  **  and  allow  me  to 
truisfer  the  hoooorto  Lord  Hfldifax^-heloTtsDa 
of  merits-he  loves  also  their  dedications.  I  ^ 
mention  it  to  him  to-morrow— every  thing  you  aj 
of  ma  will  salt  him  exaetly.  You  win  oblife  n 
with  a  copy  of  yoor  poem*  directly  it  is  primei 
andauflBr  me  to  pay  your  bookaeller  for  it  nam^td 
throogh  your  friendly  mediation :  adieu  P' 

**  O,  count,  this  is  too  generous." 

^'A  letter  for  me,  my  protty  page.  Ah!  id 
bar  bdyship  I  shall  watt  upon  har  cmmnsiA  k 
Pow«il's.«4ima  win  move  with  alailoiseipsaiti 
I  kiss  her  hands.  Mr.  Fribbladan,  yoor  ^ 
woaM  fit  the  giants  at'  GuildhaU— my  vslet  irii 
f amiili  yod  with  my  exact  siaa  -you  wiB  eee  t> 
the  legitimate  breadth  of  the  f cinge.  My  litti* 
beauty,  you  are  firom  Mia.  Braoegiidla— the  ^ 
sMf  succeed  I  have  taken  seven  boxes— Mr.  9l 
John  promises  hia  infhience.  Say,  dierefon,  n? 
Hebe,  that  the  thing  is  certain,  and  let  rat  kia 
thee,  ma  ne^gviofiii^— thou  hast  dew  on  thy  i? 
already.  Mr.  Thumpem,  yon  are  a  fine  (^* 
and  deaerve  to  be  encooniged ;  I  wffl  aee  thtt  tbe 
next  time  your  head  is  broken  it  ritstt  be  brokff 
fidriy;— but  I  will  n6t  palroniae  tiie  besr— cdo- 
sider  that  peremptoiy.  What,  Mr.  Bookwom 
again  !  I  hope  you  have  ancoeoded  better  ths 
time-^4he  old  songs  had  an  autumn  fit  upon  tbra 
and  had  lost  the  best  part  of  their  Imt ;  ^ 
Plato  had  mortgaged  one  half  hia  republic,  to  pT* 
I  aupposa,  the  exorbitant  sum  you  thought  j^ 
to  set  upon  the  other.  As  for  Diogenes  Laain>> 
and  his  philosophers — " 

"Pish!"  interrupted  Tarleton  ^-^  are  yew  !»• 
ing,  by  your  theoretical  trestises  on  phi]QN)ii>!| 
to  mi^e  me  learn  the  prsctical  part  of  it,  >» 
prate  upon  learning  while  I  am  supporting  oiyw 
with  patience  1"  ^ 

"Psrdon  me!  Mr. Bookworm— you  will  »• 
posit  your  load,  and  viait  me  to-morrow  at  ^ 
earlier  hour^-And  now,  Tarleton,  I  am  at  7>v 
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CHAPTSR  n. 

hj  scenes  and  conyeraatioDS— The  n«w  exchange  and 
tbe  pupi)el^ow— The  actor,  the  aextoiii  and  the 
bejuAy. 

*<WsLL,  Tarleton/'  said  I,  looking  round  that 
imrt  of  millinery  and  lov^making,  which,  so  cele-  ' 
mtcJ  in  the  reign  of  Charles  II.,  still  preserved 
lie  shadow  of  its  old  renown  in  that  of  Anne — 
well,  here  we  are  upon  the  classical  ground  so 
Sen  commemorated  in  the  comedies  which  our 
baste  grandmothen  thronged  to  see.  Here  we 
ui  make  appointment5,  while  we  profess  to  buy 
loves,  and  should  our  mistress  tany  too  long, 
eguile  our  impatience  by  a  flirtation  with  her 
sUliaer.  Is  there  not  a  breathing  air  of  gayety 
bout  the  place  ?^-does  it  not  still  smack  ^of  the 
Uberqges  and  Scdlcys  t*' 

"  Right,"  said  Tarleton,  leaning  over  a  counter, 
nd  amorously  eyeing  the  pretty  coquet  to  whom 
;  belonged — while,  with  the  coxcombry  then  in 
ishion,  he  sprinkled  the  long  curls  that  touched 
10  shoulders  with  a  fragrant  shower  from  a  bottle 
f  jessamine  water  upon  the  counter — *' right; 
aw  you  ever  such  an  eye  ?  Have  you  snuff  of 
tie  true  scent,  my  beauty — ^foh ! — this  is  for  the 
ostril  of  a  Welsh  parson — choleric  and  liot,  my 
eauty— pulverised  horse-radish— why,  it  would 
lake  a  nose  of  the  coldest  constitution  imaginable 
nceze  like  a  washed  schoolboy  on  a  Saturday 
igbL  Ah,  this  is  better,  my  princess— there  is 
ome  courtesy  in  this  snuff— it  flattsrs  the  brain, 
ike  a  poet's  dedication.  Right,  Devereux,  right, 
bere  is  something  infectious  in  the  atmosphere ; 
oe  catches  good  humour,  as  easily  as  if  it  were 
old.  Shall  we  stroll  on  l-^ffiy  Clelia  is  on  thfi  other 
ide  of  the  exchange.  You  were  speaking  of  the 
'laywriters — what  a  pity  Uiat  our  Ethereges  and 
^ychedeys  should  be  so  frank  in  their  gal- 
^^i  that  the  prudish  public  already  begins  to 
Dok  shy  on  them.    They  have  a  world  of  wit !" 

"A;,**  said  I;  **and,  as  my  good  uncle  would 
<&Ji  a  world  of  knowledge  of  human  nature^  via. 
>r  the  worst  part  of  it  But  they  are  worse  than 
nerely  licentious — ^they  are  positively  villanous — 
•Kgnant  with  the  most  redemptionless  msoundrel- 
^."-cheating,  lying,  thieving,  and  fraud;  their 
amour  debauches  the  whole  moral  system — ^they 
fe  like  the  Sardinian  herb— they  make  you  laugh, 
t  ia  true— but  they  poison  you  in  the  ad.  But 
'bo  comes  here  ?" 

"  0,  honest  Con !— Ah,  Gibbet,  how  goes  it 
'ithyoul" 

'Hie  person  thus  addressed  was  a  man  of  about 
be  middle  age — ^very  grotesquely  attired,  and 
^ith  a  perriwig  preposterously  long.  His  counte- 
»Qce  (which,  in  its  features,  was  rather  comely) 
*u  stamped  with  an  odd  mixture  of  liveliness, 
nipudcnce,  and  a  coarse  yet  not  unjoyous  spirit 
^  reckless  debauchery.  He  approached  us  with 
'  ««intcT,  and  saluted  Tarieton  with  an  air  servile 
^H\  in  spite  of  an  aflbcted  familiarity. 
^  "What  think  you,"  resumed  my  companion, 
'  we  were  conversing  upon  1" 

"  Why,  indeed,  Mr.  Tarieton,"  answered  Cib- 
*»",  bowing  very  low,  **  unless  it  were  the  ezqui- 
ate  feshion  of  your  waistcoat,  or  yomr  success  vrith 
^y  lady  dutchess,  I  know  not  what  to  guess." 

**  Pooh,  man,"  said  Tarleton  haughtily,  ••  none 
of  your  cosnplibients ;"  and  then  added,  in  a  milder 


tone,  "  no.  Colly,  we  were  abusing  the  Lounora- 
litics  that  existed  on  the  stage,  ui^  thou,  by  the 
light  of  thy  virtuous  example,  didst  undertake  to 
reform  it," 

"  Why,**  rejoined  Cibber,  with  an  air  of  mock 
sanctity,  *' heaven  be  praised,  I  have  pulled 
out  some  of  the  weeds  from  our  theatrical  par- 
terre—" 

*'  Hear  you  that,  count  1  Does  he  not  look  a 
pretty  fellow  for  a  censor !" 

''Surely,**  said  Cibber,  "ever  since  Dickey 
Steele  has  set  up  for  a  saint,  and  assumed  the 
methodistical  twang,  some  hopes  of  conversion 
may  be  left  even  for  such  reprobates  as  myself. 
Where,  may  I  ask,  will  Mr.  Tai'leion  drink  to- 
night ?" 

*'Not  with  thee,  Coll.  The  Saturnalia  don*t 
happen  every  day.  Rid  us  now  of  thy  company  ; 
but  stop,  I  will  do  thee  a  jdeasure — know  you  this 
gentleman  V* 

"  I  have  not  that  extreme  honour." 

"Know  a  count  then.  Count  Devereux,  de- 
mean yourself  by  sometimes  acknowledging  Collcy 
Cibber,  a  rare  fellow  at  a  song,  a  bottle,  and  a 
message  to  an  actress ;  a  lively  rascal  enough,  but 
without  the  goodness  to  be  loved,  or  the  independ- 
ence to  be  respected." 

"Mr.  Cibber,"  said  I,  rather  hurt  at  Tarlcton's 
speech,  though  ihe 'object  of  it  seemed  to  hear  this 
description  with  the  most  unruffled  composure, 
"  Mr.  Cibber,  I  am  happy,  and  proud  of  an  intro- 
duetion  to  the  author  of  the  '  Careless  Horiiand.' 
Here  is  my  address ;  oblige  me  with  a  visit  at  your 
leisure." 

"How  could  you  be  so  galling  to  the  poor 
devil  r'  said  I,  when  Cibber,  with  a  profusion  of 
bows  and  compliments,  had  left  us  to  ourselves. 

"  Ah,  hang  him — a  low  fellow,  who  pins  ail  his 
happiness  to  the  skirts  of  the  quality,  is  proud  of 
being  despised,  and  that  which  would  excruciate 
the  vanity  of  others,  only  flatters  his.  And  now 
for  hj  Clelia." 

Aftisr  my  companion  had  amused  lumself  with 
a  brief  flirtation  with  a  young  lady  who  affected 
a  most  edifying  demureness,  we  left  the  exchange, 
and  repaired  to  the  puppet-show. 

As  we  entered  Uie  piazza,  in  which,  as  I  am 
writing  for  the  next  century,  it  may  be  necessary 
to  say  that  Punch  held  his  court,  we  saw  a  tall, 
thin  fellow,  loitering  under  the  columns,  and  ex- 
hibiting a  countenance  of  tbe  most  ludicrous  dis- 
content. There  was  an  insolent  arrogance  about 
Taiietoh's  good  nature,  which  always  led  him  to 
consult  the  whim  of  the  moment  at  Uie  expense  oi 
every  other  consideration,  especially  if  the  whim 
raferred  to  a  member  of  the  canaille,  whom  my 
aristocntic  friend  esteemed  as  a  base  pari  of  the 
exclusive  and  despotic  property  of  gentlemen. 

"  Egad,  Devereux  "  said  he,  "  do  you  see  that 
fellow  !  he  has  the  audacity  to  afEset  spleen.  Faith, 
I  thought  melancholy  was  the  distinguishing 
patent  of  nobility — ^we  will  smoke  him."  And 
advancing  towaM  the  man  of  gfoom,  Tarieton 
touched  him  with  the  end  of  his  cane.  The  man 
started  and  turned  round.  "  Pray,  drrah,"  said 
Tarieton  coldly,  "  pray  who  the  devil  are  you,  that 
you  presume  to  lode  discontented  ?" 

"Why,  sir,"  said  the  man,  good  humeuredly 
enough,  "  I  have  some  right  to  be  angry." 

"  I  doubt  it,  my  friend,"  said  Tarleton.  "  WM 
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■  your  compbint  1  a  riie  in  the  price  of  tripe,  or 
•  drinking  wife  1  thoee,  I  take  it,  an  the  sole 
Mtrfiihimiii  incidental  to  jour  condition." 

<*  If  that  be  the  caae/'  aaid  I,  obaenring  a  clond 
«a  ow  new  friend's  brow,  **  shall  we  heal  thy 
aoflerings  t  Tell  us  thy  complaints,  and  we  will 
pnacribe  thee  a  ailver  specific ;  there  is  a  sample 
eronrakiU." 

**  Thank  yon,  humbly,  gentlemen,"  said  the  man, 
poAfiting  the  money  and  clearing  his  counte- 
aance ;  **  and,  seriously,  mine  is  an  uncommonly 
liard  case.  I  was,  till  within  the  last  few  weeks, 
the  under-sexton  of  St  Paul's,  Covent  Garden, 
and  my  duty  was  that  of  ringing  the  bells  for 
daily  prayers :  but  a  man  of  Belial  came  hither- 
wild,  set  up  a  puppet-show,  and  timing  the 
hoqis  of  his  exhibitum  with  a  wicked  sagacity* 
made  the  bell  I  rang  for  church  serve  as  a  sum- 
mons to  Punch;  so,  gentlemen,  that  wheneter  your 
humble  senrant  b^an  to  puU  for  the  Lord,  his 
perverted  congregation  began  to  flock  to  the  devil ; 
and  instead  of  being  an  instrument  for  saving 
aonls,  I  was  made  the  innocent  means  of  destroy- 
■Ig  them.  O,  gentlemen,  it  was  a  shocking  thing. 
Ad  tog  away  at  the  wpe  till  the  sweat  ran  down 
aoe,  for  four  shillings  a  week ;  and  to  feel  all  the 
time  that  one  was  thinning  one's  own  congrega- 
tiflB,  and  emptying  one's  own  pockets." 

"It  was  indeed  a  lamentable  4il«inma;  and 
what  did ^ou,  Mr.  Sexton!" 

**  Dok  surl  why,  I  could  not  stifle  my  conscience, 
and  I  left  my  place.  Etot  since  then,  sir,  I  have 
■lationed  myself  in  the  fuazza,  to  warn  my  poor, 
dMnded  fellow  creatures  of  th^  error,  and  to  as- 
ame  them  that  when  the  bell  of  St.  Paul's  rings, 
il  rings  for  prayers,  and  not  for  puppetpshows ; 
and,  Lord  help  us,  there  it  goes  at  thu  very  mo- 
Bent;  and  look,  look,  gentlemen,  how  the  wigs 
and  hoods  are  crowding  to  the  motion*  instead  of 
the  minister.'* 

<*  Ha  *  ha !  ha!"  cried  Tarleton,  «  Mr.  Powell  is 
■ol  the  first  man  who  has  wrested  things  holy  to 
■v?e  a  carnal  purpose,  and  made  use  of  church 
bells  in  order  to  ring  in  money  to  the  wide  pouch 
of  the  church's  enemies.  Haritye,  my  niend, 
foOow  my  advice,  and  turn  preacher  yourself; 
mount  a  cart  opposite  to  the  motion,  and  I'U 
wagsr  a  trifle  that  the  crowd  forsake  the  *hft>»^riy| 
monntebank  in  fovour  of  the  religious  one ;  for  the 
moie  sacied  the  thing  pbiyed  upon,  the  more  cer- 
tain as  the  gain." 

**  Body  of  me,  gentlep^n,"  cried  the  exHwxton, 
"111  follow  your  advice." 

**  Do  so,  man,  and  never  presume  to  look  dole- 
ftd  again ;  leave  dulneas  to  your  superiora."f 

And  with  this  advice,  and  an  additional  com- 
pensation for  his  confidence,  we  left  the  innocent 
■asistnnt  of  Mr.  Powell,  and  marched  into  the 
poppet-show,  by  the  sound  of  the  very  bells  the 
psrvenion  of  which  the  good  sexton  had  so  pathe- 
tically lamented. 

The  first  person  I  saw  at  the  show,  and  indeed 
the  express  person  I  came  to  see,  was  the  Lady 
Haasetton.  Tarleton  and  myself  sepanted  for  the 
fusaent,  and  I  repaired  to  Uie  coquet:  "Angels 
«f  grace !'^  said  I,  approaching;  "and  by-the-by, 
bjiftce  I  proceed  another  word,  observe.  Lady  Has- 


*  Ma  antiquated  word  In  uie  for  pamMt^ows. 
t  See  Spectator,  No.  14,  for  a  letter  from  this  unfor- 
tnaate  unoer-sezton. 


selton,  how  apptopaato  the  ennrlamstinn  is  to  you/ 
Angels  of  grace !  why  von  have  moved  all  jour 
patdies !— -ope— two— thww  sit  fight,  ml  an 
a  gentleman,  from  the  left  side  of  your  dnkto 
the  right!  What  is  the  leaeon  of  sosaddrntn 
emigration  t" 

"  I  have  changed  my  politics,*  count,  that  if 
all,  and  have  resolved  to  lose  no  time  in  proclaioH 
ing  the  change.  But  is  it  true  that  you  ait  fom^ 
to  be  married  1" 

"  Married !  Heaven  forbid !  which  of  mj  a» 
mies  spTMd  so  cruel  a  report  V* 

"O,  the  report  is  umvenal!"  and  the  Lidj 
Hasselton  flirted  her  &n  with  a  most  flattenof 
violence. 

"Itis&lse,  nevertheleas!  I  cannot  aflbid  to  bo; 
a  wifo  at  present,  for,  thanks  to  jointnres  ind  pb> 
money,  these  things  are  all  matter  of  coaunene; 
and  (see  how  closely  civilized  lifo  resembles  ^ 
aavage !)  the  English,  like  the  Tartar  gentiemi!), 
obtanu  Idi  wift  only  by  mutkoMt !  But  who  b 
the  bride  ?" 

«  The  Duke  of  Newcastle's  rich  daufl^ter,  Uij 
Henrietta  Pelham." 

<*  What,  Harley's  object  of  ambition  !f  Fail, 
madam,  the  report  is  not  so  cruel  as  I  thoqglt 
for!" 

"  O,  you  fop !— but  it  is  not  true  1" 

^  By  my  honour,  I  foar  not ;  my  rivals  an  tw 
numeroua  and  too  powerfuL  Look  now,  yondai 
how  they  already  flock  around  the  UIutrMi 
heireas, — note  thoae  smiles  and  simpers.  If  it  dA 
pretty  to  see  diose  verv  fine  gentlemen  imifiuss 
bumpkins  at  a  foir,  and  grinning  their  beat  /br( 
gM  ring  J  But  you  need  not.  foar  me,  LsH 
Hasselton,  my  love  cannot  wander  if  it  wouE  ^ 
the  quaint  thought  of  Sidney,^  love  having  otf 
flown  to  my  hear^  burnt  ita  winga  there,  sod  cO' 
not  fly  away." 

"  La,  you  know !"  aaid  the  beauty;  "I  do  itf 
comprehend  you  exactly — ^yoor  maater  of  the  gia* 
does  Qot  teach  you  your  compliments  ptopeiff." 

^  Yes,  he  does,  but  in  your  presence  I  fixgtf 
them ;  end  now,"  I  added,  lowering  my  voice  ibH 
the  lowest  of  whispers,  **  now  that  you  an  aame' 
of  my  fidelity,  will  you  not  learn  at  last  to  d» 
credit  rumoun  atid  trust  to  me  ?" 

"  I  love  you  too  weU !"  answered  the  Lsdj  B» 
selton,  in  the  same  tone,  and  that  answer  gin*  la 
admirable  idea  of  the  affisction  of  every  coqwt! 
-*love  and  confidenee  with  them  are  qualities  liiii 
have  a  natural  antipathy,  and  can  never  be  united 
Our  tlU^ortiU  was  at  an  end,  tlM  people  roood  v 
became  social,  and  conversation  genenL 

**  Betterton  acts  to-morrow  night,"  cried  & 
Lady  Pratteriy,  *^  we  must  go !" 

*<  We  must  go !"  cried  the  Lady  Hssseltoo. 

*<  We  must  go !"  cried  all 

And  so  passed  the  time  till  the  puppet«how** 
over,  and  my  attendance  dispensed  with. 

It  is  a  charming  thing  to  be  the  lover  of  a  ^ 
of  the  mode !  One  so  honoured  does  »itb  ^ 
hours  as  a  miser  with  his  g^nineas,  viz.  nothing  ^ 
count  them. 


*  Tinilff  ladies  patched  on  one  side  of  the  cheekj-HsiM 
on  the  ouier.— Ed.  ,      . 

t  Lord  Bolingbroke  tells  as,  that  It  was  the  mdo  ina 
of  Harley's  adminlairatbn  to  marry  bis  son  to  tlM  1*7' 
Tiius  is  the  fale  of  nations  a  bundle  made  vpofatbooiuB 
little  private  scheme!.— £d.  ,^ 

t  In  the  Arcadia,  that  museum  of  oddities  and  beaalMS 
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MoreUont. 

Thb  next  nig^t,  after  the  UiMtre,  Tarleton  and 
itroUed  into  Winn's.  Half  a  dozen  wito  were 
iSKmUed.  Heav^u !  how  they  talked  I — acton, 
dressea,  poeta,  atatesmen,  philoaopheia,  critica, 
[iviQea,  were  aU  pulled  to  {Meoes  with  the  moat 
intifying  malice  imaginable.  We  aat  ouiaeUea 
bwn,  and  while  Tarleton  amuaed  himaelf  with  a 
lib  of  cofiSw  and  the  "Flying  Poet,"  I  listened 
ay  attentively  to:  the  converaation.  Certainly  if 
re  would  take  evexy  opportunity  of  getting  a 
rain  or  two  of  knowledge,  we  ahould  aoon  have  a 
hestrfiill;  a  maa  earned  an  excellent  subsLatence 
y  asking  every  one  who  came  out  of  a  tobecconist'a 
liop  for  a  pinch  of  anufi^  and  retailing  the  mix" 
ire  u  soon  as  he  had  fifled  hie  box.* 
While  I  was  listening  to  a  tall  lusty  gentleman, 
rho  was  abasing  Dogget  the  actor,  a  well-dressed 
nn  eDteredy  and  immediately  attracted  the  gene- 
il  ohservation.  He  wasof  a  wyliat,iU-&votired 
Mmtenanoe,  batof  a  qnick eye,  and  a  genteel  air; 
^  waa,  howetei^  something  oons^ained  and 
rtificial  in  his  addrase,  and  he  appeued  to  be  en- 
MTouing  to  olothe  a  natural  good  hunour  wilb 
certain  prinmess  Which  ooold  nerer  be  made  to 
tit. 

**  Ha,  Stede !"  cried  a  gentleman  in  an  orange 
Soared  coat,  wfad  eeemed,  by^  a  fiuhionable  swag- 
tt  of  importaiioe,  desirous  it  giving  the  tone  to 
IM  company— MH%  Bteelel  whence  oome  youl 
nm  the  chi^  or  the  tavemV  and  the  speaker 
rinked  round  the  room  as  if  he  wished  us  to  par- 
"^P»te  in  the  pleasiUes  of  a  good  thing. 

Mr.  Steele  drew  up»  seemingly  a  little  a£Gronted ; 
Qt  hit  good  nature  ooiiqueritig  the  aflEectation  of 
omisl  aanctity»*which,  at  the  time  I  tefier  to, 
^  excellent  writer  was  pleased  to  assume,  he 

totented  hunseif  with  nodding  to  tho  speeker,  and 

aying:~ 

"  AU  the  woild  knows,  Colanel  CMand,  that 
OQ  are  a  wit,  and  therefim  we  take  your  fine 
*yiogi,  aa  we  take  diange  ftom  an  honeet  trades- 
wif-^iieat  perfectly  satisfied  with  the  ooin  we  get, 
'<CAott/  pairing  any  attention  to  itJ* 

"Zounda,  CMand,  you  got  the  worst  of  it 
^"  cried  a  gentinimn  in  a  fiaxen  wig.  .  And 
^\t  alid  into  a  seat  near  my  own. 

1*uleton,  who  was  suffidentfy  well  educated  to 
"B^cnd  to  the  ehaiwter  <^  a  man  of  Isttoi^,  here- 
poD  thought  it  neoesaaiy  to  lay  aside  tfie  •*  Flying 
^*'and  to  introdnoe  me  to  my  literary  neighbour. 

*;  Pny/'  aaid  Colonel  Cleland,  taking  naaS,  and 
longing  himaelf  to  and  fro  with  an  air  of  fashiour 
ble  Krace,  <«haa  any  one  seen  the  new  paper  1" 

/What!"  cried  tfie  gentkman  in  the  flaxen 

ng>*'what!  the  Tattlei^s  8uecessor-4he  *  Spec- 

ttorV" 

*'Tha  aame,"  qaofh  the  coioneL 

"To  be  sore^who  has  not  1"  returned  he  of  the 
ttxenoniament.  « People  say  Cong«evewritea  it" 

"They  are  tery  mu^  miataken,  then,"  cried  a 
ittlc  square  man  with  apectaclea;  "to  my  certain 
»»wledge  Bwift  ia  the  autihor." 

"  Pooh  r  aaid  Clcland,  imperiously— «  pooh ! 

IS  neither  one  nor  the  other;  I,  gentlemMi,  am 
'^Jhe  secret— bttt-^you  take  me,  eh  1  One  nmat 
w  speak  weU  of  one's-self-mym  ia  the  woiA" 
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«  Tattler. 


«<Then,"  aaked  Steele,  quieUy,«we  are  to  sop» 
pose  that  you,  colonel,  are  the  writer  V^ 

"  I  never  aaid  ao,  Dicky ;  but  the  women  will 
have  it  that  I  am,"  and  the  colonel  smeothcd  down 
his  cravaL 

**  Pray,  Mr.  Addison,  what  say  you  1"  cried  the 
gentleman  in  the  fiaxen  wig,  **  are  you  for  Co»> 
grave.  Swift,  or  Colonel  Clelandl"  This  was 
addressed  to  a  gentleman  of  a  grave,  ^ut  rather 
prepoaaesaing  mien;  who,  with  eyea  fixed  upon 
the  ground,  was  very  quietly,  and,  to  all  appeap- 
anoe,  very  inattentively  solacing  himself  with  a 
pipe ;  without  lifting  his  eyes,  this  personage,  then 
eminent,  afterward  rendered  immortal,  replied,-— 

**  Colonel  Cleland  must  produce  other  witnoMea 
to  prove  his  claim  to  the  authoiahip  of  the  <  Spec- 
tator f  die  women,  we  well  know»  are  prejudiced 
in  his  &vour.'' 

"That's  tme  enough,  old  firiend,"  cried  th« 
colonel,  lookkig  askant  at  his  orange-coloured 
ooat,  **  but  faith,  Addison,  I  wish  you  would  set  up 
a  paper  of  the  same  aort,  d'ye  see;  you're  a  nice 
judge  of  merit,  and  your  iketebes  of  charartsr 
wonkl  do  justice  to  your  friends.'' 

"If  ever  I  do,  eolooal,  I,  or  my  eoadjutors,  will 
study  at  least  to  do  histiee  to  you."* 

«  Prithee^  Steele,^'  cried  the  stranger  in  spect»- 
des,  •'prithee,  tell  us  thy  thougfato  on  the  subject: 
dost  thou  know  the  author  of  this  droll  nariodiGall'* 

*<  I  saw  him  thia  mondog,"  repUed  Steele,  caro- 
lessly. 

<«Aha!  and  what  said  you  to  him  ?" 

"I  asked  him  his  name." 

<*  And  what  did  he  answer  1"  cried  he  of  thg 
fiaxen  wig,  while  all  of  us  crowded  round  ibm 
speaker,  with  the  curiosity  eveiy  one  Alt  in  tfia 
authonhip  of  a  wmk  then  exciting  the  most^uni* 
verad  and -eager  interest 

"  He  answered  me  solemnly,"  said  Steele^  **m 
the  fi>llo^ing  words, 

"  *  Oneci  carent  ablatfvo— lull  dativo— Ego  nomlnatlvo.'** 

"  Famous  aapttal  f"  cried  the  geotUunan  in 
spectades;  and  then,  touching  Colonel  Cleland^ 
added,  **  vdiat  doea  it  exactly  mean  1" 

*'  IgnoramuB !"  aaid  Cleland,  diadainfully,  **  every 
aehooLboy  knows  VirgiL" 

"  Devereux,"  aaid  Tarleton,  yawning,  '*  what  a 
d— d  delightful  thiiyg  it  is  to  hear  ao  much  wi^^ 
pity  that  the  atmosphere  ia  ao  fin^  that  no  lungp 
unaccustomed  to  it  can  endure  it  long.  Let  us 
recover  ourselves  by  a  walk." 

*<  Willingly,"  siud  I;  and  we  sauntered  forth 
into  the  streets. 

«  WiDs'a  ia  not  what  it  waa,"  aaid  Tarleton; 
*'  *ti8  a  pitiful  ghost  of  its  former  seU^  and  if  they 
had  not  introduced  cards,  one  would  die  of  tlie 
vapours  there." 

**  I  know  nothing  so  fade,*'  aold  I,  *'  as  that  mock 
llteraiy  air  which  it  is  so  much  the  fiuhion  to  as- 
sume. 'TIS  but  a  wearisome  relief  to  conversation 
to  have  interludes  of  songs  about  Strephon  and 
Sylvia,  recited  with  a  lisp  hy  a  gentleman  with 
fringed  gloves  and  a  languishing  look." 

"  Fie  on  it," .  cried  Tarleton,  "  let  us  seek  for  a 
fresher  topic.  Are  you  asked  to  Abigail  Masham'a 
to-night,  or  will  you  come  to  Dame  dc  la  Ririero 
Mauley's  1" 

•  This  aeema  lo  corrobomte  the  aaK>icion  entertalaoA 
of  the  Identity  of  Colonel  Cleland  wilb  the  "Will  Hoaayi 
comb  of  the  Spectator.— Ed. 
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<*DaMd«lawluit! — in  the  name  of  long  woidi 
^hoisther* 

"  O !  feuning  made  libidinous:  one  wbo  reede 
•CetoUufl  end  piofite  by  it" 

"  Bah !  no,  we  will  not  leaye  the  gentle  Abigail 
for  her.  I  have  promiaed  to  meet  8t  John,  too,  at 
the  Maahama'." 

**  Aa  you  Uke.  We  ahall  get  aome  wine  at  Abi- 
gail'a,  which  we  abould  never  do  at  the  houae  of 
her  conain  of  Marlborough.'' 

And  oomibrting  himaelf  with  thia  belief^  Tarle- 
ton  peaceably  accompanied  me  to  tbat  oelebraled 
woman,  who  did  the  Toiiea  auch  notable  aervice,  at 
the  expenae  of  being  termed  by  the  Whiga,  "  one 
great  want  divided  into  two  parte,"  viz.— a  great 
want  of  everf  shilling  behmg^  to  other  people, 
and  a  great  want  of  every  virtue  that  ahoold  have 
belonged  to  hemIC  Aa  we  mounted  the  ataircaae, 
a'door  to  the  left  (a  private  apartment)  waa  opened, 
and  I  aaw  the  lavourite  diamiaa,  with  the  moat  flat- 
tering air  of  reapect,  my  old  preceptor,  the  Abb^ 
MontrauiL  He  received  her  attentiona  aa  hia  due, 
and  deacending  the  ataira  came  full  upon  me.  He 
drew  back — changed  neither  hue  nor  muade — 
bowed  civilly  enough,  and  diiappeaied.  I  had  not 
much  opportunity  to  muee  over  thia  drcumatance, 
for  8t  JiAm  and  Mr.  Domville— excellent  eom- 
paaiona  both— joined  tia,  and  the  party  bong 
email,  we  had  the  unwonted  feUctty  of  talking  aa 
well  aa  bowing  to  each  other.  It  waa  impoeable 
to  think  of  any  one  else  when  8l  John  choee  to 
exert  himaelf;  and  so  even  the  Abb^  Montieuil 
glided  out  of  my  brain  aa  8t.  John's  wit  glided  into 
it  We  were  all  of  the  aame  way  of  Ain^ing  on 
potitica,  and  therefore  were  witty  without  being 
quanelaomo— «  rare  thing.  The  truaty  Abigail 
toU  ua  atoriea  of  the  good  queen,  and  we  added 
hon  mots  by  way  of  corollary.  Wine  too— wine 
that  even  Tarleton  approved,  lit  up  our  intellecta, 
and  we  spent  altogether  an  evening  auch  aa  gentle- 
men and  Toriea  very  aeldom  have  the  sense  to 
enjoy. 

Dieu  de  Pesptii  /  I  wonder  whether  Tories  of 
the  next  century  will  be  auch  clev^,  charming, 
well-informed  feUowa  aa  we  were. 


CHAPTER  TV. 

An  intellectual  adventure. 

A  KiTTLX  a£feeted  by  the  vinooa  potationa  which 
had  been  so  much  an  object  of  anticipation  with 
my  companion,  Tarleton  and  I  were  strolling 
homewaid  when  we  perceived  a  remarkably  tall 
man  engaged  in  a  contest  with  a  couple  of  watch- 
men. Watchmen  were  in  all  caaes  the  especial 
and  natural  enemies  of  the  gallants  in  my  young 
days;  and  no  sooner  did  we  see  the  unequal  con- 
test, than  drawing  our  swords  with  that  true  £ng« 
Bah  valour  which  makes  all  the  quarrels  of  other 
people  iu  own,  we  haatened  to  the  relief  of  the 
Weaker  party. 

"  Gtentlcmcn,"  said  the  elder  vratchman,  draw- 
ing back,  "this  ia  no  common  brawl;  we  have 
been  sliamefully  beaten  by  i/us  here  madman,  and 
for  no  earthly  cauae." 

"  Who  ever  did  beat  a  watchman  for  any  earthly 
cause,  you  nacal  V*  cried  the  accused  party,  swing- 
ing hia  walking  cane  over  the  complainant's  head 
with  a  menadng  air. 


**  Very  true,"  cried  Tarleton,  oooDy.  *  Sdgiwn 
of  the  watch,  yon  are  both  made  aid  paid  to  be 
beaten ;  ergo,  you  have  no  right  to  complain.  Re* 
lease  this  worthy  cavalier,  and  depart  elsewhere  to 
make  night  hideour  vridi  your  voiosBi'' 

**  Come,  come,"  quoth  the  younger  Dogbnr, 
who  perceived  a  reinforcement  approaching,  "mofe 
on,  good  people,  and  let  us  do  our  doty." 

"  Which,'*  interrupted  the  eMer  watchman,  "cso* 
aists  in  taking  thia  hulking  swaggerer  to  the  mtdH 
house." 

**  Thou  speakest  vriaely,  man  of  peace,"  nil 
Tarleton;  «< defend  tfayaelf;"  and  vrithout  addiaf 
another  word,  he  ran  the  watchman  throogfa— nx 
the  body,  but  the  coat ;  avoidmg  with  great  da' 
terity  the  corporeal  substance  of  the  attacked  paitr. 
and  yet  approaching  it  ao  cloaely  aa  to  give  die 
guardian  of  the  streets  very  reasonable  groond  k 
apprehenaion.  "No  aooner  did  the  watchman  hi 
the  hilt  strike  against  hia  breast,  than  he  nttmd 
a  diamal  cry,  and  feU  upon  the  pavement  aa  if  be 
had  been  shot 

**  Now  for  thee,  varlet,"  cried  Tarieton,  haaSA- 
ing  his  rapier  before  the  eyea  of  the  other  wate^ 
man,  <<  tremble  at  the  sword  of  CKdeon." 

<«  O  Lord,  O  Lord !"  ejaculated  the  terrified  (» 
rade  of  the  lalkn  man,  dropping  on  his  kneeij^ftr 
heaven'a  sake,  sir,  have  a  care." 

**  What  argument  canat  thou  aUeget  thoa  tanA 
owl  of  the  metropdiia,  Chat  thoa  shouldst  not  ihut 
the  same  fote  aa  thy  brother  owl?" 

"  O,  air !"  cried  the  erav«n  night-hixd,  (abitofi 
humorist  in  its  wiyO  '*  beecaae  I  have  a  neittti 
aeven  little  owlcis  at  home,  and  t'other  owl  ii  oalj 
a  bacheloi;" 

**  Thou  art  an  impudent  thing  to  jest  at «" 
aaid  Tarleton ;  «  but  thy  wit  has  aaved  thee :  i» 

At  thia  moment  two  other  vratchmen  came  n^, 

'<  Gentlemen,"  said  the  tall  atanger  whom  «e 
had  rescued,  **  we  had  better  fly." 

Tarieton  cast  at  him  a  contemptuous  look,  n^ 
placed  himaelf  in  a  posture  of  offisnoe. 

''Hark  ye,"  aaid  1,  ''let  ua  effiMt  an  honooniib 
peace.  MoMieurBthewatch,beit  lowfolfiDrjooti 
carry  off  die  alain,  and  us  to  daim  the  prisonen." 

But  our  new  foes  understood  not  a  jest,  and  d* 
vanoed  upon  ua  with  a  lerodty^  which  ought  raDf 
have  terminated  in  a  aerioua  engagement,  had  iwt 
the  tall  stranger  thrust  hia  bulky  form  in  front  d 
the  approaching  battalion,  and  cried  out  inlh  t 
loud  Toiee— "  Zounda,  my  good  fellc^wa,  whaf i  ^ 
thia  for  1  If  you  lake  ua  up,  yon  wiH  get  bmba 
heads  to-night,  and  a  few  shillinga  perhiqps  tcHDiv- 
row.  If  you  leave  ua  alone  you  will  have  wbolf 
heads,  and  a  guinea  between  you.   Now  what  s? 


you 


1»» 


Well  apoke  Phasdra  against  the  dangera  of  et»- 
quence,  (kmxu  xMb  xe>«f.*)  The  watchmen  ]»otti 
at  eadi  other.  «  Why,  really,  air,"  amd  one,  -»i< 
you  say  alten  the  caae  very  much ;  and  if  D^k 
here  is  not  much  hurt,  I  don't  know  what  we  b*! 
say  to  the  ofier." 

So  aaying,  they  raised  the  faJkn  vratchman^vii^ 
after  three  or  four  gnmta,  began  alowly  to  leosnt 
himaelf. 

"Are  you  dead,'  Dick?"  said  the  owi  iridi 
aeven  owleta. 

'*  I  think  I  am,"  answered  the  other,  groaniog^ 
«  Are  you  able  to  drink  a  pot  of  ale,  Dick  r  end 

the  tall  atranger. 

*  See  the  Hippolytus  of  Enrlpideai 
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«!  think  I  •m,'*  reitented  the  dMd  maiif  rery 
ick-A^auicdly.  And  thk  amwer  ittisfying  hii 
omradet,  the  aitklM  of  peace  were  mbiaibed  to. 

Now,  then,  the  tall  stranger  befan  wefudan^  hia 
oeketB  with  a  most  consequential  air. 

"'Gad,  so!"  said  ha  at  last;  *<doI  in  mj 
leeches  pocket ! — ^well,  it  must  be  in  my  waist- 
nL  No  ?  Well,  'tis  a  strange  thing-^^emme  it 
i!  Gentlemen,  I  have  had  the  misfortona  to 
are  my  purse  behind  me— ^d  to  yomr  other  fii- 
mn  by  lending  me  wherewithal  to  satisfy  these 
ODMt  men.'* 

And  T^eton  lent  him  the  guinea.  The  watch- 
en  now  retired,  and  we  were  left  alone  with  our 
irtly  ally. 

Placing  his  hand  to  his  heart,  he  made  us  half 
down  profound  bows,  returned  us  thanks  lor  our 
■stance  in  some  yerj  courtly  phrases,  and  re- 
Miled  us  to  allow  him  to  make  our  aripiaintance. 
Vt  exchanged  caids,  and  departed  on  our  aeveiml 
•y«. 

**I  hare  met  thst  gentleAan  beforo,*'  said 
'irleton.  **  Let  us  see  what  name  he  pretends 
L-'Fielding— Fielding'— ah,  by  the  Loid,  it  is 
0  leat  a  person  ? — it  is  the  great  Fielding  him* 
Jlf!» 

"If  Mr.  Fielding,  then,  as  elevated  m  iame  as 
irtataref 

"What,  is  it  poesible  that  yon  have  not  yet 
ard  of  Beau  Fielding,  who  band  his  bosom  at 
e  theatre  in  Older  to  attmct  the  admiring  oompas- 
M  of  the  fitmrie  ptrtof  the  andieneel" 
"What  r  I  cried, « the  Dutchess  of  Cleveland's 
feldingt" 

"Thesame-  the  best  looking  fellow  of  his  day  f 
^  dutch  of  his  histoiy  is  m  the  •TVttlsr,'  under 
M  name  of  'Orlando  the  Fab.'  He  ii%  tenibly 
iBcn  as  to  foitune  ainoe  the  day  when  he  drove 
boatin  a  car  Iflie  a  sea^hell,  with  a  doaen  taU 
dlowi,  in  the  Austrian  livery,  blar^:  and  yellow, 
■raans  heibre  and  behind  lum.  You  know  he 
l^Qf  relationship  to  tfio  house  of  Hapsburg.  As 
>5  the  prewnt,  he  writes  poema— makea  love-nia 
!iU  good-natdied,  httmorous,'and  odd— -is  rather 
■^ppily  addicted  to  wine  and  borrowing,  and 
gidly  keepa  that  oath  of  the  Carthusians,  which 
ever  suffers   them  to  cany  any  money  abeut 


ft 


lenL 

*^  An  atiqoaantanoe  more  likely  to  yield  amus^ 

cot  than  profit." 

''Exactly  so.    He  will  fiivour  you  with  a  visit 

*to-moirTow,  perhaps,  and  you  wfll  remember  hb 

"BpemBties." 

''Ah!  who  ever  fingets  a  wamhig  that  relates 

'  his  purse  t" 

^'Tme!"  said  Tarleton,  sighing.    «Alas!  my 

lines:  thou  and  I  have  parted  company  fi>r  over ! 


CHAPTER  V. 

"^  bean  In  hit  den,  and  a  philosopher  discovered. 

Mm.  Finniwe  having  twice  fiivourad  me  with 
»its,  which  found  me  fimm  home,  I  thought  it 
>(rht  to  pay  my  respects  tor  him ;  sooocdinglv  one 
^ffnmg  I  rep^red  to  his  abode.  It  was  sitaated 
^  a  street  which  had  been  excessively  the  mode 
^  thirty  yean  back ;  and  the  house  still  ezhi- 
*tad  a  itately  and  aomewhat  ostentatious  exterior* 


I  observed  a  comidenble  duster  of  infantine  rag 
gamuffins  collected  round  the  door,  and  no  ooonei 
did  the  portal  Open  to  my  summons,  than  they 
preased  forward  in  a  manner  infinitely  mora 
zealous  than  respeetfiil.  A  servant  in  the  Austrian 
livery,  with  a  broad  belt  round  his  middle,  oflfi- 
ciated  aa  porter.  **  Look,  look !"  cried  one  of  the 
youthful  gaiers,  ''look  at  the  beau'a  keeper P* 
This  imputation  on  his  own  respectability,  and  that 
of  his  master,  the  domestia  seemed  by  no  meana 
to  relish,  fi>r  muttering  some  maledictory  menace^ 
which  I  at  first  took  to  be  German,  but  which  I 
aftertrard  found  to  be  Irish,  he  banged  the  door  Qp 
the  faces  of  the  intrusive  impertinents,  and  said,  in 
an  accent  which  suited  very  ill  wi^  his  conti- 
nental attire, 

**  And  is  it  my  master  you*re  wanting,  sir  1" 

«Itis." 

''And  you  would  be  after  seeing  him  imm»- 
diatelyt" 

"  Itig^tly  conjectured,  my  sagacious  friend." 

"  Fait  then,  your  honour,  my  master's  in  bell 
with  a  terrible  fit  of  the  influensha,  and  can't  aee 
any  one  at  all— «t  all!" 

"Than,  you  will'&vour  me  by  giving  this  card 
to  your  master,  and  expressing  my  sorpw  at  hia 
indisposition." 

Upon  this  the  oiange-colaured  kckey,  veiy 
quiedy  reading  the  address  -on  the  card,  and 
spelliikg  letter  by  letter  in  an  audible  mutter,  re- 
joined— 

"<}  0  a  (cou)  n— t  (unt)  Count,  D  e  v. 
Oeh,  by  my  ahool,  and  it'a  Count  Deveveux  after 
aU^Fm  thinking  r 

"You  think,  sir,  with  eqtial  profundi^  and 
truth." 

"  You  may  well  say  that,  your  honour.  Btip  in 
a  bit— FU  till  my  master— 4t  ia  himself  that  wil 
aee  you  in  a  twinkling !" 

"  But  vott  forget,  Mr.  Carroll,  that  your  mastei 
is  ill  1"  said  I. 

"  Sorrow  a  bit  for  the  matter  o'  that— my  master 
is  never  ill  to  ajaunlknum,** 

And  with  this  assurance  "  the  beau's  keeper" 
ushered  me  up  a  splendid  staircase  into  a  large, 
dreary,  fiided  apartment,  and  left  me  to  amuse 
myself  with  the  curiosities  within,  while  he  went 
to  perform  a  cure  upon  his  master's  "influensha." 
The  chamber,  suiting  with  the  house  and  the  owner, 
looked  like  a  place  in  the  other  world,  set  apart 
for  the  reception  of  the  ghosts  of  departed  fumi< 
ture.  The  hangings  were  wan  and  colourless,  the 
chairs  and  sofss  were  most  spiritually  unsubstan- 
tialr^the  mirrors  reflected  aU  things  in  a  sepul- 
chral sea-green ;  even  a  huge  picture  of  Mr.  Field- 
ing himseUI  placed  over  the  chimiiey-pieoe,  seemed 
like  the  apparition  of  a  portrait,  so  dim,  watery, 
and  indistinct  had  it  been  rendered  by  neglect  and 
damp.  On  a  huge,  tomb-like  table,  in  the  middle 
of  the  room,  lay  two  pencilled  profiles  of  Mr. 
Fielding,  a  pawnbroker's  tieket,  a  pair  of  niflies, 
a  very  tittle  mul^  an  immense  broadsword,  a  Wy- 
cheriy  comb,  a  jackboot,  and  an  old  plumed  hat  ;— 
to  these  were  added  a  cracked  pomatum-pot,  con- 
taining ink,  and  a  scrap  of  paper,  ornamented  with 
Bundiy  paintings  of  hearts  and  torches,  on  which 
were  scrawled  several  linea  in  a  hand  so  large  and 
round,  that  I  could  not  avoid  seeing  the  first  verse, 
though  I  turned  away  my  eyes  aa  quickly  as  poa* 
sible— that  verse,  to  the  best  of  my  memory,  ran 
thus:    "Say,  lovely  Lesbia,  when  thy  swain.**^ 
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Upon  the  gnuuid  hj  m  box  cSftkheu,  a  perriwig, 
and  two  or  three  well  thumbed  books  of  ■onge. 
Such  wae  the  reeeptfoiHroom  of  Beaa  Fielding, 
one  indiflerendy  well  calcalated  to  exhibit  the  pro- 
peneitiee  of  a  man,  half  bully,  half  ftibble;  a  poet, 
a  fop,  a  fighter,  a  beauty,  a  walking  moieani  of  all 
odd  homoun^  and  a  fiTing  ihadow  of  a  poet  re- 
nown. **  There  «re  changes  fan  wit  as  in  &Akm," 
aaid  Sir  WiUiam  Temple,  and  he  proceeds  to 
instanoe  a  nobleman,  who  was  the  greatest  wit  of 
th^  court  of  Charles  L,  and  the  greatest  dnllaid  in 
that  of  Charles  IL*  But  cteA  how  awful  are  the 
revolutions  of  tioxoombry !  what  a  change  from 
Beau  Fielding  the  Beauty,  to  Beau  FieU^  the 
Oddity! 

After  I  had  remained  in  this  apartment  about 
ten  minutes,  the  great  man  made  his  uppearsnce. 
He  was  attired  in  a  dresdng-gown  of  the  most 
gotgeotts  material  and  colour,  but  so  old  that  it  is 
dilBcult  to  conceive  any  period  of  past  time  which 
it  might  not  have  been  supposed  to  have  witnessed ; 
a  tittle  velvet  cap,  with  a  tarnished  gold  tssMl,  sur- 
mounted his  head,  and  his  nether  Kmbs  were 
sheathed  in  a  pair  of  militaiy  boots.  In  perMm, 
he  still  retained  the  trace  of  that  extnuwdinary 
symmetry  he  had  once  poaseaeed,  and  his  leatores 
were  yet  handsome,  though  the  complexion  had 
grown  coaree  and  florid,  and  the  expresrion  had 
settled  into  a  broad,  hardy,  fardcal  ndxtnrs  of  ef- 
frontery, humour,  and  eonoeit 

But  how  difierent  his  costume  from  that  of  old ! 
Where  was  the  long  wig  with  its  myriad  curls! 
the  coat  stiff  with  golden  laoe  ?  the  diamond  but* 
tons — "the  pomp,  pride,  and  dreomstanes  of 
glorious  war?"  Uie  glorious  war  Bean  Fielding 
had  carried  on  throughout  the  female  world — find- 
ing in  every  saloon  a  Blenheim*— in  every  play- 
house a  Ramilies  ?  Alas  ?  to  what  abysi  of  fcte 
will  not  the  love  of  notoriety  bring  men !  To  whet 
but  the  lust  of  show  do  we  owe  the  misanthropy 
of  Timon,  or  the  ruin  of  Beau  Fielding ! 

*<  By  the  Lord  V*  cried  Mr.  Fielding,  approadi- 
ing,  and  shaking  me  familiarly  by  the  hand,  **  by 
the  Lord,  I  am  delighted  to  see  thee !  As  I  am  a 
soldier,  I  thought  thou  wert  a  spirit,  invisible  and 
incorporeal ;  and  as  long  as  I  was  in  that  belief  I 
tremUed  for  thy  salvation,  for  I  knew  at  least  that 
thou  wert  not  a  spirit  -of  heaven ;  since  thy  door 
is  the  very  reverse  of  the  doors  above,  which  vre 
are  assured  shall  be  opened  unto  our  knocking. 
But  thou  art  early,  count :  like  the  ghost,  in  Ham- 
let, thou  snufilest  the  morning  air^— Wilt  thou  not 
keep  out  the  rank  atmosphere  by  a  pint  of  wine 
andatoestV 

''Many  thanks  to  you,  Mr.  Fielding;  but  I 
have  at  least  one  property  of  a  ghost,  and  don't 
drink  after  daybreak." 

"  Nay,  now,  'tis  a  bad  rule !  a  villanons  bad 
rule,  fit  on/y  for  ghosts  and  gray  beards.  We 
youngsters,  count,  should  have  a  more  generous 
policy.  Come  now,  where  didst  thou  drink  last 
night  ?  has  the  bottle  bequeathed  thee  a  qualm  or 
a  headach,  which  preaches  repentance  and  absti- 
nence this  morning  1" 

"No,  but  I  visit  my  mistress  this  morning; 
would  you  have  me  smell  of  strong  poMons,  and 
seem  a  worshipper  of  the  *  gkua  of  fitshion,'  rather 
than  of  the  'mould  of  formt'  ConfiMs,  Mr. 
Fielding,  that  the  women  love  not  an  early  tippler, 

•  Tht  Earl  of  Norwich. 


and  that  they  expeet  sober  and  swast  kismfim 
a  pair  of  '  yoongateis,'  like  us." 

"By  the  Lord,"  cned  Mr.  Fifllding,  itnbv 
down  his  comely  slomaoh,  "  then  is  a  gnst  ^ 
of  reason  in  thy  excuses,  but  only  the  diisr,Dot 
substance,  my  noble  count  Tou  know  me,  y« 
know  my  experience  with  the  womoi— I  voo^ 
not  boast,  as  I'm  a  soldier — but  'tb  soDethioi! 
nine  hundred  and  fifty  locks  of  hair  have  I  fotio 
my  strong  box,  under  padlock  and  key;  % 
within  the  last  week — true— on  my  sod ;  »M 
I  may  pretend  to  know  a  little  of  the  dear  a» 
tures ;  well,  I  give  thee  my  hoaoui,  count,  tk 
they  like  a  royster ;  they  love  a  fiellow  who  m 
carry  his  six  bottles  under  a  silken  doublet;  tben'i 
vigour  and  manhood  in  itp— and  then,  ftoo^  whatt 
power  of  toasts  can  a  ax-bottle  man  drink  to  \k 
mistress !  O,  'tis  your  only  ohivaby  now^jes 
modem  substitute  for  tilt  and  townameot;  tm, 
count,  as  I'm  a  soldier." 

"  I  fear  my  dukaneadifiers  firom  the  herd,  tlm; 
fiv  she  quarrelled  with  me  far  supping  with  Sl 
John  three  nights  ago,  and — " 

"  8t  John,"  inteiropted  FieldiBg,  cutting  me  £ 
in  the  beginning  oC  a  witticiapa»  "  fi^  Jolm,iiiiow 
feUow,  is  he  not  ?  By  the  Lord,  we  will  diiok  W 
htt  sdminiiii^atioii,  you  in  choeolaie,  I  in  Msdea 
O'CarroU,  you  -dog — O'CaixoU — ^rogue—nss^ 
sss-doh!" 

"  The  same,  your  hoviour."  said  the  orsiigM» 
lowed  lackey,  tfarastiBg  in  liis  loan  vinge. 

"  Ay,  the  same  indeed-^lhoii  aitatomiiird  toad 
6t  Patrick;  why  dost  thim  not  get  &t!  ibN 
ahameat  my  good  living,  and  thy  beUy  is  a  nsaBf 
minister  to  thee,  devowing  iU  things  Su  M 
without  btCenittg  a  single  member  of  the  bodje» 
porate.  Look  at  me,  you  dog,  am  /  tkini  Gt 
and  get  fiift,  or  I  will  dischaigo  thee— by  the  M 
IwiU!  the  sun  diinsa  through  thee  like  sn  csBfuy 
wine  gfauB." 

"  And  is  it  upon  your  honour's  lavingi  jo 
tvottld  have  me  get  firt?"  ivgouied  Mr.  O'Ctndk 
with  an  air  of  ^deferential  inquiry, 

"  Now,  as  I  live,  thou  ait  the  impodoiteft  Ttf- 
let!"  cried  Mr.  Fielding,  staq^^inghUfeot  00  tk 

floor,  with  ah  angry  frown. 

"  And  is  it  for  talking  of  your  honour's  Mngi ' 

an'  sure  that's  nothing  at  all,  at  all,"  nid  ^ 

valet,  twirling  his  thiunfas  with  expostnkiring  is* 

toocence. 
"Begone,  rascal!"  said  Mr.  Fielding,  "bosooi: 

go  to  the  Salop,  and  bring  us  a  pint  of  Msdsbs,* 
toast,  and  a  dish  of  chocolate." 

''Tea,  your  honour,  in  a  twinkling,"  aiA  thi 
valet,  dis^pearing. 

"A  soriy  fellow,"  said  Mr.  Fielding,  "^ 
honest  atid  feithful,  and  loves  me  as  weU  «> 
saint  loves  gold ;  'tis  his  love  makes  him  ^ 
liar." 

Here  the  door  vras  again  opened,  and  the  ^ 
fece  of  Mr.  O'CarroU  again  intruded. 

"  How  now,  sirrah  I"  exclaimed  his  msirter. 

Mr.  O'CarroU,  without  answering  by  voice,  gi^ 
a  grotesque  sort '  of  signsl  between  a  wink  tod  3 
beckon.'  Mr.  Fidding  rose,  nrottering  an  otfo, 
and  underwent  a  w^iiqiec;  «  By  the  Lord,"  ow 
ho,  seemingly  in  a  furious  pasoon,  "end ^^^ 
not  got  the  biU  cadied  yet,  though  I  ^^ 
twice  to  have  it  done* last  evening!  ^^/°\ 
my  debts  of  honour  to  discharge^  and  did  Ip^ 
give  the  last  guinea  I  had  about  me  far  a  wilbi« 
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oe  jettodtfiyt  Go  down  to  tfie  titj  inuno- 
itdy,  Airaht  and  tring  me  the  diange." 
The  ^relet  again  whi^eiad. 
''Ah,"  reaimied  Fiel^nif,  *'  ah— eo  £ur  you  wtcfy 
I  true ;  'tis  a  great  way,  and  peritapa  the  count 
n't  wait  tiO  yon  letiun.  Prithee,  (tinning  to 
I,)  prithee  now;  ie  it  not  Tezattoiu — no  change 
9ut  me,  and  my  ibol  not  cashed  a  trifling  bill  I 
re  for  a  thousand  or  so,  on  Messrs.  Child  ?  and 
}  caraed  Salop  puts  not  its  tnut  even  in  princes ; 
'tis  their  way — 'Gad  now — ^you  have  not  a 
inea  about  you  1" 

What  cottid  I  sayl  my  guinea  joined  Tarle- 
I's,  in  a  visit  to  that  boume  whence  no  sticA 
ireller  ever  letomed. 

Mr.  CHCarroU  now  vanished  in  earnest,  the  wine 
i  the  chocolate  soon  appeared.  Mr.  Fielding 
igfatened  up,  recited  his  poetry,  blest  his  good 
lane,  pronuaed  to  call  on  me  in  a  day  or  two; 
d  anored  me,  vrith  a  round  oath,  that  the  next 
ne  he  had  the  honour  of  seeing  me,  he  would 
m  me  with  another  pint  of  Maidbira,  exactly  of 
a  same  sort 

I  lemember  well,  that  it  vras  the  evening  of  the 
me  day  in  which!  had  paid  this  visit  to  the  re- 
mbted  Mr.  FieldiBf ,  thitf,-  on  ratuming  from  a 
tun  at  Lady  Hasselton's,  where  I  had  been  enact* 
g  the  part  of  a  /Mptffm,  to  the  gnat  displeasure 
the  old  gentlemen,  and  the  great  edification  of 
e  young  ladies,  I  entered  my  ante-room  with  ao 
bit  a  step,  that  I  did  not  arouse  even  the  keen 
OMB  of  Monsieur  Desmarais.  He  was  seated  by 
e  fire,  with  his  head  supported  by  his  hands,  and 
■tartly  poring  over  a  huge  Mio.  I  had  often 
terred  that  he  pooseased  a  literary  turn,  and  all 
a  houn  in  whidi  he  was  unemployed  by  me,  he 
V  wont  to  occupy  with  books.  I  felt  now,  as  I 
ood  atill  and  contemplated  his  absorbed  attention 
t  the  eontents  of  the  book  before  him,  a  strong 
■n^itjr  to  know  the  nature  of  his  studies;  and 
)  little  did  my  taste  second  the  routhie  of  trifles 
i  which  I  had  been  blely  engaged,  that  in  Ibok- 
19  npoo  the  earnest  features  of  the  man,  on  which 
te  loUtary  lig^t  atreamed  eabn  and  fitfl,  and 
Bpreand  with  the  deep  quiet  and  solitude  of  the 
^K  together  with  die  undisturbed  sanctity  of 
^ort  presiding  over  the  small,  blight  hearth,  and 
>^^asting  what  I  saw  vrith  the  brilliant  scene— 
'^uiant  with  gaudy,  wearing,  wearisome  firivoli- 
^whieh  I  had  just  quitted,  a  sensation  of  envy, 
'  the  enjoyments  of  my  dependant,  entered  my 
^  accompanied  with  a  senthnent  resembling 
■"nihation  ai  the  nature  of  my  own  punuits.  I 
^  generally  thought  a  proud  man,  but  I  am  never 
^  to  my  inferiors ;  nor  can  I  imagine  pride 
oere  there  is  not  competition.  I  approached  Dee- 
»J^  and  aaid,  in  French, 

How  is  this!  why  did  you  not,  like  your  fel- 
1*^  take  advantage  of  my  absence,  to  pursue 
°^  own  amusements?  They  must  be  dull,  in- 
^.  u  they  do  not  hold  out  to  you  more  tempting 
'oocementa  than  that  colosaal  o%ring  of  the 


•U  ?"^,«»  n», «,"  said  Desmarais,  very  respect- 

wL*"i  ^***^  ^  ^^^  "  pardon  me,  I  was  not 
,^,,ff  your  return.    Will  monsieur  doff  his 

^^0;  ahut  the  dooi^-wheel  round  that  chair, 
„  2^ow  o»  with  a  sight  of  your  book." 
Wonnear  wifl  be  angry,  I  fear,"  said  the  valet, 
^uig  my  fest  two  ofden,  but  heaitatuig  about 


the  third,)  **  with  my  oouise  of  reading :  I  confeM 
it  is  not  very  compatible  with  my  station." 

'^Ab,  aome  kmg  romance,  the  CleSa  I  sup- 
pose—nay, bring  it  hither — that  is  to  say,  if  it  be 
nMweaUe  by  single  strength." 

Thus  uiyed,  Desmaiaia  modestly  farsught  me 
the  book.  Judge  of  my  surpiiae,  when  I  fennd  it 
was  a  v«jlume  of  Leiteiitz— .a  philosopher  then 
very  mnoh  the  rage,  becanse  one  might  talk  c^ 
him  veiy  aafely  without  having  read  him.*  De- 
spite of  my  surprise,  I  could  not  help  smiling 
when  my  eye  turned  from  the  book  to  this  student. 
It  ia  impossible  to  conceive  sn  appearance  leas 
like  a  philoeopher's  than  that  of  Jean  Deamanis. 
His  ,wig  was  of  a  nicety  that  would  not  have 
brooked  the  irregularity  of  a  single  hair ;  his  dress 
waa  not  preposterous^  ht  I  do  not  remember, 
among  gentles  or  valets,  a  more  really  exquisite 
taste  than  that  of  Desmarais ;  but  it  evinced,  in 
every  particular,  the  arts  of  the  toilet  A  perpe- 
tual snile  sat  upon  his  lips— sometimes  it  deepened 
into  a  sneer ;  but  that  was  the  oidy  change  it  ever 
experieiioed ;  an  irresistible  air  of  self-conceit  gave 
piquan<^  to  his  kmg,  marlmd  features,  small  gliU 
teiing  eye,  and  withered  cheeks,  on  which  a  deli- 
cate  and  soft  bloom  excited  suspicion  of  artificial 
embellishment  A  very  fit  frame  of  body  this  for 
a  valet;  but,  I  humbly  opine,  a  very  unseemly  one 
fer  a  student  of  LeibnitE. 

''And  vHwt,"  said  I,  after  a  short  pause,  **u 
your  opinion  of  this  philosopher?  1  undentand 
that  he  has  just  written  a  wQtfc,^  above  all  praise 
and  all  comprehension." 

"  It  is  true,  monsieur,  that  it  ie  above  his  own 
understanding.  He  knows  not  what  sly  conchi-' 
aions  may  be  drawn  from  his  premises ;  but  I  beg 
monsisur's  pardon*  I  shall  be  tefioos  and  in- 
tmaive." 

''Not  a  wUt;  qpeak  out,  and  at  length.  So 
you  conceive  that  Leibnits  makes  ropes^  which 
oOm  will  make  hito  bdden  ?" 

"Exactly  ao»"  aaid  Desmarais;  "aD  hi*  argin 
ments  90  to  swell  the  sails  of  the  great  philoao^ 
cal  truth— *  Necessity  I'  We  are  the  things  and 
toys  of  fete;  and  its  everlasting  chain  compels 
even  the  power  that  creates,  aa  well  aa  the  thinn 
created." 

"  Ha !"  said  I,  who,  though  Uttle  versed  at  that 
time  in  these  met^ysicsl  subtleties,  had  heard  St 
John  often  speak  of  the  strange  doctrine  to  which 
Desmarais  lefened,  "  you  are, -then,  a  believer  in 
the  fetalism  of  Spinosa  ?" 

"  No,  nionsieur,"  said  Desmarais,  with  a  com- 
plaoent  amile,  **  my  system  is  my  own ;  it  is  com* 
posed  of  the  thoughts  of  othen ;  but  my  thoughts 
an  the  cords  whidi  bind  the  various  sticks  into  a 
fegot" 

"  Well,"  said  I,  smiling  at  the  man's  conceited 
air,  ''and  what  is  yonr  main  dogma?" 
"  Our  utter  impotence." 

"Pleasing!    Mean  you  that  we  have  no  feee 
wiU?" 
"None." 

"  Why,  then,  you  take  away  the  vet7  existence 

of  vice  and  virtue ;  and  according  to  yon,  we  sin 

or  act  well,  not  fiK>m  our  Own  ac(»rd,  but  becanse 

we  are  coinpelled  and  preoidered  to  it" 

Desmaraie's  smile  withered  into  the  grim  sneer 

'       —  »     . 

•  Which  lapossibly  the  reason  why  there  are  so  many 
diacjplee  of  Kant  at  the  present  moment.— Ed. 
t  The  Theodic<sa. 
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'vpith  which,  as  I  htve  laid,  it  wis  sometimes 
varied. 

**  Monsieur'fl  penetration  is  extreme ;  tmt  shall  I 
not  prepare  hb  nightly  draught?" 

**No\  answer  me  at  length;  and  tell  me  the 
difierenoe  between  good  and  ill,  if  we  are  compelled 
by  necestttj  to  either." 

Desmarais  hemmed,  and  began.  Despite  of  his 
caution,  the  coxcomb  loved  to  hear  himself  talk, 
and  he  talked,  therefore,  to  the  following  pur- 
pose:— 

**  Liberty  is  a  thing  impossible !     Can  yon  will 
a  single  action,  however  simple,  independent  of 
your  organization— independent  of  the  organization 
of  others — independent  of  the  order  of  things  past 
— ^independent  of  the  order  of  things  to  cornel 
You  cannoL    But  if  not  independent,  you  are 
dependent ;  if  dependent,  where  is  your  liberty  1 
where  your  freedom  of  will  1     Education  disposes 
our  characters — can  you  control  your  own  educar 
lion,  begun  at  the  hour  of  biith  t     You  cannot. 
Our  character,  joined  to  the  conduct  of  others,  dis- 
poses of  our  happiness,  our  sorrow,  our  crime,  0nr 
virtue.     Can  you  control  your  character!     We 
have  already  seen  that  you  cannot      Can   you 
control  the  conduct  of  others  — others  perhaps 
whom  you  have  never  seen,  but  who  may  ruin  you 
at  a  word — a  despot,  for  instance,  or  a  wanior  1 
You  cannot.     What  remains  ? — that  if  we  cannot 
choose  our  characters,  nor  our  fates,  we  cannot  be 
accountable  for  either.   If  you  are  a  good  man,  you 
are  a  lucky  man :  but  you  are  not  to  be  praised 
for  wliat  you  could  not  helpw    If  you  are  a  bad 
man,  you  are  an  unfortunate  one ;  but  you  are 
not  to  be  execrated  for  what  you  could  not  pre- 
vent***  . 

**  Then,  most  wiie  Desmanis,  if  you  steal  this 
diamond  loop  from  my  hat,  you  are  only  an  un- 
lucky man,  not  a  guilty  one,  and  worthy  of  my 
sympathy,  not  anger  V 

*' Exactly  so;  but  you  must  hang  me  for  it 
You  cannot  control  events,  but  you  can  modify 
man.  Education,  law,  adversity,  prosperity,  cor- 
rection, pnise,  modify  him— -without  his  choice, 
and  sometimes  without  his  perception.  But  once 
acknowledge  necessity,  and  evil  passions  cease; 
you  may  punish,  you  may  destroy  others,  if  for 
the  safety  and  good  of  the  commonwealth-;  but 
motives  for  doing  so  cease  to  be  private :  you  can 
have  no  pereonal  hatred  to  men  for  committing 
actions  which  they  were  irresistibly  compelled 
to  do." 

I  felt,  that  however  I  might  listen  to  and  dislike 
these  sentiments,  it  would  not  do  for  the  master  to 
argue  with  the  domestic,  espedaUy  when  there  was 
a  chance  that  he  might  have  the  worst  of  it  And 
so  I  was  suddenly  seized  with  a  fit  of  sleepiness, 
which  broke  off  our  conversation.  Meanwhile  I 
inly  resolved  in  my  own  mind,  to  take  the  first 
opportunity  of  discharging  a  valet,  who  saw  no 
di&rence  between  good  and  evil,  but  that  of  luck ; 
and  who,  by  the  irresistible  compulsion  of  neces- 
sity, might  some  day  or  other  have  die  involuntary 
misfortune  to  cut  the  throat  of  his  master. 

I  did  not,  however,  carry  this  unphilosophical 
cesolution  into  effect  Indeed,  the  rogue  doubling, 
perhaps,  the  nature  of  the  impresnon  he  had  made 
on  me,  redoubled  so  zealously  his  eflbrts  to  please 

*  *  Whsfcever  prwtoiwlona  Moniieur  Detmarais  mmj 
hav«  made  to  originality,  this  liaaue  of  opioiona  ii  as  old 
as  pkUosoph/  hsell— Ed. 


me  in  the  sdeneeol'  his  profession,  thai  I  conU 
not  determine  upon  relinquishing  such  a  tnmn 
Sat  a  speeulative  opinion,  and  I  was  too  mnckK^ 
customed  to  laugh  at  my  Sosia,  to  bdiere  then 
could  be  any  reason  to  fear  him. 


CHAPTER  VL 

A  universal  genius— Pericles  turned  barb«r— XaiD»j  <( 
beauties  in  171 -^e  toasts  of  the  KitCat  Club. 


As  I  was  riding  with  Tarieton  toward  Cbeki 
one  day,  he  asked  me  if  I  had  ever  seen  tbe  oes> 
brsted  Mr.  Salter.  **  No,"  said  I,  ''bat  I  hcui 
Steele  talk  of  him  the  other  n^ht  at  Wills's.  He 
is  an  antiquary,  and  a  barber,  is  he  not  V* 

**  Yes,  a  shaving  virtuoso ;  really  a  comical  lai 
strange  character,  and  has  oddities  eooug^i  to  eoa* 
pensate  one  for  the  debasement  of  talking  witiii 
man  in  his  rank." 

**  Let  us  go  to  him  forthwith,"  said  I,  ^nnio; 
my  horse  into  a  canter. 

**  Quod  petis  hie  est,**  cried  Tarkton;  *'thai 
is  his  house."  And  my  companion  pointed  to  i 
cofiee-house. 

''What,"  saidi,  "doeshedinwwinesswcQk 
teeth  r 

*'  To  be  sure :  Don  Saltero  is  a  nntvemi  g^ 
nitts.    Xiet  us  dismount" 

Consigning  our  horses  to  the  care  of  oar  gnon 
we  marched  into  the  strangest  looking  pisee  Ie« 
had  the  good  fortune  to  behold.  A  long,  nanv* 
coffee-room  was  furnished  with  all  msnocnif 
things  that  belonging  neither  to  heaven,  csitb,oflr 
the  water,  under  the  .earth,  the  redoubled  Stbat 
might  wdl  worship  without  incoiring  tbscriv 
of  idolatry.  The  first  thing  that  greeted  my  e^ 
was  a  bull's  head,  with  a  rooet  ferodous  pcir^ 
vulture's  wings  on  its  neck.  While  I  wv  fUHn* 
ing  this,  I  felt  something  touch  my  hat  I  |m^ 
up  and  disoovered  an  immense  alUgator  iwisgiBe 
from  the  ceiling,  and  fixing  a  monstroof  piir  * 
glass  eyes  upon  me.  A  thing  which  seemed  to  « 
like  an  immense  shoe,  upon  a  nearer  sppn«<^ 
expended  itwlf  into  an  Indian  canoe ;  and  a  do^ 
hideous  spectre,  with  mummy  skin,  and  gliuaiil 
teeth,  that  made  my  blood  run  cold,  was  labdin* 
"  Beautiful  Specimen  of  a  Cabnuc  Taxtsr." 

While,  lost  in  wonder,  I  stood  in  the  diiddkct 
the  apartment,  up  walks  a  little  man,  as  leisii* 
miser,  and  says  to  me,  rubbing  his  bsnds— 
«  Wonderful,  sir,  is  it  not  V* 
"Wonderful,  indeed,  don!"  said  Tiik(«* 
"  you  look  like  a  Chinese  Adam,  sumwodedlf' 
Japanese  creation."  ^ 

«  He,  he,  he,  sir,  you  have  ao  pleassnt  *  *«* 
said  the  little  don,  in  a  sharp,  shrill  voioe.   "^ 
it  has  been  all  done,  sir,  by  one  man ;  sll  of  it  ^ 
lected  by  me,  simple  as  I  stand."  ^^ 

«*  Simple,  indeed,"  quoth  Tarieton ;  «andW* 
geU  on  the  fiddle  1" 

"  Bravely,  sir,  bravely ;  shall  I  pltf  3^  ' 
tune  1" 

*<  No,  no,  my  good  don ;  another  time.'' 
« Nay,  sir,  nay,"  cried  the  antiqosiy,  "»^ 
me  to  welcome  your  arrival  properiy." 

And  forthwith  disappearing,  be  ntn"^^ 
instant  with  a  marvellously  iU-fevooied  S  ^^ 
Throwing  a  penseioso  air  mto  im.iiaA'dt^  ^ 


DBVEREUX. 


399 


I  then  b^gan  a  &w  praliminaiy  thnimmingt, 
ich  set  mj  tpeth  on  edge,  and  made  Tarleton 
both  hands  to  bia  ean.  Three  aober-koking 
lens,  who  had  jost  aet  themaelvee  down  to  pipea 
1  the  journal,  atazted  to  their  leet  like  ao  maHy 
ces  of  dockworii ;  bat  no  aooner  had  Don  Sal- 
),  with  a  degagie  air  of  graoefu)  melaocholyy 
luJly  launched  into  wnat  he  waa  pleaaed  to 
D  a  tune,  than  a  oniveraal  irritation  of  ^nen^ea 
»d  the  whole  company.  At  the  fiiflt  OTerture 
three  dtixena  awore  and  coraed,  at  the  eecond 
ision  of  the  tune  they  aeized  their  hats,  at  the 
d  they  vaniahed.  Aa  for  me,  I  £>and  all  my 
bs  twitching  aa  if  they  were  dancing  to  8t. 
Ji8*s  music ;  the  very  amwera  dlaappeared ;  the 
gator  itself  twirled  round,  aa  if  revivified  by  ao 
ah  an  experiment  on  the  nervona  ayatem ;  iM 
piily  believe  the  whole  muaeum,  buU,  winga, 
liaa  canoe,  and  Calmuc  Tartar,  would  have 
m  aet  into  motion  by  thia  new  Orphena,  had  not 
rleton,  in  a  paroxyam  of  rage,  aeixed  him  by  the 
1  of  the  coat,  and  whirled  him  rounds  fiddle  and 
•  with  such  velocity,  that  the  poor  muaician 
i  his  equiiibrium,  uid  falling  againat  a  row  of 
uneae  monatera,  brought  the  whole  aet  to  the 
)und,  where  he  lay  covered  by  the  wrecka  that 
»iDpanied  hia  overthrow,  acreaming,  and  strog- 
ngt  sod  grasping  hia  fiddle,  which  every  now 
d  then,  touched  involuntarily  by  hia  fingers, 
toed  a  dismal  aqueak,  aa  if  aympathizing  in  the 
ttter  it  had  cauaed,  until  the  waiter  ran  in,  and 
iiiag  the  unhappy  antiquary,  placed  him  on  a 
Mi  chair. 

"0  Lord  !*'  groaned  Don  Saltero,  <"  0  Lord— 
F  monat^fi -^  my  monatera — the  pagoda — the 
indarin,  and  the  idol — ^where  are  they  ? — ^broken 
•rQined--amuhiIatedr' 

''No,  sir— all  aale,  air,"  aaid  the  waiter,  a  amart, 
uU,  smug,  pert  man ;  **  put  'em  down  in  the 
II,  nevertheleaa,  air.  la  it  Alderman  Atkina,  air, 
'Mr.Higginer 

"Pooh,"  aaid  Tarleton,  ^  bring  me  aome  temon^ 
'^-«eDd  the  pagoda  to  the  bricklayer — the  man* 
»n  to  the  surgeon— and  the  idol  to  the  Biahopof 
oodon !  Theie'a  a  guinea  to  pay  for  their  car- 
ff*  How  are  you,  don  r 
"0,  Mr.  Tarleton,  Mr.  Tarleton !  how  could 
nbesocruell" 

"  The  nature  of  things  demanded  it,  my  good 
)o.  Did  I  not  call  you  a  Chineae  Adam!  and 
nr  could  you  bear  that  name  without  undergoing 
te  (all  1" 

.".0|  sir,  this  ia  no  jeating  matter — broke  the 
^H  on  my  pagoda,  bruised  my  arm,  cracked 
ly  fiddle,  and  cut  me  off  in  the  middle  of  that 
eautiful  air  —no  jeating  matter." 

Come,  Mr.  Salter,"  aaid  I,  "'tie  very  true !  but 
^  up.  *  The  goda,'  aaya  Seneca,  •  look  with 
^^ure  on  a  great  man  falling  with  the  atatea- 
||^;  the  templea,  and  the  divinitiea  of  hia  coun- 
7;  atl  of  which,  mandarin,  pagoda,  and  idol, 
^m^icd  your  fall  Let  ua  have  a  botUe  of 
oT' fc  •^"**'  and'the  honour  of  your  company 

"No,  coant,  no,"  aaid  Tarleton,  haughtily; 

je  can  drink  not  with  the  don ;  but  we'U  have 

^  '^ine  and  Ac  ahall  drink  it     Meanwhile,  don, 

08  what  posaihiB  oombinatbn  of  dicumetancea 

"^,u^  fiddlec^  balber,  anetomiat,  and  vir- 

^  ^tenio  Imred  fiddling  better  than  any  thing 


in  the  world,  but  next  to  fiddling  he  loved  talking. 
So  being  aatiafied  that  he  ahould  be  reimbnned  fbr 
hia  pagoda,  and  fortifying  himself  with  a  glaaa  or 
two  of  hia  own  wine,  he  yielded  to  Tarleton'a 
deatre,  and  tokl  ua  hia  history.  I  believe  it  waa 
very  entertaining  to  the  good  barber,  but  Tarleton 
and  I  aaw  nothhig  extraordinary  in  it ;  and  long 
before  it  waa  over,  we  wiahed  Iiim  an  excellent 
good  day,  and  a  new  race  of  Chineae  monatera. 

That  evening  we  were  engaged  at  the  Kit-Cat 
Club ;  for  thou^  I  was  opposed  to  the  politica  of 
its  members,  they  admitted  me  on  account  of  my 
literary  pretenaionai  Halifiu::  was  there,  and  I 
conunended  the  poet  to  hia  protection.  We  were 
very  gay,  and  Halifax  fiivoured  us  with  three  new 
toaata  by  himself.  0  Venus !  what  beantiea  we 
made,  and  what  characters  we  muidered !  Never 
was  there  ao  important  a  aynod  to  the  female 
world,  aa  the  gods  of  the  Kit-Cat  Club.  Alaa  I  I 
am  writing  for  the  children  of  an  after  age,  to 
whom  .the  very  namea  of  those  who  made  the  blood 
of  their  anoeatora  leap  within  their  veina,  will  be 
unknown.  What  cheek  will  colour  at  the  name 
of  Carlisle  1  What  hand  win  tremble  aa  it  touches 
the  paper  inaciibed  by  that  of  Brodenell  The 
graceful  Gh)dolphin,  the  aparkling  enchantment  of 
Harper,  the  divine  voice  of  Claverine,  the  gentle 
and  bashful  Bridgewater,  the  damask  cheek  and 
ruby  lips  of  the  Hebe  Manchester^-what  will  these 
be  to  the  race  for  whom  alone  theae  pages  are 
penned  ?  This  history  ia  a  union  of  atrange  con- 
traata !  like  the  tree  of  the  aun,  deacribed  by  Mar- 
co Polo,  which  was  green  when  approadied  on  one 
aide,  but  white  when  perceived  oA  the  other— 1« 
me  it  ia  clothed  in  the  verdure  and  apring  of  the 
existing  time ;  to  the  reader  it  comes,  ebvered  with 
the  hoarineas  and  wanness  of  the  past 


CHAPTER  Vn. 

A  dialogue  of  sentiment  saccaeded  by  the  sketch  of  a  cha- 
racter, in  whose  eyes  senUment  was  to  wise  men,  what 
religion  is  to  tools,  ris.— a  stfbject  of  ridicule. 

St.  Josv  was  now  in  power,  and  in  the  foil 
flush  of  his  many  ambitious  and  restleaa  achemea. 
I  aaw  as  mnch  ci  him  aa  thO  high  rank  be  held 
in  the  atate  and  the  consequent  busineaa  with 
which  be  was  oppreaaed,  would  aufler  me^me 
who  waa  prevented  by  religion  from  actively  em« 
bracing  any  politieal  por^,  and  who  therefore, 
though  inchned  to  Toryiam,  aaaociated  pretty  equal- 
ly with  alL  St.  John  and  myself  fionned  a  great 
friendship  for  each  other,  a  firimidahip  which  no 
aibr  change  or  chance  could  eflboe,  but  which 
exists,  strengthened  and  mellowed  by  time,  at  the 
very  hour  in  which  I  now  write. 

One  evening  he  sent  to  tell  me  he  should  be 
alone,  if  I  would  aup  with  him ;  accordingly  I  re- 
paired to  his  house.  He  was  walking  up  and 
down<  the  room  with  uneven  and  rapid  steps,  and 
hia  countenance  was  flushed  with  an  expression  of 
joy  and  triumph,  very  rare  to  the  thoughtful  and 
earnest  cabn  which  it  usually  wore.  **  Congmtu- 
late  me,  Deveienx,"  said  he,  seizing  me  eageriy  by 
the  hand,  <*  congratulate  me  !" 

'*  For  what  1" 

•*Ay,  true— -yon  are  not  yet  a  politieian — you 
cannot  yet  tell  how  dear-^how  inexpresaibly  dear 
to  one  who  ia,  is  a  momentaiy  and  petty  victorr  ; 
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bat—- If  I  wevB  prime  muiistariif  An  twxotrj,  whai 
would  jou  my  V 

"  Thtt  yoa  could  bear  the  duly  better  then  my 
men  Itviag ;  but  remember,  Hailey  win  the  way/' 

<*Ah,  there's  tbe  rub,"  and  8t  John,  slowly, 
«iid  the  expreeei<m  of  hia  face  again  changed  from 
triumph  to  thoughtfahieaa ;  **  but  thia  is  a  subject 
not  to  your  taste — ^let  us  choose  another."  And 
flinging  himself  into  a  chair,  this  nngular  man, 
who  prided  himself  on  suiting  his  eonvenaUon  to 
every  one,  began  conversing  with  me  upon  the 
lighter  topics  of  the  day;  theae  we  aoon  ezhansled, 
and  at  last  we  settled  upon  that  of  love  and  wo> 
men* 

"  I  own,"  said  I,  **  that  in  this  respect,  pleasure 
has  disappointed  as  well  as  wearied  me.  I  have 
longed  for  some  better  object  of  wonfaip  than  the 
capricieuae  of  fashion,  or  the  yet  more  ignoble 
minion  of  the  senses^  I  ask  a  vent  for  enthusiasm — 
for  devotion — for  romanc»-*for  a  tfaoasand  subtle 
and  aecret  streams  of  unnttered  and  unutterable 
feeling.  I  often  think  that  I  bear  withhi  me  the 
desire  and  the  sentiment  of  poetiy,  though  I  enjoy 
not  its  fiuaiky  of  expression ;  and  that  £at  desire 
and  that  sentiment  denied  legitimate  egveaa,  centre 
and  shrink  into  one  absorbing  passion,  which  is 
the  want  of  love. — ^Where  am  I  to  satisfy  this 
want  1  i  lock  round  these  great  circlea  of  gayety 
which  we  term  the  worid — I  send  forth  my  heart 
as  a  wanderer  over  their  regions  snd  recesses,  and 
it  returns  sated,  and  pallid,  and  languid  to  myself 
agahi." 

**You  express  a  common  want  in  every  less 
worhily  or  more  moibid  nature,"  said  St  John, 
**  a  want  which  I  myaelf  have  experienced,  and 
which,  if  I  had  never  felt,  I  should  never,  peihape, 
have  turned  to  ambition,  to  eonaole  or  to  engross 
me.  But  do  not  flatter  yourself  that  the  want 
will  ever  be  fulfilled.  Nature  places  us  alone  in 
this  inhospitable  worid,  and  no  heart  is  csst  in  a 
aimilar  mould  to  that  which  we  bear  within  us. 
We  pine  for  sympathy ;  we  make  to  ourselves  a 
creation  of  ideal  beauties,  in  which  we  expect  to 
And  it;  but  the  creation  has  no  reality ;  it  u  the 
mind's  phantasma  which  the  mind  adores ;  and  it 
is  because  the  phantasma  can  have  no  actual  bemg 
that  the  mind  despairs.  Throughout  life,  from  the 
cradle  to  tbe  grave,  it  is  no  real  or  living  thing 
which  we  demand,  it  is  the  realization  of  the  idea 
we  have  formed  within  us,  and  which,  aa  we  are 
not  gods,  we  can  never  call  into  exiatenoe.  We 
are  enamoured  of  the  statue  onrselves  ha^e  graven ; 
but  unlike  the  statue  of  the  Cyprian,  it  kindles  not 
to  our  homsge,  nor  iheKs  to  our  embraces." 

**  I  believe  you,"  said  I ;  *'  but  it  is  hard  to  un- 
deceive oorseivea.  The  heart  is  the  most  credu- 
lous of  all  fimatics,  and  its  ruling  passion  the  most 
enduring  of  all  superstitions.  O !  what  can  tear 
from  us  to  the  last,  the  hope,  the  desire,  the  yearn- 
ing for  some  bosom  which,  while  it  mirron-our 
own,  parte  not  with  the  reflection.  I  have  read, 
that  in  the  very  hour  and  instant  of  our  biith,  one 
exactly  similar  to  ourselves,  in  spirit  and  fonn,  is 
bom  also,  and  that  a  aecret  and  unintelligible 
sympathy  presertes  that  likeness,  even  through  the 
vicissitudes  of  fortune  and  cireunMtanoe,  until,  in 
the  same  point  of  time,  the  two  beings  are  reaolved 
once  more  into  the  elemenu  ot  earth.  I  Confess  that 
tfasre  is  something  welcome,  tnough  unfounded, 
in  the  fbn<7,  and  that  there  are  few  of  the  sub- 
of  woikUy  honour  which  one  would  not 


renounce,  to  possess,  in  the  dosest  and  fbedeit  of 
aU  relations,  this  dudom  of  ounehes." 

«<Alasr  said  8t.John,  "the  posBessoa,  Eb 
all  easihly  blessings,  cairies  within  it  in  oirn  pis. 
cipie  of  corruption.  The  deadfiest  foe  to  love  a 
not  change,  nor  misfortune,  nor  jealouiy,  m 
wrath,  nor  any  thing  that  flows  from  f»sm, 
OT  emanates  from  fortune ;  the  dtadHul  fix  hit 
ia  tuaUfm  /  With  custom  die  away  the  ddo- 
sions  and  the  mysteries  which  encircle  it;  bf 
afker  leaf^  in  the  green  poetiy  on  whidi  ifci  bewtr 
depends,  dro^^M,  and  withers,  tili  notlong  bot  ihe 
bare  and  rude  trunk  is  left  With  all  puBion  tbe 
soul  demands  something  unexpreased,  some  vafie 
recess  to  explore  or  to  marvel  upon,  sotoe  id 
upon  the  mental  as  well  as  the  corpMol  drtr. 
Cnatom  leaves  nothing  to  romance,  and  often  tet 
little  to  respect  The  whole  diaracter  is  bad 
before  UB  Hke  a  plain,  and  the  heart's  eje  gnn 
wearied  with  the  sameness  of  the  survey.  Andto 
weariness  succeeds  distaste,  and  to  distsste  «Dea 
the  myriad  shapes  of  the  Proteus  Avermm;  a 
that  the  passion  we  would  make  the  rarest  of  ti» 
sures,  frittera  down  to  a  very  instance  of  the  cos- 
monest  of  proverbe— and  out  of  frmiliarity  cosk^ 
indeed  contempt !" 

**  And  are  we  then,"  said  I,  **  for  ever  to  loRgo 
the  most  delicious  of  our  dreams  1  Are  «c  s 
consider  love  as  an  entire  delusion,  and  to  no» 
cile  ourselves  to  an  eternal  loneliness  snd  loM 
ofheartt  What  then  shaU  fill  the  ciyiog  nod  or- 
appeasable  void  of  our  souls  1  What  efasU  \t 
come  of  those  mighty  sources  of  tendemea  wfaiA 
refused  sU  channel  in  the  rocky  soil  of  the  wodi 
must  have  an  outlet  ebewhare,  or  stagnste  'vH 
toiport" 

"  Ourpaasions,"  aaid  St  John,  *<awraslka,«i 
will  make  eadi  experiment  in  tfaeii  power,  dwof^ 
vanity  be  the  result  of  alL  Disappointed  in  \a^ 
they  yearn  toward  ambition;  and  theobfedtf» 

bitiorh  unKho  thai  of  love,  never  being  i^^^  ff 
eeued,anUfUioni»mefnondu9ttbUpamon(f» 

two.  But  sooner  or  later  even  that,  snd  aU  p 
uons,  are  sated  at  last;  and  when  wearied  of  In 
wide  a  flight,  we  limit  our  exeunions,  and  loflknt 
round  us,  discover  the  narrow  bounds  of  O0 
proper  end,  we  grow  satisfied  with  tbe  kmd 
repture,  if  we  can  partake  of  enjoyment;  lod  v 
experience  which  seemed  at  first  so  ^^J^ 
betmy  us,  becomes  our  most  real  benefrt^i  v 
oltifflstely  leads  us  to  content  For  it  b  A* 
excess  and  not  the  nature  of  our  pasrioos  ^^J^ 
peiiahable.  *  Like  the  trees  which  grew  bjj^ 
tomb  of  Protesilaus,  the  passions /iwu&  tim 
readi  a  certain  height,  but  no  aooner  is  thsthap 
attained  than  they  wither  away."  ^^ 

Before  I  could  reply,  our  conversation  «t^ 
an  abrupt  and  complete  intenroptioo  for  ^^'^^^ 
The  door  waa  thrown  open,  and  a  vaoy  ps^ 
aside  the  servant  with  a  rude  and  yet  a  d^ 
air,  entered  the  room  unaimoQnoed,  and  witb 
most  perfect  disregard  to  ceremony. 

«  How  d'ye  do,  Mr.  8t  John  1"  said  hs--*  »f 
d'ye  dot  Pretty  sort  of  a  day  we've  had.  i^ 
to  find  you  at  home;  that  u  to  aiy.tf  ^ V^ 
give  me  aome  boiled  oysten  and  C^smp^o'"' 
supper."  V  ,  t^ 

"With  sH  my  heart,  doctor,"  "^  *jlte 
changing  hia  manner  at  oooe  from  flis  P^'*'^ 
an  easy  and  aomcwhat  brusque  familisrity 
all  my  heart;  but  I  am  glad  to  hear  yoa  •<**'^ 
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«rt  to  Champagne :  yoa  spent  a  whole  evening 
let  week  in  endeavouring  to  diasuade  me  from  the 
parkling  sin.'* 

*'  P'uh !  I  had  sufiered  the  day  before  from  it, 
o,  like  a  true  Old  Bailey  peoilent,  I  preached  up 
onveraion  to  others,  not  from  a  desire  of  their  wel* 
ire,  bat  a  plaguy  sore  feeling  for  my  own  mis- 
>rtune.  Where  did  yon  dine  to-day  ?  At  home ! 
>  ?  the  devil  f  I  starved  on  three  couxwa  at  the 
hike  of  Ormood's." 

'«Aha!  honest  Matt  waa  thero  r 

*'  Yea,  to  my  coat  He  bonosred  a  shilling  of 
le  £»*  a  chair.  Hang  this  weather,  it  ooste  me 
Bven  ahillinga  a  day  far  coecih4aie»  besides  my 
aying  the  fiures  of  all  n(y  poor  brother  parsons 
rho  come  over  from  Ireland  to  solicit  my 
atronaga  for  a  buihepricr  and-  end  by  borrow* 
ig  half  a  cBOWn  in  the  mean  while.  But  Matt 
'nor  will  pay  me  again,  I  auppoee,  ont  of  the 
oblie  monay/' 

**  To  be  sure,  if  Chloe  does  not  r^in  him  first." 

/*  Hang  the  slat :  don't  talk  of  her.  How  Prior 
lilfl  againat  his  plaeak*  He.saya  the  excise  spoils 
ia  wit,  and  that  tiie  only  jfaymes  he  ever  dieaitos 
f  now^a-daya  are  *  dookal^  and  *  cocket' " 

''Ha»  ha!  we  mast  do  something  better  lor 
ftfttt — ^make  him  a  bishop  or  an>ambaBBador.  But 
avdon  me^  eount,  I  hate  not  yet  made  known  to 
ou  the  moat  cooited,  authoritative,  impertinent, 
lever,  iadependenl»  haughty,  delightful,  trouble- 
sme  parson  of  the  age :  do  homage  to  Dr.  SwiA, 
lector,  be  meraiful  to  my  paittieular  friend  Count 
)evcroux.'* 

Drawing  himself  up  with  a  manner  which  con- 
rasied  hie  previous  one  strongly  enoiighi  Br.  Swift 
slated  me  with  a  dignity  which  might  even  be 
ailed  poliahed,'and  which-  certainly  showed,  that 
owever  he  might  pnfer,  as  his  u«qal.  demeanour, 
n  air  of  negUgenoe  and  eemft-rodeoess,  he  had 
rofited  anffioently  by  his  aoquaintance  with  the 
rent,  to  equal  them  in  the  external  graces,  sup- 
oeed  to  be  pecoliar  to .  their  ader,  whenever 
t  suited  his  inclination.  In  person.  Swift  is 
boat  the  nuddle  height,  strongly  b^t,  and  with 
i  remarkably 'fine  outline  of  throat  and  chest;  lus 
ront  face  is  certahity  displeasing,  though  fag  from 
mcomely ;  but  the  dear  chiselling  of  the  nose,  the 
»rved  upper  Kp,  the  full  round  Roman  chin,  the 
langing  brow,  and  the  resolute  decision,  stamped 
ipon  the  whde  expression  of  the  laige  foreheed, 
ind  the  dear  blue  eye,  make  his  profile  one  of  the 
nost  striking  I  ever  saw.  He  honoured  me,  to  my 
^reat  surprise,  with  a  fine  speech  and  a  compliment ; 
md  then,  with  a  look,  which  menaced  to  St.  John 
he  retort  that  ensued^  he  added :  **  And  I  shall 
ilways  be  glad  to  think  that  I  owe  your  acquaint- 
mce  to  Mr.  Secretary  St.  John,  who,  if  he  talked 
ess  about  opems  and  singeia— thought  less  about 
Mcibiades  and  Perides ;  if  he  never  complained 
t>f  the  load  of  busTness  not  being  suited  to  his  tem- 
per, at  the  very  moment  he  had  been  working,  like 
Gumdragon,  to  get  the  said  load  upon  his  shoul- 
ders; and  if  he  persuaded  one  of  his  sincerity 
being  as  great  as  his  genius,  would  appear  to  all 
time  a?  adorned  with  the  choicest  gifts  that  God 
bas  yet  thought  fit  to  bestow  on  the  children  of 
tnen.  Prithee  now,  Mr.  Sec  when  shall  we  have 
the  oysters  1    Will  yon  be  merry  to-night,  count  V* 
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"  Certainly ;  if  one  may  find  absolution  in  the 
Champagne. 

"  ril  absolve  you,  with  a  vengeance,  on  condi- 
tion that  you*U  walk  home  with  me,  and  protect 
the  poor  parson  from  the  Mohawks.  Faith,  they 
ran  young  Davenanf's  chair  through  with  a  sword, 
t'other  night  I  hear  they  have  sworn  to  make 
daylight  through  my  Tory  cassock — all  Whigs,  you 
know.  Count  Devereux,  nasty,  dangerous  animals 
— ^how  I  hate  them ;  they  cost  me  five  and  sixpence 
a  week  in  chain  to  avoid  them." 

**  Never  mind,  doctor,  I'll  send  my  servants 
home  with  you,"  said  St  John. 

"  Ay,  a  nice  way  of  mending  the  matter ;  that'a 
curing  the  itch  by  scratching  the  skin  ofil  I 
could  not  give  your  tall  fellows  Ie«9  than  a  crown 
apiece,  and  I  couI4  buy  off  the  bloodiest  Mohawk 
in  the  kingdom,  if  he's  a  Whig,  for  half  that  sum. 
But,  thank  heaven,  the  supper  is  ready." 

And  to  supper  we  went  The  oysters  and  Cham- 
pagne seemed  to  exhilarate,  if  it  did  not  refine, 
the  doctor's  wit  St  John  was  unusually  brilliaBt 
r  myself  caught  the  infection  of  their  humour,  and 
contributed  my  quota  to  the  common  stock  of  Jest 
and  repartee ;  and  that  evening,  spent  with  ttie  two 
soundest  and  most  extraordinary  men  of  the  age, 
had  in  it  more  of  broad  and  fiimiliar  mirth  than  any 
I  have  ever  waited  in  the  company  of  the  young- 
est and  noisiest  disciples  of  the  bowl  and  its  con- 
comitants. Even  amid  all  the  coarse  ore  of  Swift's 
conversation,  the  diamond  perpetually  broke  out ; 
his  vulgarity  was  never  that  of  a  vulgar  mind. 
Pity  that  while  he  condemned  St  John's  over 
affectation  of  the  gpraces  of  life,  he  never  perceived 
that  his  own  affectation  of  the  erosttih^Ua  of  man- 
ner was  to  the  full  as  unworthy  of  the  simplicity 
of  intellect  ;*  and  that  the  aversion  to  cant  which 
was  the  strongest  characteristic  of  bis  mind,  led 
him  into  the  very  fiiults  he  despised,  only  through 
a  more  displeasing  and  ofiensive  road.  That  same 
aversion  to  cant  is,  by-the-way,  the  greatest  and 
most  prevalent  enemy  to  the  reputation  of  high 
and  of  strong  minds ;  and  in  judging  Swift's  cha- 
racter inespeda!  we  should  always  bear  it  in 
recollection.  This  averdon-^the  very  antipodes  to 
hypocrisy — leads  men  not  only  to  disclaim  the 
virtues  they  have,  but  to  pretend  to  the  vices  they 
have  not  Foolish  trick  of  disguised  vani^! 
the  world   readily  believes  them.     Like  Justice 

*  It  has  been  siud,  that  Swifl  was  onlv  coarse  in  his 
later  yearp,  and  with  a  curious  ignorance  both  of  ^t  and 
i^  character,  that  Pope  was  the  causa  of  the  dean's  gross- 
ness  of  taste.  There  is  no  duubt  that  he  grew  coarser 
with  age ;  but  there  Is  also  no  dmiht  that  graceful  and 
dignlfi^  as  that  great  genius  could  be  when  he  pleased, 
he  aflbcted,  at  a  period  oariier  than  the  one  in  which  he  is 
now  intruduced,  to  be  coarse  both  in  speech  and  manner 
I  seize  upon  this  opponunitj,  mal  dpropoe  asjt  is,  to  ob- 
serve that  Swift's  preference  v>f  Harley  to  Su  John,  is  by 
no  means  so  certain  as  writers  have  been  pleased  gene- 
rally to  assert.  Warton  has  already  noted  a  passeure  ia 
oue  of  Swill's  letters  to  Bolingbrolca,  to  whioh  I  will  beg 
to  call  the  reader's  attention : 

'  "  It  is  you  were  my  hero,  but  the  other  (Lord  Oxfnrd) 
neter  teas ;  yet  if  he  were,  it  was  your  own  fault,  wl^o 
taught  ma  to  love  him,  and  often  vindicated  hira  in  tha  - 
bennning  of  your  ministry,  from  my  accusations.  But  I 
granted  he  hm  the  greatest  inequalities  of  any  man  alive ; 
and  his  whola  scene  was  flfty  tiroes  mora  a  what-IY^-call- 
it  than  yours ;  for  1  declare  yours  was  «m<,  and  I  wish 
you  would  sn  order  it  that  the  world  may  be  as  wise  as  I 
up^n  that  article." 

I  have  to  apologlxa  f9r  introdaeiog  this  quotation,  which 
I  have  done  because  (and  I  entreat  the  reader  to  remem- 
ber this)  I  observe  that  Count  Devereux  always  speaks  of 
Lori  Boltngbroka  as  ha  was  spoken^of  by  tha  great  bbss 
of  that  ilay-Hiot  \3y  the  lUlle  historians  m  this.'--«o. 
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Overdo— in  the  gaib  of  poor  Artfiur  of  Bradley, 
they  may  deem  it  a  virtue  to  have  assumed  the 
disguise ;  but  they  must  not  wonder  if  the  sham 
Arthur  is  taken  foip  the  real,  beaten  as  a  vagabond, 
and  set  in  the  stocks  as  a  rogue. 


CHAPTER  Vra. 

Lightly  won,  lightly  lost— A  dlalo^e  of  equal  instruction 
un  amuaement— A.  visit  to  Sir  Godtrej  Kneller. 

OvB  morning,  Tarleton  breakfasted  with  me. 
**  I  don't  see  the  little  page,"  said  he,  "  who  was 
always  in  attendance  in  your  ante-room — ^what  the 
deuae  has  become  of  him  t*' 

**  Tou  must  ask  his  mistreas ;  she  has  quarrelled 
with  me,  and  withdrawn  both  her  favour  and  her 


»> 


**  What,  the  Lady  Haaselton  quanelled  with 
you !     Diable !     Wherefore  1" 

**  Because  I  am  not  enough  of  the  'pretty  fel- 
low,'-^4m  tired  of  carrying  hood  and  scarf,  and 
aitting  behind  her  chair  through  five  long  acts  of  a 
dull  play;  because  I  disappointed  her  in  not 
searching  for  her  «t  every  drum  and  quadrille 
party;  because  I  admired  not  her  monkey,  and 
because  I  broke  a  tea-pot,  with  a  toad  for  a  cover.'* 
"And  is  not  that  enough?"  cried  Tarleton. 
''Heavens!  what  a  black  beadroU  of  ofiences; 
Mrs.  Merton  would  have  discarded  me  for  one  of 
them.  However,  thy  account  has  removed  my 
surprise-;  I  heard  her  praise  thee  the  other  day — 
now  as  long  as  she  loved  thee,  she  always  abused 
thee  like  a  pickpocket" 

''Ha! — ha!^ha! — and  what  said  she  in  my 
&vour !" 

"  Why,  that  you  were  certainly  very  handsome, 
though  you  were  small ;  that  you  were  certainly  a 
'great  genius,  though  every  one  would  not  discover 
it;  and  that  you  certainly  had  quite  the  air  of 
high  birth,  though  you  were  not  near  so  well 
dressed  as  Beau  Tippetly.  But  enire  noua^  Deve- 
Kux,  I  think  she  hates  you,  and  would  play  you  a 
trick  of  spite-T-revenge  is  too  strong  a  word — ^if  she 
eould  find  an  opportunity." 

"  Likely  enough,  Tarleton ;  but  a  coqr  -t*s  lover 
is  always  on  his  guard :  so  she  will  not  take  me 
imawares." 

"  So  be  it.  But  tell  me,  Devereux,  who  is  to 
be  your  next  mistress — Mrs.  Denton,  or  Lady 
ClancAthcart  1  the  world  gives  them  both  to  you."- 
"  The  worid  is  always  as  generous  with  what  is 
worthless,  as  a  bishop  with  his  Messing.  How- 
ever, I  promise  thee,  Tarleton,  that  I  will  not  ui- 
terfers  with  thy  claims  either  upon  Mrs.  Denton 
•r  Lady  Chmcathcart.'' 

"  Nay,"  said  Tarleton,  "  I  will  own  that  you 
are  a  very  Scipio ;  but  it  must  be  confessed,  even 
by  you,  sattrist  as  you  are,  thai  Lady  Clancathcart 
has  a  beautiful  set  of  features." 

"  A  handsome  face,  but  so  vilely  made.  She 
would  make  a  splendid  picture  if,  like  the  goddess 
Lavema,  she  conld  be  painted  as  a  head  without 
a  body." 

"Ha! — ^ha! — ^ha! — ^you  have  a  bitter  tongue, 
eount ;  but  Mrs.  Denton,  what  have  you  to  say 
•gkini^  her?" 

"Nothing;  she  has  no  pretensions  for  me  to 
•ontvadtcL  She  has  a  gi«en  eye,  and  a  sharp 
imca,  a  mincing  gait,  asd  a  broad  fbot.    What 


friend  of  Mrs.  Denton's  would  not,  tfaciefiire,  ooqb- 
sel'  her  to  a  prudent  obscurity  1" 

"She  never  had  but  one  lover  in  thewofii" 
said  Tarleton,  "who  was  old,  blind,  hoe,  uA 
poor;  she  accepted  him,  and  became  MrL Da- 
ton." 

"  Yes,"  said  I,  «she  was  like  the  msgnetiBJ 
received  her  name  from  the  vcty  first  penoa*  a- 
sible  of  her  aUroetian,** 

"  Well,  you  have  a  shrewd  way  of  saying  imet 
things,"  said  Tarleton ;  "  bnt  I  most  on  tbt 
yov  rarely  or  never  direct  it  toward  wonco  in^ 
vidually.  What  makes  yon  break  throogh  ^m 
ordinary  custom  t" 

**  Because,  in  the  first  plaee,  I  am  angiyiiA 
women  collectively;  and  nmst  pour  my  apka 
through  whatever  channel  presents  itselL  Aid, 
in  the  second  pteoe,  both  the  Denton  aodfk 
Clancathcart  hgve  been  peiaonally  mde  to  bk;  ■> 
that  my  ill-humour  receives  frnn  spile  t  nsi 
aend  vettom. 

<*  I  allow  the  latter  reason,"  nid  Tarletea,  'iprt 
the  first  astonisbe*  me.  T  despise  wooMn  mvaC 
I  always  did;  but  you  were  their  nort  oitbes 
astic  and  chivalrous  defender  a  nMmth  or  t»o  ap. 
What  makes  thee  change,  ny  Sir  Amadis!" 

"  Disappointment  !«^they  weaiy,  wx, 
me    selfish,  frivoloDa,  mean,   heaities»--oat  a 
them — ^'tis  a  disgrace  to  have  their  love." 

"  O,  dels  What  a  sensation  the  neviof  ikv 
misogyny  will  cause— -the  young,  gay,  rich,  Com: 
Devereux,  whose  vHt,  vivacity,  splendour  d  ap> 
pearance  in  equipage  and  dress,  have  thnmi,  r 
the  course  of  one  season,  all  the  most  cilabli^ 
beaux  and  prvtty  fellows  into  the  shade;  to  wb<c 
dedications,  and  odes,  and  billetrdcmx  are  w  luxi 
waste  paper — ^who  has  carried  off  the  most  ga«i: 
envy  uid  dislike  that  any  man  ever  wis  blest  vii 
since  St  John  turned  politician— what!  tbood 
of  a  sudden  to  beeome  a  ruler  against  the  dtTiot 
sex  that  made  thee  what  thoa  art!  Fly-^* 
unhappy  apostate,  or  expect  the  fete  of  OiphcSi 
at  least !" 

"None  of  your  railleries,  Tarleton,  or  I  Ad 
speak  to  you  of  plebeians,  and  the  canaille.'* 

"  Saertf  my  teeth  are  on  edge  alresdy !  0,tl> 
base — base  ci^naille,  how  I  loathe  it !  Nty,  D^ 
reux,  joking  apart,  I  love  you  twice  ••  wHl  fa 
your  new  humour.  I  despiae  the  sex  liaiiiiv- 
Indeed,  gub  torn  be  it  spoken,  there  are  lev  tiiii^ 
that  breathe  which  I  do  not  despise.  Huidid» 
ture  seems  to  me  a  most  pitiful  bundle  ofngi » 
scraps,  which  the  gods  threw  oat  of  heaven,  m  v 
dust  and  rubbish  there." 

"  A  pleasant  prospect  of  thy  species,"  f^  ^ 
'<  By  my  soul  it  is.  Contempt  is  to  me  t  i8i07' 
I  would  not  lose  the  privilege  of  loatbinr  faw 
the  objects  which  fools  ever  admired.    Wb>t<K<* 
old  Persius  say  on  the  subject  ? 

•"Hoc  rIdiTo  raeum  tarn  nil,  nulls tW  ««*« 
niade/» 

«  And  yet,  Tarleton,"  said  I,  "  tfie  Kttleitf«*N 
of  all,  is  a  delight  in  contempbling  the  fitting 
of  other  people.  Nothing  is  more  cootempo* 
than  habitual  contempt." 

"Prithee,  now,"  answered  the  haughty •jJJ^ 
crat,  "let  us  not  talk  of  these  matteri  «> "i^* 
leave  me  my  enjoyment  without  refiniiV  ^ 
What  is  your  fint  puxniit  for  the  inominf- 
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**  Why,  I  have  promised  my  uncle  a  picture  of 
that  iuTaluable  countenance  which  Lady  Haaael- 
ton  finds  so  handsome ;  and  I  am  going  to  give 
Kneller  my  last  sitting." 

*<  So  so,  I  win  accompany  you ;  I  like  the  old 
Tain  dog,  'tis  a  pleasure  to  hear  him  admire  him- 
self so  wittily.*' 

"  Come,  Uien !"  said  I,  taking  up  my  hat  and 
sword ;  and  entering  Tarleton's  carriage,  we  drove 
to  the  painter's  abode. 

We  found  him  employed  in  finishing  a  portrait 
of  Lady  Godolphin. 

**  He— he !"  cried  he,  when  he  beheld  me  ap> 
proach.  "  By  Got,  I  am  glad  to  see  you,  Count 
Tevereux,  dis  painting  is  tamned  poor  work  by 
one's-self,  widout  any  one  to  make  dea  granda  tux, 
and  cry,  'O,  Sir  Godfrey  Kneller,  how  fine  dis 
Is!'" 

"Very  true,  indeed,"  said  T,  "  no  great  man  can 
be  expected  to  waste  his  talents  without  his  pro- 
per reward  of  praise.  But,  heavens,  Tarleton,  did 
jTou  ever  see  any  thing  so  wonderful  ? — ^that  hand 
—that  arm — how  exquisite !  If  Apollo  turned 
painter,  and  borrowed  colours  from  the  rainbow, 
and  models  from  the  goddesses,  he  would  not  be 
Bt  to  hold  the  pallet  to  Sir  Godfirey  Kneller." 

"  By  Got,  Count  Tevereux,  you  are  von  grand 
judge  of  painting,"  cried  the  artist,  with  sparkling 
eyes,  "  and  I  vill  paint  you  as  von  tamned  hand- 
lome  man." 

"  Nay,  my  Apelles,  you  might  as  well  preserve 
lome  likeness." 

*'  Likeness,  by  Got !  I  vill  make  you  like,  and 
liandsome  both.  By  Got,  if  you  make  me  von 
Apelles,  I  vill  make  you  von  Alexander !" 

"People  in  general,"  said  Tarleton,  gravely, 
'  believe  that  Alexander  had  a  wxy  neck,  and  was 
I  very  plain  fellow ;  but  no  one  can  know  about 
Vlexander  like  Sir  Godfirey '  Kneller,  who  has 
ttudied  military  tactics  so  accurately^  and*  who, 
f  he  had  taken  up  the  sword  instead  of  the 
)enci1,  would  have  been  at  least  an  Alexander 
limself." 

**  By  Got,'  Meester  Tarleton,  you  are  as  goot  a 
judge  of  de  talents  for  de  war  as  Count  Tevereux 
>f  de  gSnie  for  de  painting !  By  Got,  Meester 
Tarleton,  I  vill  paint  your  picture,  and  I  vill  make 
rour  eyes  von  goot  inch  bigger  than  dey  are !" 

"Large  or  small,"  said  I,  (for  Tarleton,  who 
lad  a  haughty  custom  of  contracting  his  orbs  till 
hey  were  scarce  perceptible,  was  so  much  offend- 
id,  that  I  thought  it  prudent  to  cut  off  his  reply,) 

*  large  or  small,  Sir  Godfrey,  Mr.  Tarleton's  eyes 
ire  capable  of  admiring  your  genius ;  why,  your 
>ainting  is  like  lightning,  and  one  flash  of  your 
jfush  would  be  sufficient  to  restore  even  a  blind 
iMm  to  sight" 

"  It  is  tamned  true,"  said  Sir  Godfrey,  earnestly ; 

*  and  it  did  restore  von  man  to  sight  once.  By 
ny  shoul,  it  did !  But  sit  yourself  town.  Count 
Fevercux,  and  look  over  your  left  shoulder — ah, 
Sat  is  it — and  now,  praise  on,  Count  Tevereux ; 
de  thought  of  my  genius  gives  you — vat  you  call 
iti — von  animation — von  fire,  look  you — by  Got, 
it  docs!" 

And  hy  dint  of  such  moderate  panegyric,  the 
worthy  Sir  Godfrey  completed  my  picture,*  with 

*Thtf  picture,  at  present  In  my  possession,  represents 
the  count  In  an  ttIli^Bss.  Tbs  fiKs  Is  dscMadly,  tiMnuh  by 
iMi  means  remarkably,  handsome ;  the  nose  is  aquuine, 
the  upper  lip  short  and  chiselled,  the  eyes  gray,  and  the 


equal  satiafiiction  to  Mmscilf  and  the  original 
See  what  a  beautifier  is  fiatteiy — a  few  sweet 
words  will  send  the  Count  Devereux  down  to 
posterity,  with  at  least  three  times  as  much  beauty 
as  he  could  justly  lay  claim  to. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

A  developemeni  of  character,  and  a  long  letter^A  chapCsi, 
on  the  whole,  more  important  than  it  seems. 

Tas  Boenea  through  which,  of  late,  I  have  con- 
ducted my  reader,  are  by  no  means  episodicri; 
they  illustrate  far  more  than  mere  narration,  the 
career  to  which  I  was  so  honourably  devoted.  Dl»> 
sipation — women — ^wine-^Tarleton  for  a  friend. 
Lady  Hasaelton  for  a  nustreas.  O  tenme  quor 
Urfuf  beahu  /  Let  me  now  throw  aside  uie  msdu 

To  people  who  have  naturally  very  intense  and 
very  acute  feelings,  nothing  is  so  fi«tting,  s» 
wearing  to  the  heart,  as  the  commonplfloe  Hmmma 
or  curtailed  afleetions,  which  are  tiie  properties 
and  offspring  of  the  world.  We  have  seen  the 
birds'  which,  with  wings  unclipt,  children  ftsten  to- 
a  stake.  The  birds  seek  to  fly,  and  are  palled 
back  before  their  wings  are  well  spread ;  till,  at 
last,  they  either  perpetually  strain  at  the  end  of 
their  short  tether,  exciting  only  ridicule  by  thor 
anguish,  and  their  impotent  impatience ;  or  sullen 
and  despondent,  they  remain  on  the  ground,  with- 
out an  attempt  to  fly,  nor  creep,  even  to  the  full 
limit  which  their  fetters  would  allow.  Thus  is  it 
with  feelingaof  the  keen,  wild  nature  I  speak  of; 
they  are  either  striving  for  ever  to  pass  the  littie 
dfcle  of  slavery  to  whidi  they  are  condemned,  and 
so  move  laughter  by  an  excess  of  action,  and  a 
want  of  adequate  power ;  or  they  rest  motionless 
and  moody,  disdaining  the  petty  indulgence  they 
mighi  enjoy,  till  suUenness  is  construed  into  re- 
signation, and  despair  seems  the  apathy  of  content. 
Time,  however,  cures  what  it  does  not  kill :  and 
both  bird  and  beast,  if  they  pine  not  to  the  death 
at  first,  grow  tame  and  acquiescent  at  last. 

What  to  me  was  the  companionship  of  Tarle- 
ton, or  the  attachment  of  Lady  Hasaelton  1  I  had 
yieldiDd  to  the  one,  and  I  had  half  eageriy,  half 
scornfully,  sought  the  other.  These,  and  the  avo- 
cations they  brought  with  them,  consumed  my 

forehead,  which  fs  by  far  the  finest  feature  in  the  emmte. 
nance,  is  peculiarly  hich.  broad,  and  massive.  The  mouth 
has  but  little  beauty :  Ft  is  severe,  caustic,  and  rather  dis- 
pleasing, from  the  extreme  compression  of  the  lips.  Tlie 
sraat  aid  prevalent  expression  of  the  face  is  energy. 
The  eye,  the  brow,  the  turn  of  the  head,  the  erect,  pene- 
trating aspect,  are  all  strilcingly  bold,  animated,  and  even 
daring.  And  this  expression  maltes  a  singular  cnnlnst 
to  that  in  another  lilceness  of  the  count,  also  in  my  pos- 
scseinn,  which  was  taken  at  a  much  later  period  of  life. 
The  latter  portrait  represents  him  in  a  foreign  uniform, 
decorated  with  orders.  The  peculiar  sarcasm  of  the 
mouth  is  hidden  beoeaih  a  very  long  and  thiclK  mustachio, 
of  a  much  darker  colour  than  the  nair,  (for  in  Iwih  por- 
traits, as  in  Jervas's  picture  of  Lord  B  >Iingbroke,  the 
hair  is  left  nndiMuised  by  the  odious  fashion  of  the  day.> 
Across  one  cheek  there  is  a  slight  scar,  as  t^a  sabre  cuu 
The  whole  character  of  this  portrait  is  widely  dlfTerent 
from  that  in  the  earlier  one.  Not  a  trace  of  the  fire,  the 
animation,  which  were  so  striking  in  the  physiognomy  of 
the  youth  of  twenty,  are  discoverable  in  the  calm,  sedate, 
stately,  yet  somewjliat  stem  expression  which  seems  im- 
movably spread  over  the  paler  hue  and  the  mors  promi- 
nent features  of  the  man  of  about  four  or  five  and  thirlr. 
Yet,  upon  the  whole,  the  foce  In  the  laUer  portrait  is 
handsomer;  and,  from  hs  air  nf  dignity  and  refleetlM^ 
even  more  impresslvs  than  thai  la  the  one  I  have  flisi 
described.— En. 
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time,  and  of  tixns  murdered,  there  la  a  ghost,  which 
we  term  ennuL  The  hauntings  of  this  spectre  are 
the  especial  curse  of  the  higher  orders ;  and  hence 
spiings  a  certain  consequence  to  the  passions: 
persons  in  these  ranks  of  society  so  exposed  to 
ennui,  are  either  rendered  totally  inci^mble  of 
real  lo^  or  ihey  love  fiir  more  intensely  than  those 
in  a  lower  station ;  for  the  affections  in  them  are 
either  utterly  fiittered  away  on  a  thousand  petty 
objects,  (poor  stdfti  to  eaeape  the  penecuting 
spectre,)  or  else,  early  disgusted  with  the  worthless- 
nesi  of  these  (Ejects,  the  heart  turns  within  and 
languishes  for  someUiing  not  found  in  the  daily 
routine  cK  life.  When  this  is  the  case,  and  when 
the  pining  of  the  heart  is  dnce  satisfied,  and  the 
object  of  lo^e  is  found,. there  are  two-  migfaty  rea- 
foos  why  the  Love  should  ba  most  passionately 
cherished.  The  first  is  the  utter  indolence  in  which 
aristocratic   life  ooses   away,  and  which  allows 


mrs  degrees  the  weakest  desiie  into  the  strongest 
passion ;  and  the  second  reason  is,  that  the  In- 
sipidity and  hollownesB  of  all  patadan  pnisuits 
end  pleasures,  render  the  excitation  of  love  more 
deliaous  and  more  neoessaiy  to. the  "igmmter' 
rarum  domini"  than  it  is  to  those  orders  of  society 
mora  usefully,  more  constantlgr,  and  more  engross- 
ingly  engaged. 

Wearied  and  sated  with  the  pnmuit  of  what 
was  worthless,  my  heart,  at  last,  exhausted  itself 
in  pining  h^  what  was  pure.  I  recurred  with  a 
tenderness  which  I. struggled  with  at  first,  and 
which,  in  yielding  to,  I  blushed  to  acknowledge,  to 
the  memory  of  Isonu  And  in  the  world,  sur* 
rounded  by  all  which  might  be  supposed  to  cause 
me  to  forget  her,  my  heart  clung  to  her  far  more 
endearingly  than  it  had  done  in  the  fural  solitudes 
in  which  she  had  first  aliured  it.  The  truth  was 
this :  at  the  time  I  firet  loved  her,  other  passions— 
passions  almost  equally  powerful — shared  her  em- 
pire. Ambition  and  pleaaure— vast  whirlpools  of 
thoug^tx-had  just  opened  themselves  a  channel  in 
my  mind,  and  thither  the  tides  of  my  desires  were 
hurried  and  lost  Now  those  whiripools  had  lost 
their  power,  and  the  channels,  being  dammed  up, 
flowed  back  upon  my  breast  Pleasure  had  dis- 
gusted me,  and  the  only  ambition  I  had  yet 
courted  and  pociued  had  palled  upon  me  still 
more.  I  say,  the  only  ambition — for  as  yet  that 
which  is  of  the  loftier  and  mora  lasting  Und  had 
not  afibrded  me  a  temptation ;  and  the  hope  which 
had  borne  the  name  and  rank  of  ambition  had  been 
the  hope  rather  to  glitter  than  to  rise. 

These  passions,  not  yet  experienced  when  I  lost 
Isora,  had  afforded  me  at  that  period  a  ready  com- 
fort and  a  sure  engrossment  And  in  satisfying 
the  hasty  jealousies  of  my  temper,  in  deeming 
Isora  unworthy,  and  Gerald  my  rival,  I  naturally 
aroused  in  my  pride  a  dexterous  orator  as  well  as 
a  firm  ally.  Pride  not  only  strengthened  mj  pas- 
sions, it  also  persuaded  them  by  its  voice ;  and  it 
was  not  till  the  languid,  yet  deep  stillness  of  sated 
wishes  and  palled  desires  lell  upon  me,  that  the 
low  accent  of  a  love  still  surviving  at  my  heart 
made  itself  hesid  in  answer. 

I  now  began  to  Uke  a  different  view  of  Isora's 
conduct  I  now  began  to  doubt,  where  I  had  former- 
ly believed ;  and  the  doubc,  first  allied  to  fear,  gmr 
dually  brightened  into  hope.  Of  Gerald*s  rivaliy, 
at  least  of  his  identity  with  Barnard,  and,  coosa- 
qoently,  of  his  power  over  Isora,  there  was,  and 


there  could  be,  no  feeling  short  of  certainty, 
of  what  nature  was  that  power  ?  Hsd  not  kn 
assured  me  that  it  was  not  love !  Why  ihooij 
I  disbelieve  her  1  Nay,  £d  she  not  love  mysd'' 
Had  not  her  cheek  blushed  and  her  hand  tremb^ 
when  I  addressed  her  1  Were  these  ngat  t» 
counterfeits  of  love  1  Were  they  not  ntbr  J 
that  heart's  dye  which  no  skill  can  counleTieit* 
She  had  declared  that  she  could  not,  thai  $\x 
could  never  be  mine  :  she  had  declared  so  with  t 
tearful  earnestness  which  seemed  to  tuuhilak 
hope ;  but  had  she  not  also,  in  the  same  meetog. 
confessed  that  I  was  dear  to  her  1  Had  not  k 
lip  given  me  a  sweeter  and  a  more  eloquent  an* 
ranee  of  that  confession  than  words  1--ftndooaii 
hope  perish  while  love  existed  ?  She  had  left » 
—she  had  bid  me  farewell  for  ever ;  but  that  mi 
no  proof  of  a  want  of  love,  or  of  her  unworthioea 
Gerald,  or  Barnard,  evidently  possesied  lo  io- 
full  good  for  that  meditation  which  can  nurse  ^y  I  fluence  over  fether  as  well  as  child.  Their  deput- 


ure  from 


might  have  been  occasioned  h 


him,  and  she  might  have  deplored,  while  the  coci: 
not  resist  it :  or  she  might  noi  even  have  deptond. 
nay,  ahe  might  have  desired,  she  might  hive  a^ 
vised  it,  for  my  sake  as  well  as  hen,  were  ii 
thoroughly  convinced  that  the  union  of  our  hm 
was  impossible. 

But,  then,  of  what  nature  could  be  this  mjsteriaa 
authority  which  Gerald  possessed  over  her  1  Tb: 
which  he  possessed  over  the  sire,  political  Khros 
might  account  for ;  but  these,  surely,  could  nutiu" 
much  weight  for  the  daughter.   This,  indeed,  wst 
still  remain  doubtful  and  unaccounted  for.   Ox 
presumption,  that  Gerald  was  either  no  hvooid 
lover,  or  that  he  was  unacquainted  with  bcr  reuet 
might  be  drawn  from  the  continuance  of  hii  rr» 
denoe  at  Devereux  Court     If  he  loved  Isora,  lod 
knew  her  present  abode,  would  he  not  have  am^ 
herl     Could  he,  I  thought,  live  away  from  tk 
bright  face,  if  once  allowed  to  behold  it  l^unle^ 
indeed,  (terrible  thought!^  there  hung  over  iiih' 
dimness  of  guilty  familiarity,  and  indifference  W 
been  the  o&pring  of  possession.    Bat  was  tbit 
delicate  and  virgin   fece»  where  changes.  v» 
eveiy  moment,  coursed  each  other,  hsrmoniowi' 
the  changes  of  the  mind,  as  shadows  in  a  ^ 
reflect  the  clouds  of  heaven; — ^was  that  ftce.^ 
ingenuous,  ba  girlishly  relevant  of  all — even  c/^JJ' 
slightest,  the  most  tmnsitory  emotion,  the  faff<^^ 
one  hardened  in  deceit  and  inured  to  shu^ 
The   countenance  is,  it  is   true,  but  a  fait!u«» 
mirror:  but  what  man  that  has  studied  wocots 
will  not  own  that  there  is,  at  least  while  the  dows 
of  first  youpi  is  not  brushed  away,  in  the  eye  t!u 
cheek  of  a  zoned  and  untainted  innocence,  t^j 
which  survives  not  even  the  fruition  of  t  b«  '^ 
love,  and  has  no  (nay,  not  even  a  shadowft!  «^ 
imperfect)  likeness  in  the  fiice  of  guilt  ?   Then. 
too,  had  any  worldly  or  mercenary  sentin)cnt  ">• 
tcrcd  her  breast  respecting  me,  would  Isora  M'|f 
flown  from  the  suit  of  the  eldest  scion  of  the  nc- 
hous".  of  Devereux  l^^md  would  she,  poor  *^ 
destitute,  the  dau^tcr  of  an  alien  ,«n^.»\'"^ 
would  she  have  spontaneously  relinquishw  ^, 
hope  of  obtaining  that  alliance  which  «^^l 
the  loftiest  houses  of  England  had  noi^^^'^jT 
.  desire  1     Thus  confused  and  incoherent,  b«' f-^J 
yearning  fondly  toward  her  image  and  its  ''"*^ 
purity,  did  my  thoughts  daily  and  ^><«^^? 
themselves;  and,  in  proportion  as  I  •"^'!j^ 
mon  ties  to  drop  from  me  one  by  one,  those  tw^v* 
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nng  the  more  tenderly  to  that  lie  whicht  though  | 
vexed  from  the  rich  vgoej  of  fonDor  love,  was 
11  uuliflBolably  attached  to  the  anchor  of  its  hope. 
It  was  during  this  period  of  revived  afiection 
•t  I  leoeived  the  following  letter  fimm  mj  iin- 


{: — 


**  I  thank  thee  for  thy  long  letter,  my  dear  boy ; 
mad  it  over  three  timet  with  great  delight.  Od's- 
h,  Mortoi^  you  are  a  sad  Pickle,  I  fear,  and  aeem 
know  all  the  waye  of  the  town  as  well  as  your 
1  uncle  did  some  thirty  years  ago !  'Tis  a  very 
etty  acquaintance  with  human  nature  that  your 
UTS  display.  You  put  me  in  mind  of  little  Sid, 
tu)  was  just  about  your  height,  and  who  had  jUst 
tch  a  pretty,  shrewd  way  of  expressing  himself 
flmiie  and  point  Ah,  it  is  easy  to  sec  that  you 
ive  profited  by  your  old  uncle's  conversation,  and 
at  Faiquhar  and  Etherege  were  not  studied  for 
thing. 

'But  I  have  sad  news  for  thee,  my  child,  or 
ther,  it  is  sad  for  me  to  tell  thee  my  tidings.  It 
nd  for  the  okl  birds  to  linger  in  their  nest  when 
e  joung  ones  take  wing  and  leave  them ;  but  it 
merry  for  the  young  birds  to  get  away  firom  the 
ill  oU  tree,  and  frisk  it  in  the  sunshine — merry 
r  them  to  get  mates,  and  have  young  them- 
trea.  "Now,  do  not  think,  Morton,  that  by 
caking  of  mates  and  young,  I  am  going  to  tell 
ee  thy  brothers  are  already  married  ;  nay,  there 
time  enough  for  those  things,  and  I  am  not 
iendly  to  early  weddings,  nor,  to  speak  truly,  a 
vvelious  great  admirer  of  that  holy  ceremony  at 
\y  age;  for  the  which  there  may  be  private 
ttons,  too  long  to  relate  to  thee  now.  Moreover, 
(ear  my  young  day  was  a  wicked  timf^^a  heinous 
icked  time — and  we  Were  wont  to  laugh  at  the 
edded  state,  until,  body  of  me,  some  of  us  found 
00  laughing  matter. 

*'  But  to  return,  Morton — to  return  to  thy 
Dlhers-^ey  have  both  led  me ;  and  the  house 
vms  to  me  not  the  good  old  house  it  did  when 
i  Were  all  about  me ;  and  somehow  or  other,  I 
ok  now  oftei)er  at  tJic  churchyard  than  I  was 
ont  to  do.  You  are  all  gone  now — all  shot  op, 
id  liccomc  men  ;  and  when  your  old  uncle  sees 
HI  no  more,  and  recollects  that  all  his  own  con- 
mporaries  are  out  of  the  world,  he  cannot  help 
yinw,  as  William  Temple,  poor  fellow,  once 
euily  enough  said,  '  Methinks  it  seems  an  in- 
rtinence  in  me  to  be  still  alive.'  You  went  first, 
orton :  and  I  missed  you  more  than  I  cared  to 
y :  but  you  were  always  a  kind  boy  to  those  you 
*^ed,  and  you  tvrote  the  old  knight  merry  lettcra, 
^  made  him  laugh,  and  think  he  was  grown 
•ang  again — (faith,  boy,  that  was  a  jolly  story  of 
e  three  squires  at  Button's  !)'^and,  once  a  week 
mes  your  packet,  well  filled,  as  if  you  did  not 
ink  it  a  task  to  make  me  happy,  which  your 
^dwriting  always  does ;  nor  a  shame  to  my  gray 
ura  that  I  take  pleajiure  in  the  same  things  that 
^sa  thee !  So,  thou  seest,  my  chik),  that  1  have 
*  through  thy  absence  pretty  well,  save  that  I 
ivc  had  no  one  to  read  thy  letters  to ;  for  Gerald 
td  thou  are  still  jealous  of  each  other — a  great 
^  in  thee,  Morton,  which  I  prithee  to  reform, 
nd  Aubrey,  poor  lad,  is  a  little  too  rigid,  consider- 
g  his  years,  and  it  looks  not  well  in  the  dear  boy 
shake  his  head  at  the  follies  of  his  uncle.  And 
« to  thy  mother,  Morton,  I  rcatl  her  one  of  thy  let- 
*a,  and  she  said  thou  wert  a  graceless  reprobate 


to  think  80  much  of  this  wicked  wotld,  and  to  writs 
so  fiuniliarly  to  thine  aged  relative.  Now,  I  am 
not  a  young  man,  Morton ;  but  the  word  aged 
has  a  sharp  sound  with  it  when  it  comes  from  a 
lady's  mouth. 

**  Well,  after .  thou  hadst  been  gone  a  month, 
Aubrey  and  Gerald,  as  I  wrote  thee  word  long 
since,  in  the  last  letter  I  wrote  thee  with  my  own 
hand,  made  a  tour  together  for  a  Uttle  while,  and 
that  was  a  hard  stroke  on  me.  But  after  a  week 
or  two  Gerald  returned ;  and  I  went  out  in  mj 
chair  to  see  the  dear  boy  shoot — ^'sdeath,  Morton, 
he  handles  the  gun  well.  And  then  Aubrey  i»> 
turned  alone :  but  he  looked  pined,  and  moping^ 
and  shut  himself  up,  and  as  thou  dost  love  him  so, 
I  did  not  like  to  tell  thee,  till  now  when  he  is  quite 
well,  that  he  alarmed  me  much  for  him ;  he  is  too 
mudl  addicted  to  his  devotions,  poor  child,  and 
seems  to  foiget  that  the  hqia  of  the  next  world, 
ought  to  make  us  happy  in  this.  Well,  Morton, 
at  last,  two  months  ago,  Aubrey  left  us  again, 
and  Gerald  last  week  set  off  on  a  tour  through 
the  sister  kingdom,  as  it  is  called.  Faith,  boy, 
if  Scotland  and  England  are  sirter  kingdoms,  *tii 
a  thousand  pities  for  Scotland  that  they  are  not  c(^ 
heiresses. 

"  I  should  have  toM  thee  of  this  news  before,  but 
I  have  had,  as  thou  knowest,  the  gout  so  viilanously 
in  my  hand,  that  till  t'other  day,  I  have  not  held 
a  pen — and  old  Nicholls^  my  amanuensis,  is  but  a 
poor  scribe ;  and  I  did  not  love  to  let  the  dog  write 
to  thee  on  all  our  family  affairs— especially  as  I 
have  a  secret  to  tell  thee,  which  makes  me  plaguy 
uneasy.  Thou  must  know,  Morton,  that  after  thy 
departure,  Gerald  asked  me  for  thy  rooms;  and 
though  I  did  not  like  that  any  one  else  should  have 
what  belonged  to  theo,  yet  I  have  always  had  a 
foolish  antipathy  to  say  'No !'  so  thy  brother  had 
them,  on  condition  to  leave  them  exactly  as  they 
were,  and  to  yiekl  them  to  thee  whenever  thou 
ahouldst  return  to  claim  them.  Well,  Morton, 
wlien  Gerald  went  on  his  tour  with  thy  youngest 
brother,  old  Nicholls-— you  know  'tis  a  garrulous 
fellow — told  me  one  night,  tliat  his  son  Hugh — 
you  remember  Hugh,  a  thin  youth,  and  a  tali- 
Lingering  by  the  beach  one  evening,  saw  a  man, 
wrapped  in  a  cloak,  come  out  of  the  castle  cave, 
unmoor  one  of  the  boats,  and  push  off  to  the  little 
island  opposite.  Hugh  swears  by  more  than  yea 
and  nay,  that  the  man  was  Father  MontreoiL 
Now,  Morton,  this  made  me  very  uneasy,  and  I 
saw  why  thy  brother  Gerald  wanted  thy  rooms, 
which  communicate  so  snugly  with  the  sea.  So  I 
told  NichoU  slyly,  to  have  the  great  iron  gate  at  the 
mouth  of  the  passage  carefully  locked ;  and  when 
it  was  locked,  I  had  an  iron  plate  put  over  the 
whole  lock,  that  the  lean  Jesuit  might  not  creep 
even  through  that  Thy  brother  returned,  and  I 
told  him  a  talc  of  the  smugglers,  who  have  really 
been  too  daring  of  late,  and  insisted  on  the  door 
being  left  as  I  had  ordered  ;  and  I  told  him  more- 
over, though  not  as  if  I  had  suspected  his  com- 
munication with  the  priest,  that  I  interdicted  aU 
further  converse  with  that  limb  of  the  church. 
Thy  brother  heard  me  with  an  indifferently  bad 
grace :  but  I  was  peremptory,  and  the  thing  was 
agreed  on. 

"  Well,  child,  the  day  before  Gerald  last  left  us, 
I  went  to  take  leave  of  htm  in  his  own  room—to 
tell  thee  the  truth,  I  had  forgotten  his  travelling  ezc 
penses ; — ^when  I  was  on  the  stairs  of  the  tower,  1 
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beaid— by  the  Lord  I  did — ^Montreail's  voice  in  the 
crater-room,  as  plainly  as  I  ever  heard  it  at  prayers. 
Od'»-fish,  Morton,  I  was  an  angered,  and  I  made 
so  much  haste  to  the  door,  that  my  foot  slipped  by 
the  way ;  thy  brother  heard  me  ftdl,  and  came  out 
— but  I  looked  at  him,  as  I  never  looked  at  thee, 
Morton,  and  entered  the  roooK  Lo  the  priest  was 
not  there ;  I  searched  both  chambers  in  vain ;  so  I 
made  thjr  brother  lift  up  the  trap-door,  and  kindle 
a  lamp,  and  I  searched  the  room  below,  and  the 
passage.  The  priest  was  inwble.  Thou  know- 
est,  Morton,  that  there  is  only  one  egress  in  the 
passaee,  and  that  was  locked,  as  I  said  before ;  so 
where  the  devil->-the  devil  indeed— could  thy  tutor 
have  escaped  ?  He  could  not  have  passed  me  ou 
the  stairs  without  my  peeing  him ;  he  could  not 
have  leapt  the  window  without  breaking  his  neck ; 
he  could  not  have  got  out  of  the  passage  without 
making  himself  a  current  of  air !  Od's-fish,  Mor- 
ton, tbL  thing  might  puzzle  a  wiser  man  than  thine 
uncle.  Gendd  affected  to  be  mi^ty  indignant  at 
my  suspicions^  but  God  forgive  him,  I  saw  he  was 
playing  a  part  A  man  does  not  write  plays,  my 
child,  without  being  keen-sighted  in  these  little 
intrigues,  and  moreover,  it  is  impossible  I  could 
have  mistaken  thy  tutor's  voice,  which,  to  do  it 
justice,  is  musical  enough,  and  is  the  most  sip- 
gular  voice  I  ever  heard — ^unless  little  Sid's  be 
excepted. 

"  A  propos  of  little  SiJ.  I  remember  that  in 
the  Mall,  when  I  was  walking  there  alone,  three 
weeks  afler  my  marriage,  De  Grammont  and  Sid 
joined  me.  I  was  in  a  melancholic  mood — 
('sdeath,  Morton,  marriage  tames  a  man,  as  water 
tames  mice) — *  Aha,  Sir  William,*  cried  Sedley, 
<  thou  hast  a  cloud  on  thee — prithee  now  brighten 
it  away :  see,  thy  wife  shines  on  thee  from  the 
other  end  of  the  Mall/  '  Ah,  talk  not  to  a  dying 
man  of  his  physic!'  said  Grammont — [that  Gram- 
mont was  a  shocking  rogue,  MoVton.]  *  Prithee, 
Sir  William,  what  is  the  chief  characteristic  of 
wedlock  ?  is  it  a  state  of  war  or  of  peace  V  *  O, 
peace  to  be  sure !'  cried  Sedley,  *  and  Sir  William 
and  his  lady  cany  with  them  the  emblem.' 
*  How  V  cried  I — for  I  do  assure  thee,  Morton,  I 
was  of  a  different  turn  of  mind.  *  How !'  said  Sid, 
gravely,  *  why  the  emblem  of  peace  is  the  eomu- 
eopia,  which  your  lady  and  you  equitably  divide 
— she  carries  the  eopioj  and  you  the  cor — .'  Nay, 
Morton,  nay,  I  cannot  finish  the  jest,  for  after  all, 
it  was  a  sorry  thing  in  little  Sid,  whom  I  had  be- 
friended like  a  brother,  with  heart  and  purse,  to 
wound  me  so  cuttingly — ^hut  'tis  the  way  with  your 
jesters. 

'*  Od's-fish,  now  how  I  have  got  out  of  my  story ! 
Well,  I  did  not  go  back  to  my  room,  Morton,  till 
I  had  looked  to  the  outside  of  the  iron  door,  and 
seen  that  the  plate  was  as  firm  as  ever :  so  now  you 
have  the  whole  of  the  matter.  Gerald  went  the 
next  day,  and  I  fear  me  much  lest  he  should  already 
be  caught  in  some  jacol^te  trap.  Write  me  thy 
advice  on  the  subject  Meanwhile,  I  have  taken 
the  precaution  to  have  the  trapnioor  removed,  and 
the  aperture  strongly  boarded  over. 

**  But  'tis  time  for  me  to  give  over.  I  have  been 
Ibur  days  on  this  letter,  for  the  gout  comes  now  to 
me  ofiener  than  it  did,  and  I  do  not  know  when  I 
may  again  write  to  thee  with  my  own  hand :  so  \ 
resolved  I  would  e'en  empty  my  whole  budget  at 
once.  Thy  mother  is  well  and  blooming ;  she  is, 
mt  the  present,  abatracladly  employed  Sn  a  prodi- 


gious pieee  of  tapestry,  which,  old  NmImIIb 
me,  is  the  wond^  of  all  the  women. 

«< 'Heaven  bless  thee,  my  child  !  Take  cai»  cC 
thyself  and  drink  moderately.  It  is  hnitAd,  at  ikj 
age,  to  drink  above  a  gallon  or  00  at  •  sittiii^ 
Heave  I  less  thee  agun,  and  wheil  the  weather 
gets  wanner,  thou  must  come  with  thy  kind  looks, 
to  make  me  feel  at  home  again.  At  present  the 
country  wears  a  cheerless  &oe,  and  every  thing 
about  us  is  harsh  and  frosty,  except  the  bhal, 
good-for-nothing  heart  of  tfame  unde,  and  that, 
winter  or  summer,  is  always  warm  to  thefi. 

"  W1U.IAX  Db^kkkux." 

<<?.  S.  I  thank  thee  heartily  for  ihe  little  mpuad 
of  the  new  breed  thou  gottest  me  firom  the  Dntdiea 
of  Marlborough.  It  has  the  prettieat  led  ani 
white,  and  the  blackest  eyes  possible.  Bat  pos 
Ponto  is  as  jealous  as  a  wife  three  ycaixB  mamad, 
and  I  cannot  bear  the  old  hound  to  be  irexed,  m  I 
shell  transfer  the  little  creatuie,  its  rival,  to  % 
mother." 

This  letter,  tolerably  chancteriatic  of  the  bias- 
ed simptidty,  penetration,  and  overflowing  kiai- 
ness  of  the  writer,  occasioned  me  much  csogitadoe. 
There  was  nd  doubt  in  ray  mind  but  that  GciaU 
and  Montreuii  were  engaged  in  some  inttigoe  for 
the  exiled  fimiily.    The  disguised  name  whidh  the 
former  assumed,  the  state  reasons  which.  !>*  Alvaie 
confessed  that  Barnard,  or  rather  Gerald,  had  £1 
concealment,  and  which  proved,  at  least,  that  sois? 
state  plot  in  which  Gerald  was   engaged  ws 
known  to  the  Spaniard,  joined  to  those  expresDoos 
of  Montreuii,  which  did  all  but  own  a  design  fa 
the  restofation  of  the  deposed  line,  and  the  powR 
which  I  knew  he  possessed  over  Gerald,  wboar 
mind,  at  once  bold  and  fiicile,  would  love  the  ad- 
venture of  the  intrigue,  and  yield  to  Montma-'i 
suggestions  on  its  nature,— these  combined  cim!9> 
stances  lefl  me  in  no  doubt  upon  a  saK}ect  deep^ 
interesting  to  the  honour  of  our  bouse,  and  tbf 
very  life  of  one  of  its  members.     Nothing,  bov- 
ever,  for  me  to  do,  calculated  to  prevent  or  unptit 
the  designs  of  Montreuii  and  the  danger  of  Gerald 
occurred  to  me.    Eager  alike  in  my  hatred  a^' 
my  love,  I  said,  inly,  "  What  mattras  it  whrthr 
one  whom  the  ties  of  blood  never  softened  towsri 
me,    with  whom  from  my  childhood  upward  I 
have  wrestled  as  with  an  enemy,  what  matters 
whether  he  win  fame  or  death  in  the  perilous  j^ar--- 
he  has  engaged  in  V    And  turning  from  this  n  .  -. 
generous  and  most  brotherly  view  of  the  sobje< 
I  began  only  to  think  whether  the  search  or  the  »^ 
ciety  of  Isora  also  influenced  Geiafd  in  his  absec 
from  home.  After  a  fruitless  and  inconclusive  mt'L' 
tation  on  that  head,  my  thoughts  took  a  less  aei^&b 
tum,  and  dwelt  with  all  the  softness  of  pity  »nd 
the  anxiety  of  love  upon  the  morbid  tempeniBen*. 
and  ascetic  devotions  of  Aubrey.     What,  for  c^r.* 
already  so  abstracted  from  the  enjoyments  of  earth, 
so  darkened  by  superstitions  misconceptions  of  tSe 
true  nature  of  God  and  the  true  objects  of  kl» 
creatures — what  could  be  anticipated,  but  wasted 
powers  and  a  perverted  life  ?     Alas !  when  wiP 
men  perceive  the  difference  between  religion  and 
priestcraft  1  when  will  they  perceive  that  leasoeu 
so  far  from  extinguishing  religion  by  a  moregandy 
light,  sheds  on  it  all  its  lustre  1  when  will  they  per> 
ceive  that  nothing  contrary  to  sense  is  pleasing  to 
virtue,  and  that  virtue  itKlf  is  only   valuable 
because  it  is  the  road  to  happiness  ?     It 
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It  Ihe  firat  feguibilor  of  the  Penivitiis  leeeited 
im  the  Deity  a  golden  rod,  with  which  in  his 
inderiogs  he  was  to  strike  the  earth,  until  in 
me  destined  niot  the  earth  entirely  absorbed  it, 
d  theie-*and  there  alone— was  he  to  erect  a 
Dple  to  the  Divinity.  What  is  this  fable  but 
e  cloak  of  an  inestimable  moral  1  Oar  reason  is 
B  rod  of  gold ;  the  Tast  world  of  truth  gives  the 
il,  which  it  is  perpetually  to  sound ;  and  only 
iiut  without  resistanoe  the  soil  receives  the  rod 
Uch  guided  and  supported  us,  will  our  altar  be 
cred  end  our  worship  be  aocspted. 


CHAPTER  X. 

liag  a  ihorc  chapter,  containing  a  most  important  event. 


8ia  WiuiAx's  letter  was  still  fresh  in  my 
ind,  when  fi»r  want  of  ^ome  less  noble  quarter 
herein  to  bestow  my  tediooriness,  I  repaired  to 
I  John.    As  I  eroaeed  the  hall  to  his  apartment, 
ro  men,  just  diamisaed  from  his  presence,  passed 
e  rapidly ;  one  waa  unknown  to  me,  but  there 
w  no  mistaking. the  other-4twaaMontroeil.    I 
It  greitly  startled :  the  priest  not  appearing  to 
otioe  me,  and  conversing  in  a  whispered,  yet 
emingly  vehement  tone,  with  his  companion, 
uried  on,  and  vaniahed  through  the  street  door, 
entered  St  John's  room :  he  was  alone,  and  re- 
ived me  with  his  usual  gayety. 
"  Pardon  mc,  Mr.  Secretary,"  said  I ;   "  but  if 
)t  a  question  of  state,  do  inform  me  what  Vou 
low  respecting  the  taller  one  of  those  two  gen- 
imen  who  have  just  quitted  you  V 
"  It  M  a  question  of  state,  my  dear  Devereux, 
'  «ny  answer  must  bo  brief— very  little." 
•You  know  who  he  is  1" 
"Yes,  a  Jesuit,  and  a  marvellously  shrewd  one : 
*  Abb^  Montieuil." 
"He  was  my  tutor" 
II  Ah,  10 1  have  heard." 

^  And  your  acquaintance  with  him  is  positively 
^  bond  fide  of  tL  state  nature  1" 
"Po«itifelyandftofitf>fe." 
"  1  could  tell  you  something  of  him ;  he  is  cer- 
^y  in  the  service  of  the  court  at  St.  Qermains, 
^  a  terrible  plotter  on  this  side  the  channel." 
**  Possibly ;  but  I  wish  to  have  no  information 
"pecting  him." 

^Qe  gteat  virtue  of  business  did  St  John  pos- 
*.  and  I  have  never  known  any  statesman  who 
!*?**8ed  it  80  eminently :  it  was  the  discretional 
■Unction  between  friends  of  the  statesman  and 
^<i«  of  the  man.  Much  and  intimately  as  I 
^  St,  John,  I  could  never  glean  from  him  a 
®5le  secret  of  a  state  nature,  until,  indeed,  at  a 
^  period,  I  leagued  myself  to  a  portion  of  his 
^Wic  tchemes.  Accordingly  I  found  him,  at  the 
l^nt  moment,  perfectly  impregnable  to  my 
nqomea ;  and  it  was  not  till  I  knew  Montrcuil's 
SK**"  ^""  ***  celebrated  intriguant,  the 
J^  Gaultier,  that  I  ascertained  the  exact  nature 
»t. M  ^^^**  business  with  St  John,  and  the 
Abi  T^''^  °^  ^  civiUUes  he  had  received  from 
>Bau  Masham.*     Being  at  last  forced,  dospair- 

fonuntti^I^*^  C<mnt  Devereuz  aeceruined  the  arieA's 
^"wunieaunfi.^^^ . ^ v.  _v — »j^J-    fj^^ 

[ions  with 


ingly,  to  give  over  the  attempt  on  his  discretion,  I 
suffered  St  John  to  turn  the  converaation  upon 
other  topics,  and  as  these  were  not  much  to  the 
existent  humour  of  my  mind,  I  soon  rose  to 
depart 

''Stay,  count,"  said  St  John ;  ** shall  you  ride 
tONdayl" 

**  if  you  will  bear  me  company." 

**  Voiontien — to  say  the  truth  I  was  about  to 
ask  you  to  canter  your  bay  horse  first  with  me  to 
Spring  Gardens,*  where  I  have  a  pr<Mnise  to  make 
to  the  director;  and  secondly,  on  a  mission  of 
charity  to  a  poor  foreigner  of  rank  and  birth,  who, 
in  his  profound  ignorance  of  this  country,  thought 
it  right  to  enter  into  a  plot  with  some  wise  heads, 
and  to  reveal  it  to  some  foolish  tongues,  v«ho 
brought  it  to  us  with  as  much  clatter  as  if  it  were 
a  aaoond  gunpowder  project  I  easily  brought 
him  off  that  acrape,  and  I  am  now  going  to  give 
him  a  caution  for  the  future.  Poor  gentleman,  I 
hear  that  he  is  grievously  distressed  in  pecuniary 
matters,  and  I  alwaya  had  a  kindness  for  exiles. 
Who  knows  but  thai  a  state  of  exile  may  be  our 
own  fote  (  and  this  alien  is  sprung  from  a  race  as 
haughty  as  that  of  St.  John,  or  of  Devereux. 
The  res  anguata  domi  milst  gall  him  sorely !" 

•'True,"  said  I,  slowly.  <«What  may  be  the 
name  of  the  foreigner  1" 

'*Why— comphiin  not  hereafter  that  I  do  not 
trust  you  in  state  matters — I  will  divulge — ^D* Al- 
varez— Don  Diego-~an  hidalgo  of  the  best  blood 
of  Andalusia ;  and  not  unworthy  of  it,  I  fancy,  in 
the  virtues  of  fighting,  though  he  may  be  in  those 
of  council.  But — ^heavens!  Devoreux — ^youseem 
ill !" 

"  No,  no !    Have  you  ever  seen  this  man  1" 

«  Never." 
•  At  this  word  a  thrill  of  joy  shot  across  me,  for 
I  knew  St  John's  fame  for  gallantly,  and  I  was 
suspicious  of  the  motives  of  his  visit 

"  6t  John,  I  know  this  Spaniard — ^I  know  him 
well,  and  intimately.  Gould  you  not  commission 
me  to  do  your  errand,  and  deliver  your  caution  t 
Belief  from  me  he  might  accept ;  from  you,  as 
a  stranger,  pride  might  forbid  it ;  and  you  would 
really  confer  on  me  a  personal  and  an  essential 
kindness,  if  you  would  give  me  so  fair  an  opportu- 
nity to  c6nfer  kindncaa  upon  him." 

«  Eh  him  /  I  am  delighted  to  oblige  you  in 
any  way.  Take  his  direction :  you  see  his  abode 
is  in  a  very  pitiful  suburb.  Tell  him  from  me 
that  he  is  quite  safe  at  present ;  but  tell  him  also 
to  avoid,  henceforward,  all  imprudence,  all  con- 
nexion with  priests,  plotters,  et  Unu  cia  geru4af  as 
he  values  his  personal  safety,  or  at  least  his  con- 
tinuance in  this  most  hospitable  country.  It  is 
not  from  every  wood  that  we  make  a  Mercury,  nor 
from  every  brain  that  we  can  carve  a  Mercury's 
genius  of  intrigue." 

**  Nobody  ought  to  be  better  skilled  in  the  ma- 


hli^vL^P.?*  ^  Kill  one  of  the  darkeei  portions  of 
"M>7  of  that  time.   That  negotiattoas  tcers  carried 


on,  both  bj  Harley  and  by  Sl  John,  very  larKel7,aiid  very 
clnselj,  I  need  not  say  that  there  la  no  doubt.  Whether 
there  waa  any  guilt  In  the  correspondence— «i*x.  whether 
sound  policy  and  the  good  of  the  tiatton  did  not  require  as 
well  as  justify  it— is  a  matter  to  be  left  to  the  sound  casu- 
istry, and  enlightened,  unbiassed,  and  profound  penetra- 
tion of  historians*  like  Galliculns,  to  decide  ;-^alIf cuius, 
that  defender  of  Whigfrism  and  libeller  of  freadoai,  whose 
writings  would  so  admirably  fulfil  the  true  end  of  party- 
traduce  the  creat  and  exalt  the  little— were  not  the  rmn 
cour  of  the  advocats  rendered  venomless  by  Um  imbeciUty 
of  the  man.— Ed. 
•  Tattxhalt 
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teruJs  reqnimte  for  such  pfradiictions  than  Mr.  8e- 
cretaxy  6l  John  I"  ntd  I :  **  and  now,  adieu." 

**  Adieu,  if  you  won't  ride  with  me.  We  meet 
mt  Sir  William  Wyndham't  to-morrow." 

Masking  my  agitation  till  I  was  alone,  I  rejoiced 
when  1  found  myself  in  the  open  streets.  I  sum- 
moned a  hackney  coach,  and  drove  as  rapidly  as 
the  vehicle  would  permit  to  the  petty  and  obscure 
suburb- to  which  St.  John  had  dimcted  me.  The 
coach  stepped  at  the  door  of  a  very  humble,  but 
not  absolutely  wretched*  abode.  I  knocked  at  the 
door.  A  woman  opened  it,  and  in  answer  to  my 
inquiries,  told  me  that  the  poor  iMneign  gentleman 
was  very  ill— very  ill  indeed— had  sufierad  a  para* 
lytic  stroke— not  expected  to  live.  His  daughter 
waa  with  him  now — would  see  no  one— even  Mr. 
Barnard  had  been  denied  admission. 

.  At  that  name  my  feetinga,  shocked  and  sftunned 
at  first  by  the  unexpected  intelligence  of  the  poor 
Spanianl's  danger,  feh  a  sudden  and  fieice  revnl- 
sion — I  coroballed  it.  Thiv  is  no  time,  I  thought, 
for  any  jealoua,  for  any  selfish  emotion.  If  I  can 
serve  her,  if  I  can  relieve  her  &ther,  lei  me  be 
contented.  **  She  will  see  me,"  I  said  aknid;  and 
I  slipped  some  money  in  (ho  woman's  hand.  **  I 
am  an  old  fiiend  of  the  &milyr  and  I  shall  not  be 
an  unwelcome  intruder  on  the  sick  room  of  the 
sufierer." 

**  Intruder,  sir  bless  you,  the  poor  gentleman  is 
quite  speechless  and  insensible." 

At  hearing  this,  I  could  refrain  no  longer. 
Isora's  disconsolate,  solitary,  destitute  condition, 
broke  irresistibly  upon  me,  and  all  scruple  of  more 
delicate  and  formal  nature  vanished  at  once.  I 
ascended  the  stairs,  followed  by  the  old  woman ; 
she  stopped  me  by  the  threshold. of  a  room  on  the 
second  floor,  and  whispered  **  There"  I  paused 
an  instant — collected  breath  and  eourage,  and 
entered.  The  room  was  partially  darkened.  The 
curtains  were  drawn  closely  around  the  bed.  By 
a  table,  on  which  stood  two  or  three  phials  of 
medicine,  I  beheld  Isora,  listening  with  an  eager, 
a  most  eager  and  intent  lace,  to  a  man  whose  garb 
betrayed  his  healing  profession,  and  who,  laying 
a  finger  on  the  ouUtretched  palm  of  his  other 
hand,  appeared  giving  his  precise  instructions,  and 
uttering  tliat  oracular  breath  which— mere  human 
words  to  him — ^was  a  message  of  fate  itself— a  fiat 
on  which  hung  all  that  makes  life — life,  to  his 
trembling  and  devout  listener.  Monarchs  of  earth, 
ye  have  not  so  supreme  a  power  over  wo  and  hap- 
piness as  one  village  leech^  As  he  turned  to  leave 
her,  she  drew  from  a  most  slender  purse  a  few 
petty  coins,  and  I  saw  that  she  routlpred  some 
wordH  indicative  of  the  shame  of  poverty,  as  she 
tremblingly  tendered  them  to  the  outstretched  palm. 
Twice  did  that  palm  close  and  open  on  the  paltry 
Bom ;  and  the  third  time  the  native  instinct  of  the 
heart  overcsme  the  later  ins^tinct  of  the  profession. 
The  limb  of  Galen  drew  bark,  and  shaking  with 
a  gentle  oscillation  his  capitalian  honouni,  he  laid 
the  money  softly  on  the  table,  and  buttoning  up 
the  pouch  of  his  nether  garment,  as  if  to  resist 
temptation,  he  pressed  the  poor  hand  still  extended 
toward  him,  and  bowing  over  it  with  a  kind  re- 
spect for  which  I  did  long  to  approach  and  kiss  his 
most  withered  and  undsinty  cheek,  he  turned 
quickly  round,  and  almost  fell  against  me  in  the 
abstracted  huny  of  his  exit 

"  Hush  !•»  said  I,  softly.    «  What  hope  of  youi 
patient  1"  ^ 


The  leech  glanced  at  me  mcanhigly,  andl 
pend  to  him  to  wait  for  me  below.  leon 
not  yet  seen  me.  It  is  a  notable  distinotioQ  in  the 
feslings,  that  all  but  the  solitary  one  of  grief 
quicken  to  a  nerve-like  qoickneas  the  keenoces  ef 
the  senses,  but  grief  blunts  them  to  a  most  dni 
obtuseness.  I  hesitated  now  to  oome  forward ;  aM 
so  I  stood  hat  in  hand  by  the  door,  and  not  know 
ing  that  the  team  streamed  down  my  cheeks,  as  I 
fixed  my  gaae  upon  Isora.  She,  too,  stood  sdB, 
just  where  the  leech  had  left  hev,  vMl  her  eyes 
fixed  upon  the  gvoand,  and  her  head  dioofMBg. 
The  right  hand  which  the  man  had  preased  had 
sunk  slowly. and  heavily  by  her  side,  with  the 
small  snowy  fingen  half  closed  over  the  palm.  Thoe 
is  no  describing  the  despondent  which  the  li^ 
less  position  of  that  hand  spoke,  and  the  left  haad 
lay  with  a  like  indolence  of  sorrow  on  the  table. 
with  one  finger  outstntched  and  pointJny  towvd 
the  phials,  just  aa  it  bad,  some  moments  hHnw, 
seconded  the  injunctions  of  the  prim  phjaaoHk 
Well,  for  my  part,  if  I  wem  a  painter  I  wooU 
como  oow  and  then  to  a  sick  chamber  lor  a  scndv. 

At  last  Isom,  with  a  vacy  qoist  geatuie  of  ael^ 
recovery,  moved  towaid  the  bed,  aoiid  the  nnt 
moment  I  was  by  her  sitle.  If  my  Hfe  ApperwM 
on  it,  I  could  not  write  ooe^  no,  not  ooo  sylhUi 
mordof  this  acene. 


CHAPTER  XI. 

Containiog  more  than  any  other  chapter  in  ibe 

tXHik  of  ibif  hisiury. 

Mt  first  proposal  was  to  remove  the  patienu 
with  all  due  care  and  gentleness,  to  a  better  locf- 
ing,  and  a  district  more  convenient  for  the  visits  it 
the  moet  eminent  physicians.  When  I  expraan! 
this  wish  tojsora,  she  looked  at  me  lon^  and  vl4- 
fully,  and  then  burst  into  tears.  **  You  will  ccr 
deceive  us,"  said  she,  "  and  I  accept  your  kind nrs* 
at  once— from  him  I  rejected  the  same  oiler.*' 

"Him ?— of  whom  speak  you ? — ^this  Bamanl 
or  rather — but  I  know  him  !"  A  startling  expres- 
sion passed  over  Isora's  speaking  face. 

"Know  him!"  she  cried,  interrupting  mr. 
"  You  do  not — you  cannot !" 

"  Take  courage,  dearest  Isora — if  I  may  h>  c'jrr 
to  c-all  yon — take  courage ;  it  is  fearful  t«»  havt  t 
rival  in  that  quarter — but  I  am  prepared  for  r. 
This  Barnard,  tell  me  again,  do  you  love  him  !" 

*♦  Jjove— O  God,  no  !" 

"  What  then  :  do  you  still  fear  him  t — fear  I'm. 
too,  protected  by  the  unsleeping  eye  and  the  v}f> 
lant  hand  of  a  love  like  mine  1" 

"  Yes  I"  ihe  said  fiilteringly,  "  I  fear  for  vw-  '" 

*•  Me  !"  I  cried,  laughing  scornfully,  ••  me  !  riv, 
dearest,  there  breathes  not  that  man  wh<Hn  ^^n 
need  fear  on  mv  account  But,  answer  me,  is 
not—" 

"  For  heaven's  Bake-^for  meit7's  sake  !"  cHfd 
Isom  eagerly,  "do  not  question  me — I  may  cot 
tell  you  who,  or  what  this  man  n — I  am  bourid  Vy 
a  most  solemn  oath,  never  to  divulge  that  wctvi.^ 

"  I  care  not,"  said  I,  calmly,  "  I  want  no  ono- 
firmation  of  my  knowledge— 4his  masked  rival  is 
my  own  brother !" 

I  fixed  my  eyes  full  on  Ison  while  I  aaid  thifl, 
and  she  quailed  beneath  my  gaae :  her  cheek — her 
lipe— wen  utteriy  without  colour,  and  an  expree- 
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oa  of  wkfinng  ain  kooifc  angnMh  ww  gnif€ii 
pon  her  &ee.  She  midt  no  inswer. 
**YeMr  PMued  I»  bittniy,  <«it  is  my  brother 
-be  it  lo— I  am  prepared ;  bat  if  yoa  can,  laoiBy 
!  if  70a  can,  aaj  one  woid  to  deny  it" 
Iflon's  tongde  asemed  literally  to  cleato  to  her 
outh ;  at  laat,  with  a  Tiolent  efibrti  ahe  mntteved, 
I  have  toU  yoii»  Morton,  that  I  am  boond  by 
ith  not  to  diriilipe  thb  Becret ;  nor  may  I  breathe 
angle  ayllable  calculated  to  do  ao :  if  I  deny  one 
ime,  you  may  qneation  me  on  more ;  and»  there- 
re,  to  deny  one  is  a  breach  of  my  oath.  But 
ware  !"  she  added,  vehemently,  **  O !  beware 
m  your  auspicioas—- mere  vague,  baaelesa  sus- 
dons — crinoinate  a  brother ;  and  above  all,  whom- 
ever yon  believe  to  be  the  real  being  under  this 
tguiacd  name^as  you  value  your  life,  and  there- 
re  mine — breathe  not  to  him  a  syllable  of  your 
lied" 

I  was  so  struck  with  the  energy  with  which  this 
IS  said,  that  after  a  diort  pause,  I  rejoined  in  an 
tored  tone, 

"  I  cannot  believe  that  I  have  aught  against  life 
I  fear  from  a  brother's  hand— but  I  will  promise 
m  to  guaxd  against  latent  danger.  But  is  your 
tth  so  peremptory,  that  you  cannot  deny  even  one 
une  ?>4f  not,  and  you  can  deny  this,  I  swear  to 
n  that  I  will  never  question  you  upon  another." 
Again  a  fierce  convulnon  wrung  the  lip  and 
Morted  the  perfect  features  of  Isora.  She  re- 
ained  silent  fiv  some  moments,  and  then  mur- 
■led,  **Mj  oath  Ibrbids  me  even  that  single 
Mwer— tempt  me  no  more  now  and  for  ever  I 
a  nrate  upon  thia  snbject" 
Perhaps  some  alight  and  momentary  anr'^r,  or 
Mbt,  or  snspiden,  betrayed  itself  upon  my  coun- 
3unoe,  for  Isora,  after  looking  upon  me  long  and 
tourofoUy,  aaid  in  a  quiet  but  melancholy  tone, 
I  Me  your  thoughts,  and  I  do  not  repraach  yon 
rrtbem:  it  is  natural  that  you  should  thin^  ill  of 
Be  whom  thia  mystsiy  suiToandB---one  too  placed 
nder  such  drcumstances  of  hmniHation  and  ^m- 
"1st  I  have  lived  long  in  your  coantiy ;  I  have 
^  for  the  last  fow  months,  milch  of  its  inha- 
ituits;  I  have  atndied  too  the  worka  which  pio- 
M  to  unfold  ita  national  and  peculiar  character; 
know  that  you  have  a  mistrust  of  the  people  of 
iher  olimates ;  I  know  that  yon  are  cautions  and 
iU  of  suspicious  vigilance,  even  in  your  commerce 
1th  each  other;  I  know,  too,  (and  bora's  heart 
veiled  visibly  as  she  spoke,)  that  poverty  itself, 
I  the  eyes  of  your  commercial  countrymen,  is  a 
^,  and  that  they  rarely  feel  confidence  or  place 
|>|^in  those  who  are  unhappy; — ^why,  Count 
wvereux,  why  ahould  I  require  more  of  you  than 
'.  the  rest  of  your  nation  1  Why  should  you 
unk  better  of  the  penmleas  and  friendleas  giri-» 
^  degraded  exile— the  victim  of  doubt,  which  is 
^  often  the  disguise  of  guilt,  than  any  other— any 
■^e  even  among  my  own  people — would  think  of 
nc  80  mercilessly  deprived  of  all  the  decent  and 
I^pnate  barriers  by  which  a  maiden  ahould  be 
ttTOwnded!  No— no— leave  me  aa  you  found 
t**— leave  my  poor  fiidier  where  you  see  him^ 
^y^nwc  will  do  for  us  to  die  in." 
I  "  »**'a!»»  1 8^  clasping  her  in  my  arms,  •*  you 
'«  not  know  me  yet  t  had  I  found  you  in  proe- 
l^nty,  and  in  the  world's  hooour^had  I  wooed 
^^  u  yoor  lather's  halls,  and  girt  around  with 
^  friends  and  kinsmen  of  your  race— I  might 
an  prnaed  for  more  than  you  will  now  tell  me; 
Vol.  1-^2 


I  might  have  induced  •iispieion'*fi«e  I  peroaivad 
mjTBlary,  and  1  might  not  have  loved  aa  I  hive  yoa 
now!  Nowt  laora,  in  mirfurtnne,  in  destitution,  I 
place  without  reaerve  my  whole  heart— its  trusty 
its  zeal,  its  devotion — in  your  keeping;  come  evil 
or  gi6ed,  atorm  or  annshme,  I  am  yonra,  wholly, 
and  for  ever.  Reject  me  if  yon  will,  I  will  return 
to  you  again ;  and  never— never— save  fipom  my 
own  eyes  or  your  own  lips — will  I  leceive  a  an- 
gle evidence  detracting  from  your  purity,  or,  Isora 
— ^mine  own,  own  Isosm^may  I  not  add  alafH- 
from  your  love  1" 

**  Too^  too  generous  V*  murmured  Isora,  attug-^ 
gling  passionately  with  h^  tears,  **  may  dod  for-" 
sake  me  if  ever  I  am  ungrateful  to  thee;  and 
believe— believjB,  that  if  love,  move  fond,  more 
true,  more  devoted  than  woman  ever  felt  before, 
can  repay  you,  you  ahall  be  repaid  I" 

Why,  at  that  moment,  did  my  heart  leap  so 
joyously  within '  me  ?—^hy  did  I  say  inhr»  **The 
treasure  I  have  so  long  yearned  for  is  found  at 
last:  we  have  met,  uid  through  the  waste  of 
years,  we  will  wsUl  together,  and  never  part 
again  V*  Why,  at  that  moment  of  biias,  did  /  not 
rather  feei  a  foretaate  of  the  coming  wo!  O, 
blind  and  capridoos  fete,  that  gives  us  a  presenti- 
ment at  one  while,  and  withholds  it  at  another ! 
Knowledge,  and  prudence,  and  calculating  for^ 
sight,  what  are  ye  ! — warnings  unto  others,  not 
ourselves.  Reason  is  a  lamp  which  sheddeth  a&r 
a  glorious  and  general  light,  but  leavetfa  all  that  is 
around  it  in  darkness  and  in  gloom!  We  foreaee 
and  foretell  the  destiny  of  others  we  march 
credulous  and  benighted  to  our  own;  and  like 
Laocoon,  from  the  very  altars  by  which  we  stand 
as  the  soothsayer  and  the  priest,  creep  forth,  un- 
suspected fnd  undreamt  o(  the  serpents  Which 
are  feted  to  destroy  us! 
.  That  very  day  then,  Alvaret  was  lemaved  to  a 
lodging  more  worthy  of  his  birth,  and  more  cal- 
culated to  affi>id  hope  of  hia  recovery.  He  bore 
the  removal  without  any  evident  aign  of  ftligue; 
but  his  dreadful  malady  had  taken  away  hodk 
speech  and  senses  and  he  waa  already  more  than 
Imlf  the  prepeity  of  the  grave.  I  aent,  however, 
for  the  best  medical  advice  which  London  could 
afford.  They  met,  prescribed,  and  left  the  pa- 
tient just  as  they  found  him.  I  know  not,  in  th» 
progress  of  science,  what  physiciana  may  be  to 
posterity,  but  In  my  time  they  are  false  witnesses 
stthposnaed  against  death,  whoae  testimony  always 
tells  leas  in  fevenr  of  the  plaintiff  than  the  i^ 
fondant. 

Before  we  left  the  poor  Spaniard's  present 
lodging,  and  when  I  was  on  the  point  of  giving 
some  instructions  to  the  landlady  respecting  the 
place  to  which  the  few  articlea  of  piupetty  belong- 
ing to  Don  Die^o  and  Isora  were  to  be  removed 
Ison  made  me  a  sign  to  be  silent,  which  lobeyed, 
''Pardon  me,"  said  ahe  afterward;  "but  I  ooik- 
fesB  that  I  am  anxious  our  next  residence  should 
not  be  linown — should  not  he  subject  to  the  intriK 
sion  of— of  this—" 

**  Barnard,  as  you  call  him.  I  undenrtand  yon ; 
be  it  so !"  and  accordingly  I  enjoined  the  goods  to 
be  sent  to  my  own  house,  from  whence  they  wen 
removed  to  Don  Diego's  new  abode ;  and  I  took 
especial  care  to  leave  with  the  good  lady  no  clue 
to  discover  Aivarei  and  his  daughter,  otherwise 
than  tkrottgh  me.  The  pleasure  aftbrded  me  off 
directing  Gerald's  attention  to  myself  I  oonld  not 
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mUt  *'TeU  Mr.  Bamafd,  wben  he  caUi,"  aud 
I, "  that  only  through  Count  Morton  Derereox, 
will  he  hear  of  Don  IKego  D* Alvarez,  and  the 
lady  his  daughter." 

**1  will,  your  honour,"  aaid  the  landlady;  and 
then  looking  at  me  more  attentively,  the  added : 
<'BleBi  me!  now  when  yon  speak,  there  ia  a 
Teiy  strong  likeness  between  yourself  and  Mr. 
Barnard." 

I  recoiled  as  if  an  adder  had  stung  me,  and 
hurried  into  the  coach  to  support  the  patient,  who 
was  already  placed  there. 

Now  then  my  daily  poet  was  by  the  bed  of 
disease  and  suffering :  in  the  chamber  of  death 
was  my  vow  of  love  ratified ;  and  in  sadness  and 
in  sorrow  was  it  returned.  But  it  is  in  such 
scenes  that  the  deepest,  the  most  endearing,  and 
the  most  holy  species  of  the  passion  is  engendered. 
As  I  heard  Isora's  low  voice  tremble  with  tbo  sus- 
pense of  one  who  watches  over  the  hourly  sever- 
ing of  the  aflection  of  nature  and  of  early  yean : 
as  I  saw  her  light  step  flit  by  the  pillow  which  she 
smoothed,  and  her  cheek  alternately  flush  and 
fade,  in  watching  the  wants  which  i^e  relieved ; 
.as  I  maiked  her  mute,  her  unwearying  tenderness, 
breaking  into  a  thousand  nameless  but  mighty 
cares,  and  pervading  like  an  angel's  vigilance 
every — ^yea,  the  minutest--€ourBe  into  which  it 
flowed--did  I  not  behold  her  in  that  sphere  in 
which  woman  is  most  lovely,  and  in  which  love 
itself  consecrates  its  admiration,  and  purifies  its 
most  ardent  desires  !  That  was  not  a  time  for 
our  hearts  to  speak  audibly  to  each  other ;  but  we 
felt  that  they  grew  closer  and  closer,  and  vre  asked 
not  for  the  poor  eloquence  of  woxds.  But  over 
this  scene  let  me  not  linger. 

One  morning,  as  I  was  proceeding  on  foot  to 
Isora's,  I  perceived  on  the  opposite  side  of  the 
way  Montreuil  and  Gerald ;  they  were  conversing 
eagerly:  they  both  saw  me.  Montreuil  made  a 
slight,  quiet,  and  di Minified  inclination  of  the  head : 
Gerald  coloured,  and  hesitated.  I  thought  he 
was  about  to  leave  his  companion  and  address 
me ;  but  with  a  haughty  and  severe  air,  I  passed 
on,  and  Gerald,  as  if  stung  by  my  demeanour,  bit 
Ilia  lip  vehemently,  and  followed  my  example.  A 
fin^  minutes  afterwaid  I  felt  an  inclination  to  re- 
gret that  I  had  not  afforded  him  an  opportunity 
<i  addreasing  me.  **  I  might,"  thought  I,  **  have 
then  taunted  him  with  his  perMcution  of  Isora, 
and  defied  him  to  execute  those  threats  against 
me,  io  which  it  was  evident,  from  her  q>prehen- 
sions  for  my  safety,  that  he  indulged." 

I  had  not,  however,  much  leisure  for  these 
thoughts.  When  I  arrived  at  the  lodgings  of 
Alvarez,  I  found  that  a  great  change  had  taken 
place  in  his  condition ;  he  had  recovered  speech, 
though  imperfectly,  and  testified  a  return  to  sense. 
I  Bew  up  stairs  inth  a  light  step  to  congratulate 
Isora :  she  met  me  at  the  door.  "  Hush !"  she 
whispered :  «  my  iather  sleeps !"  But  she  did  not 
speak  with  the  animation  I  had  anticipated^ 

''What  is  the  matter,  dearest  1"  said  I,  follow- 
ing her  into  another  apartment:  ''you  aeem  sad, 
and  your  eyes  are  red  with  tears,  which  are  not, 
methinks,  entirely  the  tears  of  joy  at  thu  happy 
change  in  your  &ther  1" 

",l  am  maiked  out  ior  suffering,"  returned 
laon,  more  keenly  than  she  was  wont  to  speak. 
I  proawd  her  to  explain  her  meaning:  she  hesi- 
tated at  first,  hut  at  length  oonfieased  that  her 


fiither  had  always  been  anxioas  ion  ha  nuu^ 
vrith  this  aoiJiaani  Bamaid,  and  that  hia  fat 
words  on  his  recovety  had  been  to  prai  her  to 
consent  to  his  wishes. 

**  My  poor  fiither,"  said  she,  weqaDgly,'i|iiib 
and  thinks  only  for  my  fimded  good ;  bot  hk 
senses  as  yet  are  only  recovered  m  pert,  and  k 
cannot  even  understand  me  when  I  spesk  of  yoo. 
'  I  shall  die,'  he  said,  *I  shall  die,  and  you  wilibt 
left  on  the  wide  world !'  I  in  vain  endesToumltB 
explain  to  him  that  I  diould  have  a  protector;  bt 
fell  asleep  muttering  those  words,  and  with  ten 
in  his  eyes." 

*'  Does  he  know  as  much  of  this  BaresnlM  to: 
dol"  said  I. 

"  Heavens,  no !— orhe  would  never  hiTc  pn» 
ed  me  to  many  one  so  wicked." 

**  Does  he  kjiow  even  who  he  is  1" 

"  Yes !"  said  Isora,  after  a  pause,  "  but  he  hi 
not  known  it  long." 

Here  the  physician  joined  us,  and  takinp  m 
aside,  informed  me  that,  as  he  had  foreboded.  iIm^ 
had  been  the  harbinger  of  death,  and  that  bx. 
Diego  was  no  more.  I  broke  the  news  u  pwj 
as  I  could  to  Isora;  but  her  grief  was  Ut  dor 
violent  than  I  could  have  anticipated:  lod  » 
thing  seemed  to  cut  her  so  deeply  to  the  heaits 
the  thought  that  his  last  wish  hiad  been  one  vt 
which  she  had  not  complied,  and  could  nm: 
comply. 

I  pass  over  the  first  days  of  mourning— I  am 
to  the  one  after  Don  Diego's  fhneraL  I  bad  bn 
with  Isora  in  the  morning :  I  left  her  fcr  t  ftv 
hours,  and  returned  at  the  first  dusk  of  trrt 
with  some  books  and  music,  which  I  vainly  bofvc 
die  might  recur  to  for  a  momentary  sbstncba 
from  her  grie£  I  dismissed  my  carriage,  with  tk 
intention  of  walking  home,  and  mddxmiag^ 
woman-servant  who  admitted  me,  inqoired,  s 
was  my  wont,  after  Isora.  "  She  hai  beea  ^ 
ill,"  replied  the  woman,  **  ever  ainoe  the  atnoit 
gentleman  left  her." 

'<  The  strsnge  gentleman  1" 

Yes,  he  had  forced  his  vray  up  stairs,  dctpif 
of  the  denial  the  aervant  had  been  ordered  to  pn 
to  all  strangeis.  He  had  entered  Isora't  rooo; 
and  the  woman,  in  answer  to  my  urgent  'm{mn» 
added  that  she  had  heard  his  voice  raised  to  i 
loud  and  harsh  key  in  the  apartment;  he  hi 
stayed  there  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  and  W 
then  hurried  out,  seemingly  in  great  disoidet  as: 
agitation. 

"  What  description  of  man  was  he  TI  aiUL 

The  woman  answered  that  he  was  msatledfros 

head  to  foot  in  his  cloak,  which  vras  ridiij  bM!> 
and  his  hat  was  looped  with  diamonds,  but  aioQciiK 

over  that  part  of  his  &ce  which  the  eoflsrof  Iv 
doak  did  not  hide,  ao  that  she  could  not  hfi^ 
describe  him  than  as  one  of  a  haughty  sad  ati^ 
bearing,  and  evidently  bekmging  to  the  bi^' 
ranks. 

Convinced  that  Gerald  had  been  the  intmdff. 
I  hastened  up  the  stain  to  Isora.  8be  received  v 
with  a  sickly  and  &int  smile,  and  endestourtd  t9 
conceal  the  traces  of  her  tears. 

"8o!"  said  I,  "this  insolent  perMcoldr  « 
yours  has  discovered  your  abode,  and  agin  id- 
suited  or  intimidated  you.  He  ahaU  do  s»  "> 
more!  I  will  seek  him  to-morrow— and  no  ifioi? 
of  blood  shdl  prevent—" 

"Morton,  dear  Morton!"  died  Isoia,  in  f^ 
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alum,  and  jet  with  a  certain  determination  stamped 
upon  her  featorea,  ''hear  me! — it  ia  true  thia 
man  haa  been  heie^t  ia  true  that  fiMuful  and 
terrible  as  he  1%  he  haa  agitated  and  alarmed  me ; 
but  it  was  onJj  for  you,  Morton--4)y  the  holy 
virgin,  it  was  only  for  you !  '  The  moment,'  aaul 
he,  and  his  voice  ran  ahiveringly  through  my  heart 
like  a  dagger,  <the  moment  Morton  Devereuz 
diacovera  who  u  his  rival,  that  moment  his  death- 
wanant  ia  irroTocably  aealed !' "     . 

**  Arrogant  boaateri"  I  cried,  and  my  blood 
burnt  with  the  intenae  rage  which  a  much  alighter 
cause  would  have  kindled  from  the  natural  fierce- 
ness of  my  temper.  "  Doea  he  think  my  life  is  at 
his  bidding,  to  allow  or  to  withhold  1  Unhand  me, 
Isora,  unhand  me  !  I  tell  you  I  will  seek  him  this 
moment,  and  dare  him  to  do  his  worst !" 

"  Do  so,*'  said  Isora,  calmly,  and  releasing  her 
hold ;  "do  so ;  but  hear  me  first :  the  moment 
you  breathe  to  him  your  suspicions,  you  place  an 
eternal  barrier  betwixt  yourself  and  me !  Pledge 
me  your  faith  that  you  will  never,  while  I  live  at 
least,  reveal  to  him — to  any  one — whom  you  aus- 
pect — ^your  reproach,  your  defiance,  your  know- 
ledge—nay, not  eten  your  slightest  suspicion  of 
his  identity  with  my  persecutor — ^promise  me  this, 
Morton  Devereux,  or,  I,  in  my  turn,  before  that 
crucifix,  whose  sanctity  we  both  acknowledge  and 
adore*— that  crucifix  which  has  descended  to  my 
race  for  three  unbroken  centuries—which,  for  my 
departed  fiithers  in  the  aolemn  vow,  and  in  the 
death  agony,  has  still  been  a  witness,  a  consola' 
iion,  and  a  pledge,  between  the  soul  and  its  Crea- 
tor— ^by  that  crucifix  which  my  dying  mother 
clasped  to  her  bosom,  when  she  committed  me, 
an  infimt,  to  the  care  of  that  Heaven  which  hears 
and  records  for  ever  our  lightest  wozd-^I  swear 
that  I  will  never  be  yours !" 

"  Isora !"  said  I,  awed  and  startled,  yet  strug- 
gling againat  the  impression  her  energy  made  upon 
mc,  "  you  know  not  to  what  you  pledge  yourself, 
or  what  you  require  of  me.    If  I  do  not  seek  out 
ihfi  man — if  I  do  not  expose  to  him  my  knowledge 
of  his  pursuit^  and  unhallowed  persecution  of  you 
— if  I  do  not  eficctually  prohibit  and  prevent  their 
continuance — think  well,  what  aecurity  have, I  for 
your  future  peace  of  mind-*nay,  even  for  the 
«afcty  of  your  honour  or  your  life.    A  man  thus 
bold,  daring,  and  unbaffled  in  his  pursuit,  thus  vigi- 
lant and  akilful  in  his  selection  of  time  and  occa- 
sion— so  that,  despite  my  constant  and  anxious  en- 
deavour to  meet  him  in  your  presence,  I  have  never 
been  able  to  do  so :  from  a  mtui,  I  say,  thus  perti- 
nacious in  resolution,  thus  crafty  in  disguise,  wbat 
may  you  not  dread  when  you  have  made  him  utterly 
fearless  by  the  license  of  impunity  1     Think  too, 
•again,  Isora,  that  the  mystery  dishonours  as  much 
as  the  danger  menaces.    Is  it  me^  that  my  be- 
trothed and  my  future  bride  should  be  subjected  to 
these  secret  and  terrible  visitationa — ^visitations  of  a 
man  professing  himself  her  lover,  apd  evincing  the 
vehemence  of  his  passion  by  that  of  his  pursuit? 
laora-^Isora^-you  have  weighed  not  these  things 
— ^you  know  not  what  you  demand  of  me." 

"  I  do  !''  answered  bora,  '*ldo  know  all  that  I 
demand  of  you— I  demand  of  you  only  to  preserve 
your  life" 

*'  How,**  paid  I,  impatiently,  "  cannot  my  hand 
preserve  my  life  ?  and  is  it  for  you,  the  daughter 
of  a  line  of  vrarriors,  to  ask  your  lover  and  your 
husband  to  shrink  finom  a  single  foe  T 


<*No,  Morton,"  answered  Isora.  '<Were  yoa 
going  to  battle,  I  would  gird  on  your  sword  myself 
— ^were,  too,  this  man  other  th^  he  is,  and  yoa 
were  about  to  meet  him  in  open  contest,  I  would 
not  wrong  you,  nor  degrade  your  betrothed,  by  a 
fear.  But  I  know  my  persecutor  well— fierce, 
unrelenting-*-dieadfuI  in  his  dark  and  ungovern- 
able passions  as  he  is,  he  has  not  the  courage  to 
confront  you:  I  fear  not  the  open  foe,  but  the 
lurking  and  sure  aaaassin.  His  very  earnestness 
to  avoid  you ;  the  precautions  he  haa  taken — ^nay, 
from  me,  the  certainty  he  haa  obtained  to  that 
eiiect^-are  alone  sufficient  to  convince  you  that  he 
dreads  personally  to  oppose  your  claim,  or  to  vin- 
dicate himself." 

"  Then  what  have  I  to  fear  1" 

<* Every  thing!  Do  you  not  know  that  firom 
men,  at  once  fierce,  crafty,  and  ahrinking  from  bold 
violence,  the  stuff  for  assassins  is  always  made  1 
And  if  I  wanted  surer  proof  of  his  designs  than 
inference,  his  oath — it  rings  in  my  ears  now — ^is 
sufficient:  'The  moment  Morton  Devereux  dis- 
covers who  is  his  rival,  that  moment  his  death- 
warrant  is  irrevocably  sealed.'  Morton,  I  demand 
your  promise ;  or,  though  my  heart  break,  I  will 
record  my  own  vow." 

"  Stay— stay,"  I  said,  in  anger  and  in  sorrow : 
'*  wete  I  to  promise  this,  and  for  my  own  safety 
hazard  yours,  what  could  you  deem  me  ?" 

"Fear  not  for  me,  Morton,"  answered  Isora; 
"you  have  no  cause.  I  tell  you  that  this  man, 
villain  as  he  is,  ever  leaves  me,  humbled  and 
abased.  Do  not  think  that  in  all  timea,  and  all 
scenes,  I  am  the  foolish  and  weak  creature  you 
behold  me  now.  Remember,  that  you  said  rightly 
I  was  the  daughter  of  a  line  of  warriora ;  and  I 
have  that  within  me  which  will  not  shame  my 
descent" 

"But,  dearest,  your  resolution  may  avail  yoa 
for  a  time ;  but  it  caimot  for  ever  baflle  the  hard- 
ened nature  of  a  man.  I  know  my  own  sex,  and 
I  know  my  own  ferocity  were  it  once  aroused." 

"  But,  Morton,  you  do  not  know  tne,"  said 
Isora,  proudly,  and  her  face,  aa  she  spoke,  was  set, 
and  even  stem,  "  I  am  only  the  coward  when  I 
think  of  you ;  a  word — a  look  of  mine— <an  abaA 
this  man;  or,  if  it  could  not,  I  am  never  without 

a  weapon  to  defend  myself,  or— or "    Isora's 

voic^,  before  firm  and  coUected,  now  faltered,  and 
a  deep  blush  flowed  over  the  marble  paleness  of 
her  fiice. 

"  Or  what'*^*  said  I,  anxiously. 

**  Or  thee,  Morton  f"  murmured  Isora,  tenderly, 
and  withdrawing  her  eyes  from  mine. 

The  tone,  the  look  that  accompanied  these 
words,  melted  me  at  once.  I  rose — ^I  clasped  Isora 
to  my  heart — and  pouring  my  kisses  upon  her  soft 
lips,  I  said, — 

"  You  are  a  strange  compound,  my  own  &iry 
queen ;  but  these  lips — ^this  cheek— those  eyes- 
are  not  fit  features  for  a  heroine." 

"Morton,  if  I  had  less  determination  in  my 
heart,  I  could  not  love  you  so  well" 

"  But  tell  me,"  I  whispered,  with  a  smile, 
"where  is  this  weapon  on  which  you  rely  so 
strongly  1" 

"Here!"* answered  Isora,  blushingly;  and,  ex- 
tricating herself  from  me,  ahe  showed  me  a  small 
two^dged  dagger,  which  she  wore  carefully  con- 
cealed within  the  folds  of  her  dress.  I  looked 
over  the  bright,  keen  blade  with  surprise,  and  yet 
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fiilh  pleftfloie  tt  the  htent  reaohition  of  a  char 
netar  teemxngiy  k>  aoft.  I  ny  with  pleuim»  for 
it  ■tilled  well  with  my  own  fierce  and  wild  temper. 
f  retomed  the  weapon  to  her,  with  a  smile  and  a 
jest 

"  Ah.!"  aud  Isora,  ehrinking  from  my  kiaa,  "I 
diould  not  have  been  ao  bold,  if  I  only  flnred 
danger  for  myaeK** 

But  if^  for  a  moment,  we  forgot,  in  the  gushings 
of  our  ailectlon,  the  object  of  our  conTenw  and 
diapute,  we  soon  retomed  to  it  again.  laora  waa 
the  fint  to  recur  to  it.  She  reminded  me  of  the 
promise  she  required ;  and  she  spoke  with  a  seri- 
ousneas  and  a  solemnity  which  I  found  myself 
■caroeiy  able  to  reaist 

"  But,"  I  aatd,  "  if  he  ever  molests  you  here- 
after ;  if  again  I  find  that  bright  cheek  blanched, 
and  those  dear  eyes  dimmed  with  tears,  and  I 
know  that,  in  my  own  house,  some  one  has  dared 
thus  to  insult  its  queen,  am  I  to  be  still  torpid  and 
inactive,  lest  a  dastard  and  craven  hand  should 
avenge  my  assertion  of  your  honour  and  mine  1" 

**  ifo,  Morton :  after  our  marriage,  whenever 
that  be,  you  will  have  nothing  to  apprehend  from 
him  on  the  same  ground  as  before;  my  fear  for 
you,  too,  will  not  be  what  it  is  now ;  your  honour 
win  be  bound  in  mine,  and  nothing  shall  induce 
me  to  hazard  it — no,  not  even  your  safety.  I  have 
0very  reason  to  believe  that,  after  that  event,  he 
win  subject  me  no  longer  to  his  insults — ^how, 
indeed,  can  he,  under  your  perpetual  protection  ? 
or,  for  what  cause  should  he  attempt  it,  if  he  could  ? 
I  ahall  be  then  yourp — only  and  ever  youra^ 
what  hope  could,  therefore,  then  nerve  his  hardi- 
hood, or  instigate  his  intrusions  !  Trust  to  me  at 
that  time,  and  suffer  me  to— nay,  I  repeat,  promise 
me  that  I  may — trust  in  you  now !" 

What  could  I  dot  I  still  combated  her  wish, 
and  her  request;  but  her  steadiness  and  rigidity 
of  purpose  made  me,  though  rehictantly,  yield  to 
them  at  last    So  sincere,  and  so  stern,  indeed, 

Speared  her  resolution,  that  I  feared,  by  reftisal. 
It  she  would  take  the  rash  oath  that  would 
aepaiate  us  for  ever.  Added  to  this,  I  felt  in  her 
that  confidence  which,  I  am  apt  to  believe,  is  &r 
more  akin  to  the  latter  stages  of  a  real  love,  than 
jealousy  and  mistrust ;  and  I  could  not  believe 
that  eiUier  now,  or  still  less  after  our  nuptials, 
■he  would  risk  aught  of  honour,  or  the  seemings 
of  honour,  from  a  visionary  and  superstitious  fear. 
Despite,  therefore,  of  my  keen  and  deep  interest  in 
the  thorough  discovezy  of  this  mysterious  per- 
secutor ;  and,  atill  more,  in  the  prevention  of  all 
ftiture  designs  from  hiiB  audacity,  I  constrained 
myself  to  promise  her,  that  I  would  on  no  account 
seek  out  the  perK>n  I  suspected,  or  wilfully  betray 
to  him,  by  word  or  deed,  my  belief  of  his  identity 
with  Barnard. 

Though  greatly  dissatisfied  with  my  self-com- 
pulsion, I  strove  to  reconcile  myself  to  its  idea. 
Indeed,  there  was  much  in  the  peculiar  circum- 
stances of  Isora — much  in  the  freshness  of  her 
loesent  affliction — much  in  the  unfriended  and  utter 
destitution  of  her  situation — that  while,  on  the  one 
hand,  it  called  forth  her  pride,  and  made  stubborn 
that  temper,  which  was  naturally  so  gentle  and  so 
soft ;  on  the  other  hand,  made  me  yield  even  to 
wishes  that  I  thought  unreasonable,  and  consider 
raUier  the  delicacy  and  deference  due  to  her  con- 
ditbn,  than  insist  upon  the  sacrifices  which,  in 
more  fortunate  circumstances,  I  might  have  ima- 


gined doe  to  myae]£  8tin  more  indispoiid  to 
resist  h^  wish  and  expose  myself  to  its  peoslty 
waa  I,  when  I  considered  her  deaire  wu  the  mere 
excess  and  caution  of  her  love,  and  wheal  felt 
that  A»  spoke  sincevelvi  when  she  dedtnd  thait 
waa  only  for  me  that  she  was  the  coward.  Never- 
theless, and  despite  of  all  these  considerations,  it 
Was  with  a  secret  discontent  that  I  took  my  leave 
of  her,  and  departed  homeward. 

I  had  just  reaehed  the  end  of  the  street  vba« 
the  house  was  situated,  when  I  saw  there,  Tciy 
imperfectly — for  the  night  was  extremeiy  dvk- 
the  figure  of  a  man  entirely  enveloped  in  a  long 
cloak,  such  as  was  commonly  worn  by  gallants,  ia 
afiairs  of  aecrecy  or  intrigue ;  and  in  the  pale  bgitf 
of  a  single  lamp  near  which  he  stood,  somethiog 
like  the  brilliance  of  gems  glittered  on  the  iai;gi 
Spanish  hat  which  overhung  his  brow.  I  ino^ 
diately  recalled  the  description  the  woman  bid 
given  me  of  Bamanl^s  dreas,  and  the  thoo^ 
flashed  across  me  that  it  was  he  whom  1  beheld. 
*^  At  all  events,"  thought  I,  "  I  may  oonfinn  m 
doubts,  if  I  may  not  communicate  them,  and  I 
may  watch  over  her  safety,  if  I  may  not  arenga 
her  injuriea."  I  therefore  took  advantage  of  mj 
knowledge  of  the  surrounding  ^t/or/ier,  passed  the 
stranger  with  a  quick  step,  and  then,  numios 
rapidly,  returned  by  a  circuitous  route  to  (la 
mouth  of  a  narrow  and  dark  street,  which  wa 
exactly  opposite  to  Isora's  house.  Here  I  coo- 
cealed  myself  by  a  projecting  porch,  and  I  bad 
not  waited  long  before  I  saw  the  dim  form  d  tbi 
stranger  walk  slowly  by  the  house.  He  pased  it 
three  or  four  times,  and  each  time  I  thou^.  - 
though  the  darkness  might  well  deceive  m^-^ 
he  looked  up  to  the  windows.  He  made,  hov" 
ever,  no  attempt  at  admission,  and  appeared  as  if 
he  had  no  other  object  than  that  of  watching  b; 
the  honae.  Wearied  and  impatient  at  last,  I  cana 
fi^m  mv  concealment.  **  I  may  eon/Erm  mj  s» 
picions, '  I  repeated,  recurring  to  my  oath,  sod  I 
walked  straight  towaird  &e  stranger. 

''Sir!"  I  aald,  very  calmly,  « I  am  the  hit 
person  in  the  world  to  interfere  with  the  amQfi^ 
ments  of  any  other  gentleman ;  but  I  hombij 
opine,  that  no  man  can  parade  by  this  hoose  opco 
so  very  cold  a  night,  without  giving  just  grouod 
for  suspicion  to  the  firiends  of  its  inhabitants.  I 
happen  to  be  amoqg  that  happy  number:  and  I 
therefore,  with  all  due  humility  and  respect,  dentine 
to  request  you  to  seek  some  other  spot  for  jov 
nocturnal  perambulations." 

I  made  this  speech  purposely  prolix,  m  older  to 
have  time  fully  to  reconnoitre  the  peraonoftbi 
one  I  addreaaed.  The  dusk  of  the  ugbt,  and  the 
loose  garb  of  the  stranger,  certainly  forbade  aar 
decided  success  to  this  scrutiny;  iNit  metboog^ 
the  figure  seemed,  despite  of  my  preposseasBMR^P 
want  the  stately  height  and  grand  proportiaoi^ 
Gerald  Devereux.  I  must  own,  howerer,  thiltl* 
neceasary  inexactitude  of  my  survey  rendered  thii 
idea  without  just  foundation,  and  did  not  by  aay 
meana  diminish  my  firm  impression  that  it  wi> 
Gerald  Whom  I  beheld.  While  I  spoke,  be  » 
treated  with  a  quick  step,  but  made  no  answer:  I 
pressed  upon  him^— he  backed  with  a  stilt  qoi^ 
step;  and  when  I  had  ended,  he  feirly  tuned 
round,  and  made  at  full  speed  along  the  das 
street  in  which  I  had  fixed  my  previoos  port  » 
watch.  I  fied  after  him,  with  a  step  as  fleet  as  h" 
own — ^his  cloak  encumbered  his  fixght— I  gvo» 
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ipon  him  MBsibljr*— lie  turned  a  sharp  comer — 
lirew  me  out,  and  entered  into  a  broad  ihorongb- 
m.  As' I  sped  after  him,  bacchanalian  voices 
ont'opon  my  ear»  and  presently  a  large  band  of 
lose  young  nien»  who,  under  the  name  of  Mo- 
awks,  were  wont  to  aooor  the  town  nightly,  and, 
(7ord  in  hand,  to  exercise  their  love  of  riot,  under 
le  disguise  of  party  zeal,  became  visible  in  the 
uddlo  of  the  street.  Through  them  my  fugitive 
afihed  headlong,  and,  profiting  by  their  surprise, 
taped  unmolested.  I  attempted  to  follow  with 
]ual  speed,  but  was  less  succeeeluU  **  Halloo !" 
lied  the  foremost  of  the  group,  placing  himself 
I  my  way.  **  No  soch  hasto !  Art  Whig  or 
'ory  1  Under  which  king— Bezonian,  speak  or 
Ic!" 

"  Have  a  care,  sir,"  said  I,  fiercely,  drawing  my 
ironL 

*"  Treason,  treason !"  cried  the  speaker,  oonfiront- 
ig  me  with  equal  readiness.  **Have  a  care,  in- 
wd— have ai  thee" 

"HaT'  cried  another,  "'tis  a  Tory;  'tis  the 
icretary's  popish  friend,  Devereux— -pike  him^. 
ike  him." 

1  had  already  ran  my  opponent  through  the 
word  inn,  and  was  in  hopes  that  thia  act  would 
itiffiidate  the  rest,  and  allow  mv  escape ;  but  at 
le  sound  of  my  nama  and  political  bias,  coupled 
rith  the  drawn  blood  of  their  confederate,  the 
atriots  rushed  upon  me  with  that  amiable  fuiy 
eocrally  chaiactanBtic  of'  all  true  lovers  of  their 
mmtiy.  Two  swords  passed  through  my  body 
inmltoneously,.  and  I  fell  bleeding  and  insensible 

>  the  ground.  When  I  recovered  I  was  in  my 
vn  apartments^,  whither  two  of  the  gentler  Mo- 
iwks  had  conveyed  me ;  the  surgeons  weie  by 
ly  bedside;  I  groaned  audibly  when  I  aaw  them, 
r  there  b  a  tiling  in  the  world  I  hate,  it  is  in  any 
lupe  the  disciples  of  Heimes;  they  always  ve- 
aind  me  of  thai  Indian  people  (the  Psdwi,  I 
tunk)  mentioned  by  Herodotus,  who  sustained 
bemaelves  by  devouring  the  sick.  "  All  is  well," 
iid  one,  when  my  groan  was  heard.  **  He  will 
tot  (^ie,**  said  another.  **  At  least  not  till  we  have 
^  more  fees,"  said  a  third,  more  candid  than  the 
nt.  And  thereupon  they  seised  me,  and  began 
storing  my  wounds  anew,  till  I  fiicnted  away  with 
K  pain.  However,  the  next  day  I  was  declared 
^  of  immediale  danger;  and  the  first  proof  I 
f^  of  my  convalescence  was  to  make  Desmarais 
iaebaige  finir  surgeons  out  of  five :  the  nmaining 
ne  I  thought  my  youth  and  constitution  might 
»»Jle  me  to  endure. 

That  veiy  evening,  as  I  was  turning  restlessly 

>  my  bed,  and  muttering,  with  parched  lips,  the 
arne  of  «'Isora,"  I  saw  by  my  side  a  figure  co- 
ered  from  head  to  foot  in  a  long  veil,  and  a  voice 
)^>  soft,  but  thrilling  through  my  heart  like  a  new 
"«^ce,  murmured,  "  She  is  here." 

I  forgot  my  wounds,  I  forgot  my  pain  and  my 
^iity^I  sprung  upward-^tha   stranger  drew 

«de  the  veil  firom  her  Vsountenance,  and  I  beheld 

■ora! 

"  I  es !"  laid  ahe,  in  her  own  liquid  and  honeyed 
'^^ta,  which  feQ  like  babn  upon  my  wound,  and 
cLm"^^  ''yes,  die  whom  you  have  hitherto 
mt  '  ^  come,  in  her  turn,  to  render  some  slight 
^°°^^  services  to  you.  She  has  come  to 
T*j  and  to  soothe,  and  to  prey  for  you,  and  to 
«>  tUl  you  yourself  discard  her,  your  handmaid 
"id  your  slave." 


I  woukl  have  answered,  bat  raising  hei  finger 
to  her  lips,  she  mse  and  vanished ;  but  from  that 
hour  my  wound  healed,  my  fever  slaked,  and 
uhenever  I  beheld  her  flitting  round  my  bed,  or 
watching  over  me,  or  felt  her  cool  fingers  wiping 
the  dew  from  my  brow,  or  took  from  her  hand 
my  medicine,  or  my  food,  in  those  moments  the 
blood  seemed  to  make  a  new  struggle  through  my 
veins,  and  I  felt  palpably  within  me  a  fresh  and 
delicious  life — a  life  full  of  youth,  and  passion,  and 
hope,  replace  the  vaguer  and  duller  being  which  I 
had  hitherto  borne. 

There  are  some  extraordinary  incongruities  in 
that  very  mysterious  thing  vympothy.  One  would 
imagine  that  in  a  description  of  things  most  gene- 
rally interesting  to  all  men,  the  most  general  inte- 
rest would  be  found;  nevertheless,  I  believe  few 
persons  would  hang  breathless  over  the  progres- 
sive history  of  a  sick  bed.  Yet  those  gradual  stages 
from  danger  to  recovery,  how  delightfully  inte- 
resting they  are  to  idl  who  have  crawled  from 
one  to  the  other !  and  who,  at  some  time  or  other, 
in  his  journey  through  that  land  qf  diseases  civil- 
ized  life — has  not  taken  that  gentle  excursion! 
**  I  would  be  ill  any*day  for  the  pleasure  of  getting 
well,"  aaid  Fontenelle  to  me  one  morning  with  his 
usual  naivety, '  but  who  would  not  be  ill  for  tho 
mere  pleasure  of  being  ill,  if  he  could  be  tended  by 
her  whom  he  most  loves  1 

I  shall  not  therefore  dwell  upon  that  most  deli- 
cious period  of  my  life— my  sick  bed,  and  my  re- 
covery from  it  I  pass  on  to  a  certain  evening  in 
which  I  heard  from  Isore's  lips  the  whole  of  her 
history,  save  what  related  to  her  knowledge  of 
the  real  name  of  one  whose  persecution  constitvted 
the  little  of  romance  which  had  yet  mingled  with 
her  innocent  and  pure  life.  That  evening — how 
well  I  remember  it !  we  were  idone— still  weak 
and  reduced,  I  lay  upon  die  sofa  beside  the 
window,  which  was  partially  open,  and  the  still 
air  of  an  evening  in  the  first  infimcy  of  spring, 
came  fresh,  and  fraught,  as  it  were,  with  a  pre- 
diction of  the  glowing  woods,  and  the  reviving 
verdure,  to  my  cheek.  The  stara  one  by  one 
kindled,  as  if  bom  of  heaven  and  twilight,  into 
their  nightly  being;  and  through  the  vapour 
and  thick  ether  of  the  dense  city,  streamed  their 
most  silent  %ht,  holy  and  pure,  and  resembling 
that  which  the  Divine  mercy  sheds  upon  the  gross 
nature  of  mankind.  But  shadowy  and  calm,  their 
rays  fell  full  upon  the  face  of  Isora,  as  she  lay  on 
the  ground  beside  my  couch,  and  with  one  hand 
surruMlered  to  my  clasp,  looked  upward  till,  as 
she  felt  my  gaze,  she  turned  her  cheek  blushingly 
away.  There  was  quiet  around  ax)d  above  us ;  but 
beneath  the  window  we  heard  at  times  the  sounds 
of  the  common  e«rth,  and  then  insensibly  our 
hands  knit  into  a  dosor  claspi  and  we  felt  them 
thrill  more  palpably  to  our  hearts;  for  those 
sounds  reminded  us  both  of  our  existence,  and  of 
our  separation  from  the  great  herd  of  our  race. 

Whiat  is  love  but  a  division  from  the  world,  and 
a  blending  of  two  souls,  two  immoxtalities  divested 
of  cUy  and  ashes,  into  onel  it  is  a  severing  of  a 
thousand  ties  from  whatever  is  hanh  and  selfish, 
in  order  to  knit  them  into  a  single  and  sacred  bond! 
Who  loves  hath  attained  the  anchorite's  secret; 
and  the  hermitage  has  become  dearer  than  the 
world.  O  respite  from  the  toil  and  the  curse  of  omr 
social  and  banded  sUte,  a  little  interval  art  thou, 
suspended  between  two  eternities— the  past  and 
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die  fotore— ft  itv  that  horen  between  the  moraiDg 
and  the  night,  Mnding  through  the  rui  wbym  one 
■oUtftiy  nj  firom  faeaTcn,  bat  too  fiur  end  Cunt  to 
iUundne  while  it  hellowa  the  earth. 

There  was  nothing  in  Isora'a  tale  which  the 
reader  haa  not  already  learnt,  or  ooojectored.  8he 
had  left  her  Andaltuian  home  in  her  early  diild- 
nood,  bnt  ahe  remembered  it  well,  and  tingeringly 
dwelt  over  it,  in  deacription*  It  waa  evident  that 
little,  in  our  colder  and  leas  genial  iale,  had  attractr 
cd  her  aympathy,  or  wound  itself  into  her  affection. 
Nevertheless,  I  conceive  that  her  naturally  dreamy 
and  abstracted  character  had  received  from  her 
residence  and  her  trials  here,  much  of  the  vigour 
and  the  heroism  which  it  now  poasessed.  Brought 
up  alone,  music  and  books — ^few,  though  not  ill- 
chosen,  for  Shakspeare  was  one,  and  the  one  which 
had  made  upon  her  the  most  permanent  impres- 
sion, and  perhaps  had  coloured  her  temperament 
with  its  latent  but  rich  huea  of  poetry— constituted 
her  amusement  and  her  studies. 

But  who  knows  not  that  a  woman's  heart  finds 
its  fullest  occupation  within  itaelf  1  There  ties  its 
real  study,  and  within  that  narrow  orbit,  the  mir- 
ror of  enchanted  thought  reflects  the  whole  range 
of  earth.  There  was  it,  that  loneliness  and  medita^ 
tton  nurMd  the  mood  which  afterward,  with  Isora, 
became  love  iteetf.  But  I  do  not  wish  now  ao 
much  to  describe  her  character,  as  to  abridge  her 
brief  history.  The  firrt  English  stranger,  of  the 
male  sex,  whom  her  father  admitted  to  her  m> 
quaintance,  was  Barnard.  This  man  was,  as  I 
had  surmised,  connected  with  him  in  certain  poli- 
tical intrigues,  the  exact  nature  of  which  she  did 
not  know.  I  continue  to  call  him  by  a  name  which 
Ison  acknowledged  was  fictitious.  He  had  never, 
by  actual  declaration,  betrayed  to  her  his  aflbe- 
tions :  though,  accompanied  by  a  aoit  of  fierceneas 
which  early  revolted  her,  they  aoon  became  virible. 
On  the  evening  in  which  I  had  found  her  iftretched 
insensible  in  die  garden,  and  had  myseUT  made 
my  first  confession  of  love,  I  learnt  that  he  had 
divulged  to  her  his  passioa  and  real  name ;  that 
her  rejection  had  thrown  him  into  a  fieroe  despair ; 
that  he  had  accompanied  hb  diaclosure  with  the 
most  terrible  threats  against  me,  for  whom  he  sup- 
posed himself  rejected,  and  against  the  safety  of 
her  fether,  whom  he  aaid  a  word  of  his  could  b»> 
'  tray ;  that  her  knowledge  of  his  power  to  injvtn 
ua— lit — ^yes,  Isora  then  loved  me,  and  then  trem- 
bled for  my  safety — ^had  teirified  and  overcome  her ; 
and  that  in  the  very  moment  in  which  my  horae's 
hoofe  were  heard,  and  as  the  alternative  of  her  non- 
compliance, the  rude  suitor  swore  deadly  and  sure 
vengeance  against  Alvarez  and  myself,  die  yielded 
to  the  oath  he  prescribed  to  her — an  oath  that  ahe 
would  never  reveal  the  secret  he  had  betrayed  to 
her,  or  naSer  me  to  know  who  was  my  real  rival 

This  was  all  that  I  could  gattier  firom  her 
guarded  confidence ;  he  heard  the  oath,  and 
vanished,  and  she  felt  no  more  till  she  was  in  my 
anna ;  then  it  was  that  Ae  saw,  in  the  love  and 
vengeance  of  my  rival,  a  barrier  against  our  union ; 
and  then  it  was  that  her  generous  fear  for  me  con- 
quered her  attachment,  and  ahe  renounced  me. 
Their  departure  from  ihe  cottage  ao  shortly  after- 
ward, was  at  her  fether's  choice  and  at  the  insti- 
gation'of  Barnard,  for  the  fhrUierance  of  their 
politiGal  projects ;  and  it  was  from  Barnard  that 
the  money  came  which  repaid  my  loan  to  Alvares. 
The  same  penon,  no  doubt,  poiaoned  her  fether 


against  ne,  for  beneefiBKh  Alvaica  never  ipoke  oi 
me  with  that  partiality  he  had  done  before.  The 
repaired  to  London ;  her  father  waa  often  ibieoi 
aiHl  ofbn  engaged  with  men  whom  die  had  sen 
aeen  before ;  he  waa  absoibed  and  nnfommnnifa 
tive,  and  ahe  waa  still  ignorant  of  the  nature  of  is 
acheminga  and  designs. 

At  length,  after  an  abaence  of  sevenl  mtk 
Barnard  reappeared,  and  his  visits  becuu  cot 
stent ;  he  renewed  his  suit  to  her  father  h  ve 
as  hcrwlC  Then  commenced  that  domestic  pen 
cution,  so  common  in  this  very  tyrannical  vorli 
which  makes  us  sicken  to  hear,  and  wfaidi,  b 
Isora  been  wholly  a  Spanish  giri,  she,  in  all  pn 
bability,  would  never  have  rensted :  so  much  o 
custom  is  there  in  the  very  air  of  a  .rlimate.  ft 
she  did  resist  it,  partly  because  she  loved  me-ia 
loved  me  more  and  more  for  our  aepentioo-n 
partly  becauae  she  dreaded  and  abhorred  the  fm 
cious  and  malignant  passidna  <if  my  liviL  ^ 
beyond  any  other  misery  with  which  fortuoe  ccgI 
threaten  her.  **  Your  father  then  ahall  hsof  < 
starve  !"  said  Barnard,  one  day  in  uncontiolbii 
frenzy,  and  left  her.  He  did  not  appear  apis  i 
the  house.  The  Spaniai^'s  resources,  fed,  proii 
bly,  alone  by  Barnard,  failed.  From  houae  tolrni 
they  removed,  till  they  were  reduced  to  that  ha 
ble  one  in  whidi  I  had  found  them.  There  Be 
naid  again  aougfat  them ;  there,  backed  br  li 
powerful  advocate  of  want,  he  again  preaiai  \i 
suit,  and  at  that  exact  moment,  her  fiuher  n 
struck  with  the  numbing  cuiae  of  hia  dwtf 
"There  and  then,"  aaid  Isora  candidly, ''I  ia^ 
have  yielded  at  last,  for  my  poor  fether'a  aktt 
you  had  n^  saved  me." 

Once  only,  (I  have  before  recorded  the  tine,] 
did  Bamaid  vint  her  in  the  new  abode  I  hidpn 
vided  for  her,  and  the  day  after  our  eoDvoaM 
on  that  event,  Isora  watched  and  watched  fcr^ 
and  I  did  not  come.  From  the  woman  of  the  1ms« 
she  at  last  learned  the  cause.  ** I  forgot,"  d)eai 
timidly,  and  in  conclusion,  **  I  forgot  womaohBij 
and  modesty,  and  reaerve ;  I  forgot  the  coatooia 
your  country,  the  decencies  of  my  own;  I  ^ 
every  thing  in  this  world,  but  you — jvn  n^ 
and  in  danger ;  my  very  sense  of  ezisteoce  sem 
to  pass  from  me,  and  to  be  aupplied  by  a  broi 
leas,  confuaed,  and  overwhelming  aense  of  in|s^ 
agony,  which  ceased  not,  till  I  was  in  yoor  ^ 
ber,  and  by  your  side !  And— and  now,  Mat^ 
do  not  despise  me  for  not  having  considoed  aa^ 
and  loved  yon  leas." 

**  Despise  you !"  I  ^lunnured,  and  I  threw 
arma  around  her,  and  drew  her  to  my  bRUt  *' 
her  heart  beat  against  my  own :  those  beaiti 
though  our  lips  were  silent,  and  their  bo 
seemed  to  say,  **  We  are  united  now,  andv^ 
not  part"  ^ 

The  starlight,  shining  with  a meOow mJfg 
stillneas,  was  the  only  light  by  which  wc  beMH 
each  other ;  it  shone,  the  witness  and  the  tf^ 
of  that  internal  voice,  which  vre  owned  1*^^ 
not  Our  lips  drew  closer  and  doaer  tofcM 
till  they  met !  and  in  that  kiss,  was  the  tfpf^ 
promise  of  the  after  ritaal  which  kait  ^^^T 
into  one.  Silence  fell  around  us  like  a  com 
and  the  eternal  nig^t,  with  her  fiesh  ^"^^fi 
unclouded  atara,  looked  alone  upon  the  coaip'g^ 
our  hearti--an  emblem  of  the  efeenitr.  tbeW 
neaa,  and  the  unearthly,  though  awfbl 
of  thfi  love  which  it  hidlowed  and  beheld. 
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CHAPTER  I, 

Ifberein  the  hittoiy  makes  great  progress,  and  is  marked 
\jy  one  important  event  In  human  life. 

Spiwcma  is  said  to  have  loved,  above  all  other 
unuBements,  to  pat  fliei  into  a  spider's  web ;  and 
the  straggles  of  the  imprisoned  insects  were  wont 
to  bear,  in  the  eyes  of  this  grave  philosopher,  so 
ivcetioas  and  hilarious  an  appearance,  that  he 
would  stand  and  laugh  thereat  lUtU  the  tears 
"coaned  one  amother  down  his  innocent  nose." 
iVow  it  so  happeneth,  that  Spinosa,  despite  the 
geoeral  (and,  in  my  most  meek  opinion,  the  just) 
condemnation  of  his  theoretical  tenets,*  was,  in 
character  and  in  nature,  aoooiding  to  the  voices 
of  ail  who  knew  him,  an  exceedingly  kind,  hu- 
mane, and  benevolent  biped;  «nd  it  doth,  there- 
fore, seem  a  little  strange  unto  us  grave,  sober 
memben  of  the  unphilosopbical  ot  voxx^i,  that  the 
•tnigjies  and  terrors  of  these  Utde  vnnged  crea- 
tares  should  strike  the  good  subtleist  in  a  point  of 
view  80  irresistibly  ludicrous  and  delightful.  But, 
for  my  part,  I  beUeve  that  that  most  imaginative 
and  wild  speculator  beheki  in  the  entangled  flies 
nothing  more  than  a  living  simile — an  animated 
iliastration— of  hia  own  beloved  vision  of  neces- 
%;  and  thai  he  b  no  more  to  be  considered 
cruel  for  the  complacency  with  which  he  gazed 
upon  these  agonized  types  of  his  system^  than  is 
Lucan  for  dwelling,  with  a  poet's  pleasure,  upon 
the  many  ingenious  ways  with  which  that  grand 
inquisitor  of  vecse  has  contrived  to  vazy  the  sinh" 
pie  operation  of  dying.  To  the  bard,  the  butcher- 
«<1  widier  was  only  an  epic  ornament;  to  the 
philosopher,  the  murdered  fly  was  only  a  meta- 
ph^acal  illustration.  For,  without  being  a  fatalist, 
or  a  disciple  of  Baruch  do  Spinosa,  I  must  confess 
that  I  cannot  conceive  a  greater  resemblance  to 
our  human  and  earthly  state,  than  the  penible 
predicamentf  of  the  devoted  flies.  Suddenly  do 
we  find  ourselves  plunged  into  that  vast  web--the 
world ;  and  even  as  the  insect,  when  he  first  un- 
^rgoeth  a  similar  accident  of  necessity,  standeth 
^ouoed  and  still,  and  only,  by  little  and  little, 
Awakeneth  to  a  full  sense  of  his  situation ;  so  also 
at  the  first,  abashed  and  confounded,  we  remain 
on  the  mesh  we  are  urged  upon,  ignorant,  as  yet, 
of  the  toils  around  us,  and  the  sly,  dark,  immia- 
gable  foe,  that  lieth  in  yonder  nook,  already  feast- 
ing her  imaginatbn  upon  our  destruction.  Pre- 
•ently  we  revive— we  stir — ^we  flutter — and  late, 
that  foe— the  old  arch-spider,  that  hath  no  mode- 
ration in  her  maw — now  fixeth  one  of  her  many 
eyes  upon  us,  and  giveth  us  apartial  glimpse  of 
her  laidly  and  grim  aspect  We  pause  in  mute 
terror — ^we  gaze  upon  the  ugly  spectre,  so  imper- 
^y  behel£-the  net  ceases  to  tremble,  and  the 
wily  enemy  draws  gently  back  into  her  nook. 

*  One  ought,  however,  to  be  very  cautious  before  one 
condemns  a  philosopher.  The  roaster's  opinlnns  are 
nneraltj  pure;  it  Is  the  conclusions  and  corollaries  of 
^•disciples  thai  "  draw  the  honey  forth  that  drives  men 
mod."  Schlegel  seenu  to  have  studied  Spinosa  defante^ 
«Qd  Tlndicaies  him  verv  earnestlv  froja  the  charges 
hruttght  against  Um-^thsism,  ^.^£d. 


Xow  we  begin  to  breathe  again — ^we  sound  the 
strange  footing  on  which  we  tread — we  move'  ten- 
derly along  it,  and  again  the  grisly  monster  ad- 
vances on  us;  again  we  pause — the  foe  retires 
not,  but  remains  still,  and  surveyeth  us ; — we  seo 
every  step  is  accompanied  with  danger — ^we  look 
round  and  above  in  despair — suddenly  we  feel 
within  us  a  new  impulse  and  a  new  power ! — ^we 
feel  a  vague  sympathy  with  that  unknown  region 
which  spreads  beyona  this  great  net ; — that  limit' 
ksa  beyond  hath  a  mystic  affinity  with  a  part  of 
our  own  frame — we  unconsciously  extend  our 
wings  (for  the  soul  to  us  is  as  the  wings  to  the 
fly) — we  attempt  to  rise — to  soar  above  this  peril- 
ous snare,  firom  which  we  are  unable  to  crawL 
The  old  spider  watcheth  us  in  self-hugging  quiet, 
and,  looking  up  to  oqr  native  air,  we  think — ^now 
shall  we  escape  thee. — Out  on  it !  We  rise  not  a 
hair's  breadth — we  have  the  wtnga^  it  is  true,  but 
the  fut  are  fettered.  We  strive  desperately  again 
— the  whole  web  vibrates  with  the  efl!brt — it  will 
break  beneath  our  strength.  Not  a  jot  of  it ! — we 
cease — we  are  more  entangled  than  ever !  wings — 
feet— /oune — the  foul  slime  is  over  all!— >where 
shall  we  turn  ?  every  line  of  the  web  leads  to  the 
one  den^ — we  know  not — we  care  not — we  grow 
blind — confused — ^losL  The  eyes  of  our  hideous 
fo^  gloat  upon  us— she  whettcth  her  insatiate  maw 
—she  leapeth  towards  us— she  fixeth  her  fangs 
upon  ua— and  so  endeth  my  parallel ! 

But  what  has  this  to  do  with  my  tale  ?  Ay, 
reader,  that  is  thy  question;  and  I  will  answer  it 
by  one  of  mine.  When  thou  hearcst  a  man 
moralize  and  preach  of  fate,  art  thou  not  sure  that 
he  is  going  to  tell  thee  of  some  one  of  his  pecu- 
liar misibrtunes  1  Sorrow  loves  a  parable  as  much 
as  mirth  loves  a  jest  And  thus,  already  and  from 
afiir,  I  prepare  ch^d*  ^  the  commencement  of  this, 
the  third  of  thoee  portions  into  which  the  history 
of  my  various  and  wild  life  will  be  divided,  fat 
that  event  with  which  I  purpose  that  the  said  por- 
tion shall  be  concluded. 

It  is  now  three  months  after  my  entire  recoveiy 
firom  my  wounds,  and  I  am  married  to  Isora  !— 
mairied— yes,  hxA  privately  married,  and  the  oera- 
monj  is  as  yet  closely  concealed.    I  will  explain. 

The  moment  Isora's  anxiety  for  me  led  her 
across  the  threshold  of  my  house,  it  became  ne- 
cessary for  her  honour  that  our  wedding  should 
take  place  immediately  on  my  recovery :  so  &r  I 
was  decided  on  the  measure— now  for  the  ^lethod. 
During  my  illness,  I  received  a  long  and  most  af- 
fectionate  letter  from  Aubrey,  who  was  then  at 
Devereux  Court,— eo  afiectionate  was  the  heart- 
breathing  spirit  of  that  letter — so  steeped  in  all 
our  old  household  remembrances  and  boyish  feel- 
ings, that,  coupled  as  it  was  with  a  certam  gloom 
when  he  spoke  of  himself  and  of  worldly  siiu  and 
trials,  it  brought  tears  to  my  eyes  whenever  I  re- 
curred to  it; — and  many  and  many  a  time  after- 
ward, when  I  thought  his  afiectiona  seemed 
estranged  from  me,  I  did  recur  to  it  to  convince 
myself  that  I  was  mi^aken.  Shortly  afterward 
I  received  also  a  brief  epistle  from  my  uncle;  U 


415 


BULWER*8   NOVELS. 


WM  9M  kind  at  nsnal,  and  it  mentioned  Anfaray's 
leturn  to  Deveienx  Court :  "  Thmt  unhappy  boy," 
nid  Sir  William,  <*  is  more  than  ever  devoted  to  hia 
religiooa  datiea ;  nor  do  I  believe  that  any  prieat- 
ridden  poor  devil,  in  the  dark  agea,  ever  made 
auch  uae  of  the  acoarge  and  the  penance." 

Now,  I  have  before  atated  that  my  uncle  would, 
I  knew,  be  averse  to  my  intended  marriage ;  and 
on  hearing  that  Aubrey  was  then  with  him,  I  re- 
Bolved,  in  replying  to  his  letter,  to  entreat  the  for- 
mer to  sound  Sir  William  on  the  subject  I  had 
most  at  heart,  and  ascertain  the  exact  nature  and 
extent  of  the  opposilion  I  should  have  to  encounter 
in  the  step  that  I  was  resolved  to  take.  By  the 
same  post  I  wrote  to  the  good  old  knight  in  as 
artful  a  atrain  as  I  was  able,  dwelling  at  some 
length  upon  my  passion,  upon  the  high  birth,  as 
well  as  the  numerous  good  qualities  of  the  object, 
but  mentioning  not  her  name ;  and  I  added  every 
thing  that  I  thought  likely  to  enlist  my  uncle's 
kind  and  warm  feelings  on  my  behalC  These 
lettera  produced  the  following  ones : 

FEOX   Stn   WILUAX  niTXBSUX. 

"  '60XATI1 !  nephew  Morton — but  I  won*t  scold 
thee,  though  thou  deservest  it  Let  me  see,  thou 
art  now  scarce,  twenty,  and  thou  talkest  of  mar^ 
liage,  which  is  the  exclusive  business  of  middle 
age,  as  &miliarly  as  *  girls  of  thirteen  do  of  puppy 
dogs.'  Many  ! — go  hang  thyself  rather.  Mar- 
riage, my  dear  boy,  ia  at  the  best  a  treacherous 
proceeding ;  and  a  friend— a  true  friend,  will  never 
counsel  another  to  adopt  it  rashly.  Look  you— I 
have  had  experience  in  theae  matters :  and  I  think 
the  moment  a  woman  is  wedded,  some  terrible 
revolution  happena  in  her  syvtem ;  all  her  former 
good  qualities  vanish,  key  presto^  like  bggs  out  of 
a  conjuror's  box^ — ^'tis  tnie  they  appear  on  t'other 
side  of  the  box,  the  side  turned  to  other  people, 
but  for  the  poor  husband  they  are  gone  for  ever. 
Od's-fish,  Morton,  go  to!  I  tell  thee  again  that  I 
have  had  experience  in  these  matters,  which  thou 
never  hast  had,  clever  as  thou  thinkest  thyseIC 
If  now  it  were  a  good  marriage  tkou  wast  about  to 
make— if  thou  wert  going  to  w«d  power,  and 
money,  and  places  at  court,  why,  something  might 
be  said  for  thee.  As  it  is,  there  is  no  excuse — 
none.  And  I  am  astonished  how  a  hoy  of  thy 
sense  could  think  of  auch  nonsense.  Birth,  Mor^ 
ton,  what  the  devil  does  that  signify,  so  long  as  it 
is  birth  in  another  country  t  A  foreign  damsel, 
and  a  Spanish  girl,  too,  above  all  othen !  'Sdesth, 
man,  as  if  there  was  not  quicksilver  enough  in  the 
English  women  for  you,  you  must  make  a  mercu- 
rial exportation  from  Spain,  must  you!  Why, 
Morton — Morton,  the  ladies  in  that  couiitiy  are 

SoveriiiaL  I  tremble  at  the  very  thought  of  it 
ut  a*  for  my  consent  I  never  will  give  it — ^never ; 
and  though  I  threaten  thee  not  with  disinherit- 
ance and  such  like,  yet  I  do  ask  something  in  re- 
turn for  the  great  affection  I  have  always  borne 
thee;  and  I  make  no  doubt  that  thou  wilt  readily 
oblige  me  in  such  a  trifle  as  giving  up  a  mere 
Spamsh  donna.  80  think  of  her  no  more^  If 
thou  wantest  to  make  love,  there  are  ladies  in 
plenty  whom  thou  needest  not  to  marry.  And  for 
my  part  I  thought  that  thou  wast  all  in  all  with 
the  Lady  Hasselton — Heaven  bless  her  pretty 
face !  Now  don*t  think  I  want  to  scold  tbee— and 
don't  think  thine  old  uncle  harsh — God  knows  he 
is  not;  t^t,  my  dear,  dear  boy,  this  is  quit^  out  of 


the  question,  and  thou  must  let  me  hear  no  aan 
about  it  The  gout  cripples  me  so,  that  I  ooit 
leav»  off    Ever  thine  own  old  unde, 

•*  Willi  AJi  Dxvxixn. 

"P. 8.  Upon  conaideiation,  I  think,  mjim 
boy,  that  thou  must  want  money,  and  thou  art  em 
too  sparing.  Measna.  Child,  or  my  goldsmiths  in 
Aldersgate,  have  my  orders  to  pay  to  thy  boifi 
vrtiting  whatever  thou  mayst  doira ;  wad  I  ds 
hope  that  thou  wilt  now  want  nothing  to  atike 
thee  merry  withaL  Why  dost  thou  not  vnie  a 
comedy  t^  ia  it  not  the  mode  stiUI" 

LXTTXR  FBOX  AUBBXT  nXTIBXtrX. 

**  1  HATS  Bounded  my  unde,  dearest  Morton, » 
eoiding  to  your  wi^Ms ;  and  I  grieve  to  ay  tk 
I  have  found  him  inexorable.  He  was  vety  msd 
hurt  by  your  letter  to  him,  and  declared  he  Af^ 
write  to  you  forthwith  upon  the  subject  I  r^ 
sented  to  him  all  that  you  haw  aaid  upon  the  vi- 
tuea  of  your  intended  bride;  and  I  also  ina^ 
apon  your  clear  judgment  and  strong  sense  u^ 
most  points,  being  a  sufficient  surety  for  )os| 
prudence  upon  thia^  But  you  know  the  hbcitine 
opinions,  and  the  depreciating  judgment  of  m> 
men,  entertained  hy  my  poor  uncle ;  and  he  wo4 
I  believe,  have  been  leaa  diBpleaaed  with  the  l» 
nous  crime  of  an  illicit  connexion,  than  the  tmiiiiii 
weakneaa  of  an  imprudent  mairiage ;  I  might  ay, 
of  any  marriage,  until  it  was  time  to  provide  hea 
to  the  estate." 

Here  Aubrey,  in  the  most  afiectioDtte  ib^ 
earnest  manner,  bn^e  off  to  point  out  to  me  ^ 
extreme  danger  to  my  interests  that  it  would  br  to 
disoblige  my  uncle ;  who,  despite  his  general  hsA 
ness,  would,  upon  a  disagreement  cm  so  tends  > 
matter  as  his  sore  point  and  his  most  dMisM 
hobby,  consider  my  disobedience  as  a  penoo^ 
afBont  He  also  recalled  to  me  all  that  my  vsA 
had  felt  and  done  for  me;  and  insisted,  std 
events,  upon  the  absolute  du^  of  my  dehm. 
even  though  I  would  not  break  off,  the  inteiuW 
measure.  Upon  these  points  he  enlai^^  mvA 
and  eloquently ;  and  this  part  of  his  letter  oeitasif 
left  no  cheering  or  comfortable  impression  upoo  of 
inind. 

Now  my  good  uncle  knew  as  much  of  low.* 
L.  Mummius  did  of  the  fine  arts,*  and  it  was  f 
poasible  to  persuade  him,  that  if  one  wanted  to  a- 
dulge  the  tender  passion,  one  woman  ^oS  ^ 
do  exactly  as  well  as  another,  provided  Ae  ^^ 
equally  pretty.    I  knew,  therefore,  that  he  ^ 
incapable,  on  the  one  hand^  of  underatanding  ^ 
love  for  Isora,  or,  on  the  other,  of  acknowfedgiB? 
her  claims  upon  me.    I  had  not  of  coarse,  ofl- 
tioned  to  him  the  generous  imprudence  whiA* 
the  news  of  my  wound,  had  brought  !*>".*"? 
house :  for  if  I  had  done  so,  my  uncle,  ^  °* 
eye  of  a  courtier  of  Charles  II.,  would  onljk«* 
seen  the  advantage  to  be  derived  from  the  'vf^ 
priety,  not  tfee  gratitude  due  to  the  devotion;  «* 
ther  had  I  mentioned  this  circumstance  to  Aobn^* 
it  seemed  to  me  too  delicate  for  any  'T**^"  f?J 
munication ;  and  therefore,  in  Ids  adricc toijoj 
my  marriage,  he  was  unaware  of  that  "**^ 
which  rendered  the  ad^^ce  qpavaiKng.  Nov.tDA 

■  ■ '        '     .  hiti^ 

•  A  Roman  eonsul,  who,  removinc  the  n^^j'SvaJ 
remains  of  Grecian  antiquity  to  Borne,  "^f  Kr  taift 
Ssjns  charffpd  with  conveVlng  lh«m  ti»t  If  «»/  "v* 
anj,  thej  should  make  others  to  replace  thasi. 
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was  I  in  tbti  ditomtiM,  either  to  many,  and  tlat 
mUmierf  and  ao,  aeeminglj,  with  the  moat  haatj 
ind  the  most  insolent  indecorum,  incense,  wound, 
ifld  in  his  interpretation  of  the  act«  contemn  one 
whom  I  loved  as  I  loved  my  uncle,  or,  to  delay 
iie  marriage,  to  separate  from  Isora,  and  to  leave 
nj  future  wife  to  the  malignant  consequences  that 
?ou]d  necessarily  be  drawn  from  a  sojourn  of 
reeks  in  my  house.  This  fact,  there  was  no 
'inncc  of  concealing ;  servants — <he  rascals,  how 
!  loathe  them ! — ^have  more  tongues  than  Argus 
lad  eyes,  and  my  youthful  extravagance  had  filled 
Dy  whole  house  with  those  pests  of  society.  The 
liter  measure  was  impossible,  the  former  was  most 
«inful.  Was  there  no  third  way  ? — there  was  that 
)f  a  private  marriage.  This  obviated  not  every 
!ril ;  but  it  removed  many  :  it  satisfied  my  impa- 
ieot  love,  it  placed  f  sora  under  a  sure  protection, 
t  aecor^  and  established  her  honour  the  moment 
be  ceremony  should  be  declared,  and  it  avoided 
be  seeming  ingratitiide  and  indelicacy  of  diaobey- 
Dg  my  unde,  without  an  effort  of  patience  to  i^)- 
ease  him.  I  should  have  time  and  occasion  then, 
thought,  for  soothing  and  persuading  him,  and 
iltimately  winning  that  consent  which  I  firmly 
rusted  I  should  sooner  or  later  extract  from  hu 
indness  of  heart. 

That  some  objections  existed  to  ^lia  mediatory 
ian,  was  true  enough  :  those  objections  related  to 
lora  rather  than  to  myseU^  and  ahe  woa  the  first, 
n  my  hinting  at  the  proposal,  to  overcome  its  dif- 
iniities.  The  leading  feature  in  laora's  character 
na  generoei^ ;  aiid,  in  truth,  I  know  not  a  more 
bigerous  quality,  either  to  man  or  woman.  Her- 
df  was  invariably  the  last  human  being  whom 
he  seemed  to  consider:  and  no  sooner  did  ahe 
acertain  what  measure  was  the  most  prudent  hr 
M  to  adopt,  than  it  immediately  became  that  upon 
rhich  she  insisted.  Would  it  have  been  posnble 
or  me— man  of  pleasure  and  of  '^o  world  aa  I 
n»  thought  to  bo->no,  my  good  uucle,  though  it 
'ent  to  my  heart  to  wound  thee  so  secretly,  it 
7ould  not  have  been  possible  for  me,  even  if  I  had 
u>t  coined  my  whole  nature  into  love ;  even  if 
aora  had  not  been  to  me,  what  one  smile  of  Isora's 
eally  was,  it  would  not  have  been  possible  to  have 
tchficod  so  noble  and  so  divine  a  heart,  and  made 
oyseli;  in  that  sacrifice,  a  wretch  for  ever.  No, 
ty  good  uncle,  I  could  not  have  made  that  sur- 
ender  to  thy  reason,  much  less  to  thy  prejudices, 
lut  if  I  have  not  done  great  injustice  to  the  knight's 
baractcr ;  I  doubt  whedier  even  the  youngest  read- 
r  will  not  forgive  him  for  a  want  of  sympathy  with 
be  feeling,  when  they  consider  how  susceptible 
bat  charming  old  man  was  to  all  others. 
And  herewith  I.  could  discourse  most  excellent 
nadom  upon  that  most  mysterious  passion  of  love, 
eould  show,  by  tracing  its  causes,  and  its  insepa- 
ihle  connexion  with' the  imagination,  that  it  is 
oly  in  certain  states  of  eociety,  as  well  as  in  cer- 
un  periods  of  life,  that  love— rcal,  pure,  high  love 
-can  be  bom.  Yea,  I  could  prove  to  the  nicety  of 
very  problem,  that  in  the  court  of  Charles  II.,  it 
rould  have  been  aa  impossible  for  such  a  feeling 
B  find  root,  aa  it  would  be  for  myrtle  trees  to 
ffloiesce  firom  a  DuviUiet  periwig.  And  we  are 
lot  to  expect  a  roan,  however  tender  and  aflfection- 
>te  he  may  bie,  to  sympathize  with  that  sentiment 
a  another,  which,  from  the  accidenta  of  birth  and 
^tion,  nothing  short  of  a  miracle  could  tvei  have 
*odncad  in  biiMel^ 
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We  were  married  then  in  private  by  a  Catholic 
priest  8t  John,  and  one  old  lady  who  had  been 
my  father's  godmothei^-^or  I  wished  for  a  femala 
assistant  in  the  ceremony ;  and  this  old  lady  could 
tell  no  secrets,  for  being  exoessively  deaf,  nobody 
ever  talked  to  her,  and  indeed  ahe  acarcely  ever 
went  abroad — were  the  sole  witnesses.  I  took  a 
small  house  in  the  immediate  neighbourhood  of 
London ;  it  was  surrounded  on  all  sides  with  a 
high  wall  which  defied  alike  curiosity  and  attack. 
This  vras,  indeed,  the  sole  reason  which  had  in- 
duced me  to  prefer  it  to  many  more  gaudy  or  mora 
graceful  dwelling«  But  within,  I  had  furnished 
it  with  every  hixury  that  wealth,  the  most  lavish 
and  un^Moing,  could  procure.  Thither,  under  an 
assumed  name,  I  brought  my  bride,  and  there  was 
the  greater  part  of  my  time  spent.  The  people  I^ 
had  placed  in  the  house  believed  I  vras  a  rich  mei^ 
chant,  and  this  accounted  for  my  frequent  absences^ 
(absences  which  prudence  rendered  necessary,)  for 
the  wealth  which  I  lavished,  and  for  the  precautiomi 
of  bolt,  bar,  and  waU,  which  they  imagined  the  re- 
sult of  commercial  caution. 

O !  the  intoiicalion  of  tiut  sweet  Elysium,  that 
Tadmor  in  lifers  desert — ^the  possession  of  the  one 
whom  we  have  first  loved!  It  is  as  if  poetry,  end 
music,  and  light,  and  the  fresh  breath  of  flowen, 
wer«  all  Uent  into  dne  being,  and  from  that  being 
rose  our  existence !  ItUeowUrUmaderaptwr^^ 
nothing  to  ^vish  for,  yet  every  thing  to  feel !  Was 
that  aii^-^lhe  air  which  I  had  breathed  hitherto  1 
that  earth— the  earth  which  I  had  hitherto  beheld  I 
No,  my  heart  dwelt  in  a  new  world,  and  all  those 
motley  and  restless  senses  were  nfelted  into  one 
sense-— deep,  silent,. fiUhotfiless  delight ! 

Well,  too  much  of  this  species  of  lote  is  not  fit 
for  a  worldly  tale,  and  I  wiU  turn,  for  the  reader's 
relief,  to  worldly  afifectiims.  From  my  first  re- 
union with  Isora)  I  had  avoided  aH  the  former 
objects  r^nd  acquaintances  in  which  my  time  had 
been  so  charmingly  employed.  Tarleton  was  the 
first  to  siifibr  by  my  new  pursuit;  "What  haa 
altered  you?*'  said  he;  **you  drink  not,  neither 
do  you  play.  The  women  say  you  are  grown 
duller  than  a  Norfolk  parson,  and  neither  the  Pup- 
pet Show,  nor  the  Water  Theatro,  the  Spring  Gar- 
dens, nor  the  King,  Wills's,  nor  the  KiM^at,  the 
Mulberry  Garden,  nor  the  New  Exchange,  wit- 
ness any  longer  your  homage  and  devotion.  What 
has  come  over  you  1— «peak !" 

"Apathy!"    . 

"Ah!-— I  understand; — ^you  are  tired  of  these 
things — ^pish,  man! — go  down  into  theoountiy, 
the  green  fields  wiU  revive  thee,  and  send  thee 
back  to  London  a  new  man !  One  would  indeed 
find  the  town  intolerably  dull,  if  the  countiy  were 
not,  happily,  a  thousand  times  duller, — go  to 
the  country,  count,  or  X  shall  drop  your  firieud- 
ship." 

"  Drop  it!"  said  I,  yawning,  and  Tarieton  took 
pet,  and  did  as  I  desired  him.  Now  had  I  got  rid 
of  my  friend  as  easily  as  I  had  found  him,— « 
matter  that  would  not  have  been  so  readily  accom- 
plished, had  not  Mr.  Tarleton  owed  roe  certain 
moneys,  concerning  which,  from  the  moment  he 
had  "  dropped  my  finendship,"  good  Iveeding  eflee- 
tually  prevented  his  saying  a  single  syllable  to  me 
ever  after.  Then  is  no  knowing  the  lileaaings  of 
money  until  one  has  Icamt  to  manage  it  pio* 
perly. 
.  8o  much,  then,  for  the  fideod;  now  for  the  mia* 
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traM.  Lady  HHMlton  had^  m  Tuletoii  hinted 
before,  imolved  to  pUy  me  a  trick  of  ipite ;  the 
raaecMie  of  our  rapture  leeUy  woe,  •■  I  had  elated 
to  TarletoD,  the  mighty  efleds  of  little  thinge. 
She  tired  in  a  aea  of  triflea,  and  ahe  waa  deeperately 
angry  if  her  lover  waa  not  alwaya  aaiUng  a  pleararo 
boat  in  the  aame  ocean.  Now  thia  waa  expecting 
too  mach  from  me,  and  after  twisting  our  nlken 
atringa  of  attachment  into  all  manner  of  iantaatic 
forma,  we  fell  fairly  out  one  evening  and  broke  the 
little  ligatorea  in  two.  No  sooner  had  I  quanreUed 
with  Tarleton,  than  Lady  Haaaelton  received  him 
in  my  place,  and  a  week  afterward  I  was  favoured 
with  an  anonymous  letter,  informing  me  of  the 
violent  posaton  which  a  certain  dame  dt  la  eour 
had  conceived  for  me,  and  requesting  me  to  meet 
her  at  an  appointed  place.  I  looked  twice  over  the 
letter,  and  diioovered,  in  one  comer  of  it,  two  ^8 
peculiar  to  the  calligraphy  of  Lady  Hasselton, 
though  the  rest  of  the  letter  (bad  spelling  ex- 
cepted) was  pretty  decently  disguised.  Mr.  Field- 
ing was  with  me  at  the  time ;  **  What  disturbs 
you?"  said  he,  adjusting  his  knee  buckles. 

^  Read  it !"  aaid  I,  handing  him  the  letter. 

*'  Body  of  me,  you  are  a  lucky  dog !"  cried  die 
beau.  **  Yon  wiU  hasten  thither  on  the  wings  of 
love." 

« Not  a  whit  of  it,"  aaid  I;  ''I  suspect  that  it 
cornea  firom  a  rich  old  widow,  whom  I  hate  mor- 
telly." 

**  A  rich  old  widow !"  repeated  Mr.  Fielding*  to 
whose  eyes  there  waa  aomi^ing  very  piquant  in  a 
jointure,  and  who  thought  consequently  that  they 
were  fow  virgfcial  equal  to  a  widow's  flower's 
weeds.  *<  A  rich  old  widow— you  are  right,  count, 
you  are  right  Don't  go,  don't  think  of  it  I 
cannot  abide  those  depraved  creatures.  Widow, 
indeed,  quite  an  affront  to  your  gallantry." 

'*  y^ry  true,"  said  L  **  Suppose  you  supply  my 
place  1" 

^  I'd  sooner  be  shot  first,"  said  Mr.  Fielding, 
taking  his  departure,  and  begging  me  for  the  let- 
ter to  wrap  some  sugar  plums  in. 

Need  I  add,  that  Mr.  Fielding  repaired  to  the 
place  of  assignation,  where  he  received,  ih  the 
shape  of  a  hearty  drubbing,  the  kind  fiivoun  in- 
tended for  mc  ?  The  stoty  was  now  left  for  me  to 
toll,  not  for  the  Lady  Hasselton— and  that  makea 
all  the  difference  in  the  manner  a  story  is  told — 
me  narrante,  it  is  de  fe  fabula  narratur — te  nar- 
rante,  and  it  is  de  «n«  fabula,  dec.  Poor  I<ady 
Haaaelton !  to  be  laughed  at,  and  have  Tarieton 
for  a  lover.     Quelle  mieerable  / 

I  have  gone  back  somewhat  in  the  progress  of 
my  history,  in  order  to  make  the  above  honourable 
mention  of  my  friend  and  my  mistress,  thinlang 
it  due  to  their  own  merite,  and  thinking  it  may 
alao  be  instructive  to  young  gentlemen  who  have 
not  yet  seen  the  world,  to  testify  the  exact  nature 
and  the  probable  duration  of  all  the  loves  and 
friendships  they  are  likely  to  find  in  that  Great 
Monmouth  Street  of  glittering  and  of  damaged 
aflections!  I  now  resume  the  order  of  narra- 
tion. 

I  wrote  to  Aulxey,  thanking  him  for  his  inter- 
cession, but  concealing,  till  vre  met^  the  measure  I 
had  adopted.  I  wrote  also  to  my  uncle,  assuring 
him  that  I  would  take  an  eariy  opportunity  of 
hastening  to  Deveieux  Court,  and  conversing  with 
him  on  the  subject  of  his  letter.  And,  after  an 
ioterral  of  aome  weeks,  I  received  the  two  fbltow- 


iag  answen  fiom  my  corieymlentf;  tbs  litter 
amvad  aevenl  daya  sifter  the  fbrmei; 

FBOM  AVBBBT  DXTSmXUX. 

« I  am  glad  to  understand  from  your  letter,  im- 
explanatory  as  it  is,  that  you  have  followed  mj 
advice.  I  will  ahortly  write  to  you  more  at  lii^; 
at  present  I  am  on  the  eve  of  my  departure  ibr  tbe 
north  of  England,  and  have  merely  time  to  a«in 
you  of  my  a&ction. 

*'  AVBBXT  DXVXBIUI. 

P.S.  «  Gerald  is  in  London— have  yoa  iNa 
him  t  O  thb  worid !  thia  world !  how  il  dinp 
to  us,  despite  our  education,  our  wishes,  our  cob* 
acience,  our  knowledge  of  tlte  dread  hereaficf  f 

LXTTXm  mOM  SIB  WILLIAJi  BXTXEXUX. 

**  Mt  dxab  Nxphxw,— 'Thank  thee  for  thy  let- 
ter, and  the  new  play  thou  aentest  me  down,  aa^ 
that  droll  new  paper,  the  Spectetor ;  it  is  a  prettj 
shallow  thing  enough, — though  it  is  not  so  ncyu 
Rochester,  or  little  Sid  would  have  made  it;  biitl 
thank  thee  for  it,  because  it  shows  thou  wast  not 
angry  with  thine  old  uncle  for  opposing  thee  « 
thy  love  whimsies, '  (on  which  most  young  o» 
are  dreadfully  obstinate,)  since  thpu  didit  provi^ 
so  kindJy  for  his  amusement  Well,  but,  Moitoc, 
I  hope  thou  hast  got  that  crotchet  clear  out  i 
thy  mind,  and  prithee  now  dorCt  talk  of  it  wba 
thou  comest  down  to  see  me.  I  hate  eoflTO» 
tions  on  marriage  more  than  a  boy  does  flog^joe- 
od's-fish,  I  do.  So  you  roust  humour  me  od  thu 
point 

"Aubrey  has  left  me  again,  and  I  am  qo^ 
alone— not  that  I  was  much  better  off  when  he  ?« 
hete,  for  he  was  wont,  of  late,  to  shun  mj  p^^ 
room  like  a  '  lazar  house,'  and  when  I  spoke  to  hi} 
mother  about  it,  she  muttered  k>mcthing  abost 
< example,*  and  'corrupting.'  'Sdcath,  Mortoo.i« 
your  old  uncle,  who  loves  all  living  things,  don 
to  poor  Ponto  the  dog,  the  aort  of  man  wh«e 
example  corrupte  youth  1  As  for  thy  mother,  fbe 
grows  more  solitary  every  day ;  and  I  don't  too* 
how  it  is,  but  I  am  not  so  fond  of  strange  &c^  ^ 
I  used  to  be.  "Hs  a  new  thing  for  me  to  l< 
avoided  and  alone.  Why,  I  remember  even  litsk 
Sid,  who  had  as  much  venom  as  most  men,  ooce 
said  it  was  impossible  to— Fie  now — see  if  I  «* 
not  going  to  preach  a  sermon  from  a  text  in  ix^^ 
of  myself.  But  come,  Morton,  come,  I  I<Hif  ^' 
your  face  again ;  it  b  not  so  soft  as  Aubrcy'st  ^ 
so  regular  as  Gerald's,  but  it  is  twice  aa  kin^"^ 
either.  .  Come,  before  it  is  too  late ;  I  feel  "'7'^ 
going;  and,  to  tell  thee  a  secret,  the  doctors  tel 
me  I  may  not  last  many  months  longer.  Goof' 
and  laugh  once  more  at  the  old  knight'a  8t«»* 
Come,  and  show  him  that  there  is  stiil  soior  <^ 
not  too  good  to  love  him.  Come,  end  I  ^•^" 
thee  a  famous  thing  of  old  Rowley,  which  I  •»  ^ 
ill  and  too  sad  to  tell  thee  now.  ^ 

«  Wk.  DxTEwrx. 

Need  I  say,  that,  upon  iwwving  this  \^^ 
reaolved,  without  any  delay,  to  set  out  Ibr  De^ 
reux  Court  1  I  summoned  Desmarais  to  oe;  >* 
answered  not  my  call;  he  was  from  '^f**^ 
unfrequent  occurrence  with  the  n«**"*"""l?r 
I  waited  his  retam,  which  was  not  for  some  h«J 
in  order  to  give  him  sundry  orders  for  '"yjjv 
ure.    TTie  exquisite  Desmaraia  hemmed  la*** 
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*WiU  moiuiaar  be  ac  >ery  kind  m  to  eicine  my 
Moomptnymg  him !"  nid  he,  with  his  usual  sir 
and  tone  of  obsequious  raspeet 

''AndwhjV  The  Tskt  exphined.  Arelslion 
of  his  was  in  England  only  for  a  fisw  days — the 
philosopher  was  most  anxious  to  enjoy  his  sodely 
—a  pleasure  which  £ite  might  not  again  allow 
htm. 

Though  I  had  grown  aecustomed  to  the  man's 
services,  and  did  not  like  to  lose  him  even  for  a 
time,  yet  I  could  not  refuse  his  request;  and  I 
therefore  ordered  my  groom  of  die  chambers  to 
•upply  his  place.  This  change,  however,  detei^ 
mnusd  me  on  a  plan  which  I  had  before  meditated, 
viz.  the  conveying  of  my  own  perM>n  to  Devereux 
Court  on  horseback,  and  sending  my  servant  with 
my  luggage  in  my  post«haise.  The  equestrian 
mode  of  tnvelling  is,  indeed,  to  this  day,  the  one 
most  pleasing  to  me ;  and  the  reader  wiU  find  me 
ponoing  it  many  years  afterward,  and  to  the 
lame  spot. 

I  might  as  well  observe  her^  that  I  had  never 
mtniBted  Desmarmis,  no,  nor  ono  of  my  own  ser- 
vints,  with  the  secret  of  my  marriage  vrith,  or  my 
tkiti  to,  Isora.  I  am  a  very  ftstidions  person  on 
those  matters,  and  of  all  confidants,  even  in  the 
most  trifling  a&irs,  I  do  most  eschew  thoee  base, 
li®'<^ouung,  grasping,  selfish,  aliey-souled  animals, 
fay  whom  we  h^ve  the  misenble  honour  to  be 
■erred.  Even  Desmaraii,  whose  air  was  that  of  a 
noUeman,  and  virhose  intellect  was  that  of  a  scho- 
Ur,  WiBs  ruined  in  my  eyes  by  his  profiBssion. 
There  is  altogether  something  so  debasing,  so  dfr* 
moralizing  in  thttt  same  proftnion,  that  if  I  wanted 
any  thing  to  ccravince  me  of  the  neiSesrity  there 
is  for  a  reform  in  the  various  constitutions  of  so- 
ciety, it  would  be  the  relation  between  master  and 
aemnt 

In  order,  then,  to  avoid  having  my  horse  brought 
me  to  Iflora's  h»Tise  by  any  of  these  menial  spies,  I 
took  the  fteed  which  I  had  selected  i'j/  my  journey, 
snd  rode  to  Isora's,  with  the  intention  of  spending 
the  evening  there,  and  commencing  my  excursion 
^  thence  vrith  the  morning  light 


CHAPTER  n. 

f^>ve— Fftrting— A  death-bed>-After  all,  hrnnsa  nature 
ti  a  beautiful  iabric ;  and  erven  its  imperfeclions  are  not 
odious  to  him  who  has  etudied  the  science  of  its  archi- 
tecture, and  formed  a  reverent  estimate  of  its  Creator. 

It  is  a  noticeable  thing  how  much  foar  increases 
love.  I  mean — ^for  the  ^horism  requires  explsr 
nation— how  much  we  love,  in  proportion  to  our 
few  of  losing  (or  even  to  our  fear  of  injury  done 
to)  the  beloved  object  Tis  an  instance  of  the  re- 
action of  the  leelinga— the  love  produces  the  fear, 
•od  the  fear  reproduces  the  love.  This  is  one 
reason,  among  many,  why  women  love  so  much 
|nore  tenderly  and  anxiously  than  we  do ;  and  it 
is  also  one  reason  among  many,  why  frequent 
•heenoea  are,  in  all  atages  of  love,  the  most  keen 
ezdteri  of  the  passion.  I  never  breathed,  away 
fivm  Isora,  without  trembling  for  her  safety.  I 
trembled  lest  this  Bamaid,  if  so  I  shoukl  still  con- 
tinoe  to  call  her  pementor,  ahonld  again  discover 
uid  again  molest  her.  Whenever  (and  that  was 
^iniost  daily)  I  rode  to  the  quiet  and  remote  dwell- 
ing I  had  procured  her,  my  heart  beat  so  vehe- 


mently, and  my  agitation  was  so  intense,  thai  on 
arriving  at  the  gate  I  have  fi»quently  been  ^maUe 
for  several  minutes  to  demand  admittance.  There 
was,  therefore,  in  the  mysterious  danger  which 
ever  seemed  to  hang  aver  Isora,  a  perpetual  irrita- 
tion to  a  love  otherwise  but  little  inclined  to  slum- 
ber ;  and  this  oonstant  excitement  took  away  fiom 
the  torpor  into  vrhich  domestic  aflection  generally 
languishes,  and  increased  my  pession  even  while  it 
diminished  my  happiness. 

On  my  arrival  now  at  Isora's  I  found  her  al- 
ready stationed  at  the  window,  watching  for  my 
coming.  How  her  dark  eyea  lit  into  lustre  whm 
they  saw  me !  How  the  rich  blood  mantled  up 
under  the  soft  cheek  which  feeling  had  ^fined  of 
late  into  a  paler  hue,  than  it  was  wont,  when  I 
first  gw^  upon  it,  to  wear !  Then  how  fled  her 
light  step  to  meet  me !  How  trembled  her  low 
voice  to  welcome  me !  How  spake,  £rom  every 
gesture  of  her  graceful  and  modelled  form,  the 
anxious,  joyful,  «U-animating  gladness  of  her 
heart !  It  is  a  melancholy  pleasure  to  the  dry, 
hanh,  after-thoughts  of  lat^  life,  to  think  one  has 
been  thus  loved ;  and  one  marvels,  when  one  con- 
siden  what  one  is  now,  how  it  could  have  ever 
been!  That  love  of  ours  was  never  made  for  after 
yean !  It  could  never  have  flowed  into  the  com- 
mon and  cold  channel  of  ordinary  af&ira !  It  could 
never  have  been  mingled  with  the  petty  cares  and 
the  low  objects  w^th  which  the  loves  of  all  who 
live  long  together  in.this  sordid  and  most  earthly 
earth,  are  sooner  or  later  blended !  We  could  not 
have  spared  to  othere  an  atom  of  the  great  wealth 
of  our  afiection.  We  were  misers  of  every  coin  in 
that  exhaustless  treasury.  It  would  have  pierced 
me  to  the  soul  to  have  seen  Isora  smile  upon  an- 
other. I  know  not,  even,  had  wo  had  children,  if  I 
should  not  have  been  jealous  of  my  child !  Was 
this  selfish  love  1  yes,  it  was  intenselv,  wholly  sell^ 
ish ;  but  it  was  a  love  made  so  only  by  its  excess; 
nothing  selfish  on  a  amaller  scale  polluted  it 
There  was  not  on  earth  that  which  the  one  would 
notiiave  forfeited  at  the  lightest  desire  of  the  other. 
80  utteriy  were  happiness  and  Isora  entwined  to- 
gether, that  I  could  form  no  momentary  idea  of  the 
former,  with  which  the  latter  was  not  connected. 
Was  this  love  made  for  the  many  and  miry  roads 
through  which  man  must  travel  1  Was  it  made 
for  age,  or  wome  than  age,  for  that  middle,  cool, 
aml»tious,  scheming  period  of  life,  in  which  all  the 
-luxuriance  and  verdure  of  things  are  pared  into 
tame  shapes  that  mimic  life,  but  a  life  that  is 
estranged  firom  nature,  in  which  art  is  the  only 
beauty,  and  regularity  the  only  gtaoe  t  No,  in  my 
heart  of  hearts,  I  feel  that  our  love  was  not  meant 
for  the  stages  of  life  through  which  I  have  already 
passed ;  it  would  have  made  us  misemble  to  see  it 
fritter  itself  away,  and  to  remember  what  it  once  was. 
Better  as  it  is!  better  to  mourn  over  the  green 
bough  than  to  look  upon  the  sapleas  stem.  You 
who  now  glance  over  these  pages,  are  you  a  mo- 
ther ?  if  so,  answer  me  one  question — W  onld  you 
not  rather  that  the  child  whom  you  have  cherished 
with  your  soul's  care,  whom  you  have  nurtured  at 
your  boeom,  whose  young  joys  your  eyes  have^ 
sparkled  to  behold,  whoee  lightest  grief  you  have 
wept  to  witness,  as  you  would  have  wept  not  for 
your  own;  over  whose  pure  and  unvexcd  aleep 
you  have  watched  and  prayed,  and  as  it  lay  before 
you  thus  still  and  unoonsciotts  of  your  vigil,  have 
shaped  out,  0  sodi  bright  hopes  for  its  future  lot. 
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would  y«ii  not  rather  thit,  wUk  thus  yooag  wd 
naoMnt,  not  a  etra  tMtod,  Dot  a  criaw  incomdy  it 
went  down  at  once  into  the  deik  gn»e  1  WouU 
jon  not  ndier  eufler  this  giie^  bitter  though  it  he, 
than  wateh  the  predeadned  nctim  grow  and  ripen, 
and  wind  itself  moie  and  more  araond  yoor  heart» 
and  when  it  is  of  full  and  matuit  age^  and  you 
youxself  are  strieken  by  yeare,  and  can  fenn  no 
new  ttes  to  replace  the  old  that  are  serendt  when 
woes  have  alrrady  bowed  the  daiiing  of  your  hope, 
whom  wo  never  was  to  touch,  when  sins  have 
already  darkened  the  bright,  seraph,  unclouded 
heart  which  sin  never  was  to  dim,  behold  it  sink 
day  by  day  altered,  disessed,  decayed,  into  the 
tomb  which  its  childhood  had  in  vain  escaped  1 
Ansvrer  me  i  would  not  the  earlier  fate  be  lar 
gentler  than  the  Isst  ?  And  if  you  Aoae  known 
and  wept  over  that  early  tomb— if  you  have  eeen 
the  infant  flower  fade  avray  from  the  green  eoil  of 
your  aflectiona— if  you  have  miand  the  bounding 
step,  and  the  laughing  eye,  and  the  winning  mirth 
which  made  this  storile  world  a  perpetual  holyday 
—Mother  of  the  lost,  if  you  have  known,  and  you 
still  pine  for  these,  answer  me  yet  again-»Is  it  not 
a  comfiirt,  even  while  you  mourn,  to  think  of  all 
that  that  breast,  now  so  silent,  has  oKSped  ?  The 
cream,  the  sparkle,  the  dizir  of  life,  it  had  sl- 
ready  quafied ;  is  it  not  sweet  to  think  it  shunned 
the  woimwood  and  the  dregs  !  Answer  me,  even 
though  (he  answer  be  in  tears!  Mourner,  your 
child  was  to  you  what  my  early  and  only  love  waa 
to  me ;  and  could  you  pierce  down,  down  through 
a  thousand  fathom  of  ebbing  thought,  to  the  frr 
depths  of  my  heart,  you  would  there  behold  a  eor- 
row  and  a  consolation,  that  have  aomething  in 
unison  with  your  own. 

When  the  light  of  the  next  morning  broke  into 
our  room,  Isora  was  still  steeping.  Have  you  ever 
obeerved,  that  the  young,  seen  asleep  anid  by  the 
morning  light,  seem  much  younger  even  than  &ey 
are  1  partly  because  the  air  and  the  light  sleep  of 
dawn  bring  a  fresher  bloom  to  the  cheek,  and  part- 
ly because  the  careless  negHgenee  and  the  graceful 
postures  exclusively  appropriated  to  youth,  are 
forbidden  by  custom  and  formality  through  the 
day,  and  developing  themselves  unconsciously  in 
sleep,  they  strike  the  eye  like  the  ease  and  freedom 
of  childhood  iUielf.  The  hMt  of  the  above  reasons 
is  not  dear, — ^I  do  not  seek  to  clothe  it  in  better 
words,  for  it  is  not  fully  bodied  fbrth  to  mysel£ 
But  as  I  looked  upon  Isora's  tranquil  and  most 
youthful  beauty,  over  which  there  circled  and 
breathed  an  inef&ble  innocence— even  as  the  finer 
and  subtler  air,*  which  was  imagined  by  those 
dreamy  bards  who  kindled  the  soft  creations  of 
naiad  and  of  nymph,  to  float  around  a  goddess — ^I 
could  not  believe  that  aught  evil  awaited  one  for 
whom  infancy  itself  seemed  to  linger, — linger  as  if 
no  elder  shape  and  less  deheate  hue  were  meet  to 
be  the  garment  of  so  much  guilelessness  and  ten- 
derness of  heart  J  felt,  indeed,  while  I  bent  over 
her,  and  her  regular  and  quiet  breath  came  upon 
my  cheek,  that  feeling  which  is  exactly  the  reverse 
to  a  presentiment  of  ill.  I  felt  as  if,  secure  in  her 
own  purity,  she  had  nothing  to  dread,  ao  that  even 
the^  pang  of  parting  was  lost  in  the  confidence 
which  sUrfe  over  me  as  I  then  gazed. 

I  rose  gently,  went  to  the  next  room,  and  dressed 
myself.  I  heard  my  horse  neighing  beneath,  as  the 
servant  walked  him  lazily  to  and  firo.  I  re-entered 
the  bed^shamber,  in  order  to  take  leave  of  laora; 


she  wae  aheidy  up.  <«Wha|i"  saidI,«Uhbat 
throa  minutes  since  I  left  you  aalesp,  sad  I  *>h 
away  as  gently  as  time  does  whan  with  you." 

'^Ah!"  saki  borat  soiling  and  bhubing  ihv 
''but  for  my  part,  I  think  there  is  an  imtiiMta 
know,  even  if  all  the  aenaes  wen  shut  up,  vbeiher 
the  one  we  love  is  with  us  or  not  Th»  avnnt 
you  lefk  mc,  I  felt  it  at  once,  even  'in  sleep,  and  I 
woke.  But  you  will  not,  no,  yon  will  ooi  km 
me  yet!" 

I  think  I  see  Isom  now,  as  aha  stood  by  (ks 
window  which  she  had  opened,  with  a  woca&'ii 
minute  anxiety,  to  aunpey  even  the  aspect  of  tie 
dooda,  and  hsseech  caution  against  the  tiesebay 
of  the  akiea.  I  think  I  aee  her  now,  as  she  atood 
the  momant  afler  I  had  torn  myself  frooi  her 
embiaee,  and  had  looked  bock,  as  I  reacbed  ibe 
door,  for  one  parting  glance  her  eyes  all  teDdff> 
neas^  her  lips  parted,  and  quivering  with  the  s> 
tempt  to  sniile— the  long,  gloasy  ringlets  (thmi^ 
whose  raven  hue,  the  purpureum  htmai  broke 
like  an  imprisoned  sunbeam)  straying  in  disfa^ 
veiled  beauty  over  her  tram^Mveoit  neck;  thethroa 
bent  in  mute  deepondency ;  tho  head  droopb;: 
the  arms  hsif  extended,  and  dropping  grMlually  « 
my  steps  departed ;  the  sunken,  abaorbed  cxpm* 
sion  of  faeeifferai,  and  gesture,  so  steeped  in  the 
very  bitterness  of  dqiection— ^  are  before  me  nov, 
sorrowful,  sad  lovely  in  sorrow,  as  they  were  b^ 
held  yean  ago,  by  the  gray,  coUt  oomfiNtlea  ligfat 
of  monung. 

"God  bless  you— Hny  own,  own  love,**  laid; 
and  as  my  look  lingered,  I  added,  with  a  full  hot 
an  assured  heart ;  '*  and  he  will  V*  I  tsnied  ns 
more— I  flung  myself  on  my  hone,  and  rode  ooa 
if  I  were  ipe^ng  <o,  and  wAfrom  my  biide.'' 

The  noon  vras  far  advanced,  aa  the  day  afla  1 
left  Isora,  I  found  myself  entering  the  pn^  ia 
which  Devereux  Court  is  situated.  I  did  not  enter 
by  one  of  the  lodges,  but  through  a  private  gale. 
My  horse  was  thoroughly  jaded ;  for  the  dHtaoff 
I  had  .come  was  great,  and  I  had  ridden  rqwUy; 
and  as  I  entered  the  park,  I  dismounted,  and  throv* 
ing  the  rein  over  my  arm,  proceeded  sbwly  « 
foot  I  was  passing  through  a  thick,  long  pUat** 
tion,  which  belted  the  park,  and  in  which  »^nl 
walks  and  rides  had  been  cut,  when  a  man  rrosRd 
the  same  road  which  I  took,  at  a  little  distiot' 
before  me.  He  was  looking  on  the  ground,  lod 
appeared  wrapt  in  such  eamost  meditation,  thai  b 
neither  saw  nor  heard  me.  But  I  had  seen  enoach 
of  him  in  that  brief  space  of  time,  to  feel  convioced 
that  it  was  Montreuil  whom  I  beheld.  ^Vhit 
brought  him  hither,  him,  whom  I  believed  in  Loi>- 
don,  immersed  widi  GeraU  in  political  scbeuM 
and  for  whom  these  woods  wen  not  only  inte^ 
dieted  ground,  but  must  alao  have  been  but  t  tunt 
field  of  interest  after  his  audiences  with  mioi^af 
and  nobles !  I  did  not,  however,  pause  to  (vo- 
sider  on  hb  apparition;  I  rather  quickened sf 
pace  toward  the  house,  in  the  expectetum  of  tbflc 
ascertaining  the  cause  of  his  visit 

The  great  gates  of  the  outer  oouit  wen  op* 

as  usual :  I  rmle  unheedingly  through  them,  «<" 

waa  soon  at  the  door  of  the  halL    The  porter* 

who  unfolded  to  my  sununons  the  pooderMi8doar> 

uttered,  when  he  saw  me,  an  exdsmatioD  v» 

seemed  to  my  ear  to  have  in  it  more  of  tttn" 

than  welcome. 

**  How  is  your  master !''  I  saked. 

The  man  shook  his  head,  but  did  not  hsi»  I* 
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iiifwer:  and  impMMBd  with  a  vagiM  akrm,  I  bur- 
ied on  wilhoat  repeating  the  question.*  On  the 
taiicaae  I  met  old  NichoUa^  my  imcle*B  valet :  I 
topped  and  q[ue8tifmed  him.  •  My  mdehad  been 
eized  on  the  preceding  day  with  the  gout  in  hie 
bomach,  medieal  aid  had  beoi  procured,  but  it  waa 
itied  inefiectnally,  and  the  phynciana  had  d»> 
laredy  about  an  hour  before  I  arrived,  that  he 
odd  not,  in  human  probability,  outlive  the  night 
Itiflmg  the  rlnng  at  my  heart,  I  waited  to  hear  no 
lora — I  flew  up  the  ataira*-!  waa  at  the  door  of 
17  uncle's  chamber — I  stopped  there,  and  listened ; 
II  was  still — ^I  opened  the  door  gently — I  stole  in, 
Dd  creeping  to  the  bedside,  knelt  down  and  co- 
eied  my  free  with  my  hands ;  for  I  required  a 
awe  for  seif-posaeasion,  before  I  had  courage  to 
wk  up.  When  I  raised  my  eyes,  I  saw  my 
loCher  on  the  oppoeite  side ;  she  sat  on  a  chair 
rith  a  draught  of  medicine  in  one  hand,  and  a 
ratch  in  the  other.  8he  caught  my  eye,  but  did 
ot  Bpeak ;  ahe  gave  me  a  sign  of  recognition,  and 
)oked  down  again  upon  the  watch.  My  uncle's 
ack  was  tamed  to  me,  and  he  lay  so  still,  that  for 
DBoe  moments  I  thought  he  was  asleep ;  at  last, 
owever,  he  moved  restlessly. 
"It  is  past  noon  !*'  said  he  to  my  mother,  *«is  it 
ot?" 

"  It  is  three  minutes  and  aiz  seconds  after  four," 
^ed  my  mother,  looking  closer  at  the  watch. 

My  uncle  lighed.  **  They  have  aent  an  ezproas 
n  the  dear  boy,  madam  V*  said  he. 

"Exactly  at  half-past  nine  last  evening,"  an- 
»er«d  my  mother,  glancing  at  me. 

"He  could  acaree  be  here  by  this  time,"  said 
ly  imcle,  and  he  moved  again  in  tbs  bed.  **  Piah 
"^ow  the  ptllow  freta  one." 

"  Is  it  too  high  V*  said  my  mother. 

"No/*  said  my  uncle,  fointly,  **no— no— -the 
iicomfort  is  not  in  the  pillow,  after  aU— 'tis  ai&lie 
*y— iaitnotl" 

"Very  !"  said  my  modier ;  <* I  wish  you  could 
;o  out" 

My  uncle  did  not  answa :  there  waa  a  pause. 
'0d'8-fi8h,m'bdam,are  those  carriage  wheels  t" 

«  No,  Sit  William— but^" 

"  Them  ojrs  sountla  in  my  ear—- mv  aeneet  grofw 
^/'  ftuu  my  uncj«,  urJieeding  ner,-^*<  would 
y  I  might  live  another  6e.j — ^I  ahould  not  like  to 
^»  without  aecing  him.  '8<!e&th,  madara,  I  do 
"V  soinHbing  behind  !— Sobs,  as  I  live !— Who 
^  for  thu  old  knight  1"  and  my  uncle  turned 
'"ind,  ami  saw  mo. 

"  My  dear—dear  uncle  !*'  I  said,  and  could  say 

M>  more. 

"  Ah,  Morton,"  cried  the  kirul  old  man,  puttin;r 
^  band  oflbctionately  upon  mine.  ''Bcshrew 
•^  but  I  think  I  have  conquered  the  grim  enemy 
»ow  that  you  are  come.  But  what's  this,  my 
|oy?—te&Ta— tears,— why  little  Sid— no,  nor  Ro- 
nester  dthor,  would  ever  have  belic^-cd  this  if  I 
^sworn  it!    Cheinr  up— cheer  up." 

But  seeing  that  I  wept  and  sobbed  the  more, 
py  uncle,  after  a  pause,  continued  in  the  somewhat 
»?ur4ii»^  stndn  which  the  reader  has  observed  he 
'pnietimeu  adopusd,  and  which  perhaps  his  drama- 
ic  studies  htid  Uught  him. 

"Nay,  Morton,  what  do  you  gnev«  for? — that 
»ge  should  throw  off  its  fardel  of  aches  and  pains, 

,  no  longer  groan  along  its  weary  road,  meeting 
told  looks  and  unwilling  welcomes,  as  both  host 
"»a  comrade  grow  weary  of  the  same  face,  and  the 
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spflodlhiifl  haoit  has  bo  knger  quip  or  omile 
wherawith  to  pay  the  reckonisg  1  No— 00— 4el 
the  poor  pedlar  shuffle  off  hiaduU  pack,  an4  foU 
oaleep.  But  I  am  glad  you  are  cooke :  I  would 
sooner  have  one  of  your  kind  looks  at  your  unok^a 
stale  sawa  or  jests,  than  all  the  long  faces  about 
me,  saving  only  the  pnsenoe  of  your  mother ;" 
and  with  his  characteristic  gaUantiy,  my  undo 
turned  courteously  t»  her. 

«<  0ear  8ir  William !"  said  she,  » it  is  time  you 
should  take  your  draught,;  and  then  would  it  not 
be  better  that  you  should  see  the  chapbin— >h0 
waits  without" 

**  Od's-fish«"  said  my  uncle,  turning  again  to  me» 
*'  'tis  the  way  with  them  all — ^^hen  the  body  is 
past  hope,  comes  the  physician,  and  when  thcrsoui 
is  past  mending,  comes  the  priest.  No,  madam, 
no,  'tis  too  late  for  either.^-»Thank  ye,  Morton, 
thank  ye,"  (as  I  started  up— took  the  diraught  from 
my  mother's  hand,  and  besought  him  to  drink  it,) 
**  'tis  of  no  use ;  but  if  it  pleases  thee,  I  must,"— 
and  hfrdrank  the  medicine. 

My  mother  rose,  and  walked  toward  the  dooi^^ 
it  was  ajar,  and,  as  my  eye  followed  her  figuia,  I 
peroeived,  through  the  opening,  the  black  gaib  of 
the  chaplain. 

"Not  yet,"  said  she,  quietly;  <<wait"  And 
then  giidmg  away,  ohe  seated  beraelf  by  the  win* 
dow  in  silence,  and  told  her  beads. 

My  uncle  continued  »— ^*  They  have  been  at  me, 
Morton,  as  if  I  had  been  a  pagan ;  and  I  believe, 
in  their  hearts,  they  are  not  a  little  scandalioed  that 
I  don't  try  to  win  the  next  world,  by  trembling 
like  an  agua.  Faith,  now,  I  never  could  beUeve 
that  heaven  vras  so  partial  to  cowarda ;  nor  can  I 
think,  Morton,  that  solvation  is  like  a  ooldiei'a 
muster  roll,  and  that  we  may  play  the  devil  be- 
tween houn,  00  that  at  the  last  moment,  wo  wliq» 
in,  and  answer  to  our  nameo.  Od'a-flsh,  Morton, 
I  couU  tell  thee  a  tale  of  that ;  but 'tis  a  long  one, 
and  we  have  not  time  now.  Well,  well,  for  my 
part,  I  believe  laverently  and  giatdfulfy  of  God, 
and  do  not  think  He  will  be  very  wiath  with  oar 
past  enjoyment  of  lifo,  if  we  have  taken  core  that 
others  should  enjoy  it  too ;  nor  do  I  think,  with 
thy  good  mother,  a^  Aubrey  dear  child,  that  an 
idle  word  has  the  tame  weight  in  the  Almighty's 
scales  as  a  wicked  deed." 

**  Blessed,  Messed  are  they,"  I  cried,  through  my 
tears,  **  on  whose  souls  thne  is  as  little  stain  as 
there  is  on  yours !" 

**  Faith,  Morton,  that's  kindly  said ;  and  thou 
knowest  not  how  strangely  it  sounds,  after  their 
exhortations  to  repentance.  I  know  I  have  had 
my  foults,  and  walked  oq  to  our  common  goal  in  a 
very  irregular  line ;  but  I  never  wronged  the 
living  nor  alandered  the  dead,  nor  ever  shut  my 
heart  to  the  poor^'twere  a  burning  sin  if  I  had ; 
and  I  have  loved  all  men  and  all  things,  and  I 
never  bore  iU<^ll  to  a  creature.  Poor  Ponto, 
Morton,  thou  wilt  take  care  of  poor  Ponto,  when 
I'm  deoil^nay,  nay,  don't  take  on  so.  Go,  my 
chikl,  go*-*>«ompo8e  thyself  while  I  see  the  priest, 
for  'twill  p)i»se  thy  poor  mother ;  and  though  she 
thinks  hars^Jy  of  me  now,  I  should  not  like  her  to 
do  so  to-morvow.    Go,  my  dear  boy,  go." 

I  went  (rem  the  room,  and  waited  by  the  door, 
till  the  oirioe  of  the  priest  was  over.  My  mother 
then  came  out,  and  said  Sir  William  had  com- 
posed himself  to  sleep.  While  she  was  yet  opeak- 
ing,  Gerald  surprised  me  by  his  appearance.    I 
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learned  that  he  had  been  in  the  honee  for  the  last 
three  daySf  and  when  I  heard  this,  I  inTolimtarily 
aeeonnted  lor  the  appearance  of  MontreoiL  I  aa- 
loted  him  distantly,  and  he  returned  my  greeting 
with  the  like  pride.  He  aeemed,  however,  though 
in  a  leaa  degree,  to  share  in  my  emotions ;  and  my 
heart  softened  to  him  for  it.  Nevertheless  we  stood 
wput,  and  met  not  as  brothers  shoold  have  met  by 
the  death-bed  of  a  mutual  benefactor. 

"  Will you^ait  without?"  said  my  mother.. 

«  No/'  answered  I,  *<  I  wUl  vratch  over  him."  So 
I  stole  in,  with  a  Ught  step,  and  seated  myself  by 
my  uncle's  bedside.  He  was  asleep,  and  his  sleep 
vnui  as  hushed  and  quiet  as  an  in&nt'ai  I  looked 
npon  his  £ice,  and  saw  a  change  had  come  over  it, 
■and  was  increasing  sensibly ;  but  there  vras  neither 
harahness  nor  darknees  in  the  change,  awful  as  it 
was.  The  soul,  so  long  nurtured  oii  benevolence, 
eould  not,  in  parting,  leave  a  rude  stamp  on  the 
kindly  clay  which  hMd  seconded  its  impulsss  so 
well. 

The  evening  had  just  set  in,  when  my  uncle 
wdce ;  he  turned  very  gently,  and  smiled  when  he 
•saw  me. 

« It  is  late  ?"  said  he,  and  I  observed,  with  a 
wrung  heart,  that  his  voice  was  fainter. 

**  No,  sir,  not  very,"  nid  I. 

"Late  enough,  my  child:  the  warm  sun  has 
gone  down ;  and  'tis  a  good  time  to  close  one's  eyes, 
-when  all  without  looks  gray  and  chili:  methmks 
it  ii  easier  to  wish  thee  farewell,  Morton,  when  I 
see  thy  &co  indistinctly.  1  am  glad  I  shall  not  die 
in  the  daytime.  Give  me  thy  hand,  my  child,  and 
4eU  me  that  thou  art  not  angry  with  thine^old  uncle 
for  thwarting  thee  in  that  love  budneRii.  I  have 
heard  tales  of  the  girl>  too,  which  make  me  glad, 
for  thy  sake,  that  it  is  all  off,  though  I  might  not 
tell  thee  of  them  before.  'Tis  very  dark,  Morton. 
I  have  had  a  pleasant  sleeps— Od's-fish,  I  do  not 
think  a  bad  man  would  have  slept  so  welL — ^The 
fn  bums  dim,  Morton, — ^it  is  very  cold.  Cover 
me  up— double  the  counterpane  over  the  legs,  Mor- 
ton. I  remember  once  walking  in  the  Mall — ^little 
-Sid  said  *  Devereux.'— It  is  colder  and  colder,  Mor- 
ton— raise  the  blankets  more  over  the  back. — ^  De- 
-vereuz,'  said  little  Sid— faith,  Morton,  'tis  ice  now 
—where  art  thou  T— is  the  fire  out,  that  I  can't 
see  thee?  Remember  thine  old  undo,  Morton — 
'and--and— don'tforgetpoor— Ponto !— Bless  thee, 
oy  child — blesa  you  all !" 

And  my  uncle  died ! 


CHAPTER  DL 

A  great  chang*  of  prospecUi. 

I  SHUT  myaelf  up  in  the  apartments  prepaied  for 
me,  (they  were  not  thoee  I  had  formerly  occupied,^ 
and  lefiiiMd  all  participation  in  my  solitude,  till, 
after  an  interval  of  some  days,  my  mother  came  to 
summon  me  to  the  opening  of  the  wilL  She  was 
more  moved  than  I  had  expedted.  « It  is  a  pity,*' 
said  she,  as  we  descended  the  stairs,  « that  An- 
hray  is  not  here,  and  that  we  should  be  so  tBiac- 
quainted  vrith  the  exact  place  where  he  is  likely  to 
be,  that  I  fear  the  letter  I  sent  him  may  be  long 
4lel^ed,  or,  indeed,  altogether  miscarry." 

•" Is  not  the  abb€  bete?"  said  I,  listlsHiy. 


<<No!"  answered  my  modier,  ''to  be  nt 
not."       • 

''He  hss  been  heie,"  ssid I, greadj niprs^ 
"  I  eertainly  saw  him  on  the  dqr  of  niy  tniTaL" 

**  Impoanble,"  said  my  moths,  in  evideot  a- 
tonishment;  and  seeing  that,  at  all  e«eiila,itiew« 
unacqnaintffid  with  the  ciieumslanoB,  I  aid  u 
more. 

The  will  was  to  be  read  ni  the  httle  room,  when 
my  undo  had  been  accustomed  to  at  Ilehita 
a  sacrilege  to  his  memory  to  dioose  that  ipot  for 
such  an  office,  but  I  sdd  nothing.  Genid  md 
my  mother,  the  lawyer,  (a  Beighbouring  attooiy 
named  Oswald,)  and  myself,  were  the  only  ymau 
present ; — Mr.  Oswald  hemmed  thrice,  and  brobtkc 
seaL  After  a  preliminaiy,  strongly  chsradeikir 
of  the  testator,  he  came  to  the  dupofitioii  o^  ik 
estatea.  I  bad  never  once,  since  my  poor  oadr't 
death,  thought  upon  the  chances  of  his  willHfr 
deed,  knowing  myself  so  entirely  his  fiiToanie,I 
could  not,  if  I  had  thought  upon  them,  baft  cote- 
tained  a  doubt  as  to  their  result  What  Iheo  tv 
my  astonishment,  when  couched  in  terms  d  ibt 
strongest  afiection,  the  whole  bulk  of  the  propR:* 
was  bequeathed  to  Gerald ;— ^  Aubrej  the  MUDd 
forty,  to  myself  that  of  twenty  thousMid  pooa^ 
(a  capital  considerably  less  than  the  yearlj  iocow 
of  my  unde's  princely  estates,)  was  alloUei  Tk 
follpwed  a  list  of  minor  bequests, — ^to  my  wtAc 
an  annuity  of  three  thousand  a  year,  with  the  po 
vilege  of  apartments  in  the  house  during  her  !iir. 
to  each  of  the  servants  legacies  suffident  to  mcr. 
them  independent ;  to  a  fow  friends,  and  disiis: 
connexions  of  the  family,  tokens  of  the  teiliia « 
remembrance,— «ven  the  horses  to  his  canisge,  al 
the  dogs  that  M  from  his  menials'  t«|>lei  were  vt 
forgotten,  but  were  to  be  eet  apart  from  woii,  ot 
maintained  in  indolence  during  their  anmsx 
span  of  lifo.  The  will  was  conduded— I  cooii 
not  believe  my  senses :  not  a  word  was  aid  si 
reaaon  for  giving  Gerald  the  priority. 

I  roee  calmly  enough.  "  Sufier  me,  sir,**  oi^  i 
to. the  lawyer,  "to  satisfy  my  own  eyes."  K- 
Oswald  bowed,  and  placed  the  will  ia  my  bsa'L 
I  glanced  at  Gerald  as  I  took  it :  his  oaantnua 
betrayed,  or  feignej,  an  astonii^unent  opel  to  & 
owiu  With  a  jeUous,  soArchiug,  scnitiiuxmg  f!^ 
I  examined  the  wozxi")  of  the  bequest ;  I  amtsd 
especially  (for  I  siispectcd  that  the  names  ntf 
have  been  cxchangou)  tho  place  in  which  my  b*^ 
and  Gerald's  occurred.  In  vain :  all  wu  sbp^ 
and  fair  to  the  eye,  not  a  vestige  of  possible  stf* 
w  altoratiou  was  visible.  I  looked  next  it  (^ 
wording  of  the  will :  it  was  evidently  my  unck*' 
no  one  couM  have  feigned  or  imitated  the  peoliv 
turn  of  his  expressions ;  and  above  all,  muy  P*"* 
of  the  will,  (the  aifoctionale  and  petsooai  pi^) 
were  in  his  own  handwriting. 

"  The  date,"  said  I,  *<  is,  I  perceive,  ofygyj^ 
cent  period ;  the  will  is  witnessed  by  twowiaff* 
besides  youraeUl    Who,  and  where  are  thej- 

<<  Robert  liister,  the  fint  signature,  my  cled.l» 
is  since  dead,  sir." 

'<  Dead !"  said  I  ;'<  and  the  other  witnesi,  Gcofi 

Davis  1" 

''Is  one  of  Sir  William's  tenants,  and ii bei<*i 
sir,  in  waiting." 

^  Let  him  come  up,"  and  a  middle  aui^^ 
man,  with  a  bhmt,  b^,  qien  eounteoaoce,  «** 
^Imittedi 

<<  Did  you  witdsM  this  win  ?"  said  I. 
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«Idid,8ir;' 

"And  this  is  your'bandwritingi'*  pointine^  to 
he  scarcely  legible  ecrawL 

"  Yees,  sir,"  said  the  mtn,  icnitching  his  head. 
<I  think  it  he,  they  are  my  e'«,  and  G,  and  D,  sure 
aiough." 

"  And  do  yorji  know  the  purport  of  the  will  yon 
dgnedr* 

«Sirr 

**  I  mean,  do  you  know  to  whom  Sir  William-^ 
lop,  Mr.  Oswald — suffer  the  man  to  answer  me— 

0  whom  Sir  William  left  his  property  1" 

^Noa,  to  be  sure,  sir;  the  wiU  was  a  woundy 
ong  one,  and  Maister  Oswald  there  told  me  it  was 
10  use  to  read  it  orer  to  me,  but  merely  to  sign,  as 
i  witness  to  Sir  William's  handwriting." 

"Enough :  you  may  retire;'*  and  George  Davis 
ranished. 

"  Mr.  Oswald,"  said  I,  approaching  the  attor- 
wj,  "  I  may  wrong  you,  and,  if  so,  I  am  sorry  for 
t,  but  I  suspect  there  has  been  foul  practice  in 
his  deed.  I  have  reason  to  be  convinced  that  Sir 
l^ilUam  Devereux  could  never  have  made  this 
Isvise.  I  give  you  warning,  sir,  that  I  shall  bring 
he  business  immediately  before  a  court  of  law, 
md  that  if  guilty  of  what — ay,  tremble,  sir — ^I 
luspect,  you  will  answer  for  tiiis  deed  at  the  foot  of 
he  gallows." 

I  tamed  to  Gerald,  who  rose  while  I  was  yet 
peaking.  Before  I  could  address  him,  he  exdaim- 
xl,  with  evident  and  extreme  agitation, 

"  You  cannot,  Morton — ^you  cannot — you  dare 
lot  insinuate  that  I,  your  brother,  have  been  base 
icough  to  forge,  or  to  instigate  the  forgery  of,  th» 
srill  t" 

Gerald's  agitation  made  mo  still  less  doubtful  of 
i'j  gi  jJt. 

"Tbfl  case,  sir,"  I  answered  coldly,  *<  stands 
has ;  Q:y  ancle  could  not  have  made  this  wiU ;  it 
B  a  doviso  that  will  seem  incredible  to  all  who 
locw  &u|rlit  of  our  domestic  circumstances.  Fraud 
1^  beeu  practised,  how  I  know  not !  by  whom 

1  do  kaow  r 

**  MiTton,  Morton — this  is  insuilenible — ^I  cannot 
)ear  ^uuh  charges,  even  from  a  brother." 

"Charges! — ^your  conscience  speaks,  sir — ^not 
l\  DO  one  benefite  by  this  fraud  but  yon :  pardon 
oc  Il'I  draw  an  inference  from  a  fiict" 

8-:'  saying,  I  turned  on  my  heel,  and  abruptly 
^  'ho  apartment  I  ascended  the  stairs  which 
ft'  to  my  own :  there  I  found  my  servant  prepar- 
ng  the  paraphernalia  in  which  that  very  evening 
iWm  to  attend  my  uncle's  funeral.  I  gave  him, 
^th  a  calm  and  collected  voic«,  the  necessary  in- 
ttrjciions  for  following  me  to  town  immediately 
t^  that  event,  and  then  I  )Hi^3ed  on  to  the  room 
*here  the  deceased  lay  in  state  The  room  was 
^uiig  with  black— the  gorgeous  pall,  wrought  with 
^c  proud  heraldry  of  our  li?:r,  lav  over  the^:offin, 
»ad  by  the  lighte  whifeh  ma*M.  tr?  (t*t  Md  chamber, 
1  iQdh  brilliant,  yet  more  ghastly  diy ,  Mt  the  hired 
wttchfrs  of  the  dead. 

I  bade  them  leave  me,  and  kneeling  dowii  beside 
^  coffin,  I  poured  out  the  lost  expressions  of  my 
pieC  I  rose,  and  was  retiring  once  mono  to  my 
foorn,  when  I  encountered  Gerald. 

**  Morton,"  said  he,  "  I  own  to  you,  I  myself 
«n  astounded  by  my  uncle's  will.  I  do  not  come 
to  moke  you  ofiers— you  would  not  accept  them ;  I 
do  not  come  to  vindicate  myself— it  is  bencatli  me : 
«w  we  have  never  been  as  brothers,  and  wo  know 


not  thiiir  language:  but  I  do  eoine  to  demand 
you  to  retract  the  dark  and  causeless  snqiicions 
you  have  vented  against  me,  and  also  to  assure  y oa 
that  if  you  have  doubts  of  the  authenticity  of  the 
will,  so  fiir  from  throwing  obstacles  in  your  way,  I 
myself  will  join  in  the  inquiiies  you  institute,  and 
die  expenses  of  the  hiw." 

I  felt  some  difficulty  in  curbing  my  indignation 
while  Gerald  thus  spoke.  I  saw  before  me  the 
persecutor  of  Isora— -the  fraudulent  robber  of  my 
rights,  and  I  heard  this  enemy  qieak  to  me  of 
aiding  in  the  inquiries  which  were  to  convict  liim- 
self  of  the  basest,  if  not  the  blackest,  of  human 
crimes ;  there  was  something  too  in  the  reserved 
and  yet  insolent  tone  of  his  voice,  which  reminding 
me  as  it  did  of  our  long  aversion  to  each  other, 
made  my  very  blood  creep  with  abhorrence.  I 
turned  aWay,  that  I  might  not  break  my  oath  to 
Isora,  for  I  felt  strongly  tempted  to  do  so ;  and 
said  in  as  calm  an  accent  as  I  could  command, 
"The  case  will,  I  trust,  require  no  king's  evidence ; 
and,  at  least,  I  will  not  be  beholden  to  the  man 
whom  my  reason  condemns,  for  any  assistance  in 
bringing  upon  himself  the  ultimate  condemnation 
of  the  law." 

Gerald  looked  at  me  sternly:  "  Weie  you  not 
my  brother,"  said  he,  in  a  low  tone,  *'  I  would,  for  a 
charge  so  dishonouring  my  fair  name,  strike  you 
dead  at  my  feet." 

^  **  It  is  a  wonderful  exertion  of  fraternal  love,"  I 
rejoined,  vrith  a  scornful  laugh,  but  an  eye  flashing 
with  passions  a  thousand  limes  mora  fierce  than 
scorn,  **  that  pravente  your  adding  that  last  favour 
to  those  you  have  already  bestowed  on  me." 

Gerald  placed,  with  a  muttered  curie,  his  hand 
upon  his  sword ;  my  own  rapier  was  instantly  half 
drawn,  when,  to  save  us  from  the  great  guilt  of 
mortal  contest  against  each  other,  steps  were  heard, 
and  a  number  of  the  domestics  charged  with  me* 
lancholy  duties  at  the  approaching  rite,  were  seen 
lowly  sweeping  in  black  robes  atong  the  opposite 
gallery.  Perhaps  that  interruptioa  rsstoied  both 
of  us  to  our  senses,  for  we  said,  almost  in  the  same 
breath,  and  nearly  in  the  same  phrase,  **  This  way 
of  terminating  strife  is  not  for  us ;"  and  as  Geraki 
spoke,  he  turned  slowly  away,  descended  the  stair- 
case, and  disappeared. 

The  funeral  took  place  at  night :  a  numerous 
procession  of  tiie  tenante  and  peasantry  attended. 
My  poor  uncle !  there  was  not  a  dry  eye  for  thee, 
but  those  of  thine  Own  kindred.  Tall,  stately, 
erect  in  the  power  and  majesty  of  his  unrivalled 
form,  stood  Gerald,  already  assuming  the  dignity 
and  lordship,  which,  to  speak  frankly*,  so  well 
became  him ;  my  mother's '  face  was  turned  from 
me,  but  her  attitude  proclaimed  her  utterly  ab- 
sorbed in  prayer.  As  for  myself,  my  heart  seemed 
haidened :  I  could  not  enfeoff  to  the  gaze  of  a  hun- 
dred strangers,  the  emotions  whidi  I  would  have 
hidden  from  those  whom  I  loved  the  most ;  wrap- 
ped in  my  cloak,  with  arms  folded  on  my  breast, 
and  eyes  bent  to  the  ground,  I  leaned  against  one 
of  the  pillars  of  the  chapel,  apart,  and  apparently 
unmoved. 

But  when  they  were  about  to  lower  the  body 
into  the  vault,  a  momentary  weakness  came  over 
me.  I  made  an  involuntary  step  forvrerd^  a  single 
but  deep  groan  of  angtdsh  broke  from  me,  and  then 
covering  my  foce  with  my  mantle,  I  resumed  my 
f&rmer  attitude,  and  all  waa  stilL  The  rite  waa 
over;  m  many  and  broken  groupa  the  spedatou 
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rioMd  from  tlia  dupel :  loiiie  to  ■peculate  on  the 
ntttfe  lord,  eonie  to  mourn  over  the  Ule.  and  all 
to  return  the  next  morning  to  their  wonted  bun- 
.  neev,  and  let  the  glad  sun  teach  them  to  forget  the 
^st,  until  for  thenuelTea  the  sun  ahould  be  no 
movoy  and  the  ibigetlulneaB  etemaL 

The  hour  was  so  late  that  I  relinquiahed  my  in- 
tention dt  leaving  the  houee  that  night:  I  ordered 
ray  horse  to  be  in  readineas  at  daybreak,  and  be- 
fore I  retired  to  rest,  I  went  to  my  mother's  apart- 
ments: she  received  me  with  more  feeling  than 
she  had  ever  testified  before. 

"  Believe  me,  Morton,"  said  she,  and  she  kissed 
my  forehead ;  '*  believe  me,  I  can  fally  enter  into 
the  feelings  which  you  must  naturally  experience, 
on  an  event  so  contrary  to  your  expectations.  I 
cannot  conceal  firum  you  how  much  I  am  surprised. 
Certainly  Sir  William  never  gave  any  of  us  cause 
to  suppose  that  he  liked  either  of  your  brothers — 
Gerald  less  than  Aubrey — so  much  as  yourself; 
nor,  poor  man,  was  he  in  other  things  at  all  ad- 
dicted to  conceal  his  opinions." 

"It  is  true,  my  mother,"  said  I;  "it  is  true. 
Have  you  not  therefore  some  suspicions  of  the 
muthenticity  of  the  will  V* 

**  duspidons !"  cried  my  mother.  **  No^impos- 
siUe ! — suspicions  of  whom !  You  could  not  think 
Cierekl  so  base,  and  who  else  had  an  interest  in 
deception  ?  Besides,  the  signature  is  undoubtedly 
Sir  William's  handwriting,  and  the  will  was  regu- 
larly witnessed ;  suspicions,  Morton-^no,  impossi- 
bie !  Reflect  too,  how  eccentric  and  humonome 
your  uncle  alwaya  was :  suspicions ! — no,  impos- 
sible !" 

**  Such  things  have  been,  my  mQther,  nor  are 
they  uncommon :  men  will  hacard  their  souls,  ay, 
and  what  to  some  is- more  precious  still,  their  lives 
too— 4or  the  vile  day  we  call  money.  But  enough 
of  thii  now:  the  law— 4hat  great  arbiter — that 
eater  of  the  oyster,  and  divider  of  its  shells-— the 
law  will  dedde  between  us,  and  if  against  me,  as  I 
suppose  and  fear  the  decision  will  be— why  I 
must  be  a  suitor  to  fortune,  instead  of  her  com- 
mander. Give  me  your  Uearing,  my  dearest  mo- 
ther ;  I  cannot  stay  longer  in  this  house :  to-mor- 
rew  I  leave  you." 

And  my  mother  did  bless  me,  and  I  fell  upon 
her  neck  and  dung  to  it  <<  Ah !"  thought  I,  "  this 
Messing  u  almost  worth  n^  uncle's  fortune." 

f  returned  to  my  room-— there  I  saw  on  the 
table  the  case  of  the  sword  sent  me  by  the  French 
king.  I  had  left  it  with  my  uncle,  on  my  depart* 
ure  to  town,  and  it  had  been  found  among  his 
eflbcts  ana  reclaimed  by  me.  I  took  out  the  sword, 
and  drew  it  from  the  scabbard. 

"  Come,"  said  I,  and  I  kindled  with  a  melan- 
dioly,  yet  a  deep  enthusiasm,  as  I  looked  along 
the  Made,  "come,  my  bri^t  friend,  with  thee, 
through  this  labyrinth  which  we  call  the  work!, 
will  I  carve  my  way !  Fairest  and  speediest  of 
earth's  levdlem,  thou  makest  the  path  from  the 
low  valley  to  the  steep  hill,  and  shapest  the  sol- 
dier's axe  into  the  monardi's  soeptn !  The  laurel, 
and  the  fiuoes,  and  the  curule  car,  and  the  empe- 
fOf's  pnrple--what  are  these  but  thy  playthings, 
altematdy  thy  scorn  and  thy  reward  1  Founder 
of  all  empires,  propagator  of  aU  creeds,  thou  leddest 
the  Gaul  and  the  Goth,  and  the  gods  of  Rome  and 
Greece  crarolStcd  upon  thdr  altars !  Beneath  thee, 
the  fires  of  the  Gheber  waxed  pale,  and  on  thy 
foint  Uie  badge  of  the  camel-dnver  blazed  like  a 


sun  over  the  startled  east !  Etenial  sdats,^ 
unconquerable  despot,  while  the  pamioas  of  am. 
kind  exist  I  Most  solemn  of  bypocritet— ditliif 
blood  with  glory  as  with  a  hafo,  sod  conaecntiDf 
homidde  and  massacre  with  a  hoUow  name,  whick 
the  parched  throat  of  thy  votary,  in  the  batik,  u^ 
the  agony,  ahouteth  out  with  its  but  bccath !  8ts 
of  all  human  destinies !  I  kneel  before  thee,  tU 
invoke  from  thy  bright  astrology  an  omen  md  i 


CHAPTER  IV. 

An  episode — ^The  son  of  the  greatest  man  who  (loe  tdi 
ezct-pted)  ev-  r  mse  to  a  throne,  bat  by  no  sieaiu if  ik 
greatest  man  (save  one)  who  ever  existed 

BxFoiiB  sunrise  the  nest  morning,  I  bad  caa* 
menced  my  return  to  London.    I  had  joevioe^ 
intrusted  to  the  hcum  tenena  of  the  sage  Dessi> 
rais,  the  royal  gift,  and  (singular  conjaDcticG!] 
poor  Ponto,  my  uncle's  dog.     Here  let  me  pus, 
as  I  shall  have  no  other  opportunity  to  oectia 
him,  to  record  the  fate  of  the  canine  bequest  Bt 
accompanied  me  some  years  afrerward  to  Fruxt. 
and  he  died  there  in  extreme  age.    I  shed  tean,s 
I  saw  the  last  relic  of  my  poor  uncle  expire,  lodl 
was  not  omsoled  even  though  he  was  buried  ia 
the  garden  of  the  gallant  Villars,  and  inunortsIiBd 
by  an  epitaph  from  the  pen  of  the  courtly  Ciubii& 
Leaving  my  horse'  to  select  his  own  pace,  Is» 
rendered  myself  to  reflection  upon  the  ttiup 
alteration  that  had  taken  place  in  my  fortanr> 
There  did  not,  in  my  own  mind,  rest  a  doubt  'x. 
that  some  villany  had  been  practised  ^ith  rar^^t 
to  the  will.    My  uncle's  constant  and  uDvtnic{ 
favour  toward  me ;  the  nnequiTocal  exprc<«inos  1> 
himself  from  time  to  time  had  dropped  uidica::^! 
of  his  future  intentions  on  my  behalf;  the  off 
and  natural  manner  in  which  ho  had  Kcmcd  p 
consider,  as  a  thing  of  course,  my  ben*:.irc  :d 
succession  to  his  estates ;   all,  coupled  with  tsr 
frank  and  kindly  character  of  my  uncle, »  &t« 
disposed  to  raise  hopes  which  he  meant  to  &s^ 
point,  might  alone  have  been  suilicicat  to  tnar 
my  suspicions  at  a  devise  so  contrary  to  ail  pit 
experience  of  the  testator.     But  wliea  to  thee 
were  linked  the  bold  temper  and  the  daring  iDa- 
lect  of  my  brother,  joined,  to  hu  personal  fantml  b 
myself;  his  close  intimacy  with  Montreuil  vkn 
I  believed  capable  of  the  darkest  designs;  tb 
sudden  and  evidently  concealed  appearance  of  & 
latter  on  the  day  my  uncle  died ;  the  agitalioQ  ^ 
paleness  of  the  attorney ;  the  enormous  sdnota^ 
accruing  to  Gerald,  and  to  no  one  else,  from  t^ 
terms  of  the  dcviso ;  when  these  were  aU  ^SJ^ 
into  one  focus  of  evidence,  they  appeared  toot^ 
leave  no  doubt  of  the  forgery  of  the  testaiocfltiw 
the  cfime  of  Gerald.    Nor  was  there  aoy  thio^  i^ 
my  brother's  bearing  and  manner  calcuhtAl  t» 
abate  my  su^qncions.    His  agitation  was  resi;  •^ 
surprise  might  have  been  £eigned;  bis  off^r/* 
assistance   in   investigation  was  an  uDiPC«nB{ 
bravado ;  his  conduct  to  myself  testified  bis  ci^ 
tinned  ill  wiU  toward  mo— an  iU  will  which  lUgU 
possibly  haTO  instigated  him  in  the  fraud,  sesnxi; 
less  than  the  whispcra  of  interest  and  cupidity. 

But  while  this  wss  the  natural  and  uakS* 
impression  on  my  mind,  I  couM  not  di«gni«  ,^ 
myself  the  extreme  difficulty  I  should  expeiio^ 
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m  misting  my  brother's  claim.  As  lar  as  my 
litter  want  of  nU  legal  knowledge  trould  aUow  me 
JO  decide,  I  could  peroeiTe  nothing  in  the  will 
tself  which  would  admit  of  a  lawyer's  snceessful 
'avil :  my  reasons  for  suspicion,  so  conclnsiTe  to 
ayoelf,  would  seem  nugatory  to  a  judge.  My 
incle  was  known  a^  a  humorist ;  and  prove  that 
.  man  differs  from  others  in  one  thing,  and  the 
rorld  will  befiere  that  he  differs  from  them  jn  a 
bousand.  His  liiTour  to  me  would  be,  in  the 
opufar  eye,  only  an  eccentricity,  and  the  unlooked 
w  disposition  of  his  will  only  a  caprice.  Posses 
ion,  too,  gave  Gerald  a  proverbial  vantage  ground, 
rhich  my  Whole  life  might  be  wasted  in  contest- 
\g\  and  his  commend  of  an  immense  wealth 
light,  more  than  probably,  exhaast  my  spirit  by 
elay,  and  my  fortune  by  expenses.  Prertous 
rerof^tive  of  law  to  reverse  the  attribute  of  the 
ilmighty !  to  fiH  the  rich  with  good  things,  but 
)  flend  the  j9oor  empty  away !  In  offruptimmd 
ipubUcd  plurinue  Ugn,  Legislation  peqilexed, 
I  lynoDymous  with  crime  unpunished.  A  reflec- 
00,  by-thi>>way,  I  should  never  have  mftde,  if  I 
•d  never  had  a  lawsuit — sufferers  are  ever  re- 
>nnen. 

Revolving,  then,  these  anxious  and'  unpleasfaig 
)oujE[htJ,  inteiruptcd,  at  tiroes,  by  regrets  of  a 
Qrer  cjid  less  selfish  nature  for  the  friend  I  had 
wt,  and  wandering,  at  others,  to  the  brighter 
nticipations  of  rejoining  Isora,  and  drinking  from 
ft  eyes  my  comfort  for  the  past,  and  my  hope  for 
ie  future,  I  continued,  and  concluded  my  day's 
•avel. 

The  next  day,  on  resuming  my  journey,  and  on 
Kling  the  tim<«  approach  that  would  bring  me  to 
K^,  something  like  joy  became  the  most  pre- 
Kient  feeling  on  my  mind.  80  true  it  is,  that 
usfortunefl  Little  affect  us,  so  long  as  we  have  some 
hcrior  object  whitjh,  by  arousir.g  hope,  steals  us 
^^  affliction.  Alas  ?  the  pang  of-  a  moment 
ecomps  intfilerable,  when  we  know  of  nothing 
^'>nd  the  moment  which  K  sofjthes  us  to  anti- 
ipatc.  Happiness  lives  in  the  light  of  the  future : 
-attack  the  present— she  defies  yon !  Darken 
^  fiitnrc,  and  you  destroy  her. 

't  was  a  beautiful  morning:  through  the  va- 
^^  which  rolled  slowly  aw:ay  l>eneath'  his 
earns,  the  sun  broke  gloriously  forth  ;  and  over 
'ood  and  hill,  and  the  low  plains,  which,  covered 
ith  yol  len  com,  stretched  immediately  bcfi>re  me, 
w  Kmile  lay  in  stillness,  but  in  joy.  And  ever 
■om  out  the  brake  and  the  scattered  copse,  which 
f  frequent  intervals  beset  the  road,  the  merry 
irda  sent  a  fitful  and  glad  music  to  mingle  with 
1*  sweets  and  freshneffl  of  the  air. 

*  hat!  arcomplished  the  greater  part  of  my  jour- 
^T'  ^nd  had  entered  into  a  more  wooded  and  gar- 
pn-lihe  description  of  country,  when  F  perceived 
^  old  man,  in  a  kind  of  low  cliaise,  vainlv  en- 


Toted  his  alarm ;  and  ivtoniing  me  many  thanks 
for  my  interferance,  requested  me  to  accompany 
him  to  his  house,  which  he  said  was  two  or  thne 
miles  distant 

Though  I  had  no  desire  to  be  delayed  in  my 
journey  for  the  mere  sake  of  seeing  an  old  gentle- 
man's house,  I  thought  my  new  acquaintance's 
safety  required  me,  at  least,  to  ofler  to  act  as  his 
charioteer  till  we  reached  his  house.  To  my  secret 
vexation  at  that  time,  though  I  afterward  thought 
the  petty'  inconvmienoe  was  amply  repaid  by  a 
oonfersnee  with  a  very  singular  and  ouce  noted 
chaiacter,  the  ofier  was  accepted.  Sttrrendering 
my  owp  steed  to  the  can  of  a  nigged  boy,  who 
promised  to  lead  it  with  equal  judgment  and  zeal» 
I  entered  the  little  car,  and.  keeping  a  firm  hand 
and  constant  eye  on  the  reins,  brought  the  06- 
fniding  quadruped  into  a  very  equable  and  sediSe 


**  Poor  Pob,"  said  the  old  gentiemia,  apostro- 
phiiiag  his  horse;  '*poor  Pob^  like  diy  betten^ 
thou  knowest  the  weak  hand  from  the  strong;  and 
when  thou  akk  not  held  in  by  power,  thou  wilt 
chaft  agakut  love ;  so  that  thou  rencwst  in  my 
mind  the  rememfannoe  of  its  ftvourite  maxim,  yii^ 
*  The  only  pirevcntive  to  rebellion  is  restraint  (* " 

^'Yoor  observalion^  sir,"  aaid  I,  rather  struck 
by  this  address,  **  mak^  very  little  in  &vour  of  the 
mom  generous  ibelings  by  which  we  ought  to  be 
actuated.  It  is  a  base  mind  which  always  requires 
the  bit  and  bridle." 

**  It  is,  sir,"  answered  the  old  gentleman ,  **  I 
aliofw  it ;  but  though  I  have  some  love  tot  human 
nature,  I  have  no  respect  for  it ;  and  while  I  pity 
its  infirroitieo,  I  cannot  but  confess  them.'* 

'*  Methinks,  sir,";replied  I,  ''that  you  h&ve  uttei^ 
ed  in  that  short  speech  more  sound  philocophy  than 
I  have  heanl  for  months.  Thercf  is  wi&doLi  in  not 
thinking  too  loftily  of  htmian  clay,  and  bonevo- 
lence  in  not  judging  it  too  harshly,  and  something, 
too,  of  magnanimity  in  this  moderation ;  for  we 
seldom  contemn  mankind,  till  they  have  hurt  us, 
and  when  they  have  hurt  us,  we  seldom  do  any 
thing  but  detest  them  for  the  injury." 

**  You  speak  shrewdly,  sir,  far  o^e  so  young," 
returned  the  old  man,  looking  hard  at  me ;  **  and 
I  will  be  sworn  you  have  suffered  some  cares;  for 
we  never  bogin  to  think,  till  we  are  a  little  afraid 
to  hope." 

'  I  fi>ghed  as  I  answered, "  There  are  some  men, 
I  fancy,  to  whom  constitution  supplies  the  office 
of  care ;  who,  naturally  melancholy,  become  easily 
addicted  to  reflection,  and  reflection  is  a  soil  which 
soon  repays  us  for  whatever  trouble  we  bestow 
upon  its  culture." 

**  True,  sir !"  said  my  companion — and  there 
was  a  pause.  The  old  gentleman  resumed.  **  We 
aro  not  far  from -my  home  now,  (or  rather  my  tenw 
poT^try  residence,  for  my  proper  and  general  homo 


«avourinrr  to  hold  in  a  little  hut  spirited  horse,  I  is  at  Cheshunt,  in  Hertfordshire,)  and,  as  the  day 
'hich  had  taken  alarm  at  some  object  on  the  mad,  is  scarcely  half  spent,  I  trust  you  will  not  object  (o 
Jd  was  running  away  with  its  driver.  The  oec  j  pa*  take  of  a  hermit's  fere.  Nay,  nay,  no  excuse : 
"  the  ^nileman,  and  the  lightness  of  the  chsij^c,  I  oMuro  jrou  that  I  am  not  a  gossip  in  general  or 
f*'e  me  some  alarm  fot  the  safety  of  th«  drivei :  a  hheral  dispenser  of  invitations ;  and  I  think,  if 
^  ^ing  my  own  horse  to  a  gate,  lest  the  s-»und 
»  IMS  hoofe  might  only  increase  the  speed  and  ifear 
«the  fugitive,  I  ran  with  a  swift  and  noiseless  step 
^»nff  the  other  side  of  the  hedge,  swl  cominfir  out 
*«^  theroad,  just  before  the  ponWs  heail,  l  suc- 
^^^  in  arresting  hhn,  at  rether  a  criticaf  spot 


"J^l^momwiL    The  oMgentlemimvwT  soon  r«co* 
Vol.  1._64  "^  ^ 


dispel 
yon  refuse  me  now,  you  will  hereafter  regret  it.* 

My  curiosity  was  rether  excited  by  this  threat: 
and  reflecting  that  my  horse  required  a  riiort  rest, 
I  subdued  my  impatience  to  return  to  town,  and 
accepted  the  invitation.  We  came  presently  to  a 
house  of  moderate  sise,  and  rether  antique  feshion. 
i  This,  the  M  man  informed  me»  was  his  present 
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abode.  A  leTTant,  afanotl  m  old  m  his 
eune  lo  the  door,  and  giving  hie  erm  to  ray  hoet, 
led  him,  for  he  wm  nther  lame  and  otherwiee  in- 
fiim,  aeroae  a  smaU  hall  into  a  long,  low  apeitmeot. 
I  followed. 

A  miniatare,  over  the  chimney-piece,  of  Oliver 
Cromwell,  fordUy  aneated  my  attention. 

"It  ia  the  only  portrut  I  ever  aaw,"  aaid  I,  *< of 
the  protector,  which  impreaaea  on  me  the  certainty 
of  a  likeneaa ;  that  reaolnte,  gloomy  brow— that 
at^bbora  lip— that  heavy,  yet  notataiid  expreaaion 
—^11  aeem  to  warrant  raaemblance  to  that  aingular 
and  fertonate  man»  to  whom  folly  appeari  to  have 
been  aa  great  an  inatrament  of  sococaa  aa  wiadom, 
and  who  rooa  to  the  anprame  power,  perhapa,  no 
laaa  from  a  pitiable  lanatiri«n  than  an  admirBble 
geniua.  80  tme  ia  it  that  great  men  often  aoar  to 
their  height,  by  qnalitiea  the  leaM  obvioua  to  the 
spectator,  and,  (to  stoop  to  a  low  comparison,)  r^ 
asmbla  that  animal*  in  which  a  common  ligament 
sappliea  the  place  and  poaaeasas  the  property  of 
wings." 

llie  old  man  smiled  very  sligfaiy,  as  I  made 
this  remark.  **  If  this  be  true,"  aaSd  ho,  with  an 
impreanve  tone,  **  though  we  may  wander  less  at 
the  talents  of  the  protector,  we  most  be  more  in- 
dtdgent  to  his  charecter,  nor  condemn  him  for  in- 
sincerity, when  at  heart  he  himself  was  deceived." 
**  It  is  in  that  light,'*  said  I,  "  that  I  have  always 
viewed  his  conduct  And  though  myself,  by  pr^* 
judioe,  a  cavalier  and  a  Tory,  I  own  that  Cromwell 
(hypocrite  as  he  is  esteemed)  appears  to  me  as 
much  to  have  exceeded  his  royal  antagonist  and 
tictim,  in  the  virtue  of  gJDcerity,  as  he  did  in  the 
grandeur  of  bis  genius,  and  the  profound  consist- 
ency of  his  arobttion.** 

^  Sir,"  said  my  host,  with  a  warmth  that  asto- 
nished me,  "you'  seem  to  have  known  thai- man, 
so  justly  do  you  judge  him.  Yes,"  said  he,  after 
a  pause,  **  yes,  perhapa  no  one  ever  so  varnished 
to  his  own  breast  his  designs— no  one  so  covetous 
of  glory  was  ever  so  doped  by  conscience— no  one 
ever  rose  to  such  a  height,  through  so  few  sets  that 
seemed  to  himself  worthy  of  remorse." 

At  this  part  of  oar  convonation,  the  servant 
entering,  announced  dinner.  Wo  adjourned  to 
another  room,  and  partook  of  a  home!'-  yet  not 
uninviting  repast  When  men  are  ple.ibed  with 
each  other,  conversation  icon  gets  beyond  the  or- 
dinary surfoces  of  talk ;  and  an  exchange  of  deeper 
opinions  is  speedily  effected  by  what  old  Bamesf 
quaintly  enough  terms,  "The  Gentleman  Usher 
of  all  Knowledge — Sermocination !" 

It  was  a  pretty,  though  small  room,  where  we 
dined ;  and  I  observed  that  in  this  apartment  as  in 
the  other  into  which  I  had  been  fint  ushered, 
there  were  several  books  scattered  about,  in  that 
oonfosion  and  number,  which  show  that  they  have 
become  to  their  owner  both  the  choicest  luxury 
and  the  least  dispensable  necessary.  So  during 
diimer  time,  we  talked  principally  upon  books,  and 
I  observed  that  those  which  my  host  seemed  to 
hnow  the  best  were  of  the  elegant  and  poetical 
Older  of  philosophers,  who,  more  fsseinating  than 
deep,  preach  up  the  blessings  of  a  solitude  which 
IS  useless,  and  a  content  which,  deprived  of  pes- 
sicm,  excitement,  and  energy,  would,  if  it  could 
•'w  «»t»  only  be  a  dignifi^  name  for  vegetation. 
•*So,"  said  he,  when  the  dinner  being  removed. 
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we  were  left  alone  with  that  snbslitDts  feriD  n- 
dety'^'Wine !  "  so  yea  are  going  to  town:  iniMr 
houn  mora  you  will  be  in  that  great  focus  cfttne, 
folsebood,  hoUow  joy,  and  real  sorrow.  Do  m 
know  that  I  have  become  so  wedded  to  the  cooo- 
tiy,  that  I  cannot  but  conaider  all  those  who  ktn 
it  for  the  turbulent  city,  in  the  suue  light,  bi!f 
wondering,  half  compassionating,  as  that  io  vbkh 
the  ancients  rsgaided  tha  haidy  adventnren  vbo 
left  the  safe  land  and  thalr  happy  boBMt,  Toionii- 
rijy  to  expose  themselves  in  a  fiail  wskI  to  tbt 
dangers  of  an  unoertain  sea.  Here,  when  I  look 
out  on  the  gtaen  ftelds,  and,  the  blue  ikj,  theqnxi 
herds,  basking  in  the  sunshine,  or  acattned  m 
the  unpolluted  plains,  I  cannot  but  excliin  wfifc 
PUny,  'This  la  the  tnw  Muf^wV  this  is  t!i 
souree  from  whence  flow  inspiration  to  the  bub^ 
and  tranquilUty  to  the  heart!  And  in  my  lowsf 
nature— more  confiding  and  constant  th«De«a 
the  love  we  bear  to  womsn— I  cxf  widi  the  tao^ 
and  awett  Tjbnlhia 

" '  Ego  coraposito  secums  accrvo 
Desplclaia  dltes-Hlssplclacviuo  ^-''« '" 


"Theae,"  aaid  I,  "are  the  aentimenti  veil 
(pcriiapa  tlie  most  restless  of  us  the  most  puaa* 
ately)  at  timea  experience.  But  there  is  is  « 
hisarts  some  secret  but  irresistible  principle,  thitia* 
pels  us,  as  a  rolling  circle,  onward,  oowaiti,  in  1^ 
great  orbit  of  our  destiny ;  nor  do  we  find  a  re^i 
until  the  wheels  on  whidi  we  move  are  br  Ao^j 
at  the  tomb." 

"Yet,"  said  my  host,  "the  internal  pnrc?f 
you  speak  of  can  be  arrMted  before  the  grave:  t 
least  stilled  and  impeded.  You  will  smile  ioffl* 
dulously,  perhaps,  (for  I  see  you  do  not  i^ 
who  I  am,)  when  I  tell  you  that  I  might  est 
have  been  a  monarch,  and  Uiat  obscurity  fcs»^ 
to  me  more  enviable  than  empire ;  I  resigned  t^ 
occasion :  the  tide  of  fortune  rolled  onwiid,  d 
left  me  safe,  but  solitary  and  forsaken,  upoo  ^ 
dry  land.  If  you  wonder  at  my  choice,  yoo  «^ 
wonder  still  more  when  I  tell  you  that  I  ^ 
never  repented  it." 

Greatly  surprised,  and  even  startled,  I  hean!E« 
host  make  this  strange  avowal.  "  Forgive  &- 
said  I,  "  but  you  have  powerfully  excited  mj  :> 
terest;  dare  1  inquire  from  whose  experieooet 
am  now  deriving  a  lesson  1" 

*<Not  yet'*  said  my  host,  smiling,  "oottili^ 
conversation  is  over,  and  you  have  bid  tfa«  ei^ 
anchorite  adieu,  in  all  probahyitjr,  folrevrf:  p3 
will  then  know  that  you  have  conversed  vhhi 
man,  perhaps  more  universslly  neglected  ad  (>^ 
temned  than  any  of  his  contemporarieE.   Tes> 
be  continued,  **  yea,  I  reaigned  power  and  I  ^ 
not  praise  for  my  moderation,  but  contemr^  ^ 
my  folly ;  no  human  being  would  believe  ^ ' 
could  have  relinquished  that  treasure  thrsst^* 
disregard  for  its  possession,  which  others  ^^ 
only  have  relinquished  through  an  incapadut> 
retain  it ;   and  that  which,  had  they  seen  H  ^ 
corded  in  an  ancient  history,  men  woold  hi^ 
regarded  as  the  height  of  philosophy,  tbrf  ^ 
spised  when  acted  under  their  eyes,  ss  the  f^' 
tremest  abasement  of  unbedlity.    Tet  I  oontpse 
my  lot  with  that  of  the  great  man  wfaoo  I  «* 
expected  to  equal  in  ambition,  and  to  vbasein^ 
dour  I  might  have  succeeded :  and  am  eootiseK' 
that  m  this  retreat  I  am  more  to  be  enried,!^ 
ha  in  the  pl^nitiide  of  his  pow«r  and  liw  iwf'^ 
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his  reiiown ;  yet  k  not  hftppinew  the  aim  of 
Bdom?  'gnd  if  iny  choioe  is  happier  than  his,  is 
not  wiser  V 

'"Alas,"  tbonght  I,  <«the  wisest  men  seldom 
ive  the  loftieat  genius,  and  perhaps  happiness  is 
inted  rather  to  mediocrity  of  mind  than  to  that 

ciiciunstanees  ;'*  hut  I  did  not  give  so  unooui^ 
HOB  a  reply  to  my  host  an^andible  utterance;  on 
e  oontraryy  **I  do  not  doabt,'*  said  I,  as  I  rose  to 
part,  *'  the  wisdom  of  a  choioe  which  has 
ought  you  self  grataladon.  And  it  has  been 
id  by  a  man  boih  gmt  and  good,  a  man  to 
Ikoee  mind  was  open  the  lore  of  the  closet  and 
e  experienee  of  cooits  that  in  wisdom  or  in 
lly, '  tha  only  difierenee  between  one  man  and 
(Other,  ia  whether  a  man  governs  his  paanons  or 
■  paasiona  him.'  Aecoiding  to  this  rule,  which 
deed  ia  m  elassie  and  a  golden  aphorism,  Alex- 
ider  on  the  throne  of  Peraia'might  have  been 
I  idiot  to  Diogenes  in  his  tnb.    And  now,  sir, 

wishing  yon  frreweil,  let  me  again  crave  your 
dulgenoe  to  my  enriosity." 

"  Not  yett  not  yet,"  answered  my  host;  and  he 
d  me  onoe  more  into  the  other  room.  Whil^ 
ley  were  pneparing  my  hone  we  renewed  our  oon- 
!rsation«  To  the  best  of  my  recollection  we  talked 
wot  Plato ;  but  I  had  now  become  so  impatient 
» rejoin  Isora,  that  I  did  not  aoeord  to  my  worthy 
oat  the  patient  attention  I  had  hitherto  given 
im.  When  I  took  leave  of  him  he  blessed  me, 
id  placed  a  piece  of  paper  in  my  hand ;  "  Do 
ot  open  this,"  said  he,  "  till  you  are  at  least  two 
liles  from  hence,  your  curiosity  will  then  be  sar 
sfied.  If  ever  you  travel  tins  road  again,  or  if 
rer  yon  pass  by  Cheshunt,  pause  and  see  if  the 
Id  philosopher  is  dead.    Adieu !" 

And  so  we  parted. 

You  may  be  sure  that  I  had  not  passed  the  ap- 
ointed  distance  of  two  miles  very  far,  when  I 
pened  the  paper  and  read  the  following  words :-» 

*' Perhaps,  young  stranger,  at  some  future  period 
f  a  life,  which  I  venture  to  foneteil  will  be  ad- 
entorous  and  eventful,  it  may  afford  you  a  matter 
>r  reflection,  perhaps  a  resting-epot  for  a  mora!, 
0  remember  that  you  have  seen,  in  old  age  and 
•bscurity,  the  son  of  him  who  riiook  an  empire, 
ivenged  a  people,  and  obtained  a  throne,  only  to 
le  the  victim  of  his  own  passions  and  the  dupe  of 
lis  own  reason.  I  repeat  now,  the  question  I  be- 
ore  put  to  yon — ^was  the  &te  of  the  great  protect- 
>r,  &irer  than  that  of  the  despised  and  forgotten 

''RicHAmn  Cboxweli." 

**  So,"  thought  I,  **  it  is  indeed  with  the  son  of  the 
preatest  ruler  England,  or  perhaps  in  modem  times, 
Surope  hss  ever  produced,  that  I  have  held  this 
ionversation  upon  content  Yes,  perhaps  your&te 
9  more  to  be  envied  than  that  of  your  illustrious 
'ather ;  but  who  would  envy'  it  more !  Strange 
hat  while  we  pretend  that  happiness  is  the  object 
>f  all  desire,  happiness  is  the  last  thing  which  we 
^vet  Love,  and  wealth,  and  pleasure,  and 
lionour, — these  are  the  roads  which  we  take,  so 
long,  that,  accustomed  to  the  mere  travel,  we  for- 
get that  it  was  first  undertaken,  not  for  the  course, 
but  the  goal ;  and  in  the  common  infalufiion 
which  pervades  all  our  rMS,  we  make  the  toil 
the  meed,  and  in  following  the  means  forsake  the 
end." 
I  never  saw  my  host  agtin ;  vcqr  shortly  •Av* 


wanJ  he  died  :*  and  fote,  which  had  marked  with 
so  strong  a  separation  the  lives  of  the  fother  and 
the  son,  united  in  that  death--«B  its  greatest,  so  its 
only  univeml,  blessing-^the  philosopher  and  the 
recluse  with  the  warrior  and  the  chief! 


CHAPTER  V 

In  which  th«  hero  showi  -decision  on  more  points  than 
one— More  of  laora's  character  is  developed. 

To  use  the  fine  image  in  the  Arcadia,  it  was 
**  when  the  sun,  like  a  noble  heart,  began  to  show 
his  greatest  countenance  in  his  lowest  estate/'  that 
I  arrived  at  Isora's  door.  I  had  written  to  her 
once,  to  announce  my  uncle's  death,  and  the  day 
of  my  return ;  but  I  had  not  mentioned^  in  my 
letter  my  reverse  of  fortunes:  I  reserved  that  com- 
munication till  it  could  be  softened  by  our  meet- 
ing. I  saw  by  the  countenance  of  the  servant 
who  admitted  me,  that  all  was  well ;  so  I  adMi 
no  question — I  flew  up  the  stairs — ^I  broke  into 
Isora's  chamber,  and  in  an  instant  she  was  in  my 
arms.  Ah,  love,  love!  wherefore  art  thou  so 
transitory  a  pilgrim  on  the  earth— an  evening 
cloud  which  hovers  on  our  horizon,  drinking  the 
hues  of  the  sun,  that  groWs  ominously  brighter  as 
it  verges  to  the  shadow  and  the  night,  and  which, 
the  moment  that  sun  is  set,  wanders  on  in  dark- 
ness or  descends  in  tears ! 

''And  now,  my  uird  of  paradise,"  said  I,  as 
we  sat  alone  in  the  apartment  I  had  fitted  up  as 
the  banqueting  room,  and  on  which,  though  small 
in  its  proportions,  I  had  lavished  lUl  the  love  of 
luxury  and  of  show  which  made  one  of  my  most 
prevailing  weaknesses,  *'  and,  now,  how  has  time 
passed  with  you  since  we  parted  1" 

**  Need  you  ask,  Morton  ?  Ah,  have  you  ever 
noted  a  poor  dog  deserted  by  its  master,  or  rather 
qpt  deserted,  for  that,  you  know,  is  not  my  case 
yftt,"  added  Isora,  playfully,  <'but  left  at  home 
while  the  master  went  abroad  1  have  you  noted 
how  restless  the  poor  animal  is — ^how  it  refuses  all 
company  and  all  comfort — how  it  goes  a  hundred 
times  a  day  into  the  room  which  its  master  is  wont 
mostly  to  inhabit — how  it  creeps  into  the  sofiei  or 
the  chair  which  the  same  absent  idler  Was  accus- 
tomed to  press — ^how  it  selects  some  article  of  his 
very  clothing,  and  curls  jealously  around  it,  and 
hides  and  watches  over  it,  as  I  have  hid  and 
watched  over  this  glove,  Morton  1  Have  you 
ever  noted  that  humble  creature  whose  whole  hap- 
piness is  the  smile  of  one  being,  when  the  smile 
was  awayl — ^then,  Morton,  you  can  tell  how  my 
time  has  passed  during  your  absence." 

I  answered  Isora  l^  endearments  and  by  com- 
pliments.   She  turned  away  fi^m  the  latter. 

'*  Never  call  me  those  fine  names,  I  implore 
you,"  she  whispered;  *'call  me  only  by  those 
pretty  pet  words  by  which  I  know  you  will  never 
call  any  one  else.  Bee  and  bird  are  my  names, 
and  mine  only ;  but  beauty  and  angel  are  names 
yon  have  given,  or  may  give,  to  a  hundred  othem ! 
Promise  me,  then,  to  address  me  only  in  our  own 
language." 

'*!  promise,  and  lo,  the  seal  to  the  promise. 
But  tell  me,  Isora,  do  you  not  love  these  rare 
scents  that  make  an  Araby  of  this  uiunellowed 

•  Richard  Cromwell  died  in  m3.-Bs. 
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cfimal    Do  you  not  love  the  profusion  of  Uglit 

which  reflects  so  dazzling  a  lustre  on  that  soft 
cheek  —  and  those  eyes  which  the  ancient  lo- 
mancer*  must  have  dreamt  of  when  he  wrote  so 
prettily  of  '  eyes  that  seemed  a  temple  where  love 
and  beauty  were  married  V  Does  not  yon  fruit 
take  a  more  tempting  hoe,  bedded  as  it  is  in  those 
golden  leaves!  Does  not  sleep  seem  to  hover 
with  a  downier  mis\g  over  those  solas  on  which 
the  limbs  of  a  princess  have  been  laid  1  In  a  word, 
is  there  not  in  luxuxy  .and  in  pomp  a  spell  which 
no  gentler  or  wiser  nund  would  disdain  1" 

"  It  may  be  so !"  said  Isora,  sighing ;  "  but  the 
splendour  which  sumiunds  us  dUlls  and  almost 
terrifies  me.  I  think  every  proof  of  your  wealth 
and  rank  puts  me  &rther  from  you ;  then,  too,  I 
have  some  remembranoe  of  the  green  sod,  and  the 
silver  rill,  and  the  trees  upon  which  the  young 
winds  sing  and  play ;  and  I  own  that  it  is  with 
the  country  and  not  the  town  that  all  my  ideas  of 
Inzuiy  are  wed." 

**  But  the  numerous  attendants,  the  long  row  of 
liveried  hirelings,  through  which  yon  may  pass,  as 
through  a  lane,  ^e  caparisoned  steeds,  the  stately 
equipage,  the  jewelled  tiers,  the  costly  robe  which 
matrons  imitate  and  envy,  the  music  which  lulls 
you  to  sleep,  the  lighted  show,  the  gorgeous  sta^^e ; 
all  these,  the  attributes  or  gifts  of  wealth,  all  thbse 
that  you  have  the  right  to  hope  yon  will  one  day 
or  other  command,  you  will  own  are  what  you 
could  very  reluctantly  forego  V* 

"  Do  you  think  so,  Morton  ?  Ah,  I  vrish  you 
were  of  my  humble  temper :  the  more  wo  lunit 
and  concentrate  happiness,  the  more  certain,  I 
think,  we  are  of  securing  it :  tht^  who  widen  the 
circle,  encroach  upon  the  iMundarics  of  danger; 
and  they  who  freight  their  wealth  Ui^on  a  hundred 
vessels  are  more  liable,  Morton,  are  they  uot,  to  the 
peril  of  the  winds  and  waves,  than  they  who  ven- 
ture it  only  upon  oneV 

**  Admirably  reasoned,  my  little  sophi^ ;  but  if 
the  one  ship  sink  ?" 


r>» 


Ibrtnne  in  debt.  Howttvsr,  I  haa  hones  31^ 
equipages,  jewels  and  plale,  and  I  did  not  ksg 
wrestle  with  my  pride  before  I  obtained  the  virtvy, 
and  eent  all  my  valuables  to  the  hammer.  Tbr? 
sold  pretty  well,  all  things  oonaidaed,  kf  I  hsdt 
certain  reputation  in  the  world  for  taste  and  sni- 
fioenoe ;  and  when  I  had  received  the  pradoct  aid 
paid  my  debts,  I  found  that  the  whok  bslaon  a 
my  fovour,  indnding,  of  eoane,  my  uncle's  kpcr. 
vm  16,0OOiL 

It  was  no  bad  younger  brother's  portioa.p» 
haps^  but  I  was  in  no  homour  to  be  made  a  701097 
brother  vrithont  a  stmggla  80  I  went  to  the )» 
yers;  they  looked  at  thewiii,  considtied  the  am, 
and  todk  their  foes.  Then  the  liQiMslBst  of  tbea 
with,  the  coolast  air  in  the  world,  told  fliet»c» 
tent  myaelf  with  my  kgacy,  for  the  csnse  wi 
hopeleaa;  tba  will  was  eulBoient  to  ezdndiin 
alder  aoM.  I  need  not  add  tfant  Ileft  this  Im^ 
with  a  veiy  eontenpliUe  opinkm  «f  his  aim- 
standing.  I  want  to  anoCber^ — ba  told  me  tb 
same  thing,  only  in  a  dificeont  mannsr,  md  I 
thought  him  aa  great  a  fool  aa  his  follow  |it«& 
tioner.  At  last  I  chanoed  npon  a  little  briik  g» 
tleman,  with  a  quidc  eye  and  a  ahaip  veiet,  ^ 
won  «  wng  that  eanied  eaBvietion  in  evciy  eo): 
had  an  independent,  upright  nnan,  and  nek  1 
logical,  emphatic  wsy  oC  eHpaeasing  himself  thai 
was  quite  charmed  with  liim.  Tliis  gentlran 
scarce  heaid  me  out,  before  he  aasored  me  tbetl 
had  a^linioua  case  of  it,  dial  he  liked  makiD! 
quick  work,  and  proceeding  with  vigour,  Um  1» 
hated  roguce,  and  delay,  which  was  the  sign  «ft 
rogue,  but  not  the  neoeasary  sign  of  kw,  tbal 
was  tihe  most  foftnnate  man  imaginable  in  oooisi 
to  him,  and,  in  short,  that  I  had  nothing  to  r^s 
but  to  commence  proceedinga,  and  leave  til  t^ 
rest  to  him.  I  was  very  soon  talked  into  tbi»  y 
posa>,  and  ^trj  soon  embarked  in  the  luxonoa 
ocean  of  litigation. 

Having  settled  this  business  so  eatisfsctmiVl 
wrnv  to  Tfodve  the  condolence  and  synpsthy  cf 


<<  Why,  I  would  embark  myself  in  it  as  well  ss   .^t^  Jobi.    Notwithstanding  the  aiduons  ocrori- 


my  wealth,  and  should'  sink  with  it*' 

"  Well,  well,  Isora,  your  philosophy  will,  per- 
8oon  be  put  to  the  test.  I  will  talk  to  you 
to-morrow  of  business." 

*♦  And  why  not  to-night  V* 

"  To-night,  when  I  have  just  returned !  No, 
to-night  I  will  only  talk  to  you  of  love !" 

As  msy  be  supposed,  Isoro  was  readily  recon- 
ciled to  my  change  of  circumstances,  and  indeed 
that  sum  which  seemed  poverty  to  mc  appeared 
positive  wealth  to  her.  But  perhaps  few  men  are, 
by  nature  and  inclination,  more  luxurious  and 
costly  than  myself;  always  accustomed  to  a  pro- 
fuse expenditure  at  my  uncle*s,  I  fell  insensibly, 
and  am  amore  on  my  d^but  in  London,  into  all 
the  extravagancies  of  the  age.  Sir  William, 
pleased,  rather  than  discontented  with  my  habits, 
especially  as  they  were  attended  by  some  /cZo/, 
pressed  upon  roe  proofo  of  his  generosity,  which, 
sirice  I  knew  his  wealth,  and  considered  myself  his 
heir,  I  did  not  scruple  to  accept;  and,  at  the  time 


U'lHi,  tcth  of  pleasure  sad  of  power,  in  wbics  ht 
was  eonstantly  engaged,  he  had  found  time  to  oi 
upon  me  very  oflen,tHid  to  ezpreas  by  leuer  pa^ 
disappointment  that  I  had  neither  rsreivcd  Mr 
returned  his  \  >ita.  Touched  by  the  phenonrcx. 
of  so  much  kindness  in  a  stateaman,  I  psiti  b:'"> 
in  return,  the  only  oompKment  in  my  poivrr.  ta 
I  asked  his  advice  with  a  view  of  taking  it, 

^  Politics — politics,  my  desr  oonnU"  esid  br.  ie 
answer  to  that  request — **  nothing  like  it;  I  «^ 
get  you  a  seat  in  the  House  by  next  wwk,— ^''* 
are  just  of  age,  I  think.  Heavens !  a  man  li^^ 
you,  who  haa  learning  enough  for  a  Genntn  vt^ 
fessor — aasurance  that  would  almost  sbssh  a  Mi'>^ 
sian — a  very  pretty  choice  of  words,  and  s  pf**» 
way  of  consummating  a  jest— why,  with  yo"  ^ 
my  side,  my  dear  count  I  will  aoon — ** 

•*  8t  John,*'  said  I.  mterrupting  him,  "700  fiv 
get  I  am  a  Catholic !" 

**  Ah,   I  did  forget  that"   replied   St  i(^ 
slowly.    "  Heaven  help  roe,  e^unt  hot  I  sm  *^ 


of  my  return  to  I^ondon  aflcr  his  death,  I  had  not '  vour  anoaatora  were  not  converted ;  It  wi*  1 P"! 


only  spent  to  the  full  the  princely  allowance  f  In  J 
received  from  him,  but  was  above  half  my  w  iiole 

^  •  Sir  Philip  Sydn«y,  who,  If  we  roay  Judge  bt  •he  mun. 
bar  of  4Q0tadnna  fmm  hie  works  acauered  In  il.is  IwHtk, 
SMiiis  10  have  basn  an  especial  favourite  ^nhh  (>ium 


ihry  should  bequeath  yon  their  rpligton  «itM 
the  fstale  to  support  it  for  papaqr  bs*  becoi"^* 
terrible  lax  to  its  followers.**  ^ 

^\  wonder,"  said  I,  «<  whether  the  fti«li  ^ 
ever  be  ffuwrned  by  Christians,  not  carilkn;  ^ 
foikmeis  ol'  oor  fiavioor,  not  by  co^poslffi  «  • 
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tlw  deril ;  hy  men  who  obey  the  fbnner,  and  '  Ioto 
one  another/  not  by  men  who  walk  about  with  the 
latter,  (that  roaring  lion,)  *Beeking  whom  they 
ZDay  devonr.'  Intolerance  makes  na  acquainted 
with  strange  nonsense,  and  folly  is  never  so  ludi- 
crous aa  when  associated  with  something  sacred — 
it  is  then  like  Punch  and  his  Wife  in  Powell's 
pappet4how,  dancing  in  the  ar/c,  Pwr  extmpki 
to  tell  those  who  differ  from  us  that  they  are  m  a 
delusion,  and  yet  to  persecute  them  for  that  dclo- 
Ekm,  is  to  equal  the  wisdom  of  our  forefathers, 
who,  we  are  told,  in  the  Dnmonologie  of  the  Scot- 
tish Solomon,  *  burnt  a  whole  monasterie  of  nunnes 
for  being  misled,  not  by  men,  bat dreamen*  " 

And,  being  somewhat  moved,  I  ran  on  for  a  long 
dme  in  a  veiy  eloquent  strain,  upon  the  disadwin- 
tagea  of  intolerance;  which,  I  would  have  it,  was 
at  policy  as  familiar  to  Protestantism  now  as  it  had 
been  to  Popery  in  the  dark  ages:  quite  fi>rgetting 
that  it  is  not  the  vice  of  a  peculiar  sect,  but  of  a 
ruling  party. 

St.  John,  who  thoofl^  or  ailected  to  think  very 
difisrently  from  me  on  Uiese  subjects,  shook  his 
bead  gently,  but,  with  hia  usual  good  breeding, 
deemed  it  rather  too  sore  a  subject  for  discussion. 

"  I  will  tell  yon  a  discovery  I  have  made,''  said  I. 

"Andwhatisitr 

.  **  Listen :  that  man  ia  wisest,  who  is  happiest^- 
Smnted.  What  does  happiness  consist  in  1  Power, 
vrealth,  popularity*  and,  above  all,  content  I  W^ll 
then^  no  man  ever  obtains  so^muok  power,  so 
much  money*  so  much  popularity,  and,  above  all, 
mch  thorough  aelf-content  as  a  fool ;  a  fool,  there- 
lore,  (this  is  no  paradox,)*  is  th^  wisest  of  men. 
Pools  govern  the  world  in  purple— the  wise  laugh 
ti  them— ^ut  they  lao^  in  rags.  Fools  thrive  at 
court-^fools  thrive  in  state  chamben— fools  thrive 
in  boudoirs^— fools  thrive  in  rich  men's  legacies. 
Who  is  so  beloved  as  a  fool  I  Every  man  seeks 
Urn,  laug^  at  him,  and  hugs  him.  Who  is  so 
aecure  in  his  own  opinion^^o  higli  ixr  compla- 
eency — as  a  fool?  sua  veritUe  tnoMt.  Harkye« 
8t  John,  let  us  turn  fools— they  are  dio  only 
potentates  the  only  philosophera  of  earth.  O, 
motley,  *  motley's  your  only  wear !'  " 

'^Ha!  ha!"  laughed  8t  John;  and  rising,  he 
bsisted  upon  carrying  me  with  him  to  the  rehearsal 
of  a  new  play,  in  order,  as  he  said,  to  dispel  my 
spleen,  and  prepare  me  for  ripe  deciaon  upon  the 
plans  to  be  adapted  for  bettering  my  fortune. 

But,  in  good  truth,  nothing  calcnkted  to  advance 
so  comfortable  and  praiseworthy  an  end  seemed  to 
present  itseiC    My  religion  was  an  ^eotual  bar 
to  any  hope  of  rising  in  the  state.    Europe  now 
began  to  wear  an  aspect  that  promised  universal 
peace,  and  the  sword  which  I  had  so  poetically 
apostrophised  was  not  likely  to  be  drawn  upon  any 
more  glorious  engagement  than  a  bmwl  vrith  the 
Mohawks,  any  incautious  noses  appertaining  to 
which  fraternity  I  was  folly  resolved  to  slit  when- 
ever they  came  conveniently  in  n^  way.    To  add 
to  the  unpromising  state  of  my  worldly  circum- 
Btancep,  my  uncle*s  death  had  removed  the  only 
legitimate  barrier  to  the  acknowlede^ment  of  my 
marriage  with  Isora,  and  it  became  duo  to  her  to 
proclaim  and  publish  that  event.    Now.  if  there  be 
any  time  in  the  world,  when  a. man's  friends  look 
upon  him  most  coldly,  when  they  speak  of  his 
capacities  of  rising  the  most  despondingly,  when 
diey  are  most  inclined,  in  short,  to  set  liim  down 
u  a  silly  sort  of  folfow,  whom  it  ii  no  use  incon- 


veniencing one*0-self  to  assist,  it  is  at  that  moment 
when  he  has  made  what  the  said  friends  are  pleased 
to  term  an  imprudent  marriage !  It  was,  there- 
fore, no  remarkable  instance  of  good  lock,  that  the 
express  time  for  announcing  that  I  had  contracted 
that  species  of  marriage^  was  the  express  time  for 
my  wanting  the  assistance  of  those  kind-hearted 
friends.  Then  too,  by  the  pleasing  eympatbies  in 
worldly  opinion,  the  neglect  of  one's  friends  is  al- 
ways so  damnably  neighboured  by  the  exultation 
of  one's  foes.  Never  was  there  a  man  who,  with- 
out being  very  handsome,  very  rude,  or  very  much 
in  public  life,  had  made  unto  himself  more  enemies 
than  it  had  been  my  lot  to  make.  How  the  ras- 
cals would  an  stleer  and  coin  dull  jests  when  they 
saw  me  so  down  in  the  world !  The  very  old 
maida,  who,  so  long  as  they  thought  me  single, 
would  have  declared  that  the  will  was  a  fnmd, 
would,  directly  they  heard  I  was  married,  ask  if 
Gerald  was  handsome,  and  assert,  with  a  wise  look, 
that  my  uncle  knew  vrell  what  he  was  about 
Then  the  joy  of  the  Lady  Haaselton,  and  Uie 
cnried  lip  oif  the  haughty  Tarleton !  It  is  a  veiy 
odd  circumstance,  but  it  is  very  true,  that  the 
people  we  most  despise  have  the  most  influence 
over  our  actions :  a  man  never  ruins  himself  by 
giving:  dinners  to  hia  father,  or  turning  hb  house 
into  a  palace  in  order  to  foast  hb  bosom  friend  :— 
on  the  contrary,  'tis  the  poor  devil  6f  a  friend  who 
farea  the  worst,  and  starves  on  the  fomily  joint, 
while  mine  host  beggars  himself  to  banquet  **  that 
disagreeable  Mr.  A.,  who  is  such  an  insufieiable 
ass,"  and  mine  hostess  senda  her  husband  to  the 
Fleet,  by  vieing  with  "  that  odious  Mrs.  B^  who 
was  always  her  aversion." 

Just  in  the  same  manner,  no  thought  distuttieJ 
me  in  the  step  I  was  about  to  take,  half  ao  sorely 
as  the  recollection  of  Lady  Haaselton  the  coquet, 
and  Mr.  Tarleton  the  gambler.  However,  I  have 
said  somewhere  or  other  that  nothing  aelfbh  dn  a 
small  scale  polluted  my  love  for  Isora— nor  did 
there.  I  had  resolved  to  render  her  speedy  and 
full  justice ;  and  if  I  sometimes  iteurred  to  the 
disadvantages  to  myself,  I  always  had  pleasure  in 
thinking  that  they  were  aacrtfiee$  to  her.  But  to 
my  great  surprise,  when  I  first  announced  to  Isora 
my  intention  of  revealing  our  marriage,  I  perceived 
in  her  countenance,  always  such  a  traitor  to  her 
emotiona,  a  very  different  expression  from  that 
which  I  had  anticipated.  A  deidly  paleness  spread 
over  her  whole  faos,  and  a  shudder  seemed  to  creep 
threagh  her  frame.  She  attempted,  however,  to 
smile  away  the  alarm  she  had  created  in  me ;  nor 
was  I  able  to  penetrate  the  cause  of  an  emotion  so 
unlooked  for.  But  I  continued  to  speak  of  the 
public  announcement  of  our  union  as  of  a  thing 
decided ;  ond  at  length  she  listened  to  roe  while  I 
arranged  the  method  of  making  it,  afid  sympa- 
thized in  the  future  projects  I  chalked  out  for  us 
to  adopt  Still,  however,  when  I  proposed  a  defi- 
nite time  for  the  re-celebration  of  our  nuptials,  she- 
ever  drew  back,  and  hinted  tho  vrish  for  a  longer 
delay. 

**Not  so  soon,  dear  Morton,"  she  would  say 
tearfully,  **  not  so  soon ;  we  are  happy  now,  and 
perhaps  when  you  are  with  me  always,  you  will 
not  love  me  so  well !" 

I  reasoned  against  this  notion,  and  diis  reluc- 
tance, but  in  vain ;  and  day  paned  on  day,  and 
even  week  on  week,  and  our  marriage  vras  atOI 
undeclared.    I  now  lived,  however,  ahnost  wholly 
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ifith  Iior«,  for  bttiy  tongoM  cooM  no  lonfer  earrj 
iny  secret  to  my  uncle;  and  indeed,  since  I  had 
lost  the  Cbrtune  which  I  was  expected  to  inherit,  it 
is  astonishing  how  little  pe<^  trouhled  their  heads 
abottt  my  niovenM*nCs  or  mysell  I  lived  then 
almost  wholly  wiih  Isora — and  did  familiarity 
abate  my  love  1  Strange  to  aay,  it  did  not  abate 
even  the  romance  of  it  The  reader  may  possibly 
remember  a  conversation  with  St.  John  recorded 
in  the  second  book  of  this  history.  **  The  dead- 
liest foe  to  love/*  said  he,  (he  who  bad  known  all 
lover-that  of  the  senses,  and  that  also  of  the  soul) 
**  is  not  change,  nor  misfortune,  nor  jealousy,  nor 
wrath,  nor  any  thing  that  flows  from  passion,  or 
emanates  from  fortune.    The  deadliest  foe  to  it  is 

CVflTOX  !" 

Was  St.  John  right  t — I  believe  that  in  most 
iostaiicea  be  was ;  and  perhaps  the  custom  was  not 
eontinued  in  my  case  long  enough  for  ma  to  re- 
lute  the  maxABL  But »»  yet,  the  very  gloss  upon 
the  god*s  win;;0  was  fresh  as  on  the  first  day  when 
I  hod  acknowbidged  his  power.  Still  was  Isora  to 
mo  the  light  and  the  musio  of  existence !-— still 
did  my  heart  thrill  and  leap  within  me,  when  her 
silver  aiul  fond  voice  made  the  air  a  blessing. 
Still  would  I  hang  Cfftt  her,  when  her  beautiful 
featuras  lay  hosh^  in  sleep,  and  watch  the  ^raiy- 
ing  hues  ^  her  cheek ;  and  foncy,  while  she  slept, 
that  in  each  low,  sweet  breath  that  my  lipa  drew 
from  hen,  was  a  whimper  of  tenderness  and  endear- 
ment !  Siili  when  I  was  absent  Irom  her,  my  soal 
•seined  to  mourn  a  separation  from  its  better  and 
dearer  part,  and  the  >>yous  senses  of  eXisCnco 
aaddenni  and  iihnink  into  a  single  want !  Still 
was  her  presence  to  my  heart  as  a  breathing  at- 
monphore  of  poesy  which  circled  and, tinted  all 
human  things ;  sUll  was  my  Iieing  filled  with  that 
delicious  and  vague  nid«nrholy  which  the  very 
excess  of  rspture  alone  prodnccs  ^the  knowledge 
we  dare  not  breathe  to  ourselves  liiat  the  treasure 
in  which  our  heart  U  stored  is  cot  above  Ae  casu- 
alties of  fate.  The  sigh  that  mingles  with  the 
kiss,  the  tear  that  glistens  in  the  iuposeioned  and 
yearning  gaae,  the  deep  tide  in  our  tptrit,  over 
which  the  moon  and  the  stars  have  pou-er;  the 
chain  of  harmony  within  the  thought,  Hhirh  hss 
a  mysterious  link  with  all  that  is  fair,  end  ptire, 
and  blight  in  nature,  knitting  as  it  were  loveliness 
with  love ! — all  this,  all  that  I  cannot  expreao  all 
that  to  the  young  for  whom  the  real  world  has  had 
few  spells,  and  the  world  of  vision  has  been  a  home, 
who  love  at  last  and  for  the  first  time,  all  that  to 
them  are  known,  were  still  mine* 

In  truth,  Isora  was  one  well  calculated  to  sus- 
tain and  to  rivet  romance.  The  cast  of  her  beauty 
was  so  dreamlike,  and  yet  so  varying— her  temper 
was  so  tittle  mingled  with  the  common  character- 
istics of  woman ;  it  had  so  littlo  of^caprice,  so 
little  of  vanity,  so  utter  an  absence  of  all  jealous 
and  all  angry  feeling;  it  was  so  made  up  of  ten- 
derness snd  devotion,  and  yet  so  imaginative  and 
fairy  like  in  its  fondness,  that  it  was  difficult  to 
bear  only  the  sentiments  of  esrtb,  for  one  who  bed 
so  little  of  earth's  clay,  She  was  more  like  the 
women  whom  one  imagines  are  the  creations  of 
poetry,  snd  yet  of  whom  no  poetry,  save  that  of 
6hakspeare*s,  reminds  us ;  and  to  this  day,  when 
I  go  into  the  world,  I  never  see  aught  of  our  own 
k^d  which  recalls  her,  or  even  one  of  her  featurea, 
to  my  memory.    But  when  I  am  alone  with  nature. 


jnelliiaka  a  aweet  sound,  or  a  new-born  flowei',has       And  when  Isoim  tamed,  and  saw  that  the  t^ 


^mething  of  fomiliar  power  over  those  iland  and 
deep  impressions  which  do  make  her  image,  ud  it 
brings  her  more  vividly  before  my  ejcs,  than  07 
shape  or  fooe  of  her  own  sex,  however  beaotifQl  ii 
may  be. 

There  was  also  another  trait  in  her  cbarMter, 
which,  though  arising  in  her  weakneia,  not  kr 
virtuea,  yet  perpetuated  the  more  dreamlike  tad 
imaginary  qualities  of  our  passion :  thii  wh  i 
melancholy  superstition,  developing  itself  in  fm* 
bodings  and  omens  which  interested,  becanae  they 
were  steeped  at  once  in  the  poetry  and  in  thedcqt 
sincerity  of  her  nature.  She  was  impieand  with 
a  strong  and  uneontrollaUe  fSseling,  that  her  faie  «■ 
predestined  to  a  dark  course  and  an  early  cod  ;flid 
she  drew  from  all  thing*  around  her,  somrthing  t» 
feed  the  pensive  charactrr  of  her  thougfatu  TV 
stiUness  of  noon— the  holy  and  eloquent  repm  if 
twilight,  ita  rosy  sky,  and  its  soft  air,  its  ahad«vi 
and  its  dews,  had  equally  fbr  her  heart  a  abif{ier 
and  a  spell.  The  wsn  stars,  where,  from  the  eUia 
time,  man  has  shaped  out  achart  of  the  un&fOTe' 
able  future;  the  mysterious  moon,  to  which  tb 
great  ocean  ministers  from  its  untrodden  dtno*; 
the  winds,  which  tmverse  the  vast  air,  ptlpim 
from  an  eternal  home  to  an  unpenetrated  bouniei 
the  inimitable  heavens,  where  none  ever  gazoi  vil^ 
out  a  vague  craving  lor  something  that  the  etA 
cannot  give,  and  a  vague  sense  of  a  fooiwr  ei> 
istenoe,  in  which  that  something  was  enjoyed ;  the 
holy  night-  that  solemn  and  cuding  sleep,  vbki 
seems  in  its  repose  to  image  our  dntb,  and uiA 
living  worlds  to  shadow  forth  tho  immortal  km^ 
which  only  through  that  death  we  can  survey  ;-«3 
had,  for  the  deep  heart  of  Isora,  a  langua^  *i 
omen  and  of  ddom.  Often  would  we  wander  akcA 
and  for  hours  together,  by  the  quiet  and  *i)^ 
woods  and  streama  that  surrounded  her  letmt 
and  which  we  both  loved  so  well :  and  often,  vbo 
tho  night  closed  over  us,  with  my  arm  around  \^» 
snd  our  lips  so  near,  that  our  atmosphere  vis 
our  mutual  broath,  would  she  utter,  in  that  s<xt 
which  **  made  the  soul  plant  itself  in  the  ean,"" 
the  predictions  which  had  nursed  themselves  tt  ^ 
heart. 

I  remember  one  evening,  In  especial !  the  rid 
twilight  had  gathered  over  us,  snd  we  att  by  • 
slender  and  soft  rivulet,  overshadovred  I7  toot 
stunted  yet  sged  trees.  We  had  both,  before  ^ 
spoke,  been  silent  for  several  minutes ;  and  (^ 
when,  at  rare  intervals,  the  birds  sent  from  tb 
copse  that  backed  us  a  aolitaiy  and  veaper  notrca 
music  was  the  stillness  around  us  broken,  ^f^ 
us,  on  the  opposite  bank  of  the  stream,  la;  a  vsD^ 
in  which  sbsdoW  and  wood  concenled  all  tnrr  a 
man's  dwellings,  save  at  one  far  spot,  «hrie  t» 
a  single  hut  rose  a  curling  and  thin  vspoor,—'<>' 
a  spirit  released  fiom  earth,  and  losing  gradotlir  is 
earthier  particles,  as  it  blends  itself  with  the  1<^ 
stmosphere  of  heaven. 

It  was  then  that  Isora,  cHnguig  closer  to  v** 
whispered  her  forebodings  of  death.  "  Vou  *^ 
remember,"  said  she,  smiling  fsintly,  'J<«  ^ 
remember  me,  in  the  lofty  and  bright  career  vbia 
yet  awaits  you ;  and  I  scarcely  knew  whether  I 
would  not  sooner  h^Te  that  tnttmamr-'tnt  tf  ' 


have  that  memory* 


vvill  be  from  all  recollection   of  my  iailinf'  •^ 
foults,  and  all  that  I  have  coat  you,  than  incar  w 


chance 
love. 


of  your  future  coUncss  or  decease 
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itood  in  zDj  cjeiy  4m  kioed  them  away,  and  nud, 
ifter  a  pauae, 

**  It  matters  not,  my  own  guardian  angei,  what 
iecomea  of  me  :  and  now  that  I  am  near  you,  it 
is  wicked  to  let  my  folly  cost  ypu  a  single  pang. 
But  why  ahould  yoa  griere  at  my  forebodings  1 
Ihero  is  nothing  painful  or  harsh  in  them  to  me, 
ind  I  interpret  them  thus :  '  If  my  life  passes  away 
Ewfore  the  common  date,  perhaps  it  will  be  a 
ncrifice  to  yours.  And  it  will,  Morton — ^it  wiU. 
rhe  love  I  bear  to  you  I  can  but  feebly  expres? 
low ;  all  of  U3  wish  to  prove  our  feelings,  and  1 
would  give  one  proof  of  mine  for  you.  It  CM^riB 
to  me  that  I  was  made  only  for  one  purpoi«o — u> 
love  you;  and  I  would  fain-  hope,  that  my  dtnih 
[nay  be  some  sort  of  sacrifice  to  you-— M>roe  token  of 
the  ruling  passion  and  the  whole  object  of  my  lifr/' 

As  Isora  said  this,  the  light  of.  the  S4(X>d,  which 
tiad  just  risen,  shone  full  upon  her  chrek^  flu^ncd 
IS  it  was  with  a  deeper  tint  than  it  UMuliy  woru ; 
ind  in  her  eye— her  featDreo  her  fon>head — the 
lofty  nature  of  her  love  seemed  to  have  clamped 
the  divine  expression  of  itself. 

Have  I  lingered  too  long  on  these  passages  of 
life  1 — they  draw  near  to  a  close — and  a  more  ad- 
venturous and  stirring  period  of  manhood  will  suc- 
ceed. Ah,  little  could  they,  who  in  after  years 
beheld  in  me  but  the  caxeless  yet  stem  soldier — the 
wily  and  callous  diplomatist — the  companion  alter- 
nately so  light  and  so  moodily  reserved*— little 
could  they  tell  how  soft,  and  weak,  and  doting 
my  heart  was  once ! 


CHAPTER  VL 

An  unexpected  meeting— Conjecture  and  anticipation. 

Thb  day  for  the  public  solemnisation  of  our 
marriage  was  at  length  appointed.    In  fact,  the 
plan  for  the  future  that  appeared  to  me  most  pro- 
mising, WjBS  to  profier  my  services  to  some  foieign 
court,  and  that  of  Bnssia  hekl  out  to  me  the  greatr 
est  temptation.    I  was  therefore  anxioiis,  as  soon 
as  poe«ihle,  to  have  ^n  affiur  of  such  importance 
o?er,  and  I  purposed  leaving  tlie  cotintry  within  a 
week  afterward.    My  little  lawyer  assured  me  that 
my  suit  wooki  go  on  quite  as  well  in  my  absence, 
and  whenever  my  presence  was  necessaiy,  he  would 
be  sure  to  inform  me  of  it    I  did  not  doubt  him 
in  the  least— ^it  is  a  charming  thing  to  have  confi- 
dence in  one's  man  of  business. 

Of  Montreuil  I  now  saw  nothing ;  but  I  accident* 
ally  heard  that  he  was  on  a  visit  to  Gerald,  and 
that  the  latter  had  already  made  the  old  walls  ring 
with  premature  hospitality.  As  for  Aubrey,  I  was 
in  perfect  ignorance  of  his  movements :  and  the  un- 
satisfactory shortness  of  his  last  letter,  and  the  wild 
expressions  so  breathing  of  fiinaticism  in  the  post- 
script, had  given  roe  frequent  sensations  of  anxiety 
and  alarm  on  bis  socount  I  longed  above  all  ts 
see  him, — to  talk  with  him  over  old  times  and  our 
future  plans,  and  to  leam  whether  no  new  bias 
could  be  given  to  a  temperament  which  seemed  to 
jssn  so  strongly  toward  a  self-punishing  super- 
stitiun.  It  was  about  a  week  before  the  day  fixed 
for  my  public  nuptials,  that  I  received  at  last  from 
him  the  following  letter : 

''Mr  SXAEBST  BaOTHBR, 

*I  HATS  been  long  absent  from  home    absent  on 
•fEun  on  which  we  will  talk  hereafter.    I  have  not 


forgotten  you,  though  I  have  been  silentt  and  the 
news  of  my  poor  uncle*s  death  has  shocked  ma 
greatly.  On  my  arrival  here  I  leamt  yuur  dis- 
appointment and  your  recourse  to  law.  I  am  not 
so  much  surprised,  though  I  am  as  much  grieved 
as  yourself^  for  I  will  tell  you  now  what  seemed 
to  me  unimportant  before.  On  receiving  your 
letter,  requesting  consent  to  your  designed  mar- 
riage, my  uncle  seemed  greatly  displeased  as  well 
as  vexed,  and  afterward  he  heard  much  that  dis- 
pleased him  more ;  from  what  quarter  came  his 
news  I  know  not,  and  he  only  spoke  of  it  in  innu- 
fndn€  and  ai^y  insinuations.  As  far  as  I  was 
nMe,  I  endeavouird  to  leam  his  meaning,  but 
cnuld  not,  and  tc  mv  praises  of  you  I  thought 
latterly  ho  seemt^i  to  ferid  but  a  cold  ear;  he  told 
me  at  last,^wheu  I  was  about  to  leave  him,  that 
you  had  acted  ungratefully  to  him,  and  that  he 
should  alter  his  wilL  I  scarcely  thought  of  this 
fpou;h  at  the  time,  or  rather  I  considered  it  as  the 
threat  of  a  momentary  anger.  Possibly,  however, 
it  was  the  prelude  to  that  disposition  of  property 
which  has  so  wounded  you, — ^I  observe  too  thai  the 
wni  bears  date  about  that  period.  I  mention  this 
fiict  to  you — ^you  can  draw  from  it  what  inference 
you  will ;  but  I  do  solemnly  believe  that  Gerald  is 
innocent  of  any  fraud  toward  you. 

«I  am  all  anxiety  to  hear  whether  your  love 
continues.  I  beseech  you  to  write  to  me  instantly, 
and  inform  me  on  that  head  as  on  all  others.  We 
shall  meet  soon. 

"  Your  ever  a^ctionatc  brother, 

*' AuBBsr  Deybbeux." 

There  was  something  in  this  letter  that  vexed 
and  displeased  me :  I  thought  it  breathed  a  tone 
of  unkindness  and  indifierence,  which  my  present 
circumstances  rendered  peculiarly  inexcusable.  8o 
far,  therefore,  from  answering  it  immediately,  I  re- 
solved not  to  reply  to  it  till  after  the  solemnization 
of  my  marriage.  The  anecdote  of  my  uncle 
startled  me  a  little  when  I  coupled  it  with  the  words 
my  uncle  had  used  toward  myself  on  his  deathbed ; 
viz.,  in  hinting  that  he  had  heard  some  things  un- 
fiivourable  to  Isora,  unnecessary  then  to  repeat  ^ 
but  still  if  my  uncle  had  altered  his  intentions 
toward  me,  would  he  not  have  mentioned  the 
change  and  its  reasons  ?  Would  he  have  written 
to  me  with  such  kindness,  or  received  me 
with  such  afiection  t  I  could  not  helieve  that  he 
would :  and  my  opinions  of  the  fraud  and  the  per- 
pretrator,  were  not  a  whit  changed  by  Aubrey's 
epistle.  It  was  clear,  however,  that  he  had  joined 
the  party  against  me :  and  as  my  love  for  him  was 
exceedingly  great,  I  was  much  wounded  by  the 
idea. 

"  All  leave  me,"  said  I,  "upon  this  reverse,--all 
but  Isora  !"  and  I  thought  with  renewed  satisfac- 
tion on  the  step  which  was  about  to  ensure  to  her 
a  secure  home  and  an  honourable  station.  My 
feara  lest  Isora  should  again  be  molested  by  her 
persecutor  were  now  pretty  well  at  rest:  having 
no  doubt  in  my  own  mind  as  to  that  pers^cutor'a 
identity,  I  imagined  that  in  his  new  acquisition  of 
wealth  and  pomp,  a  boyish  and  unretumed  love 
would  easily  be  relinquished ;  and  that,  perhaps, 
he  would  scarcely  regret  my  obtaining  the  prize 
himself  had  sought  for,  when  in  my  altered  for- 
tunes it  would  be  followed  by  such  woridly  depre- 
ciation. In  short,  I  looked  upon  him  as  possessing 
a  characteristic  common  to  most  bad  men,  who  are 
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never  so  influenced  !iy  lore  as  Aej  are  by  hatred ; 
and  imagined  therefore,  that  if  he  had  lost  the 
object  of  the  former,  he  cou!d  console  himself  by 
exulting  over  any  decline  of  prosperity  in  the  ob- 
ject of  the  latter. 

As  the  appointed  day  drew  near,  Isora's  despond- 
ency seemed  to  vanish,  and  she  listened  with  her 
usual  eagerness  in  whatever  interested  me  to  my 
continental  schemes  of  enterprise.  I  resolved  that 
our  second  wedding,  though  public,  should  be 
modest  and  unostentatious,  suitable  ratlier  to  our 
fortunes  than  our  birth.  St  Jrvhn.  and  a  few  old 
friends  of  the  family,  constituted  -^;  ho  *Mirty  I 
invited,  and  I  requested  theza  to  1  *«t'^  i.iy  ic<arriage 
secret  until  the  very  day  for  eel  Mnraan;  it  urrivM. 
I  did  this  from  a  desire  ot  nvo>.Lng  compliments 
intended  aa  sarcasms,  and  visits  rAhnv  of  curiosity 
than  friendship.  On  flew  the  di^^v,  r>j)d  it  was 
now  the  one  preceding  my  wedding.  1  \rr**  dress- 
ing to  go  out  upon  a  matter  of  business  connr.cf*<l 
with  the  ceremony,  and  I  then,  as  I  received  my 
hat  from  Desmarais,  for  the  first  time  thought  it 
requisite  to  acquaint  that  aceompfiahed  gentleman 
with  the  lite  of  the  morrow.  Too  well  bred  was 
Monsieur  De^hiarais  to  testify  any  other  sentiment 
than  pleasure  at  the  news ;  and  he  received  my 
orders  and  directions  for  the  next  day  with  more 
than  the  graceful  urbanity  which  made  one  always 
feel  quite  honoured  by  his  attentions. 

"  And  how  goes  on  the  philosophy  t"  said  I, — 
"  faith,  since  I  am  about  to  be  manietl,  I  ahall  be 
likely  to  require  its  consolations." 

'*  Indeed,  monsieur,"  answered  Desmarais,  with 
that  expression  of  self-conceit  which  was  so  curi- 
ously interwoven  with  the  obsequiousness  of  his 
address,  **  indeed,  monsieur,  I  have  been  so  occu- 
pied of  late  in  preparing  a  little  powder  very 
essential  to  dress,  that  I  have  not  had  time  for  any 
graver,  though  not  perhapa  more  important,  avoca- 
tions." 

«  Powder— and  what  is  itl" 

«  Will  monsieur  condescend  to  notice  its  effect  ?" 
answered  Desmarais,  producing  a  pair  of  gloves 
which  were  tinted  of  the  most  delicate  flesh-colour ; 
the  colouring  waa  ao^  nice,  that  when  the  glovea 
were  on,  it  would  have'been  scarcely  possible,  at  any 
distance,  to  distinguish  them  from  the  naked  flesh. 

«"Tis  a  rare  invenUon,"  said  I. 

"  Monsieur  is  very  good,  but  I  flatter  myself  it  is 
■0,"  rejoined  Desmarais ;  and  he  forthwith  ran  on 
far  more  earnestly  on  the  merits  of  his  powder, 
than  I  had  ever  heard  him  descant  on  the  beauties 
of  fiitalism.  I  cut  Mm  short  in  the  midst  of  his 
harangue ;  too  much  eloquence  in  any  line  .is 
displeasing  in  one*s  dependant. 

I  had  just  concluded  my  bosiaess  abroad,  and 
was  returning  homeward  with  downcast  eyes,  and 
in  a  very  abstracted  mood,  when  I  was  suddenly 
startled  by  a  loud  voice  that  exclaimed  in  a  tone 
of  surprise :  "  What !— Count  Devereux— how 
fortunate  !*' 

I  looked  up,  and  saw  a  little  dark  man,  shabbily 
dressed ;  his  face  did  not  seem  unfamiliar  to  me,  but 
I  could  not  at  first  remember  where  I  had  seen  it; 
my  look,  I  suppose,  testified  my  want  of  memory, 
for  he  said,  with  a  low  bow, — 

"  You  have  forgotten  me,  count,  and  I  don't 
wonder  at  it;  so  please  you,  I  am  the  person. who 
once  brought  you  a  letter  from  France  to  Devereux 
Court." 

At  this,  I  recognised  the  bearer  of  that  epistle, 


which  had  embroiled  me  with  the  Abb^  MontranL 
I  was  too  glad  of  the  meeting  to  ahow  any  oooIdm 
in  my  reception  of  the  gentleman,  and  to  ipok 
candidly,  I  never  saw  a  gentleman  less  tnnfakd 
with  mauvai^  honte, 

"  8tr !"  said  he,  lowering  his  voice  to  a  wbiiper, 
**  it  is  most  fortunate,  that  I  should  tlius  have  met 
you ;  I  only  came  to  town  thii  morning,  arj  ijr 
the  sole  purpose  of  seeking  you  out.  I  am  rhana) 
with  a  pocket,  which  I  believe  will  be  of  the  gmi* 
eat  im(N>rtancc  to  your  interests.  But,'*  he  iHibL 
l(A'«kir.<?  round,  "  the  streets  are  no  proper  pUce  (x 
tr.j  contZiunicHiont-^parbku  and  tncrbfeu, tfcm 
u*-^  tho5t'  r.hout,  who  hear  whispers  ihrooirh  ftoof 
wcJb — ^sijtiQr  me  to  call  upon  you  to-morrow." 

^  To-mon'ow !  it  is  a  day  of  groat  hasaum 
vnih  I A  A.  iul  I  can  possibly  spare  you  tkmw- 
raerjfc,  :f  thnc  will  suffice ;  or,  on  the  day  afin. 
vo-.;r  own  |>!easure  may  be  the  sole  lijuit  dt  m 
iEtcrvifw,** 

'*  i*jrli!r\s,  momieur,  you  ore  Teiy  oUijiof- 
v?;/ ;  t*ii  Z  will  tell  you  id  one  word  who  lis, 
and  wha'  la  my  b«siness.  My  name  it  Mam 
Oswald :  I  was  bom  in  Prance,  vA  I  am  die  lutf' 
brother  of  that  Oswald  who  drew  up  your  uock's 
wiU." 

**  Good  Heavens  !"  I  exdatmcd.  <*  is  it  poaaliie 
that  you  know  any  thing  of  that  aiSair  1** 

"  Hush — ^yes,  all !  my  poor  brother  is  just  dai', 
and,  in  a  word,  I  am  charged  with  a  packet  gira 
me  by  him  on  his  death-bed.  Now,  will  yoa  ce 
me  if  I  bring  it  to-morrow  ?" 

''Certainly;  can  1  not  aee  yoa  to-night T 

"  To-night? — No,  not  vrell^parbht  and  fu^ 
bleu  !  I  want  a  little  eonsideration  as  to  the  I^ 
ward  due  to  me  for  my  eminent  services  to  joc 
lordship.    No :  let  it  be  to-morrow." 

**  Well !  at  what  hour  t  I  fear  it  must  b?  io  tk 
evening." 

"  Seven,  »*t7  eoiM  fhtU^  monaieur." 

''Enough!  be  it  so," 

And  Mr.  Marie  Oopmld,  who  seemed,  dwiv 
the  whole  of  this  short  conference,  to  liave  l«a 
under  some  great  apprehension  of  being  sm  * 
overheard,  bowed,  and  vanished  in  a»  vBi^^ 
leaving  my  mind  in  a  most  motley  state orioob^ 
rent,  unsattafectoiy,  yet  sanguine  conjectore. 


CHAPTEB  Vn. 

The  events  of  a  sinsle  tiigfat— Mnm«nui  vuske  the  hsHJa 
which  /esrs  are  ctiluared. 

Mix  of  the  old  age !  what  wonder  thU  in  ^ 
fondness  of  a  dim  fiiith,  and  iu  the  vajrue  f:iy9my 
which,  from  the  frail  ark  of  reason,  wc  f*^  ^ 
hover  over  a  dark  and  unfathomable  abyss  vf 
wonder  that  ye  should  have  ivsKtrd  hope  ad-'  ^ 
in  'striving  to  penetrate  the  fotuns  \  What  tp«lff 
that  ye  should  have  ^ven  a  lang*ta*/t;  to  tlw?  ^^ 
and  to  the  night  a  spelt,  nnd  gleaned  from  throa' 
comprehended  earth  an  answer  to  t>  •tjrig'iw*« 
fate!  We  are  like  the  sleepers,  wlo.  wA''"-? 
under  the  influence  of  a  dream,  waDdsr  I7  i.'*  , 
verge  of  a  precipice,  while  in  their  own  iAm 
vision  they  perchance  believe  therose-w4  «^ 
rounded  by  bowers  of  roses,  and  aocofnjwiied  ^ 
those  they  love;  or,  rather  like  the  Mind  !»«flT^ 
can  retrace  eveiy  step  of  tha  path  bs  btf  ^ 
trodden,  but  who  can  gueas  not  a  sioglt  io^  " 
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that  which  he  has  not  yet  travelled,  our  reason  can 
iv-gu<^  Qg  over  tiie  foads  of  past  experience  with 
a  sure  and  merring  wisdom,  even  while  it  recoils, 
baffled  and  bewildered,  before  the  blackness  of  the 
wrj  moment  whose  boundaries  we  are  about  to 
«nter. 

The  fiw  iKends  I  had  invited  to  my  wedding 
were  still  with  me,  when  one  of  my  servants,  not 
Desmamifl,  informed  me  that  Mr.  Oswald  waited 
for  me.    I  went  ont  to  hhn. 

"  Parbku  r  said  he»  rubbing  his  hands,  « I 
perceive  it  is  a  Joyous  time  with  you,  and  I  don't 
wonder  you  can  only  spare  me  a  few  moments.'* 

The  estates  of  Dcvereur  were  not  to  be  risked 
for  a  trifle,  but  1  thought  Mr.  Marie  Oswald  ex- 
ceedingly impertinent  *•  Sir,"  said  I,  very  gravely, 
''pray  be  seated:  and  now  to  business.  In  the 
first  pfaKe,  may  I  ai^  to  whom  I  am  beholden  for 
tending  you  with  that  letter  you  gave  me  at  Deve- 
reax  Court  t  and  secondly  what  that  letter  con-*' 
tained  ?-^lbr  I  never  read  It." 

"  Sir,"  answered  the  man,  **  the  history  of  the 
letter  is  perfectly  distinrt  from  that  of  the  will,  and 
the  farmer  (to  discuss  the  least  important  first)  is 
hnefly  this.  Toq  hnve  heard,  sir,  of  the  quarrels 
hetween  Jesuit  and  Jansenist  V* 
"  I  have." 

**  Well — but  first,  count,  let  me  speak  of  myselC 
There  were  three  young  men  of  the  same  age,  bom 
in  the  same  village  in  Trance,  of  obscure  birth 
each,  and  each    desirous  of  getUng  on  in   the 
world.   Two  weie  deused  clever  fellows :  the  third 
nothing  particular.     One  of  the  two  at  present 
shall  he  nameless;  the  third,  'who  was  nothing 
particular,'  (in  his  own  opinion,  at  least,  thoagh 
hia  friends  may  think  diflferently,)   was    Marie 
Oswald.     We  voon  separated:  I  went  to  Paris, 
Was  employed  in  diiTerent  occupations,  and  at  last 
^^seame  secietary , -and  (why  should  I  disavow  it?) 
valet  to  a  lady  of  quality,  and  a  violent  politician, 
^e  waa  a  furious  Jansenist ;  of  course  I  adopted 
her  opmions.     About  this  time,  (here  was  much 
talk  among  the  Jesuits^  of  the  great  genius  and 
4i<cp  learmxig  of  a  young  member  of  the  order — 
Jalnn  Montreoil.      Though  not  residing  in  the 
country,  he  had  sent  one  or  two  books  to  France, 
which  had  been  published  and  had  created  a  great 
sensation.    Well,  sir,  my  mistress  was  the  greatest 
intriguante  of  her  party :  she  was  very  rich,  and 
tolerably  liberal;    and   among  other   packets  of 
which  a  messenger  from  England  was  earefuUy 
mbbed,  between  Calais  and  Abbeville,  (you  undei^ 
Btand  me,  sir,  carefuUy  robbed :  pcarhku  /  I  wbh 
I  were  robbed  in  the  same  manner  every  day  in 
my  life,)  was  one  from  tho  said  Julian  Montreuil, 
to  a  political  friend  of  his.    Among  other  letters 
in  this  -packet — ell  of  importance — ^was  one  de- 
scriptive of  the  English   family  with  whom  he 
resided.     It  hit  them  alU  I  am  tdld,  off  to  a  hair ; 
ind  it  descrihod  in  particular,  one,  the  supposed 
inheritor  of  the  estates,  a  certain  Morton  Count 
Devercux.     Since  'you  say  you  did  not  read  the 
tatter,  I  spare  your  blushes,  sir,  and  I  don't  dwell 
opon  what  he  said  of  your  talent,  energy,  ambi- 
tion, dec     I  will  only  tell  you  that  he  dilated  far 
more  upen  your  prospects  than  your  powers ;  and 
that  he  expressly  stated  what  was  his  object  in 
staying  in  jour  family  and  cuftivating  your  fnend- 
ihtp— he  expressly  stated  that  30,000/.  a  year 
would  be  perticuhurly  serviceable  to  a  certain  poll* 
tical  cause  which  he  had  strongly  at  heart" 
Vox.  1^-65 


•^  I  understand  you,"  said  I;  <«  tha  chevdier*B  1** 

^  ExocUy.  '  This  sponge^'  said  Montraiul,  I 
remember  the  very  phraoe  '  this  sponge  will  be 
well  filled,  and  I  am  handling  it  softly  now,  in 
order  to  squeeze  its  juioes  hersafter  acoofdtng  lo 
the  uses  of  the  party  wo  have  so  stnmgly  at 
heart.'" 

<*  It  was  not  a  metaphor  very  flatt^i^g  to  ay 
understanding,"  said  I. 

*'Truc,  sir.     Well,  ai|  soon  as  my  nnatross 
learnt  this,  she  remembered  that  your  iathw,  the 
marshal,  had  boen  one  of  bar  piu»  chen  imms— 
in  a  word,  if  scandal  says  true,  he  had  been  ihe 
char  ami.    However,  she  was  instantly  resolved  to 
open  your  eyes,  and  ruin  the  maudU  Je0UiU.'  she 
enclosed  the  letter  in  an  envelope,  and  sent  me  to 
England  with  iL    I  came— I  fave  it  you^^iid  I 
discovered  in  that  moment,  when  tho  %hb6  entered, 
that  this  Julian  Montreuil  was  an  old  acquaint- 
ance of  my  ow|i — ^was  one  of  the  two  young  men 
who  I  told  you  were  such  deused  clever  fellows. 
Like  many  other  adventurers,  he  had  changed  his 
name  on  entering  the  world,  and  I  had  never  till 
now  suspected  that  Julian  Montreuil  was  Ber- 
trand  CoIUnot    Well,  when  I  saw  what  I  had 
done,  I   was  exceedingly  sony,  for  I  had  liked 
my  companion  well  anou^  not  to  wish  to  hint 
him ;  besides,  I  was  a  little  afinaid  of  him.     I 
took  horse,  and  went  about  some  other  Knwmiss  I 
had  to  execute,  nor  did  I  visit  that  part  of  the 
country  again  till  a  week  4^[o^  (now  I  come  to 
the  other  business,)  when  I  was  sumraoBod  to 
tho  death-bed  of  my  half-brother,  the  attonMy, 
peace  be  with  him!      He  euffioeed  much  from 
hypochondria  in  his  dying  moBeafs—- 1  befisve 
it  is  the  wi^  with  peo^  of  his  tprafession— «nd 
he  gave  me  a  seated  packet,  with  a  last  injunction 
to  place  it  in  your  hands,  and  your  hands  lonl^. 
Scarce  was  he  dead— ^(do  not  think  I  am  unfad- 
ing, sir,  I  had  seen  very  little  of  him,  and  be  was 
only  my  half-brother,  my  father  having  married, 
for  a  second  wife,  a  foreign  lady,  who  kepi  an  inn, 
by  whom  he  was  blessed  with  myself  >—eaaree,  I 
say,  was  he  dead,  when  I  hurried  up  to  Iowb  ; 
Providence  threw  you  in  my  way.  and  ycm  shall 
have  the  document  upon  two  conditions." 

*<  Which  are,  first,  to  lewaid  you;  saoondly. 


**  To  promise  yon  will  not  open  the  packet  ibr 
seven  days." 

"The  devil!  and  why  1" 

**  I  will  tell  you  candidly :— «ne  of  Ihe  papers 
in  the  packet,  I  believe  to  be  my  bethel's  written 
confession— nay,  I  know  it  is ;  end  it  will  crimi- 
nate one  Thave  a  love  ht,  and  whoy  I  au  reaehed, 
shall  have  a  chance  of  escape." 

*'  Who  is  that  one  I     Montreuil  t" 

**  No— I  do  not  refer  to  him;  but  I  cannot  tell 
you  mon.  I  require  the  pnuaise,  eowitr— it  is 
indispensable.  If  you  don't  give  it  roe,  parbku 
and  marbleu,  you  sbaU  not  have  the  packet" 

There  was  something  so  oool,  so  confidea^  and 
so  impudent  about  this  man,  that  I  did  not  well 
know  whether  to  give  way  to  laughter  or  to  indig- 
nation. Neither^  however,  would  have  been  fwlilic 
jn  my  situation ;  and,  as  I  said  beftue,  the  estates 
of  Devercux  were  not  to  be  risked  Ibr  a  trifle. 

"Pray,"  said  I,  however,  with  a  shrewdness 
which  I  think  did  me  credi|r— "pray,  Mr«  Moae 
Oswald,  do  you  expect  the  eawanl  befcn  the 
packet  is  opened!" 
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«By  no  tneani,"  uMwered  the  gentlfman,  wbo 
in  hiB  cmn  opinioo  was  nothing  ptfticuiBr ;  **bj 
no  means;  nor  tinttl  jon  or  yoor  bwyen  ire 
Mtaafiatl  thtt  the  pepen  endoaed  m  the  packet  aia 
solBkaent  fully  to  restore  you  to  the  heritage  of 
Devereiiz  Comt  and  ita  demeanea." 

There  waa  tomething  £ur  in  thie ;  and  as  the 
only  penaltyi  to  me,  incnired  h)r  the  atipulated 
oondition,  seemed  to  be  the  grantmg  eaeape  to  the 
criminala,  I  did  not  think  it  tncombent  upon  me 
to  lose  my  cause  from  the  desire  of  a  prosecution. 
Beddee,  at  thai  time  I  felt  too  happy  to  be  le- 
tangelul ;  and  so,  after  a  mementos  consideration, 
I  conceded  to  the  propossl,  and  gave  ray  honour  as  a 
fsntleman — ^Mr.  Oswaki  obligingly  dispensed  with 
an  oath— that  I  woold  not  open  the  packet  till  the 
end  of  the  seventh  day.  Mr.  Oswald  then  drew 
forth  a  piece  of  paper,  on  which  snndiy  characterB 
were  inscribed,  the  purport  of  which  was,  that  if 
through  the  papen  given  me  by  Mario  Oswald, 
my  iawyeia  were  oouTinced  that  I  could  become 
master  of  my  uncle's  property  now  enjoyed  by 
Gerald  Devereux,  I  should  bestow  on  the  said 
Marie,  SOOOt :  half  at  obtaining  thb  legal  opinion, 
half  at  obtaining  possession  of  tlie  property.  I 
cottkl  not  resist  a  smile,  when  I  observed  that  the 
word  of  a  gentleman  was  enough  surety  for  the 
aafety  of  the  man  he  had  a  love  for,  but  that  Mr. 
Oswald  required  a  written  bond  for  the  safety  of 
hiB  reward.  One  is  ready  enough  to  trust  one's 
friends  to  the  consdenoe  of  another,  but  as  long  as 
a  law  can  be  had  instead,  one  is  rarely  so  credu- 
lous in  rospect  to  one's  money. 

»The  reward  shall  be  doubled,  if  I  succeed," 
said  I,  signing  the  paper;  and  Oswald  then  pro- 
diMcd  a  packet,  on  which  was  writ,  in  a  trembling 
hand— ^  For  Count  Morton  Devereux— private^ 
and  with  haste."  As  soon  as  he  had  given  me 
thia  precions  charge,  and  reminded  me  again  of  my 
promise,  Oswald  withdrew.  I  placed  the  packet 
in  my  boaom,  and  returned  to  my  guests. 

Never  had  my  spirit  been  so  Bght  as  it  was 
that  evening.  The  goOd  people  I  had  assembled 
thooght  matrimony  never  made  a  man  so  little 
mnOOB  before.  They  did  not,  however,  stay  long, 
and  the  moment  they  were  gone,  I  hastened  to 
my  own  sleeping  apartment,  to  secure  the  treasure 
I  had  acquired.  A  small  escritoire  stood  ia  this 
room,  and  ih  it  I  was  accustomed  to  keep  what- 
ever I  considered  most  precious.  With  many  a 
wistful  look  and  murmur  at  my  promise,  I  con- 
signed the  packet  to  one  of  the  drawers  of  this 
escritoire.!  As  I  was  locking  the  drawer,  the  sweet 
voice  of  Desroarais  accosted  me.  **  Would  mon- 
sienr,"  he  said,  **  suflbr  him  to  visit  a  friend  that 
evening,  in  order  to  celebrate  so  joyful  an  event  in 
monsieur's  destiny  1  It  was  not  often  that  he  was 
addicted  to  vulgar  merriment,  but  on  such  an 
occasion  he  owned  that  he  was  tempted  to  trans- 
gress his  customary  habits,  and  he  felt  that  mon- 
sieur, vrith  his  usual  good  taste,  would  feel  oflSmded, 
if  hia  servant,  wi^in  inonsieur's  own  house, 
sufierad  joy  to  pass  the  limits  of  discretion,  and 
enter  the  confines  of  noise  and  inebriety,  especially 
as  moturieur  had  so  positively  interdicted  all  out- 
wanl  Hgn  of  extra  hilarity.  He  implored  milU 
pardmmeB  for  the  presumption  of  his  request" 

"It  is  made  with  your  usual  discretion — ^there 
MO  five  guineas  for  you :  go  and  get  drunk  with 
your  friend,  and  be  merry  instead  of  wite.  But 
tell  me,  is  it  not  beneath  a  philosopher  to  be  moved 


by  any  thing,  especially  any  thing  ibH  oooa  Id 
another — much  leas  to  get  drank  upon  bl" 

**  Pardon  mo,  monsiettr,''  answned 
bowing  to  the  ground ;  '*  one  ought  to  get  dn&k 
aometunes,  because  the  next  morning  one  k  an 
to  be  thoughtfiil;  and  moreover,  the  practiol pfai- 
loBopher  ought  to  indulge  ever}*  emotion,  in  vie 
to  judge  how  that  emotion  would  afiect  soolfas; 
at  least,  this  is  my  opinion." 

-  Well,  go." 

**  My  most  grateful  thanks  be  with  mansieu; 
monsieur's  ni^tly  toilet  is  entirelj  prepared." 

And  away  went  Desmaraia,  with  the  light,  j«t 
alow  step  with  which  he  was  accustomed  to  oob> 
bine  elegance  with  dignity. 

I  now  passed  into  the  room  I  had  pieparedis 
Isora's  boudoir,  I  found  her  leaning  by  the  wiodof  , 
and  I  perceived  that  she  had  been  in  tcarb  hi 
paused  to  contemplate  her  figure,  so  touduogHf, 
yet  so  unconscionsly  mournful  iu  its  beautiful  lai 
still  posture,  a  more  joyous  sensation  than  w 
wont  to  mingle  with  my  tenJemeM  for  her  swdkj 
at  my  heart  **  Yes,"  thought  I,  **  you  are  no  loBge 
the  solitary  exile,  or  the  perMcuted  daughter  of  t 
noble  but  ruined  race ;  you  are  not  even  the  bfiie 
of  a  man  who  must  seek  in  foreign  cUmea,  thrwgk 
danger  and  through  hardship,  to  repair  a  braka 
fortune  and  estabUsh  an  adventurer's  name!  At 
last  the  clouda  have  roUed  from  the  bright  star  i 
yotir  fate — wealth,  and  pomp,  and  all  that  wm 
the  haughtiest  of  England's  matrons  shall  Iw  jodIi* 
And  at  these  thoughts,  fortune  scemol  to  m  • 
gift  a  thousand  times  more  precious  thazt— i^ofi 
as  my  luxuries  prized  it — ^it  had  ever  seezDodu^oe 
before. 

I  drew  near  and  laid  my  hand  upoQ  W< 
shoulder,  and  kissed  her  cheek.    She  did  id 
turn  round,  but  strove,  by  bending  over  iny  la&i 
and  pressing  it  to  her  lips,  to  conceal  that  i^  tid 
been  weeping.    I  thought  it  kinder  to  itrour  tbi 
artifice,  than  to  complain  of  it     I  remaiood  siksi 
for  some  moments,  and  I  then  gave  vent  to  Ac 
sanguino  expectations  for  the  future,  which  af 
new  treasure  entitle^  me  to  form.    I  bsd  alresif 
narrated  to  her  the  adventure  of  the  day  befun^ 
I  now  repealed  the  purport  of  my  last  ioterrvr 
with  Oswald :  and  growing  more  and  more  ^^ 
as  I  proceeded,  I  dwelt  at  last  upon  the  desoiptifB 
of  my  inheritance,  as  glowingly  as  if  I  had  alro^ 
recovered  it    I  paint^  to  her  imagination  its  n^ 
woods  and  its  glassy  kke,  and  the  fitful  and  was- 
dering  brook,  Siat  through  brake  and  shade  ve^ 
bounding  on  its  wild  way ;  I  told  her  of  my  o^ 
roamings,  and  dilated  with  a  boy's  raptiuc  Qp<s 
my  favourite  haunts.    I  brought  visibly  before  hif 
glistening  and  eager  eyes,  the  thick  copse  wbflT' 
hour  after  hour,  in  vague  verse,  and  sdll  v<S|f 
dreams,  I  had  so  often  whiled  away  the  day;  °^ 
old  tree  which  I  had  climbed  to  watch  the  ^ 
in  their  ^bad  mirth,  or  to  listen  unseen  to  bs 
melancholy  sound  of  the  forest  deer;  the  an^ 
gallery  and  the  vast  hall,  whidi  by  the  dim  twili^ 
I  had  paced  with  a  religious  awe,  and  locked  ^ 
the  pictured  forms  of  my  bold  fijitheis,  and  mu^ 
high  and  ardently  upon  my  destiny  *®  '*»  ^ ^ 
gray  tower  which  I  had  consecrated  to  royirf^j^ 
the  unwitnessed  path  which  led  to  Uie  f^ 
beach,  and  the  wild  gkdness  of  the  9oliWSf»j 
the  Uttlo  arbour  which  my  eariicst  ^^^^ 
reared,  that  boked  out  upon  the  jqyow."'*^ 
and  the  merry  fountain,  and  through  the  t^  *^ 
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Ibe  jeMouM  wooed  the  voiee  of  the  biid,  end  the 
RQnnar  of  the  euoiiaer  bee ;  enil  when  I  hed  ex- 
taimed  mj  deeeription,  I  tamed  to  bon,  and  laid 

0  e  lower  tone,  **  And  I  ehell  vioit  theee  onee  mora, 
lod  with  yon.*' 

Isom  nghed  fidntlj,  end  it  wee  not  till  I  hed 
treesed  her  to  epeak,  that  the  eaid : 

<*I  wiih  I  eoold  deceive  wyttii,  Morton,  but  I 
•nnol-— I  cannot  root  from  my  heart  an  imprearion 
liat  I  ehall  nerer  again  quit  thie  dull  city,  with  its 
loomy  walls  and  its  heavy  air.  A  wtice  within 
le  seems  to  say — *  Behold  fiom  this  very  window 
le  boondaries  of  your  living  vrandenngs.' " 

Ifora's  words  froze  all  my  previous  exultation. 
It  is  in  vain,"  eaid  I,  after  chiding  her  for  her 
espondency,  '<  it  Is  in  vain  to  tell  me  that  you 
sve  for  this  gloomy  notion  no  other  reason  than 
lat  of  a  vagoe  presentiment  It  is  time  now  that 
should  press  yon  to  a  greater  confidence  upon  all 
oints  consistent  with  your  oath  to  our  mutual 
nemy  than  you  have  Mthertb  given  me.  Bpeak, 
eszest,  have  yott  not  some  yet  nmevealed  causes 
IP  alann  t" 

It  was  bat  for  a  moment  that  Isora  hesitated 
cfore  she  answered  with  that  quick  tone  which 
Miicates  that  we  ibroe  words  against  the  will. 

**  Yes,  Morton,  I  toili  tell  yon  now,  though  I 
rottld  not  before  the  event  of  this  day.  On  the 
ist  day  that  I  saw  that  fearful  man,  he  said,  <  I 
wn  you,  Isora  B' Alvarez,  that  my  love  is  hi 
ocer  than  hatred ;  I  warn  you  that  your  bridals 
ith  Morton  Deveieuz  shall  be  stained  with  blood, 
leeome  his  wife,  and  tou  perish  !  Yea,  though  I 
iffer  helfs  tortures  for  ever  and  for  ever  from 
^  hour^  my  ovm  hand  shall  strike  you  to  the 
eszt  !*  Morton,  theee  words  have  thrilled  tLrough 
)e  again  and  again,  as  if  again  they  were  brdatbcd 

1  my  Teiy  ear  ;  and  I  have  often  started  at  night 
nd  thought  the  very  knife  glittered  at  my  breast 
o  long  as  onr  wedding  was  concealed,  and  con- 
^M  so  doeely,  I  was  enabled  to  quiet  my  fears 
ill  they  scarcely  seemed  to  exist  But  when  our 
tQptisIs  were  to  be  made  public,  when  I  knew 
bat  they  were  to  reach  the  ears  of  that  fierce  and 
nvcoontable  bdng,  I  thought  I  heard  my  doom 
ronoonced.  This,  nune  own  love,  must  excuse 
oQf  laora,  if  At  seemed  ungrateful  for  your  ge- 
erous  eagerness  to  announce  our  .union.  And 
erhaps  she  would  not  have  acceded  to  it  so 
»i]y  as  she  has  done,  were  it  not  that,  in  the  first 
lace,  she  felt  it  was  beneath  your  wife  to  suffer 
i)y  terror  so  purely  selfish  to  make  her  shrink 
t>ni  the  proud  happiness  of  being  yours  in  the 
^ht  of  day  ;  and  if  she  had  not  felt  (here  Isora 
id  her  blashing  face  in  my  bosom)  that  she  vraa 
^  to  give  birth  to  another,  and  that  the  an- 
oanceuient  of  our  wedded  love  had  become  neces- 
irv  to  your  honour  as  to  mine  V* 

Though  I  was  in  reality  awed  even  to  terror  by 
vnin^  from  Isora's  lip  so  just  a  cause  for  her 
^rebodings;  though  I  shuddered  with  a  horror 
»T>as8ing  even  my  wrath,  when  I  heard  a  threat 
^  hr<inthing  of  deadly  and  determined  passions ; 
^  1  concealed  my  emotions,  and  only  thought  of 
liecring  and  comforting  Isora.  I  represented  to 
®T  hoT?  guarded  and  vigilant  should  ever  hence* 
^  be  the  protection  of  her  husband;  that 
>othtng  dionld  again  separate  him  from  her  side ; 
hat  the  extreme  malice  and  fierce  persecution  of 
^  Ban  were  sufficient  even  to  absolve  her  oon- 


aetenoe  ftom  the  oath  of  coneeafanent  dho  had 
taken ;  that  I  wooU  proeoie  from  the  saeied  head 
of  our  church  his  own  absolution  of  that  vow; 
that  the  moment  ooneeaiment  was  over,  I  could 
take  steps  to  prevent  the  execution  of  my  rival** 
threats ;  that  however  near  to  me  he  ought  be  in 
blood,  no  eonaeqaences  arising  fin»m  a  dispute  be- 
tween us  could  be  so  dreadfril  as  the  least  evil  to 
laora;  and  moieover,  to  appease  her  fears,  that  I 
would  solemnly  promise  he  should  never  sustain 
personal  asaanlt  or  harm  firom  my  hand ;— in  short, 
I  said  all  that  my  anxiety  could  dictate,  and  at  last 
I  snooaeded  in  quieting  her  fears,  and  ahe  onUed 
as  brightly  as  the  first  time  I  had  seen  her  in  the 
little  cottage  of  her  fether.  She  aeemed,  however, 
averse  to  an  absolution  firom  her  oath,  for  ahe  was 
especially  acrupulous  as  to  the  sanctity  of  those  re- 
ligious obligations ;  but  I  secretly  resolved  that  her 
safety  absolutely  required  it,  and  that  at  all  events 
I  would  procure  the  pepal  absolution  from  my  owu 
promise  to  her. 

At  last  Isora,  taming  from  that  topic,  so  daikhr 
interesting,  pointed  to  the  heavens,  which,  with 
their  thousand  eyes  of  light,  looked  down  upon  ns. 
'*  Tell  me,  love,**  said  she,  playfiilly,  as  her  arm 
embraced  me  yet  more  closely,  **  if,  among  yonder 
stars  we  could  chooee  a  home,  which  ahoold  wo 
select?" 

I  pointed  to  one  which  lay  to  the  left  of  the 
moon,  and  which,  though  not  larger,  aeemed  to 
bum  with  an  intenser  lustre  than  the  rest  Since 
that  night  it  has  ever  been  to  me  a  fountain  of 
deep  and  pasrionate  thought,  a  well  wherein  fears 
and  hopes  are  buried,  a  mirror  in  which,  in  stormy 
times,  I  have  fimcied  to  read  my  destiny,  and  te 
find  some  mysterious  omen  of  my  intended  deeds, 
a  haven  which  I  believe  others  have  reached  be^ 
fore  me,  and  a  home  immortal  and  unchanging, 
where,  when  my  vrearied  and  fettered  soul  is  e^ 
caped,  as  a  bird,  it  shall  dee  away,  and  have  its  rest 
at  last 

«  What  think  you  of  my  ehoiee  T  said  I.  Isora 
looked  upward,  but  did  not  answer ;  and  as  I  gazed 
upon  her  (while  the  pale  light  of  heaven  streamed 
quietly  upon  her  fiice)  with  her  dark  eyea,  where 
the  tear  yet  lingered,  though  rather  to  soAen  than 
to  dim,  with  her  noble  yet  tender  features,  over 
which  hung  a  melancholy  calm,  with  her  lips 
apart,  and  her  rich  locks  wreathing  over  her  mar' 
hie  brow,  and  contrasted  by  a  single  white  roae 
(that  rose  I  have  now — ^I  would  not  lose  one 
withered  leaf  of  it  for  a  kingdom) — ^her  beauty 
never  seemed  to  me  of  so  rare  an  order,  nor  did 
my  soul  ever  yearn  toward  her  with  so  deep  a  love. 
It  was  past  midnight  All  was  hushed  in  our 
bridal  chamber.  The  single  lamp,  which  hung 
above,  burnt  still  and  clear ;  and  through  the  half- 
closed  curtains  of  the  window,  the  moonlight 
looked  in  upon  our  couch,  quiet  and  pure,  and 
holy,  as  if  it  were  charged  with  blessings. 

"  Hush !"  said  Isora,  gently ;  **  do  yod  not  hmt 
a  noise  below  1" 

I  listened — ^my  sense  of  hearing  is  natorally 
duller  than  my  other  senses.  "  Not  a  breath," 
said  I.    "  I  hear  not  a  breath,  save  yours." 

<'It  was  my  fency  then!"  said  Isora,  "and  it 
has  ceased  now;"  and  she  dung  closer  to  my 
breast  and  fell  asleep.  I  looked  on  her  peaoeftil 
and  childiih  countenance,  with  that  conoentratad 
and  fill!  delight,  with  which  we  clasp  aU  that  thtt 
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mlvtfne  hokb  ter  to  ni,  «nd  ftel  u  if  Um  uni- 
%-eiw  htld  jiBiigfat  beiide;  and  tbus  <Iiep  abo 
rent  «ipon  me. 

I  awoke  suddenly ;  I  felt  leoim  trembling  m1|Mp 
biy  by  my  side.  Bdbre  I  oould  ipeek  to  her,  1  mw, 
•tending  at  a  little  dietawre  from  the  bed,  a  man 
•mpi  in  a  long  daik  cloak  and  masked ;  but  his 
eyes  shone  through  the  mask,  and  they  glared  foil 
upon  me.  He  stood  with  his  anna  fiddod,  and 
peileetly  motionleas ;  but  at  the  other  end  of  the 
voon,  before  the  eacritoiie  in  whidi  I  had  locked 
the  important  packet,  stood  another  man,  also 
maiked,and  wrapped  in  adisguising  doak  of  simi- 
lar hue  and  fo^on.  This  man,  as  if  alarmed, 
tamed  eoddenly,  and  I  perceived  then  that  the 
eaeritoii*  was  already  opened,  and  that  the  packet 
was  in  his  hand.  I  tore  myself  from  Isora's  clasp 
— ^I  stwtched  my  hand  to  the  table  by  my  bedside, 
upon  which  my  sword  was  always  left:  it  was 
g0D»l  No  matter! — ^I  was  young,  strong,  fierce, 
and  the  stake  at  hazard  was  great.  I  sprung  from 
die  bed,  I  precipitated  myself  upon  the  man  who 
held  the  packet.  With  one  hand  I  grasped  at  the 
important  document,  with  the  other  I  strove  to  tear 
the  mask  from  the  robber's  face.  He  endeavoured 
ladier  to  shake  me  oH^  -than  to  attack  me ;  and  it 
was  not  till  I  had  nearly  succeeded  in  unmasking 
him,  that  he  drew  forth  a  short  poniard,  and  stab- 
bed me  ia  tho  side.  The  blow,  which  seemed  pur- 
poaely  aimed  to  avoid  a  mortal  part,  staggered  me, 
but  only  for  an  instant  I  renewed  my  gripe  at 
the  paclfiet — ^I  tore  it  from  the  robber's  hand,  and 
aoHecting  my  strength,  now  feat  ebbing  away,  for 
one  efibrt,  I  bore  my  tirflailani  to  the  ground,  and 
fell  struggling  with  him. 

But  my  blood  flowed  fest  from  my  wound,  and 
my  antagonist,  if  less  sinewy  than  myself,  had 

ritly  the  advantage  in  weight  and  siie.  Now, 
one  moment,  I  was  uppermost,  but  in  the  next 
his  knee  was  upon  my  chest,  and  his  blade  gleam- 
ed on  high  in  the  pale  light  of  the  lamp  and  moon. 
I  thought  I  beheld  my  death— would  to  God  that 
I  had!  With  a  piercing  cry,  Isom  sprang  from 
the  bed,  flung  herself  before  die  lifted  blade  of  the 
lobber,  and  arrested  his  arm.  This  man  had,  in 
the  whole  contest,  acted  with  a  singular  foibeai^ 
did  ao  now — ^he  paused  for  a  moment 


and  dropped  his  hand.  HilWwto,  Ae^lg  wa 
had  not  stirred  from  Us  muis  positjun:  beiwv 
moved  one  stop  towaitl  us,  brandiriiiag  t  poind 
like  his  comrade'Si  Isora  raised  her  haaJ  m^ 
catingly  toward  him,  and  cried  out— ^  Span  hsi 
spare  him  /— O,  merqy,  merogr !" — With  oac  <nk 
the  ruffian  was  by  my  side :  he  muttered  lott 
words  which  passion  seemeil  to  render  insi*.iciilak. 
and  half  pushing  aside  his  oomrade,  hii  aad 
weapon  flashed  before  my  eyes,  now  dim  tnd  nei* 
mg — I  made  a  vain  eflbrt  to  rise— the  bbde  d^ 
scended— -Isor%  unable  to  arrest  it,  thraw  faendt 
before  it— her  blood,  her  htaif  s  blood,  gushed  gie 
me— I  saw  and  felt  no  more. 

When  I  recovered  my  ecnsca,  my  servants  wee 
round  me — a  deep  red,  wet  stain  upon  the  loha 
which  I  vas  laid,  brought  the  whole  scene  1 M 
witnessed  again  before  me — terrible  and  disiioe: 
I  sprang  to  my  feat,  and  asked  fer  Isora;  a  )st 
murmur  caught  n^  ear^I  turned  and  bebeki  i 
dark  form  stretched  on  the  bed,  and  sanonnM 
like  myself  bj  gacers  and  meniala— I  totUred  to- 
ward that  bed,  my  bridal  bed — I  motioQed,  frith  i 
fierce  gestnro,  the  crowd  away — ^I  heard  my  bi» 
breathed  audibly — the  next  jnoment  I  ms  br 
Isora's  side.  All  pain — all  weakness— all  eoB" 
sdousnese  of  my  wound— of  my  very  lelf,  «n 
gon^^Iife  seemed  curdled  into  a  sin|^  agooiant 
and  fearful  thought  I  fixed  my  ^es  upon  heB;| 
and  though  there  the  film  waa  gatlmng  daiku^ 
rapidly,  I  saw  yet  visible  and  uooonquered,  ih 
dc«p  love  of  that  feithful  and  warm  bieart  wbkk 
had  lavished  its  life  for  mine. 

I  threw  my  arms  round  her^— I  preiaed  mj  ''9> 
wildly  to  hers.  "Speak  speak!"  I  cried,  and  ay 
blood  gushed  over  her  with  the  efibrt;  ''in  laoc^ 
speak!" 

Even  in  death  and  agony,  the  gentle  being  wte 
had  been  as  wax  unto  my  lightest  wish,  straggic' 
to  obey  me.  **  Do  not  grieve  Ibr  me,"  she  «iii  s 
a  tremulous  and  broken  voice :  **  it  if  dearer  to& 
for  you  than  to  live  !" 

Th(^  were  her  bst  wonk.  I  felt  her  breal 
abruptly  cease.  The  heart  preased  to  mine,  vs 
still!  I  started  up  in  dismay— the  light  ahoDcf&I 
upon  her  fece.  OGod!  that  I  should  live  to  sriii 
that  Isora  waa — ^no  more ! 


BOOK    IV. 


CHAPTER  I. 

A  r»«otraaca  Into  life  through  the  ebon  gate,  affllciioa. 

MoKTBa  passed  away  before  my  senses  returned 
to  me.  I  roee  firom  the  bed  of  suflering  and  of 
madness,  calm,  collected,  immovable — altered,  but 
tranquil.  All  the  vigilaiioe  of  justice  had  been 
amployed  to  discover  the  murderors,  but  in  vain. 
The  packet  was  gone ;  and  directly  I,  who  alone 
waa  able  to  do  so,  recovered  enough  to  state  the 
hMi  of  that  document,  suspicion  naturally  rested 
an  Gerald,  as  on  one  whom  that  loos  essentially 
haoeflted.  He  came  publicly  forward  to  anticipate 
inquhy.  He  proved  that  he  had  not  stirred  from 
heme  during  ^a  whole  week  in  which  the  event 


had  occurred.  Tha  seemed  likely  moa^  ^ 
others ;  it  is  the  tools  that  work,  not  the  in»ug«f; 
the  bravo,  not  the  employer ;  but  I,  who  nvs 
him,  not  only  the  robber,  but  that  '^a'^J^ 
who  had  long  threatened  Isora  that  mjbncv 
should  be  stained  with  Uood,  was  sooiewbat  ft^- 
gered  by  the  undeniable  proofs  (tf  his  sbaencc  fi^ 
the  scene  of  that  mght;  and  I  was  still  nwtt» 
wildered  in  conjecturr,  by  remeiLbeiing  that  »w 
as  their  disguises  and  my  own  hurried  sod  osmw^ 
observation  could  allow  me  to.  judge,  the  persua 
neither  viUain,  sUU  less  that  of  Itw'a  v^l 
corresponded  with  the  proportioBS  and  brtgnt  a 
Gerald.  Still,  however,  whether  mediatt^ /[ 
immediately — ^whether  as  the  execoipr  or  tw  «' 
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signer — not  a  doubt  remained  on  my  mUtd,  that 
on  his  head  wa9  justice  due.  I  ditected  inquixy 
towaid  Moiitreail--^e  was  abroad  at  the  time  of 
my  recovery ;  but,  immediately  on  his  return,  he 
came  Uawtad  boldly  and  at  once,  to  meet  and  even 
to  court  the  inquiry  I  had  instituted :  he  did  more, 
he  demanded  on  what  g^round,  besides  my  own 
word,  it  rested,  that  this  packet  had  ever  been  in 
my  possession ;  and,  to  my  surprise  and  perplexity, 
it  was  utterly  impossiUe  to  produce  the  smallest 
trace  of  Mr.  Marie  Oswald.  His  half  brother,  the 
attorney,  had  died,  it  is  true,  just  before  the  event 
of  that  night,  and  it  was  also  true  that  he  bad  seen 
Marie  on  his  death-bed ;  but  no  other  corrobora- 
tion of  my  story  could  be  substantiated,  and  no 
other  information  of  the  man  obtained ;  and  the 
partisans  of  Gerald  were  not  slow  in  hinting  at  the 
great  interest  I  bad  in  forging  a  tale,  respecting  a 
will,  about  the  authenticity  of  which  I  was  at  law. 
The  robbers  had  entered  the  house  by  a  back- 
door, which  was  found  open.  No  one  had  per- 
ceived their  entrance  or  esdt,  except  Desmarais, 
who  stated,  that  he  heard  a  cry — that  he,  having 
spent  the  greater  part  of  the  night  abroad,  bad  not 
been  in  bed  above  an  hour  before  he  heard  it — that 
he  rose  ■  and  hurried  toward  my  room,  whence  the 
Giy  came-r^at  he  met  two  men  masked  on  the 
stairs — that  he  seized  one,  who  struck  him  in  the 
breast  with  a  ponianl,  dashed  him  to  the  ground, 
and  escaped — that  he  then  immediately  alarmed 
the  house,  and  the  scrvanta  accompany^g  him,  he 
proceeded,  despite  his  wound,  to  my  apartment, 
where  he  found  Isora  and  myself  bleeding  and  li^ 
IMS,  with  the  edcriti>ire  broken  open. 

The  only  dontradiction  to  this  tale  was,  that  the 
officers  of  justice  found  the  escritoire  not  broken 
open,  but  unlocked,  bet  no  key  in  k;  and  the  key 
which  belonged  to  it  was  found  in  a  pocket-book 
in  my  cloihes,  where  Desmarais  said,  rightly,  I 
always  kept  it.    How,  then,  had  the  escritoire  been 
unlocked  ?   it  was  supposed  by  the  master-keys 
peculiar   to  experienced  burglars;  this  diverted 
suspicion  into  a  new  channel,  and  it  was  suggested, 
that  the  robbery  and  the  murder  had  really  been 
committed  by  common  housebreakers.    It  was  then 
disGoveied,  that  a  large  purse  of  gold,  and  a  dta-, 
mond  cross,  which  the  escritoire  contained,  were 
gone.     And  a  fow  articles  of  oraamental  byottterie^ 
which  I  had  fetained  from  the  wrack  of  my  for- 
mer profusion  in  such  baubles,  and  which  were 
kept  in  a  room  below  stairs,  were  also  missing. 
These  circumstances  immediately  confirmed  the 
•  opinion  <^  those  who  threw  the  guilt  uprni  vulgar 
and  mercenary  villains,  and  a  very  probable  and 
plausible  supposition  was  built  on  this  hypothesis. 
Might  not  this  Oswald,  at  best  an  adventurer  with 
an  indiflerent  reputation,  have  forged  this  stoiy  of 
the  packet,  in  order  to  obtain  admission  into  the 
houf«,  and  reconnoitre,  during  the  confusion  of  a 
wedding,  in  what  places  the  most  portable  articles 
of  value  were  stowed  ?  a  thousand  opportunities  in 
the  opening  and  shutting  of  the  houso-doois  would 
have  allowed  on  ingenious  villain  to  glide  in ;  nay, 
he  might  have  aenetel  himself  in  my  own  room, 
And  seun  the  place  where  I  had  put  the  pif  kat-^ 
certain  would  he  then  be  that  I  had  selected,  fot  rne 
repoAitory  of  a  document  I  believed  so  importai.  r. 
that  place  where  all  that  I  most  valued  was  tt- 
eured :  and  hence  he  would  naturally  resolve  to 
break  open  the  escritoire,  above  ai!  other  (ttwev, 
which,  to  an  uninformed  robber,  might  have  seem- 


ed not  only  less  exposed  to  danger,  but  equally 
likely  to  contain  articles  of  value.  The  same  con- 
fusion which  enabled  him  to  enter  and  conceal 
himself,  would  have  also  enabled  him  to  withdraw 
and  introduce  his  accomplice.  This  notion  was 
rendered  probable,  by  his  insisting  so  strongly  on 
my  not  opening  the  rocket  within  a  certain  time ; 
had  I  opened  it  immediately,  I  might  have  perceived 
that  a  deceit  had  been  practised,  and  not  have 
hoarded  it  in  that  place  of  security  which  it  was 
the  villain's  object  to  discover.  Hence,  too,  in 
opening  the  escritoire,  he  would  naturally  retake 
the  packet,  (which  other  plunderers  might  not  have 
cared  to  steal,)  an  well  as  things  of  more  real  price 
—naturally  retake  it,  in  order  that  his  previous 
imposition  might  not  be  detected,  and  that  suspi- 
cion might  be  cast  upon  those  who  would  appear 
to  have  an  interest  in  stealing  a  packet  which  I 
believed  to  be  so  inestimably  important 

What  gave  a  still  greater  colour  to  this  auppo- 
sition,  was,  the  fact  that  none  of  the  servants  had 
seen  Oswald  leave  the  house,  ^ough  many  had 
seen  him  enter.  And  what  put  his  guilt  beyond 
a  doubt  in  the  opinion  of  many,  was  his  sudden 
and -mysterious  disappearance.  To  my  mind,  all 
these  circumstances  were  not  conclusive.  Both  the 
men  seemed  taller  than  Oswald  ;  and  I  knew  that 
that  confusion,  which  was  so  much  insisted  upon, 
had  not-^-thanks  to  my  singular  fastidiousness  in 
those  matters— existed^  I  was  also  perfectly  con- 
vinced that  Oswald  couM  not  have  been  hid  in  my 
room  while  I  locked  up  the  packet ;  and  there  was 
something  in  the  behaviour  of  the  murderer  utterly 
unlike  that  of  a  common  robber,  actuated  bjf  coi^- 
mon  motives. 

All  these  opposing  arguments  were,  however,  of 
a  nature  to  be  deemed  nugatory  by  the  world,  and 
on  tlte  only  one  of  any  inportance,  in  their  estima- 
tion, viz.  tlie  height  of  Oswald  being  diflerent 
from  that  of  the  robbers,  it  was  certainly  very  pro- 
bable, that  in  a  scene  so  dreadfyl,  so  brief,  so 
confused,  I  should  easily  be  mistaken.  Having 
therefore  once  flowed  into  this  direction,  public 
opinion  soon  settled  into  the  full  conviction  that 
Oswald  was  the  real  criminal,  and  against  Oswald 
was  the  whole  strength  of  inquiry  ultimately,  but 
still  vainly,  bent.  Some  few,  it  is  true,  of  that 
kind  class,  who  love  &mily  mysteries,  and  will  not 
easily  foiegp>  the  notion  of  a  brother's  guilt,  for  that 
of  a  mere  vulgar  housebreaker,  still  shook  their 
heads,  and  talked  «i  Gerald ;  but  the  suspicion  was 
vague  and  partial,  and  it  was  only  in  the  close 
gossip  of  private  dides,  that  it  was  audibly 
vented.  ^* 

T  had  formed  an  opinion  by  no  means  foveor- 
able  to  the  innocence  of  Mr.  Jean  Desmarais ;  and 
I  took  especial  care  that  the  Necenitarian,  srho 
would  only  have  thought  robbery  and  murder 
pieces  of  ill  luck,  should  undeigo  a  most  rigorous 
ozaminatioru  I  remembered  that  he  had  seen  me 
put  the  packet  into  the  escritoire ;  tnd  this  cirrom- 
stance  was  alone  sulficient  to  arouee  my  suspicion. 
Desmarais  bared  bis  breast  gracefully  to  the  magis- 
trate. **  Would  a  man,  sir,"  he  said,  "  a  roan  of 
my  youth,  soiTer  such  a  scar  as  that,  if  he  could 
help  it?"  The  magistrate  laughed:  firivolity  is 
often  a  rogue's  best  poUcy,  if  he  did  but  know  it 
One  finds  it  very  difficult  to  think  a  coxcomb  ean 
^mmit  robbery  and  murder.  Howbeit  Desmarais 
OAme  off  ti^omphantly ;  and  immediately  a^ 
this  examination,  which  had  beoi  his  seoond  one, 
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«nd  iniligatad  lolely  at  wj  desire,  he  came  te  me  1 
with  m  blurii  of  'firtaoos  inHignetion  on  his  thin 
cheeks.  **  He  did  not  presome,"  lie  said,  with  a 
bow  profocmder  than  ever,  *'to  find  &iilt  with 
Momdear  le  Comte ;  it  was  his  fate  to  be  the  vic- 
tim of  ongratefttl  suspicion;  but  philosophical 
truths  could  not  always  conquer  the  feelings  of  the 
man,  and  he  came  to  request  his  dismissal.'*  I 
gave  it  him  with  pleasure. 

I  most  now  state  my  own  fiDcIings  on  the  matp 
ter :  but  I  shall  do  so  briefly.  In  my  own  mind, 
I  repeat,  I  was  fully  impressed  with  the  conviction 
that  Gerald  was  the  real  and  the  head  criminal ; 
and  thrice  did  I  resolve  to  repair  to  Devereux 
Court,  where  he  still  resided,  to  Ue  in  wait  for  him, 
to  reproach  him  with  his  guilt,  and  at  the  sword's 
point  in  deadly  combat  to  seek  its  earthly  expiation. 
I  spare  the  reader  a  narration  of  the  terrible  strug- 
gles, which  nature,  conscienee,  all  scruples  and 
prepossessions  of  education  and  of  blood,  held  with 
this  fierce  resolution,  the  unholiness  of  which  I  ei^ 
deavoured  to  clothe  with  the  name  of  justice  to 
Isora.  Suflice  it  to  say,  that  this  resolution  I  fore- 
went at  last;  and  I  did  so  more  from  a  feeling  that, 
de^ite  my  own  conviction  of  Gerald's  guilt,  one 
rational  doubt  rested  upon  the  circumstance  that  the 
murderer  seemed  to  my  eyes  of  an  inferior  height 
to  Gerald,  and  that  the  person  whom  I  had  pursued 
on  the  night  I  had  received  that  wound  which 
brought  Isora  to  my  bedside,  and  who,  it  was  na- 
tural to  believe,  was  my  rival,  appeared  to  me  not 
onlj  also  slighter  and  shorter  than  Gerald,  but  of 
a  irae  that  seemed  to  tally  with  the  murderer's. 

Tab  solitary  drcumstanoe,  which  contradicted 
my  other  impressions,  was,  I  say,  more  effectual  in 
making  me  dismiss  the  thought  of  personal  revenge 
on  Gerald,  than  the  motives  whidi  virtue  ^d  re- 
ligion should  have  dictated.  The  deep  desire  of 
vengeance  is  the  calmest  of  all  the  passions,  and 
it  is  the  one  which  most  demands  certainty  to  the 
Teason,  before  it  releases  its  emotions,  and  obeys 
their  dictates.  The  blow  which  was  to  do  justice 
to  'Isora,  I  had  resolved  should  not  be  dealt  till  I 
had  obtained  the  most  utter  certainty  that  it  fell 
upon  the  true  criminal.  And  thus,  though  I  che- 
rished throng^  all  time,  and  through  all  change, 
the  burning  wish  for  retribution,  I  was  doomed  to 
cherish  it  in  secret,  and  not  fiir  years  and  years  to 
behold  a  hope  of  attaining  it  Once  only  I  vented 
my  feelings  upon  Gerald.  I  could  not  rest,  or 
stoep,  or  execute  the  worid's  objects,  till  I  had  done 
so;  but  when  they  were  thus  once  vented,  m»> 
thought  I  eookl  wait  the  will  of  time  with  a  more 
settled  patience,  ana  J  re-entered  upon  the  common 
career  of  life  more 'externally  fitted  to  fulfil  its 
duties  and  its  aims. 

That  aingle  indulgence  of  emotion  followed  im- 
BMdiately  after  my  resohition  of  not  forcing  Gerald 
into  bodily  contest  I  left  my  sword,  lest  I  might 
be  tempted  to  forget  my  determination.  I  rode 
to  Devereux  Court — ^I  entered  Gerald's  chamber, 
while  my  hone  stood  unstalled  at  the  gale.  I  said 
but  few  words,  but  each  woid  was  a  volume.  I 
told  him  to  enjoy  the  fortune  he  had  acquired  by 
fiand,  and  the  conscience  he  had  stained  with  mur- 
der-—>*  Enjoy  them  while  you  may,"  I  said,  "but 
know  that  sooner  or  later  shall  come  a  day,  when 
the  blood  that  cries  from  earth  shall  be  heard  ii. } 
Heaven,  and  vour  Mood  shall  appease  it  Know 
tf  Iseem  to  disobey  the  voice  at  iny  heart,  I  bear  | 


it  night  and  day,  and  I  only  live  to  fsUil  at  as  i 
time  its  commands." 

I  left  him  stunned  and  honor-stii^en.  I  ta^ 
myself  on  my  horK,  and  cast  not  a  look  bchndv 
I  rode  from  the  towen  and  domains  of  wbich  I  y 
been  desppiled.  Never  from  that  time  would  I 
trust  myself  to  meet  or  see  the  deqwiler.  Oim% 
directly  after  I  had  thus  braved  him  in  fab  moipd 
hall,  he  wrote  to  me.  I  returned  the  letter  as- 
opened.  Enough  of  this ;  the  reader  will  Mt 
perceive  what  was  the  real  nature  of  my  fedisy 
of  revenge;  and  will  appreciate  the  reasons  wfan^ 
throughout  this  histoiy,  will  cause  me  never  ■ 
rarely  to  recnr  to  those  feelings  again,  ostd  i 
least  ho  will  perceive  a  just  hope  of  their  ooDf»  i 
mation. 

I  went  with  a  quiet  air  and  a  set  biww  into  iki , 
wovld.  It  was  a  time  of  great  political  exdtasl 
Though  my  creed  forbade  me  the  open  MBitefit , 
could  not  derive  me  of  the  veiled  intzigiie.  8t 
John  found  ample  employment  for  my  tmbitit^ , 
and  r  entered  into  the  toils  and  objects  of  dt  ist 
with  a  seeming  avidity,  more  eager  and  engross^ 
than  their  own.  In  what  ensues,  yon  will  povia 
a  great  change  in  the  character  of  my  mcmim 
Hitherto,  I  diiefly  portrayed  to  you  myteif.  I 
bared  open  to  you  my  heart  and  temper,  mj  p» 
sions,  and  the  thoughts  which  beloog  to  ov 
passions.  I  shall  now  rath«f  bring  before  yon  ihi 
natures  and  the  minds  of  others.  The  lover  lad 
the  dreamer  un  no  more !  The  satirist  sod  tie 
observer — Ae  derider  of  human  follies,  psitiqst- 
ing  while  he  derides  the  worldly  and  keen  ids 
in  the  human  drama, — these  are  what  the  diaiic; 
of  my  history  on  which  you  enter  will  poitnf  se. 
From  what^r  pangs  to  me  the  change  nny  bia 
been  wrought,  you  will  be  the  gainer  hj  ^ 
charge.  The  gandy  dtasipation  d  coarti;  Ai 
vicissitudes  and  the  vanities  of  those  who  hsns 
them ;  the  glittering  jest,  and  the  light  strsio ;  tae 
passing  irony,  or  the  dose  nsfiadion ;  the  daat> 
tera  of  the  great ;  the  coDoquies  of  wit ;— tfacR  M 
what  deligfat  the  temper,  and  amuse  the  ktiss 
more  than  the  hoes  of  passion  and  the  doom  tf 
love.  As  the  monster  of  the  Nile  is  found  beooik 
the  sunniest  banks,  and  in  the  most  fiecheniif 
wave,  the  stream  may  seem  to  wander  oo  in  ■»■ 
lody  and  mirth-Mhe  ripple  and  the  beam ;  bntsab 
shaU  tell,  what  luiks,  dark,  and  fearful,  sod  <« 
vigilant,  below! 


CHAPTER  n. 

Ambitious  projects. 

It  is  not  my  intention  to  write  a  politieil  U» 
tory,  instead  of  a  private  biography.  No  A^^ 
in  the  next  century,  there  will  be  voInme«  mkkiS^ 
written  in  celebration  of  that  era,  whiefa  mj  oon* 
temporaries  are  pleased  to  term  the  greatest  thii  in 
modem  times  has  ever  existed.  BoHdes,  io  tb< 
private  and  more  concealed  intrigues  with  vhkA 
1  WIS  engagi>d  m*h  St  John,  there  was  someOHnj 
which  regard  for  othere  would  compel  me  to  iv*" 
serve  hi  silence.  I  shall  therefore  briefljr  rttte,  t^ 
.'n  171S,  8t  John  dignified  the  peerage  l^^ 
itl^  which  his  exile  and  his  genius  have  r^dom 
soiDustrioos. 


DKVKRKUX 


4dd 


t  was  wkh  him  on  the  day  this  honou^wM  pub* 
icly  issued  out.  I  found  him  waUung  to  and  firo 
as  room,  with  his  arms  folded,  and  with  a  very 
»eculiar  compression  of  his  nether  Up,  which  was 
I  custooi  he  had  when  any  thing  greatly  irritated 
»r  disturbed  him. 

*'  Welly''  said  be,  stopping  abruptly  as  he  saw 
ne,  "  well,  considering  the  peacock  Harley  brought 
K>  bright  a  plume  to  Ma  own  nest,  we  must  admire 
he  generosity  which  spared  this  gay  dunghill 
Feather  to  mine !" 

"  How  !"  said  I,  though  I  knew  the  cause  of 
ills  angry  metaphor.  8l  John  used  metapbon  in 
speech  scarcely  less  than  in  writing. 

'*  How  !"  cried  the  new  peer,  eagerly,  and  with 
one  of  those  flashing  look%  which  made  his  ex* 
pression  of  indignation  the  most  powerful  I  ever 
law.     "  How  !     Was  the  aacred  promise  granted 
10  me  of  my  own  collateral  earldom,  to  be  violated ; 
and  while  the  weight — the  toil — ^the  difficulty — the 
odium  of  af&irs,  from  which  Harley,  the  despotie 
dullard,  shrunk  alike  in  imbecility  and  fear,  had 
been  lefl  exclusively  to  my  share,  an  insult  in  the 
shape  of  an  honour,  to  be  left  exclusively  to  my 
reward  1     You  know  my  diqxMition  is  not  to  over- 
rate the  mere  baubles  of  ambition ;  you  know  I 
care  little  for  titles  and  for  orders  in  themselves; 
bat  the  most  worthless  thing  becomes  of  conse- 
quence, if  made  a  symbol  of  what  is  of  value,  or 
designed  as  the  token  of  an  affront.    Listen:  a 
collateral  earldom  falls  vacant — ^it  is  partly  pro- 
mised me.    Suddenly  I  am  dragged  from  the  House 
of  Commons,  where  I  am  all  powerful;  I  am  given 
— ^not  this  earldom,  which,  as  belonging  to  my 
house,  would  alone  have  induced  me  to  consent  to 
a  removal  from  a  sphere  where  my  enemies  allow 
I  had  greater  influence  than  any  single  commoner 
in  the  kingdom — ^I  am  given  not  this,  but  a  mise- 
rable compromise  of  distinction^-a  new  and  an 
inferior   rank — given  it  against  my  will — ^thrust 
into  the  Upper  House,  to  defend  what  this  pom- 
pous driveller,.  Oxford,  is  forced  to  forsake ;  and  not 
only  exposed  to  all  the  obloquy  of  a  most  infuriate 
party,  opposed  to  me,  but  mortified  by  an  inten- 
tional affront  from  the  party  which,  heart  and  soul, 
I  have  supported.    You  know  that  my  birth  is  to 
the  full  as  noble  as  Harley's — ^you  know  that  my 
influence  in  the  Lower  House  is  far  greater — ^you 
know  that  my  name  in  the  country,  nay,  through- 
out Europe,  is  far  more  popular — ^you  know  that 
the  labour  allotted  to  me  has  been  &r  ommtq  weighty 
-^you  know  that  the  late  peace  of  Utrecht  is 
entirely  my  framing—that  the  fees  to  the  measure 
direct  all  their  venom  against  me — that  the  friends 
of  the  measure  heap  upon  me  all  the  honour:— 
when,  therefore,  this  exact  time  is ,  chosen  for 
breaking  a  promise  formeriy  made  to  me — when  a 
pretended  honour,  known  to  be  most  unpalatable 
to  me,  is  thrust  upon  mo'-when,  at  this  very  time, 
too,  six  vacant  ribands  of  the  garter  flaunt  by  me ; 
one  resting  on  the  knee  of  thb  Harley,  who  was 
able  to  obtain  an  earldom  for  himself-^the  others 
given  to  men  of  far  inferior  pretensions,  though 
not  inferior  rank,  to  my  own — myself  markedly, 
glaringly  passed  by,-^how  can  I  avoid  feeling  that 
Ihings  despicable  in  themselves  are  become  of  a 
vital  power,  from  the  evident  intention  that  they 
should  be  insults  to  me !     The  insects  wo  despise 
as  they  buzz  around  us,  become  dangerous  when 
ihey  settle  on  ourselves  and  we  feel  their  sting ! 


But,"  added  Bolingbroke,  suddenly  relapsing  intd 
a  smile,  "  I  have  long  wanted  a  nickname,  I  have 
now  found  one  fer  myself.  You  know  Oxford  is 
called  *Tha  Dragon;'  well,  henceforth  call  me 
*  8t  George ;'  fer,  as  sure  as  I  live,  will  I  overthrow 
the  Dragon.  I  say  this  in  jest,  but  I  mean  it  in 
earnest  And  now  that  I  have  discharged  my  bile, 
let  us  talk  of  this  wonderful  poem,  which,  though 
I  have  read  it  a  hundred  tin^efi,  I  am  never  wearied 
of  admiring." 

«  Ah — ^the  Rape  of  the  Lock !  It  is  indeed 
beautiful,  but  I  am  not  fend  of  poetry  now.  By- 
the-way,  how  is  it  that  all  our  modem  poets  speak 
to  the  taste,  the  mind,  the  judgment,  and  never  to 
the  feeUngs  ?    Are  th^  right  in  doing  so  V* 

^My  friend,  we  are  now  in  a  polished  age. 
What  have  feelings  to  do  vrith  civilization  1" 

**  Why,  more  than  you  vrill  allow.  Perhaps  the 
greater  our  civilization,  the  more  numerous  our 
feelings.  Our  animal  passions  lose  in  excess,  but 
our  mental  gain ;  and  it  is  to  the  mental  that  poetry 
should  speak.  Our  English  muse,  even  in  this 
wonderful  poem,  seems  to  me  to  be  growing,  like 
our  English  beauties,  too  glitteringly  artificial — it 
wears  rouge  and  a  hoop  1" 

"Ha!  ha! — ^yes,  they  ornament  now  rather 
than  create— -cut  drapery  rather  than  marble.  Our 
poems  remind  me  of  the  ancient  statues.  Phidias 
made  them,  and  Bubo  and  Bombex  dressed  them 
in  purple.  But  this  does  not  apply  to  young  Pope, 
who  has  shown  in  this  very  poem  that  he  can 
work  the  quarry  as  well, as  choose  the  gems.  But, 
aee  the  carriage  awaits  us,  I  have  worlds  to  do,—* 
first  there  is  Swift  to  see — next,  there  is  some  ex- 
qmsite  Bourgogae  to  taste— you  taste  well,  and 
must  assist ;— then,  too,  there  is  the  new  actress ; 
and,  by-the-by,  you  must  tell  me  what  you  think 
of  Bcndey's  Horace :  we  will  drive  first  to  my 
bookseller's  to  see  it— Swifl  shall  wait — ^Heavens  t 
how  he  would  rage  if  he  heard  me.  I  was  going 
to  say  what  a  pity  it  is  that  that  man  should  have 
so  much  littieness  of  vanity;  but  I  should  have 
uttered  a  very  foolish  sentiment  if  I  had  1*' 

«  And  why  1" 

>*  Because,  if  he  had  not  so  much  littleness,  per- 
hap«  he  would  not  be  so  great :  what,  but  vanity, 
makea  a  man  vmte  and  speak,  and  sbve,  and  be- 
come femous  1  Alas !''  and  here  St  John's  coun- 
tenance changed  from  gayety  to  thought;  "'tis  m 
melancholy  thing  in  human  nature,  that  so  little  is 
good  and  noble,  both  in  itself  and  in  its  source! 
Our  very  worst  passions  will  oflen  product  sublimer 
efifacts  than  our  best  Phidias  (we  will  apply  to 
him  for  another  illustration)  made  the  wonderful 
statue  of  Minerva  for  his  country;  but,  in  order  to 
avenge  himself  on  that  country,  he  eclipsed  it  in 
the  fer  more  wonderful  statue  of  Uie  Jupiter  Olym- 
pius.  Thus,  from  a-  vicious  feeling  emanated  a 
greater  glory  than  from  an  exalted  principle ;  and 
the  artist  was  less  celebrated  for  the  monument  of 
his  patriotism  than  for  that  of  his  revenge !  But 
allons  man  cher,  we  grow  wise  and  dull.  Let  us 
go  to  choose  our  Buigundy,  and  our  comrades  to 
share  it" 

However,  vrith  his  charactertstie  aflecCation  of 
bounding  ambitbn,  and  consequentiy  hope,  to  no 
one  object  in  particular,  and  of  mingling  affidrs  of 
light  importance  with  those  of  the  most  weighs 
Lord  Bolingbroke  might  pretend  not  to  recur  U% 
ox  to  dwell  upon,  his  causes  of  nsiotnieiit-— Ihmi 
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Ihat  time  tiMy  imvbt  oeaied  to  inflnenee  him  to  a 
gKftt  and,  Ibr  a  statatman,  an  unjMidonable  d» 
gree.  We  camiot,  however,  blame  pelitidans  fiir 
Slieir  hatred  until,  withoot  hating  anybody,  we 
have  for  a  long  time  been  politidana  oonelvea; 
•trong  minds  have  etrong  peesimui,  and  men  of 
■trong  pearions  must  hate  as  well  as  love. 

TIm  next  two  years  passed,  en  my  part,  in  per- 
petual intriguer  «^f  di'^lomacy,  combined  with  an 
nnccasing,  though  secret,  endeavour  to  penetrate 
the  mystery  which  hung  over  the  events  of  that 
dreadful  night  Atl,  however,  was  in  vain.  I 
know  not  whst  the  English  police  may  be  hereaf- 
ter, but,  in  my  time,  its  officers  seem  to  be  chosen, 
like  honest  Dogberry's  companions,  among'* the 
most  seubeless  and  fit  men."  lliey  are,  however, 
to  tho  full,  as  much  knaves  as  fools;  and  pei^ 
haps  a  wiser  posterity  will  scarcely  believe,  that 
when  things  of  the  greatest  value  are  stolen,  the 
owners,  on  applying  to  the  chief  magistrate,  will 
often  be  told  that  no  redress  can  be  given  there, 
while  one  of  the  officers  wil|  engage  to  get  back 
the  goods,  upon  paying  the  thieves  a  certain  sum 
in  exchange;  if  this  is  refused,  adieu  pourjammt, 
^  V08  effets  /  A  pretty  state  of  internal  govern- 
ment! 

It  was  abpat  a  year  afler  the  muider,  that  my 
mother  informed  me  of  an  event  which  tore  firom 
my  heart  its  last  private  tie,  vix;  the  death  of 
Aubrey.  The  last  letter  I  had  received  from  him 
has  b  en  placed  before  the  reader ;  it  was  written 
at  Devereux  Court,  just  before  he  lefl  it  for  ever. 
Montreuil  had  been  with  bim  during  the  illness 
which  proved  fatal,  and  which  occurr^  in  Ireland. 
He  died  of  consumption  ;  and  when  I  heard  from 
my  mother  that  Montreuil  dwelt  most  glowingly 
vpon  the  devotion  he  had  manifested  during  Uie 
laat  months  of  his  life,  I  could  not  help  fSsBring 
that  the  morbidity  of  hb  supeistition  had  done  the 
work  of  physical  disease.  On  this  fatal  news,  my 
mother  retired  from  Devereux  Court,  to  a  company 
ef  ladies  of  our  faith,  who  resided  together,  and 
practised  the  most  ascetic  rules  of  a  nunnery,, 
though  they  gave  not  to  their  house  that  ecclesias- 
tical name.'  My  mother  bad  long  meditated  this 
project,  and  it  was  now  a  melanc£oIy  pleasure  to 
pat  it  into  execution.  From  that  period  I  rarely 
heard  from  her,  and,  by  little  and  little,  she  so 
ihnmk  from  all  worldly  objects,  that  my  visiu, 
and,  I  believe,  even'  thoee  or  Gerald,  became  un- 
welcome and  distastefuL 

Aa  to  my  lawsmt,  it  went  on  gloriously,  accord- 
ing to  the  aasertions  of  my  brisk  little  lawyer,  who 
had  deelaied  so  emphatically  that  he  liked  making 
quick  work  of  a  suit.  And;  at  last,  what  with 
bribery,  and  feeing,  and  pushing,  a  day  was  fixed 
for  the  final  adjustment  of  my  daim— it  came— 
the  cause  was  heard  and  lost  I  should  have  been 
ruined,  but  for  one  cireumatance ;  the  old  lady, 
my  fatfaer*s  godmother,  who  had  witnessed  my  first 
aikd  concealed  marriage,  left  me  a  pretty  estate 
near  Epsom.  I  turned  it  into  goU,  and  it  was 
fortunate  that  I  did  so  soon,  as  the  reader  is  about 
to  see. 

The  queen  died«  and  a  cloud  already  began  to 
leok  menacing  to  the  eyes  of  the  Viaroont  Boling^ 
Ifoke,  and  therefore  to  those  of  the  Count  Devr- 
isax.  **  We  will  weather  out  the  shower,"  said 
Bolingbroke. 

'<Coahl  not  you,"  aaid  I,  «make  our  friend 


Oxfoid  the  tafapatt"*  and  Beli8«fanke  lu^ 
All  men  iind  wit  Sn  the  jesls  bruken  on  Acir«K- 


One  morning,  however,  I  received  a  laoook  ua 
from  him,  whicb,  notwithstanding  its  shortneai  iri 
seeming  gayety,  I  knew  well  signified  that  tou- 
thing,  not  calculated  for  laughter,  had  oocorred.  I 
went,  and  found  that  his  new  majesty  had  depnved 
him  of  the  seals  and  secured  his  pspen.  Vc 
looked  veiy  blank  at  each  other.  At  lut,  Boiing- 
broke  smiled.  I  must  say,  that  culpable  ss  he  sa 
in  some  points  as  a  poUtictan— culpable,  not  fna 
being  anibitious,  (for  I  would  not  give  much  iv 
the  statesman  who  is  otherwise,^  but  from  m 
having  insepandyly  linked  his  ambition  to  the  ««- 
fare  of  his  country,  rather  dian  to  that  of  a  jart}- 
for,  despite  of  what  has  been  said  of  him,  ha  ss- 
Ution  was  never  selfish— culpaUe  as  he  wai  vhcc 
glory  allured  him,  he  wss  moat  sdmirthle  vte 
danger  assailed  him  If  and,  by  the  shade  of  tk 
Tully  whom  he  so  idolized,  his  philosophy  *■ 
the  most  conveniently  worn  of  any  person's  I  e«B 
met.  When  it  would  have  been  in  the  wiy-ft 
the  supper  of  an  actress — ^in  the  levies  of  a  ocort- 
in  the  boudoir  of  a  beauty — in  the  araia  of  tbr 
senate— in  the  intrigue  of  the  cabinet,  yoa  voak 
not  have  seen,  no !  not  a  aeam  of  the  good  oL 
garment.  But  directly  it  was  wanted— in  Ibe 
hour  of  pein-^in  the  day  of  peril-^in  the  cospew 
of  exile— in  (worrt  of  all)  the  torpor  of  tnioqai!- 


•  A  thing  used  tj  the  Siamese  fot  the  sssm  parmpe 
we  now  use  the  umbn»lla.  A  work  descripiiw  «  Sa:: 
by  M.  de  la  Loubere,  in  which  the  talapat  ia  lomevb 
minutely  described,  having  been  translated  into  Espl '' 
and  having  ezcitecl  some  curiosity,  a  few  jnn  htiy 
Count  Devereux  now  uses  tha  word,  the  allnsadi  iraiF> 
bablT  familiar.— i^D. 

1 1  know  well  tluU  it  has  been  saU  otherwise,  tad  tk 
BolingbrolM  has  been  accused  of  Umidby  Ibr  not  lu;^ 
in  England,  and  nuking  Mr.  Robert  Walpole  a  i-ns& 
of  his  nead.    The  elegant  autlior  of  «  De  Vere,**  vlic.  ia- 
deed,  appears  to  me  to  have  taken  a  view  of  Lt>id  Btiuf 
broke^f  character  more  consisum  with  tha  cani  of « 
peendo-phiiosonhy  than  a  deep  consideration  of  Imsnei 
nature,  or  a  diligent  tomnarisen  of  historical  (Mti,bii 
fiUlen  into  a  vary  great,  though,  a  very  iMckncyrJ  etm 
in  laudine  Ozfnni*a  pnlitirM  character,  and  coadeaonr 
Roling^rdke's.  because  the  former  awaited  a  trial,  v^  ^ 
latter  shunned  iu   A  very  loUa  redection  might,  perbrt 
have  toughi  ihe  accompiislied  novelist,  that  then  c«c.- 
be  no  comparison  between  the  two  cases,  became  ikr 
was  n'>  comparison  between  tlie  relative  dm^tr  ^rOxi^• 
and  Bolingbroke.    Oxfurd,  as  their  subsequrat  iapgt^ 
ment  proved,  was  far  more  numerously  and  ftof^^J 
80pporte<1  than  his  illustrious  enemy ;  and  tberv  ii  Rtli; 
iM>  earthly  cause  f>r  doubling  the  truth  of  Bolioft*^* 
asaenion.  riz.  that,  **  He  bad  reoeiTcd  repeated  ui  ttf' 
tain  luformaiion  that  a  resplution  waa  taken,  tjttewvij 
had  power  to  execute  it,  to  pursoe  him  to  tiM  euffi!. 
Tliere  are  certain  situations  in  wIMdi  a  biave  and  a  fvf 
man  should  willii^ly  surrender  life:  but  I  htaabli  «r-ii* 
that  there  may  sometimeii  exist  a  sftuatlon  id  *^^^ 
should  preserve  it :  and  if  ever  nuin  was  placed  is  i» 
latur  sitoation,  it  was  Lord  Bolincbioke.   To  ewa> 
unnerestarily  to  put  one^  hrad  unoer  the  axe,  «i»» 
ijemrilting  any  but  one's  enemies  by  the  act,  !••  a  ^ 
eyes,  the  proof  of  a  fool,  not  a  hero ;  and  to  attack  i  »■ 
r>r  noi  placing  his  head  in  tliat  agreeable  and  m^^ 
predicamem—f  ir  preferring,  in  short,  to  live  f  ''••j*; 
rather  than  to  perish  by  a  faction,  appears  to  t«  *  °'°' 
i>r arguing  thiit  has  a  W(»oderful  resemtHance  to  ii«<a*'* 
When  Ix>rd  B  linjgbroke  was  impeached,  two  W'-JJ 
oui  of  those  numerous  retainers  in  the  Lower  H«  iw  •* 
had  been  wont  ait  loiMlly  to  eppUod  the  atcrrwrj^l'^ 
in  his  pro0ecuti»n  of  those  very  measures  f  •"^"."S!, 
was  now  to  be  crndf-mned—iwo  men  only  (Geiyftl  K^ 
and  Mr  Hu-  gerford)  uuered  a  single  syi'*^' '"  *!22 
<.f  the  minister  disgraced.    Thia,  by-the>wsy.  if  ^Jf 
eentT'iia,  curapeoiis,  unswerving  b^ly  of  SKajJ"" 
Lord  John  Busnell  bus  been  pleased.  In  hit  latf  *^r; 
call  an  '«admlraUe  aasemUy."    It  is  <|«iie  ailii>*>2 
what  a  vast  qtuinlity  of  unexpected  intelliraDfe  Bw" 
packed  up  In  the  elastic  vo/tss  of  one  little  eptdML"^ 
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tity,  my  ostmofdiiMiy  ftind  unfiildBd  il^pbee  bjr 
pieoe^-^wrapped  himiwlf  up  in  it— «at  down--<l»> 
ied  the  world,  and  uttorad  the  mact  beautiful 
aentimenta  upon  the  comfort  and  luxwy  of  his 
raiment,  that  an  poanbiy  be  imagined.  It  used 
to  leinind  me,  that  aame  phiioaephy  of  hia,  of  the 
enchanted  lent  in  the  Arabian  tale,  which,  oms 
moment,  lay  wrapped  in  ft  nutshell,  and  the  next 
covered  an  army. 

Bolingforoke  amiled,  and  quoted  Cicero,  and 
after  an  hour's  oonvenation,  whicfa,  on  his  part, 
was  fay  no  means  Kke  that  of  a  penon  whoae  very 
head  was  in  no  enviable  state  of  safety,  he  slid  at 
once  from  a  aaroasm  opon  Steele  into  a  discussion 
as  to  the  beat  measures  to  be  adopted.  Let  me  he 
brirf  on  tiiia  point!  Throughout  the  whole  of 
that  short  aeaaion,  he  behaved  in  a  manner  more 
delicately  and  profoundly  wise  than,  I  think,  the 
whole  of  his  previous  administration  can  equal. 
He  sustained,  with  the  most  unflagging,  the  most 
unwearied,  dexterity,  the  ainking  spirits  of  his 
associates.  Without  an  act,  or  the  shadow  of  an 
act,  that  could  be  called  time-serving,  he  laid  him- 
self out  to  conciliate  the  king,  and  to  propitiate 
parliament; — with  a  dignified  pradenoe,  wbieh, 
while  it  aeemed  above  petty  pique,  was  well  oalcu- 
lated  to  remove  the  appearance  of  that  disaffection 
with  whieh  he  vras  charged,  and  discriminated 
justly  between  the  king  and  the  new  adnunistrap 
tion,  he  lent  lus  tslents  to  the  aaiistance  of  the 
monarch,  by  whom  his  impeachment  was  ftlready 
resolved  on,  and  aided  in  the  aettlement  o#the  civil 
list,  while  he  was  in  fuU  expectation  of  a  ciiminal 
accusation* 

The  new  parliament  met,  and  all  doubt  was 
over.  An  impf^aehment  of  the  late  adnuaistration 
was  decided  upon.  I  was  settling  bills  with  my 
little  lawyer  one  morning,-  when  Bolinghroke 
entered  my  room.  He  took  a  chair,  nodded  to 
roe  not  to  dismiss  my  assistant,  j  Hned  our  con- 
versation, and  when  convermtaon  was  merged  in 
accounts,  he  took  up  a  book  of  songs,  and  amused 
himself  with  it  till  my  business  was  over  and 
my  disciple  of  Coke  retired.  He  then  said,  very 
slowly,  and  with  a  slight  yawn—-'*  Tou  have  never 
been  at  Pteris,  I  think  1*^ 

"  Never — yoQ  ara  enchanted  with  that  gay  city." 
**  Yes,  but  when  I  was  last  there,  the  good  people 
flattered  my  vanity  enough  to  bribe  my  taste,    i 
dhaH  be  ^le  to  form  a  more  unbiassed  and  impar- 
tial judgment  in  a  few  days." 
"A  few  days!" 

"  Ay,  my  dear  count :  does  it  staitls  you  1  I 
wonder  whether  the  pretty  De  Tendn  will  be  as 
kind  to  me  ss  she  was,  and  whether  tout  k  monde 
(that  most  exquisite  phrase  for  five  hundred 
people)  win  rise  n')w  ai  the  opera  on  my  Hntrance. 
Do  you  think  that  a  banished  minister  em  «:«vo 
any,  the  smallest,  resemUenoe,  to  what  he  ws^ 
when  in  power  t  By  gumdragon,  as  our  fiicnd 
8wift  so  enphontouifly  and  elegantly  says,  or  swesis, 
by  gumdragon,  I  think  not !  What  altered  Satan 
so  after  his  fall  ?  what  gave  him  horns  ami  a  tail  ? 
nothing  but  his  disgrace.  O !  yeare,  and  disease, 
phtgne,  pestiltmce,  and  (amino  never  alter  a  man  so 
much  as  the  loss  of  power.** 

''Ton  say  wi^ly;  but  what  ara  I  to  gather 
from  your  words!  is  it  all  over  with  ns  in  re<fel 
esroest?** 

*  Us  ?  with  me  it  is  indeed  d!  over — yot»  may 
4iy  here  for  ever.    /  most  Py—  a  packet  boat  to 
Vol.  I.— 68 


Calais^  or  A  room  IB  the  Tower:  laraatchoosebe* 
twesD  the  two.  I  had  some  *^"*B'^I^  of  remaioiaffy 
and  confronting  my  trial,  but  it  vreuld  be  foUy; 
there  is  a  differeoca  between  Oxford  and  aie.  He 
haa  friends,  though  out  of  power :  I  have  nana  If 
they  impeach  him,  he  will  esmpe ;  if  they  impeach 
me,  they  will  either  shut  me  ap  like  a  rat  in  a  cBgp, 
for  twenty  ytara,  till,  old  and  forgotten,  I  tear  my 
heart  ont  with  my  confinement,  or  they  will 
bring  me  at  once  to  the  block.  No,  no— I  must 
keep  myself  for  another  day;  and  while  they 
baidsh  me,  I  will  leave  the  seeds  of  the  true  cause 
to  grow  up  till  my  »tum«  "Wise  and  exquisite 
policy  of  my  foes  ^  Fnistra  Cassium  amovisti,  si 
glisoere  et  vigero  Bratorum  emulos  passurus  es.' 
But  I  have  no  Ume  to  loae — forewell,  my  friends- 
God  bleas  yon^-you  ara  aaved  from  these  storms; 
and  even  intolerance,  wluch  prevented  the  exercise 
of  your  genitts,  preserves  you  now  from  the  danger 
of  having  applied  that  genius  to,  the  welfora  of 
your  country :  God  knows,  whatever  my  fooltiy  I 
aacrifioed  what  I  loved  better  than  all  thinga— - 
study  and  pleasare-^to  her  cause.  In  her  ware  I 
served  even  my  enemy  Marlborough,  in  order  to 
serve  her ;  l|er  peace  I  e&cted,  and  I  sufier  for  it. 
Be  it  so^  I  am 

** '  Fldens  anhnl  Stqtw  In  Mrmnqua  psretus.>j 

Once  more  I  embrace  you — forewell." 

**  Nay,*'  said  T,  **  listen  to  me,  you  shsU  not  go 
alone.  France  is  already,  in  realitv,  my  native 
country;  there  did  I  recdve  my  birth,  it  is  no 
hardship  to  return  to  my  fiatale  aolam ;  it  is  an 
honour  to  return  in  the  company  of  Heniy  St. 
John.  I  will  have  no  refusal;  my  law  case  is 
over,  my  papers  are  few,  my  money  I  will  manage 
to  transfer.  Remember  the  anecdote  you  told  me 
(yesterday)  of  Anaxagoras,  vrfao,  when  asked 
where  his  country  was,  pointed  with  his  finger  to 
heaven.  It  is  applicable,  I  hope,  as  well  to  me  as 
to  youi.  If ;  to  me  uncelebrated  and  obscure,  to  you 
the  senator  and  the  statesman." 

In  vain  BoUngbroke  endeavoured  to  dissuade 
me  from  this  resolution ;  he  wss  the  only  friend 
fate  had  led  me,  and  I  was  resolved  that  misfor- 
tune should  not  part  us.  At  last  he  embraced  me 
tenderly,  and  consented  to  what  he  could  not  resist 
"But  you  cannot,'*  he  said,  ''quit  Enghmd  to- 
morrow night,  as  I  must.'* 

"  Pardon  me,**  I  answered,  "  the  briefer  the  pre- 
paration, the  greater  the  excitement :  and  what  in 
life  U  equal  to  ;Ao/ r* 

"  True,**  answered  Bolingbrokc :  "  to  some  na- 
tures, too  restless  to  be  happy,  excitement  can 
compensate  for  all ;  compensate  for  yeara  wasted, 
and  hopes  scattered ;  compensate  for  bitter  regret 
at  talents  perverted,  and  passions  unrestrained. 
But  we  will  talk  philosophically  when  we  have 
more  leisure.  Tou  will  dine  with  me  to-morrow ; 
»/e  will  go  to  the  play  together ;  I  promised  poor 
Lucy  that  I  would  see  her  at  the  theatre,  and  I 
cinnot  break  my  word;  and  an  hour  afterward 
we  will  commence  our  excursion  to  Paris.  And 
now  I  will  explain  to  you  the  plan  I  have  arranged 
'or  oar  escape.** 


CHAPTER  in. 

The  real  actors  speciatori  of  the  falsa  ones. 

It  was  a  brilliant  niirht  at  the  theatre !    The 
boxes  wera  crowded  to  excess.    Every  ^a  was 
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ttiwclwl  toward  liovd  BoiioglinkBy  who^  widi  his 
MOftl  dignified  and  eootammata  graoa  of  manner, 
eon^emd  with  the  Tarioiis  lotoen  with  whan, 
friMn  time  to  time,  his  box  waa  filled. 

"Look  yonder,"  aaid  a  very  yoong  man,  of 
aingnlar  penonal  beauty,  *<loQk  yonder,  my  loid, 
what  a  panoply  of  anilea  thot  dntcheaa  wean  U^ 
night,  and  bow  triumphantly  aha  directa  thoae 
eyea^  which  they  aay  were  onoe  ao  beautiful,  to 
your  box." 

**  Ah,"  aaid  Bolingbroke,  **  her  grace  does  me 
ioo  mudi  honour ;  1  must  not  neglect  to  acknow- 
ledge her  courteay;"  and,  leaning  over  the  box, 
BoUnghroke  watched  his  opportunity  till  the 
Dutchess  of  Marlborough,  who  sat  opposite  to  him, 
and  who  was  talking  with  great  uid  evidently 
joyous  TiTadty  to  a  tall,  thm  man  beside  her, 
directed  her  attention,  and  that  of  her  whole  party, 
in  a  fixed  and  concentrated  stare,  to  the  imperilled 
minister.  With  a  dignified  smile  Lord  Bolingw 
broke  then  put  his  huid  to  his  heart,  and  bowed 
profoundly ;  the  dutchess  looked  a  little  abashed, 
but  returned  the  courtesy  quiddy  and  slightly,  and 
renewed  her  conversation. 

''Faith,  my  lord,"  cried  the  young  gentleman 
who  had  before  spdien,  **  you  managed  that  well ! 
No  reproach  is  like  that  which  we  clothe  in  a  smile, 
and  present  with  a  bow." 

**  I  am  happy,"  said  Lord  Bolingbroke,  **  that 
my  conduct  receives  the  grave  support  of  a  son  of 
my  political  opponent.'* 

'*  Grace  support,  my  lord !  you  are  mistaken : 
never  apply  the  epithet  grave  to  any  thing  belong- 
ing to  Philip  \Vharton.  But,  in  sober  earnest,  I 
have  sat  long  enough  with  you  to  terrify  all  my 
friends,  and  must  now  show  my  worshipful  face  in 
another  part  of  the  house.  Count  Devereux,  will 
you  come  with  me  to  the  dutcbcss's  ?" 

"  What !  the  dutchess's,  immediately  aAsr  Lord 
Bolingbroke's  !-^the  Whig  after  the  Tory;  it 
would  he  as  trying  to  one's  assurance,  as  a  change 
from  the  cold  bath  to  the  hot  to  one's  constitu> 
tion." 

"  Well,  and  what  so  delightful  as  a  trial  in  which 
one  triumphs  ?  and  a  change  in  which  one  does 
not  lose  e\ipn  one's  countenance  V* 

"  Take  care,  my  lord,"  said  Bolingbroke,  laugh- 
ing ;  "  those  are  dangerous  sentiments  for  a  man 
like  you,  to  whom  the  hopes  of  two  great  parties 
are  directed,  to  express  so  openly — even  on  a  trifle, 
and  in  a  jest." 

''  'Tis  for  that  reason  I  utter  them.  I  like  being 
the  object  of  hope  and  fear  to  men,  since  my  mise- 
rable fortune  made  me  marry  at  fourteen,  and  cease 
to  be  aught  but  a  wedded  thing  to  the  women.  But, 
sup  with  me  at  the  Bedford — you  my  lord,  and 
the  count." 

"  And  you  will  ask  Walpole,  Addison,  and 
Steele,*  to  join  us ;  eh  1"  said  Bolingbroke.  *'  No 
we  have  other  engagements  for  to-night ;  but  vt 
shall  meet  again  soon.'* 

And  the  eccentric  youth  nodded  his  adieu,  dis^ 
appeared,  and  a  minute  afterward  was  seated  bj 
the  ride  of  the  Dutchess  of  Marlborough. 

**  Tnere  goes  a  boy,"  said  Bolingbroke,  ^  who 
at  the  age  of  fifteen  has  in  him  the  power  to  be 
the  greatest  man  of  his  day,  and  in  all  probability 
will  only  be  the  most  singular.  An  obstinate  man 
is  sure  of  doing  well ;  a  wavering  or  a  whimsical 


one  (whieh  is  the  mbm  thing)  is  is  miarta^ 
oven  in  his  elevation,  as  a  shtittlecocL  Bttiook 
to  the  box  at  the  lighi-^do  you  see  the  bvi&M 
Lady  Maiy  1" 

^  Yea,"  said  Mr.  Tiefiuis,  who  wis  widi «» 
« dte  has  only  just  eome  to  town.  'Tisaud  lU 
and  Ned  Montague  live  like  dovea." 

''Howl"  said  Loid  Bolingbroke  "tbatqoick, 
restless  eye  seems  to  have  veiy  litUe  of  the  dofi 
in  it." 

•*Bnt  how  beautifol  ahe  U!"  said  Trefcn, 
admiringly.  **  What  a  pity  that  those  ezqosiie 
hands  should  be  so  dirty  I  It  reminds  me''  (Tn- 
fusis  loved  a  coarse  anecdote)  "  of  her  angwer  u 
old  Madame  de  Noailles,  wlu>  made  exadlj  the 
-same  remark  to  hei;  *Do  you  call  my  han^ 
dirty  V  cried  Lady  Mary,  holding  them  19  viib 
the  most  innocent  fionW^,-'  ah,  msdame, n  ew 
noy<3r  met  pieds  /*  " 

** Fi  done /"  said  I,  turning  away;  ''bot  vbo 
is  that  very  email,  deformed  man  bdiind  her-bt 
with  the  bnght  black  eye." 

**  Know  you  not !"  said  Bolingbroke  :"i^'t 
not  in  Gath !— 'tis  a  rising  son  whom  I  baveii- 
ready  learnt  to  worship— 4he  young  author  of  tlx 
*  Essay  on  Critidam,'  and  the  <  Rape  of  the  Lock.' 
Egad,  the  petii  poile  aeems  to  eclipse  us  nitt 
the  women  as  much  as  with  the  meiL  Do  j« 
mark  how  eageriy  Lady  Mary  listens  to  hiiDr- 
even  though  the  tall  gentleman  in  black,  who  h 
vain  endeavours  to  win  her  attentions,  is  Hm^ 
the  handsomest  gallant  in  London  1  Ah,  gcois 
is  paid  by  smiles  from  all  iemalea  but  fortoDe- 
little,  methinks,  does  that  young  poet,  in  bis  in 
intaxicatian  of  flattery  and  iiune,  guess  what  a  ii:^ 
of  contest  and  strife  i«  in  store  for  him.  The  ^ 
bnath  wtiich  a  literary  man  reqpiies  is  hot  «i^ 
hatred,  and  the  youthful  proaelyte  entexi  ib^ 
career  which  seems  to  him  ao  gtittering,  erea  s 
Dame  Pliant's  brother  in  the  Alchemist  oiteit^ 
town->-not  to  be  fed  with  luxury,  and  diet  <s 
pleasure,  hut  '  to  learn  to  quanel  and  lire  by  bi< 
wits.'" 

The  play  was  now  neariy  over.  With  gR>i 
gravity  Lord  Bolingbroke  -sumnioned  oae  ci^ 
principal  actors  to  his  box,  and  bespoke  a  pUj  fer 
the  next  week  :  leaning  then  on  my  arm,  be  k£ 
the  theatre.  We  hastened  to  his  home,  pat  on 
our  disguises,  mid  without  any  adveotura  worth 
recounting,  effiscted  our  escape,  and  landed  afeij 
at  Calais. 


CHAPTER  IV. 

Paris-  A.  fe  Dale  (^)iitidsD.  and  «3  eccltt^tdal  <sf 
bundry  other  mattcra. 

Tac  ex-minister  waa  received  both  at  Ciitf 
and  at  Paris  with  the  most  gratifying  boiuQ^ 
He  was  then  entirely  the  man  to  c»fdnu^ 
French.  The  beauty  of  his  person,  the  gax** 
his  manner,. his  consummate  taste  in  all  tbioa 
the  exceeding  variety  and  sparkling  vivaci^  » 
bis  conversation,  enchanted  them.  In  later  life  b» 
has  grown  more  reserved  and  profound,  v^  ^ 
hvMtual  intercoum,  and  attention  is  now  fixed  d 
the  ?ofidity  of  the  diamond,  as  at  that  time  atf 
was  too  dazzled  to  think  of  any  thing  but » 
brilliancy. 
•  All  political  oppohants  of  Lord  BoUnsbroka.        |      While  Bolingbroke  was  receiving  viiiu  of  ittt^ 
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basted  myself  in  inquiring  after  a  eerttun  Mh^ 
eune  de  Balxac.  The  reader  will  remember  that 
le  envelope  of  that  fetter  which  Oswald  had 
roQgbt  to  me  at  BeTeieux  Conrt,  waa  signed  by 
le  letters  C.  de  B.  Now,  when  Oswald  dis- 
ppeared  aJEter  that  dreadfol  night  to  which  even 
ow  I  can  scarcely  bring  myself  to  allude,  these 
ittlals  occurred  to  my  remembrance,  and  Oswald 
avittg  said  they  belonged  to  a  ^y  formerly  inti- 
late  with  my  father,  I  inqaircd  of  my  mother 
*  she  could  gueas  to  what  French  lady  such 
litials  iwnld  apply.  She,  with  an  evident  pang  of 
ealonsy,  mentioned  a  Madame  de  Bahac ;  and  to 
tiis  lady  I  now  resoWed  to  address  myself,  with  the 
lint  hope  of  learning  from  her  some  intelligence 
cspecting  Osw^ald.  It  was  not  difficult  U>  find  out 
he  abode  of  one  who  in  her  day  had  played  no 
nconsiderable  rdle  in  that  comedy  of  error8,--tbe 
pneat  world.  She  was  stiU  Uving  at  Pails':  what 
frenchwoman  would,  if  she  could  help  it,  live  any- 
vhere  else  1  **  There  are  a  hundred  gates,"  said 
he  witty  Madame  de  Choisi  to  me,  **  which  lead 
nto  Paris,  but  only  two  roads  out  of  it — the  con- 
rent,  or  (odious  word !)  the  grave." 

I  hastened  to  Madame  Balzac's  .hotel.  I  was 
ishered  through  three  magnificent  apartments  into 
»ne,  which  to  my  eyes  seemed  to  contain  a  throne : 
upon  a  nearer  inspection  I  discovered  it  was  a 
bed.  Upon  a  large  chair,  by  a  very  bad  fire— it 
was  in  the  month  of  March— sat  a  tall,  handsome 
woman,  excessively  painted,  and  dressed  in  a  man- 
ner, which  to  my  taste,  accustomed  to  English 
finery,  seemed  singularly  plain.  I  had  sent  in  the 
morning  to  request  permission  to  wait  on  her,  so 
that  she  was  prepared  for  my  visit  She  rose, 
offered  me  her  cheek,  kissed  mine,  shed  several 
tears,  and  in  short  testified  a  great  deal  of  kind- 
neas  toward  me.  Old  ladies  who  have  flirted  with 
our  fathers,  alwa3rB  seem  to  claim  a  sort  of  pro- 
perty in  the  sons ! 

Before  she  resumed  her  seat  siia  held  me  out  at 
arm's  length.  <*.Tou  have  a  family  likeness  to 
your  brave  father,''  said  she,  with  a  little  disap- 
pointment; "but—" 

"  Madame  de  Balzac  wt>uld  add,"  interrupted  I, 
filling  up  the  sentence  which  I  saw  her  bienvdl' 
lance  had  made  her  break  off,  **  Madame  de 
Balzac  would  add,  that  I  am  not  so  good  looking. 
It  is  true :  the  likeness  is  transmitted  to  me  within 
rather  than  without;  and  if  I  have  not  my  father's 
privilege  to  be  admired,  I  have  at  least  his  capaci- 
ties to  admire,"  and  I  bowed. 

Madame  de  Balzac  took  three  large  pinches 
of  snufi*.  *'That  is  very  well  said,"  said  she, 
gravely :  "  very  well,  indeed !  not  at  all  like  your 
father  though,  who  never  paid  a  compliment  in 
his  life.  Your  clothes,  by-the-by,  are  in  exquisite 
taste:  I  had  no  idea  that  English  people  had 
arrived  to  midtt  perfection  in  the  fine  arts.  Your 
&ce  is  a  little  too  long !  You  admire  Racine,  of 
course  ?    How  do  you  like  Paris  T 

AH  this  was  not  said  gayly  or  quickly :  Madame 
de  Balzac  was  by  no  means  a' gay  or  a  quick  per- 
son. She  belonged  to  a  peculiar  school  of  Fiench- 
woraen,  who  aflfected  a  llftle  languor,  a  great  deal 
of  stiflhcsB,  an  indiflerence  to  forms  when  forms 
were  to  be  used  by  themselves,  and  an  unrelaxiiig 
demand  of  forms  when  forms  were  to  be  observed 
to  them  by  others.  Added  to  this,  they  talked 
plainly  upon  all  matters,  vrithout  ever  entering 
upon  sentiment.     This  was  the  school  she  be- 


longed to;  but  ahe  pewcased  the  tnils  of  ths 
individual  as  well  as  of  the  species.  She  wa# 
keen,  ambitious,  worldly,  not  unaflectkwate,  nor 
unkind ;  very  proud,  a  little  of  the  devotee-— b^ 
cause  it  was  the  fashion  to  be  so— an  enthusiastic 
admirer  of  military  gknry,  and  a  most  prying, 
searching,  intriguing,  and  yet  talentless  schemer  of 
politics. 

**  Like  Paris  I"  said  I,  answering  only  the  last 
question,  and  that  not  with  the  most  scrupulous 
regard  to  truA.  "  Can  Madame  de  Balzac  think 
of  Paris,  and  not  conceive  the  traneport  which 
must  inspire  a  pefson  entering  it  for  the  first  time  1 
But  I  had  something  more  endearing  than  a 
stranger's  interest  to  attaoh  me  to  it;  I  longed  to 
express  to  my  &dier's  friend,  my  gratitude  for  the 
interest  which  I  venture  to  believe  she  on  one 
occasion  manifested  toward  me." 

''Ah!  you  mean  my  caution  to  you  against 
that  terrible  de  MontreuiL  Yes,  I  trust  I  was  of 
service^  to  you  tkereJ* 

And  Madame  de  Balzac  tiien  proceeded  to  favour 
me  with  the  whole  history  of  the  manner  in  which 
she  had  obtained  the  letter  she  had  sent  me,  accom- 
panied by  a  thousand  anathema*  against  those  atro' 
ce»  J^Bidtee,  and  a  thousand  eulogia  on  her  own 
genius  and  virtues.  I  brought  her  from  this  sal>> 
ject,  so  intereeting  to  herself,  as  soon  as  decorum 
would  allow  me :  and  I  then  made  inquiry  if  she 
knew  aught  of  Oswald,  or  could  suggest  any  mode 
of  obtaining  intelligence  lespepting  him.  Madame 
de  Balzac  hated  plain,  blunt,  blank  questions,  and 
she  always  travelled  through  a  wilderness  of  paren- 
theses before  she  answered  them.  But  at  last  I  did 
ascertain  her  answer,  and  fi>und  it  utteriy  unsatis* 
fiictory.  She  had  never  seen  or  heard  any  thing  of 
Oswald  since  he  had  left  her  charged  with  her  com- 
mission  to  me.  I  then  questioned  her  respecting 
the  character  of  the  man,  and  found  Mr.  Marie 
OswsM  had  little  to  plume  himself  upon  in  that 
respect.  He  seemed,  however,  from  her  account 
of  him,  to  be  more  a  rogue  than  a  villain ;  and 
from  two  or  three  stories  of  his  cowardice,  which 
Madame  de  Balzac  related,  he  appeared  to  me 
utterly  incafnible  of  a  design  so  daring  and  sys- 
tematic as  that  of  which  it  pleased  all  persons  who 
troubM  themselves  about  my  affiiirs,  to  suspect 
him. 

Finding,  at  last,  that  no  farther  informsdon  was 
to  be  gained  on  this  point,.!  turned  ths  converse 
tion  to  Montreuil.  I  fi>und  from  Madame  de  Bal- 
zac's very  abuse  of  him  that  he  enjoyed  a  great 
reputation  in  the  country,  an4  a  great  favour  at 
court  He  had  been  eariy  befriended  by  Father  la 
Chaise,  and  he  was  now  especially  trusted  and 
esteemed  by  the  successor  of  that  Jesuit— 1^  Tel- 
Her — ^Le  Tellier,  that  rigid  and  tsgoted  servant  of 
Loyola — the  soveieign  of  the  king  himself— ths 
destroyer  of  the  Port  Royal,  and  the  mock  and 
terror  of  the  bedevilled  and  persecuted  Janfcriiiis. 
Besides  this,  I  learnt  what  has  been  before  pretty 
cleariy  evident — ^viz.  that  Montreuil  was  greatly  in 
the  confidence  of  the  chevalier,  and  that  he  was 
supposed  already  to  have  rendered  essential  service 
to  the  Stuart  cause.  His  reputation  had  increased 
with  every  year,  and  was  as  great  for  private  sane» 
tity  as  for  political  talent 

When  this  information,  given  in  a  very  difierenl 
spirit  from  that  in  which  1  retail  it,  was  over,  Msf- 
dame  de  Balzac  observed— ^<  Doubtless  you  will 
obtain  a  wivate  audience  with  the  king  V* 
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^  !■  it  ponibfet  in  his  nnwit  •(•  m^  infizini* 

V* 

**  U  ought  to  be  to  the  tod  of  Le  Marichai 
Devenraz." 

**  I  ahftU  be  hMppy  to  leoeive  mtdame's  inalnic- 
iiont  how  to  obtain  the  honour ;  her  name  would, 
I  feel,  be  a  greater  passport  to  the  royal  preaence, 
than  that  of  a  deceased  soldier  ;luid  Venue's  cestiis 
may  obtain  that  grace  whieh  would  never  be  ac- 
corded to  the  truncheon  of  Mars!" 

Was  there  ever  so  natural  and  so  mtj  a  oompli* 
ment  ?    My  Venus  of  fifty  smiled. 

**  You  are  mistaken,  count,"  said  she ;  '*  I  have 
ao  interest  at  court :  the  Jesuits  forbid  that  to  a 
Jansenist ;  but  I  will  speak  this  verjr  day  to  the 
Bishop  of  Fr^jur:  he  is  related  to  me,  and  will 
obtain  so  alight  a  boon  for  you  with  ease.  He  has 
just  Icfl  his  bishopric :  you  know  how  he  hated  it 
Nothing  could  be  pleasanter  than  his  signing  him- 
aelf^  in  a  letter  to  Cardinal  Quirini,  ^Fleiin  eveaue 
de  Frfjus  par  ^indignation  dimneJ  The  king 
does  not  like  him  much :  bat  he  is  a  good  man  on 
the  whole,  though  Jesuitical:  he  shall  introdooe 
you." 

I  expreased  my  giatitiide  for  the  favour,  and 
hinted  that  possibly  the  relations  of  my  fiuher's 
first  wife,  the  haughty  and  ancient  house  of  La 
Tremonille,  might  save  the  Bishop  of  Fr^jos 
from  the  pain  of  ezeiting  himself  on  my  behalf. 

**  You  are  very  mndi  mistaken,"  answered  Ma^ 
dame  de  Babac :  **  priests  point  the  road  to  court, 
as  well  as  to  heaven :  afid  warriors  and  noblesLhave 
as  little  to  do  with  the  former,  as  they  have  with 
the  latter,  the  unludiy  Due  de  Villen  only  except- 
ed— a  man  whose  ill  fortune  is  enough  to  destroy 
all  the  laureb  of  France.  Ma  foi  /  I  believe  the 
pauvre  due  might  rival  in  luck  that  Italian  poet, 
who  said,  in  a  fit  of  despair,  tliat  if  he  had  been 
Ured  a  hatter,  men  would  have  been  bom  without 
heads." 

And  Madame  de  Bahac  chudded  over  this 
joke,  till  seeing  that  no  farther  news  was  to  be 
gleaned  from  her,  I  made  my  adieu  and  my  de^ 
partare. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  kindness  manifested. 
toward  me  by  my  fiither's  early  connexions.  The 
circumstance  of  my  accompanying  Bolingbroke, 
joined  to  my  age,  and  an  address  which,  if  not 
animated  or  ^y,  had  not  been  acquired  without 
acme  youthful  cuHivatioo  of  the  graces,  gave 
Mtti'j  a  st^Tt  of  ^elai  as  well  as  consideration.  And 
Bolingbroke,  who  was  only  jealous  of  superiors 
in  power,  and  who  had  no  equals  in  any  thing 
else,  added  greatly  to  my  reputation  by  his  pan^ 

«yrice. 

Kvay  one  sought  me;  and  the  attention  of  so* 
cit^v  at  Paris  wookl,  to  most,  be  worth  a  little 
trouble  to  repay.  Periiape,  if  I  had  liked  it,  I 
niisht  have  been  the  rage;  hut  that  vanity  was 
ofer.  I  contented  myself  with  being  permitted  into 
soci^y  as  an  observer,  without  a  single  wish  to  be-, 
come  the  observed.  When  one  has  onoe  outlived 
the  ambition  de  toeUU^  I  know  not  a  greater  af- 
fliction than  an  over-attention;  and  the  Spectator 
did  just  what  I  should  have  done  in  a  similar  case, 
when  he  left  his  lodgings,  ^  because  he  was  asked 
every  morning  how  he  had  aksfiL*'  In  the  imme- 
diato  vicinity  of  the  court,  the  king's  devotion,  age, 
and  misfortunes,  threw  a  damp  over  society ;  but 
Ihera  were  still  some  sparkUng  circles  who  pot 
the  king  out  of  the  mode,  and  declared^  that  the 


defeats  of  his  generals  made  capital  solgeds  fcrifi. 
grams.  What  a  delicate  and  subtle  air  did  \m^ 
over  diose  wirieg,  where  all  that  were  bcigbt  ad 
lovely,,and  noble  and  gay,  and  witty  and  wiae,  «tn 
assembled  in  one  hiiUiant  cluster !  ImpeiiBet  m 
my  rehearsals  must  be,  I  think  the  few  piga  \ 
ahaU  devoto  to  a  description  of  these  i^ittoia; 
conversations,  must  still  retain  something  of  tba 
orginal  piquancy  which  the  mnr^e$  of  oo  otbet 
cajpital  could  rival  or  appreciate. 

One  morning,  about  a  week  after  my  iDteniev 
with  Madame  de  Balzac,  I  received  a  note  &oa 
her,  requesting  me  to  visit  her  that  day,  and  ip> 
pointing  the  hour. 

Accordingly  1  repaired  to  the  iuMise  of  die  fab 
politician.  I  ibund  her  with  a  man  in  t  deoal 
garb,  and  of  a  benevolent  and  prepossessbg  oooo' 
tenancc. .  She  introduced  him  to  me  as  the  Bishsp 
of  Fr^jns,  and  he  received  mc  with  an  air  hi; 
uncommon  to  his  countrymen,  viz.  with  an  em 
that  seemed  to  result  from  real  good  nature,  nllv 
than  artificial  grace. 

"  I  shall  ieeV*  said  he,  quietly,  and  without  tk 
least  appearance  of  paying  a  compliment,  "im 
glad  to  mention  your  wish  to  his  majesty;  audi 
have  not  the  least  doubt  but  that  he  will  adoita 
his  presence  one  who  has  such  hereditary  dios 
on  his  QOtboe.  Madame  de  Mainteaoo,  by-tbe-wij, 
has  charged  me  to  present  you  to  her,  wbeomi 
you  will  give  me  the  opportunity.  She  knev  joar 
admirable  mothor  well,  and  for  her  sake,  w^ 
once  to  sec  ypu.  >  You  know,  perhaps,  mooaeiE, 
that  the  extreme  retirement  of  ber  life  rendm  thii 
message  from  Madame  de  Maintenon  an  onoiail 
and  rare  honour," 

I  ezpreatfd  my  thanks ;— the  faiabop  nea^ 
them  with  a  paternal  rather  than  a  cooitier4iLe 
air,  and  appointed  a  day  for  me  to  attend  him  to 
the  palace.  We  then  oonveraed  aahort  time  upon 
indifierent  matters,  which,  I  observed,  the  pMd 
bishop  took  cepeci^  paina  to  preserve  clear  fioa 
French  politica.  He  asked  me,  however,  tvo  or 
three  questions  about  the  slato  of  parties  in  Ept* 
land — about  finance  and  the  national  debt— abost 
Ormond  and  Oxford :  and  appeared  to  giw  i^ 
most  close  attention  to  my  replies.  He  smiiri 
once  or  twice,  when  his  relation,  Madame  de  Bil- 
zac,  broke  out  into  sarrnsms  against  the  Jcioi^ 
which  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  sutyecti  ii 
•qui^tion* 

**  Ah,  ma  ehtTrc  etfushw,^*  said  he,  "  yon  latte 
me  by  showing,  that  you  like  me  not  as  (he  poli- 
tician, hut  the  privato  relation— not  as  the  fiii^ 
of  Fr^jus,  hut  as  Amlr^  de  Fleuiy." 

Madame  de  Balzac  smiled,  and  ansveicdl^i 
complimentr^  3he  was  a  politician  for  the  kingiix^ 
it  La  true,  hut  she  was  also  a  poUticiao  for  hen^ 
She  was  £ar  firom  exclaiming,  with  Hudar,  ''IV 
business,  O  niy  city,  I  pi^  wiUiqgly  ^  ^ 
own.''  Ah,  th&t  is  a  nice  distinction  betweai^ 
litics  and  policy,  and  Aladame  de  Balzac  koe*  ^ 
The  distinction  is  this :  P<^Ucs  is  the  srtof  beas 
wise  ibr  others !  PoUcy  is  the  art  of  being  «i> 
fiur  one's  self. 

From  Madame  de  Balzac  a  I  went  to  BoSi«- 
broke.  "I  have  just  been  oi&rad  the  i^j' 
secretary  of  stale,  by  the  Englinh  kuDg  oo  thiitff 
of  the  water,"  said  he  ; — "  I  do  not,  bow««r,y< 
like  to  commit  myself  so  fully.  And,  indeed,  I  >■ 
not  unwilling  to  have  a  little  relaxation  of  pk>'>^ 
after  all  these  dull  and  duaty  tiarails  of  f^ 


DEVEREUX. 
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^k9i  my  yoa  to  BmbiinTinieis  to-nig^bi^— ro« 
B  uked  r* 

^  Yc« !  all  the  wito  «jre  to  be  there— Anthony 
imUton — and  Fontenelle  —  young  Arouet — 
huUeu,  that  cbanuing  M  man.  Lit  ii«  go,  and 
lish  away  the  wiinklea  of  onr  hearti.  What 
smetics  aie  to  the  face,  wit  is  to  the  temper ;  and 
;er  all,  there  ia  no  wisdom  like  that  which  teaches 
to  forget:" 

''Comoi  then,"  said  Bolingbroke,  rising,  *<we 
B  lock  up  theae  papers,  and  take  a  melancholy 
ive,  in  order  that  we  may  enjoy  mirth  the  better 
*and^." 


CHAPTEB  V. 

acftlng  of  wits— CooTeriation  cone  out  to  supper  in  her 
dress  of  velvet  and  jewels. 

BovLAijrTiu.ma!  GomtedeSLSaire!  What 
U  our  graat-gtandehildren  think  ef  that  name? 
Hue  ii  indeed  a  riddle  !  At  the  time  I  refer  to, 
lr-4eaming— grace— 4dl  thing*  that  eharm  and 
lUghten,  were  auppoeed  to  centre  in  one  woid— 
wlatnoUMen  /  The  good  count  had  many  ri- 
fe, it  is  true,  but  he  had  that  exquiaile  taet  pecti- 
r  to  his  oountrynoen,  of  making  the  very  reputa- 
ns  ai  thoae  riTals  oontribute  to  his  own.  And 
yie  he  assembled  them  around  him,  the  lustre  of 
nr  bona  moiSf  tboagh  -it  emsnatad  from  tbem- 
Kres,  was  reflected  upon  hinu 
It  wss  a  pleasant,  though  not  a  ooatly  apaitment, 
which  we  found  our  host  The  room  was  lufli- 
mtly  full  of  people  to  alk»w  aoope  and  variety 
one  group  of  talkers,  without  being  lull  enough 
*  peraiit  these  tittle  knots  and  coteriea  which  are 
e  destructioa  of  literaiy  society.  An  old  man 
r  about  seventy,  of  #  sharp,  shrewd,  yet  poUahed 
id  courtly  eypression  of  conntenanoe,  of  a  great 
^7<ty  of  manner,  which  was  now  and  then  rOher 
iapleaiiiigly  contoaatod  by  an  abrupt  aflBwtalion  of 
i^nity  that,  however,  rarely  laated  abovea  minute, 
nd  never  withatood  the  aback  of  a  6on  asol,  was 
w  fim  person  who  accosted  us.  Thia  old  man 
^  the  wreck  of  the  once  calabraled  Anthony 
^ni  Hamilton ! 

**  WsU,  my  lonl,"  said  he  to  Bdingbroke,  ''how 
>yoo  like  the  weather  at  Puisi  it  ba  little  bet- 
r  thsn  the  menalesa  air  of  London,  is  it  not  ? 
'^^  even  in  June,  one  could  not  go  open- 
^BMted  in  those  regions  of  cold  and  catarrh— a 
^  gnat  milfortune,  let  me  tell  you,  my  tonl,  if 
M**  ounbric  happened  to  be  of  a  veiy  delicate 
^  brilUant  texture,  and  one  widied  to  penetrate 
«  inward  Iblds  of  a  haiy's  heart,  by  developing, 
I  &e  best  advantage,  the  exterior  foUs  that  covered 
w  own." 

"'t  is  the  first  time,"  answered  BoUngbroke, 
y^t  I  ever  heard  so  accomplished  a  courtier  as 
<H)nt  Hamilton,  repine,  with  sineerity,  that  he 
^^  not  bare  his  bosom  to  inspection.'^ 
*"  Ahr*  criM  BoulainvUlien, «  but  vanity  makes 
i^iiui  rfiow  mnch  thsi  discretion  would  conceal.'* 
"  Au  diabk  with  your  diseietian !"  said  HamU- 
>^  **  'tit  a  valgtf  virtue.  Vanity  is  a  truly  aris- 
^^^^  quality,  and  every  way  fitted  to  a  gentle- 
<*an.  Should  I  ever  have  been  renowned  for.  my 
^q^te  IsM  and  weblike  cambrie,  if  I  had  not 
*^  7«n1  Ifwer,  ipon  t^erf  1  should  have 
^  mto  a  convent  and  worn  aaokdoth,  and,  from 


Ccunt  AniQine,  I  should  have  thickened  into  Sttmt 
Anthony.**  ^ 

''Nay,"  ciied  Lord  Bolingbroke,  ** there  is  as 
much  scope  for  vanity  in  sadccloth,  as  there  is  in 
cambric ;  for  vanity  is  like  the  Irish  ogliog  master 
in  the  Spectator,  and  if  it  teaches  the  playhouse  to 
Ogle  by  candlelight,  it  also  teaches  the  church  to 
9J^e  by  day  !  But,  pardon  me.  Monsieur  Chau- 
lieu,  how  well  you  look!  I  see  that  the  teyrde 
sheds  its  verdure,  not  only  over  your  poetry,  but 
the  poet  And  it  is  right  that,  to  the  modem  Ana- 
creon,  who  has  bequeathed  to  time  a  treasure  it 
will  never  forego,  time  itself  should  be  gentle  in 
return." 

.  '*  Milord,"  answered  Chaolieu,  an  old  man,  who, 
though  considerably  past  seventy,  was  animated, 
in  appeamnce  and  manner,  with  a  vivacity  and 
life  that  would  have  done  honour  to  a  youth— ^ 
"  Milord,  it  wav  beautifully  said  by  the  Emperor 
Julian,  that  justice  retained  the  graces  in  her  ves- 
tibule. I  see,  now,  that  he  should  have  substituted 
the  word  wisdom  for  that  of  justice." 

*<Comej"  cried  Anthopy  Hamilton,  **thi8  will 
never  do.  Compliments  are  the  dullest  things  im- 
aginable. For  God's  salce  let  us  leave  panegyric 
to  blockheads,  and  say  something  bitter  to  one 
another,  or  we  shall  die  of  ennut.** 

"  Vocis  avez  raiaon,**  said  Boulaiovillien  :— 
"  Let  ua  pick  out  some  poor  devil  to  begin  with. 
Absent  or  present? — Decide  which." 

"  O,  absent,"  cried  Chaulieu ;  **  "tie  a  thousand 
times  more  piquant  to  slander  than  to  nlly  !  Let 
us  commeoce  with  his  majesty  :  Count  Devereux, 
have  you  seen  Madame  Maintenon  and  her  devout 
infiint  since  your  arrival  t" 

"  No ! — ^the  priests  must  be  petitioned  before  the 
miracle  is  made  public" 

"  What !"  cri^  Chaulieu,  **  would  you  insmuate 
that  his  majesty's  piety  is  really  notlung  less  than 
a  miracle  V 

"Impossible!"  ssid  Boukinvillier^  gnvely ; 
"  piety  is  as  natural  to  kings  as  flattery  to  their 
courtien :  are  we  not  told  that  they  are  made  in 
God's  own  image!" 

"If  that  were  true,"  ssid  Count  Hamilton, 
somewhat  profanely ;  "if  that  were  true,  I  should 
no  longer  deny  the  impossibility  of  atheiam  P' 

"  Fie,  Count  Hamilton,"  said  an  old  gentlmnan, 
in  whom  I  recognised  the  great  Quet,  "  fie — ^wit 
should  beware  how  it  uses  wings — ^iu  province  is 
earth,  not  heaven." 

"  Nobody  can  better  teH  what  vrit  is  not,  than 
the  learned  Abb^  Huet!"  answered  Hamilton, 
with  a  mock  air  of  respect 

"  Psha !"  cried  Chaulieu,  "  I  thought  when  we 
once  gave  the  rein  to  satire,  it  would  carry  ua  pik- 
melt  against  one  another.  But  in  order  to  sweeten 
that  drop  of  lemon-juioe  ibr  you,  my  dear  Huet, 
let  me  turn  to  Milord  Bolingbroke,  and  ask  him 
whether  England  can  produce  a  scholar  equal  to 
Peter  Huet,  who  in  twenty  years  wrote  notes  to 
sixty-two  volumes  of  Classics,*  for  the  sake  of  a 
prince  who  never  read  a  line  in  one  of  them  !" 

"  We  have  some  scholars,"  answered  Boling- 
broke; "but  we  certainly  have  no  Huet  It  is 
strange  enough,  but  learning  seems  to  me  like  a 
dreie :  it  grows  weaker  the  more  it  spreads.  We 
now  see  many  people  capable  of  reading  commen- 
taries, but  very  few,  indeed,  o^ble  of  writing 
them." 

*  The  Delilhia  CUasics. 
8P 
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*'Tni6,'*  antwerad  Haet;  and  in  hk  reply  lie 
intraduoed  the  celebrated  illuetntion  whicli  is  at 
thb  daj  mentioned  among  hie  moat  ielidtoas  bona 
moU.  **  Sdiolanhip,  fonnerlj  the  meet  diffieott 
and  unaided  enterpiiw  of  geniua,  has  now  been 
made,  by  the  veiy  toils  of  the  first  marinen,  but 
an  easy  and  oommon-place  voyage  of  leisuie.  But 
who  would  compare  the  great  men,  whose  very  dif- 
ficulties not  only  proved  their  aidour,  but  brought 
them  the  patience  and  the  courage  which  alone 
«re  the  parents  of  a  genuine  triumph,  to  the  indo- 
^  lent  loiterera  of  tfie  present  day,  who  having  little 
of  difficulty  to  conquer,  have  nothing  of  glory  to 
attain  1  For  my  part,  there  seems  to  me  the  same 
difierence  between  a  scholar  of  our  days  and  one 
•of  the  past,  as  there  is  between  ChriBtopher  Co- 
lumbus and  the  master  of  a  packet-boat  fipom  Calais 
to  Dover!" 

**  But,'*  cried  Anthony  Hamilton,  taking  a  pinch 
•of  snufl*,  with  the  air  of  a  man  about  to  utter  a  witty 
thing;  '*  but  what  have  we — we  spirits  of  the  world, 
not  imps  of  the  closet," — and  he  glanced  at  Huet 
— "  to  do  with  scholarship  1  All  the  waters  of 
Castaly  which  we  want  to  pour  into  our  brain,  are 
such  as  will  flow  the  readiest  to  our  tongue." 

**  In  short,  then,"  said  I,  **  you  would  assert  that 
all  a  fiiend  cares  for  in  one*s  head  is  the  quantity 
of  talk  in  it  r* 

"Precisely,  my  dear  count,"  said  Hamilton, 
-aeriously ;  ^  and  to  that  maxim  I  will  add  another, 
applicable  to  the  opposite  sex.  All  that  a  mis- 
tress cares. for  in  one's  heart  is  the  quantity  of  love 
in  it" 

*<  What  are  generosity,  courage,  honour,  to  go 
ibr  nothing,  with  our  mislress,  then  ?"  cried  Chau- 
lieu. 

"  No ;  for  she  will  beliete,  if  you  are  a  passion- 
ate lover,  that  you  have  all  those  virtues ;  and  if 
not,  she  won't  believe  that  you  have  one." 

"  Ah !  it  was  a  pret^  court  of  love  in  which 
the  friend  and  biographer  of  Count  Grammont 
learnt  the  art !"  said  Bolingbroke. 

"We  believed  so  at  the  time,  my  lord;  but 
tfiere  are  as  many  changes  in  the  &shion  of  mak- 
ing love  as  there  are  in  that  of  making  dresses. 
Honour  mc,  Count  Devereux,  by  using  my  snuff- 
box, and  then  looking  at  the  lid." 

"  It  is  the  picture  of  Charles  the  Second,  which 
adorns  it — is  it  not  ?" 

"No,  Count  Devereux,  it  is  the  diamonds 
which  adorn  it  His  majesty's  face  I  thought  very 
beautiful  while  he  was  living ;  but  now,  on  my 
conscience,  I  consider  it  the  ugliest  phiz  I  ever 
beheld.  But  I  pointed  your  notice  to  the  picture 
because  we  were  talking  of  love ;  and  old  Rowley 
believed  that  he  could  make  it  better  than  any  one 
else.  All  his  courtiers  nad  the  same  opinion  of 
themselves ;  arxl  I  dare  jmy  the  heaux  gar^ona  of 
Queen  Anne's  reign  would  say,  that  not  one  of 
King  Charley's  gang  knew  what  love  was.  O  f 
'tis  a  strange  circle  of  revolutions,  that  love ! 
Like  ttic  earth,  i^ always  changes,  and  yet  always 
haa  the  same  materials." 

^  V amour — Famour — toutoura  ranumr,  with 
Count  Anthony  Hamilton  J*^  said  Boulainvilliers. 
"  He  is  always  on  that  subject ;  and  aacre  bleu  ! 
when  he  was  younger,  I  am  told  he  was  like 
Cacus,  the  son  of  Vulcan,  and  breathed  nothing 
but  flames*" 

"  Ton  flatter  me,"  said  Hamilton.    "  Solve  me 
a    knotty  riddle,    my  Lord    Bolingbroke. 


Why  does  a  young  man  think  it  the  gfoM  eooi< 

pliment  to  be  thought  wise,  while  an  oU  dui 

thinks  it  the  greatest  oomplinieot  to  be  toldk  bu 

been  Ibolish  1" 

"  b  love  foolidk  dien  1"  said  Loid  Boiing^toke 

"Can  yon  doubt  it  1"  answered  Hamflton;  "i 

makes  a  man  think  more  of  another  than  liiaadf 

I  know  not  a  greater  proof  of  folly !" 

"Ah-^mofi  aimablt   amC* — cried  Cbsolks 


"  you  ase  the  wickedest  witty  person  I  knov. 
cannot  help  loving  your  famgimge,  while  I  hil 
your  sentiments." 

"  My  language  is  my  own— -my  sentimenii  a 
those  of  all  men,"  answered  Hamilton;  *'lnt  s 
we  not,  by-the-by,  to  have  young  Arotut  bm  i 
night  ?     What  a  charming  person  he  is !" 

"Yes,"  said  Boulainvilliei&  "He  niiil 
should  be  late;  and  I  expect  Fontradk,  ta 
but  ke  will  not  come  before  supper.  I  found  fa 
tenelle  thii  morning,  conversing  with  my  cook « 
the  best  manner  of  dieaaing  aqiwagus.  I  vk 
him  the  other  day,  what  writer,  ancient  or  moiia 
had  ever  given  him  the  most  sensible  plewn 
After  a  little  pause,  the  excellent  old  man  n^ 
*  De^ua.'— *  Daphnus !'  repeated  I— ^wiiod 
devil  i/i  he  t'— <  Why,'  answered  FonteneUe,  «^ 
tears  of  gtalitiide  in  hia  benevolent  eyes,' I u 
aome  hypochondriacal  ideas,  that  suppers  «4 
unwholesome ;  and  Daphnus  ia  an  ancient  pbi^ 
dan,  who  asserts  the  contrary ;  and  dechm^ 
think,  my  friend,  what  a  duirmin^  theoiy  !-Hk 
the  moon  is  a  great  assistant  of  the  digestion  T" 

"Ha!  ha!  ha!"  laughed  the  AM  dt  CU 
fieu .  "  How  like  Fontenelle !  what  an  mm 
lous  creature  'tis !  He  has  the  most  kindness 
the  least  fiseling  of  any  man  I  ever  knew,  h 
Hamilton  find  a  pilhier  description  fiv  him  ii  ^ 


can 


i»» 


Whatever  reply  the  friend  of  the  pmux  Gm 
numt  might  have  made,  waa  prevented  ^  Q 
entrance  of  a  yomg  man  of  about  twenty-one. 

In  person  he  was  small,  slight,  and  vciy  tx 
There  was  a  oertain  affectation  of  polite  adifacsl 
hia  manner  and  mien,  which  did  not  quite 
him ;  and  though  he  waa  received  by  the  old 
with  great  coidiality,  and  on  a  footing  of 
equality ;  yet  the  inexpressible  air  which  dfr^ 
birth,  was  both  pretended  to,  and  wantxag.  Td 
perhaps,  waa  however  owing  to  the  ordinaiy  \m 
perience  of  youth ;  which,  ff  not  awkwardly  ^ 
ful,  is  generally  awkward  in  its  assurance.  ^Vk# 
ever  its  cause,  the  impreaaon  vanished  directly  k 
entered  into  conversation.  I  do  not  think  I  <*< 
encountered  a  man  so  brilliantly,  yet  so  m^ 
witty.  He  had  but  little  of  the  studied  allnsio' 
the  antitheUcal  point  — the  claaric  metipfaA 
which  chiefly  characterize  the  wits  of  my  ^ 
On  the  contrary,  it  was  an  exceeding  vaA  *^ 
simplicity,  which  gave  such  unrivalled  char*  tf» 
piquancy  to  his  conversation.  And  whikl^^ 
not  scrupled  to  stamp  on  my  pages  nme ^^ 
itation  of  the  peculiar  dialogue  of  other  eno<"^ 
characters,  I  must  confess  myself  utterly  vxa^  ^ 
convey  the  smallest  Uea  of  his  method  of  nu^l 
words  irresistible.  Cuntenting  my  eflbcli.  ikeff- 
fore,  with  describing  his  penooal  appei|*"^ 
inteiwting,  becanse  that  of  the  most  ct>i^ j^ 
raiy  character  it  has  been  my  lot  to  meet'-l  sM 
omit  his  share  in  the  remainder  of  the  coawoa^ 
I  am  rehearsing,  and  beg  the  rpadsr  to  fto^  ^ 
paseage  in  Taflitos,  in  wliieh  the  gvBst  Juitt«** 
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|i,  that  in  the  funeral  of  Junia,  "  the  hnaget  of 
Oilui  and  Caadua  outshone  all  the  Teat,  from  the 
n  circumatanoe  of  their  being  the  aolo  once  ez- 
iScd  from  the  rite.** 

The  coontenanee,  then,  of  Marie  Francis  Arouet, 
pee  80  celebrated  under  the  name  of  Voltaire,) 
|i  plain  in  ftature,  but  singularly  striking  in 
psx ;  ita  vivacity  was  the  very  perfection  of  what 
Kie  once  happily  called  ''physiognomical  elo- 
His  eyes  were  dark,  fiery  nther  than 


'— &  bagafelk  Pamoar  ."* 


«  TkI.  ir  t«^preBaive,  almost  a  mora  ghastiY  contrast, 
1  Si  ''MfS  "»  Plciurea  of  Voluire,  grown  old,  pr©. 
p  •  »flfi?  "*"*■  Ptemra  of  him  «i  Uia  aga  of  twentf- 
i*im!r[/  IvW  "Mjiewhat  younger  than  tw«my-fuur  at 
«n»  of  which  the  coont  how  apeaka.-ED 


Gee. 
it,  and  ao  restless  that  they  never  dwelt  in 
I  aame  place  fi>r  a  moment  ;*  his  mouth  was  at 
»  the  worat  and  the  most  peeuliar  feature  of 
I  &ce:  it  betokened  humour,  it  is  true;  but  it 
N)  betrayed  malignancy — nor  did  it  ever  smile 
thoat  sarcasm.    Though  fiattering  to  those  pre- 
Dt,  his  words  against  the  tibsent,  uttered  by  that 
ler  and  curling  lip,  mingled  with  your  pleasure 
Ibeir  wit  a  litt^  fear  at  their  causticity.    I  be- 
▼e  no  one,  be  he  as  bold,  as  callous,  or  as  &u]t- 
8  as  human  nature  can  be,  could  be  one  hotkr 
lb  that  man  and  not  feel  apprehension.    Ridi- 
ie  so  laviah,  yet  so  true  to  the  mark-^so  wanton, 
1 80  seemingly  just — so  bright,  that  while  it  wan- 
red  round  its  target,  in  apparent,  though  terrible 
Kjfuhcss,  it  burned  into  the  spot,  and  engnpved 
ere  a  brand,  and   a  token  indelible  and  peiw 
tual; — this  no  man  could  witness,  when  darted 
vard  another,  and  feci  safe   for  himself.    The 
ly  caprice  and  levity  of  the  jester  seemed  more 
rilous,  because  less  to  bo  calailated  tipon,  than  a 
Btematic  principle  of  bitterness  or  satire.    Boling- 
oke  compared  him,  not  unaptly,  to  a  child  who 
H  poaaessed  himself  of  Jupiter's  bolts,  and  who 
^  use  of  those  bolts  in  sport,  which  a  god 
Wild  only  have  used  in  wrath. 
Arouet'a  forehead  was  not  remarkable  for  height, 
It  it  was  nobly  and  grandly  formed,  and,  contra- 
il that  of  the  mouth,  wore  a  benevolent  ez- 
^ion.    Though  so  young,  there  was  already  a 
nnUc  on  the  surface  of  £e  front,  and  a  promt- 
-ncc  on  the  eyebrow  which  showed  diat  die  wit  and 
«^  fancy  of  his  conversation  were,  if  not  regulated, 
^t  contrasted,  by  more  thoughtful  and  lo% 
>^teristic8  of  mind.    At  the  time  I  write,  this 
ui  bas  obtained  a  high  throne  >unong  the  powers 
the  lettered  world.     What  he  taay  yet  be,  it  is 
nin  to  guess :  he  may  be  all  that  is  great  and 
•^i  or—the  reverse ;  but  I  cannot  but  believe 
It  his  career  is  only  begun.    Such  men  are 
^  monarchs  of  the  mind;  they  may  be  bene&c- 
s  or  tyrants ;  in  dther  case,  they  are  greater 
« the  kings  of  the  physical  em[«re,  because  they 
7  armies  ai^d  kugh  at  the  intrigues  of  state. 
wn  themselves  only  come  the  balance  of  their 
^^r,  the  laws  of  their  government,  and  the 
jjdariea  of  their  realm. 

We  sat  down  to  supper.  «  Count  Hamilton," 
o^Boulainvillicra,  «  are  we  not  a  merry  set  for 
■h  old  fellows  t  Why,  excepting  Arouet,  MUoid 
hngbroke,  and  Count  Bevereux,  there  is  scarcely 
5  of  us  under  seventy.  Where,  but  at  Paris, 
yld  you  see  boru  vivana  of  our  age  ?    Vhmi  la 


**Et  kmn  de  Chatmpur  cried  ChMiiMi, 
filing  his  glass ;  «  but  what  is  there  strange  in  oiv 
merrimaiitt  Philemon,  the  comic  poet,  laughed 
at  ninety-seven.    May  we  all  do  the  same !" 

"  YoQ  forget,''  cried  Bolingbroke,  **  that  Phile- 
mon died  of  the  laughing/* 

"Yes,"  said  Hamilton;  "but,  if  I  romember 
right,  it  was  at  seeing  an  ass  eat  figs*  Let  im 
therefore,  never  to   keep    company   with 


f»» 


*< Bravo,  count,"  said  Bonlainvilliers,  ''you 
have  put  the  true  moral  on  the  stoiy.  Jjet  us  swear 
by  the  gliost  of  Philemon,  that  we  will  never  laugh 
at  an  ass's  Joke»— practi^  or  verbaL" 

^  Then  we  must  always  be  serioua,  except  whea 
we  are  with  each  other/'  cried  Chaulieu.  **  O,  I 
would  sooner  take  my  chance  of  dying  prenuttnrely 
at  nine^-seven,  than  consent  to  auch  a  vow  I" 

**  Fontenelle,'*  cried  our  host,  **  you  are  melan- 
choly.   What  is  the  matter  1" 

**  I  mourn  for  the  weakness  of  human  nature," 
answered  Fontenelle,  with  an  air  of  patriarchal 
philanthrophy.  **!  told  your  cook  three  times 
about  the  asparagus ;  and  now— taste  it.  I  told 
him  not  to  put  too  mnch  suga^and  he  has  put 
none.  Thus  it  is  with  mankind — ever  in  extremes^ 
and  consequently  ever  in  error !  Thus  it  was  that 
Luther  said,  so  felicitously  and  so  truly,  that  the 
human  mind  was  like  a  drunken  peasant  on  hone- 
bock— >prop  it  on  one  side,  and  it  foils  on  the 
other." 

«Hal  ha!  bar  cried  Chaulittu,  ^k  pauwt 
Secretaire  de  VAcaddmU  da  SeUnouJ  Wh^ 
would  have  thought  one  could  have  found  so  much 
morality  in  a  plate  of  asparsgus !    Taste  this  so/- 

**Fny,  Hamilton,"  aaid  Huet,  »what  ieu  de 
mate  was  that  you  made  yesterday  at  Madame 
d'Epomonville's,  which  gained  you  auch  ap* 
piause  1" 

''Ah,  repeat  it,  ooant,'*  cried  Boulainvillieiai 
"  'twas  the  moat  classical  thing  I  have  heard  for  a 
long  time." 

"  Why,",  said  Hamiltoo,  laying  down  his  knifo 
and  fork,  and  preparing  himself  by  a  large  draught 
of  the  Champagno— "  why,  Madame  d'Epemon- 
▼ille  appeared  without  her  tour  /  you  know,  Lord 
Bolingbreke,  that  tour  is  the  polite  name  for  folse 
hair.  *Ak  mart  /'  cried  her  brother,  oourteoiuly, 
'  ma  soMir,  que  voua  Hee  laide  aujaiurd'hui — ton* 
n'aeex  pae  woire  tour  /'  '  VoUdf  pourquoi  eUe 
n*eatpae  siMk  (Cybekf*)  answered  L" 

"  Excellent  1  fomons!"  cried  we  all,  except 
Hoel,  who  seemed  to  regard  the  punster  with  a 
very  disrespectful  eye.  Hamilton  saw  it  *'  You 
do  not  think,  Monsieur  Huet,  that  there  is  wit  in 
these  Jeux  de  molr—perhape  you  do  not  admire 
witataU?" 

"  Yea,  I  admire  wit  as  I  do  the  wind.  When  it 
shakee  the  traea,  it  is  fine;  when  it  cools  the  wave, 
it  is  refineshing ;  when  it  steals  over  flowers,  it  is 


it 


enchanting;   but  when,  Monsieur  Hamilton, 
whistles  through  the  keyhole,  it  is  unpleasant." 

*'  The  very  wonrt  illustration  I  ever  ^eard,"  said 
Hamilton,  ooolly.  "  Keep  to  your  classics^  my  dear 
abb^.  When  Jupiter  edited  the  work  of  Peter 
Huet,  he  did  with  wit,  as  Peter  Huet  did  wiUi 
Lucan,  when  he  edited  Uie  Classics — he  was  afiaid 
it  might  do  mischief,  and  so  left  it  out  altogether.'' 

''Let   us   drink!"    cried   Chautieu;  "let 
drink !"  and  the  conversatioo  was  turned  again. 
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«WlMt  b  that  yoa  ny  of  Taotat,  Hwtt" 

"  Thftt  hb  wbdom  stom  from  hk  maligiMiiey/' 
answered  Hoet  **He  is  a  parfect  penelntM*  into 
human  vieet;  trat  knowa  nothing  of  human  vir- 
tues. Do  yoo  think  that  a  food  man  would  dwell 
ae  elingiogly  on  what  is  evil  t  Believe  ms  no ! 
A  man  cannot  write*  much  and  well  upon  Tirtoe 
without  beinf  virtoous,  nor  enter  ■mrately  and 
profoundly  into  the  causes  of  Tioe  without  being 
vicious  himself/' 

"  It  is  true,"  said  Hamtlton ;  **  and  your  ramark, 
which  aflects  to  be  so  dsep,  is  but  a  natuial  oerok 
lary  from  tbe  backneyed  mamim,  that  from  ezpeii- 
enoe  cornea  wisdom." 

"Bot,  for  my  pait,"  said  Bouhunwlfien,  «1 
think  Tacitoa  is  not  so  invariably  the  analyier  of 
vice  as  you  would  make  him.  Look  at  the  Agii- 
eola  and  the  Germania." 

«Ah!  tbe  Germany,  above  all  things!"  cried 
Hamilton,  dropping  a  delicious  moisel  o(  tanglier ^ 
-m  its  way  from  hand  to  mouth,  in  his  hurry  to 
speak.  **  Of  course,  tbe  hiatorian,  Boulainvilliefs, 
advocates  the  Germany,  from  its  mention  of  the 
origin  of  tbe  Audal  syilnm^-that  inoomporable 
bundle  of  excellendes,  which  le  Comte  de  Bon- 
lainvillierr,  has  declared  to  be  i^  chef  tTauwt  de 
tetprit  humain  /  and  which  the  same  gentleman 
mgrets,  in  the  most  pathetic  terms,  no  longer  exists 
in  order  that  the  seigneur  may  feed  upon  dea  groe 
nunreauxt  de  bauf  demi'Cru,  may  bang  up  half 
hie  peassnts  pwir  ene&ttrafftr  let  autrea^  and  ravish 
the  daughters  of  the  defunct  p&ur  lew  damur 
^uelque  etmmlatkn.*' 

•<8eriouely,  though,"  said  the  old  Abb^  de 
Chaolieu,  with  a  twinkling  eye,  **  the  lad  men- 
tioned evil,  my  dear  Htniltoa,  was  not  without  a 
Utile  alloy  of  good." 

"Yes."  said  Hamilton,  «if  it  wm  only  the 
daughtera ;  but  perhaps  the  seigneur  was  not  too 
MTupuleus  with  regard  to  the  wives." 

•«Ah?  rimcking,  shocking!"  cried  ChauUeu, 
aelemnly.  **  Adultery  is,  indeed,  an  almciotts 
^rime.  I  am  aure  I  would  most  eonscientioasly 
«ry  out  with  the  honest  praacher— « Adultety,  my 
efafldren,  istbeUackeatofsins.  I  do  dedaie,  that 
I  would  rsther  have  ten  viigtns  in  k>ve  with  me 
than  one  married  woman !' " 

We  all  huighed  at  this  enthusiastic  bunt  of  vir- 
tue frtmi  the  chaste  Chautieu.  And  jlixpy^  tailed 
•ur  eenversalion  toward  the  ecdeaiastical  diaKn- 
sions  between  Jesuiu  and  Jenwnialii,  that  then 
agitated  the  kingdom.  It  was  then  that  Bolingw 
broke  used  that  magnificent  ilhiatration,  ao  agnifi- 
oant  of  all  thoae  ecclesiastical  qoarrela  in  which 
indnlging  the  wont  pasrions  »  termed  leal  for  the 
best  cause;  and  we  prove  beyond  a  doubt,  how  in- 
tensely we  love  God,  by  showing  with  what  de- 
lightiu!  animosity  we  can  hale  one  another !  "  llie 
priests,"  said  Bolingbroke,  "remind  me  of  the 
nurses  of  Jupiter :  they  make  a  great  clamour,  in 
order  to  drown  the  voice  of  their  God." 

*'  Bmvisaimo !"  cried  Hamilton.  **  Is  it  not  a 
1>ity,  messieara,  that  my  Lofd  Bolingbroke  was  not 
«  Frenchman  1     He  is  almoat  clever  enough  to  be 


Chaulieot  iriio  was  glowing  fjanatAijItk 
de  boiamjn, 

"What  aay  you,  Morton!"  ezdaimrilMns 
broke;  **  must  we  not  drink  them  gentleiDntiBie 
the  table  for  the  honour  of  our  countryT 

"A  challenge!  a  challenge?"  cried  Chnfis 
<*I  march  first  to  the  field !" 

"Conquest  or  death!"  shouted  Bofingbnb 
And  the  rites  of  Minerva  were  fbmkea  for  tin 
ofBaochua. 


one. 


»> 


"If  he  would  drink  a  Uttie  mora,  he  wouU  be," 


♦  A  remsrk  tfmlUr  to  this  the  reader  will  prol^Ably  re- 
muBber  Jn  the  Hueiien.,  nod  will.  I  hope,  afree  with  me  in 
tidaklng  k  showy  and  smme.— £i». 


CHAPTER  VL 

K  csoft,  couitlsrs,  and  a  kins. 

I  ranrK  it  was  the  second  day  after  thii  "h 
of  reason"  that  Lord  Bolingbroke  deemed  itt^i 
aable  to  retire  to  Lyons  till  his  plans  of  nn^ 
were  ripened  into  decision.  We  took  an  ttM 
ste  leave  of  each  other ;  but  before  we  ported,  i 
after  he  had  cUscuseed  his  own  projccta  of  id 
tion,  we  talked  a  litUe  upon  mine.  Althooib 
was  a  Catholic  and  a  pupil  of  Montreuil ;  tltliL^ 
I  had  Bed  from  England,  and  had  nothing  til 
pact  from  the  house  of  Hanover,  I  wai  bf  i 
means  &vourably  disposed  towud  the  dr4 
and  his  cause.  I  wonder  if  this  avowal  will  4 
odd  to  Englishmen  of  the  next  century.  To  E^ 
lishmen  of  the  present  one,  a  Roman  Citholk, 
a  lover  of  priestcraft  and  tyranny,  are  tvo 
for  the  aame  thing ;  aa  if  we  could  not  ini 
tithes  and  taxea,  iniecurity  of  property,  or 
ry  legislation,  just  as  sourty  aa  any  ether  Cbii 
community.  No!  I  never  loved  the  cetite  of 
Stuarti ;  unibrtunate,  and  therefore,  istere^ 
the  Stuarta  were :  by  a  veiy  atupid,  and  j«t 
fiiceable  oonfosion  of  ideas,  I  confounded  R 
the  cauae  of  Montreuil,  and  I  hated  the 
enough  to  dislike  the  former:  I  hncj  aU 
principles  are  formed  much  in  the  same  maiai 
I  frankly  told  Bolingbroke  my  disincUnstioD  i»l 
chevalier.  i 

<< Between  ourMlves  be  it  spoken,**  ml' 
"  there  is  but  little  to  induce  a  wise  man,  in  JP 
drcumstanoea,  to  join  iameo  the  third.  I  ^ 
advise  you  rather  to  take  advantage  of  your  &w 
reputatioD  at  the  French  cooit,  and  enter  inlol 
eame  aervice  he  did.  Things  wear  a dtikM 
England  for  you,  and  a  bnght  one  eterjriH 
else." 

**l  have  already,"  said  I,  '*m  myova  e0 
peioeived  and  wd^ied  the  advantages  of  estsi^ 
into  the  aervioe  of  Louis.  But  he  is  oM;  bet* 
not  live  long.  People  now  pay  coort  to  pt-*^ 
not  to  the  king.  Which  party,  think  j<^'«^ 
best— -that  of  Madame  de  Maintenon  V 

''Nay,  I  think  not;  ahe  is  a  eold  fii(»^!!^ 
never  asks  favours  of  Louis  Ssr  any  of  bs^^ 
A  bold  game  might  be  played  by  attsiM  ?^ 
self  to  the  Dutchess  d*Orleans,  (tbe  duke'i  tf<^:< 
Hh»  is  at  daggeis-drawn  with  MsinteooB,  <^ '^ 
true,  and  she  is  a  violent,  haugbtj,  tiu)  ^ 
woman ;  but  ahe  baa  wit,  talent,  streogtb  of  i^^ 
snd  will  zealously  serve  any  pemon  of  ^'^^j^ 
who  paya  her  respect  But  she  esn  do  o^ 
for  you  till  the  king's  death,  and  tiMnoaiy^"' 
chanee  of  her  son's  power.  But— let  ne  ""-^ 
my  Pleuri,  the  Bishop  of  Fr^ns,  ii  io 
you  to  Madame  de  Maintenoa  I" 
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'  Tm  ;  tnd  has  appointsd  die  day  ofter  to-mor- 
r  fin*  that  parpo«e.'* 

'Wdl,  dien,  make  cIcMe  friends  with  him — 
[  will  not  find  it  dilBcalt ;  he  has  a  delightful 
rcss,  and  if  yon  get  hold  of  his  weak  iwinto, 
1  vmy  win  his  confidenco.  Maik  me  Flcuri 
no  faw>bri(liant,  no  grnin^  indeed,  of  very 
nineiit  order;  but  he  u  one  of  those  soft  and 
Mrth  minds  which,  in  a  crisis  like  thn  prn^ont, 
ni  parties  are  contending  and  prinees  wrangling, 
ajs  dip  sitenthf  and  unobtrusively  into  one  of 
best  placesi  Keep  in  with  Fr^jos — ^yon  can- 
do  wrong  by  it ;  akhough  yon  roust  remember 
t  at  present  he  is  In  ill  odonr  with  the  king, 
I  jou  need  not  go  with  hun  tunee  to  Versailles, 
t,  above  ail,  whan  yoo  are  introdoced  to  Louis, 
not  fiNget  that  yon  cannot  please  him  better 
a  by  appearing  awaatricken.** 
loch  was  Bolfaigbroka*a  partitig  advice.  The 
hep  of  Fr^u9  carried  me  with  him  (on  the 
ningwe  had  appointed)  to  Yersaillea.  What 
■gnifioent  work  of  royal  imagination  is  that 
Ks !  I  know  not  in  any  epio  a  grander  idea 
a  terming  the  aivenoas  which  lead  to  it  the  roads 
ftprin,  to  Holland,  dice  In  London,  they  would 
re  been  the  raada  to  Chelsea  and  P^ntonville ! 
in  we  were  driving  slowly  along  in  the  bishop's 
riage,  I  had  ample  time  for  conversation  with 
t  peRBonaga,  who  has  since,  as  the  Cardinal  de 
nri,  risen  to  so  high  a  pitch  of  power.  He 
tainly  has  in  him  very  litti»  of  the  great  man ; 
rdo  I  know  anyvrhne  sa  striking  an  instance 
bis  truthf— that  in  that  game  of  honours  which 
4iyed  at  covrts,  we  obtain  sucoeas  less  by  our 
nu  than  oor  tempers.  He  laughed,  with  a 
esful  turn  of  badinage,  at  the  political  pecu- 
sties  of  Madame  de  Baliae :  and  said  that  it 

•  not  for  the  uppermost  party  to  feel  resentment 
^  chafings  of  the  under  one.    Sliding  fWmi 

>  topio,  he  then  questioned  me  as  to  the  gayeties 
**d  witnessed.  I  g>v«  him  a  description  of  the 
rty  at  Boulainviniem'.  He  seemed  mneh  into- 
^  in  this,  and  showed  mote  sfaiewdneas  tiian 
^^^oU  have  given  him  credit  for,  in  diacuasing 

>  Tiriooi  charactara  of  the  Uieraii  of  the  day. 
^  xnae  genefal  convermtion  on  works  of  fio 
%  hs  artfully  gKded  into  treating  en  those  of 
l>*^cs  and  politics,  and  I  then  caught  a  sudden 
^thonnigh  inidght  mto  the  depths  of  his  policy. 
Mr  that  while  ha  aflbeted  to  ba  indifierent  tothe 
BcQltics  and  pmdes  of  state,  he  lost  no  oppor- 
%  of  gaining  every  partiete  of  information 
P*<^^  them^:  and  that  he  made  conversation, 
which  he  was  aktUed,  a  vehicle  for  acquiring 

*  knowledge  which  he  had  not  the  fcice  of  mind 
creato  frnm  hie  own  intellect,  or  to  work  ont 
to  the  initten  Jabonrs  of  others.  If  this  made 
n  a  8uper6cial  statesman,  it  made  him  a  prompt 
^}  and  there  was  never  so  lucky  a  minister  with 
Jjttic  trouble  to  himself.* 

As  wo  approached  the  end  of  our  destination, 
■talked  of  the  king.  On  this  subject  he  was 
uoualy  cautious.  But  I  gleaned  from  him,  de- 
'<•  of  his  a^acity,  that  it  was  high  time  to  make 
}^  of  one's  acquaintance  with  Madame  de 
»mtenon  that  one  could  be  enabled  to  do;  and 
«|t  was  so  difficult  to  gneos  the  exact  places  in 
^gjo^cr  would  rest  after  the  death  of  the  old 

^''^^'^PfM^d  the  Utowiog  punning  sptgraaa : 
"/firvttainefnictu 


kin^,  that  supineness  and  ailenoe  undo  at  present 
th%)  roost  profound  policy. 

As  we  alighted  from  the  carriage,  and  I  first  set 
my  !l)ot  within  the  palace,  I  could  not  but  fed 
involuntarily,  yet  powerfully  impressed,  with  the 
sense  of  the  spirit  of  the  place.  I  was  in  the  pro- 
ducts of  that  mighty  court  which  had  gatherod 
into  one  dazzling  focus  all  the  rays  of  genius 
which  half  a  century  had  emitted;  the  court  at 
which  time  had  pcused  at  once  from  the  mom  oi 
civilization  into  its  full  noon  and  glory ;  the  court 
of  Conde  tad  TurennO'^f  Villan  and  of  TouN 
ville; — ^tlie  court  where,  over  the  wit  of  Gram* 
mont,  the  profusion  of  Fouquet,  the  &tat  genius 
of  Louvois,  (fiital  to  humanity  and  to  Prance,) 
love,  real  love,  had  not  disdained  to  shod  its  pa- 
thos and  its  truth,  and  to  consecrate  the  hollow 
pageantries  of  royal  pomp,  with  the  tenderness, 
the  beauty,  and  the  repentance  of  La  Valli^r^ 
Still  over  that  scene  hung  the  spells  of  a  geniua 
which,  if  artificial  and  cold,  was  also  vast,  stetdy, 
and  magnificent ;  a  genius  which  had  swelled  in 
the  rich  music  of  Racine ;  which  had  raised  the 
nobler  spirit  and  the  freer  thought  of  Pierre  Cor^ 
neille;*  which  had  given  edge  to  the  polished 
weapon  of  Boileao ;  which  had  lavished  over  the 
bright  page  of  Moli^re — ^Moltire,  mnie  wonderfVil 
than  all — a  knowledge  of  the  humours  and  the 
hearts  of  men,  which  no  dramatist,  save  Shak- 
spearo,  has  surpassed.  Within  those  walls  still 
glowed,  though  now  waxing  feint  and  dim,  the 
fame  of  that  momuch,  who  had  enjoyed,  at  least 
till  his  later  day,  the  fortune  of  Augustus,  unsullied 
by  the  crimes  of  Octavius.  Nine  times,  since  the 
sun  of  that  monarch  rose,  had  the  papal  chair 
received  a  new  occupant! — 8ix  sovereigns  had 
reigned  over  the  Ottoman  hordes  !-^The  fourth 
emperor,  since  the  birth  of  the  same  era,  bore  sway 
over  (Sermany  t— 'Five  czars,  from  Michael  Ro- 
manoff to  the  great  Peter,  had  held,  over  their 
enormous  territory,  the  precarious  tsnuro  of  their 
iron  power! — Six  kings  had  borne  the  painful 
cinctme  of  the  Engfnh  crown  ;\  two  of  those  kings 
had  been  fugitives  to  that  court — ^to  the  son  of  the 
lost  it  iras  an  asylum  at  that  moment 

What  wonderful  changes  hud  passed  over  ^he 
fkee  of  Europe  during  that  single  reign !  In  Eng- 
land only,  what  a  vast  leap  in  the  waste  of  events, 
from  the  rrign  of  the  Pint  Charles  to  that  of 
George  the  Pint ! — ^I  still  lingered — I  still  gazed, 
as  tlwse  thoughte,  linked  to  one  another  in  ai( 
electric  chain,  flashed  over  me ! — I  still  paused  on 
the  threshold  of  those  stetely  halls  which  nature 
herself  had  been  conquered  to  rear! — Where, 
through'  the  whole  earth,  could  1  find  so  meet  a 
symbol  for  the  character  and  the  name  which  that 
sovereign  wouhl  Icate  to  posterity,  as  this  palace 
itwlf  aflbrded  t  A  gorgeous  monument  of  regal 
state  raised  from  a  desert;  crotvded  aHke  with 
empty  pageantries  and  illustrious  names;  a  prodigy 
of  elaborate  artifice,  grand  in  ite  whole  effect- 
petty  in  its  small  detsdls;  a  solitary  oblation  to  a 
splendid  selfishness,  and  most  remarkable  for  the 
revenues  which  it  exhausted  and  the  poverty  by 
which  it  is  surrounded ! 

Pleuri,  with  bis  usual  urbanity,  an  urbanity 

•  Risidly  speakinff^ornellle  belongs  to  «  period  earlisjr 
than  thftt  of  Louis  aIv.,  though  he  has  been  included  la 
the  era  framed  bj  thai  reisn.--Eo. 

t Besides  Cromwell ;  vis. Charles  LCharles  IL,  JsaMV 
IL,  Wnilam  and  Marj,  Anne,  Ooorge  T. 
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that,  on  a  great  scale,  would  have  b^en  benevo- 
lence, had  hitherto  indulged  me  in  my  ^motions ; 
he  now  laid  his  hand  upon  my  arm,  and  recalled 
me  to  myself.  Before  I  could  apologize  for  my 
abstraction,  the  bishop  was  accosted  by  on  old 
man  of  evident  rank,  but  of  a  countenance  morD 
strikingly  demonstrative  of  the  tittle  cares  of  a 
mere  courtier  than  any  I  ever  beheld.  "  What 
i^ews,  Monsieur  le  Marquis  V*  said  Fleuri,  amilhig. 

"O!  the  greatest  imaginable!  the  king  talks 
of  receiving  the  Danish  minister  on  Thursday, 
which,  you  know,  is  his  day  of  domutic  business ! 
What  can  this  portend  !  Besides,*'  and  here  the 
^leaker's  voice  lowered  into  a  whisper,  "  I  am  told 
by  the  Due  de  la  Rochefoucault,  that  the  king  in- 
tends, out  of  all  ordinary  rule  and  practice,  to  take 
physic  to-morrow ;  I  can't  beUeve  it — ^no,  I  posi- 
tively can't ; — but  dou't  let  this  go  farther !" 

**  Heaven  forbid !"  answered  Fleuri,  bowing,  and 
the  courtier  passed  on  to  whisper  his  intelligeooe 
to  others.    *<  Who'a  that  gentleman  1"  I  asked. 

**•  Hie  Marquis  de  Dangeau,^'  answered  Fleuii ; 
^a  nobleman  of  great  quaUty,  who  keeps  a  diary 
of  all  the  king  says  and  does.  It  will  perhaps  be 
a  posthumous  publication,  and  will  diow  the  world 
of  what  in^pprtance  nothings  can  be  made.  I  dare 
•ay^  count,  you  havo  already,  in  England,  seen 
enough  of  a  court  to  know,  that  there  are  some 
people  who  are  as  human  edioes,  and  have  no  ex- 
ntenoe  except  in  the  noise  occasioned  by  another." 

I  took  care  that  my  answer  should  not  be  a  wit- 
ticism, lest  Fleuri  should  think  I  was  attempting 
to  rival  him ;  and  so  we  passed  on  in  an  excellent 
humour  with  each  other. 

We  mounted  the  grand  staircase,  and  came  to 
ao  ante-chamber,  which,  though  costly  and  rich, 
was  not  remarkably  conspicuous  for  splendour. 
Here  the  bishop  requested  me  to  wait  for  a  mo- 
ment Accordingly,  I  amused  myself  with  looking 
over  some  engravings  of  different,  saints.  Mean- 
while my  companion  passed  through  another  door, 
and  I  was  alone. 

A/ler  an  absence  of  nearly  ten  minutes,  he  re- 
turned. **  Madame  de  Maintenon,"  said  he,  in  a 
whisper,  *<is  but  poorly  to-day.  However,  she  bad 
eagerly  consented  to  see  you — ^follow  mo  I" 

80  saying,  the  ecclesiastical  courtier  pa^-*^  on, 
with  myself  at  hb  heels.  We  came  to  lue  door 
of  a  second  chamber,  at  which  Fleuri  dcrapfd 
gently.  We  were  admitted,  and  found  therein 
three  ladies,  one  of  whom  was  reading,  a  second 
laughing,  and  a  third  yawning,— and  entered  into 
another  chamber,  where,  alone,  and  seated  by  the 
window,  in  a  large  chair,  with  one  foot  on  a  stool, 
in  an  attitude  that  rather  reminded  me  of  mj 
mother,  and  which  seems  to  me  a  fiivourite  position 
with  all  devotees,  we  found  an  old  womivi  without 
louge,  plainly  dressed,  with  spectacles  on  her  nose, 
and  a  large  book  on  a  tittle  table  before  her. 
With  a  most  profound  salutation,  Fr^joa  ap- 
proached, and,  taking  me  by  the  hand,  said : — 

/'  Will  madame  sufier  me  to  present  to  her  the 
Count  Devereux  ?" 

Madame  de  Maintenon,  with  an  air  of  great 
meekness  and  humitity,  bowed  a  return  to  the  sa- 
nitation. "  The  son  of  Madame  la  Mar^chale  de 
Devereux  will  always  be.  most  welcome  to  me !" 
Then,  turning  toward  us,  she  pointed  to  two 
■tools,  end,  while  we  were  seating  ourselves,  said-^ 

'<*  And  how  did  you  leave  my  excellent  friend  1" 

«¥ni0n,  madam,  I  lost  saw  my  mother,  which 


is  now  nearly  a  year  ago,  she  was  in  ballad 
consoting  herself  for  the  advance  of  yesn  bj  list 
tendency  to  wean  the  thoughts  from  tfaa  nj^ 
whidi  (in  her  own  language)  u  the  divui«cxi. 
Ibrt  of  old  age !" 

**  Admirable  woman !"  said  ^^loJame  do  Miii«» 
non,  casting  down  her  oycs ;  **  f ush  arc,  iai^ 
Iho  sentiments  in  wliich  I  recognise  the  mir£cfatk. 
AihI  how  i\<Mi»  her  beauty  wear  ?  Those  goUa 
locks,  and  blue  eyes,  and  that  snowy  ddn,  aicBS 
yet,  I  suppose,  whoUy  changed  kn  sn  tdejoOt 
compensation  of  the  beauties  within  I" 

"  Time,  madame,  has  been  gentle  with  her;  wi 
I  have  often  thou^^t,  though  never,  periu^nse 
strongly  than  at  this  moment,  that  there  iiin  tbds 
divine  atudios,  which  faring  calm  and  light  to  th 
mind,  aomething  which  preserves  and  cmbihaa 
it  were,  the  beauty  of  the  body," 

A  frdnt  blush  passed  o?er  the  lace  of  ikk- 
votee,  No,  no—not  even  at  eighty  yean  of  ^t 
is  a  eoD^pliment  to  a  woman's  beauty  niBphoA! 
There  was  a  slight  ponse.  I  thoo^  that  icipct 
forbade  me  to  break  it 

**  His  majesty,"  said  Fr^joa,  in  the  tone  of  w 
who  is  sensible  that  he  encroaches  a  little,  mi 
does  it  with  consequent  reverence—^  hia  majos, 
I  hope,  is  well." 

'*God  be  thanked,  yesft  as  well  as  we  can  exped 
It  is  now  nearly  the  hour  in  which  his  mtjoiif 
awaits  your  personal  inquiriea." 

Fleuri  bowed  as  he  answered— 

"The  king,  thentvrill  receive  us  today !  Xf 
young  companion-  is  very  deairoos  to  aee  lix 
greatest  monarchtand  conaequentiy  the  graU 
man,  of  the  ago." 

**  The  desire  is  natural,"  aaid  Madame  de  Mi» 
tenon ;  and,  then  turning  to  me,  she  aaked  if  I  bij 
yet  seen  King  James  U).  I 

I  took  care,  in  my  answer,  te  expreaa  that  en 
if  I  hod  resolvad  to  make  that  stay  in  Puis  vkid 
allowed  me  to  pay  my  respects  to  him  at  aiif 
should  have  deemed  that  both  duty  and  indinatks 
led  roe,  in  the  first  instanoe,  to  oflbr  my  honages 
ona  who  was  both  the  benefactor  of  my  fiither,  ^ 
the  monarch  whose  realms  aflbided  me  protectija 

**  You  have  not,  then,"  said  Jkladanie  dc  Mas* 
tenon,  "  decided  on  the  length  of  your  star  a 
France  1" 

^  Nov"  wid  I — and  my  oDovder  was  icgnhto!  I5 
my  desire  to  see  how  for  I  might  re^  on  the  stf 
vices  of  one  whQ  expressed  henelf  »  vnrm  t 
friend  of  that  excellent  woman,  Madame  la  Mc^ 
chole — **  No,  madame.  France  is  the  eoantnrt^ 
my  birth,  if  £ng^and  is  that  of  my  parentase ;  "^ 
could  I  hope  for  some  portion  of  that  ro>-al  ^f  ^ 
which  my  father  enjoyed,  I  would  nther  das  ii 
as  the  home  of  my  hopes  than  the  refuge  dvf 
exile.    But" — and  I  stopped  short  puq)ooeij. 

The  old  lady  looked  at  me  very  earnestly  1^^ 
her  spectacles  for  one  moment,— and  tia,y^' 
ming  twice  with  a  little  embanasament,  asiiQ  i** 
marked  to  Fr^jns,  that  the  time  for  seeing  the  N 
was  nearly  arrived.  Fr^jos,  whose  policy  tt  ^ 
period  was  veiy  like  that  of  the  ooncealsd  qam, 
and  who  was,  besides,  §u  from  desnoos  of  mtn- 
dudng  any  new  claimants  on  Madame  de  UttxAt- 
non's  oflidal  favour,  though  he  might  not  0^ 
to  introduce  them  to  her  private  fiaanddiip.  «•* 
not  slow  in  takmg  the  hint  He  mse,  sndl*^ 
(breed  to  follow  his  example. 

Madame  de  MoiotiiMm  thought  di0  nigblsu^ 
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adolge  in  a  little  covdiality  when  I  wu  jiut  on 
bt  point  of  leaving  her,  and  accei^dingly  bletied 
le,  ind  gave  me  her  hand,  which  I  kJaeed  veiy 
eroatly.  An  eiue^elj  pretty  band  it  was,  too, 
otwithstanding  the  good  queen's  age.  We  thon 
itired,  and  repossing  the  three  ladies,  who  were 
ow  all  yawning,  repaired  to  the  king's  apartments. 

«« What  think  you  of  madame  1"  said  Fr^jus. 

"What  can  I  think  of  her,*'  said  I,  cautiously, 
bat  that  greatness  seems  in  her  to  take  its  no- 
bt  fonn — that  of  simplicity  t" 

"True,"  rejoined  Fr^jus,  *' never  was  there  so 
leek  a  mind  joined  to  so  lowly  a  carriage !  Do 
m  remark  any  trace  of  former  beauty  1" 

**  Yet,  indeed,  there  is  much  that  is  soft  in  her 
)antenanoe,  and  much  that  is  still  regular  in  her 
aturet;  hoi  what  struck  me  most  was  the  pen* 
u  and  even  (Bad  tranqaillity  that  rests  upon  her 
toe  when  she  is  silent" 

"The  exprsssioa  hetrays  the  mind,"  answered 
lean ;  **  and  the  ciuse  of  the  great  is  ennoi" 

"Of  the  great  in  station,"  said  I,  *« hot  not  ne- 
annly  of  the  giisat  in  mind.  I  have  heard  that 
K  Bishop  of  Fr^jua,  notwithstanding  his  rank  and 
debriiy,  employe  evevy  hour  to  the.  advantage  of 
hera,  and  conseqnently  without  tedium  to  him* 
it" 

"Aha!"  said  Flenri, smiling  gently,  and  patting 
y  cheek ;  '*  see,  now,  if  the  air  of  palaces  is  not 
•oluteiy  prolific  of  pretty  speeches."  And,  before 
could  answer,  we  were  in  the  apartments  of  the 

lif^viog  me  a  while  to  cool  my  heels  in  a  gallery, 
led  with  the  butterflies  who  bask  in  the  royal 
ashine,  Frejus  then  disappeared  among  the 
3wd;  be  was  scarcely  gone  when  I  was'  ogre»> 
Ij  surprised  by  seeing  Coont  Hamilton  approach 
wajd  me. 

"Mart  diabkJ*'  jaid  he,  shaking  me  by  the 
<Qd,  a  PAnglaue/  '^ I  am  really  delighted  to  see 
ly  one  herd  who  does  not  insult  my  sins  with  his 
•perior  excellence.  Eh,  now,  look  round  this 
ii^eot  for  a  moment!  Whether  would  you 
lieve  yourself  at  the  eourt  of  a  great  king,  or 
e  leree  of  a  Keman  cardinal  t  Whom  see  you 
iefly  ?  Gallant  eoldaeri,  with  worn  brows  and 
tUeiing  weeds;  wise  statesmen,  with  min  to 
<i*tna,  and  defiance  to  Rome,  in  evenr  wrinkle ; 
y  nobles,  in  costly  robes,  and  with  the  bearing 
>t  so  nicely  teaches  mirth  to  be  dignified  and 
?nity  to  be  merry  ?  No !  cossack  and  hat,  roeaiy 
^  gown,  decking  sly,  demure,  hypocritical  iSues, 
K  and  stalk,  and  sadden  round  us.  It  seems  to 
e> '  continued  the  witty  count,  in  a  lower  whis- 
fy  "  as  if  the  old  king,  having  fairly  buned  his, 
°7  at  Ramilies  and  Blenheim,  had  summoned 
I  these  good  gently  to  sing  psalms  over  it!  But 
e  yoa  waiting  for  a  private  audience  1" 
*'  Yes,  under  the  auspices  of  the  Biahop  of 
rejua." 

"  Yoa  might  have  cboeen  a  better  guide-^e 
H  has  been  too  much  teased  about  him,"  re- 
nned  Hamilton ;  "  and  now,  that  we  are  talking 

him,  I  will  show  you  a  singular  instance  of 
°At  good  mennera  can  do  at  court,  in  preference 

good  abilities.  You  observe  yon  quiet,  modest- 
^^ng  man,  with  a  sensible  countensnce,  and  a 
encal  garb;  you  observe  how  he  edges  away 
hen  any  one  approaches  to  accost  him;  and 
^>  from  his  extreme  disesteem  of  himsdf^  he 
^'oa  to  inspire  eveiy  one  with  the  same  aenli- 


ment.  Well,  that  man  is  a  namesake  of  Fleiiri'% 
the  Prior  of  ArgoUeuili  he  has  oome  here,  I  sup- 
pose, for  some  particular  and  temporary  pnrpoee^ 
since,  in  reality,  he  has  left  the  court.  Well,  that 
worthy  priest'-Hlo  remark  his  bow ;  did  you  ever 
see  any  thing  so  awkward  1 — \m  one  of  the  most 
learned  divines  that  the  church  can  boast  of:  ho 
b  as  immeasurably  superior  to  the  Emooth-fooed 
Bishop  of  Frejus  as  Louis  the  Fonrtcenth  is  to  my 
old  friend,  Charles  the  Second.  He  has  had  e({ual 
opportunities  with  the  said  bishop .  *)0<n  preceptor 
to  the  Princes  of  Conti,  and  tnc  Count  de  Verman- 
dois ;  and  yet,  I  will  wag«r  that  he  lives  and  dies 
a  tutor — a  book-worm-^and  a  prior ;  while  t'other 
Fleuri,  without  a  pailide  of  merit,  but  of  the  most 
superficial  order,  forerns  already  kings  through 
their  mistresses,  ki.^oms  through  the  kings,  and 
may,  for  aught  I  know,  oxyand  ir.to  a  prima 
minister,  and  ripen  into  a  cardinaL'* 

•<Nay,"  said  I,  amiling,  •'thora  is  little  chanct 
of  80  exalted  a  lot  foi  the  worthy  hishop." 

"  Pardon  me,"  into-ruptM!  Hamilton,  **  I  am  an 
old  eonrtier,  and  look  stea.'ii»y  oo  the  game  I  no 
longer  play.  Sappleneas,  united  with  art,  may  do 
any  4huig  in  a  court  like  this;  and  the  smooth  and 
unelovated  craft  of  a  Fleuri  may  win  ev«n  to  tho 
same  height  as  the  deep  wiles  of  the  glittering 
Mazarin,  or  tho  superb  genius  of  the  imperious 
Richelieq." 

"Hist!"  said  I,  "the  bishop  hae  reappeared. 
Who  ia  that  old  priest,  with  a  fine  countenance, 
and  an  address  that  will,  at  least,  please  you  better 
than  that  of  the  Prior  of  Argenttiiiiy  who  has  just 
stopped  our  episcopal  courtier  ?" 

"  What !  do  you  not  know  ?  It  is  the  most  celo* 
bmted  preacher  of  the  day— -the  great  Massillon. 
It  is  said  that  that  handsooM  person  goee  a  groat 
way  towards  winning  converts  among  the  damtB 
de  la  eoutt  it  is  certain,  at  least,  that  when  Massil- 
lon first  entered  the  profession,  he  was  to  the  soul 
something  like  the  spear  of  Adulles  to  the  body ; 
and  though  veiy  efficadoua  in  healing  the  wouxkIs 
of  conseienoe,  was  equally  itedy,  in  the  fint  in- 
stance^  to  infliotthem." 

"  Ah,"  aaid  I,  "  see  the  maliee  of  wit;  and  see, 
above  all,  how  much  more  ready  one  is  to  men- 
tion a  man's  frailties  than  to  enlarge  upon  hie 
virtues." 

"  To  be  sure,"  answered  Hamilton,  coolly,  and 
patting  his  snuff-box^-^*  to  be  sure,  we  old  people 
like  history  better  than  fiction ;  and  fnilty  is  oer- 
taiiiy  while  virtue  is  always  doubtful.'* 

"Dod't  judge  of  all  people,"  said  I,  ''by  your 
experience  among  the  courtien  of  Charlea  tho 
Second." 

"Right,"  said  Hamilton.  "Providence  never 
assembled  so  many  rascals  together  before,  without 
hanging  them.  And  he  would,  indeed,  be  a  bad= 
judge  of  human  nature  who  estimated  the  charac- 
tore  of  men  in  general  by  the  heroes  of  Newgate 
and  the  victims  of  Tybuin.  But  your  bishop 
approaches.    Adieu !" 

"  What !"  said  Fleuri,  joining  me  and  saluting 
Hamilton,  who  had  just  turned  to  depart,  "what,' 
Coimt  Antoine  I  Doee  any  thing  but  whim  bring 
you  here  toniay  V 

"No,"  answered  Hamilton;  "I  am  only  here 
for  the  same  purpose  as  the  poor  go  to  the  templee 
of  Caitan— to  i$thak  ike  Hetunof  thme  goodthmgB 
which  I  tee  the  priute  ^eanir. 

"Ha!,  ha!  ha!"  laughed  the    good-natured 
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jnsbop,  not  in  the  least  duconoerted ;  and  Connt 
Hamilton,  congiatuUting  himtelf  on  his  ban  m(4, 
turned  away. 

**  I  have  spoken  to  bis  most  Christian  majesty/' 
said  the  bishop :  <*  he  is  willing,  as  ho  before  or- 
dained, to  admit  jou  to  his  presence.  The  Due  de 
Maine  is  with  the  king,  as  also  some  other  mem- 
bers of  the  royal  £uniiy ;  but  you  will  consider 
this  a  private  audience." 

I  expressed  my  gratitude;  we  moved  on,  the 
doors  cf  an  apertment  were  thrown  open,  and  I 
saw  myself  in  the  presence  of  Louis  2CIV. 

The  room  was  partially  daikened.  In  the  oontjre 
of  it,  on  a  large  sola,  rechned  the  king ;  he  was 
dressed,  (tfaougli  this  I  rather  remembened  thaft 
noted)  in  a  coat  of  black  velvet,  slightly  emfarai* 
dered;  his  vest  was  of  white  satin;  he  wore  no 
jewels  nor  orders,  for  it  was  only  on  grand  or  gala 
days  that  he  displayed  personal  pomp.  At  soma 
little  distance  from  him  stood  three  members  of  the 
royal  faolily-— them  I  never  regarded— -all  my  atlen- 
t^n  was  bent  upon  the  king.  My  temperament  is 
not  that  on  which  gieatnest,  or  indeed  any  external 
droumstanoes,  fnake  much  imprsesion,  Imt,  as  fol- 
lowing, at  a  little  distance,  the  Bishop  of  Fr6jus,  I 
approached  the  royal  person,  I  most  cofifess  that 
Bolingbroke  had  scarcely  need  to  have  cautioned 
me  not  to  appear  too  setf-posaesaed.  Perhaps,  had 
I  seen  that  great  monarch  in  his  beaux  joun  in 
the  plenitude  of  his  power^— Ids  glory — the  daz- 
zling and  meridian  splendour  of  his  person— hb 
GOurtF— and  his  renown»  pride  might  ba»e  made  me 
more  on  my  gnard  against  too  great,  or  at  leMt  too 
apparent,  an  impression;  but  the  many  reverses  of 
that  magniiiceQt  sovereign — re  versus  in  whieh  he 
had  shown  himself  more  great  dUn  in  all  his  pre- 
vious triumphs  and  earlier  sneoeases ;  hit  age— his 
infirmities  the  veiy  doods  around  the  setting  sun 
-^the  teiy  howls  of  joy  at  the  .expiring  lion-— alt 
were  calculated,  in  n^  mind,  to  deepen  respect  into 
^verenee,  and  tincture  reverence  itself  with  awe. 
I  saw  before  me  not  only  the  majes^  of  Louis4e- 
Grand,  but  that  of  misfortune,  of  vreakneos,  of  in- 
firmity, and  of  age ;  and  I  foigot  at  ones  in  that 
reflectioo,  what  othtfwise  wouU  have  bhinted  my 
aentiments  of  defoence,  vix.  the  crimea  of  his  mi- 
nisters^ and  the  exactions  of  his  reign!  Endeavour- 
ing to  collect  my  mind  from  an  embauossment 
which  surprised  myself,  I  lifted  my  eyes  towaid  the 
king,  and  saw  a  eountenanee  where  the  tiaoe  of 
the  superb  beauty  for  which  his  manhood  had  been 
celebrated,  still  lingered,  broken,  not  destroyed* 
and  borrowing  a  dignity  even  more  imposing  from 
the  marks  of  encroaching  years,  and  from  the  evi- 
dent exhaustion  of  suffering  and  disease. 
•  Fleuri  said,  in  a  low  tone,  something  which  my 
ear  did  not  catch.  There  was  a  pause--only  a 
moment's  pause ;  and  then  in  a  voice,  the  beauty 
of  which  I  had  hitherto  deemed  exaggeiated,  the 
king  spoke :  and  in  that  voice  there  was  something 
so  kind  and  encouraging,  that  I  felt  reassured  at 
once.  Perhaps  its  tone  was  not  the  less  conciliat* 
ing  from  the  evident  effect  which  the  royal  presence 
had  produced  upon  me^ 

"You  have  given  us,  Count  Devereux,"  said 
the  king,  **  a  pleasure  which  we  are  glad,  in  per- 
aon,  to  acknowledge  to  you.  And  it  haa  seemed 
to  us  frtting  that  the  country  in  which  your  brave 
Caber  acquired  his  fiime  should  also  be  the  asylum 
of  hu  son.'* 

«Si»^"  answered  I,  -sire,  it  ahaU  not  be  my 


&ult  if  that  countiy  ia  uot  hcneeloiih  117 mi; 
and  in  inheriting  my  father's  name,  1  inhnl  iho 
his  gratitude  and  hu  ambition." 

**  It  ia  well  said,  sir,"  said  the  king ;  and  I  oocr 
more  raised  my  eyes,  and  perorived  that  bkwm 
bent  upon  me.  "  It  is  well  said,"  be  icfcaied 
after  a  short  pause ;  "  and  in  granting  to  yoo  tb 
audience,  we  were  not  unwilling  to  hope  that  }<« 
were  desirous  to  attach  yourself  to  out  own. 
The  times  do  not  require''  (here  I  thought  tbeoit 
king's  voice  was  not  quite  so  firm  as  befae)  "ifcr 
manifostation  of  your  xeal  in  the  ssme  cuter  b 
that  in  which  your  fothcr  gained  bureb  to  Fiacr 
and  to  himself.  But  we  will  not  neglect  to  pn 
employment  to  your  abilities^  if  not  to  yoe 
swoid." 

**  That  swoid  tAitih  was  given  to  ne,  ne,"  aid 
If  **  by  your  majesty,  ahali  be  ever  drawn  (ipaa 
all  nations  but  one)  at  your  eommand ;  and  isb 
ing  yonr  majes^'s  pelitiotter  tat  lutaie  favooal 
only  seek  some  chaimel  timNigh  which  to  emt 
my  gratitnde  for  the  past" 

«<  We  do  not  doubt,'' said  Lmiia,  <•  that  arhslm 
mgraiM  we  may  make  by  teatifyiiig  our  good  pb 
anre  on  yonr  behalf,  you  will  not  be  among  4t 
number."  The  king  hei«  made  a  d^  b 
courteous  inclination,  and  turned  rooni  7k 
obaervant  BiAop  of  Fr^Jus,  who  had  retired  fei 
little  distanee^  and  who  knew  diat  the  king  vtm 
liked  talking  more  than  he  ceuld  bdp  it,  en 
me  a  signaL  I  obeyed,  and  badud,  with  aH^ 
deference,  out  of  the  royal  presence. 

80  dosed,  my  interview  with  Louts  XJT.  i- 
ttoogh  (lb  mi^esty  did  not  indulge  in  prafistj.i 
spoke  of  him  for  a  long  time  aAerwaid  n  ik 
moat  eloquent  of  men.  Believe  me,  there  is  e: 
onlor  like  a  king ;  one  word  liom  a  royal  woA 
stirs  the  heart  more  than  Demoethenes  coeld  hn 
done.  There  wss  a  deep  moial  in  that  cmtoae^ 
the  andenta^  by  which  the  Goddess  of  Pemasee 
was  alwaya  rffpnasented  with  a  d&adtm  m  b 
head. 


CHAPTER  Vn 

ReflectioDS— A  •^uirfe^The  appaaianca  of  on*  imSHtiri 
in  the  historv— A  conversauoo  with  Madame  dewxi: 
highly  salisuctorv  and  che«ri ng—A  renco&tre  vn^  t 
curious  old  aol(Her->Tho  sxUnetioB  of  a  oocv  ^ 
luminary. 

I  BAO  now  been  seveni  weeks  at  Parb;  Iba: 
ndther  eagerly  Oought  nor  sedulously  atoidfii  i^> 
gayeties.  It  b  not  that  one  violent  somm  l«1^ 
us  without  power  of  enjoyment — it  only  leaspos  tbr 
power,  and  deadens  the  enjoyment ;  it  doff  t< 
tidce  away  from  us  the  objects  of  life^t  onli  ^^ 
stalls  the  more  indifferent  calmneas  of  agt.  To> 
blood  no  longer  flows  in  an  irregular,  but  ddhm 
course  of  vivid  and  wild  emotion;  the  ittp«> 
longer  'spurns  the  carA ;  nor  does  the  vsh^ 
wander,  insatbblc,  yet  undefined,  over  the  nil^' 
paths  of  existence ;  but  we  loae  n<A  cfo  ^ 
capadties— they  are  quieted,  not  extinct  Tbr 
heart  can  never  utterly  and  long  be  donniot: 
trifles  may  not  diarm  it  any  more^  nor  kvitb 
delight ;  but  it  has  an  eye  that  b  not  doard,  i»l 
a  pulse  that  has  not  yet  ceased  to  beat  Wanir* 
vey  the  eeene  that  moves  aronnd,  with  a  g* 
no  longer  distracted  fay  every  hope  thst  flntt^ 
I7 ;  and  it  b  therefore  that  we  find  oonelvci  not* 
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aJcnJated  tluai  before  for  the  graver  oecnpatione 
f  our  rioe.  The  overflowing  temperament  it 
becked  to  its  proper  level,  the  ambition  bounded 
» its  prudent  and  lawful  goaL  The  earth  is  no 
}nger  so  green,  nor  the  h^ven  lo  blue,  nor  the 
mcy  that  stirs  within  ue  so  rich  in  its  creations ; 
at  we  look  more  narrowly  on  the  living  crowd, 
Dd  more  rationally  on  the  aims  of  men.  The 
ligfortone  which  has  changed  us,  has  only  adapted 
B  the  better  to  a  climate  in  which  misfortune  is  a 
ortion  of  the  air.  The  grief  that  has  thralled 
or  spirit  to  a  more  narrow  and  dark  cell,  has  also 
een  a  chain  that  has  linked  us  to  mankind  with  a 
Rte  of  whieh  we  dreamt  not  in  the  day  of  a 
riider  freedom  and  more  luxuriant  aspirings.  In 
rter  life,  a  new  spirit,  partaking  of  that  which  was 
ur  carUest,  returns  to  ua»  The  solitude  which 
eligfated  us  in  yoath,  but  which,  when  the  thoughts 
lat  make  solitude  a  fttry  land  are  darkened  by 
Otction,  becomee  a  ibaiiul  and  a  sombre  void,  r»> 
nines  its  old  spell  as  the  more  moibid  and  urgent 
MDoiy  of  that  affliction  emmUes  away  by  time, 
fonteat  is  a  hermit ;  but  so  also  is  apathy.  Youth 
ives  the  solitary  couch,  which  it  surrounds  with 
nuns.  Age,  or  experience,  (which  is  the  mind's 
gs,)  loves  the  same  couch  for  the  rest  which  it 
folds ;  but  the  wide  interval  between  is  that  of 
xertioii,  of  labour,  and  of  labour  among  men» 
Itt  wo  which  makes  our  hearts  leas  social  often 
itkes  our  habits  more  so.  The  thoughts,  which 
1  calm  would  hav9  shunned  the  world,  are  driven 
poQ  it  by  the  tempest,  even  as  the  birds  which 
make  the  habitable  land  can,  ao  long  as  the  wind 
Iseps,  and  the  thunder  rests  within  its  cloud,  be- 
ome  the  constant  and  solitary  brooders  over  the 
''ste  sea ;  but  the  moment  the  storm  awakes,  and 
M  blast  pursues  them,  they  fly,  by  an  overpower- 
ig  instinct,  to  some  wandering  bark,  some  vestige 
(  human  and  racial  life ;  and  exchange,  even  for 
ttigor  from  the  hands  of  men,  the  desert  of  an 
Agry  Heaven,  and  the  solitude  of  a  storm, 

I  heard  no  more,  either  of  Madame  de  Mainte- 
um  or  the  king.  Meanwhile,  my  flight  and  friend- 
^P  with  I^id  Bolingbroko  had  given  me  a  con- 
^neace  in  the  eyes  of  the  exiled  prince,  which  I 
hoQld  not  otherwise  have  enjoyed ;  and  I  was  ho- 
toored  by  veiy  flattering  overtures  to  enter  actively 
dto  his  service.  I  have  before  aaid  that  I  felt  no 
nthusiasm  in  his  cause,  and  I  was  far  from  feeling 
•  for  his  person.  My  ambition  rather  direct^  its 
topes  toward  a  career  in  the  service  of  France, 
nnce  was  the  country  of  my  birth,  and  the  coun- 
ly  of  my  fether's  &me.  There  no  withering  re- 
nembrances  awaited  me— no  private  regrets  were 
f^ated  with  its  scenes— and  no  public  penaltiea 
*ith  iu  political  institutions.  And  although  I  had 
^  yet  received  any  token  of  Louis's  remembrance, 
}  was  still  early,  in  the  ordinary  routine  of  court 
^^QiB,  to  expect  it ;  besides,  his  royal  fidelity  to 
^  word  was  proverbial ;  and,  sooner  or  later,  I 
^ulged  the  hope  to  profit  by  the  sort  of  promise 
^  had  insinuated  to  me.  I  declined,  therefore,  with 
ul  due  respect,  the  ofiers  of  the  chevalier,  and  con- 
Hooed  to  live  the  fife  of  idleness  and  expectation, 
''AUl  Lord  Bolingbroke  returned  to  'Paris,  and  ao- 
^Pted  the  office  of  secretary  of  state  in  the  service 
«  the  chevalier.  As  he  has  pubUcIy  declared  his 
'*^ns  in  this  step,  I  do  not  mean  to  &vour  the 
^orld  with  his  private  oonversations  on  the  same 
''^•^•ct. 

^  ^7  or  two  after  his  latuin,  I  went  with  him 


to  a  party  given  by  a  member  of  the  royal  fimiily. 
The  first  person  by  whom  we  were  accosted — and 
I  rejoiced  at  it,  for  we  could  not  have  been  accost- 
ed by  a  more  amusing  one — ^was  Count  Anthony 
Hamilton. 

**  Ah !  my  Lord  Bolingbroke,"  said  he,  aaunter- 
ing  up  to  us ;  ''  h6w  are  yon  1^-delighted  to  see 
you  again"— what  a  charming  green  is  your  coat«- 
oertainly  no  one  dresses  in  better  taste  than  you 
do— not  even  our  fnend,  my  brother  count,  here. 
Do  look  at  Madame  la  Duchesse  d'Orleans !  Saw 
you  ever  such  a  creature  1  Wh^re  are  you  moving, 
my  lord  !  Ah !  see  him,  cQunt,  see  him,  gliding 
off  to  that  pretty  duchesse  of  courae— -well,  he  has 
a  beautiful  bow,  it  must  be  owned^-^hy,  you  aro 
not  going  too  ?— what  would  the  world  say  if  Count 
Anthony  Hamilton  were  seen  left  to  himself  1  No, 
no^  come  and  sit  down  by  Madame  de  ComiM— 
she  longa  to  be  introduced  to  you,  and  is  one  of  tho 
wittiest  women  in  Europe." 

**  VahntierB  /  provided  she  employs  her  wit  ill- 
naturedly,  and  uses  it  in  ridiculing  other  peoplty 
not  praising  herself^" 

**  O !  nobody  can  be  more  satirical ;  indeed, 
what  difierenoe  is  there  between  wit  and  satire  t 
Come,  count  r* 

And  Hamilton  introduced  me  forthwith  to  Ma- 
dame de  ComueL  She  received  me  very  politely ; 
and  turning  to  two  or  three  people  who  formed  the 
circle  round  her^^wid,  with  the  greatest  composure, 
**  Messieurs,  obUge  me  by  seeking  some  other  ob- 
ject of  attraction ;  t  wish  to  have  a  private  confer- 
ence with  my  new  firiend." 

**  I  may  stay  1"  said  Hamilton. 

*'  Ah  I  certainly ;  you  are  never  in  the  way." 

*<In  that  respect,  madamey"  said  Hanulton» 
taking  snuH^  and  bowing  very  low — **  in  that  re- 
spect I  must  strongly  reiidnd  yon  of  your  excellent 
husband." 

**  Fie !"  cried  Madame  de  Comuel ;  then,  turn- 
ing to  me,  she  said,  **  Ah !  monsieur,  if  you  could 
have  come  to  Paris  some  years  ago  you  would  have 
been  enchanted  with  us— we  are  sadly  changed. 
Imagine  the  fine  old  king,  thinking  it  wicked 
not  to  hear  plays,  but  to  hw  players  act  them, 
and  so  making  the  royal  family  a  company  of 
comedians.  Mm  Dieu/  how  villanoualy  they 
perform ;  but  do  you  know  why  I  wiahed  to  ho 
introduced  to  you  1" 

<<  Yes !  in  order  to  have  a  new  listener ;  old  list- 
eners must  be  ahnost  as  tedious  as  old  news." 

"Very  shrewdly  said,  and  not  fiy^  from  the 
truth.  The  &ct  is,  that  I  wanted  to  Ulk  about 
all  these  fine  people  present,  to  some  one  for  whoee 
ear  my  anecdotes  would  have  the  charm  of  novelty. 
Let  us  begin  with  Louis  Armond,  Prince  of  Conti ; 
—you  see  him  1" 

*<WfaBt,  that  shortaighted,  stout,  and  rather 
handsome  man,  with  a  cast  of  countenance  some- 
what like  the  pictures  of  Henri  Quatre,  who  is 
laughing  so  merrily  V* 

**  O  Ciel/  how  droU !  No,  that  handsome  man 
is  no  less  a  person  than  the  Due  d^Orkans.  You 
see  a  little  ugly  thing  like  an  anatomised  ape— - 
there  see — he  has  just  thrown  down  a  chair,  and, 
in  stooping  to  pick  it  up,  has  almost  fiUlen  over 
the  Dutch  ambassadresa— that  is  Louis  Armond, 
Prince  of  Conti.  Do  you  know  what  the  Due 
d'Orleans  said  to  him  the  other  day  1  *  M6n  bon 
anUf*  he  said,  pointing  to  the  prince's  limbs,— (did 
you  ever  see  such  limba  out  of  a  menagerie^  by-tb^ 
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by  t)— '  Mm  ben  am^  it  if  a  Ana  thing  fat  joa 
thit  the  pMbnist  hu  Mturad  os  *  that  the  Lord 
delighteth  not  in  any  man'i  lege.'  Nay,  don't 
ian^  it's  quite  tnie." 

It  wtf  now  for  Count  Hamilton  to  take  up  the 
ball  of  Mttiie ;  he  waa  not  a  whit  'more  merciful 
than  the  kind  Madame  de  Cornuet  **  The  prince," 
aaid  he,  **  haa  ao  ezqoiaite  an  aWkwaidneis,  that, 
whenerer  the  king  heara  a  noiae,  and  inquiiee  the 
oaoee,  the  invaiiidile  aniwer  ia,  that '  the  Prince 
of  Conti  haa  just  tumbled  down.*  But,  tell  me 
what  do  you  think  of  Madame  d' Aumont  ?  She  ii 
in  the  Englieh  head-dreM,  and  iooka  triHe  a  la 
mort" 

"  She  ia  rather  pretty,  to  my  taate." 

*  Yei,"  cried  Madame  de  Comuel,  interrupting 
k  doux  Atttoine— (it  did  one'a  heart  good  to  eee 
how  itrenuoudy  each  of  them  tried  to  talk  more 
■candal  than  the  other)— <<  yei,  the  ie  thought 
^rery  pretty ;  but  I  think  her  Teiy  like  a  friaa^ 
deau  white,  aoft,  and  iniipid.  She  ia  ahrayi  in 
leai%"  (added  the  good-natured  Comuel,)  "after 
her  prayen,  both  at  morning  and  evening.  I  atk« 
ed  why ;  and  she  answered,  pretty  aimpleton,  that 
abe  was  always  finrced  to  pray  to  be  made  good, 
and  she  feared  heayen  would  teke  her  at  her  won) ! 
However,  she  has  many  wordiippen;  and  they 
call  her  tlie  evening  star." 

»They  should  rather  call  her  the  Hyades!" 
aaid  Hsmilton,  **  if  it  be  true  that  she  sheds  tears 
every  morning  and  night,  and  her  rising  and  ««/• 
ting  are  ihue  aiwaye  attended  by  rain," 

**  Bravo,  Count  Antotne ;  she  shall  be  so  called 
in  future,"  said  Madame  de  ComueL  **  But  now. 
Monsieur  Devereux,  turn  your  eyes  to  that  hideous 
old  woman." 

^^  What !  the  Duchesse  d'Orleans  V 

«  The  same.  She  ia  in  lull  dress  to-night ;  but 
in  the  daytime  you  generally  see  her  in  a  riding- 
habit  and  a  man*B  wig ;  she  is — " 

«Histr'  interrupteid  Hamilton;  **do  you  not 
tremble  to  think  what  she  would  do  if  she  over- 
heard you  ;  she  is  such  a  terrible  creature  at  fight- 
ing !  You  have  no  conception,  count,  what  an  arm 
she  has.  She  knows  her  ugliness,  and  laughs  at 
it,  as  all  the  rest  of  the  world  does.  The  king  took 
her  hand  one  day,  and  said,  smiling,  *  What  could 
nature  have  meant  when  she  gave  this  hand  to  a 
German  princess  instead  of  a  Dutch  peasant  1' 
*  Sire,'  said  the  duchesse,  very  gravely,  « nature 
gave  this  hand  to  a  Grerman  princess  for  the  pur- 
pose of  boxing  the  ears  of  her  damea  d'atour/*  *' 

"Ha!  ha!  ha!"  said  Madame  de  Comuel, 
laughing ;  "  one  is  never  at  a  loss  for  jokes  upon  a 
woman  who  eats  taktd  au  lardy  and  declares,  that, 
whenever  she  is  unhappy,  her  only  consolation  is 
ham  and  sausages !  Her  son  treats  her  with  the 
greatest  respect,  and  consults  her  in  all  his  amours, 
lor  which  she  professes  the  greatest  horror,  and 
which  she  retails  to  her  correspondents  all  over  die 
world,  in  letters  as  long  as  her  pedigree.  But  you 
are  Jooking  at  her  son ;  is  he  not  of  a  good  mien  ?" 

"  Yes,  pretty  well ;  but  does  not  exhibit  to  ad- 
yantage  by  the  side  of  Lord  Bolingbroke,  with 
whom  he  is  now  talking.  Pray,  who  is  the  third 
personage  that  has  just  joined  them  ?" 

'•O  the  wretch !  it  is  the  Abb^  Dubois ;  a  liv- 
ing  proof  of  the  folly  of  the  French  proverb,  which 
aays  that  Mercuries  should  be  made  du  marbre, 
and  not  <ft«  6oif.  Never  was  there  a  Mercury 
•qval  totfaa  abb^ ;— but,  do  look  at  that  old  man  to 


thele^— he  ia  one  of  tiia  most  ffBif!fcfH*fwiii> 
of  the  age." 

"What!  he  vrith  the  small  featQrBi,aiidoDBelf 
countenance  considering  his  yeant" 

"  The  same,"  aaid  Hamilton ;  "it  is  the  noto. 
rius  ChoisL  You  know  that  he  is  the  auden 
Tireaias,  and  haa  been  a  woman  as  wdi  ■  mu." 

"  How  do  you  mean  V 

"Ah,  you  may  well  ask!"  cried  Madane^ 
Comuel.  "  Why  he  lived  for  many  yean  in  tha 
disguise  of  a  woman,  and  had  all  sorts  of  conoa 
adventures." 

"* Mort  diabk /*'  cried  Hamiltoo ;  «itini» 
tering  your  ranks,  madame,  as  a  opj.  I  bar !» 
makes  but  a  aony  report  of  what  he  saw  thm." 

"Come,  Count  Antoine,"  cried  the  lively 4 
Comuel,  "  we  must  not  turn  our  weaponi  npiatf 
each  other ;  and  when  you  attack  a  woiBan'i  e. 
you  attack  her  individually.  But  what  maknm 
look  BO  intently,  man  petit  Devereuz,  at  Uni  v|lf 
priest?" 

The  pemn  thus  ilatteiingty  derignted  vs 
Monlreuil;  he  had  just  caught  my  eje,  looeii 
group  of  men  who  were  oooversing  eagerly. 

"  Huah,  madame !"  aaid  I,  "  spare  me  for  a  at* 
ment ;"  and  I  rose,  and  mingled  with  the  iti^ 
companions.  "  So,  yon  have  only  arrived  t^dr'' 
I  heard  one  of  them  say  to  him. 

"  No^  I  could  not  despatch  my  bonnns !» 
fore." 

"  And  how  are  matters  in  England  ?" 

"  Ripe !— if  the  life  of  his  majesty  (of  FraKejl 
be  spared  a  year  longer,  we  will  send  the  Vffis\ 
of  Hanover  back  in  Ms  principality."  i 

"  Hist  I"  said  the  companion,  and  k>ok<d  tovs^j 
me.  Monlreuil  ceased  abruptly-Hwr  eyes  lort-- 
his  fell.  I  affected  to  look  among  the  group  vi^ 
I  had  expected  to  find  there  some  one  I  knev,  ^ 
then,  turning  away,  I  seated  myself  alooe  ^ 
apart  There,  unobserved,  I  kept  my  loob  <"| 
Montreuil.  I  remarked  that,  from  time  to  titf.! 
his  keen  dark  eye  glanced  toward  me,  with  a  !^^ 
rather  expressive  of  vigilance  than  any  thiofrebt 
Soon  afterward  his  little  knot  dispencd;  la* 
him  converse  for  a  few  moments  with  Dq^^ 
who  received  him,  I  thought,  distantly ;  Bod  tbfflj 
he  was  engaged  in  a  long  conference  with  the  Bh 
shop  of  Fr^jus;  whom  till  then  I  had  not  potcn^^ 
among  the  crowd. 

As  I  was  loitering  on  the  eseaUerj  where  I  a* 
Montreuil  depart  with  the  bishop,  in  the  oniif 
of  the  hitter,  Hamilton,  acooating  me,  infl«^  * 
my  accompanying  him  to  Chaulieu's,  where  i  ^ 
supper  awaited  the  sons  of  wine  and  wit  B^ 
ever,  to  the  good  count's  great  astonishmat  > 
preferred  solitude  and  reflection,  for  that  to^^^ 
any  thing  else.  . 

Montreuirs  virit  to  the  Trench  capitJ  Wf 


me  no  good.    He  possessed  great  influent* 


vni 


Fleuri,  and  was  in  high  esteem  with  M«*3sf  * 
Maintenon,  and,  in  effect,  very  Aortly  •*«  "* 
return  to  Paris,  the  Bishop  of  FWjus  look«J  oj« 
me  with  a  most  cool  sort  of  benignancy;  ^'■^ 
dame  de  Maintenon  told  her  friend,  the  D»«^ 
de  St,  Simon,  that  it  was  a  great  pity  •  1^ 
noUeman,  of  my  birth  and  preposoesBngappf**^ 
—(ay !  my  prepossessing  appearance  ^^'f''*^ 
have  occurred  to  the  devotee,  if  I  had  not  aeeaj 
so  sensible  of  her  own)— should  not  only  be  «* 
dieted  to  the  wUdest  diaBi*ation.  but,  woik  JW- " 
Jansfmistieal  tenets.    Afker  this,  then  was  v>t^ 
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br  UK,  itve  in  the  king's  word,  which  his  incres*- 
ng  infinnities,  nfttunlly  engronang  his  attention, 
nevented  my  hoping  too  suigninely  would  dwell 
ttj  acutely  on  hii  rememhranoe.^  I  believe,  how- 
!Ter,  80  reUgioQily  ■cnipuloue  was  Louie  upon  a 
loint  of  honour,  that,  had  he  lived,  I  should  have 
ltd  nothing  to  complain  of.  As  it  was— but  I 
fltidpate ! — Montieuit  disappeared  from  Paris, 
hoost  ss  suddenly  as  he  had  appeared  there. 
Ind  u  drowning  men  catch  at  a  straw,  so,  finding 
ly  a&irt  in  a  very  low  ebb,  I  thought  I  would 
ike  advice,  even  from  Madame  de  Bafaeac 
I  accordingly  repaired  to  her  hotel  She  was 
t  home,  and,  fortunately,  alone. 
*  You  are  welcome,  num.  fiU^  said  she :  "  suiler 
le  to  give  yon  that  title — ^yon  are  welcome :  it  is 
me  days  since  I  saw  you." 
**  I  have  numbered  them,  I  assure  you,  madame," 
ndl, «  and  they  have  crept  with  a  dull  pace ;  but 
Ml  know  that  busineH  has  daims  as  wdl  as  plea* 

''Tnie  !**  asid  Madame  de  Bahac,  pompously ; 
I  myielf  find  the  weight  of  potitics  a  little  inaup- 
ntable,  though  ao  used  to  it ;  to  your  young 
wn  I  can  readily  imagine  how  irksome  it  must 

"  Would,  madaitoe,  that  I  could  obtain  your 
:perience  by  contagion ;  as  it  is,  I  fear  that  I 
(ve  profited  little  by  my  visit  to  his  majesty, 
•dame  de  Maintenon  will  not  eee  me,  and  the 
Miop  of  Fr^jus,  (excellent  man !)  has  been  sei^ 

with  a  sudden  paralysis  of  memory,  whenever 
pwaent  myself  in  his  way." 
"That  party  will  never  do— I  thought  not," 
id  Madame  de  Balzac,  who  was  a  wonderful  imi- 
tw  of  the  fly  on  the  wheel ;  **  my  celebrity,  and 
»  knowledge  that  /  loved  you  for  your  Other's 
^  were,  I  fear,  sufiSdent  to  destroy  your  uite- 
A  with  the  Jesuits  and  their  tools.  WeU,  well, 
)  muit  repair  the  mischief  we  have  occasioned 
Q*  What  place  wouU  suit  you  best  1" 
'*  Why,  any  thing  diplomatic.  I  woqid  rather 
ivel  at  my  age,  than  remain  in  luxury  and  indo- 
M»  even  at  Paris  !" 

"  Ah,  nothing  like  diplomacy !"  said  Madame  de 
^.  with  the  air  of  a  Richelieu,  and  emptying 
r  anufT-box  at  a  pinch ;  *^  but  have  you,  my  son, 
'  reqaixite  qualities  for  that  science,  as  well  as 

tastes !  Are  you  capable  of  intrigue  1  Can 
I  aay  one  thing  and  mean  another  1  Are  you 
ue  of  the  immense  consequence  of  a  look  or  a 
r  ?  Can  you  live  like  a  spider,  in  the  centre 
ui  inexplicable  netr— inexplicable  as  well  as 
igeroos— to  all  but  the  weaver  1  That,  my 
•  if  the  art  of  politics :  that  is  to  be  a  diploma- 

• 

'Perhaps,  to  one  less  penetrating  than  Madame 
Balzac,"  answered  I,  "  I  might,  upon  trial,  not 
ear  utterly  ignorant  of  the  noble  ait  of  state 
'Ucity  which  she  has  so  eloquently  depicted." 
Possibly !"  said  the  good  lady ;  "it  must,  in- 
^  be  a  profound  dissimulator  to  deceive  me." 
'  But  what  would  you  advise  me  to  do  in  the 
wnt  crisis  1  What  party  to  adopt — ^what  indi- 
lal  to  flatter?" 

'Nothing,  I  already  discovered,  and  have  already 
erved,  did  the  inestimable  Madame  de  Balzac 
ike  more  Aan  a  downright  question ;  she  never 
wercdit. 

'  Why,  really,"  said  she,  preparing  herself  for  a 
K  spcochy  **  1  am  <{nite  glad  you  consult  me,  and 


I  will  give  yon  the  best  adviee  in  my  power.  JSeou* 
fez,  dant — ^you  have  aeen  the  Due  de  Maine  ?" 

"Certainly!" 

**  Hum  !  ha !  it  would  be  wise  to  follow  him ; 
but — ^you  take  me— you  undentand.  Then,  you 
know,  my  son,  there  is  the  Due  d'Orleans— fond 
of  pleasure— full  of  talent — ^but  you  know— there 
is  a  little— what  do  you  call  it — ^you  undentand* 
As  for  the  Due  de  Bouibon>— 'tis  quite  a  simpleton 
—nevertheless  we  must  consider— nothing  like 
consideration  ^-  believe  me,  no  diplomatist  ever 
hurries.  As  finr  Madame  de  MaintenoUi  you 
know,  and  I  know,  too,  that  the  Duchesee  d*Or- 
leans  calls  her  an  old  hag ;  but  then — a  word  to 
the  wise— Eh !— what  shall  we  aay  to  madame 
the  duchesse  herself— what  a  fiU  woman  she  is— 
but  excessively  devei^— «ueh  a  letter  writer.  Well, 
yon  see,  my  dear  young  fnend,  that  it  is  a  very 
difficult  matter  to  decide  upon ;  but  you  must  al- 
ready be  fully  aware  what  plan  I  should  advise." 

"Abeady,  madame!" 

"  To  be  sure  I  What  have  I  been  saying  to  yoa 
all  this  time  ?  did  you  not  hear  me  1  Shall  I  re- 
peat my  advice  1" 

"  O,  no  I  I  perfectly  compiehend  you  now;  yon 
would  advise  me— in  shoiV— to  ■  to  do  as  weU  as 
lean." 

"You  have  said  it,  my  aon.  I  thought  you 
would  understand  me,  on  a  little  reflection." 

"  To  be  sure— 4o  be  sure,"  said  I. 

And  three  ladies  being  announced,  my  confeiv 
ence  wiA  Madame  de  Babeac  ended. 

I  now  resolved  to  wait  a  little  till  the  tides  of 
power  seemed  somewhat  more  settled,  and  I  could 
ascertain  in  what  quarter  to  point  my  bark  of  en- 
terprise. I  gave  myself  rather  more  eagerly  to 
society,  in  proportion  as  my  political  schemes  were 
sufiered  to  remain  torpid.  My  mind  could  not  re- 
main quiet  without  preying  on  itself;  and  no  evil 
appeared  to  me  so  great  as  tuanquillity.  Thus  the 
spring  and  earlier  summer  passed  on,  till,  in  Au- 
gust, the  riots  preceding  the  rebellion  broke  out  in 
Scotland.  At  this  time  I  saw  but  little  of  Lord 
Bolingbroke  in  private ;  though,  with  his  charac- 
teristic affectation,  he  took  care  that  the  load  of  bu- 
siness, with  which  he  was  really  oppressed,  should 
not  prevent  his  enjoyment  of  all  gayety  in  public 
And  my  indifference  to  the  csuse  of  the  chevalier, 
in  which  he  was  so  warmly  engaged,  threw  a  natu- 
ral restraint  upon  our  conversation,  and  produced 
an  involuntary  coldness  in  our  intereourae;  so 
impossible  is  it  for  men  to  be  private  friends,  who 
differ  on  a  public  matter. 

One  evening  I  was  engaged  to  meet  a  large 
party,  at  a  country  house  about  forty  miles  from 
Paris.  I  went,  and  stayed  some  days.  My  horses 
had  accompanied  me ;  and,  when  I  lift  the  chiteau, 
I  resolved  to  make  the  journey  to  Paris  a  eheval. 
Accordingly,  I  ordered  my  carriage  to  follow  me, 
and,  attended  by  a  single  groom,  commenced  my 
expedition.  It  was  a  beautiful  still  morning :  the 
first  day  of  the  first  month  of  autumn.  I  had  pro- 
ceeded about  ten  miles,  when  I  fell  in  with  an  oki 
French  officer.  I  remember— though  I  never  saw 
him  but  that  once— I  remember  his  &ce  as  if  I  had 
encountered  it  yesterday.  It  was  thin  and  long, 
and  yellow  enough  to  have  served  as  a  caricature, 
rather  than  a  portrait,  of  Don  Quixote.  He  had  a 
hook  nose,  and  a  long  sharp  chin;  and  all  the 
lines,  wrinkles,  curves,  and  furrows,  of  which  the 
human  visa({e  is  capable,  seemed  to  have  met  in 


466 


BULWEK*S  NOVELS. 


hiflcheekc  Ncvertfaeleai,  hk  eye  wts  bfigfatand 
keen — ^his  look  alert— end  his  whole  bearing  firm, 
gallant,  and  soldierlike.  He  was  attuned  in  a  sort 
of  military  undceii:  woie  m  mustochio,  which, 
though  thin  and  gray,  was  caxefiiUy  curled ;  and, 
at  the  summit  of  a  very  respectable  wig,  was  perch- 
ed a  small  cocked  hat,  adorned  with  a  black  finnther. 
He  rode  very  upright  in  his  saddle ;  and  his  horse, 
m  steiidy,  stalwart  quadruped,  of  the  Norman.breed, 
with  a  terribly  long  tail,  and  a  prodigious  breadth 
of  chest,  put  one  stately  leg  before  another  in  a 
kind  of  trot,  which*  though  it  seemed  from  its 
height  of  action,  and  the  proud  look  of  the  steed, 
a  pretension  to  motion  more  than  ordinarily  briakt 
was,  a  la  v^riU,  a  little  slower  than  a  common 
walk. 

This  noUe  eandier  seemed  suffidently  an  ob- 
ject of  curiosity  to  my  hoise,  to  induce  the  animal 
to  testify  his  surprise  l>y  shying,  yery  jealously  and 
▼eiy  vehemently,  in  peering  Mm.  This  iU-bveed- 
faig  on  his  part  was  indignantly  returned  on  the 
part  of  the  Nonnan  charger,  who,  uttering  a  sort 
of  squeak,  and  shaking  lus  long  mane  and  head, 
commenced  a  series  of  curvets  and  capers,  which 
eost  the  okl  Frenchman  no  little  trouble  to  appease. 
In  the  midst  of  these  equine  fiesks,  the  horse  came 
80  near  me  as  to  splash  my  nether  garment,  with 
a  liberality  as  Uttle  ornamental  as  it  was  pleasu- 
rable. 

The  old  Frenchman,  seeing  thi^  took  off  his 
cocked  hat  very  politely,  and  apologind  for  the 
accident  I  replied  with  equal  courtesy ;  and,  as 
our  horses  slid  into  quiet,  their  riders  sVd  into  con- 
vemtion.  It  was  begun,  and  chiefly  sustained  by 
my  new  comrade ;  for  I  am  little  addicted  to  com- 
mence unnecessary  socialities  myself  though  I 
should  think  very  meanly  of  my  pretensions  to  the 
name  of  a  gentleman  and  a  courtier  if  I  did  not 
return  them  when  ofiered,  even  by  a  beggar. 

**  It  is  a  fine  hone  of  youT%  monsieur,''  said  the 
old  Frenchman ;  ^  but  I  cannot  believe— pardon 
me  for  saying  so— that  your  slight  English  steeds 
are  so  well  adapted  to  the  purposes  of  war,  as  our 
strong  chargers— «o»c»  le  mien,  par  exenmle" 

''It  is  very  possible,  monrieur,"  said  f.  <<  Has 
the  hone  you  now  ride  done  service  in  the  field  as 
well  as  on  the  road  V* 

"  Ah !  kpauurepeHU  mignon—no  V'-^^petite, 
indeed— this  tittle  darling  was  seventeen  hands 
high  at  the  very  least,)  **  no,  monsieur ;  it  is  but 
a  young  creature  this ;  his  grandfather  served  me 
well  !•• 

*'  I  need  not  ask  ^on,  monsieur,  if  you  have 
borne  arms ;  the  soldier  is  stamped  upon  you  !*' 

*'  Sic,  you  flatter  me  highly  V*  said  the  old  gen- 
tleman, blushing  to  the  very  tip  of  his  long  lean 
earn,  and  bowing  as  low  as  if  I  had  called  him  a 
Cond^  i  **  I  have  followed  the  profesrion  of  arms 
for  more  than  fiAy  years." 

**  Fifty  years— Hii  a  long  time !" 

*' A  long  time,''  rejoined  my  companion,  bowing 
again  to  my  profound  truism — "  a  long  time  to 
look  back  upon  with  regret" 

*«  Regret !  by  heaven,  I  should  think  the  remem- 
bruice  of  fifty  years'  excitement  and  gloiy,  would 
be  a  remembrance  of  triumph !" 

The  old  man  tomed  round  on  his  saddle,  and 
looked  at  me  for  some  moments  very  wistfully. 
«  You  are  young,  sir,"  he  said ;  "  and  at  your  years 

I  shouM  have  thought  with  you— hut "  (then 

abruptly  changing  his  voice,  he  continued,)  *•  Tri- 


umph, did  yon  aay  1  Sir,  I  have  bad  time  ■», 
they  are  dead — they  died  in  battle— I  did  sot 
weep— I  did  not  shed  a  tear,  sir — ^not  a  tev!  Bm 
I  will  tell  you  when  1  did  weep.  I  came  lad  in 
old  man  to  the  home  I  had  left  as  a  young  om.  I 
saw  the  country  a  desert  I  saw  that  the  utAkm 
had  become  tyrants — the  peasanta  had  bcooM 
slaves — such  slaves— eavage  from  despair— «Tai 
when  they  were  most  gay,  most  fisarfriUy  gt j  (nc 
constitution.  Sir,  I  saw  the  priest  rack  and  gsad 
and  the  seigneur  exact  and  pillage,  and  the  tu- 
gatherer  squeexe  out  the  Uttle  the  other  oppitan 
had  left  :-*>«nger,  discontent,  wretchediiea«»  iuuBe, 
a  terrible  separation  between  one  order  of  peopie 
and  another — an  incredible  indifiierence  to  the  ok 
series  |heir  despotinn  caused,  on  the  pert  of  & 
aristocracy— a  sullen  and  vindictive  hatred  fiv  it 
perpetration  of  those  miseries  on  the  part  of  ibe 
pec^e— «ll  places  sold— even  all  hoooun  |iad 
at  the  court,  which  was  become  a  public  maifceK 
a  province  of  peasants— of  living  men  bsitoi 
for  a  few  livres,  and  literally  paawd  finon  m 
hand  to  another— to  be  aque^ed  and  dnioa 
anew  by  each  new  possessor — in  »  word,  w,  e 
abandoned  eourt,  an  unredeemed  noblesse—us^ 
deemed,  sir,  by  a  single  benefit  which,  in  oik 
countries,  even  the  most  feudal,  the  vassal  obiaBi 
from  the  master — a  peasantry  famishfd— a  bsu 
loaded  with  debt,  which  it  sought  to  pay  by  ten; 
these  are  what  I  saw— these  are  the  consequeoa 
of  that  heartless  and  miserable  vanity,  from  whri 
arose  wars  neither  useful  nor  honourable— dw 
are  the  real  components  of  thai  triumph,  si  jo 
term  it,  which  you  wonder  that  I  regret" 

Now,  although'  it  was  impossible  to  live  at  6e 
court  of  Louis  XIV.  in  his  latter  days,  and  not  lee. 
from  the  general  discontent  that  prevailed  €m 
there,  what  a  dark  truth  the  old  soUier's  speed 
contained— yet  I  was  somewhat  surprised  by  a 
enthusiasm  so  Uttle  miUtary  in  a  person  vbav 
bearing  and  air  were  so  conspicuously  maituL 

''You  draw  a  melancholy  picture,"  said  I 
*'  and  the  wretched  state  of  culture  in  which  the 
lands  that  we  now  pass  through  exhibit,  is  a  n- 
ness  how  little  exaggeration  there  is  in  yoor  t> 
louring.  However,  these  are  but  the  ordinaiy  ens 
of  war,  and  if  your  country  endures  them,  do  hx 
forget  that  she  has  also  infUcted  them.  Brmcnbff 
what  France  did  to  HoUand,  and  own  that  it  ii 
but  a  retribution  that  France  should  now  find,  tfci: 
the  injury  we  do  to  others  is  (among  natkHS  s 
well  as  individuals)  injury  to  ourselves. 

My  old  Frenchmsn  curled  his  mustaduo*  vi^ 
the  finger  and  thumb  of  his  left  hand:  thiss<* 
rather  too  subtle  a  distinction  for  him. 

"  That  may  be  true  enough,  monsieur  "  aii  ifi 
"but,  morbku,  those  mauditt  Dutchmen  daene* 
what  they  sustained  at  our  hands.  Ko,  sir,  w^ 
I  am  not  so  base  as  to  forget  the  glory  my  cisooT 
acquired,  though  I  weep  for  her  wounds.** 

"I  do  not  quite  understsmd  you,  sir,"ai^^* 
**  did  you  not  just  now  confess  that  the  wan  .^ 
had  witnessed  were  neither  honourable  nor  u^. 
What  glory,  then,  was  to  be  acquired  in  a  war  oi 
that  character,  even  though  it  was  so  ddighi^ullT 
animated  by  cutting  the  throata  of  *  those  msu^ 
Dutchmen  1'" 

**  Sir,"  answered  the  Frenchman,  drawing  bin- 
self  up,  **  you  did  not  understand  me.  When  m 
punished  Holland,  we  did  rightly.  We  ^ 
queredJ'' 
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**  Wbedier  y  oa  eonqaeied,  or  not  (for  the  good 
folk  of  Holhuod  are  not  so  enre  of  the  ftet,)"  an- 
swered I,  **  that  war  was  the  most  nnjust  in  which 
your  king  was  ever  engaged ;  bat  pnj  tell  me,  sir, 
what  war  it  is  that  you  lament  V* 

The  Frenchman  frowned — ^whistled — ^put  ont 
his  under  lip,  in  a  sort  of  angry  embarrassment — 
and  then,  spurring  his  great  hone  into  a  curvet, 
-said, 

"  That  last  war  with  the  Engfiah !" 

"  Faith,"  said  I,  "  that  was  the  justest  of  all." 

**  Just  !*'  cried  the  Frenchmen,  halting  abruptly, 
and  darting  at  me  a  glance  of  fire,  *"  just ! — ^no 
more,  sir !  no  more  !  I  was  at  Blenheim,  and  at 
Ramiiies !" 

As  the  old  warrior  said  the  last  words,  his  voice 
faltered ;  and  though  I  could  not  help  inly  smiling 
at  the  confbsion  of  ideas,  by  which  wars  wore  just 
or  unjust,  according  as  they  were  fortunate  or  not, 
yet  I  respected  his  feelings  enough  to  turn  away 
my  face,  and  remain  sUent 

"Yea,"  renewed  my  comrade,  colouring  with 
erident  shame,  and  drawing  his  cocked  hat  over  his 
brows,  **  yes,  I  received  my  last  wound  at  Ramiiies. 
TJten  my  eyes  were  opened  to  the  horrors  of  war ; 
-then  I  saw  and  cursed  the  evils  of  ambition ;  then 
I  lesoWed  to  retire  from  the  armies  of  a  king  who 
had  lost  for  ever  his  name,  his  glory,  ond  his  coon* 

Was  there  ever  a  better  type  of  the  fVench 
nation  than  this  old  soldier  1  As  long  as  fortune 
smiles  on  them,  it  is  **  Marehons  au  (Uabkf"  and 
'*Vtoe  la  ghirer  Dhrectly  they  get  beat,  it  is 
**  Ma  pautre  patrit  /"  and  "  Lu  calamitiea 
^affretueg  dt  la  guerre  /" 

^  However,"  said  I,  *<  the*  old  king  is  drawing 
near  the  end  of  his  days,  and  is  said  to  express  his 
i^pentance  at  the  evils  h»  ambition  has  oeca- 
'sioned.** 

The  old  soldier  shoved  back  his  hat,  and  ofiered 
me  his  snuff-box.  I  judged  by  this  that  he  was  a 
tittle  mollified. 

**  Ah  V*  he  renewed  after  a  pause,  ^  sh !  times 
are  sadly  changed,  since  the  year  1667 ;  when  the 
young  lung— he  was  young  then — took  the  field, 
in  Flanders,  under  the  great  Turenne.  Sacriatie  f 
What  a  hero  he  looked,  upon  his  white  war-horae ! 
1  would  have  gone— ay,  and  the  meanest  and 
backwardest  soldier  in  the  camp  would  have  gone 
— ^into  the  very  mouth  of  the  cannon,  for  a  look 
from  that  magnificent  countenance,  or  a  word  from 
that  mouth  which  knew  so  well  what  words  were ! 
i3ir,  there  was  in  the  War  of  seventy-two,  when  we 
were  at  peace  with  Great  Britain,  an  EngHsh  gen- 
tleman, then  in  the  army,  afterward  a  manhtd  of 
France :  I  remember,  as  if  it  were  yesterday,  how 
gallantly  he  behaved.  The  king  sent  to  comptir 
ment  him,  after  some  signal  proof  of  courage  and 
conduct,  and  asked  what  reward  he  would*  have. 
'Sire,'  answered  the  Englishman,  'give  me  the 
white. plume  you  wore  this  day.'  From  that  mo- 
ment the  Englishman's  fortune  vras  made." 

"  The  flattery  went  farther  than  the  valour,"  said 
If  smiling,  as  I  recognised  in  the  anecdote  the  first 
great  step  which  my  fiither  had  made  in  the  ascent 
of  fortune. 

''  SaerUiie  f**  cried  the  Frenchman,  "  it  vras  no 
fiauery,  then.  We  so  idoUzed  the  king,  that  mere 
truth  would  have  seemed  disloyalty ;  and  we  no 
more  thought  that  pndse,  however  extravagant,  wss 
^ohuion,  when  dirocted  to  him,  than  we  should 
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have  though  there  was  adolation  in  the  praise  wa 
would  have  given  to  our  fint  mistress.  Bat  it  is 
all  changed  now  I  Who  now  csres  lor  the  old 
priestridden  monarch  1" 

And  opon  this  the  veteran,  having  oonquend 
die  momentuy  enthusiasm  which  the  remembruioe 
of  the  king*s  earlier  glories  had  excited,  transferred 
aO  his  genius  of  description  to  the  opposite  side  of 
the  question,  and  declaimed  with  great  energy, 
upon  the  royal  vices  and  errors,  which  wen  so 
charming  in  prosperity,  and  were  now  so  detestable 
in  adversity. 

While  we  were  thus  convening,  we  approached 
Vemilles.  We  thought  the  vicinity  of  the  towA 
seemed  unusnally  deserted.  We  entend  the  main 
street— crowds  were  assembled — a  universal  mur- 
mur was  heard— excitement  sat  on  every  counte- 
nance. Here  an  old  crone  wss  endeavouring  to 
explain  something,  evidently  beyond  his  compre- 
hension, to  a  chiM  of  three  yean  old ;  who,  with 
open  mouth  and  fixed  eyes,  seemed  to  make  up  in 
wonder  for  the  want  of  intelligence :  then  a  group 
of  old  disbanded  soMien  occupied  the  vray,  and 
aeemed,  firom  their  muttered  converations,  to 
vent  a  sneer  and  a  jest  at  a  priest,  who,  with  down- 
ward countenance  and  melsncholy  air,  was  hurry- 
ing along. 

One  young  fellow  was  eaOing  out,  *  At  least, 
it  is  a  holyday,  and  I  shall  go  to  Puis !"— «nd,  as  a 
contrast  to  him,  an  old  withered  artisan,  leaning 
on  a  gold-headed  cane,  with  sharp  avarice  eloquent 
in  every  line  of  his  fece,  mattered  oat  to  a  fellow 
miser,  "No  business  tinlay — ^no money,  John—- 
no  money  !"^-One  knot  of  women,  of  all  ages, 
close  by  which  my  horse  passed,  was  entimly  occu- 
pied with  a  single  topic,  and  that  so  vehemently, 
that  I  heard  the  leadfaag  words  of  the  diseassion. 
*<  Mourning — becoming— what  feshiont— how 
long  ?— O  del  !'*  Thus  do  fellies  weave  themselvaa 
round  the  bier  of  death ! 

"  What  is  the  news,  gentlemen  1"  said  I. 

"News — ^what,  you  have  not  heard  it! — ^Tlia 
king  ii  dead  I" 

"Louis  dead— Louis  the  Great  deadt"  eried 
my  oompanion. 

"  Louis  Uie  Great?"  said  a  sullen-looking  man* 
— "Louis  the  persecutor !" 

"  Ah — ^he's  a  Huguenot !"  cried  uiother,  with 
haggard  cheeks  and  hollow  eyes,  scowling  at  the 
last  speaker.  "Never  mind  what  he  says — the 
king  was  right  when  he  refused  protection  to  the 
heretics — ^but  was  he  ri^t  whtti  he  levied  such 
taxes  on  the  Catholics  1" 

"  Hush !"  said  a  third—"  hush— it  may  be  un- 
safe to  speak— there  are  spies  aboat ;  for  my  part, 
I  think  it  was  all  the  feult  of  the  noMeare." 

"  And  the  favourites !"  cried  a  soldier,  fiercely. 

"  And  the  harloto !"  cried  a  hag  of  eighty. 

"  And  the  priests  !**  muttered  the  Huguenot 

"  And  the  tax-gatheren !"  added  the  lean  Ca- 
tholic 

We  rode  slowly  on.  My  comrade  was  evidently 
and  powerfully  affected. 

"  So,  he  b  dead !"  said  he.  "Dead!— well- 
well— peace  be  widi  him*  He  conqoered  in  Hol- 
land—he humbled  Genoa— he  dictated  to  Spain— > 
he  commanded  Cond£  and  Turenne  he  Bah  I 
MHiat  is  all  this  1"  (then,  turning  abrapUy  to  me^ 
my  companion  cried)-— 

"  I  did  not  speak  against  the  king,  did  I»  abl** 

«  Not  much." 

2Q 
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*<I  am  glad  of  thafr— yes,  Toy  gtodT  And 
Um  old  man  glarod  6eroel  j  ronnd  on  a  troop  of 
boya,  who  wera  audibly  liiaaing  the  dead  tion. 
« I  would  have  bit  out  my  tongue,  latfaer  than  it 
had  joined  in  the  base  joy  of  theae  yeipinf  cun. 
Heavens  I  when  I  thank  what  ahouta  I  have 
heard— ^wfaen  the  name  of  that  nian,'then  doomed 
little  lew  than  a  god,  waa  but  breathed  I-— and 
now — ^why  do  yon  look  at  me,  m  1  My  eyca  are 
mois^— I  know  it,  ar— I  know  it.  The  old  ba^ 
tend,  broken  aoldier,  who  made  hie  fiist  eam- 
paigna,  when  that  which  ia  now  dust  was  the  idol 
of  Fiance,  and  the  pnpil  of  Twenne — ^the  old 
aoldier's  eyes  shall  not  be  diy,  though  then  is 
not  another  tear  ahed  in  the  whole  of  this  great 
empire." 

**  Your  three  sons,"  said  I ;  ''you  did  not  weep 
for  them  r 

** No,  sir — ^I  loved  them  when  I  was  old;  but  I 
loved  Louis  when  1  toot  young  /"  ' 

^  Your  oppressed  and  pillaged  country,"  said  I ; 
''think  of  that" 

"  No,  sir,  I  wiU  not  think  of  it  r  cried  the  old 
warrior,  in  a  pasnon.  "I  frill  not  think  of  it— 4»> 
day,  at  least" 

"  You  are  right,  my  brave  friend;  in  the  grave 
let  us  buzy  even  public  wrongs;  but  let  us  not 
bury  their  remembrance.  May  the  joy  we  read  m 
every  lace  that  we  paas— joy  at  the  deadi  of  one 
whonn  idolatry  once  almost  aeemed  to  deem  im- 
mortal— ^be  a  lesson  to  future  kings !" 

My  comrade  did  not  immediately  answer ;  but, 
after  a  pause,  and  we  had  tamed  our  backs  upon 
the  town,  he  said— 

"Joy,  air— yon  spoke  of  joy!  Yes,  we  are 
Frenchmen;  we  ibrgive  our  rulers  easily  finr  private 
vices  and  petty  &uUs;  but  we  never  fiirgive  them, 
if  they  commit  the  greatest  of  Iknlts,  and  8u£far  a 
stain  to  rest  upon — " 

"What?"  I  asked,  as  my  comradei  broke  off 

"  The  national  glory,  monsiettr  I"  said  he. 

"Yon  have  Ut  it,"  said  I,  smiling  at  the  turgid 
sentiment  whidr  was  so  really  and  deeply  felt 
"  And  had  you  written  folios  upon  the  character 
of  your  countrymen,  you  could  not  have  expressed 
it  better.*' 


CHAPTER  VHL 

In  which  (hers  ii  reason  to  fear  that  princee  are  not  in- 
variably free  from  hiunao  peccadilloea. 

Oir  entering  Paris,  my  veteran  follow  traveller 
took  leave  of  me,  and  I  proceeded  to  my  hoteL 
When  the  firrt  excitation  of  my  thoughti  waa  a 
little  subsided,  and  after  some  foelings  of  a  mora 
public  nature,  I  began  to  consider  what  influence 
the  king's  death  was  likely  to  have  on  my  own 
fortunes,  I  could  not  but  see,  at  a  i^ance,  that  for 
the  cause  of  the  chevalier,  and  the  destiny  of  his 
present  exertions  in  Scotland^  it  was  the  most  fotal 
event  that  could  have  occurred. 

The  bddance  of  power,  in  the  contending  foc- 
tkms  of  France,  would,  I  foresaw,  lie  entirely  be* 
tween  the  Dul»  of  Orleans  and  the  legitimate 
children  of  the  Ute  king;  the  latter,  doiely  leagued 
as  they  were  with  Madame  de  Maintanon,  would 
not  be  much  disposed  to  consider  the  welfore  of  the 
hon  Comie  Devereux,  and  my  vriahea,  therefore, 
naturally  settled  on  the  former.  I  was  not  doomed 


to.a  long  suspense.  Evaiy  one  knowi,  dnt  the 
very  next  day  the  Duke  of  Orleans  appondbefiae 
parliament,  and  was  proclaimed  rogoit;  tbtilie 
will  of  the  late  king  was  set  aside;  andtbittbe 
DukeofMsine  became  toM^^^eoup  as  low  iopovc 
ss  he  had  ahraya  been  despicable  in  intetted  A 
little  hubbub  ensned ;  people  in  genenJ  laog^s 
the  regent's  finesse ;  and  the  mon  stgwioiH  ad- 
mired the  courage  sndaddreas  of  which  the  finm 
wss  composed.  The  regent's  mother  wrote  tkoer 
of  eixty-nine  peges  about  it;  and  the  DntchflBof 
Maine  boxed  the  duke's  can  very  heartily  fat  sot 
being  aa  clever  as  heneUl  All  Paris  teemed  viiii 
joyous  forebodings;  and  the  regent,  whom cicrf 
one,  some  time  ago,  had  suspected  of  poiiomBtb 
cousins,  every  one  now  declared  to  be  the  oaa 
perfoct  prince  that  could  poenbly  be  imagii]e<),aad 
the  very  picture  of  Henri  QuairCy  in  goodnca  u 
well  as  phyaognomy.  Three  days  after  thi*  etts, 
one  happened  to  myself  with  which  mj  ^ 
career  may  be  said  to  commence. 

I  had  spent  the  evening  It  a.  house  in  a  dkas 
part  of  Paris,  and,  invited'  by  the  beaatj  of  tbe 
night,  had  dismissed  my  carriage,  and  wis  «!&• 
ing  home  alone  and  on  foot  Occupied  with  bj 
reflecti<His,  and  not  very  well  acquainted  with  ^ 
dangerous  and  dark  streets  of  Paris,  in  which  i 
was  very  rare  for  those  who  have  carriigeiB 
wander  on  foot,  I  inaensibly  strayed  from  mj  ip 
pn^iriate  direction.  When  I  first  disoovendila 
dieagreeable  foct,  I  was  in  a  filthy  and  obisBe 
lane  rather  than  street,  which  I  did  not  remeaiiff 
having  ever  honoured  with  my  preience  be6«e. 
While  I  was  pausing  in  the  vain  hope  and  inLgv 
endeavour  to  ahape  out  aome  imaginaxy  cbsit- 
some  "  map  of  the  mind,"  by  which  to  dinctsj 
bewildered  course,  I  heard  a  confused  ooitt  p 
ceed  from  another  lane  at  right  angia  with  k 
one  in  which  I  then  was.  I  listened— the  wai 
became  moro  distinct;  I  recognised  human  Tvics 
in  loud  and  angry  altercation— «  moment  »», 
and  there  was  a  scream.  Thoogfa  I  did  not  ittxii 
much  importance  to  the  circumstance,  I  tbooghtl 
miglrt  aa  well  approach  nearer  to  the  qoarttf^ 
noise.  I  walked  to  the  door  of  the  hooK  bm 
which  the  scream  proceeded;  it  was  very sai 
and  mean.  Justaslneareditawindowwtsthron 
open,  and  a  voice  cried — **  Help !  help !  for  Gof  s 
aake,  help !" 

"  What's  the  matter  1"  I  asked. 

"  Whoever  you  are,  save  ua  !"  cried  the  «» 
"and  that  instantly,  or  we  shall  be  moidemi: 
and,  the  moment  after,  the  voice  ceased  abni])tifi 
snd  was  succeeded  by- the  clashing  of  swords. 

I  beat  loudly  at  the  door— I  shouted  oo^-^ 
answer;  the  acuffle  within  seemed  to  inoease:  ^ 
saw  a  smaU  blind  alley  to  the  left ;  one  of  theo* 
fortunate  women  to  whom  such  plsoee  ireh^ 
wss  standing  in  it  "  Whatpoe«hifityiBth0« 
entering  the  house  V*  I  asksd.  . 

"0!"aaiddie,"it  does  not  matter;  it^J 
the  first  time  gentlemen  have  cut  eech  i»>* 
throats  there." 

"What!  is  it  a  house  of  bed  repute  r 

"Yes;  and  where  there  are  bnIlieewho«t^ 

knives,  and  tpke  purses    as  weQ  as  Isdiei,  whi>- 
"  Good  heavens  r  cried  I,  interruptingber,  "tbfl* 

is  no  time  to  be  loot    Is  thtte  to  other  wi;^ 
entrance  but  at  this  door  ?" 

"Yee,  if  you  are  h<rid  enough  te  enter  n 
another!" 
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«  Where  r 

"Down  this  aUej." 

Immedbtely  I  entered  the  alley ;  the  women 
jwiiited  to  a  email,  dark,  narrow  flight  of  stain ; 
I  ascended— -the  soonds  inereased  in  loudness*  I 
mounted  to  the  second  flight— a  light  streamed 
firom  a  door—the  clashing  pf  swoids  was  distinctly 
audible  within — ^I  broke  open  the  door,  and  saw 
myself  a  witness  and  intruder  in  a  aoene  at  once 
ludicrous  and  leaiful. 

A  table,  covered  with  bottles  a|id  the  lemnants 
of  a  meal,  was  in  the  centre  of  the  room ;  several 
articles  of  women's  dress  were  scattered  ower  the 
floor ;  two  women  of  unequivocal  description  w^ 
clinging  to  a  man  richly  dreaaed,  and  who  having 
fortunately  got  behind  ah  immense  chair,  that  had 
been  overthrown,  probablv,  in  the  acuffle,  managed 
to  keep  oSf  with  awkward  address,  a  fleroe  looking 
fellow,  who  had  less  scope  for  the  ability  of  his 
fiwoid  aim,  from  the  circumstance  of  his  attempt- 
ing to  pull  away  the  chair  widi  his  left  hand. 
Whenever  he  stomied  to  eflect  this  object,  his  an- 
tagonist thrust  at  him  very  vigorously,  and  had  it 
not  been  for  the  embanaasment  his  female  enemies 
occasioned  him,  the  latter  would,  in  all  probability, 
have  despatched  or  disabled  his  besi^rer.  This 
fortified  gentleman,  being  backed  by  the  window, 
was,  I  immediately  concluded,  the  person  who  had 
called  to  me  for  assistance. 

At  the  other  corner  of  the  apartment  was  another 
cavalier,  who  used  his  sword  with  singular  skiU, 
but  who,  being  hard  pressed  by  two  lusty  follows^ 
was  forced  to  employ  that  skill  rather  in  defimoe 
than  attack.  Altogether,  the  distorted  appearance 
of  the  room,  the  broken  bottlea,  the  fumes  with 
which  the  hot  atmosphere  teemed,  the  evident 
profligacy  of  the  two  women,  tho  half  denbt  guise 
of  the  cavaliers,  and  the  ruffian  air  and  collected 
ferocity  of  the  assailants,  plainly  denoted  thajt  it 
was  one  of  those  perilous  festivals  of  pleaauro  in 
which  imprudent  gallants  were  often,  in  that  day, 
betrayed  ^  treachaous  Delilaha  into  the  hands  of 
Phihstmes,  who,  not  contented  with  stripping  them 
for  the  sake  of  plunder,  fluently  murdered  them 
for  the  sake  of  aectecy. 

Having  taken  a  rapid,  but  satis&ctory,  survey 
of  the  scene,  I  did  not  think  it  necessary  to  make 
any  preparatory  paHoy.  I  threw  myself  upon  the 
nearest  bravo  with  so  hearty  a  good  wiU,  that  I  ran 
him  throagh  the  body  before  he  had  recovered  his 
surprise  at  my  appearance.  This  somewhat  star- 
tled the  other  two;  they  drew  backt  and  demanded 
quarter. 

"  Quarter,  indeed !"  cried  the  farther  cavalier, 
releasing  himself  from  his  ast<Hii8hed  fenude  assail- 
ants, and  leaping  nimbly  over  his  bulwark,  into 
the  centre  of  the  room — *^  quarter,  indeed,  rascally 
ivrof^neaJ  No;  it  is  our  turn  now;  and,  by 
Joseph  of  Arimathea !  yon  shall  sup  with  Pilate 
to-night."  80  saying,  he  pressed  his  old  assailant 
60  fiercely,  that,  after  a  ahort  contest,  the  latter 
retreated  till  he  had  backed  himself  to  the  door,cr- 
he  then  suddenly  turned  round,  and  vanished  in  a 
twinkling.  The  third  and  remaining  ruffian  was 
far  from  thinking  himself  a  match  for  three  men ; 
he  fell  on  his  knees,  and  implored  mercy.  How- 
ever, the  d^Uvant  sustainer  of  the  besieged  chair 
was  but  little  disposed  to  aflbrd  him  the  clemency 
he  demanded,  and  approached  the  crest-follen  bravo 
with  so  grim  an  air  of  truculent  delight,  brandish* 
tag  bis  fword,  and  uttering  the  most  terrible 


threats,  that  there  woold  have  been  small  doubt  of 
the  final  catastn^fihe  of  the  trembling  bully,  had 
not  the  other  gaUant  thrown  himself  in  the  way 
of  his  friend. 

*'  Put  up  thy  sword,"  said  he,  laughing,  and  yet 
with  an  air  of  command;  '*  we  must  not  court  eriras^ 
and  then  punish  it*'  Then,  taming  to  the  bully, 
he  said,  ««IUse,  Sir  Rascal!  the  devil  spares  thee 
a  little  longer,  snd  this  gentleman  will  not  disobey 
Ate,  as  well  as  thy  master's  wishes. — ^Begone  I" 

The  fellow  wanted  no  second  invitation:  he 
sprang  to  his  legs  and  to  the  door.  The  disap- 
pointed cavalier  aasisted  his  descent  down  the 
stairs  with  a  kick,  that  would  have  done  the  work 
of  the- sword  to  any  flesh  not  accustomed  to  such 
pedal  applications.  Putting  up  his  rapier,  the 
milder  gentleman  then  turned  to  the  ladieiy  who 
lay  huddled  together  under  shelter  of  the  chair 
whidi  their  intended  victim  had  deserted. 

*'  Ah,  mesdames,''  said  he,  gravely,  and  with  a 
low  bow,  "  I  am  sorry  for  your  disqvpointment. 
As  long  as  you  contented  yourselves  with  robbeiyy 
it  wero  a  shame  to  have  interfored  with  your  imu^ 
cent  amusements ;  but  cold  steel  becomes  serious. 
Monsieur  d'Argenson  will  fovour  you  with  some 
inquiries  to-morrow ;  at  present,  I  recommend  yoa 
to  empty  what  remains  in  the  bottle.  Adieu! 
Monsieur,  to  whom  I  am  so  greatly  indebted, 
honour  me  with  your  arm  down  these  staira 
You"  (turning  to  his  fiiend)  ^  will  follow  us,  and 
keep  a  sharp  look  behind.  AUona/  Vive  Henri 
Qt$aireJ" 

As  we  descended  the  dark  and  rough  atain,  my 
new  companion  Said,  **  What  an  excellent  antidote 
to  the  efiects  of  the  vin  de  Champagne  is  this  same 
fighting*  I  foel  as  if  I  had  not  tailed  a  drop  theee 
six  hours.  What  fortune  brought  yon  hither^ 
monsieur  ?"  addieasing  me. 

We  wero  now  at  the  foot  of  the  first  flight  of 
stairs,  a  high  and  small  window  admitted  the 
moonlight,  imd  we  saw  each  other'a  focea  deariy. 

*'T1^  ^fortune,"  answered  I,  loddng  at  my 
acquaintance  steadily,  but  with  an  exprearion  of 
profound  respect*— **  that  fortune  whidi  watches 
over  kingdoms^  and  which,  I  trust,  may  in  no  place 
or  drcuntstance  be  a  deserter  firom  your  hlghnees.*' 

*'  Highnees  I"  said  my  oompenion,  colouring, 
and  darting  a  glance,  first  at  his  firiend,  and  then 
at  me.  *'  Hist-Hor,  you  know  me,  then— qieak 
low — you  know,  then,  for  whom  you  have  drawn 
your  sword  1" 

*'  Yes,  so  please  your  highness.  I  have  drawn 
it  this  night  for  Philip  of  Orleans;  I  trust  yet,  in 
another  scene,  and  for  another  cause,  to  draw  it  for 
the  regent  of  France !" 


CHAPTER  EC 
A  princ»-^n  audience— And  a  se^et  embasqr* 

Tax  regent  remained  silent  for  a  moment:  he 
then  said,  in  an  altored  and  grave  voice,  <*  Cei^ 
bien,  manaieur/  I  thai^  you  for  the  distinction 
you  have  made.  It  wero  not  amiss,"  (he  added, 
turning  to  hie  comrade,)  *<that  you  would  now 
and  then  deign,  henceforward,  to  make  the  same 
distinction.  But  tliis  is  neither  time  nor  plaea  foe 
parlance.    On,  gentlemen !" 

I  rooflfered  my  arm  to  the  princes  and  I  m^ 
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Ito^  hat  kaut,  whoa  h^  though  with  rwt 
iMirtMf  I  teliifled  iu  A  man  does  not  krre  yon  th« 
htMBr  Mr  difleovMing  evmi  hii  gnaCnMi  whan  he 
wiriiM  to  hide  it  Howeyer,  it  was  not  tha  Iovb 
•f  tha  profligata,  bat  a  bold  apoo  the  priaoa,  which 
I  dearad,  ani  for  whidi  I  had  played  my  game. 

We  left  the  hooae,  paaaed  iato  the  itieat,  and 
Moved  on  rapidly,  and  in  ailanoa,  till  the  oonatitii- 
tianal  gayety  of  the  duke  leeoreiing  tta  ofdinaiy 
tone,  he  aaid,  with  a  kogh— 

«WeU«now,  itiaalittle  hard  thataman  who 
has  been  toiling  all  day  for  the  pnblic  good  should 
M  aahamH  eif  indnlging  for  an  hour  or  two  at 
wght  in  his  private  amnsements;  but  ao  it  is. 
*  Oaoa  grave,  always  grave  I'  is  the  maxiin  of  the 
world— ^,  Chatran  1" 

The  oompanioa  bowed.  '^Tis  a  very  good 
aaying,  please  yoor  royal  highnesa,  and  is  intended 
to  warn  as  from  the  sin  of  eoer  being  grave !" 

"110401!  you  have  un  grand  tdent  pow  h 
morakf  man  ban  Chatran  /"  cried  the  duke, 
"  and  would  draw  a  rule  far  oonduet  out  of  the 
wickedest  bon  moi  of  Dubois.  Monsiear,  pardon 
ne,  but  I  have  aeen  you  beibie:  you  are  the 
Counts"  ' 

**  DevoBBux,  monadgn^ur." 

**  True,  tnie  I  I  haw  heaid  much  of  you :  you 
are  mri"n«^  with  Miloid  BolingbrokOi  Would 
dial  I  had  fifty  friends  like  ib'm." 

**  Monseigneur  would  have  little  trouble  in  his 
tagency  if  Ids  wish  were  rsaUied,"  aaid  Chatran. 

"  Tant  nUeux,  so  long  as  I  had  little  odium  as 
well  aa  little  trouMo'  a  happineas  which,  thanks 
to  yon  and  Dubois,  I  am  not  likely  to  enjoy— 
MduviMlavoitifnr 

And  the  duke  pointed  to  a  daik,  plain  earriagek 
whidi  we  had  suddsnly  come  upon. 

''Count  Deveieuz,''  said  the  merry  regent, 
''youvrill  enter:  my  duty  requires  that,  at  this 
aadootiva  hour,  I  shovild  aee  a  young  genUeman  of 
your  dangerous  age  wMsj  lod^  at  Ids  hotel !" 

We  entered,  Chstrui  gave  the  orders,  and  we 
drove  off  rapidly. 

The  regent  hummed  a  tune,  and  his  two  com- 
panbns  listened  to  it  in  respectfril  silenee. 

«  WeD,  well,  messiema,"  said  he,  bursting  out 
at  bst  into  open  voice,  « I  will  ever  believe,  in 
Ibture,  that  the  gods  do  look  benignantly  on  us 
worshippers  of  the  Afana  Venus !  Do  you  know 
nmch  of  TUmllus,  Monsieur  Devereux  1  And  can 
you  saist  my  memory  with  the  continuation  of  the 


**  *•  Qnbiiais  smorv  tencuir  eat-'  * 

^  *  tutuaqne  tac«n|tie 
Qualibet :  iosldlaa  noa  tunuiSM  dec«V  " 

answered  L 

**  Bon  /"  cried  the  dnke.  "I  love  a  gentleman 
from  my  very  soul,  when  he  can  both  fight  well 
and  read  Latin !  I  hate  a  man  who  is  merely  a 
wine-bibber  and  blade  drawer.  By  St.  Louis, 
though  it  is  an  excellent  thing  to  fiU  the  stomach, 
espeoally  vrith  Tokay,  yet  there  is  no  reason  in 
the  vrorid  why  we  should  not  fill  the  head  too. 
But  here  we  are.  Adieu,  Monsisar  Deveieux— 
we  shall  see  you  at  the  naEsu." 

I  expressed  my  thaiiks  briefly  at  the  regent's 
condescension,  descended  from  the  carriage,  (which 
instantly  drove  off  vrith  renewed  celnitjr,)  and 
onoa  more  entered  my  hold. 

Two  or  three  days  after  nay  adventure  vrith  the 
MfBiit,  I  thought  it  expedient  to  &vour  that  eooen* 


trie  prince  vrith  a  visit    During  the  carljpin<^ 
his  regency,  it  is' well  known  hchpr  succetB&B;  he 
oombtfed  with  his  natural  indoienoe,  and  bov  ^ 
votadly  his  mornings  were  surrendered  to  tbe  ink 
of  his  new  ofiioe;  but  when  pleaiorB  has  g;rowa 
habit,  it  requires  a  stronger  mind  tfianthatf^Flsr 
Uppe  le  Deboruuir  to  give  It  a  permanent  moos- 
aor  in  hnriness     PfeMure  is,  indeed,  lib  tls 
genius  of  the  fiible,  die  most  usefril  of  sbves  vfaie 
you  subdue  it:   the  most  intolerabfo  of  tjiasis 
the  moment  your  ne^igenoe  suffers  it  to  sobdae 
you. 

The  hours  in  which  the  prinee  gave  indieDoe  & 
the  comrades  of  his  lighter,  rattier  than  gnver  ot* 
eupations,  were  thoee  inunediataly  belbre  and  sfia 
his  levee.  I  thought  that  this  would  be  the  bat 
seaaon  for  me  to  present  myaeUl  Aoecndio^, 
one  morning  after  the  levee^  I  repaiied  to  iu 
palaoB. 

The  ante-diamber  was  already  crowded.  I  at 
myself  quietly  down  in  one  comer  of  the  rooo, 
and  kx>ked  upon  the  motley  groups  anmnd  ij 
smiled  inly  as  ihey  reminded  me  of  the  sceoesiET 
own  ante^room,  in  my  younger  daya  of  fbllj  uil 
fbrtone,  vras  wont  to  exhibit ;  the  sune  hete^D§^ 
neojos  assemblage  (only  upon  a  grander  scale)  i 
the  ministers  to  tiie  phyncal  appetites  and  tk| 
mental  taatea.  There  was  the  fretting  and  inps- 
dent  mountebank,  ride  by  aide  with  tiM  gentle  ud 
patient  scholai^-4he  harlot's  envoy  and  the  fskt'i 
messenger— the  agent  of  the  police,  and  the  fioeosej 
breaker  of  ite  laws— 4here ;— but  what  bootta  nor 
prcdis  deaeriptiont  What  is  the  ante-room  nfi 
great  imn,  who  haa  many  wants  and  many  tisSK 
but  a  panorama  of  the  Mended  disparities  of  tbs 
compounded  worU. 

While  I  waa  moralizing,  a  gentleman  soddeolf 
thrust  his  head  out  of  a  door,  and  appeared  to  r- 
ooimo&tre  uik  Instantly,  tiie  crowd  swept  op  to 
him.  I  thought  I  might  as  vrell  foOow  the  geosii 
example,  and  pushing  aride  aome  of  mj  feilo* 
loiterers,  I  presented  myself  and  my  nanifl  to  the 
genUeman,  vrith  the  moat  ingratiating  air  IcooU 
eMumand. 

The  gentleman,  who  waa  tolerably  ciril  ^  * 
great  man's  great  man,  promiaed  that  mj^^ 
should  be  immediately  announced  to  the  pnooe; 
and  then,  with  the  poiiteBt  bow  imaginable,  tlapfw 
die  door  in  my  face.  After  I  had  waited  ib<Kt 
seven  or  eight  minutes  longer,  the  gentleman  r^ 
appeared,  singled  me  from  file  crowd,  and  deBw 
me  to  ibUow  him :  I  paaaed  through  snothern(0> 
and  was  presently  in  the  regent's  presence. 

I  was  rather  startled  when  t  saw  by  the  ooe- 
ing  Hght,  and  in  d^ahafcillo,  the  person  oftbt 
royal  martyr  to  diaripation.    His  coontentner^ 
red,  but  bloated,  and  a  weakness  in  his  eyes  sf^ 
connderably  to  the  jaded  and  haggard  ^'P'^ 
of  his  festares,    A  proportion  of  stomacb  i^ 
inclined  to  corpulency,  seemed  to  betray  ^^ 
for  ^oiinTumdb^  which  die  most  fsdioliy^ 
and  yet  (strange  to  say)  the  most  V^^^r^ 
complished  and  reaDy  good-natured  of  ropr 
fligatea,  combmed  with  his  other  qQ*^^ 
He  was  yawning  very  elaborately  <'^.!jfS 
heap  of  papers,  when  I  entered.    He  finisiK»°' 
yawn,  (as  if  it  were  too  brief  and  too  P»*"? 
recreation  to  lose,)  andthen  said,  <<GoodiDO(Bi^ 
Monrienr  Devereux;  J  am  glad  tbst  you  '>'** 
fimnd  me  out  of  kat^  .    ^ 

c*  I  was  afraid,  monseigiieur,  of  sf^Ki^ 
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intrader  on  your  preaoiee,  by  ollering  my  homage 
to  you  before.*' 

"  80  like  my  good  fortane,''  aud  the  regent, 
taming  to  a  men  seated  at  another  table  at  some 
distance,  whoae  wily,  aatute  eountenanoe,  piercing 
eye,  and  licentious  expression  of  lip  and  brow, 
indicated  at  once  tiie  abili^  and  vice  which  com- 
posed his  character.  **  80  Vke  my  good  fortune, 
is  it  not,  Dubois  ?  If  ever  I  meet  with  a  tolerably 
pleasant  fellow,  who  does  not  disgrace  me  by  hu 
birth  or  reputation,  he  is  always  so  terribly  afraid 
of  intruding !  and  whenever  I  pick  up  a  respectable 
personage  without  wit,  or  a  wit  wittiout  respecta- 
bility, he  attaches  himself  to  mo  like  a  burr,  and 
caji*tlive  a  day  without  inquiring  after  my  health.'' 

Dubois  smiled,  bowed,  but  did  not  answer,  and 
I  saw  that  his  look  was  bent  darkly  and  keenly 
upon  me. 

**  Well,"  said  the  prince,  <<  what  think  yon  of  our 
opera,  Count  Devereux  1 — ^It  beats  your  English 
on©— eh!" 

■^  Ah,  certainly,  monseigneur^  opis  is  but  a  re- 
flection of  youn." 

*'  So  says  your  friend.  Milord  Bolingbroke,  a 
person  who  knows  about  operlu  almost  as  much 
as  I  do,  which,  vanity  apart,  is  saying  a  great  deal. 
I  should  like  very  well  to  visit  England — ^what 
should  I  learn  best  there  ?  In  Spain  (I  shaU 
always  love  8p«in)  I  learnt  to  cook." 

*<  Monseigneur,  I  fear,"  answered  I,  smiling, 
**  could  obtain  but  little  additional  knowledge  in 
that  art  in  our  bariiarous  country.  A  few  rude 
and  imperfect  inventions,  have,  indeed,  of  late 
years  astonbhed  the  cultivators  of  the  science ; 
but  une  ntUt  ^paiaHe^  rests  still  upon  its  main 
principles  and  leading  truths.  Perhaps,  what 
monseigneur  would  fitid  best  worth  studying  in 
England  would  be— 4e9  dames!* 

**  Ah  !  les  damcM  all  over  the  world  !*'  cried  ^e 
duke,  laughing ;  **  but  I  bear  your  beliu  Angkasea 
are  sentimental,  and  love  a  tAreadienne" 

**  It  is  tnte,  at  present :  but  who  shall  say  how 
fkr  monsttgneor's  example  might  enlighten  them  in 
a  train  of  thought  s6  erroneous  ?" 

**  C*eai  vraL  Nothmg  like  example,  eh,  Du- 
bois 1  What  would  Philip  of  Orleans  have  been 
but  for  thee  1" 

*'  *  L'exemple  sourent  n'est  qu'nn  miroir  trompeur, 
Quelquelbifl  1^1Q  d€  brise  on  I'autre  sVst  oauv^, 
£t  par  ot  1*1111  p^rit,  un  aatn  est  consert^' " 

answered  Dubois  out  of  Cinna. 

**  Comeille  is  right,"  rejoined  the  regent  "After 
all,  to  do  thee  justice,  mon  petit  abhi^  example 
has  little  to  do  with  corrupting  us.  Nature  pleads 
the  cause  of  pleasure,  as  Hyperidas  pleaded  that 
of  Phryne.  She  has  no  n^  of  eloquence :  she 
unveils  the  bosom  of  her  eUerU,  and  the  eUent  is 
acquitted/* 

**  Monseigneur  shows  at  least  that  he  has  learnt 
to  profit  by  my  humble  instructions  in  the  clas- 
sics," said  Dubois 

The  duke  did  not  aoawer.  I  turned  my  eyes 
to  some  dnwings  on  the  table — ^I  expressed  my 
admiration  of  them.  **  They  are  mine,"  said  the 
regent  "Ah!  I  should  have  been  much  more 
aecompfished  as  a  private  gendeman,  than  I  fear  I 
•ever  Aal\  be  as  a  public  man.  of  toil  and  business. 
Business— bah !  But  necessity  is  the  only  real 
Mng  in  the  world,  the  only. enviable  despot  for 
irhom  there  is  no  law.  What!  are  you  going 
already,  Count  Devereux  1" 


"  Moliseigneur's  ante*room  is  crowded  with  less 
fortunate  persons  than  myself,  whose  sins  of  envy 
and  covetousness  I  am  now  answenble  for.*' 

"  Ah— ^well  I  I  must  hear  the  poor  devils ;  the 
only  pleasure  I  have  is  in  seeing  how  easily  I  can 
make  them  happy.  Would  to  God,  Dubois,  that 
one  could  govern  a  great  kingdom  only  by  feir 
words  I  Count  Devereux,  you  have  seen  me  to- 
day as  my  acquaintance ;  see  me  again  as  my  pe- 
titioner.   Bon  jour,  monsieur,** 

And  I  retirfd,  very  well  pleased  with  my 
reception  :  from  that  time,  indeed,  during  the  rest 
of  my  short  stay  at  Paris,  the  prince  honoured  me 
with  his  especial  favour.  But  I  have  dwelt  too 
long  in  my  sHour  at  the  French  court  The  per- 
sons whom  I  have  described,  and  who  alone  made 
that  sfjour  memorable,  must  be  my  apology. 

One  day  I  was  honoured  by  a  visit  fW>m  th# 
Abb^  Diibois.  After  a  short  conversation  upon 
indifierent  things,  he  accosted  mo  thus : — 

"  YoU'  are  aware,  Count  Devereux,  of  the  pai^ 
tiality  which  thto  regent  has  conceived  toward  you. 
Fortunate  would  it  be  for  that  prince,*'  (here  Du- 
bois elevated  his  brows  with  an  ironical  and  arch 
expression,)  *<  so  good  by  disposition,  so  injured  by 
example,  if  his  partiality  hod  been  more  frequently 
testified  toward  gentlemen  of  your  merit  A 
mission  of  (tonsidenble  importance,  and  one  de- 
manding great  personal  address,  gives  his  royal 
highness  an  opportunity  of  testifying  his  esteem 
for  you.  He  honoured  me  with  a  conference  on 
the  subject,  yesterday,  and  has  now  commissioned 
me  to  explain  to  you  the  technical  objects  of  this 
mission,  and  to  offer  to  you  the  honour  of  convey- 
ing it  Should  you  accept  the  proposals,  you  wUl 
wait  upon  his  highness  before  his  levee  to-mor> 
row. 

Dubois  then  proceeded,  in  the  clear,  repid  man- 
ner peculiar  to  him,  to  comment  on  the  state  of 
Europe.  **For  France,"  said  he,  in  concluding 
bis  sketch,  **  peace  is  absolutely  neeessaiy.  A 
drained  treasury,  an  exhausted  country,  require 
it  Ton  see  from  what  I  have  said,  that  Spain 
and  England  are  the  principal  quartera  from 
which  we  are  to  dread  hostilities.  Spain  we  must 
guard  against— England  we  must  propitiate ;  the 
letter  object  is  easy  in  England  in  any  case,  whe- 
ther James  or  George  be  uppermost  For  whoever 
is  king  In  England  will  have  quite  enough  to  do 
at  home,  to  make  him  agree  willingly  enough  to 
peliGe  abroad.  The  former  requires  a  leas  simple 
and  more  enlarged  policy.  I  fear  the  ambition  of 
the  Queen  of  Spain,  and  the  turbulent  genius  of 
her  minion  Aiberoni.  We  must  fortify  ourselves 
by  new  forms  of  alliance,  at  various  courts,  which 
shall  at  once  dsiend  im  and  intimidate  our  enemies. 
We  wish  to  employ  some  nobleman  of  ability  and 
address  on  a  secret  niissidn  to  Russia — will  yoa 
be  that  pereon  ?  You?  a'osence  from  Paris  will  be 
but  short ;  you  will  see  a  very  droh  ooontry,  and 
a  veiy  droQ  aovereign ;  you  will  retam  hkfaer, 
doubly  the  rage,  and  with  adjust  daim  to  more 
important  em^yment  hereafter.  What  say  you 
to  the  proposal?" 

**  I  must  hear  more,"  said  I,  *<  before  I  decide.** 

The  abb6  renewed.  It  is  needless  to  repeat  all 
the  particulan  of  the  eommisdon  that  he  enume- 
nted.  Suffice  it  that  after  a  brief  oonsidefatien« 
I  accepted  the  honour  proposed  to  me.  The  d>b6 
wished  me  joy,  relapsed  into  his  ordinary  strain  of 
coarse  Icfity  for  a  few  mitttttes,  and  then        '-^ 
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ing  me  diat  I  ww  to  attend  the  ngmi  on  the 
Bionow,  deputed.  It  was  easy  to  aee,  that  in  the 
mind  of  that  aubtle  and  cn&y  eccleaiaatiffi,  with 
whoae  manceavros  piiTate  intriguea  were  always 
blended  with  poblic,  thie  ofier  of  employment 
Teiled  a  deare  to  baniah  me  firom  the  immediate 
^cinitj  of  the  good-natured  regent,  whow  &TOur 
the  aspiring  abb6  wished  at  that  exact  moment 
exclosiTely  to  monopolize.  Meite  men  of  pleasuiet 
he  knew,  woold  not  interfinre  with  his  aims  upon 
the  prince ;  mere  men  of  businev,  stiQ  leas :  but 
a  man  who  was  thought  to  oombbe  the  capecitieB 
ef  ooth,  and  who  was  moreover  distinguidied  by 
the  regent,  he  deemed  a  more  dangerous  rival 
than  the  inestimable  penon  thus  suspected  really 


tiian  my  fint  emptoymept  .nothing  eoold  he 
pleaaing  than  the  anticipation  of  chance.   "I 
fone  myaelf  to  be  agrsMble  tonight,"  said  I,  as  I 
dzesaed  myself  finr  the  regeat's  auppo"— ^  I 
leave  behind  me  the  remembranoe  of  a  ban 
I  shaU  be  forgotten." 

And  I  was  right    In  that  whirlpool,  the 
of  Fiance,  every  thing  sinks  hoi  wit;  that  a 
always  on  the  surfiu»,  and  we  muet  cUng  to  it 
with  a  firm  grasp  if  we  would  not  go  down 
**  the  deep  oblivion." 


However,  I  cared  little  for  the  honest  man's 
motives.  Adventure  to  me  had  always  greater 
charms  than  dissipation,  and  it  was  for  mora 
agreeable  to  the  nature  of  my  ambition  to  win 
distinction  by  any  honooreble  method,  than  by 
f«rouritism  at  a  court,  so  hoUow,  so  unprincipled, 
and  so  grossly  licentious  as  that  of  the  regent. 
There,  to  be  the  most  sbccessfid  courtier,  was  to 
be  the  most  amusing  d^baueh^.  Alas,  when  the 
iieait  is  away  from  its  objecU  and  the  taste  revolts 
at  its  excess,  pleasura  is  worse  than  pal]ing--it  is  a 
torture ! — and  the  devil  in  Jonaon-'s  play,  did  not, 
perhaps,  greatly  belie  the  truth,  when  ho  averred 
^  ^h^%  the  pains  in  his  native  country  were  pas- 
times to  the  life  of  a  person  of  foshion." 

The  Duke  of  Orleans  received  me  the  next 
morning  vrith  more  than  his  vronted  bonhomie. 
What  a  pity  that  so  good  nstured  a  prince  should 
have  been  so  bad  a  man !     He  enlarged  more 
easily  and  carelessly  than  his  worthy  preceptor 
had  done,  upon  the  several  points  to  be  observed 
in  my  mission;  then  veiy  condescendingly  told 
me  he  was  very  sorry  to  lose  me  firom  his  court, 
and  asked  me,  at  all  events,  before  I  left  Paris,  to 
be  a  guest  at  one  of  his  select  suppers.    I  appre- 
ciated this  honour  at  its  just  value.     To  these 
suppers,  none  were  asked  but  tbe  prince's  chums, 
or  rou/s,^  as  he  was  pleased  to  call  them.     As 
enire  nmtB  these  chums  were  for  the  most  part  the 
most  good  for  nothing  people  in  the  kingdom,  I 
could  not  but  feel  highly  flattered  at  being  deemed, 
by  so  deep  a  judge. of  character  aa  the  regent, 
worthy  to  join  them.     I  need  not  say  that  the 
invitation  vras  eageriy  accepted,  nor  that  I  left 
PMKppe  k  D^bonnaire  improsied  with  the  idea  of 
his  bemg  the  most  admirable  person  in  Europe. 
What  a  fool  a  great  man  is  if  he  does  not  etudy 
to  be  affiible;  weigh  a  prince's  condescension  in 
one  scale,  and  oU  the  caxdinal  virtues  in  the  other, 
and  the  coodesoensuin  will  outweigh  them  aU. 
The  Regent  of  France  ruined  his  country  as  much 
as  he  well  could  do,  vidiLen  was  nut  a  dry  eye 
when  he  died.    Even  the  memory  of  Charles  II., 
who  was  both  privately  and  publicly  the  moat 
eensutnmate  rascal  that  England  ever  saw,  is  to 
this  day  rather  popular  than  otherwise.    - 

A  day  had  now  eflected  a  change— a  great 
diange  in  my  fote.  A  new  court — a  new  theatre 
of  adjon^— a  new  walk  of  ambition,  were  suddenly 
^opened  to  me.    Nothing  could  be  more  promiring 


eihe  lem  roul,  now  so  comprehensive,  wms  first 
ffvea  bf  the  regeu  to  a  select  number  of  hie  friends ;  sc- 
conting  to  them,  becauee  they  would  be  broken  on  the 
Wheollbr  his  sske ;  according  to  himself,  because  they 
isssrvMl  to  be  so  broken.— Bd 


CHAPTER  X. 
Eoyal  exertions  for  the  good  of  the  people. 

What  a  aingnlar  scene  was  that  privnte 
with  the  Regent  of  France  and  his  rocs^e  /  The 
party  consisted  of  twenty :  nine  gentlemen  ci  Iht 
court  besides  myself,  four  men  of  low  rank  aoi 
character,  but  admirable  bufiEbone-— and  aix  Uitm 
such  ladka  as  the  duke  loved  beste — ^witty,  livciv, 
sarcastic  and  good  for  nothing. 
De  Chatran  accosted  mew 
**Je  9ui$  rati,  man  eher  Monsieur  HerereoaE,' 
said  he,  gravely,  *<to  see  yon  in  each  exeeUoit 
company—- you  must  be  a  little  soipiinnd  to  fin! 
yourself  here !" 

**  Not  at  all !    Every  scene  is  worth  one  vial. 
He,  my  good  Monsieur  Chatran,  who  Koee  to  ths 
house  of  correction  once  is  a 
who  goes  twice  is  a  rogtie !'' 

**  Thank  you,  count — ^what  am  I 
been  here  twenty  times  V 

^  Why,  I  will  answer  yon  with  n  ateiy.  Tbi 
soul  of  a  Jesuit,  one  nig^t,  when  its  bodj  wai 
asleep,  wandered  down  to  the  lower  ree;kiiie ;  Sa- 
tan caught  it,  and  was  about  to  oonaign  ii  to  eons 
appropriate  place;  the  soul  tried  hazd  to  couaK 
itself:  you  know  what  a  cunning  things  m  Jeeoii's 
soul  is!  *  Monsieur  Satan,*  said  the  afiiiu;  *w 
king  should  punish  a  traveller  as  he  eroold  a  na- 
tive.  Upon  my  honotir,  1  am  merely  here  en  Mf- 
ageurJ  *  Go,  then,  nun  fire  /'  said  le  ban 
and  the  soul  flew  back  to  its  body.  But  the 
died,  and  came  d  Fenfer  a  second  time.  He 
brought  before  his  Satanic  majesty,  and  made  tks 
same  excuscb  <No,  no,'  cried  Beebeb«ib;  'eDCf 
here  is  to  be  only  k  diahk  eoyc^eur—twioe  hoc* 
end  you  are  k  diahk  tout  bon^  * 

«*Ha!  ha!  ha!"  said  Chatran,  laughing;  -I 
then  am  the  ^Uabk  taut  bon  S  'tis  well  I  oe  ar 
worse  {  for  we  reckon  tiie  rouis  a  devilish  dasl 
worse  than  the  very  worst  of  the  devihs :  bat  lee, 
the  regent  approachea  us." 

And,  leaving  a  very  pretty  and  et^ou^  befcing 
lady,  the  regent  sauntered  toward  ue.  It  was  in 
walking,  by-the-bv,  that  he  lost  all  the  i 
of  his  mien.  I  aon't  know,  however,  that 
wishes  a  great  man  to  be  graceful,  so  long  as  bt*s 
familiar. 

«  Aha,  Monsieur  Bevereux !"  said  he,  **  we  wil 
give  you  some  lessons  in  cooking  to-night — iw 
shall  show  you  how  to  provide  for  youiaelf  in  thst 
barbarous  country  which  you  are  about  to  visit 
Tout  voyageur  dmt  tout  savoir  /' 

'*  A  very  admirable  saying ;  wbidi  leads  me  to 
understand  that  monseigneur  has  been  a 
veller,"  said  I. 
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^  Ay,  in  all  things  and  ail  |ilflwe»*-eh,  ooont  !^ 
Dswered  the  legont,  uniling;  <*but,"  here  he 
^werad  his  voice  a  iitke,  **  I  have  never  yet  leamt 
ow  1/ou  came  so  opportnneiy  to  oar  ametanoe  that 
ight.  Dieu  me  dmme  /  but  it  reminds  me  of  the 
Id  stoxy  of  the  two  sisters  meeting  at  a  gallant's 
ouse.  *  O,  sister,  how  came  you  here  V  said  one, 
1  virtuous  amazement  'CHu  f  ma  weur  /*  cries 
le  other ;  *  what  brought  you  ?^  "* 

^  Monseigneur  is  pleasant,"  said  I,  laughing ; 
but  a  man  does  now  and  then  (though  I  own  it 

very  seldom)  do  a  good  action,  without  having 
reviously  resolved  to  commit  a  bad  one!" 

*'  I  like  your  parenthesis,"  cried  the  regent,  **  it 
iminds  me  of  my  friend  St  Simon,  who  thinks 
}  ill  of  mankind,  that  I  asked  him,  one  day, 
'hether  it  was  possible  for  him  to  despise  any  thing 
tore  than  men  1  *  Yes,'  said  he,  with  a  low  bow, 
cromen  !* " 

"His  experience,"  said  I,  glancing  at  the  female 
Art  of  the  coterie,  ^  was,  I  must  own,  likely  to 
ad  h.im  to  that  opinion." 

'*  Xone  of  your  sarcasms,  monsieur,"  cried  the 
igent.  "VamuMmeni  eai  un  des  beaoins  de 
hontme — as  I  hear  young  Arouei  very  pithily  said 
le  other  day ;  and  we  owe  gratitude  to  whomso- 
rer  it  may  be  that  supplies  that  want  Now, 
ou  ymU  agree  with  me  that  none  supply,  it  like 
'omen;  therefore  we  owe  them  gratitude — there- 
ire  -we  must  not  hear  them  abused.  Logically 
roved,  I  think !" 

**  Yes,  indeed,"  said  I,  "  it  is  a  pleasure  to  find 
ley  have  so  able  an  advocate,  and  that  your  high- 
ess  can  so  well  apply  to  yourself  both  the  asset- 
ionfl  in  the  motto  of  the  great  master  of  fortifica- 
ion,  Yauban — *  I  destroy,  but  I  defend/  " 

*'  Bnongh,"  said  the  duke,  gayly ;  "  now  to  our 
^ortificationa  ;"  and  he  moved  away  towards  the 
romcn.  I  followed  the  royal  example;  and  soon 
3imd  myself  seated  next  to  a  pretty  and  very  small 
roman.  We  entered  into  conversation ;  and, 
rben  once  begun,  my  (air  companion  took  care 
tiat  it  should  not  cease,  without  a  miracle.  By 
b^  goddess  Facundia,  what  volumee  of  words 
{sued  from  that  little  mouth !  and  on  all  subjects 
yo !  church— state — law — ^politics— •playhouses^- 
Mnpoons —  lace^iveries — kings— queens— rotu- 
iers — beggars — ^you  would  have  thought,  had  you 
eard  her,  so  vast  was  her  confusion  of  all  things, 
liat  chaos  had  come  again.  Our  royal  host  did 
lot  escape  her.  ' "  Tou  never  before  supped  here 
nfamille**  said  she— *<  Mbn  Dieu  !  it  wiX  do  your 
eart  good  to  see  how  much  the  regent  will  eat 
le  has  such  an  appetite— you  know  he  never  eats 
ny  dinner,  in  oider  to  eat  the  more  at  supper. 
Tou  see  that  little  dark  woman  he  is  talking  to? — 
trell,  she  is  Madamt  de  Parabire — he  calls  her  his 
ittle  black  crow-— >was  there  ever  such  a  pet  name  ? 
!)an  you  guess  why  he  likes  her?  Nay,  never' 
ake  the  trouble  of  thinking — I  will  tell  you  at 
mce — simply  because  she  eats  and  drinks  so  much. 
Farok  if  ktmneur  'tis  true.  The  regent  says  he 
ikes  sympathy  in  all  things ! — ^is  it  not  droU  ? 
(¥hat  a  hideous  old  man  is  that  Hbe^ — his  face 
ooks  as  if  it  bad  caught  the  nunbow^  That  im- 
nident  fellow  Dubois  scolded  him  for  squeezing  so 
nany  louts  out  of  the  good  regent      The  yellow 


*  The  reader  will  remember  a  better  version  oC  this 
mecdote  In  one  of  the  most  popular  of  the  English  oo- 
nedies.— Ed. 


oreatufe  attempted  to  deny  the  fiwt  *  Nay,'  cried 
Dubois,  *yoa  cannot,  contradict  me;  I  see  their 
very  ghosts  in  yoor  UiceJ  " 

While  my  companion  was  thus  amusing  herself, 
Noe^,  unconscious  of  her  panegyric  on  his  personal 
attractions,  joined  us. 

**  Ah !  my  dear  Noe/^  said  the  lady,  most  af- 
fectionately, ''hbw  well  you  are  looking!  I  am 
delighted  to  see  you." 

<'  I  do  not  doubt  it,"  said  Noe^y  <<  for  I  have  to 
inform  you  that  your  petition  is  granted;  your 
husband  will  have  the  plai^." 

**  0»  how  eternally  grateful  I  am  to  yon !"  cried 
the  lady  in  an  ecstasy ;  **  my  poor  dear  husband 
will  be  so  lejoicedL  I  wish  I  had  wings  to  fly  to 
him!" 

The  gallant  Noe^  uttered  a  compliment — I 
thought  myself  de  trop,  and  moved  away.  I  again 
encountered  Chatrofu 

**1  overheard  your  conversation  with  madame 
la  marquise,'^  said  he,  smiling ;  *<  she  has  a  bitter 
tongue — ^has  she  not  1" 

"  Very !  how  she  abused  the  poor  rogue  JNbe^ .'" 

**  Yes,  and  yet  he  la  her  lover !" 

''Her  lover! — ^you  astonish  me;  why,  aba 
seemed  almost  fond  of  her  husbandr-the  tears 
came  in  her  eyes  when  she  spoke  of  him." 

'*  She  is  fond  of  him !"  said  Ghatran,  dryly. 
''She  loves  the  ground  he  treads  ont— it  is  pre- 
cisely tor  that  reason  i^he  fevours  Noc^;  she  is 
never  happy  but  when  she  is  procuring  something 
pour  son  cher  bon  man.  She  goes  to  spend  a 
week  at  Nock's  country  house,  and  writes  to  her 
husband,  with  a  pen  dipped  in,  her  blood,  sayingt 
'  My  heart  is  with  thee  V  " 

<' Certainly,"  said  I,  "France  is  the  land  of 
enigmas ;  the  sphynz  must  have  been  a  Parisi~ 
etme.  And  when  Jupiter  made  man,  he  made  two 
natures.utterly  distinct  from  one  another.  One  was 
human  nalurSf  and  the  other  French  nature  /" 

At  this  moment  supper  was  announced.  We 
all  ^adjourned  to  another  apartment,  where,  to  my 
great,  surprise,  I  observed  the  cloth  laid — the  aide- 
board  loaded^-the  wines,  ready,  but  nothmg  to  eat 
on  the  table!  A  Madame  de  Savori,  who  was 
next  me,  noted  my  surprise. 

"  What  astonishes  you,  monsieur  ?"  said  she. 

"  Noihins,  madame!"  said  I,  " that  is,  the  ab- 
sence of  ott  things." 

"What!  yon  expected  too  see  supper  ?" 

"  I  own  my  delumon — I  did." 

"It  is  not  cooked  yet" 

"O!  well  I  can  wait!" 

"  And  officiate  too  1"  said  the  petite  Sasori  y — 
"  in  a  word,  this  is  one  of  the  ragent's  cooking 
nights." 

Scarcely  had  I  received  this  ex|danation,  before 
there  was  a  general  adjournment  to  an  inner  iqpait- 
ment,  where  all  the  necessaiy  articles  for  cooking 
were  ready  to  our  hand. 

"  The  recent  led  the  way, 
To  Ugnt  us  to  vnu  prey," 

and,  with  an  irresistible  gravity  and  impovtanoeof 
demeanour,  entered  upon  the  duties  of  dWI  In  a 
very  short  time  we  were  all  engaged.  Nothing 
could  exceed  the  zest  with  which  every  one  seemed 
to  enter  into  the  rites  of  the  kitchen.  Tou  would 
have  imagined  they  had  been  bom  scoUions,  tboj 
handled  the  batterie  de  eudsine  wo  naturally.  As 
for  me»  I  sought  protectioa  with  Madame  d^  3ir 
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md  9M,  •foftonately,  die  wa»  ^wy  tefrty 
tolled  in  111*  KiencA,  ihe  had  oecason  to  flmploy 
me  in  many  minor  aTOcalioni  which  her  ezp^ri- 
enoe  taught  her  woqld  not  be  aboYO  my  oompre- 
hfloaion. 

After  we  had  spent  a  certain  time  in  this  dig- 
nified occupation,  we  returned  to  'the  MoUe  a 
manger.  The  attendants  placed  the  dishes  on  the 
table,  and  we  aU  fell  to.  Whether  out  of  setflove 
to  their  own  performances,  or  comphiaanoe  to  the 
performances  of  othe^^  I  cannot  exactly  say,  but 
certain  it  is  that  all  the  guests  ac<iuitted  themselves 
a  merveiiki  you  would  not  have  imagined  the 
legent  the  only  one  who  had  gone  without  dinner  to 
eat  the  more  at  supper.  Even  that  devoted  wife 
to  her  eher  ton  nuai,  who  had  so  severely  dwelt 
upon  the  good  regent*B  infirmity,  occupied  heraelf 
with  an  earnestness,  that  would  have  seemed  ahnost 
wolf-like  in  a  fiunii^ed  grenadier. 

Very  slight  indeed  was  the  convetmtion  till  the 
supper  was  nearly  over,  then  the  eflects  of  the  wine 
became  more  perceptible.  The  regent  was  the  first 
person  who  evinced  that  he  had  eat  su^dently  to 
be  able  to  talk.   Utterly  dispeniing  with  the  slight- 
est veil  of  reserve  or  royalty,  he  leant  over  the 
table,  and  poured  forth  a  whole  tide  of  jests.    The 
guests  then  began  to  think  it  was  indecorous  to 
sti^  themselves  any  more,  and  as  well  as  they 
were  able,  they  followed  their  host's  example.  But 
the  most  amusing  personages  were  the  buffoons : 
they  mimicked,  and  joked,  and  lampooned,  and 
lied,  as  if  by  inspiration.   As  Ihe  bottle  circulated, 
and  talk  grew  louder,  the  lampooning  and  the  lying 
were  not,  however,  confined  to  the  buffinms.    On 
the  contrary,  the  best  bom  and  best  bred  people 
seemed  to  excel  the  most  in  those  polito  arts. 
Eveiy  person  who  boasted  a  foir  name  or  a  decent 
reputation  at  court,  was  seized,  condemned,  and 
mangled  in  an  instant    And  how  elaborately  the 
goods  folks  slandered !    It  was  no  hasQr  word,  and 
fiippant  repartee  which  did.  the  business  of  the 
absent ;  there  was  a  precision,  a  polish,  a  labour  of 
fflaUoe,  which  showed  that  each  perMn  had  brought 
flo  many  reputations  already  cut  up.    The  good- 
natured  oonvivialists  difiered  from  all  other  back- 
biieiB  that  I  have  ever  met,  in  the  same  manner  as 
the  toads  of  Surinam  difler  from  all  other  toads, 
^ii. :  their  venomous  olbpring  were  not  half  form- 
ed, misshapen  tadpoles  of  slander,  but  sprung  at 
once  into  life — weD  shaped  and  fully  developed. 

«  Chanioru  /"  cried  the  regent,  whose  eyes, 
winking  and  rolling,  gave  token  of  his  approach- 
ing that  state  which  equals  die  beggar  to  the  king, 
"let  us  have  a  song.  JVbc^,  lift  up  thy  voice, 
and  let  us  hear  what  the  tokay  has  put  into  thy 
headr 

Noe/  obeyed,  and  sang  as  men  half  drank  gene- 
rally do  sing. 

<«0  dd/"  whispered  the  malicious  Savori, 
**  what  a  hideous  screech — one  would  think  he  hsd 
turned  hit  face  into  avoicti^* 

**  BravMmo  /"  cried  the  duke,  when  his  guest 
had  ceased ;  **  what  hafipy  people  we  are !  Our 
doors  are  lodwd — not  a  soul  can  disturb  us— we 
hftve  plentyof  wine— we  are  going  to  getdrank^ 
and  we  have  aU  Peris  to  abuse !  What  were  you 
•aying  of  Manhal  VUlan,  my  titde  Paiabere  V 

And  pounce  went  the  little  Paiabdre  upon  the 
imfoitnnato  maishaL  At  last  slander  had  a  respite 
— nonasnse  began  ite  reign-Mhe  full  inspiration 
jaseended  upon  die  orgies    the  good  people  lost 


the  nee  ef  their  foeoltieB.  Noise,  duBon,  qmr, 
broken  bottka,- felling  chairs,  and  (I  gnevetoi^) 
their  ooenpante  foiling  too— codcfaide  the ioai« 
the  royal  supper.    Let  us  drop  the  cortuD. 


CHAPTER  XL 

An  Interview. 

I  WBVT  a  little  out  of  ray  way,  on  d^utmi 
from.Paris,  to  viat  Loid  Bolingbrdie,  who  at  tha 
time  was  in  the  country.  There  are  some  mn 
whom  one  never  really  sees  in  capitals;  cme mi 
their  ma^  not  tbemseWes :  Bolingfaroke  wuoob 
It  was  in  retirement,  however  brief  it  migbt  be, 
that  his  true  nature  expanded  itself,  and  weai;  d 
being  admired,  he  allowed  one  to  love,  and  em 
in  the  wildest  course  of  his  earlier  exoefseB,toie- 
8pey:t  him.  My  visit  was  limited  to  a  few  faoms, 
but  it  made  an  indelible  impreasion  on  me. 

"  Once  more,"  I  said,  as  we  walked  to  and  fro  ia 
the  garden  of  his  temporary  retreat,  **  onoe  mn 
you  are  in  your  element :  minister  and  stateanai 
of  a  prince,  and  chief  supporter  of  the  great  pias 
which  are  to  restore  him  to  his  throne." 

A  slight  shade  passed  javet  Bolingbrokc'i  £tf 
brow.  *'  To  .you,  my  constant  finend,"  said  he, 
*<  to  yoo — ^who  of  all  my  friends  akme  reanined 
true  in  exile,  and  unshafeen  by  nuafoitune— to  ;« 
I  vnll  confide  a  secret  that  I  would  intnist  to  bb 
other.  I  repent  me  already  of  having  eapflnad 
this  cause.  I  did  so  while  yet  the  disgraceof  n 
unmerited  attainder  tingled  in  my  veins:  whikl 
was  in  the  foil  tide  of  those  violent  snd  wiib 
passions  which  haTe  so  often  misled  me.  Mjidf 
attainted— the  best  beloved  of  my  sssociata  in 
danger — my  party  deserted,  and  seeminglj  lo^^t 
for  some,  bold  measure  such  as  then  offered :  thee 
were  aU  that  I  saw.  I  listened  eagerly  to  tt^ 
sentations  I  now  find  untrue ;  and  I  accepted  tint 
rank  and  power  from  one  prince  which  wot  m 
rudely  and  gaUingly  torn  from  me  by  another.  I 
perceive  that  I  hftve  acted  imprudently,  but  wbit  ■ 
done  is  done ;  no  private  scruples,  no  private  ia- 
terest  shall  ma^  me  waver  in  a  cause  that  I  hn* 
onoe  pledged  myself  to  serve ;  and  H  I  eon  it 
an^t  to  make  a  weak  cause  powerful,  and  i 
divided  party  succeesfiil,  I  will ;  but,  DevereeXtrN 

are  wrong,  this  is  not  ray  element  Ever  in  tbi 
paths  of  strife,  I  have  si|^  for  <iui^  and  wUf 
most  eager  in  pursuit  of  ambition,  I  have  b*- 
guished  the  most  fondly  fiir  content.  Theiittl«tis 
of  intrigue  disgusts  me,  snd  while  HUbrantiit^ 
my  power  soared  the  highest,  and  spread  with  m 
most  luxuriance,  it  galled  me  to  think  of  the  o^ 
soil  in  which  that  power  was  condemned  to  ctnv 
ihe  roaU^*  upon  which  it  stood,  and  bj  whidiit 
must  be  nourished.'' 

I  answered  Bolingbroke  as  men  are  woat  te 
answer  statesmen  who  complain  of  thei^  ^^^''Z 
half  in  compliment,  half  in  contradicUoii.  hat  v 
relied  with  unusual  seriousness. 

«DonottfainkI  afiect  to  speak  thus:  7<^^ 
how  eagerly  I  snatch  any  respite  fion  alate,  iis 

*  Occasional  Writer-No.  I.  The  Editor  hMi^JJ^ 
out  thia  work,  ueoally  aoied  the  passages  in  Bolin^o' 
wriUngs,  in  which  there  occur  ■imiles,  UluArsuooi^ 
striking  thoughts,  correspondent  with  those  in  w^ 
For  the  general  vein  of  rellectiao  or  converaatiOD  Mcn^ 
in  tbese  pases  to  Lord  BoUi^broke,  CooM  Dennsi  ^ 
l)e  answerable.    . 
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Isow  unmoTttdlj  I  have  borne  the  lofs  ot'  prosperity 
and  of  power.  Yon  are  now  about  to  enter  dioae 
perilous  paths  which  I  have  trod  for  years.  Your 
poseions,  like  mine,  are  stroni^ !  Bewar^i  O,  be- 
ware,  how  jou  indulge  them  without  restraint! 
They  are  the  fires  which  should  warm :  let  them 
not  be  the  fires  which  destroy." 

Bolingbroke  paused  in  evident  and  great  agita* 
tion — ho  resuixwd :  *'  I  speak  strongly,  for  I  spes^ 
in  bltternrsa ;  1  wis  throv?n  early  into  the  woild : 
my  whole  education  had  been  ftamed  to  make  me 
ambitious :  it  succeeded  m  its  end.    I  was  ambi- 
tious,  and  of  all  success — success  in  pleasure, 
success  io  liams.    To  woau  Tne  from  the  former, 
my  friends  persuaded  me  to  marry — they  chose 
my  wife  for  her  connexions  and  her  fortune,  and  I 
gained  those  advantages  at  the  expense  of  what 
was  better  than  either— happiness !    You  know 
how  unfurtUDate  has  been  that  marriage,  and  how 
young  I  was  when  it  was  contracted.    Can  you 
wonder  that  it  failed  in  the  desired  e&cti    Bvcry 
one  courted  me,  every  temptation  assailed  me; 
pleasure  even  became  more  alluring  abroad,  when 
at  home  I  had  no  longer  the  hope  of  peacei  the 
indulgence  of  one  passion  begat  the  indulgence  of 
another ;  and  though  my  better  sense  prompted 
all  my  actions,  it  nover  rcstrairud  them  to  a  proper 
limit.     Thus  the  commencement  of  my  actions 
has  been  generally  prudent,  and  their  coniinuation 
hsA,'  dw\ijiied  uito  rashness,  or  plunged  into  excess. 
Bevereux,  I  have  paid  the  forfeit  of  my  errors  with 
a  terrible  interest:  when  my  motives  have  been 
pure,  men  have  seen  a  foult  in  the  conduct,  and 
calumniated  the  motives ;  when  my  conduct  has 
been  blameless,  men  have  remembered  its  former 
errors,  and  asserted  that  its  present  goodness  only 
arose  from  some  sinister  intention :  thus  I  have 
been  termed  crafty,  when  I  was  in  reality  rash,  and 
that  was  called  the  inconsistency  of  interest,  which 
in  reality  was  the  inconstancy  of  pvussion.*     I  have 
reason  therefore  to  warn  you  how  you  suffer  your 
subjects  to  become  your  tyrants ;  and  believe  me  no 
experience  is  so  deep  as  that  of  onewho  has  com- 
muted faults,  and  who  has  discovered  their  causes." 
**  Apply,  my  dear  lord,  that  experience  to  your 
future  career.    You  remember  that  the  most  sagar 

^•■^^^^^-^i^— ^■^^-^^—^-^i^-^^i^^— ^^^^^■^^^^^^M— -i^^^^B^i^™^^™— ^^^■■■^■^^^^■•W 

*  This  I  do  believe  to  be  the  real  (thoush  perhaps  it  is  a 
new)  lieht  in  which  Lord  Bolingbroke'sTife  and  character 
are  to  be  viewed.  The  same  writers  who  tell  us  of  his 
angoveraalde  passions,  always  prefix  to  his  name  the 
epfthetfl  **  designing,  cunning,  craAjr,"  ^.  Mow  I  will 
venture  to  tell  these  historians  that  if  they  had  studied 
tauman  natare  insuad  of  par^'  pamphlets,  they  would 
have  discovered  that  there  are  certain  incompatible 
oualittes  which  can  never  be  united  in  one  character- 
that  no  nan  can  have  violent  passions  to  w/Ueh  he  it  in 
th€  haHt  ^yiMingy  and  Iw  syptematicallj  crafty  and 
designing.  No  man  can  be  ail  heat,  and  at  the  same  time 
all  coolness;  but  opposite  causes  not  nnoften  produce 
like  affects.  Passion  usually  makes  men  changeaUe,  so 
sometimes  does  craft  *,  hence  the  mistake  of  the  uninquir* 

ing  or  the  shallow ;  and  hence  while writes,  and  —— 

compiles,  will  the  diaractef  s  of  great  raan  be  transmitted 
10  posterity  misstated  and  belia£-Ei>. 


cious  of  all  pedants,*  even  though  he  was  an  em- 
peror, has  so  happily  expressed — '  Repentance  is  a 
goddess,  and  the  preserver  of  those  who  have  erred.' '' 

**  May  /  find  her  so !"  answered  Bolingbroke ; 
*'  but,  as  Montaigne  or  Charron  would  say,  *  Vkom^ 
me  se  pipe\ — ^man  is  $t  once  his  own  sharper  and 
his  own  bubble.'  We  make  vast  promises  to  our- 
selves, and  a  passion,  an  example,  sweeps  even  the 
remembrance  of  those  promises  from  our  minds. 
One  is  too  apt  to  believe  men  hypocrites,  if  their 
conduct  squares  not  with  their  sentiments;  but 
perhaps  no  vice  is  more  rare,  for  no  task  is  more 
difficult,  than  systematic  hypoeriay :  and  the  same 
susceptibility  which  exposes  men  to  be  easily  ink* 
pressed  by  the  allurements  of  vice,  renders  them 
at  heart  most  struck  by  the  loveliness  of  virtue. 
Thus,  their  language  and  their  hearts  worship  the 
divinity  of  the  latter,  while  their  conduct .  strays 
the  most  eningiy  toward  the  folse  shrines  over 
which  the  former  presides.  Yes!  I  have  never 
been  blind  to  the  surpassing  excellence  of  oood. 
The  still  sweet  whispers  of  virtue  have  been  heaxd, 
even  when  the  storm  has  been  loudest,  and  the 
bark  of  reason  been  driven  the  most  impetuously 
over  the  waves:  and  at  dus  moment,  I  am  im* 
pressed  with  a  foreboding,  that  sooner  or  later^  the 
whispers  will  not  only  be  heard,  but  their  sugges- 
tion be  obeyed ;  and  that  far  from  courts  and  in« 
trigue,  from  dissipation  and  ambition,  I  shall  leam, 
in  retirement,  the  true  principles  of  wisdom,  and 
the  real  objects  of  life." 

Thus  did  Bolingbroke  converse,  and  thus  did  I 
listen,  till  it  was  time  to  depart.  ^  I  left  him  im- 
preawd  with  a  melancholy  that  was  rather  soothing 
than  distasfeefuL  Whatever  were  the  foults  of  thai 
most  extraordinary  and  most  dazzling  getting  no 
one  was  ever  more  candid^  in  confessing  his 
errors.  A  systematically  bad  man  either  ridicoles 
what  is  good,  or  disbelieves  in  its  existence;  but 
no  mall  can  be  hardened  in  vice,  whose  heart  is 
still  sensible  of  the  excellence  and  the  glory  of  virti 


*  The  Emperor  Julian.  The  original  e^qiresslon  is 
Iiaraphrased  m  the  texL 

t  •'^Spi  rit  of  patriotism." 

t  It  is  imposaible  to  read  the  leUer  to  Sir  W.  Windham 
without  being  remarlcably  siniclc  with  the  dignified  and 
^et  open  candour  which  it  displays.  The  same  candour 
IS  eaually  risible  in  whatever  relates  to  himself ^  in  all 
Lord  Boiingbroke's  writings  and  correspondence,  and  yet 
candour  is  the  last  attribute  usually  conceded  to  hun. 
But  never  was  there  a  writer  whom  people  have  tallced 
of  more  and  read  less ;  and  I  do  not  know  a  greater  proof 
of  this  than  the  ever-repeated  assertion  (echoed  from  a 
moat  Incompetent  authority)  of  the  said  letter  to  Sir  W., 
Windham  being  the  finest  of  all  Lord  Bollngbroke's  writ- 
ings. It  is  an  artiele  of  great  value  to  the  history  of  tha 
times ;  tut  as  to  all  the  higher  graces  and  qualities  of 
composition  it  Is  one  of  the  least  striking  (and  on  tha 
other  hand  it  is  one  of  the  most  vertially  incorrect)  which 
he  has  bequeathed  to  us,  (the  posthumous  works  always 
excepted.)  I  am  not  sure  whether  the  most  brilliant  pas- 
saffes— the  most  noble  Hlustrations— the  most  profound 
reflections,  and  tha  most  asefal  truths— to  be  found  in  all 
his  writings,  are  not  to  be  gathered  from  the  least  popular 
of  them— such  as  that  volume  entitled  «  Political  Tracts.*' 
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CHAPTER  L 

A.  portrait 

MnTimious  impiilae  at  the  heart,  which  neyer 
fiofien  Of  to  be  at  rest,  which  urges  us  onward  as 
by  an  unseen,  yet  irresistible  law — human  planets 
IB  a  petty  orbit,  hurried  lor  ever  and  for  ever,  till 
our  course  is  run  and  our  light  is  quenched — 
through  the  circle  of  a  dark  and  impenetrable  des- 
tiny! art  thou  not  some  &int  forecast  and  type  of  our 
wanderings  hereafter  ?  of  the  unslumbeiing  nature 
of  the  soul  1  of  the  everlasting  progress  which  we 
are  predoomed  to  make  through  the  countless  steps, 
and  realms,  and  harmonies  in  the  infinite  creation  1 
O,  often,  in  my  rovings,  have  I  dared  to  dream  so, 
often  have  I  soared  on  the  wild  wings  of  thought 
above  the  **  smoke  and  atiir"  of  this  dim  eazth,  and 
wrought  from  the  restless  visions  of  my  mind,  a 
chart  of  the  glories  and  the  wonders  which  the 
released  spirit  may  hereafter  visit  and  behold ! 

What  a  glad  awakening  fixim  sel^ — what  a 
sparkling  and  fresh  draught  from  a  new  source  of 
l^gi — what  a  wheel  within  wheel,  animating, 
impelling,  arousing  all  the  rest  of  this  animal 
machinev  is  the  first  excitation  of  travel!  The 
fint  free  escape  from  the  bonds  of  the  linked  and 
tame  life  of  cities  and  social  vices, — the  jaded 
pleasure  and  the  hollow  love,  the  monotonous 
round  of  sordid  objects  and  dull  desires/ — ^the  eter« 
nal  chain  that  binds  us  to  things  and  beings, 
mockeries  of  ourselves, — alike,  but  O,  how  dif- 
ferent !  the  shock  that  brings  us  nearer  to  men 
only  to  make  us  strive  against  diem,  and  learn 
from  the  harsh  contest  of  veiled  deceit  and  open 
force,  that  the  more  we  share  the  aims  of  others, 
the  more  deeply  and  basely  rooted  we  grow  to  the 
littleness  of  seH 

I  passed  more  lingeringly  through  France  than 
I  did  through  the  other  portions  of  my  route,  I 
had  dwelt  long  enough  in  the  capital  to  be  anxious 
to  survey  the  countiy.  It  was  then  that  the  last 
scale  which  the  magic  of  Louis  Quatorze,  and  the 
memory  of  his  gorgeous  court  had  left  upon  the 
moral  eye,  fell  ofl^  and  I  saw  the  real  essence  of 
that  monarch's  greatness  and  the  true  relics  of  his 
reign.  I  saw  the  poor,  and  the  degraded,  and  the 
racked,  and  the  priest-ridden  tillen  and  peoplers 
of  the  soil,  which  made  the  substance  beneath  the 
glittering  and  false  surface  •  the  body  of  that  vast 
empire,  of  which  I  had  hitherto  beheld  only  the 
fiioe,  and  that  darkly,  and  fpr  the  most  part 
covered  by  a  mask ! 

No  man  can  look  upon  France,  beautiftil  France, 
her  rich  soil,  her  temperate,  yet  maturing  dime, 
the  gallant  and  bold  spirit!  which  she  produces, 
her  boundaries  so  indicated  and  protected  by  nar 
tare  itself;  her  advantages  of  ocean  and  land,  of 
commerce  and  agriculture,  and  not  wonder  that 
her  prosperity  should  be  so  bloated,  and  her  real 
atate  so  wretched  and  diseased. 

lid  England  draw  the  mond,  and  beware  not 
«iily  of  wan  whidi  exhaust,  but  of  governments 


which  impoverish.  A  waste  of  the  public  wedth 
is  the  most  lasting  of  public  aiSictions;  and  'tb 
treasury  which  is  drained  by  extravagance  most  be 
refilled  by  crime.'* 

I  remember  one  beautiful  evening  an  aoddot 
to  my  carriage  occasioned  my  aojoum  for  a  vrliole 
afternoon  in  a  small  village.  The  eur^  boooond 
me  with  a  visit,  and  we  strolled,  after  a  dight  ii> 
past,  into  the  hamlet  The  priest  was  oompbias^ 
quiet  in  manner,  and  not  ill  informed,  for  hb  ob- 
scure station  and  scanty  opportunities  of  know- 
ledge ;  he  did  not  seem,  however,  to  posses  ds 
vivacity  of  his  countrymen,  but  was  rather  nidaa> 
choly  and  pensive,  not  only  in  his  expressiaB  of 
countenance,  but  his  oast  of  thoughL 

**  You  have  a  charminj^  scene  here ;  I  slmotf 
feel  as  if  it  were  a  sin  to  leave  it  so  soon." 

We  were,  indeed,  in  a  pteaaant  and  alloriiig^ 
at  the  time  I  addressed  this  observation  to  the  {ao4 
cur^.  A  little  rivulet  emerged  from  a  copse « 
the  left,  and  ran  sparkling  and  dimpfing  beoatfc 
our  feet,  to  deck  with  a  more  living  verdsre  the 
village  green,  which  it  intersected  with  a  windiBi 
nor  unmelodious  stream.  We  had  paused,  tnil 
was  leaning  against  an  old  and  solitaxy  cherio>2 
tree,  which  commanded  the  whole  scene.  Tht 
village  was  a  little  in  the  rear,  and  the  smoke  fins 
its  few  chimneys  rose  slowly  and  beauteondj  to 
the  silent  and  deep  idues,  not  wholly  unlike  tbt 
human  wishes,  which,  though  they  spring  from  t!» 
grossneas  and  the  fumes  of  earth,  punfy  themseha 
as  they  ascend  to  heaven.  And  from  the  viOi^ 
(when  other  aounds,  which  I  shall  note  preseoilji 
were  for  an  instant  still,)  came  the  whoop  d 
children,  mellowed  by  distance,  into  a  confm 
yet  thrilling  sound,  which  fell  upon  the  besit  like 
the  voice  of  our  gone  childhood  itsel£  Before,  io 
the  fiur  expanse,  stretched  a  chain  of  hills  on  wbicb 
the  autumn  sun  sunk  slowly,  pouring  its  J^^ 
beftms  over  groups  of  peasantiy,  which,  on  ^ 
opposite  side  of  the  rivulet  and  at  some  inttfiv 
from  us,  were  scattered,  partly  over  the  green,  sv 
partly  gathered  beneath  the  shade  of  a  little  gro^ 
The  former  were  of  the  young,  and  those  to  vhai 
youth's  sports  are  dear,  and  were  dancing  to  iv 
merry  music,  which  (ever  and  anon  blended  w 
the  laugh  and  the  tone  of  a  louder  jest)  ikiw 
joyously  on  our  ears.  The  fathers  and  bm^ 
of  the  hamlet  were  inhaling  a  more  quiet  fj 
beneath  the  trees,  and  I  involuntarily  p^  *j|^ 
derer  interest  to  their  converse,  by  "^PP^^jJI? 
to  sanction  to  each  other  the  rustie  lovesvua 

they  might  survey  among  their  children.  , 

*"  Will  not  monsieur  draw  nearer  to  the  dancen. 

said  the  cur^ ;  •«  there  is  a  plank  thrown  ovtf  »* 

rivulet  a  little  kiwer  down." 

«  No !"  said  I,  «  perittps  they  are  seen  tob^ 

advantage  where  we  are :  what  mirth  will  vn 

too  close  an  inspection  t"  j, 

"True,  sir,"  remarited  the  priest, snd he «P* 

"Tet,"  I  resumed,  musingly,  and  I  ipoke  n<^ 

4      
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>  mjfelf  dian  to.  mj  oomimnion ;  <<  yet,  how  hap- 
j  do  they  seem  I  what  a  revival  of  oar  Afcadian 
reams,  are  the  flute  and  the  dance,  the  glossy 
lees  all  glowing  in  the  autumn  sunset,  the  green 
)d,  and  the  murmuring  rill,  and  tbe  buoyant 
lugh  startling  the  satyr  in  his  leafy  haunts ;  and 
le  rural  loves  which  will  grow  sweeter  still,  when 
le  sun  has  set,  and  the  twilight  has  lAade-the 
gh  more  tender,  and  the  blush  of  a  mellower 
ae !  Ah,  why  is  it  only  the  revival  of  a  dream  1 
rhy  must  it  be  only  an  interval  of  labour  and  wo 
-the  brief  saturnalia  of  slaves — ^the  green  resting 
^t  in  a  dreary  and  long  road  of  travail  and  toil  ?" 

"  You  are  Uie  first  stranger  I  have  met,"  said 
le  cur^,  **  who  seems  to  pierce  beneath  the  thin 
eil  of  our  Gallic  gayety ;  the  first  to  whom  the 
cene  we  now  survey  is  fraught  with  other  feelings 
lan  a  belief  in  the  happiness  of  our  peasantry, 
nd  an  envy  at  its  imagined  exuberance.  But  as 
;  is  not  the  happiest  individuals,  so  I  fear  it  is  not 
le  happiest  nations  that  are  the  gayest'' 

I  looked  at  the  cur£  with  some  surprise.  "Your , 
»mark  is  deeper  than  the  ordinary  wiadom  of  your 
ibe,  my  &theT,"  said  I. 

<*  I  have  travelled  over  three  parts  of  the  globe," 
nswered  the  cure;  ''I  was  not  always  intended 
>r  what  I  am  ;"  and  the  priest's  mild  eyes  flashed 
rith  a  sudden  light,  that  as  suddenfy  died  away. 
Yes,  I  have  travelled  over  the  greater  part  of  the 
nown  world,*'  he  repeated,  in  a  more  quiet  tone, 
and  I  have   noted,  that  where  a  man  has  many 
omforts  to  g^ard,  and  many  rights  to  defend,  he 
ecessarily  slkares  the  thought  and  the  seriousness 
if  those  who  feel  the  value  of  a  treasure  which 
hey  possess,  and  whoee  most  earnest  meditations 
ire  intent  upon  providing  against  its  loss.     I  have 
loted  too^  that  the  joy  produced  by  a  momentary, 
luspense  of  labour,  is' naturally  great,  in  proportion 
lo  the  toil ;  hence  it  is,  that  no  European  mirth  is 
so  wild  as  that  of  the  Indian  slav«,  when  a  brief 
iiolyday  releases  him  from  his  tu^k.     Alas !  that 
rery  mirth  is  the  strongest  evidence  of  the  weight 
af  the  previous  chains;  even  as  in  ourselves  we 
iind  the  happiest  moment  we  enjoy  is  that  imme- 
liiately  succeeding  the  cessation  of  deep  sorrow  to 
Ihe  mind,  or  violent  torture  to  the  body."* 
I  was  struck  by  this  observation  of  the  priest. 
'*  I  see  now,"  said  I,  "  that  as  an  Englishman^  I 
have  no  reason  to  repine  at  the  proverbial  gravity 


of  my  countrymen,  or  to  envy  the  lighter  ^spirit  of 
the  sons  of  Italy  and  France." 

"No,"  said  ue.cure,  "  the  happiest  nations  are 
those  in  whose  people  you  witness  the  least  sensi- 
ble reverses  from  gayety  to  dejection;  and  that 
thought^  which  .is  the  noblest  characteristic  of  the 
isolated  man,  is  also  that  of  a  people.  .  Freemen 
are  serious,  they  have  objects  at  their  heart  worthy 
to  engross  attention.  It  is  reserved  for  slaves  to 
indulge  in  groans  at  one  moment  and  laughter  at 
another." 

"  At  that  rate,"  said  I,  "  the  best  sign  for  France 
will  be,  when  the  gayety  of  her  sons  is  no  longer 
a  just  proverb,  and  the  laughing  lip  la  succeeded 
by  the  thoughtful  brow." 

*  This  reftectioa,  if  true,  maj  console  us  for  the  loss  of 
uiose  village  dances  and  peasant  holjrdays  for  which 

mcTry  Boglaod"  was  once  celebrated.  The  loss  of 
them  has  been  ascribed  to  the  gloomy  influence  of  the 

Surttans^  but  it  has  never  occurred  to  the  good  poets  who 
ave  so  nmumed  over  that  loss,  that  It  is  alio  to  be  ascrib- 
ed to  the  libniif  Which  those  purltaas  gmenHttdt  if  they 
did  not  lntroduce.~Eo.  *~  » 


«That  day  wilt  be  the  Hegira  of  our  political 
hajppuieas,"  said  the  cur^. 

And  we  remained  silent  for  several  minutes;  our 
conversation  had  shed  a  gloom  over  the  light  scene 
before  us,  and  ^  the  voice  of  the  flute  no  longer 
sounded  musically  on  my  ear.  I  proposed  to  the 
Gur6  to  return  to  my  auberge.  As  we  walked 
slowly  in  that  direction,  I  surveyed  my  companion 
more  attentively  than  I  had  lutherto  done.  He 
was  a  model  of  masculine  vigour  and  grace  of 
form;  and  had  I  not  looked  earnestly  upon  his 
cheek,  I  should  have  thought  him  likely  to  outlive 
the  very  oaks  around  the  hamlet  church  where  he 
presided.  But  the  cheek  was  worn  and  hectic,  and 
seemed  to  indicate  that  the  keen  fire  which  bume 
at  the  deep  heart,  unseen,  but  unslaking,  would 
consume  the  mortal  fuel,  long  before  time  should 
even  have  commenced  his  giradual  decay. 

*' You  have  travelled  then,  much,  airl"  said  I^ 
and  the  tone  of  my  voice  was  that  of  curiosity. 

The  good  cur6  penetrated  into  my  desire  to  hear 
something  of  his  adventurer;  and  few  are  the 
recluses  who  are  not  gratified  by  the  interest  of 
others,  or  who  are  unwilling  to  reward  it  by  recall- 
ing those  portions  of  life  most  cherished  by  them- 
selves. Be^re  we  parted  &at  night,  he  told  me 
his  little  history.  He  had  been  educated  for  the 
army;  before  he  entered  the  profession  he  had 
seen  the  daughter  of  a  neighbour — loved  her,  and— 
the  old  story — she  loved  him  again,  and  died  be- 
fore the  love  passed  the  ordeal  of  marriage.  He 
had  no  longer  a  desire  for  glory,  but  he  had  for 
excitement.  He  sold  his  little  property  and  travel- 
led, as  l^e  had  said,  for  nearly  fourteen  years^ 
equally  over  the  polished  lands  of  Europe,  and 
the  far  climates,  where  truth  seems  fiible  and 
fiction  finds  her  own  legends  realized  or  excelled. 

He  returned  home,  poor  in  pocket,  and  wearied 
in  spirit  He  became  what  I  beheld  him.  ^  My 
lot  is  fixod  now,"  said  he,  in  concluaon ;  *'  but  I 
find  tiiere  is  all  the  diflerence  between  quiet  and 
content;  my  heart  eats  itself  away  here :  it  iethe 
moth  fretting  the  garment  laid  by,  more  than  the 
storm  or  the  fray  would  have  worn  it" 

I  said  something,  commonplace  enough,  about 
solitude,  and  the  blessings  of  competence,  and  the 
country.  The  cur£  shook  his  head  gently,  but 
made  no  answer ;  perhaps  he  did  wise^  in  think- 
ing the  feelings  are  ever  beyond  the  reach  of  a 


stranger's  reasoning.  We  parted  more  affection- 
ately than  acquaintances  of  so  short  a  date  usually 
do ;  and  when  I  returned  from  Russia,  I  stopped 
at  the  village  on  purpose  to  inquire  after  him.  A 
few  months  had  done  the  work :  the  raoth  had 
already  fretted  away  the  human  garment ;  and  I 
walked  to  his  lowly  and  nameless  grave,  and  felt 
that  it  contained  the  only  quiet  in  which  monotony 
u  not  blended  with  regret 


CHAPTER  n 

The  entrance  into  Petersburgh— A  rencontre  with  an  io- 
qvlstUve  and  mysterious  stranger— Nothing  tike  travel. 

It  was  certainly  Hke  entering  a  new  world 
when  I  had  the  frigid  felicity  of  entectng  Russia. 
I  expected  to  have  found  Petersburgh  a  wondeifiil 
city,  and  I  was  disappointed ;  it  was  a  wonderfol 
beginning  of  a  dty,  and  that  was  all  I  ought  te 
have  expected.    But  nev^r,  I  believe»  waa  there  • 
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pkoB  which  there  was  so  much  difficultj  in  arriv- 
ing at:  such  winds — such  climate— «uch  police 
anangements— Airanged,  too,  by  snch  fellows !  six 
ftet  Ugh,  with  nothing  human  about  them,  but 
their  undeannees  and  ferocity!  Snch  vexations 
debys,  difficulties,  ordeals^  through  which  it  was 
necessary  to  jmsb,  and  to  pass,  too,  with  an  air  of 
the  most  pernct  satis&etion  and  content  By  the 
Lord !  one  would  have  imagined,  at  all  events,  it 
must  be  an  earthly  paradise,  to  be  so  arduous  6f 
access,  instead  of  a  Dutch-looking  town,  with  com- 
fortless canals,  and  the  most  terrible  climate  in 
which  a  dvilind  creature  was  ever  frozen  to  death. 
<*It  is  just  the  city  a  nation  of  bears  would  build, 
if  bears  ever  became  architects,"  said  I  to  myself, 
as  I  entered  the  northern  capita],  with  my  teeth 
chattering,  and  my  limbs  in  a  state  of  perfect  in- 
sensibility. 

My  vehide  stopped,  «t  lest,  at  a  hotel  to  which 
I  bad  been  directed..  It  was  a  circumstance  I  be* 
lieve  peculiar  to  Petersbutgh,  that  at  the  time  I  speak 
of  none  of  its  streets  had  a  name :  and  if  one  want^ 
ed  to  find  out  a  house,  one  was  forced  to  do  so  by 
oral  description.  A  pleasant  thing  it  was,  too,  to 
stop  in  the  middle  of  a  street,  to  Usten  to  such 
descriplion  at  full  length,  and  find  one's-self  ra- 
pidly becoming  ice  as  the  detail  progressed.  After  I 
was' lodged,  thawed,  and  fed,  I  fell  &st  asleep,  and 
slept  for  eighteen  houn,  without  waking  once ;  to 
my  mind  it  was  a  miracle  that  I  ever  woke  again. 

I  then  dressed  myself,  and  taking  my  interpre- 
ter, who  was  a  Livonian,  a  great  rascal,  but  clever, 
who  washed  twice  a  week,  and  did  not  wear  a 
beard  above  eight  inches  long,  I  put  myself  into 
my  carriage,  and  went  to  deliver  my  letters  of*  in- 
troduction. I  had  one  in  particular  to  the  Admiral 
Apraxin ;  and  it  was  with  him  that  I  was  directed 
to  confer,  previous  to  seeking  an  interview  with 
the  emperor.  Accordingly  I  repaired  to  his  hotel, 
which  was  situated  (m  a  sort  o(  quay,  and  was 
really,  for  Petersburgh,  very  magnificent.  In  this 
quarter  then,  or  a  little  later,  lived  about  thirty 
<other  oflioers  of  the  court.  General  Jagoyinsky, 
Oeneral  Cyemichofi)  &c.;  and,  appropriately 
enough,  the  most  remarkable  public  building  in 
the  vicinity,  is  the  great  slaughter-house — ^a  fine 
spedroen  that  of  practical  satire ! 

On  endeavouring  to  pass  through  the  admiral's 
hall,  I  liad  the  mortification  of  finding  myself 
rejected  by  his  domestics.  As  two  men,  in  military 
attire,  were  instantly  admitted,  I  thought  this  a 
little  hard  upon  a  roan  who  had  travdled  so  fiur  to 
see  his  admiralsbip,  and  accordingly  hinted  my  in- 
dignation to  Mr.  Mnscotofsky,  my  interpreter. 

«( You  are  not  so  richly  drnsed  as  those  gentle- 
men," said  ho. 

«  That  ii  the  reason,  is  it  V 

"  If  it  so  please  St  Nicholas  it  h  \  and  besides 
those  gentlemen  have  two  men  running  before 
them,  to  cry  <  Clear  the  way !' " 

"  I  had  better,  then,  dress  myself  better,  and  take 
two  avant  eouriert*' 

•<  If  it  so  please  St  Nicholas." 

Upon  this  I  returned,  robed  mysdf  in  scarlet 
and  gold,  took  a  couple  of  lackeys,  returned  to 
Admiral  Apraxin's,  and  was  admitted  in  an  in- 
stant Who  would  have  thonght  these  savages 
so  like  Qsl  Appearances,  you  see,  produce  reali- 
liea  all  over  the  work!  T 

The  admind,  who  was  a  veiy  great  man  at 
«9iiit— tfaoofl^  Im  nanvwly  escaped  Siberia,  or  the 


knout  some,  time  after— was  civil  cooo^  to  me; 
but  I  soon  saw  that,  fitvourite  as  he  was  vith  tbe 
cxar,  that  great  man  left  but  pet^  moves  in  tibe 
grand  cbess^xiard  of  politics  to  be  played  by  uy 
but  himself;  and  my  proper  plan  in  this  oomt  ap> 
peared  evidently  to  be  unlike  that  punned  in  moa 
others,  wjiere  it  is  better  to  win  the  favourite  than 
the  prince.  Accordingly  I  loat  no  time  in  seeing 
an  interview  with  the  czar  himself^  and  resdilr 
obtained  an  appointment  to  that  effect 

On  the  day  before  the  interview  took  place,! 
amused  myself  with  walking  over  the  dty,  gamg 
upon  its  growing  grandeur,  and  casting,  in  e^ 
dal,  a  wistful  eye  upon  the  fortress  or  dtsd^ 
which  is  situated  in  an  island,  surrounded  by  \i» 
dty ;  and  npon  the  building  of  which  moce  tkaa 
one  hundred  thousand  men  are  suj^Mwed  to  ht^ 
perished.  So  great  a  sacrifice  does  it  requiie  to 
conquer  nature. 

While  I  was  thus  amusing  myself,  I  obeerred  i 
man  in  a  small  chaise  with  one  horse  pas  m 
twice,  and  look  at  me  very  earnestly.  like  moa; 
of  my  countrymen,  I  do  not  love  to  he  stared  at: 
however,  I  thought  it  better  in  that  uokiiosi 
country  to  change  my  intended  frown  for  a  good- 
natured  expresion  of  countenance,  and  turned 
away.  A  singular  sight  now  struck  my  stteotkn, 
a  couple  of  men  with  beards  that  wouM  have  hid> 
den  a  caasowaiy,  were  walking  slowly  along  is 
their  curious  long  garments,  and  certainly  (I  of 
it  reverently)  disgracing  the  semblance  of  homan- 
ity,  when  just  as  they  came  by  a  gate,  two  oths 
men  of  astonishing  height  started  forth,  each  anoed 
with  a  pair  of  sheara.  Before  a  second  was  ov«r, 
off  went  the  beards  of  the  first  two  passeogcn; 
and  before  another  second  expired,  off  went  the 
skirts  of  their  garments  too.  I  nevtt  ssw  excRS' 
cences  so  expeditiously  lopped.  The  two  operatoff, 
who  preserved  a  profound  nlenbe  during  this  brkf 
afiair,  then  retired  a  little,  and  the  mutilated  waa- 
deren  pumied  their  way  with  an  air  of  eitrenie 
discomfiture. 

•*  Nothing  like  travel  certainly !"  said  I  xwesa 
sdously  aloud. 

«  True  !**  said  a  voice  in  English  behind  me. 
I  turned,  and  saw  the  man  who  had  noticed  itf 
so  eamratly  in  the  one  horse  chaise.  Hevui 
tall,  robust  man,  dressed  very  plainly,  and  ev«n 
shabbily,  in  a  gtoen  uniform,  with  a  narrow  aod 
tarnished  gold  lace ;  and  I  judged  him  to  he  t 
foreigner,  like  myself,  though  hb  accent  and  pn>' 
nundation  evidently  showed  that  he  was  not  • 
native  of  the  country  hi  whose  language  be  ^ 
costed  me, 

**  It  is  very  true,"  said  he  again  ;  **  lbn«  » 
nothing  like  travel !" 

«  And  travel,"  I  rgomed,  courteously,  « in  tlu« 
places  where  travel  seldom  extends.  I  have  (s|f 
been  six  days  at  Petenburgh,  and  till  I  came  hitliai 
I  knew  noUiing  of  the  variety  of  human  nature  ff 
the  power  of  human  genius.  But  will  yoa  f^ 
me  to  adt  the  meaning  of  the  very  singdar  occsr* 
renoe  we  have  just  witnessed  t"  ^, 

•*  O,  nothmg,"  rejdned  the  man,  with  •  ^ 
strong  smile,  <<  nothing  but  an  attempt  to  n»v 
men  out  of  brutes.  TUs  custom  of  sharing  ifo^ 
thank  heaven^  roudi  wanted  now  some  jt^ 
ago,  it  was  lequidte  to  have  several  station*^"' 
baxbera  and  tailora  to  perform  thdr  duties  in.  ^^ 
this  is  very  seUoqi  neoeasary :  those  Sf**'^ 
I  were  espedally  maxked  out  for  the  opeiatioD.  w 
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—  (iiid  hero  dio  ibhi  twora  a  keutj  Engttsh 
Dd  tofflewhat  ■etfatmg  oatii,  wliioh  a  Uttle  mCo- 
Ubed  nm  in  tiM  fCiwUi  of  Itetewborgh)  I  wiah 
were  aa  easy  to  lop  off  all  old  oootonifl !  that  it 
ere  as  euj  to  dip  ikt  btatd  of  the  ndnd^  air ! 

"Bat  the  cnr  nraat  hare  fooiid  a  little  diffi- 

lUj  in  efiectiiig  even  tfaia  ootwarl  amendmeiit ; 

id  to  aay  truth,  I  aee  ao  maiiy  beaida  about  atill, 

at  I  think  the  reform  haa  been  mon  peitial  than 

lireraaL^ 

**  Ah,  thoae  are  tile  beaida  of  the  common  peo>  , 

e,  the  GEar  IcaToa  thoae  for  the  pweut    Have 

lu  Been  the  doeka  yet  V* 

*No:  I  am  not  aaffidentlj  a  aailor  to  take  mnch 

terest  in  them.** 

'^Hamph?  humph!  yon  are  a  aoUfier,  per- 

ip«?" 

**  I  hope  to  be  ao,  one  day  or  other— I  am  not. 

ir 

'*Not  yet!  humph!  there  are  opportonitiea  in 
Hity  for  thoae  who  wiah  itp— what  ia  your  profea- 
n  then,  and  what  do  yon  know  beat  1" 
I  raa  eertainly  not  eharmed  with  the  honeat  in- 
intiTeneas  of  the  atranfer. 
"Sir,"  aaid  I,  '*atr,  my  profcaaiott  ia  to  anawer 
qneationa ;  and  what  I  know  beat  ia-^to  bold 
r  tongue!" 

The  stranger  laughed  ont  **  Well,  waU,  that  ia 
iBt  all  Engliahmen  know  beat !"  aaid  he ;  <^  but 
D't  be  oflendcd— if  yoo  will  come  home  with  me 
rill  giTo  yon  a  glaaa  of  brandy !" 
''I  am  very  much  obliged  for  the  oflEer,  but 
■oess  obiigea  mo  to  decline  it :  good  morning, 
> 

"Good  morning  !**  anawered  the  min,  alightly 
^g  hia  hat,  in  anawer  to  my  aalntation. 
We  neparated,  aa  I  thought,  but  I  waa  miataken. 
iO^odt  would  have  it,  I  loat  my  way  in  endea- 
Bnsg  to  return  home.  While  I  waa  interrogate 
\  a  French  artiaan,  who  aeemed  in  a  prodigbCn 
nyi  as  to  my  bMt  rmUe^  up  oomea  n^  imfui* 
'^  friend  in  green  again.  **  Ha !  yon  have  kat 
or  way— -I  can  put  you  Into  it  better  than  any 
n  in  Petenburgh !" 

[  thonght  it  ri^t  to  accept  the  offer ;  and  wo 
ved  on,  ride  by  ride.  I  now  looked  pretty  a^ 
lively  at  my  gentleman.'  I  have  aaid  that  he 
I  tall  and  i2out — ^he  waa  alao  remai^bly  well- 
It,  and  had  a  kind  of  aeaman'a  eaae  and  freedom 
gait  and  manner.  Hia  oountenanee  waa  very 
aliar;  abort,  firm,  and  atrongly  marked;  a 
lU,  but  thidc  muatachto,  covered  hia  upper  Hp; 
rest  of  hia  fiue  waa  riiaved.  Hia  mouth  waa 
|e,  but  cloaed,  when  ailent,  with  that  eipraanon 
iron  reaolution  which  no  featoie  but  the  month 
convey.  Hia  eyea  were  large,  weU-opened,  and 
ler  stem  \  and  when,  which  waa  often'  in  the 
rae  of  oonveiaation,  he  puahed  back  hia  hat 
D  his  forehead,  the  motion  devefoped  two  atnmg 
p  wrinklea  between  the  eyebrowa,  which  might 
Indicative  either  of  thought  or  of  iraaeibility — 
baps  of  both.  He  apoke  <iuick,  and  with  a  little 
arional  embanaaament  of  voice,  which,  how- 
r,  never  oommunicaied  itielf  to  hia  manner, 
aeemed,  indeed,  to  have  a  perfect  acqaaintanco 
h  the  maaea  of  the  growing  oity ;  and,  every 
V  and  then,  atopped  to  aay  when  aueh  a  houae 
I  boitt — whither  aueh  a  aOeet  waa  to  lead,  A;e. 
each  of  theee  detaila  betmyed  aome  greet  tii- 
iroL.L 


umph  over  natural  obatadea,  and  aometimea  ovef 
national  prejudice,  I  could  not  help  dropping  a  few 
enthuaiaatic  ezpresriona  in  praiae  of  Uie  genius 
of  the  caar.  The  man*a  eyea  aparkled  aa  he  heard 
them. 

<*  It  ia  eaay  to  aee,^'  paid  I,  "  that  you  aynipa^ 
thize  with  me,  #nd  that  the  admiration  of  this 
great  man  ia  not  confined  to  Englishmen.  How 
Uttle  in  compariaon  aeem  all  other  monarcha :  they 
ruin  kingdoma — the  czar  ereatea  one.  The  whole 
history  of  the  world  doea  not  afibrd  an  inatanoo 
of  triompha  ao  vaat — ao  important^-ao  glorioua  aa 
hia  have  been.  How  hb  subjects  should  adore 
him  !•: 

<<No,'*  aaid  the  atranger,  with  an  altered  and 
thoughtful  manner,  *«at  ia  not  hia  aubjects,  but 
their  pofttrit^,  that  will  appreciate  his  motives, 
and  forgive  hun  for  wiahing  Russia  to  be  an  em- 
pile  of  x xzr.  The  present  generation  may  aome- 
timea be  laughed,  aometimea  forced,  out  of  their 
more  baibaroua  habita  andhrutelike  Cuatoms,  but 
they  cannot  be  reaaoned  out  of  them ;  and  they 
don't  love  the  man  who  attempts  to  do  it  Why, 
sir,  I  ^eation  whether  Ivan  lY.,  who  used  to 
butcher  the  doga  between  prayers  for  an  occupa- 
tion, and  between  meala  for  an  a|>petlte,  I  question 
whether  hia  memory  ia  not  to  the  full  aa  much 
loved  aa  the  living  czar.  I  know,  at  leaat,  that 
whenever-  the  latter  attempta  a  reform,  the  good 
Muacovitea  ahrug  up  their  abouldera^  and  mutter, 
*  We  did  not  do  theee  thinga  in  the  iood  old  day* 
of  Ivan  IV.' " 

<*  Ah !  the  people  of  all  nationa  are  wonderfiiDy 
attached  to  their  ancient  cuatoma.  I  will  tell  you 
who  aeem  to  me  to  have  been  the  greateat  enemiea 
we  living  men  ever  hadr-our  anoeatora !" 

''Ha,  haS — ^true— food!"  cried  the  atranger; 
and  then,  after  a  abort  pauae,  he  aaid,  in  a  tone  of 
deep  feeling  which  had  not  hitherto  aeemed  at  all 
a  part  of  hia  character,  **we  ahould  do  that 
which  ia  good  to  the  human  race,  from  aome  prin- 
cmle  witUn,  and  should  not  therefore  abate  our 
efota  for  the  opporition,  the  rancour,  or  the 
ingratitode  that  we  experience  without  It  will 
be  enough  reward  for  Peter  I.,  if  hereafter,  when 
(in  that  dreulaticm  of  knowledge  throughout  the 
world  which  I  can  compare  to  nothing  better  than 
tiie  circulation  of  the  blood  in  the  human  body) 
the  i^ory  of  Raaaia  ahall  reat,  not  upon  the  extent 
of  her  *iftm»«""«,  but  that  of  her  civilization — ^not 
upon  the  nninber  of  inhabitantB,  imbruted  and  be- 
aotted,  but  the  number  of  enlightened,  of  proaper^ 
oua,  and  of  free  men ;  it  will  be  enough  for  him, 
if  he  be  conaiderBd  to  have  laid  the  first  stone  of 
that  great  change— if  hia  labouia  be  iairly  weighed 
against  the  obsfaiclea  which  opposed  them — if,  for 
hia  honeat  and  unceaaing  endeavour  to  improve 
miiUona,  he  ia  not  too  severely  fudged  for  o^kncea 
in-  a  more  limited  circlcH-and  if^  in  conaideration 
of  having  fought  the  great  battle  against  custom, 
cirauaatancea,  and  oppoaing  nature,  he  bo  some- 
times forgiven  for  not  having  invariably  conquered 
himself.'' 

Aa  the  atranger  broke  off  abruptly,  I  could  not 
but  feel  a  little  impreased  by  hia  worda  and  the 
energy  with  which  they  were  apoken.  We  were 
now  in  aiig^t  of  my  lodging.  I  aafced  my  guide 
to  enter  it:  but  the  change  in  our  oonveraation 
aeemed  to  have  unfitted  bun  a  little  for  my  oom- 
panionahip. 
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^No,"  imd  he,  «I1uiYe  InisineM  now ;  we  thall 
neet  egam ;  what's  yoor  name  1" 

-**  Certainly,'*  thought  I,  «  no  man  ever  acnipled 
■0  little  to  aak  phun  qaesdona;"  however,  I 
aniwered  him  truly  and  freely. 

*<Devereax!"8a]dhe,asiffaipriaed:  *<Ha!— 
well—we  ihall  meet  again.    Good  day." 


CHAPTER  nL 

The  esar— The  csarina— A  leut  at  a  BiiMUn  nobleman's. 

Tbs  next  day  I  dreaocd  myself  in  my  richest 
tfttire;  and  according  to  my  appointment,  went 
with  as  much  state  as  I  could  command  to  the 
cur's  palace,  (if  an  exceedingly  humble  abode 
can  deserve  so  proud  an  appellation.)  Although 
my  mission  was  private,  I  was  a  little  surprised  by 
the  extreme  simpKeity  and  absence  fiom  pomp 
which  the  royal  rendence  presented.  I  was 
ushered  for  a  few  moments  into  a  paltiy  ante- 
chamber in  which  were  several  models  of  ships, 
cannon  and  houses ;  two  or  three  indiffeient  por- 
traits'—one of  King  William  IIL,  another  <^  Loni 
Carmarthen.  I  was  then  at  once  »Ami^0A  into 
the  royal  presence. 

There  were  only  two  persons  in  the  room— one 
a  female,  the  other  a  man ;  no  officers,  no  courtiers, 
no  attendants,  none  of  the  insignia  nor  the  wit- 
nesses of  majesty.  The  female  was  Catherine, 
~*ihe  czarina ;  the  man  -was  the  stranger  I  had  met 
the  day  before— and  Peter  the  Great  I  was  a 
little  startled  at  the  identic  of  the  czar  with  my 
inquisittve  acquaintance.'  However,  I  put  cm  as 
assured  a  countenance  as  I  could.  Indeed,  I  had 
spoken  sufBdentty  well  of  the  royal  person  to  feel 
veiy  little  apprehennon  at  having  unconsdonsly 
paid  so  slight  a  respect  to  the  royal  dignity. 

"  Ho— ho !"  cried  the  czar,  as  I  reverently  ap- 
pKToached  him ;  **  I  told  you  we  should  meet  soon !" 
and  turning  round,  he  presented  me  to  her  ma- 
jesty. That  extraordinary  woman  reoeived  me 
very  graciously  ;  and  though  I  had  been  a  specta- 
tor of  the  most  artificial  and  magnificent  conit  in 
Europe,  I  must  confess  that  I  could  detect  nothing 
in  the  czarina'a  air  calculated  to  betray  her  hav- 
ing been  the  servant  of  a  Lutheran  minister  and 
the  wife  of  a  Swedish  dragoon.  Whether  it  was 
that  greatness  was  natural  to  her,  or  whether 
(which  was  more  probable)  she  was  an  instance 
of  the  truth  of  Suckling's  hackneyed  thought,  in 
BrennoraH — **  Success  is  a  rare  paint-«hkdes  all 
the  ngtiness." 

While  I  was  making  my  salutations,  the  czarina 
rose  very  quietly,  and  presently,  to  my  no  small 
astonishment,  Inought  me  with  her  own  hand  a 
tolerably  large  glass  of  raw  brandy.  There  is 
nothing  in  the  worid  I  hate  so  mudb  o  brandy ; 
liowever,  I  swallowed  t^e  potation  as  if  it  had  been 
nectar,  and  made  some  fine  speech  about  it,  which 
4e  good  czarina  did  not  seem  perfectly  to  under- 
stand. I  then,  after  a  few  preliminary  observa-< 
lions,  entered  upon  my  main  business  with  the 
czar.  Her  majesty  sat  at  a  little  distance,  but 
evidently  listened  very  attentively  to  the  conversa- 
tion. I  could  not  but  be  struck  with  the  singu- 
lariy  bold  and  strong  sense  of  my  loyal  host 


There  was  no  hope  of  drinihig  or 
him  by  di|rioinatie  eubleHuga  Thib  adj  way  by 
which  that  wonderful  man  was  ever  msied,  wis 
through  hii  passjona.  His  reason  eooi|QcndaII 
errora  but  those  of  temperament  1  tamed  tk 
convenatiaQ  as  artfoUy  as  I  could  npoa  Sncdca 
and  Charles  ZH.  "H^red  to  one  powar 
thought  I,  ** may  peodaoe  love  to  sBsther;  and  tf 
it  does,  the  cfaiid  will  spring  from  a  voy  vigoraas 
parent"  While Ilras oo  this  subject, I obscned 
a  moot  fearful  convulsion  come  over  the  free  oCtLe 
czar— one  so  feaifol,  that  I  invdontaiily  looked 
away.  Foitanate  was  it  that  I  dad  so.  Nothioi 
ever  enraged  him  more  than  being  utmmd  a 
those  fonirtitutiftnal  contortioiis  <rf'  eooDtcnance  ts 
which  from  his  youth  he  had  been  subjected. 

After  I  had  convened  with  the  czar  as  bag  h 
I  thought  decorum  permitted,  I  rose  to  depei 
He  dismissed  me  veiry  complaisantly.  I  re^enfend 
my  fine  equipage,  end  took  the  best  of  mj  nif 
home. 

Two  er  three  days  afterward,  the  czar  oiden^ 
me  to  be  invited  to  a  grand  dinner  at  Apruk'& 
I  went  there,  and  soon  fboiid  myself  in  coQTe» 
tion  with  a  droll  little  man,  a  Dutch  minister,  ai 
a  great  fevourite  with  the^  cxar.  The  sdmi^ 
and  ftmdame  Bafemme^  before  we  set  down  tool, 
handed  round  to  each  of  their  company  a  giaci 
brandy  on  a  plate. 

*<  What  an  odions custom!"  whiqiered  thsGok 
Ihiteh  minister,  smacking  his  lips,  however,  via 
an  air  of  tolerable  content 

«  Why,"  said  I,  prudently,  <<  all  oonotriei  hm 
their  customsL  Some  centuries  agoi,  a  Ficd 
traveller  thought  it  horrible  in  us  Englidim^n  w 
eat  raw  oysters.  But  the  English  were  in  ik 
right  to  eat  oysten;  and  perhaps^  by-and^, 
90  mudk  doe»  dvUizathn  merfiose,  we  titSl  tfaiak 
the  Roasbms  in  the  right  to  drink  brandy.  Bs 
really  (we  had  now  sat  down  to  the  entertaa- 
mcnt)  I  am  agreeably  suipiised  here.  All  ^ 
guests  are  drereed  like  my  own  oouatrymen ;  i 
great  decorum  reigns  afound.  If  it  were  a  fak 
leaa  cold,  I  might  fancy  myself  ia  London  « i 
Paris." 

'"Wait,"  quoth  the  little  IXutchokan,  witkb 
month  full  of  jelly  broth— ^  wait  tiU  yoa  bar 
them  talk.  What  think  you,  now,  that  lac^  vei 
me  is  saying  1" 

**!  cannot  guess  but  she  has  the  pnttiat 
smile  in  the  workl ;  and  there  ia  ^niiiy^hiiig  g 
once  so  kind  and  so  respectful  in  her  manMr.te 
I  should  say,  she  was  either  asking  aoaie  gnt 
fevour,  or  returning  thanks  fer  one." 

**  Right,"  cried  the  litde  minister,  *«  I  win  is» 
pret  fer  you.  She  is  saying  to  thai  old  gndoisi 
—^  %,  I  am  extremely  gfaieful-*(and  mj  ^ 
Nicholas  Uess  you  fer  it)— Ibr  your  vojsnt 
kindness  in  having,  the  day  before  yesterdiv>  it 
your  sumptuous  entertainment,  made  meiotf^ 
doualy— drunk !' " 

**You  are  witty,  monsiear"  said  I,  auKo^ 
<<  Si  nan  e  vero  e  hm  trooaio/* 

«By  my  soul,  it  is  tme,"  cried  the  Dutchntii; 
"  but  hush  f  see,  they  are  going  to  cot  up  (btf 
great  pie." 

I  turned  my  eyes  to  the  centre  of  the  tabH 
which  was  ornamented  with  a  huge  pasiy.  ^; 
sently  it  was  cut  open,  and  out  walked  shidM* 
little  dwaiC  I 
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«  An  tlM!f  going  to  Mt  himV  Mid  L 
''Har-hftr  laoglMd  the  Dntehmui.     «NoI 
iM  ifl  t  finhion  of  the  001*8,  whkfa  the  admiral 
uiiks  it  good  polu»r  to  ibUow.    8ee^  it  tickke  the 
gbeto  Runiaiia.    Thmr  sie  tfoite  menry  on  it" ' 
«To  be  sure,"  «id  I ;  <*imtotical  jokee  ave  the 
i\^  wittidiais  iavagee  undmtand." 
"Ay,  and  if  it  were  not  for  eoch  jokee  now  and 
en,  the  cxar  would  be  odione  beyond  meaeora ; 
It  dwarf  piee  and  mock  prooeerione  make  hie 
ibjects  afanost  fingite  him  for  hanng  dioitened 
etr  clothee  and  clipped  their  beaide." 
**  The  cair  ia  veiy  fond  of  thoee  mock  proee»> 

"Fond!^  and  the  little  men  aank  hie  Toiee 
ito  a  whisper ;  ^  he  ie  the  enblimeet  bofibon  that 
«r  exited.  I  will  tell  you  an  inatanoe :  (do  you 
te  these  Hcngaiywinee,by^the-by1)  On  the  9th 
'  last  June,  the  cnr  carried  me  and  half  a  down 
ore  of  the  f4r>Teign  minieten,  to  hie  pleeenie-hooae, 
'etcrholU)  Binrjer  aa  ueaal»  all  drank  with  To» 
y,  aiul  finished  by  a  quart  of  brandy  each,  from. 
ir  maj(«ty*8  own  hand.  Carried  off  to  eleep^— 
me  in  tbegofden-HMHne  in  the  wood.  Wcke  at 
Di,  still  in  ihe  doude.  Cairied  back  to  the  plea- 
ae^ouse,  foond  the  ecer  diere,  made  ne  a  lew 
iw,  and  gave  ue  a  hatchet  apiece,  with  otdere  to 
liow  him.  Off  we  trudged,  rolling  about  like 
i{Ni  in  the  Zuyder  Sea,  entered  a  wood,  and 
ne  immediately  eet  te  woHl  et  cutting  a  road  in 
Nice  woik  for  oe  of  the  eorpe  diplomatique  / 
nd,  by  my  eoul,  air,  you  eee  that  I  am  I17  no 
eans  a  thm  man !  We  had  three  houze  of  it— 
BK  carried  bade-— made  drunk  again  eent  to 
d— woke  in  an  hour— made  drunk  a  third  time ; 
id,  because  we  could  ndi  be  waked  again,  left  in 
ace  till  eight  the  next  morning.  Ininted  to  court 
Iwnkfasf-eueh  headachee  we  hed-^onged  for 
i&e— found  nothing  but  brandy— -forced  to  drink 
^k  u  doge  eent  to  take  an  airing  upon  the 
est  daamable  little  honee,  not  worth  a  gnilder*- 
0  bridloB  nor  eeddlee— bamp— bomp— btunp  we 
^""^p  and  down  before  the  caai'a  window — he 
sd  the  czarina  looking  at  u&  I  do  aeeun  you  I 
■t  two  stone  by  that  ride— two  etone,  air !— taken 
dinner— drmidi  again,  by  the  Lord---aU  bundled 
t  board  a  torrensehuie-^^i&fil  of  aetorm  came  on 
"^^nr  took  the  rudder— czerina  on  high  bendiee 
the  cabin,  which  wee  full  of  wate^-watee  beat- 
K—winds  blowing  certain  of  being  drowned--- 
■v^ing  proepect !— 4oeaed  about  foor  eeven  houra 
■^▼en  into  the  port  of  Gronaflot  Czer  leaTea 
>i  nying,  *  Too  much  of  a  jeit,  eh,  gentlemen  I' 
H  pet  ashore  wet  aa  dogfiahee,  made  a  fire,  etrip> 
d  ^axk  naked,  (a  Duti^  nmhaaeador  atark  naked 
"think  of  it,  air !)  crept  into  some  cerven  of 
^jSe9y  and  rose  next  morning  with  the  ague— 
>si^We  fact,  air.  Had  the  ague  for  two  montfaa. 
iw  the  czar  in  Anguet — *  A  chinning  exouiaion 
^y  pteasoie-house,'  eaid  hie  majaaty— *  we  muet 
•ke  another  party  ffaeie  eoon.' " 
As  my  litUe  Dutchman  delivered  himeelf  of  this 
^le  history,  he  wae  by  no  meane  forgetful  of  the 
ungary  ii\inee;  and  aa  Bacchue  and  Venue  have 
d  ntfinity,  he  now  began  to  grow  eloquent  on  the 
■oineu. 

;;  What  thbk  you  of  Aem  yomeelf  1"  eaid  he, 
they  have  a  roffing  look,  eh !" 

"They  have  so,'*  I  anawerad,  "but  thev  aU 
•▼«  Wack  teeih-whaea  the  reaeon  1" 


«They  think  it  a  beauty,  and  aay  white  teelk 
are  the  aign  of  a  blackamoor." 

Here  the  Dutchman  wae  accoated  by  aome  one 
elee,  and  there  wee  a  pauae.  Dinner  at  last  oeaeed^ 
the  guests  did  not  iit  long  a^er  dinner,  and  for 
a  very  good  reaaon ;.  the  brandy  bowl  ie  a  great 
enforcer  of  a  proetrate  position.  I  had  the  aatie-. 
foeCion  of  seeing  the  company  safely  under  the 
table.  The  Dutchman  went  firit,  and,  having 
dexteroualy  mancsuvred  an  eacapei  from  utter 
oUivion  for  myself^  I  managed  to  find  my  way 
home,  mere  edified  than  delighted  by  the  chuacter 
of  a  Rueaian  entertainment. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


Conversations  with  tbo  csar^If  CromwsU  wastlw  great- 
est man  (Csssar  excepfted)  who  ever  row  to  the  supreme 
power,  Peter  was  the  greatest  man  ever  bom  to  n. 

It  was  singular  enough,  that  my  introduction  to 
the  notice  of  Peter  tiie  Great  and  Philip  the  Debon- 
nair  should  have  taken  phwe  under  drcumstanoea 
BO  for  similar,  that  both  those  illuatrioue  person- 
agee  were  {Haying  the  pert  rather  of  subjecte  than 
of  princes.'  I  cannot,  however,  conceive  a  greater 
mariL  of  the  contrast  between  their  characters,  than 
the  diflfarent  motivee  and  manners  of  ti»  inoogni- 
toe  severally  aeeumed. 

Philip,  in  a  -ecene  of  low  riot  and  debandiy 
hiding  iSae  Jupiter  under  the  Silenui — wearing  tha 
meek  only  for  the  lioentiouanese  it  veiled,  and  fore- 
going the  prerogative  of  power  solely. for  indul- 
gence in  the  groesest  immunxtiee  of  vice. 

Peter,  on  the  contrary,  parting  with  the  eelfidi- 
neaa  of  state,  in  order  to  watch  the  more  keenly 
over  the  interests  of  hie  people— Kmly  omitting  to 
pieside  in  order  to  examine,  and  afiecting  th« 
subject  only  to  leam  the  better  the  duties  of  the 
prince.  Had  I  leisure,  I  might  here  pauae  to. 
paint  oat  a  notable  oontraat,  not  between  the  czar 
and-the  regent,  but  (letween  Peter  the  Great  am} 
Louis  le  Cfrand,'  both  creators  of  a  new.erar— 
both  aasociefed  with  a  vast  change  in  the  condition 
of  two  mighty  empirea.  There  ceeaea  the  like- 
ness, and  begins  the  contrast ;  the  blunt  simplicity 
of  Peter,  the  gorgeotts  magnificence  of  Louie;  the 
stemnees  of  a  legiaLator  for  barbarians,  the  de- 
meocy  of  an  idol  of  oourtien.  One  |he  victorious 
defender  of  hie  oountry — a  victcny  aolid,  durable, 
and  just ;  the  other  the  conquering  devastator  of 
a  neighbouring  people— •  victory,  glittering,  eva- 
neecent,  and  didionourable.  The  one,  in  peace, 
rejecting  parade,  pomp,  individual  honours,  and 
transforming  a  wilderness  into  an  empire;  this 
other  involved  in  ceremony,  and  throned  on  pomp ; 
and  exhausting  the  produce  of  millions  to,  pamper 
the  bloated  vanity  of  an  individual  The  one  a 
fire  that  bums,  without  enlightening  beyond  a 
a  moat  narrow  drde,  and  whose  lustre  ie  tracked 
by  what  it  ruuie,  and  fed  hy  what  it  consumee; 
the  other  a  luminary,  whoee  light,  not  eo  dazzling, 
in  its  rays,  spreads  over  a  world,  and  is  noted,  not 
for  what  it  destroys,  but  for  what  it  vivifies  and 
createe. 

I  cannot  say  that  it  was  much  to  my  credit 
that,  while  I  thought  the  regent'e  eondeeeensien 
toward  me  natural  enough,  I  was  a  little  surprised 
l^  the  favour  shown  me  by  the  czar.    At  Paris,  I 
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ted  Hemei  to  be  tfw  ntn  of  piMSiiie;  thai  ahme 
was  enoagh  to  chann  Philip  of  Orieana. .  Bot  in 
Boaria,  what  ooold  I  aeem  in  any  way  calcolalad 
to  oharm  the  eaar  1  I  couM  neither  make  ahipa, 
nor  ooold  aail  them  when  they  were  made;  I 
neither  knew,  nor,  what  was  worae,  cared  to  know, 
the  etem  from  the  nidder.  Mechanira  were  a 
mystery  to  me;  nw^making  was  an  inoompv^ 
hemible  aeienoe.  Brandy  I  ooold  not  endure  a 
binnt  bearing^vand  fiuniliar  manner  I  ooold  not  a** 
some.  What  was  it  then  that  made  the  csar  call 
opon  me»  aft  least  twice  a  week,  in  private,  diot 
hunaelf  up  with  me  by  the  hoor  together,  and  en- 
deaTour  to  make  me  drank  with  Tokay,  in  order 
(as  he  very  incaotioaaly  let  out  one  night,)  *<  to 
learn  the  aecreta  of  my  heart!'*  I  thou^t,  at 
first,  that  the  natore  of  my  mimon  was  enough  to 
aolve  the  riddle :  but  we  talked  so  little  about  it, 
that,  with  all  my  diplomatic  Tanities  freah  about 
me,  I  could  not  help  feeling  I  owed  the  honour  I 
leceited,  less  to  my  qualities  as  a  mimster,  than  to 
Ihoee  as  an  IndiTiduaL 

At  last,  however,  I  finmd  that  the  secret  attrao- 
Iton  was  what  the  czar  termed  the  i^oeophical 
•channel  into  which  oor  eonferanoes  flowed.  I 
never  saw  a  man  so  partial  to  moral  proUems  and 
metaphysical  tnqniiies,  especially  to  those  connect- 
ed with  what  ought  to  be  the  binning  or  the  end 
of  all  moral  adencea  politics.  Sometimes  we 
would  wander  out  in  ^goise,  and  select  some 
object  from  the  customs,  or  things  around  us,  as 
the  theme  of  reflection  and  discosnon ;  nor  in  these 
moments-  would  the  caar  ever  allow  me  to  yield 
to  his  tank  what  I  might  not  feel  dayoeed  to  con- 
cede to  hia  argumentib  One  day,  I  remember 
that  he  azreated  me  in  the  streets,  and  made  mo 
aooompany  him  to  look  upon  two  men  ondeigoing 
the  fearful  puniahment  ot  the  battaog  ;*  one  waa 

0  German,  me  other  a  Roaiian ;  the  former  shriek- 
ed vioIenUy^^truggled  in  the  hands  of  his  po- 
niehers  and,  with  the  utmost  difiicolty,  waa  snb- 
Je^ted  to  hia  penalty;  the  latter  bore  it  patientiy, 
and  in  sUenee ;  he  only  epoke  onoe,  and  it  vraa  to 
«qrf  **  God  blees  the  csar !" 

«<Can  yoor  majesty  hear  the  man,"  aaid  I, 
warmly,  when  the  caar  inteipratod  there  worda  to 
ma,  "  and  not  pardon  him  1" 

Petor  frowned,  hot  I  was  not  silenced.  «  Too 
donH  know  the  Bussians !"  aaid  he,  sharply,  and 
tomed  aaide.  The  poniihment  vraa  now  over. 
« Ask  the  German,"  said  the  csar  to  an  officer, 
^  what  was  his  oflenoe  V  The  German,  who  was 
writhing  and  howling  horribly,  ottered  some  vio- 
lent woffds  against  the  diagnce  of  the  punishment, 
and  the  pettinem  of  his  finlt;  what  the  fimlt  waa 

1  forget. 

«*Now  ariL  the  Buaum,"  said  Peter.  «My 
paniihment  vras  just !"  said  the  Roaiian,  cooUy, 
potting  on  his  dothes  aa  if  nothing  had  happened ; 
^  God  and  the  csar  were  angry  with  me !" 

«  Come  away,  count,"  and  the  oar;  "and  now 
eolve  me  a  problem.  I  know  bolh  there  men; 
and  the  German,  in  a  battle,  would  be  the  braver 
«f  the  two.  How  comes  it  that  he  vreepe  and 
wilthee  like  a  giri,  while  the  Rosdan  bean  the 
same  pain  without  a  murmur  !*' 

**  Will  your  majesty  forgive  me,"  said  I ;  ,«  but 
I  eannoi  help  wisUng  that  the  Roasian  had  com- 

^ -      I w        -        ■  f  -     - 

*  A  terrlblo  klod  of  flogging,  tmt  lets  mrtn  than  tho 


plained  mofe  bitterly ;  inawisiliilily  to 
iatheaignofabratotnotaheroi.  Doyoaiotae 
that  the  German  felt  the  indignity,  tht  Bmu 
did  not;  and  do  yoo  not  aw  that  thainqpide 
which  betnys  agony  onder  the  disgrree  U  ibs 
battaog,  ia  exactly  the  very  feeling  that  woaU  hate 
produced  courage  in  the  gloiy  of  the  battle.  A 
aenre  of  honoor  makes  better  aDlditis  aad  beOs 
men,  than  indiflerenoe  to  pain." 

"  Bot  had  I  oidered  the  Roamn  to  itHkk 
woold  have  gone  with  the  aame  apathy,  ud  tb 
fame  speech,  'Itlajostl  I  have  offenfed  God  ad 
the  *— >  I' " 

**  Dare  I  observe,  sire,  that  that  feet  woold  li 
a  atrong  proof  of  the  dangeroua  felsity  of  the  old 
maxims  which  extol  an  iadifieranoe  to  death  Mt 


virtoe  1  In  eome  individuals  it  mttf  be  a  egnof 
virtne,  I  allow ;  bot  aa  a  noHomd  tni^  it  is  the 
strongest  sign  of  national  mia4y.  ht^x.  roaadthe 
great  globe.  What  cooatries  are  thfi«e  wWnfe 
inhabitanto  bear  death  with  cheerfrdiK^  or,  i 
least,  with  apathy  ?  Ars  they  the  men  citiiiaed- 
the  most  free — the  most  proepeToos  t  ?aidoii « 
—no!  They  are  the  half-«torred,  b^kkHb.\ 
half^oman  eons  of  the  forert  and  th3  wule ;  s, 
when  gathered  in  states,  ihey  ars  aiaree  witbtc 
enjoyment  or  aenre  beyond  the  hear;  and  de 
rpeson  that  they  do  not  recoil  from  th^  ftapd 
death  is,  becaore  they  have  never  known  the  n 
pieasoies  or  the  true  objects  of  life." 

«  Yet,''  eaid  the  csar,  masini^y,  ''the  cretenfl 
of  death  was  the  great  chaxacieriatic  of  the  Sp» 
tana." 

"And,  therefore,"  audi,  ''the  great  token  tks 
the  Spartana  vrere  a  misenble  horde.  Your  at 
jerty  admixea  England  and  the  Engliih ;  yoo  bi*!. 
beyond  doobt,  witneered  an  exeeolion  in  tht 
ooontiy ;  yoo  have  noted,  even  where  the  oiainii 
is  consoled  with  religion,  how  he  tremblee  ad 
diiinke-^how  dejected— how  proetnto  of  bctitbi 
is  before  the  doom  is  completed.  Take  now  tli 
vilest  slave,  either  of  the  Emperor  of  MonN»,« 
the  great  Oiar  of  Roreia.  He  cfaangw  ocitte 
tint  nor  moade :  he  reqoiree  no  oonsobtioo:  ^ 
shrinks  from  no  tortnie.  What  is  the  infiBRoa^ 
T^at  dmet  dread  deaih  km  than  ike  fm.  Aii 
it  shonld  be  eo.  The  end  of  legiebtioo  it  vt » 
makd  death,  tut  Kfe^^hitemogr  \ 

**  Yoo  have  put  the  matter  in  a  new  light,**  as 
the  caar;  "bot  yoo  allow  that,  in  indinlob 
contempt  of  death  is  eometinMe  a  virtue.'' 

"  Yea,  when  it  springs  from  mental  renanrti 
not  phywcal  indiflinenoe.  Bot  yoor  maje^^' 
already  put  in  action  oHe  vast  spring  of  ■  9^^ 
which  wiU  ultimately  open  to  yoor  oobj^S'  ^ 
many  paths  of  exiitence  that  thisy  will  \^^* 
contempt  fi>r  ito  proper  objecta,  and  not  hn^* ![ 
aolely,  aa  they  do  now,  on  the  degndati«<'^ 
aoHies  life,  and  foe  axe  that  enda  it.  Toa  ^"^ 
abeady  begon  the  conqoeet  of  another  a:u  3  iB|^ 

vital  error  in  the  philosophy  of  the  rna«nt»;  ^ 
philoeophy  toogfat  that  man  shunid  be«e  ^ 
wants,  and  made  it  a  crime  to  increase,  anJ  >  *^ 
toetoredocethem.  A  legislator  shookl  uaci^  * 
the  oontiary,  that  man  riwoU  have  miiny  «J°>' 
for  wants  are  not  only  the  soorces  of  enjoyn)^ 
they  are  the  eoorew  of  improremcct;  «» <^ 
nation  will  be  the  moot  enlightened  aaoo^  **^ 
popolace  they  are  foond  the  meat nomerooii  i^, 

■ire,  by  drcnlaling  the  axl%  the  gxaeetr  ah^^' 
wisdoma.  if  I  may  so  ny,  of  life,  ocste  •  ^ 


DEVEREUX. 


473 


lerd  of  mora*  wvnts  hitherto  unknown,  and  in 
bow  wants  will  hereafter  be  found  the  proaperity 
I  your  people,  the  fountain  of  your  reaourcca,  and 
he  ftrength  of  your  empire.** 

In  converaation  on  theae  topics  we  often  paaaed 
[oars  together,  and  from  such  conferences  the 
zar  passed  only  to  those  on  other  topics  more 
mmediately  useful  to  him.  No  man,  perhaps, 
lad  a  larger  ahare  of  the  vaete  human  frailties 
ban  Peter  the  Great ;  yet  I  do  confess  that  when 

law  the  nobleness  of  mind  with  which  he  flung 
ode  his  rank  as  a  robe,  and  repaired  from  man 
9  man,  the  humblest  or  the  highest,  the  artisan 
IT  the  prince, — the  prosperity  of  hia  subjecti  his 
nly  object,  and  the  acquisition  of  knowledge  his 
oly  means  to  obtain  it, — I  do  confeaa  that  my 
Dental  eight  refused  even  to  perceive  his  ftmiltie^ 
nd  that  I  could  almost  have  bent  the  knee  in 
ronbip  to  a  being  whose  benevolence  was  so  par- 
ading a  spirit,  and  whose  power  waa  so  glonous 

mmatei  to  utility. 

Toward  the  end  of  January  I  completed  my 
union,  and  took  my  leave  of  the  court  of  Russia. 

<*  TeU  the  regent,'*  aaid  Peter,  "  that  I  ahaU  visit 
liin  m  FranoB  aoon,  and  ahall  expect  to  aee  his 
^swings  if  I  show  him  my  models.** 

In  effect,  the  next  month,  (Februaiy  16,)  the 
lar  commenced  his  aecond  courM  of  travela.  He 
M  pleased  to  testify  some  regard  for  me  on  my 
eparture.  **  If  ever  you  quit  the  aervice  of  the 
Wjch  court,  and  your  own  does  not  require  you, 
bipiortf  yon  to  come  to  me ;  I  will  give  you  carte 
Ittncfu  as  to  the  nature  and  appointmenta  of  your 
Gee," 

I  need  not  say  diat  I  expressed  my  gratitude  for 
^  royal  condescenaiou ;  nor  that,  in  leaving  Rua- 
1^1 1  brought,  from  the  example  of  ita  sovereign,  a 
reater  dndre  to  be  useful  to  mankind  than  I  had 
sown  before.  Pstteni  and  teacher  of  kings,  if 
>ch  country,  in  each  century,  had  produced  one 
Qch  mler  aa  you,  either  all  mankind  would  noio 
«  contented  with  despotism,  or  all  mankind  would 
e/w.  O !  when  kmgs  have  only  to  be  good,  to 
e  kept  for  ever  in  our  hearts  and  aoula  as  the  gods 
od  benefoctora  of  the  earth,  by  what  monatrous 
itaJity  have  they  been  so  blind  to  their  fomel 
^en  we  remember  the  millions,  the  generationa, 
ley  can  degrade,  destroy,  elevate,  or  save,  we 
light  almost  think—- even  if  the  other  riddles  of 
^  present  existence  did  not  require  a  future  ex- 
^«nce  to  aolve  them — ^we  might  almost  think  an 
^'v^r  neeeMory,  were  it  but  for  the  sole  purpose 
^  requiting  the  virtuep  of  princes,  or  thmr  sixs.* 


CHAPTER  T. 

etorn  to  Paris— Interview  with  Bollncbmlre— A  f  allant 
■dvcnturo-Affalr  with  Dubols-Public  life  is  a  drama, 
in  which  private  vices  generally  play  the  part  of  the 

It  is  a  strange  feeling  we  experience  on  entering 
peat  city  by  night— a  strange  mixture  of  social 
Dd  solitary  impreaaions.  I  aay  by  night,  becanae 
t  that  time  we  are  most  inclined  to  fieel ;  and  the 

•Ujon  hit  death-bed, Peter  Is  reported  to  have  aaid, 
1^:  .^■".'™*i^«>  looJf  mercifollynpon  loy  faults, 
\coDaideratlon of  the  good  1  have  done  my  eottoiry.'^ 
2f  5  '"worthy  to  be  the  last  words  of  a  king  ITarely 
M  were  been  a  monarch  who  n»re  required  «»e  forchre- 
!?:.„  iJ?  Crejtor ;  yet  aever,  perhaM,  luui  there  bM  a 
^       l!lLSo*  "***  deservyni.-&. 


mind,  less  distracted  than  in  the  day,  by  extemal 
objects,  dwells  the  more  intensely  upon  its  own 
hopes  and  thoughts,  remembrancea  and  aaaoda- 
tions ;  and  sheds  over  them,  from  that  one  feeling 
which  it  cherishea  the  moat,  a  blending  and  a 
mellowing  hue. 

It  was  at  night  that  I  re-entered  Paris.  I  did 
not  tany  long  et  my  hotel,  before  (though  near 
upon  midnight)  I  conveyed  ipyaelf  to  I^rd  Bo- 
lingbroke*a  lodgings.  Knowing  hia  engagements 
at  St.  Crermaina,  where  the  chevalier  (who  had 
but  a  very  few  weeks  before  returned  to  France, 
after  the  erode  and  tmfortunate  a&ir  of  1716) 
chiefly  resided,  I  waa  not  very  aanguine  in  my 
hopea  of  finding  him  at  Paris.  Lwas,  howevec, 
agreeably  aurpriaed.  Hia  aervant  would  have 
ushered  me  into  his  study,  but  I  waa  willing  to  ii^ 
troduce  myseUl  I  withheld  the  servant,  and  enter-« 
ed  the  room  alone. 

The  door  waa  ajar,  and  Bolingbroke  neither 
heard  nor  aaw  me.  There  waa  aomething  in  his 
attitude  and  aifMct  which  made  me  pauae  to  suiw^ 
v^  him,  before  I  made  myaelf  known.  He  waa 
sitting  by  a  table  covered  with  booker  A  laige 
folio  (it  waa  the  Casaubon  edition  of  Polybiua) 
waa  lying  open  before  him.  I  reoogniwd  the  work 
at  once ;  it  waa  a  favourite  book  with  Bolingbroke, 
and  we  had  often  discuased  the  merita  of  its  author. 
I  smiled  aa  I  saw  that  that  book,  which  has  to 
atateamen  ao  peculiar  an  attraction,  made  still  the 
study  from  which  the  busy,  restless,  ardent,  and 
exalted  spirit  of  the  statesman  before  me  drew  its 
intellectual  food.  But  at  the  moment  in  which  I 
entered,  his  eye  was  absent  from  the  page,  and 
turned  abMractedly  in  an  opposite  though  still 
downcast  direction.  Hia  countenance  was  ex- 
tremely pale,  his  lips  were  tightly  compressed,  and 
an  air  of  dc^  thought,  mingled,  aa  it  aeemied  to 
me,  with  sadneas,  made  the  ruling  expression  of 
hia  lordly  and  noble  featurea.  '^  It  is  the  toipor  of 
ambition  after  one  of  ita  storms,"  said  I  inly ;  and 
I  approached  and  laid  my  hand  on  hia  shoulder. 

After  our  mutual  greetings,  I  said — "  Have  the 
dead  lo  strong  an  attraction,  that  at  this  hour  they 
detain  the  courted  and  courtly  Bolingbroke  from 
the  admiration  and  convem  of  the  living.*' 

The  statesmtm  looked  at  me  earnestly;  ''Have 
you  heard  the  news  of  the  day  V*  aaid  he. 

**  How  is  it  possible  1  I  have  but  just  arrived  at 
Paris.** 

**  Yon  do  not  know,  then,  thai  I  have  resigned 
my  office  under  the  chevalier  1*' 

"  Reaigned  your  office  !*' 

**  Resigned  is  a  wrong  word— I  received  a  die* 
tniasaL  Inmiediately  on  his  return  the  chevalier 
aent  for  me— embraced  me— desired  me  to  prepare 
to  follow  him  to  Lorraine ;  and  three  days  anei^ 
ward  came  the  Duke  of  Ormond  to  ttie,  to  ask  me 
to  deliver  up  the  seals  and  papers.  I  put  the  lat-^ 
ter  very  carefully  in  a  little  letter  case,  and  voili 
an  end  to  the  administration  of  Lord  Bolingfaioke» 
The  Jacobitea  abuae  me  tentbly — ^thetr  king  ao> 
cuaes  me  of  neglect,  incapacity,  and  treachery— 
and  fortune  pulls  down  the  fkbne  she  had  built  for 
me,  in  order  to  pelt  me  with  the  stones  !"* 

**  My  dear,  dmr  friend,  I  am  indeed  grieved  for 
you ;  but  I  am  more  incensed  at  the  infotoatias 
of  the  chevalier.  Surely,  surely,  he  must  alrsailf 
have  seen  his  eiror,  and  solicited  your  ratanb" 
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^Ketum !"  cried  Bolingbroke,  and  hui  eyes  flash- 
ed fire ;  *'  return ! — Hew  what  I  said  to  the  queen- 
mother,  who  came  to  me  to  attempt  a  reconcilia- 
lion:  'Madam,'  said  I,  in  a  tone  a«  cairn  as  I 
could  command,  'if  ever  this  hand  draws  the 
sword,  or  employs  the  pen,  in  behalf  of  that  prince, 
may  it  rot !'  Return !  not  if  my  head  were  the 
price  of  refusal ! — Yet,  DeTercux,"  (and  liciu  Bo- 
lingbroke's  voice  and  manner  changed,)  '''yet  it  is 
not  at  these  tricks  of  fate  that  a  wise  msn  will  re- 
pine. We  do  right  to  cultivate  honours ;  they  are 
sources  of  gratification  to  ourselves :  they  are  more 
— diey  are  incentives  to  the  conduct  which  works 
benefit  to  others ;  but  we  do  wrong  to  afOict  our- 
selves at  their  loss.  Nee  querere  nee  apemere  ho- 
nores  oportet.  It  is  good  to  enjoy  the  blessings  of 
fintune ;  it  is  better  to  submit  without  a  pang  to 
their  loss.  You  remember,  when  you  left  me,  I 
was  preparing  myself  for  this  stroke ;  believe  me, 
I  am  now  prepared." 

And  in  truth  Bolingbroke  bore  Oie  ingratitude 
of  the  chevalier  welL  Soon  afterward  he  carried 
his  long  cherished  wishes  for  retirement  into  efiisct ; 
and  fate,  who  delights  in  revcrring  her  disk,  leav- 
ing in  darkness  what  she  had  just  illumined,  and 
illumining  what  she  had  hitherto  left  in  obscuri^^ 
and  gloom,  for  a  long  interval  separated  us  fit>m 
each  other,  no  less  by  his  seclusion  than  by  t^ 
publicity  to  which  she  condemned  mysel£ 

Lord  BbUngbroke*s  dismissal  was  not  the  only 
event  affecting  me  that  had  occurred  during  my 
absence  from  France.  Among  the  most  active 
partisans  of  the  chevalier,  in  the  expedition  of  Lord 
Mar,  had  been  Montreuil.  So  great,  indeed,  had 
been  either  his  services  or  the  idea  entertained  of 
their  value,  that  a  reward  of  extraordinary  amount 
was  offered  for  his  head.  Hitherto  he  had  escaped, 
and  was  supposed  to  be  still  in  Scotland. 

But  what  affected  me  more  nearly  was  the  con- 
dition of  Gerald's  circumstances.  On  the  breaking 
out  of  the  rebellion,  he  had  been  suddenly  seized, 
and  detained  in  prison ;  and  it  was  only  upon  the 
escape  of  the  chevalier  that  he  was  released :  no- 
thing had,  however,  been  apparently  proved  against 
him :  and  my  absence  from  the  bead  quarters  of 
intelligence,  left  me  in  ignoiance,  both  of  the 
grounds  of  his  imprisonment,  and  the  rircum- 
fftanoes  of  his  release. 

I  heaxd,  however,  from  Bolingbroke,  who  seem- 
ed to  possess  some  of  that  information  which  the 
ecclesiastical  intriguantt  of  the  day  so  curiously 
transmitted  from  court  to  court,  and  comer  to  cor- 
ner, that  Gerald  had  retired  to  Devereux  Court,  in 
great  disgust  at  his  confinement  However,  when 
I  considered  his  bold  character,  his  dose  intimacy 
with  Montreuil,  and  the  genius  for  intrigue  whicji 
that  priest  so  eminently  possessed,  I  was  not  much 
inclined  to  censure  the  government  for  unnecessaiy 
precaution  in  his  imprisonment 

There  was  another  cireumstanoe  connected  with 
the  xebellion,  which  possessed  for  me  an  individual 
and  deep  interest  A  man  of  the  name  of  Barnard 
had  been  executed  in  England  for  seditious  and 
treasonable  practices.  I  took  especial  pains  to  as- 
certain every  particular  respecting  him.  I  learned 
that  he  was  young,  of  inconsiderable  note,  but 
ekteemed  clever ;  and  bad,  long  previously  to  the 
death  of  the  queen,  been  secretly  employed  by  the 
friends  of  the  chevalier.  This  circumstance  ooea- 
sioned  me  much  internal  emotion,  though  there 
could  be  no  doubt  that  the  Barnard  whom  I  had 


such  capjic  to  execrate,  had  only  buiTOweil  feci 
this  minion  the  disguise  of  his  name. 

The  legpnt  received  me  with  all  the  grsdoesBcaB 
and  compUisance  for  which  he  was  so  remarkable. 
To  say  the  truth,  my  mission  had  been  extremelf 
fortunate  in  its  results ;  the  only  cause  in  which 
the  regent  wa^  concerned,  the  interests  of  whkh 
Peter  the  Great  appeared  to  disregard,  was  that  of 
the  chevalier :  but  I  had  been  fully  insCmcted  on 
that  head  anterior  to  my  legation. 

There  appears  very  often  to  be  a  sort  of  moaH 
fitness  between  the  beginning  and  the  end  of  eer- 
tain  alliances  or  acquaintances.  This  aentimeBt  m 
not  very  deariy  expressed.  I  am  about  to  ifioa- 
tiate  it  by  an  important  event  in  my  political  bfe. 
During  my  absence,  Dubois  had  maide  rapid  sle|B 
toward  being  a  great  man.  He  was  daily  grow- 
ing into  power,  and  those  courtiers  who  were  no- 
ther  too  haughty  nor  too  honest  to  bend  the  koee 
to  so  vidous,  yet  able  a  minion,  had  already  singkd 
him  out  as  a  fit  person  to  flatter  and  to  rise  fay. 
For  me,  I  ndther  songht  nor  avoided  him ;  but  be 
was  as  dvil  toward  me  as  his  bnugue  temper  pcv* 
mitted  him  to  be  toward  most  persona:  axvi  a 
our  careers  were  not  likely  to  cross  one  snoti^a'. 
I  thought  I  might  reckon  on  his  nentrafity,  if 
not  on  his  friendship.  Chance  tamed  the  scak 
against  me. 

One  day  I  recdved  an  anonymous  letter,  rt- 
questing  me  to  be,  at  such  an  hoar,  at  a  oertaia 

house  in  the  Rue .    It  occurred  to  me  as  Lu 

improbable  supposition  that  the  appointment  migk; 
relate  to  my  individual  drcumstancer,  whether  d> 
mestic  or  political,  and  I  certainly  had  not  at  ;be 
moment  any  ideas  of  gallantry  in  my  brain.  M 
the  hour  prescribed,  I  appeared  at  the  "pA^tx  of  as- 
signation. My  mind  misgave  me  when  I  saw  a 
female  conduct  me  into  a  little  chamber,  hiu:^ 
with  tapestry,  descriptive  of  the  loves  of  Mars  aau 
Venus.  After  I  had  cooled  my  heels  in  this  apan- 
ment  for  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  in  sailed  a  tail 
woman,  of  a  complexion  almost  Moorish,  I  b(jw«d 
— ^the  lady  sighed.  An  ielaireiutnu^nl  ensued: 
and  I  found  that  I  had  the  good  fortune  lo  be 
the  object  of  a  caprice^  in  the  Civonrite  mistress  of 
the  Abb6  Dubois.  Nothing  waa  farther  firom  a; 
wishes.  What  a  pity  it  is  that  one  cannot  ahrayi 
tell  a  woman  oiie*s  mind ! 

I  attempted  a  flourish  about  frieDdshi|>,  honccr. 
and  the  respect  due  to  the  amante  of  the  most  ia- 
timate  ami  I  had  in  the  world. 

*<  Pooh !"  said  the  tawny  Calypso,  a  little  pc^ 
tishly ;  *'  pooh !  one  does  not  toUL  of  those  thioa 
here." 

**  Madame,"  said  I,  veiy  energetically,  **  I  impkse 
you  to  refrain.  Do  not  ezdte  too  serere  a  cootert 
between  passion  and  duty  !  I  fed  that  I  motf  6j 
you — you  are  already  too  bewitching." 

And  I  rose.  To  speak  frankly,  I  did  not  vidi 
to  risk  making  a  powerful  enemy,  for  the  sake  of 
a  woman  whom  I  thought  particularly  plain.  Ast 
altogether  of  my  mind  was  the  tall  lady.  A  &r- 
ther  conversation  ensued,  in  the  midst  of  which,  m 
rushes  the^/eiiNiie  de  ehambre,  and  announces,  not 
monsieur  the  abb^,  but  monaeigneur  the  rqraot 
Of  eourse  (the  old  resort  in  such  cases)  I  was 
thrust  into  a  closet;  in  inarches  his  royal  high- 
ness, and  is  recdved  very  cavalieriy.  It  is  ^aiie 
astonishing  to  me  what  airs  those  women  give 
themselves,  when  they  have  princes  to  msna^s! 
However,  my  oonfinemcot  was   not  loog — tie 
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dosat  bad  another  door — the  Jemmt  dt  ehambte 
dips  round,  opens  it,  and  I  congratulate  myself  on 
ny  escape. 

When  a  FrBnchwomaais  piqued,  she  passes  all 
inderstanding :  for  my  part,  I  think  those  very 
all  women,  especially  with  that  sultry,  Moorish 
inge  in  them,  arc  Well,  it's  no  matter, 

rhe  next  day  I  am  very  quietly' employed  at  break- 
aat,  when  my  valet  uriiers  in  a  masked  penM>nage, 
jid  behold  my  gentlewoman  again  !  Human  en» 
hirance  will  not  go  too  far,  and  this  was  a  case 
vhich  required  one  to  be  in  a  passion  one  woy  or 
he  other ;  so  I  feigned  anger,  and  talked  with  ex- 
seeding  dignity  about  the  predicament  I  had  been 
ilaoed  in,  the  day  before.  ~ 

«  Such  must  always  be  the  ease,"  said  I,  '<  when 
me  is  weak  enough  to  fynn  an  attachment  to  a 
ady  who  encourages  so  many  others !" 

*'For  your  sake,"  said  the  tender  dame,  "for 
roar  sake,  then,  I  will  discard  them  all  !*' 

There  was  something  grand  in  this :  it  might 
lave  efictted  a  few  strokes  of  pathos,  when— >never 
iras  there  any  thing  so  strangely  provokingw-the 
Ibb^  Dubois  himseif  was  heard  in  my  ante-ioom. 
[  thouRibt  this  chance,  but  it  was  more ;  the  good 
ibbe,  I  afterwani  found,  had  trooed  cause  for  sus- 
picion, and  had  come  to  pay  me  a  visit  of  amatory 
Mtioe.  I  opened  my  dressing-room  door,  and 
hrust  in  the  lady.  « There,"  said  I,  "are  the 
Mck-staiis,  and  at  the  bottom  of  the  baek-^tairs  is 
I  door." 

Would  not  any  one  have  thought  this  hint 
enough  ?  By  no  means ;  this  very  tall  lady  stooped 
o  the  littleness  of  likening,  and  instead  of  depart- 
ng,  stationed  herself  by  the  keyhole. 

I  never  exactly  learnt  whether  Dubois  suspected 
:he  visit  his  mistress  had  paid  me,  or  whether  he 
nerely  surmised,  from  he  spies  or  her  escritoire, 
hat  she  harbourad  an  inclination  toward  me ;  in 
athcr  case  hs  policy  was  natural,  and  like  himselt 

He  sat  himself  down— talked  of  the  regent,  of 
;>1eaaure,  of  women,  and,  at  last,  of  this  very  tall 
lady  in  question. 

**La  paufore  diabkaK^  said  ho,  contemptuously, 
*  I  had  once  cQ:nipassion  on  her :  I  have  repented 
t  ever  since.  Ton  have  no  idea  what  a.  terrible 
feature  she  Ss— has  such  a  wen  in  her  neck — 
{uite  a  goUer,  Mori  diable  /"  (and  the  abb^  spat 
n  his  handkerchief.)  '<I  would  sooner  haTO  a 
ibsuon  with  the  witdi  of  Endor !" 

Not  content  with  this^  he  went  on  in  his  usual 
;ro8s  and  displeasing  manner  to  enumerate  or  to 
brge  those  various  particulars  of  her  personal 
rharma,  which  he  thought  most  likely  to  steel  me 
igainst  her  attractions.  '  Thsnk  heaven,  at  least,' 
hought  I,  *  that  she  has  gone.' 

Scarcely  had  this  pious  gratulation  flowed  from 
ny  heart,  before  the  door  was  burst  open,  and 
9^e— trembling— eyes  on  fire-^ands  clenched — 
forth  stalked  the  lady  in  question.  A  wonderful 
[m}of  how  much  sooner  a  woman  would  lose  her 
^aracter,  than  allow  it  to  be  called  not  worth  the 
losing.  She  entered;  and  ha-l  all  the  furies  of 
Hades  lent  her  their  tongues  she  could  not  have 
been  more  eloquent  It  would  have  been  a  very 
pleasant  scene,  if  one  had  not  been  a  partner  in  it 
The  old  abh^y  with  his  keen  astute  marked  face, 
struggling  between  surprise,  fear,  the  sense  of  Uie 
ridiculous,  and  the  certainty  of  losing  his  mistress; 
the  lady — foaming  at  the  mouth,  and  shaking  her 
clenched  hand  most  menacbgly  at  her  traducer— 


myself  endeavouring  to  pacily,  and  acting,  as  one 
does  at  such  moments,  mechanically — ^though  one 
flatters  one's-self  aflerward  that  one  acted  solely 
from  wisdom. 

But  the  abb6's  mistress  was  by  no  means  con- 
tent with  vindicating  herself-Hihe  retaliated,  and 
gave  ao  minute  a  description  of  the  abbe's  own 
qualities  and  graces,  coupled  with  so  many  pleasing 
illustrations,  that  in  a  very  little  time  his  coolness 
forsook  him,  and  he  grew  in  as  great  a  rage  as 
herself.  At  last  she  flew  out  of  the  room.  The 
abb^,  trembling  with  passion,  shook  me  most  cor- 
dially by  the  hand,  grinned  from  ear  to  ear,  said  it 
was  a  capital  joke,  wished  me  good  by,  as  if  he 
loved  me  better  than  his  eyes,  and  left  the  honae^ 
my  most  irreconcilable  and  bitter  foe ! 

How  could  it  be  otherwise  ?  The  rivalship  the 
abb^  .might  have  forgiven— such  things  happened 
every  day  to  hin-^ut  ,the  having  been  nude  so 
egregiously  ridiculous,  the  abb^,  in  common  hu- 
manity of  nature,  could  not  forgive;  and  the 
abba's  was  a  critical  age  for  jestmg  on  these  mat- 
ters— sixty  or  so.  And  then  such  unpalatable 
sarcasms  on  his  appearance !  *<  It's  all  over  in 
that  quatter,"  said  I  to  myself  <*  but  we  may  find 
another,"  and  I  drove  out  that  very  day  to  pay  my 
respecto  to  the  regent 

What  a  pity  it  is  that  one's  pride  should  so 
often  be  the  bane  of  one's  vrisdom !  Ah !  that 
one  could  be  as  good  a  man  of  the  worid  in  prac- 
tice, as  one  is  in  theory !  My  master  stroke  Of 
policy  at  that  moment  would  evidently  have  been 
this :  I  should  have  gone  to  the  regent,  and  made 
out  a  stoiy  a  Httle  similar  to  the  real  one,  but  with 
this  difference,  all  the  ridicule  of  the  situation 
should  have  &llen  upon  me,  and  the  little  Dubois 
should  have  been  elevated  on  a  pinnacle  of  re- 
spectable appearances.  This,  as  die  regent  told 
the  abbe  every  thing,  would  have  saved  me.  I 
saw  the  plan,  but  was  too  proud  to  adopt  it ;  I 
followed  another  course  in  my  game :  I  threw  away 
the  knavoj  and  played  with  the  king,  t.  e.  with  the 
regent  After  a  little  preliminary  conversation,  I 
turned  the  conversation  on  the  abl>^. 

<*  Ah,  the  BciUratr  said  PhiUp,  smiUng,  «'tis 
a  sad  dog,  but  veiy  clever  and  Jbees  mei  he  would 
be  incomparable,  if  he  were  bat  decentiy  honest" 

**  At  least"  said  I, "  he  is  no  hypocrite,  and  that 
is  some  pndse." 

"  Hem !"  ejaculated  the  due,  rery  slowly,  and 
then,  after  a  pause,  he  said,  *'  Oount,  I  have  real 
kindness  for  you,  and  I  will  therefore  give  you  a 
piece  of  advice :  think  as  well  of  Dubois  as  you 
can,  and  address  him  as  if  he  were  all  you  en- 
deavoured to  fiincy  him." 

After  this  hint  which  in  the  mouth  of  any 
prince  but  Philip  of  Orleans  wouki  have  been  not 
a  little  remarkable  for  ite  want  of  dignity,  my 
prospecte  did  not  seem  much  brighter :  however,  I 
was  not  discouraged. 

«  The  abbe,"  said  I,  respectfidly,  « is  a  choleric 
man:  one  may  displease  him;  but  dare  I  hopo^ 
that,  so  long  as  I  preserve  inviolate  my  seal  and 
my  attachment  to  the  intereste  and  the  person  of 
your  highness,  no—" 

The  regent  interrupted  me.  "Ton  mean  no- 
body shall  successfully  misrepresent  you  to  me. 
No,  count,"  (and  here  the  regent  qx^e  with  the 
earnestness  and  dignity,  whidb,  when  he  did  aa> 
same,  few  wore  with  a  nobler  grace) — **  no,  coant, 
I  make  a  distinction  between  those  who  miniBter 
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to  Ui0  itate  and  those  who  miniiter  to  me.  I  con- 
aider  your  aertices  too  valuable  to  the  ibniier  to 
pat  them  at  the  mercy  of  the  latter.  And  now 
that  the  conversation  has  tamed  upon  boainefla,  I 
wish  to  apeak  to  you  about  this  scheme  of  Gortz" 

After  a  prolonged  conference  with  the  regent 
upon  matters  of  business,  in  which  hia  deep  pene- 
tration into  human  nature  not  a  tittle  surprited  me, 
I  went  away,  thoroughly  satisfied  with  my  visit  I 
should  not  have  been  so  had  I  added  to  my  other 
accomplishments  the  gift  of  prophecy. 

Above  five  days  after  this  interview,  I  thought 
it  would  be  but  prudent  to  pay  the  Abb^  Duboia 
one  of  those  visits  of  homage  which  it  was  already 
become  policy  to  pay  him.  **  If  I  go,"  thought  I, 
''it  will  seem  as  if  nothing  had  happened;  if  I  stay 
kway,  it  wiU  seem  as  if  I  attached  importance  to  a 
aocne  I  shoold  appear  to  have  foigotten." 

It  BO  happened  that  the  abb^  had  a  very  unuaual 
visiter  that  morning  in  the  person  of  the  austere  but 
admirable  Due  de  Si,  Simon,  There  was  a  singu- 
lar, and  almost  invariable,  distinction  in  the  regent's 
mind  between  one  kind  of  regard  and  another. 
Hia  regard  for  one  order  of  persons  always  arose 
either  out  of  his  vices  or  his  mdolenoe ;  his  regard 
for  another,  out  of  hia  good  qualities  and  hia  strong 
sense.  The  Due  de  Si.  Sitnon  held  the  same 
place  in  the  latter  speciea  of  affection  that  Dubois 
did  in  the-  former.  The  due  was  just  coming  out 
of  the  abba's  closet  as  I  entered  the  ante-room. 
He  paused  to  speak  to  me,  while  Dubois,  who  had 
followed  the  due  out,  stopped  for  one  moment,  and 
surveyed  me  with  a  look  like  a  thunder  cloud.  I 
did  not  appear  to  notice  it,  but  8t  8imon  did. 

**  That  look,"  said  he,  as  Dubois,  beckoning  to 
a  gentleman  to  acbompany  him  to  his  closet,  once 
more  dinppeared,  *'  that  look  bodes  you  no  good, 
count" 

Pride  is  an  elevation  which  is  a  spring-board  at 
one  time,  and  a  aturaUing-blodi  at  another.  It 
was  with  me  more  often  the  stumbUng-block  than 
the  spring-board.  **  Monseigneur  le  Due,"  said  I, 
haughtily  enough,  and  rather  in  too  loud  a  tone, 
considering  the  diamber  was  pretty  full,  '<  in  no 
court  to  which  Morton  Devereux  proffers  his  ser- 
vices sbaU  his  fortune  depend  upon  the  looks  of  a 
low-bom,  insolenly.or  a  profligate  priest." 

Su  Simon,  who  was  both  very  bitter  and  very 
fond  of  la  hauie  ntdstancej  snuled  sardonically. 
"  Monsieur  le  compte,"  said  he,  rather  civillyi,  *^  I 
honour  your  sentiments,  and  I  wish  you  success  in 
the  world — and  a  lower  voice." 

I  was  going  to  say  aomething  by  way  of  Retort, 
for  I  was  in  a  very  bad  humour,  but  I  checked 
myself;  "I  need  not,"  thought  I,  **make  two 
enemies,  if  I  can  help  iL" 

'*  I  shall  never,"  I  repUed  gravely,  *<I  shall  never 
despair,  so  long  as  the  Doc  de  8t  Simon  lives,  of 
winning  by  the  same  arts  the  fovour  of  princes  and 
the  esteem  of  good  men." 

The  due  was  flattered,  and  replied  auitably,  but 
he  very  soon  afterward  went  away,  I  vras  re- 
solved that  I  would  not  go  till  I  had  foirly  seen 
vrhat  sort  of  reception  the  abb4  would  give  me.  I 
did  not  wait  long — he  came  out  of  his  closet,  and, 
standing  in  his  usual  rude  manner  with  his  back 
to  the  fire-place,  received  the  addresses  and  compli- 
mentsoflusvisiten.  I  was  not  in  a  hurry  to  preseiil 
myseU>— but  I  did  so  at  last  with  a  familiar,  yet 
lalher  respectful  air.  Dubois  looked  at  me  fiom 
haad  to  foQi,  and  abruptly  taming  hia  bock  upon 


me,  aai^  with  an  oath,  to  a  eomtier  who  itoed  ant 
to  him, — **  The  plagues  of  Pharaoh  ue  cans 
again— -only  instrad  of*  Egyptian  frogi  ia  cor 
chambers,  we  have  the  still  more  tTnohbwM 
gnasts— English  advnnturen!" 

Somehow  or  other  my  oomplimenti  tbA^  \A\ 
I  am  lavish  enough  of  them,  but  they  gcaenlj 
have  the  air  of  aarcaamat  thank  heaven,  however, 
no  one  can  aocuae  me  of  ever  vranting  a  rode  » 
swertoaradespeech.  ^  Ha!  ha!  ha  I"  aid  I  dot. 
in  answer  to  Dubois,  with  a  ooaiteoaslai^*'p6 
have  an  excellent  wit,  abb^.  A  propos  of  «dvfli> 
tores, I  met^a  Monsieur  St  Lannnt,  pciodpiltf 
the  Institution  of  St  Michael,  the  other  di^,- 
'  Count,'  said  he,  hearing  I  was  going  lo  Pni, 
<  yon  can  do  me  an  especial  fovour  !*  '  Wkt » 
it r  said  I.  'Why  a  cast  off  valet  of  Dine ii 
Uving  at  Paris— a  teriiblo  little  sooandrcl,«boni 
off  with  an  old  coat  ef  mine.  I  ondentaDd  be 
gives  himself  great  aire,  and  calh  hiniself  SB  flii^. 
and  a  gentleman;  but  prqr,  if  ever  yon  we 
him,  give  him  a  good  hors^whtpping  od  mj » 
ooont-^us  name  u  William  Dabcis.'  *  Dqot 
upon  it,'  answered  I  to  Moosiettr  St  Laooi 
*  that  if  he  ia  servant  to  any  «ie  not  br!oogiB|b 
the  royal  family,«I  will  ftilfil  yoor  eiTaod,  m 
honewhip  him  aouodly ;  if  tn  Iho  servire  of  h 
royal  fiunily,  why  respect  for  his  msstm  ■■( 
oblige  me  to  content  myself  with  putting  iH  p- 
sons  on  their  guard  against  m  little  rBical,vbo 
retains,  in  all  situations,  the  mamien  of  the  i|» 
theeaiy's  son,  and  the  rogoeiy  of  the  diiecbri 
valet'" 

Ail  the  time  I  was  relating  tfaii  ehannins  lits^ 
anecdote,  it  would  have  been  mmuting  to  the  !tf 
degree,  to  note  the  horrified  countenanoec  of  tt 
surrounding  gentlemen.  Duboie  was  too  ci» 
founded,  too  aghast  to  intenrupC  me,  and  I  k&tbe 
room  before  «  aingle  syllable  was  mtnred.  Vd 
Dubois  at  that  time  been  what  he  was  sitem.'i 
eardipal  and  prime  minister,  I  should  in  sU  Y-^ 
bility  have  had  permanent  lodgings  in  tbe  Duoie 
in  retum  for  my  stor)*.  Even  as  it  wss,  the  aUc 
was  not  so  grateful  ae  he  opf^t  to  have  been,  v 
my  taking  so  much  pains  to  amoae  him.  Deipi" 
of  my  angec  on  leaving  the  fovourite,  I  did  ss 
forget  my  prudence,  and  accordingly  I  hiiia<^ 
to  the  prince.  When  the  regent  admitted  oe.1 
flung  myself  on  my  knee,  and  told  him,  veriaA 
all  that  bad  happened.  The  regent,  who  seens  » 
have  had  very  Utile  real  liking  for  Dubois^'  ^ 
not  help  laughing  when  I  ludicrously  describdi» 
him  the  universal  consternation  my  anecdote  )d 
excited. 

M  Courage,  man  eker  tomief"  mid  he,  Mf. 
**  you  have  nothing  to  foar ;  return  home  sndo^ 
upon  on  embaasy  I" 

I  relied  on  the  royal  word,  ratnraed  to  bt  Ht 
ings,  and  spent  the  evening  with  Chaotsi*" 
Fontenelle.  The  next  day  the  Due  de  St  SiiM> 
paid  me  a  visit  After  a  little  preUmmsiy  o«^ 
sation,  he  unburdened  the  secret  with  whidi  m 
was  diaiged.  I  was  dearod  to  leave  Ptf»  ■ 
forty«eight  hours. 

''Believe  me,"  aaid  St  Simon,  «that  tlii>B» 
not  intrusted  to  ma  by  the  Rf^ 


•  On  the  death  of  Dabels,  ha  wrote  to  dw  CtatJ* 
NoO,  wbomho  hadbantsbod  fbraaiadlsmiezpf^ 
agslmt  the  litToariu,  ottered  at  one  of  the  nt*f  tJu 
vate  sappers:  *<  Whh  the  beast dloe  the  venom : I o|«* 
yov  tonight  to  sopper  at  the  Pklaii  BeyaL" 
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rithout'  grmt  ratiictaiice.  He  nnds  you  many 
ondeaeendingr  and  kind  messages ;  lays,  he  shall 
(ways  both  esteem  and  like  you,  and  hopes  to  see 
on  again,  aooie  time  or  other,  at  the  Palais  Royal, 
(oraover,  he  desires  the  message  to  be  private, 
od  has  intrusted  it  to  me  in  especial,  because 
earing  that  I  had  a  kindness  for,  yon,  and  knovh 
ig  I  had  a  hatred  for  Dubois,  he  thought  I  should 
B  (he  least  unwelcome  messenger  of  such  dia- 
greeable  tidings.  <To  tell  you  the  truth,  St. 
imon,'  said  the  regent,  laughing,  *  I  only  consent 
>  have  him  banished,  from  a  firm  oonviction,  ihat 
'  I  do  not,  Dubois  will  take  some  opik>ttanity  of 
aving  him  beheaded.' " 

**  Pny,"  said  I,  smiling  with  a  tolecable  good 
race,  "  pray  give  my  most  grateAil  and  humble 
lanks  to  hia  highness,  for  his  very  consldsrate  and 
ind  foreaight  I  eould  not  have  chosen  better  for 
lyself  than  hia  highness  haa  chosen  fytme;  my 
aly  re^t  cm  quitting  Pianoe  is,  at  leaving  a 
rince  so  allable  as  PhUip,  and  a  courtier  so  vir^ 
lous  as  St  Siatioo." 

Though  the  good  due  went  eveiy  year  to  the 
Lbbey  de  la  Trappe,  for  the  purpose  of  mortifying 
is  sins  and  preserving  his  re&gion  in  so  impious 
n  atmosphere  ae  the  Pahds  Royal,  he  was  not 
bove  flattery ;  and  he  expressed  himself  toward 
16  with  particular  kindness  after  my  speech. 

At  court,  one  becomes  a  aoit  of  human  aat  hear, 
nd  learns,  to  catch  one's  piey  by  one't  tongue. 

After  we  had  eased  onrselves  a  little  by  abasing 
)Qboi8,  the  due  took  his  leave  in  order  to  allow 
Be  time  to  prepare  for  my  *' joomey,'*  as  he  po> 
itely  called  it  Before  he  left,  he  however  asked 
at  whither  my  comae  wDpid  be  bent  ?  I  told  him, 
hat  I  should  take  my  chance  with  tlie  Czar  Peter, 
ind  see  if  his  czarahtp  thoogfat  the  sarnie  esteem 
vas  due  to  the  diAgraoed  courtier  as  to  the  &vou^ 
d  diplomatist 

That  n^t  I  received  a  letter  from  St  Simon, 
ndostng  one  addresBed  with  all  due  form  to  the 
»tr.  *<  You  will  consider  the  enclossd,"  wyote  St 
Hmon,  "  a  fireeh  proof  of  the  regent'a  kindneai  to 
^on ;  it  is  a  most  flattering  testimoaial  in  your  &- 
'our,  and  cannot  iSiil  to  make  the  caar  aitxioua  to 
ecurc  your  services.". 

I  was  noCa  little  toudied  by  this  kindneso;  so 
inusual  in  princes  to  their  discanled  courtiers,  and 
his  entirely  leconciied  me  to  a  change  of  scene, 
rhich,  indeed,  under  any  other  dreumstances,  my 
omewhat  morbid  love  for  action  and  variety  would 
tave  induced  me  rather  to  relish  than  dislike* 

Within  thiAy-six  hours  from  the  time  of  die- 
oissal,  I  had  turned  my  back  upon  the  French 
apital,  and  was  moreltting  most  sagely  on  the 
'bservation  I  made  as  a  prefooe  to  this  narrative 
f  the  causes  of  my  departure,  viz.  **  that  there  ap- 
•ears  very  often  to  be  a  sort  of  moral  fitness  be* 
ween  the  beginning  and  end  of  certain  alliances, 
f  acquaintances."  It  was  indeed  meet  that  the 
oyal  &vour  toward  me,  that  had  commenced  in  a 
irothel,  should  be  terminatsd  by  a  harlot 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

Hong  interval  of  years^-A  change  of  mind  and  Its  causci. 

Taa  last  aoeoonts  received  of  the  caar  had  re- 
ported him  to  be  at  Dantaie.    He  had,  however, 


quitted  that  place  wheii  I  arrived  there.  I  loot  no 
tame  in  following  him,  and  presentoi  myself  to  hia 
majesty  one  day  after  his  dinner,  when  he  was  sit- 
ting v^th  one  leg  'n  the  crarina's  lap,  and  a  bottk 
of  the  hesteau  dc  vie  before  him.  1  had  chosen 
my  time  well;  he  received  mo  most  graciously, 
read  my  letter  from  tho  regent — about  which,  re- 
membering (he  fato  of  BeUero|>hon,  I  had  had  cer« 
tain  apprehenaioiia,  but  which  proved  to  be,  in  th*) 
highest  degree,  com^  lin>  ntaxy — ^and  then  dcclarul 
himself  extremely  happy  to  see  me  again.  How- 
ever parnmonious  Petsr  generally  was  toward  fo- 
reignen,  I  never  bad  ground  for  personal  complaint 
on  that  score.  The  veiy  next  day  I  was  apppinted 
to  a  poat  of  honour  and  profit  about  the  royal  per> 
son ;  from .  this  I  was  transferred  to  a  n^litary 
station,  in  which  I  rose  with  great  rapidity ;  and  It 
was  only  occasionally  called  from  my  warlib- 
duties,  to  be  intrusted  with  4ild<u&atie  missions  uf 
the  hifl^iest  confidence  and  importance. 

>  It  is  this  portion  of  my  tifo-^-a  portion  of  nine 
years,  to  the  time  of  the  caar's  death-^that  I  shaU, 
in  this  lustory,  the  most  concentrate  and  condense. 
In  truth,  were  I  to  dwell  upon  it  at  length,  I  should 
make  little  more  than  a  mere\ecoid  of  political 
events-— diflering,  in  some  respects,  \l  is  true,  from 
the  received  histories  of  the  time,  but  containing 
nothing  to  compensate,  in  utility,  for  the  wknt  of 
interest  That  this  was  the  exact  age  for  adven- 
tarers,  Alberoni  and  Dubois  are  sufficient  proofs. 
Never  was  there  a  more  stirring,  active,  restless 
period — never  one^  which  the  genius  of  intrigue 
waa  so  pervadingly  at  work*  I  was  not  less  fortu- 
nate than  my  brethren.  Although  scarcely  four- 
and-twenty  when  I. entered  the  czar's  service,  my 
habits  of  intima^  with  men  much  older — my 
customkry  gravity,  reserve,  and  thought— ^my  free- 
dom, aince  laora'a  death,  from  youthful  levity  or 
excess— my  early  entrance  into  the  world — and  a 
cQuntenaaoe  prematurely  marked  with  the  lines  of 
reflection,  and  sobered  by  its  hue— made  me  ap- 
pear oottsidembly  older  than  I  was.  I  kept  my 
own  coansd,  and  afiGwted  to  be  so ;  youth  is  a 
great  enemy  to  one's  success ;  and  more  esteem  is 
often  bestowed  upon  a  wrinkled  brow  than  a  plod- 
ding brain. 

All  the  private  intelligence  whidi,  during  this 
space  of  time,  I  had  reoeived  from  England,  waa 
far  from  voluminous.  My  mother  still  enjoyed  the 
quiet  >of  her  religious  retreat  A  Are,  arising  from 
tiM  i»gligehee  oi  a  oervant  had  consumed  nearly 
the  whole  of  Deverenx  Court,  (the  fine  old  house ! 
till  that  went  I  thought  even  England  held  one 
friend.)  Upon  this  accident  Gerald  had  gone  to 
London ;  and  though  there  was  now  no  doubt  of 
his  having  been  oonoemed  in  the  rebellion  of 
1715,  he  had  been  favourably  received  at  coun, 
and  was  already  renowned  throughout  London  for 
his  pleasures,  his  excesses,  and  hia  munificent  pro- 
faiion. 

Montreuil,  whose  lot  seemed  to  be  always  to 
lose,  by  intrigue,  what  he  gained  by  the  real  solidi* 
ty  of  lus  genius,  had  embarked  very  largely  in  tho 
rash  but  gigantic  schemes  of  Gorta  and  Alberoni ; 
schemes  which,  had  they  succeeded,  would  not 
only  have  placed  a  new  king  upon  the  EngliA 
throne,  but  wrought  an  utter  change  over  the 
whote  foce  of  Europe,  With  Alberooi  and  with 
Gortat  feu  MonttouS.  He  was  banished  France 
and  SpMu;  the  penalty  of  death  awaited  him  in 
and  he  waa  iuppottd  to  have  thiewa 
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himself  into  lome  ooir*ent  in  Itelj,  where  his  nsms 
tnd  his  chancterwere  nnknown.  In  this  brief 
intelligence  was  condensed  ell  my  infonnetion  of 
thA  •cton  in  my  first  scenes  oiT  life.  I  letum  to 
that  scene  on  wluch  I  htd  now  en^jred. 

At  the  age  of  thiity-three,  1  had  acquired  a 
lepatation  sufficient  to  content  my  ambition — ^my 
fcrtune  was  large-  than  my  wants-*I  was'  a  fin 
Tourite  in  courta— 4  had  been  sueeessful  in  camps 
—I  had  already  obtained  an  that  would  have  re- 
warded the  whole  lives  of  many  men  superior  to 
myself  in  meritr— mora  ardent  than  myself  in  d^ 
aires.    I  was  still  young~«my  appearance,  though 
greatly  altered,  manhood  had  radier  improved  than 
Impaired.    I  had  not  forestalled  my  oonstitutiMi  by 
excesses,  nor  worn  dry  the  sources  of  enjoyment 
by  too  large  a  demand  upon  their  capacities ;  why 
irss  it  then  at  that  golden  age— in  the  very  prime 
and  glory  of  manluKid— -in  the  very  aenith  and 
summer  of  success    that  a  deep,  dark,  pervading 
melancholy  fell  upon  me  1  A  melancholy  so  gloomy, 
that  it  seemed  to  me  as  a  thick  and  impenetrable 
curtain  drawn  gradually  between  myself  and  the 
blessed  light  of  human  enjoyments.    A  torpor 
crept  upon  me — an  indolent,  heavy,  clinging  lan- 
guor gathered  over  my  whole  liame— the  phyaiGal 
and  t^  mental :  I  eat  for  hours  without  look,  paper, 
object;  thought,  ganng  on  vacancy— stirring  not- 
feeling  not — ^yes,  feeling,  but  feeling  only  one  sen- 
sation, a  sick,  sad,  droc^g  despondency — a  sii|k- 
mg  in  of  the  heart — a  sort  of  gnawing  within,  as 
if  something  living  were  twisted  round  my  vitiJs, 
and  finding  no  other  food,  preved,  though  with  a 
sickly  and  dull  maw,  upon  tnem.    This  disease 
came  upon  roe  slowly:  it  was  not  till  the  beginning 
of  a  second  year  from  its  obvious  and  palpable 
commencement,  that  it  grew  to  the  height  tiiat  I 
have  described.    It  began  vrith  a  distaste  to  all  that 
I  had  been   accustomed  to  enjoy  or  to  pursue. 
Music,  which  I  had  always  passionately  loved, 
though  from  some  defect  in  the  organs  of  hearing, 
I  was  incapable  of  attaining  the  smallest  knowledge 
of  the  science,  music  lost  sli  ito  diviner  spalls,  all 
its  properties  of  creating  a  new  existence,  a  life  of 
dreaming  and  vague  luxuries,  within  the  mind—it 
became  only  a  monotonous  sound,  less  grateful  to 
the  languor  of  my  faculties,  than  an  utter  and  dead 
stillness.     I  had  never  been  what  is  geneially 
termed  a  boon  companion,  but  I  had  had  the  social 
vanities,  if  not  the  social  tastes  >  I  had  insensibly 
loved  the  board  which  echoed  with  spplause  at  my 
sallies,  and  the  comrades  who,  while  they  depre- 
cated my  satire,  had  been  complaisant  enough  to 
hail  it  as  wit     One  of  my  weaknesses  is  a  love  of 
show,  and  I  bad  gratified  a  feeling  not  the  less 
cherished  because  it  arose  from  a  petty  souree,  in 
obtaining  for  my  equipages,  my   mansion,  my 
banquets,  the  celebrity  which  is  given  no  less  to 
magnificence  than  to  feme;  now  I  grew  indifferent 
alike  to  the  signs  of  pomp,  and  to  the  baubles 
of  taste — praise  fell  upon  a  listless  ear,  and  (rare 
piteh  of  satiety !)  the  pleasures  that  are  the  offepring 
of  our  foibles  delighted  me  no  more.     I  had  early 
learned  from  Bolingbroke  a  love  for  the  converse 
cf  mer  eminent,  whether  for  wisdom  or  for  wit; 
the  graceful  badinage,  or  the  keen  critique — the 
«(t*rUirig  flight  of  the  winged  words  which  circled 
mid  r^MHinded  from  lip  to  lip,  or  the  deep  specula- 
tion upon  the  mysterions  and  unrevelled  wondere 
of  man,  of  natme,  and  the  world-Mhe  light  maxim 
l^en  manneiSi  or  the  aage  inquiiy  into  the  mines 


of  learaiog;  aU  and  each  had  posnaKd  tfiakto 
bind  my  temper  and  my  tastes  to  the  gn»  lod 
fittcinatton  of  social  life.  Now  a  new  ipik  al- 
tered within  me :  the  smile  fiwlcd  from  mj  lip,iBd 
the  jest  departed  from  my  tongue ;  memoi;  wind 
no  leas  treacherous  than  feiwy,  and  dewited  rat 
the  inatant  I  attempted  to  enter  into  those  coDtKa 
of  knowledge  in  which  I  had  been  not  wtSm- 
guished  before.  I  grew  confused  and  embunnedQ 
speech— my  words  expressed  a  sense  ntteriy  dife* 
ent  to  that  which  I  had  intended  to  convey,  aods 
kst  as  my  apathy  increased,  I  sat  at  my  own  bom!, 
silent  and  lileleas,  freeiing  into  ice  the  veiy  po«9 
end  streams  of  converse  which  I  had  onoe  bee&tb 
foremost  to  ciiculste  and  to  warm. 

At  the  time  I  refer  to,  I  was  minister  tt  oseS 
the  small  eontinental  courts,  where  life  is  a  nod 
of  unmeaning  etiquette  and  wearisome  eeremoiak, 
a  daily  labour  of  trifle*— a  crsseless  psgeanliy<^ 
nothings ;— -I  had  been  sent  thtee  upon  one  impoiV 
ant  event,  the  business  resulting  from  it  htd  ma 
ceased,  and  all  the  duties  that  remained  &r  oek 
discharge  were  of  a  negative  and  pasnve  oitvt 
Nothing  that  eould  arouse^— nothing  that  cod 
oecupy  facttltiea  that  had  for  yean  been  lo  p» 
petually  wound  up  to  a  restless  excitation,  wtsia 
for  me  in  thia  terrible  reservoir  of  ernim.  I  ^ 
come  thither  at  once  from  the  skirmishiiig  »^ 
wiU  warfare  of  a.Taitar  fee;  a  war  in  vlui 
though  the  glory  was  obscoie,  the  action  was  p(^ 
petual  and  exciting.  I  had  come  thither,  tnl  ^ 
change  was  aa  if  I  had  passed  from  a  mousoa 
stream  to  a  stagnant  pool 

8ocie^  at  &is  court  reminded  me  of  t  sto 
funeral,  every  thing  was  pompous  and  lugubriau 
even  to  the  drapery— even  to  the  fealhen— in  (^ 
scenes  consecrated  to  associations  of  levity « (if 
grace ;  the  houriy  pageant  swept  on  dow,  ie&oss, 
mournful,  and  the  object  of  the  attendants  was  wis 
to  entomb  tha  pleasure  which  they  aflbcted  to  rek> 
biate.  What  a  change  for  the  wild,  the  atnoft 
the  novel,  the  intriguing^  the  varying  life,  whkiL 
whether  in  courto  or  camps,  I  had  bithoto  l«^ 
The  internal  change  that  came  over  myself  i> 
acaroely  to  be  wondered  at ;  the  winds  stood  ^ 
and  the  straw  they  had  blown  from  quarter  to  qoir- 
ter,  whether  in  anger  or  in  sport,  began  to  moo^^ 
upon  the  spot  where  they  had  left  it. 

From  this  cessa^on  of  the  aims,  bopes,  vd^ 
thoughto  of  life,  I  was  awakened  by  the  spreading 
aa  it  were,  of  another  disease — ^the  dead,  dulliO 
ing  pain  at  my  heart,  was  succeeded  by  one  aci* 
and  intense ;  the  absence  of  thought  gave  war  '^^ 
one  thought  more  terrible— mere,  daik— more  it- 
spairing  than  any  which  had  haunted  me  mnn  "^ 
first  year  of  Isom*s  death ;  and  from  a  Dam^<«^ 
and  pause,  as  it  were,  of  existence,  existeiKt  Je* 
came  too  keen  and  intolerable  a  sense.  I  viBf^f^ 
into  an  explanation. 

At  the  court  of ,  there  was  an  Ita&a  Bot 

uncelebrated  for  his  wisdom,  nor  unbelovoi  h'  *° 
innocence  and  integrity  of  life,  rarely  indeed  to^ 
met  with  among  his  countrymen.  The  arqwui** 
ance  of  this  man,  who  was  about  fifty  yean  of  v!f^ 
and  who  was  devoted,  almost  excIuxivelT,  to  ^ 
punioit  of  philosophical  science,  1  had  srduioosiy 
cultivated.  His  conversation  pleased  me :  hi*  ^ 
dom  improved  me ;  and  his  benevolence,  vtu<^° 
reminded  me  of  the  traits  of  La  Fontaine,  it  "^ 
so  infantine,  made  me  indioe  to  k>fe  him.  ^P^ 
the  growth  of  the  fearful  malady  of  mind  vlucb 
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ttxed  me,  I  bad  diaeonthiiied  my  tdnU  and  my 
ifitationB  to  the  Italian ;  and  Beaoni  (ao  waa  he 
illed)  felt  a  little  bfiended  by  my  neglect  Aa 
M>D,  however,  aa  he  diacoYeied  my  state  of  mind, 
egood  man'a  raaentment  left- him.  He  foreed 
Aself  apon  my  aoUtode,  and  would  ait  by  me 
hole  eveninga — aometimea  without  exchanging  a 
ord'-eomettmeawith  vain  attempCa  to  interest,  to 
DQse,  or  to  amnae  me. 

At  last,  one  evening,  it  was  the  era  of  a  -fimrful 
llering  to  me,  our  eonveraation  tamed  upon' 
oae  Bubjecta  which  are  at  onee  the  most  import* 
It,  and  the  moat  rarely  discussed.  We  spoke  of 
ligion.  We  first  talked  upon  the  theology  of 
▼ealsd  religion.  Aa  Beaoni  warmed  into  candour, 
peroeiTed  tibat  lua  doctrinea  difiand  from  my  own, 
id  that  he  inly  disbeKeved  that  divine  ereed  which 
liristians  profeaa  to  adore.  Fimn  a  dispute  on 
e  ground  of  fiuth,  we  came  to  one  upon  tlie  more 
Rateable  ground  of  leaaon.  We  tamed  from  the 
hject  of  revealed,  to  that  of  natural  raligion ;  and 
i  entered  hmg  and  eameatly  into  that  grandeat  of 
t earthly  apeculations — the  metaf^yaieal^proofsof 
e  immortality  of  the  soul.  Agam  the  sentimenta 
Bexoni  were  opposed  to  mine.  He  was  a  be- 
ter  in  the  dark  doctrine  which  leaebes  that  man 
dost,  and  that  all  things  are  forgotten  in  the 
feve.  He  expreaaed  his  opinions  with  a  cleameas 
d  precision  the  more  impressive  because  totally 
void  of  cavil  and  of  rhetoric  I  listened  in  silence. 
It  with  a  deep  and  most  chilling  dismay.  Even 
nr  I  think  I  aee  the  man  aa  he  sat  befors  me,  the 
;ht  of  the  lamp  fiilUng  on  his  high  forehead  and 
'ik  featurea ;  even  now  I  think  I  hear  hir  calm, 
w  voice — the  silver  Toioe  of  his  country— stealing 
Tny  heart,  and  withering  the  only  pure  and  un* 
ilUed  hope  whldi  I  yet  cherii^ed  there.  ^ 
Bezoni  left  me,  unconscious  of  the  anguisDrhe 
iqaeathsd  me,  to  think  oyer  all  he  had  said.  I  did 
^  sleep,  nor  even  retire  to  bed.  I  laid  my  head 
?<»n  my  hands,  and  aurrendered  myaelf  fo  tuibo- 
ntr  jet  intenae,  reflection.  Every  man  who  has 
ved  much  in  the  world,  and  convened  with  ita 
|noa*  tnbes,  has,  I  ftar,  met  with  many  who,  on 
ii«  momentous  subject,  profess  the  same  tenets 
I  BezonL  Bat  he  was  tfie  first  person  I  had  met 
that  sect  who  had  evidently  thought  long  and 
eply  upon  the  creed  he  had  embrarad.  He  was 
)t  a  voluptuary,  nor  a  boaster,  nor  a  vrit  He  had 
^  been  misled  by  the  delusions  either  of  vanity  or 
the  senses.  He  was  a  man,  pure,  innocent, 
(^est,  full  of  all  tender  charities,  and  meek  dia- 
■itions  toward  mankind;  it  waa- evidently  his 
terest  to  believe  in  a  future  state :  he  could  have 
^  nothing  to  &ar  from  it.  Not  a  single  passion 
^  he  cherish  which  the  laws  of  another  world 
"QM  have  condemned.  Add  to  this;  what  I  have 
served  before,  that  he  was  not  a  man  fond  of  the 
"Play  of  intellect,  or  one  that  brought  to  the  dis- 
lisiona  of  wisdom  the  artillery  of  wit  He  was 
^▼e,  humble,  and  self-diffident,  beyond  all  beihgs. 
^OQldhave  given  a  kingdom  to  haveibund'some- 
^'^g  in  the  advocate  by  which  I  could  have  oon- 
BQined  the  cause :  I  could  not,  and  I  was  vinetched. 
*  spent  the  whole  of  the  next  week  among  my 
^  u  ^  ^^'^'^^^  whatever  in  my  scanty  library 
^  weologian,  had  written,  or  the  philosophers 

J^°**^"^  ^P®"  ^*^  mighty  secret  I  ar- 
"Jigw  their  arguments  in  my  mind.  I  armed 
"Myself  with  their  weapons.  I  felt  my  heartspring 
^^\j  withm  me  aa  I  feU  the  strength  I  had 


acquired,  and  I  sent  to  the  philosopher  to  visit  me, 
that  I  might  conquer  and  confute  him.  He  came : 
but  he  spoke  with  pain  and  reluctance.  Ho  saw 
that  I  had  taken  the  matter  fer  more  deeply  to  heart 
than  he  could  have  supposed  it  possible  in  a  courtier, 
and  a  man  of  fortune  and  the  world.  Little  did  he 
know  of  me  or  my  secret  soul.  I  broke  down  his 
reaerve  at  litBt  1  unrolled  my  alignments.  I  an- 
awered  hia,  and  we  spent  the  whole  night  in  con- 
troversy. He  left  me,  and  I  waa  more  bewildered 
tbiM>  ever. 

1*0  apeak  truth,  he  had  devoted  years  to  the 
subject:  I  had  devoled  only  a  week.  He  had 
come  to  hia  conduaions  atep  by  atep;  he  had 
leached  the  great  ultimatum  with  alowness,  with 
care,  and,  he  confessed,  with  anguish  and  with  r^ 
luctance.  W-hat  a  match  waa  I,  who  brought 
a  haatj  temper,  and  a  limited  reflection,  on  that 
subject,  to  a  reaaoner  like  thia?  Hia  candour 
staggered  and  diiUed  me  even  more  than  hia  k>gie. 
Argumenta  that  occurred  not  to  me  upon  my  iide 
of  the  queation,  he  stated  at  length,  and  with  foroe ; 
I  heard,  and  till  he  replied  to  them  I  deemed  they 
were  unanswerable ;  the  reply  came,  and  I  had  no 
counter  wold.  A  meeting  of  thia  nature  was  often 
repeated ;  and  whan  he  left  me,  tears  crept  into 
my  wild  eyes,  and  my  heart  melted  withi^  me, 
and  I  wept !  ' 

I  must  now  enter  more  precisely  than  I  have 
yet  done  into  my  state  of  mind  upon  religious 
matten  at  the  time  this  dispute  with  the  Italian 
occurred.  To  speak  candidly,  I  had  been  far  less 
shocked  with  his  opposition  to  me  upon  matters  of 
doctrinal  feith,  than  with  that  upon  matters  of 
aibstract  reasoning.  Bred  a  Catholic,  though 
pride,  consistency,  custom  made  me  externally 
adhere  to  iny  aect,  I  inly  perceived  ita  errors,  and 
smiled  at  its  superstitiona.  And  in  the  busy  world, 
where  ao  little  but  present  objects,  or  human  anti* 
cipationa  of  the- future,  engross  the  attention,  I  had 
never  given  the  subject  that  consideration,  which 
would  have  (as  it  has  since)  enabled  me  to  sep*- 
rafte  the  dogmas  of  the  priest  from  the  precepts  of 
the  Saviour,  and  thus  confirmed  my  belief  aa  the 
Christian,  hf  the  very  means  which  would  have 
loosened  it  aa  the  aectarian.  8o  that  at  the  time 
Bezoni  knew  me,  a  certain  indifference  to~per- 
hapa  arising  firom  an  ignorance  of— doctrinal  points, 
rendered  me  little  hurt  by  arguments  against  opi- 
nidus  which  I  embraced  indeed,  but  wiUi  a  Inke* 
warm  and  imperfect  afiisctioik  But  it  was  fiir 
otherwise  upon  abstract  points  of  rstuoiivng,  far 
otherwise, -when  the  hope  of  surviving  this  frail 
and  most  unhaHowed  being  was  to  be  destroyed. 
I  might  have  been  indi&rent  to  cavil  upon  what 
was  the  word  of  God,  but  never  to  question  of  the 
justice  of  God  himseiiP.  In  the  whole  world,  there 
waa  not  a  more  ardent  believer  in  our  imperisho 
able  nature,  nor  one  more  deeply  interested  in  the 
belief  Do  not  let  it  be  supposed  that  because 
I  have  not  often  recurred  to  Isora's  death,  (or  be* 
eauae  I  have  continued  my  history  in  a  jesting  and 
lig^t  tone,)  that  that  event  ever  passed  from  the 
memoiy  which  it  had  turned  to  bittemeas  and 
gall.  Never,  in  the  mazes  of  intrigue,  in  the  festi 
vak  of  pleasure,  in  the  tumults  of  ambition,  in  the 
Maze  of  a  lioentious  court,  or  by  the  rude  tents  of 
a  baibaroua  boat, — never,  my  buried  love,  had  I 
fofgotten  thee  I  That  remembrance,  had  no  other 
cauae  exbted,  would  have  led  me  to  Ged.  Eveiy 
night,  in  whatever  toils  or  objects,  whatever  feihuea. 
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or  trimnplM  the  day  had  been  oonwined^-— etviy 
night,  before  I  laid  mj  head  upon  mj  widowed 
and  lonely  pillow,  I  had  knelt  down,  and  lifted 
my  heart  to  Heaven,  blending  the  hopes  of  that 
hearen  with  the  memory  and  the  vieion  of  loora. 
Prayer  had  ieemed  to  me  a  commune  not  only  witfi 
the  living  God,  but  with  the  dead  by  whom  Hia 
dwelling  ia  eurroonded.  Pleaaant  and  soft  was  it 
to  tnm  to  one  thought,  to  which  all  the  holieat 
portion!  of  my  nature  dung,  between  the  weary- 
ing acta  of  this  hard  and  hanh  drama  of  existence. 
Even  the  Uttemeas  of  Isora'a  early  and  unavenged 
death  passnd  away,  when  I  thought  of  the  heaven 
to  which  A*  was  gone,  and  in  which,  though  I 
journeyed  now  through  tin  and  travail,  and  reeked 
Httle  if  the  paths  of  others  differed  from  my  own, 
I  yet  trosled,  with  a  solemn  trust,  that  I  should 
meet  her  at  last  Them  was  I  to  ve^te  her 
woes  there  was  I  to  reward  her  devotion'— there 
was  I  to  merit  her  with  a  love  as  undying,  and  at 
length  as  pure,  as  her  own.  It  was  this  that  at 
the  stated  hour  in  which,  after  my  prayer  to  Qod 
for  our  reunion,  I  surreoderBd  my  spirit  to  the 
bright  and  wiU  visions  of  her  for,  but  nof  tatpos- 
$abk  home, — it  was  this  which  for  that  aingie  hour 
made  all  around  me  a  parriise  ct  delighted 
thoughts!  It  was  not  the  ttttle  earth,  nor  the  ooU 
aky,  nor  the  changing  wave,  nor  the  perishable 
turf— no,  nor  the  dead*  wall,  and  the  narrow 
chamber  which  were  round  me  then !  No  dreamer 
ever  was  so  far  from  the  localitiea  of  ilesh  and  life, 
as  I  was  in  that  enchanted  hour :  a  fight  aeemed 
to  settle  upon  all  things  round  me;  her  voice 
murmured  on  my  ear,  her  kisses  melted  on  my  brow ; 
I  shut  my  eyes,  and  I  fonded  that  I  beheld  her ! 

Wherefore  wss  this  comfort  1— whence  csme 
the  spell  which  admitted  me  to  this  foiry  land  1 
What  was  the  source  of  the  hope,  and  the  rapture, 
and  the  delusion  1  Was  it  not  the  deep  certainty 
that  Jsora  yet  exUtedy  that  her  spirit,  her  nature, 
her  love  w«re  preserved,  were  inviolate,  were  tiie 
same  ?  That  they  watched  over  me  y^  that  she 
knew  that  in  that  hour  I  was  with  her,  that  she 
folt  my  prayer,  that  even  then  ahe  anticipated  the 
moment  when  my  soul  should  buiat  the  human 
prison  house,  and  be  onee  more  blended  with  her 
own? 

What !  and  what  this  to  be  no  mors  T — ^were 
those  mystic  and  sweet  revealings  to  be  mute  to  me 
for  ever  1  Wc*e  my  thoughts  of  Isora  to  be  hence- 
forth boindnd  to  the  chamel  house  and  the  worm  t 
•—was  sh&  inJeod  no  more  f  No  more^^  intole- 
rable despair! — Why,  there  was  not  a  thing  I  had 
once  known,  not  a  dog  'that  I  had  careened,  not  a 
book  that  I  had  read,  which  I  could  know  that  I 
should  see  no  more,  and,  knowing,  not  feel  some- 
thing of  regret  No  more !  were  we  indeed,  parted 
for  ever  and  for  ever  ?  Had  she  gone  in  her  young 
yeara,  with  her  warm  aflections,  her  new  hopes, 
all  green  and  unwithered  at  her  heart,  at  once  into 
dust,  stillness,  ice  ?  And  had  I  known  her  only 
for  one  year,  one  little  year,  to  see  her  torn  from 
me  by  a  violent  and  bloody  death,  and  to  be  left 
a  mourner  in  this  "vast  and  eternal  chamel  without 
a  solitary  consolation  or  a  gleam  of  hope  t  Was 
the  earth  to  be  henceforth  a  mere  mass  conjured 
ftom  the  bones,  and  fattened  by  the  day  of  oor 
dead  sires  1 — ^were  the  stara  and  the  moon  to  be 
mere  atoms  and  specks  of  a  chill  light,  no  longer 
worids,  which  the  ardent  spirit  might  hereafter 
nuA,  and  be  fitted  to  enjoy  1    Was  the  heaven, 


the  tender,  blue,  loving  beavun, in  whese  fivifgiou 
I  had  dreamt  was  Isora's  home,  and  hsd,  tMsc, 
grown  better  and  happier  when  I  gsnd  i^  it, 
to  be  nothing  but  dood  and  air  1    And  bi&ik 
love,  which  had  seemed  so  iinnKHta],8nd  so  ipoBK 
ing  from  that  which  had  nolUent  itself  with  ds- 
tality,  been  but  a  graas  lamp  fed  only  by  tkpr> 
parties  of  a  brute  nature,  and  piseed  in  a  duk  cdi 
of  clay,  to  glimmer,  to  bum,  and  to  expire  wik  m 
firaU  vralls  which  H  had  illumined  1    Doit.dea^ 
worms,— ^were  these  all  our  heritage,  all  tbe  ka< 
tage  of  love  and  hope,  of  thought,  ef  paMoa,«f  i| 
that  breathed,  and  kindled,  and  exalted,  md  cread 
within  1 

Could  I  contemplate  thw  idea,  could  I  Mieveil 
poariUe  t  Jeouldfwi,  But  against  the  ilaM 
the  logical  aigomenta  for  thai  idea  bed  I  aRphj 
Ishndder  aa  I  write  that  at  lAol  time  I  had  Ht| 
I  endeavoured  to  fix  niy  whole  thoaghta  to 
stody  of  those  sobtle  wiaenningg  which  I 
hitherto  so  impeifeelly  conned ;  but  my  miod 
jarring,  irreadute,  bewildeted,  oonfrtsed ;  nj 
seemed  too  vast  to  allow  me  coofaMss  Sx 
game. 

Whoever  has  had  cauaa  for  aome  refiotd  d 
deep  study  in  the  midst  of  the  noisy  and  i^ 
worid,  may  perhaps  readily  comprehend  thatft^ 
which  now  pessesscd  me^  a  feebng  that  it  t^ 
utterly  impoesible  to  abatiact  and  oanccBtrate«tf{ 
thoughts,  while  at  tbe  mercy  of  every  iotred^ 
and  fevered  and  Iretfol  by  every  dianntsM 
Men,  early  and  long  acenatomed  to  mingle  taj 
reflections  with  the  avocations  of  eourts  sod  od^ 
have  grown  callons  to  these  interruptions,  vi 
has  been  in  the  very  heart  of  thn  multitttktb| 
the  profoundeat  speculationa  have  been  dbecdri 
and  produced ;  but  I  was  not  of  thia  nooy.  11 
world,  which  before  liad  been  diataslffel,  wi 
grew  insufferable;  I  longed  lor  aome  acdaasl 
some  Aitter  solitude,  some  quiet  and  unpeneMi 
no<»k,  that  I  might  give  my  imdivided  mind  to  i 
knowledge  of  theos  thioga,  and  build  the  lamei 
divine  reasonings  by  which  I  might  ssced  I 
heaven.  It  was  at  this  time,  and  in  the  oiida«i 
my  fiereeat  intemd  conflict,  that  the  great « 
died,  and  I  was  suddenly  recalled  to  Bosi 
<*  Now,"  I  aaid,  when  I  heard  of  my  ideaae,  "b^ 
shaU  my  wtshea  be  fblfiHed.'* 

I  sent  to  Besom.  He  came,  but  he  refoad.^ 
indeed  he  had  for  aome  time  done,  to  speak  tod 
further  upon  -the  question  whicli  ao  viUka 
grossed  me.  <'  I  forgive  you,*'  aaid  I,  wba  *< 
parted,'* I  forgive  you  for  all  that  yon ha«e (^ 
me;  I  fed  that  the  moment  is  now  at  band  vfafi 
my  faith  shall  frame  a  weapon  wheievitk  to  b^ 
umph  over  youn !" 

Father  in  Heaven  !  dianks  be  to  thee  tM^ 
doubts  were  at  last  removed,  and  the  ciso''*^ 
away  from  my  soul. 

Bezoni  embraced  me  and  wept  over  o*.  ^^} 
good  men,*'  said  he,  ''have  a  mighty  ialHctf  is 
your  success;  for  me  there  ia  iioSiingdaTk<<'^ 
in  the  mute  grave,  if  it  oovera  the  aabei  ^  ^'^ 
who  has  loved  and  served  his  brethrea,  tad  doM 
with  a  wilful  heart,  no  living  cicaitnre  wraat^ 

Soon  aflerward  the  Italian  lost  bif  ii^  ^ 
attending  the  victims  of  a  fearlul  and  ooatigsoos 
disease,  whom  even  the  regular  practitioocs  ^  ^ 
healing  art  hesitated  to  visit. 

At  this  moment  I  am,  in  the  strideat  acerpMi^ 
of  the  words,  a  believer  and  a  Chrisliaa.  I  ^^ 
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sie£A«T  9pjaitf  nor  doubt  upon  the  noUeat  end 
the  mcii  oMufortiug  of  all  eroads^  and  I  am  gral»- 
^iiX*  mmamg  the  othor  blenngB  which  &ith  has 
brooch  mo  I  am  gratefiil  that  it  haa  brought  me 
OH^RITY!  DaAtoanhomanbeingBwaflBcio- 
ni's  doetriae^^daik,  above  all,  to  those  who  have 
mounied  on  eaith->«o  withering  to  all  the  hopes 
^luclk  ding  the  most  endnringlj  to  the  hearty  was 
liui  unhappy  creed— that  he  who  Juw^s  how  inae- 
"pmr^hly,  thioagh  insensibly,  oar  moml  legislation  is 
'vro'v^n  with  our  supposed  setf-mlerest,  will  ocaree- 
■ly  manrel  at,  even  while  he  oobdemna*  the  ^nn- 
Be    and  unholy  persecution  which  thai  creed 


univenally  tostains!  Many  a  most  wretched 
hour,  many  a  pang  of  afpaay  and  despair,  did  thooa 
doctrines  inflict  ixpoa  m|seljf ;  but  I  know  that  the 
ihtontion  of  Beaoni  was  benevolence,  and  that  the 
pnctiBe  of  his  life  was  virtue :  and  while  my  rea- 
son tells  me  that  God  will  not  punish  the  leluctanft 
and  involuntary  error  of  one  to  whom  all  God's 
creatures  were  so  dear,  my  religioa  bids  me  hope 
that  1  sh^Il  meet  him  in  that  world  where  no  error 
is,  and  where  the  Great  %iirit  to  whom  all  human 
passions  are  unknown  avenges  the  momentaiy 
doubt  of  His  justice  by  a  prooif  of  the  infinity  of 
His  mercy* 
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CHAPTER L 

The  retreat 

I  AnrnzTBn  at  8t  Peteniburgh,  and  found  the 

-nwint,  whose  conjugal  perfidy  wad  more  than 

sus^ectM,  tolerably  resigned  to  the  extinction  of 

that  daxxUog  lifei  whose  incalculabfo  and  godlike 

utility  it  is  reserved  for  posterity  to  appreciate,  I 

tiad  almoat  said,  to  adore !   I  have  observed,  by«tho- 

ivay,  that,  in  general,  men  are  the  less  moinned  by 

-tlieir  families  in  prc^rtion  as  they  are  the  more 

mourned  by  the  community.    The  great  are  sd- 

dom  amiable ;  and  those  who  are  the  least  lenient 

to  our  errors  aw  invariably  our  relations ! 

Many  dicumstonoes  at  that  time  conspired  to 
make  my  request  to  quit  the  imperial  service  ap- 
pear natural  and  appropriate.    The  death  of  the 
•Gxar,  joined  to  a  growing  jealousy  and  suspidon 
lietween  the  English  monarch  and  Russia,  which, 
tlioogh  long  existing,  was  now  become  more  evi- 
dent and  notorious  than  heretofons  gave  me  full 
opportunity  to  observe  that  my  paidon  had>  been 
-obtained  from  King  George  thrae  yeaiv  since,  and 
that  private  as  well  as  national  ties  rendered  my 
vatum  to  England  a  measure  not  only  of  expe- 
diency, but  necessity.     The  imperial  Catherine 
gpranted  me  my  dismissal  in  the'  most  flattering 
terras,  and  added  the  high  distinction  of  the  order, 
ibundiod  in  honour  of  the  memorable  feat  by  which 
sl^e  haA  saved  her  royal  consort  and  the  Russian 
army,  to  the  order  of  St.  Andrew,  which  I  had 
already  received. 

I  transferred  my  wealth,  become  immense,  to 
England,  and,  vrith  the  pom{>  which  became  the 
rank  and  reputation  fertnne  had  bestowed  upon 
me,  I  commenoed  the  long  land  journey  I  had 
chalked  out  to  myself^  Although  I  bad  alleged 
my  wish  to  revisit  England  as  the  main  reason 
of  my  retirement  from  Russia,  I  bad  also  expressed 
an  intention  of  visiting  and  making  a  short  s/jonr 
in  Italy,  previoua  to  mv  return  to  England.  The 
physiciaos,  indeed,  had  recommended  to  me  that 
delicious  climate,  as  an  antidote  to  the  ills  my  con- 
stitution had  suitoined  in  the  freezing  skies  of  the 
north ;  and  in  my  own  heart  I  had  secretly  ap- 
pointed some  more  solitary  part  of  the  divine  land 
ibr  the  scene  of  my  purpo«ed  hermitage  and  seclu- 
sion. It  is  indeed  astoiushing,  how.  those  who 
Jtave  lived  much  in  cold  cllmatea  yearn  for  lands 


of  mellow  light  and  summer  luxnrianoe;  and  I 
felt  for  a  southern  sky  the  same  reaistleai  longing 
which  sdlors,  in  the  midst  of  the  vast  ocean,  have 
felt  for  the  green  fields  and  various  landscape  of 
the  shores 

I  traversed,  then,  the  immense  tracts  of  Russia*^ 
paasOd  throus^  HungBry-^entered  Turkey,  which 
I  had  wiahed  to  visit,  where  I  remained  a  abort 
time;  and,  creasing  Uie  Adriatic,  hailed,  for  the 
fint  time^  the  Ausomiatt  shore.  It  was  the  month 
of  May — that  months  «f  whose  hiatjraus  beauty 
none  in  a  northern  <4itnato  can  dream— -that  X  en- 
tered Italy.  It  msy  serve  as  an  instance^  of  the 
power  wiUi  whidi  a  thought  that,  hovrever  import- 
am,  IB  genersUy  deemed  of  too  abetract  and 
metaphysical  a  nature  deeply  to  engross  the  mind, 
peasessed  me  thon»  that  I-^io  cold  nor  unenthusi- 
astio  vetaiy  of  the  classic  muse  made  no  pilgrim- 
age to  city  or  ruin,  bi^t,  after  a  brief  sojourn  at 
lUvenna,  where  I  dismissed  all  my  train,  set  out 
alone  to  &id  the  solitary  oell,  for  which  I  now 
sunned  with  a  hermit's  love. 

It  was  at  a  smaU  village  at  the  foot  of  the  Apen- 
nines, that  I  found  the  object  of  my  search. 
Strsngely  enough,  there  Ueiided  with  my  phik>- 
aophinl  ardour  a  deep  mixture  of  my  old  romance. 
Nature,  to  whose  voice  the  dweller  in  cities,  and 
struggler  with  mankindf  ^^  ^>^^  ^  1<"V  obtuse^ 
now  plei^ded  aii^bly  at  my  beait,  and  called  me 
to  her  embracesiss  a  mother  calls  unto  her  wearied 
child.  My  eye,  as  with  a  new  vision,  oecame 
opened  to  the  mute  yet  eloquent  loveliness  of  thia 
meet  finry  earth ;— and  hill  and  valley — the  mirror 
of  silent  water»---the  sunny  stillness  of  woods,  and 
the  old  haunbB  of  satyr  and  nymphr-revived  in  me 
the  Ibunteuisof  past  poetry,  and  became  the  reoep- 
taclcs  of  a  thousand  apeUs,  mig^er  than  the 
charms  of  any  enchanter,  save  love — ^which  waa 
departed— youth,  which  vras  nearly  gone — and 
nature,  whish,  more  vividly  than  ever,  existed  for 
me  still. 

I  chose,  ^en,  my  retreat  As  I  was  fiutidioua 
in  its  choice,  I  cannot  refrain  from  the  luxuiy  of 
describmg  iu  Ah,  little  did  I  dream  that  I  had 
come  tbithef«.not  only  to  find  a  divine  oomfeit,  bat 
the  sources  of  a  human  and  most  passionate  we  f 
Migl^tiest  of  the  Roman  bards  I  in  whom  tendea- 
ness  and  reason  were  so  entwined,  and  who  didat 
sanctify  even  thine  unholy  errors  with  so  baantifirf 
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•nd  nn  a  gmiui !  what  an  invariable  truth  one 
line  of  thine  hasezproan^:  '^  Even  in  the  finreft 
loiintain  of  delight,  there  ia  a  aecret  and  evil  apring 
etemaOy  bubbling  up  and  scattering  its  bitter 
waters  over  the  very  ilowen  which  soiroand  tlB 
margin!" 

In  the  midst  of  a  little  and  most  gloasy  vale  was 
a  small  cottage ;  that  was  my  home.  The  good 
people  there  perlbnned  for  me  all  the  hospitable 
offices  I  required.  At  ti  neighbouring  monasteiy 
I  had  taken  the  precantion  to  make  myself  known 
to  the  superior.  Not  ail  Italian»-*<io,  nor  all 
monks — bel(mg  to  either  of  the  two  great  tribes 
into  which  they  are  generally  divid^^---knaves  or 
fi>ols.  The  Abbot  Anselmo  was  a  man  of  rather  a 
liberal  and  enlarged  mind;  he  not  only  kqit  my 
secret,  which  was  necessary  to  my  peace,  but  he 
took  my  part,  which  was,  periiaps,  nocesBary  to 
my  safety.  A  philosopher,  who  desires  cmly  to 
convince  himself)  and  upon  one  subject,  does  not 
require  many  books.  Truth  lies  in  a  small  com- 
pass ;  and,  for  my  part,  in  considering  any  specu- 
latWe  subject,  I  would  sooner  have  vrith  me  one 
hook  of  Cuchd,  as  a  model,  than  all  the  Vatican, 
as  authorities.  But  then  I  am  not  fond  of  draw- 
ing upon  any  resources  but  those  of  reason  for 
reasonings ;  wiser  men  than  I  am  are  not  so  strict 
The  few  books  that  I  did  require  were,  however, 
ci  a  nature  very  illicit  in  Italy ;  the  good  fttfaer 
passed  them  to  me  from  Ravenna,  under  his  own 
^yrotection.  **  I  was  a  holy  man,"  he  said,  **  who 
wished  to  render  the  Catholic  ohmvh  a  great 
acrviee,  by  writing  a  vast  hock  against  certain  atro- 
cious opinions  ;  and  the  works  I  read  were,  for  the 
most  part,  works  that  I  was  about  to  conlhte.'^ 
This  report  gained  me  protection  and  respect; 
and,  after  I  had  ordered  my  ageut  at  Ravenna  to 
forward  to  the  excellent  abbot  a  piece  of  |4ata,  and 
a  huge  cargo  of  a  rare  Hungary  vrine,  it  was  not 
the  abbot's  &u]t  if  I  was  not  the  most  popular  per- 
aon  in  the  neighbourhood. 

But  to  my  description :— my  home  was  a  eot- 
'tage— the  v^ey  in  wliich  it  lay  was  divided  by  a 
mountain  stream,  which  came  from  the  forest 
Apennine,  a  sparkling  and  wild  stranger,  and  soft- 
ened into  quiet  and  calm  as  it  proceeded  through 
its  green  margin  in  tfw  vale.  And  that  margin, 
how  dazzlingly  green  it  waa !  At  the  distance  of 
about  a  mile  from  my  hut,  the  stream  was  broken 
into  a  slight  water&ll,  whose  sound  vras  heard 
distinct  and  deep  in  that  still  place :  and  often  I 
paused,  from  my  midnight  thoughts,  to  hslen  to 
hi  enchanted  and  wild  melody.  The  fSdl  waa 
unseen  by  the  ordinary  wanderer,  for  there  the 
stream  passed  through  a  thick  copse;  and  even 
when  you  pierced  the  grove,  and  gdned  the  water- 
aide,  dark  trees  hung  over  the  turbulent  wave,  and 
the  silver  spray  was  thrown  upward  through  the 
leaves,  and  fen  in  diamonds  upon  the  deep,  green 
sod. 

This  was  a  most  fiivonred  haunt  with  me ;  the 
sun  glancing  through  the  idle  leaves— the  music 
of  the  vrater^— the  solemn  absence  of  all  other 
sounds,  except  the  songs  of  birds,  to  which  the  ear 
grew  accustomed,  and,  at  last,  m  the  abstraction  of 
thought,  scareely  distinguished  from  (he  silence — 
the  fragrant  herba— and  the  mmumbered  and  name- 
lesi  flowera  which  formed  my  couch — ^were  all 
<*lfflilated  to  make  me  pursue  uninterruptedly  the 
thread  of  contemplation  which  I  had,  in  the  less 
^uptuous  and  harsher  solitude  of  the  closet,  first 


woven  Dom  the  web  oi  austeraat  uiOQpit.  I  tn 
puisoe,  for  it  was  too  luXuzious  and  mbbbI  a 
retirement  for  the  oooeeption  of  a  rigid  and  moe 
train  of  reflection;  atleast  it  wcraldhave  \ttnm 
to  ine.    But  vrhen  the  thought  it  once  ftom,  bq^ 
scenes  seem  ta  me  tiie  most  Ht  to  cadk  tad  \» 
rear  iL     The  torpor  of  the  pbyacal,  appean  to 
leave  to  the  mental,  frame  a  full  aot^  and  povtr- 
the  absence  of  human  cares,  sounds,  and  intro* 
sions,  beoomes  the  best  nmse  to  eontemplatkB; 
and  even  that  delicious  and  vague  aenae  of  enjoy- 
ment wfaich  would  aeem,  at  fiint,  more  genb!  to 
the  fan^  than  the  mind,  preserves  the  thongiit 
undisturbed,  because  contented ;  ao  that  all  but  (be 
scheming  mind  becomes  lapped  in  steep,  and  tiie 
inind  itself  lives  distinct  and  active  as  a  dream  ;— 
a  dream,  not  vague,  nor  confused,  nor  mxubdj- 
ing,  but  endowed  with  more  than  the  cleanest 
the  precision,  the  vigour,  of  waking  life. 

A  little  way  from  this  waterfall  was  a  foantaic, 
a  remnant  of  a  classic  and  golden  age.  Never  6d 
Naiad  gaze  in  a  more  glassy  mirror,  or  dweD  in  i 
more  divine  retreat  Through  a  crevice  tn  a 
overhanging  motmd  of  the  emerald  earth,  the 
father  stream  of  the  fountain  crept  out,  bom  lib 
Love,  among  flowers,  and  rti  the  most  sunoT 
smiles ;  it  then  fell,  broadening  and  glowing,  into 
a  maiUe  basin,  at  whose  bottom,  in  tbe'chiniBg 
noMi,  yoU' might  see  a  soil  which  mocked  the  vnt 
hues  of  gold,  and  the  water  insects,  in  their  qmiBt 
shapes  and  unknown  sports,  grouping  or  giidiagin 
the  midmost  wave.  A  small  tiimple,  of  the  tigfatot 
architecture,  stood  before  the  fountain;  and,  in  a 
niche  therein,  a  mutilated  statue— poaaiUy  d  da 
spirit  of  the  place.*  By  this  fountain,  my  eveninr 
walk  would  linger  till  the  short  twilight  rnehed 
away,  and  the  silver  vrave  trembled  in  tihe  ligbt  of 
the  western  star;  O !  frien,  what  Ibelisgsg^thend 
over  me  as  I  turned  slowly  honaeward;  the  air 
still,  breathless,  shining — ^the  stars,  gjeamingovu 
the  woods  of  the  for  Apennine — the  hiOa  giewmg 
huger  in  the  shade— the  small  insects  humndngflB 
the  vring — and,  ever  and  anon,  the  swift  bat, 
wheding  round  and  aiuid  them — the  maec  of 
the  waterfon  deepening  on  the  ear;  and  the 
light  and  hour  lending  even  a  mysterious  chsnn  to 
the  ay  of  the  weird  owl,  flitting  afler  its  preyr^ 
this  had  a  harmony  in  my  thoughts,  arid  a  fooi 
for  the  meditations  in  which  my  days  and  ntgfatt 
wefe  consumed.  The  world  moulders  awi^  tbo 
fidnrie  of  our  eariy  nature,  and  wriitude  rdmildiit 
on  a  firmer  base. 


CHAPTER  IL 

Thevtetory. 

O  xAmTH !  reservmr  of  life,  fmj  whose  (k? 
bosom  brood  the  wings  of  the  uuivemi  Bfiat, 
shaking  upon  thee  a  bleaaing  and  a  power-* 
Messing  and  a  power  to  produce,  and  repiodoee 
the  living  from  the  dead,  so  that  our  flesh  is  wo«ta 
fium  the  same  stoma  which  were  once  die  ttoos 
of  our  sires,  and  the  inexhaustible  nutriment  of 
existence  is  decay  I  O  eldest  and  most  sokoa 
earth,  blending  even  Ay  loveliness  and  joj  ^  ^ 
terror  and  an  awe !  thy  aunahlne  is  gut  with 
douda,  and  dreled  with  storm  and  tempest:  thf 
day  oometh  from  the  womb  of  darknssii  vA 
retumeth  unto  darkness,  as  man  returns  nnto  thj 
bosom.    The  green  herb  that  laughs  in  dietiik^y 
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00  mter thai  nagfl mentt^  aloiig  tbs  wood;  the 
jntny-wingod  ttd  tU^etrehing  ur»  which  garaen 
life  u  ft  hwBitv  and  ■eftttsn  it  m  a  leed ;  ftU  are 
pregnant  with  oomiptioii,  and  cany  the  cradled 
death  within  them,  aa  an  oak  banqueteth  the 
^destrojiog  worn.  But  who  that  h>oka  upon  thee, 
and  letei  thee,  and  inhaiea  thy  blearinga,  will  ever 
miogle  too  deq>  a  moral  with  his  joy  1  Let  na  not 
uk  whence  come  the  gadanda  that  we  wreathe 
around  our  altaia,  or  shower  upon  our  feast :  will 
they  not  Uoom  aa  hrightlyi  and  bieathe  with  as 
ricQ  a  iragnnoe,  whether  they  be  plucked  from  the 
ganlen  or  the  grave  1  O  earth,  my  mother  earth ! 
^daik  Mpakhre  that  closes  upon  all  which  the  flesh 
bean,  bat  Testibnle  of  the  vast  regions  which  the 
wqI  ihaU  pass,  how  leapt  my  heart  within  me 
when  I  first  fathomed  thy  real  spell ! 

Yes!  never  dull  I  forget  the  raptora  with 
which  I  hailed  the  light  that  dawned  upon  me  at 
last!  Never  shall  I  forget  the  sufibcatmg—- the 
'M-*the  eestatie  joy,  with  which  I  saw  the  mighti- 
ert  of  all  human  hopes  accomplished ;  and  felt,  as 
if  an  angel  spoke,  tnat  there  is  a  life  beyond  the 
grave!  Tell  me  not  of  th^  piide  of  ambition-^ 
teil  me  not  of  the  triumphs  of  science :  never  had 
^UDbition  so  loftjr  an  end  as  the  search  afler  im- 
mortality !  never  had  science  so  sublime  a  triumph 
as  the  oonvictum  that  immortality  will  be  gained ! 
1  had  been  at  my  task  the  whole  night, — pale 
akhymist,  seekSng  frdm  meaner  truths  to  extract 
the  greatest  of  all!  At  the  first  hour  of  d^,  lo! 
the  gold  was  there :  the  labour,  for  which  I  would 
have  relinquished  life,  was  aooomblished ;  the 
'^ove  descended  upon  the  waters  of  my  soul.  I 
fled  from  the  house.  I  was  possesssd  as  with  a 
'pint  I  ascended  a  hill,  which  h)oked  for  leagues ' 
over  the  sleeping  vall^.  A  gn^  mist  hung 
•wMmd  me  likes  veil;  Ipaa8ed,and  the  greateun 
Inoke  slowly  forth;  I  gaaed  upon  its  majesty,  and 
Jny  heart  swelled,  "fie  rises  the  soul,"  I  said, 
"  from  the  vtpoun  of  this  duU  being ;  but  the 
foul  waneth  not,  neither  setteth  it,  nor  knoweth 
it  any  ni^it,  save  that  from  which  it  dawneth  I" — 
The  mists  rolled  gradually  away,  the  sunshine 
deepened,  and  the  feoe  of  nature  lay  in  smiles,  yet 
aiJently,  before  me.  .  It  lay  before  me,  a  scene  that 

1  had  often  witnessed,  and  hflUed,  and  worshipped ; 
^  it  toot  noi  the  name .-  a  glory  had  passed  over 
it ;  it  was  steeped  in  a  beauty  and  a  holiness,  in 
which  neither  youth,  nor  poetry,  nor  even  love, 
had  ever  rd^ed  it  befine !  The  change  which  the 
earth  had  undergone  wras  Hke  that  of  some  being 
we  have  loved— wAen  death  u  pOMtj  and  from  a 
ntortalit  beeamiMon  angtl/ 

I  uttered  a  cry  of  joy,  and  was  then  as  silent  as 
ail  around  me.  I  felt  as  if  henceforth  there  was  a 
new  compact  between  nature  and  myself.  I  felt 
fls  if  every  tree,  and  blade  of  grass,  were  hence- 
forth to  be  eloquent  with  a  voice,  and  instinct  witfi 
a  spell.  I  felt  as  if  a  religion  had  entered  into  the 
«aith,  and  made  oracles  of  all  that  the  earth  bean; 
the  old  febles  of  Dodona  vrere  to  become  realised, 
and  the  wry  ieavee  to  be  haUowed  by  a  sanctity, 
and  to  inurmur  with  a  troth.  I  was  no  longer 
only  a  part  of  that  which  withers  and  decays ;  I 
was  no  longer  a  machine  of  clay,  moved  by  a 
«pring,  and  to  be  trodden  into  the  mire  whidi  I 
had  trod ;  I  was  no  longer  tied  to  humanity  by  links 
which  could  never  be  broken,  and  which,  if  broken, 
would  avail  me  not.  I  was  become,  as  by  a  mira- 
ele,  a  part  of  a  vast,  though  unseen  sinrit    It 


not  to  the  matter,  but  to  the  esaaneea,  of  thingi 
that  I  bora  kindred  and  alliance ;  the  atarsand  tho 
heavens  resumed  over  me  their  aiudent  influence  ; 
and,  as  I  looked  along  the  for  hills  and  the  silenl 
landscape,  a  voice  seemed  to  swell  from  the  stiU- 
neas,  and  to  say,  **  I  am  the  life  of  these  things,  a 
spirit  distinct  from  the  things  themselves.    It  is  to 
me  that  yon  belong  for  ever  and  for  ever ;  separate^ 
but  equally  indissoluble ;  apart,but  equally  etemall" 
'    I  spent  the  day  upon  the  hills.    It  was  evening 
when  I  returned.    I  lingered  by  the  old  fountain^ 
and  saw  the  stars  rise,  and  tremble,  one  by  one, 
upon  the  wave.    The  hour  was  that  which  bora 
had  loved  the  best,  and  that  which  the  love  of  her 
had  consecrated  the  most  to  me.    And  never,  O, 
never,  did  it  sink  into  my  heart  with  a  deeper 
sweetness,  or  a  more  soothing  balm.    I  had  once 
more  knit  my  soul  to  Isora's :  I  could  once  more 
look  from  the  toiling  and  the  dim  earth,  and  forget 
that  Isora  had  left  me,  in  dreaming  of  our  reunion. 
Blaane'  me  not,  you  who  indulge  in  a  religiooe 
hope  more  severe  and  more  sublime — ^you  who 
miss  no  footstep  from  the  earth,  nor  pine  for  a 
voice  that  your  human  wanderings  can  hear  no 
more — blame  me  not,  you  whose  pulsea  beat  not 
for  the  wild  love  of  the  created,  but  whose  spirit 
languishes  only  for  a  nearer  commune  with  the 
Creator — blame  me  not  too  harshly  for  my  mortal 
wishes,  nor  think  that  my  feith  was  the  less  sincere 
because  it  was  tinted  in  the  most  unchanging  dyes  of 
the  human  heart,  and  indissolubly  woven  with  the 
memory  of  the  dead!    Often  from  our  weaknese 
our  strongest  principles  of  conduct  are  bom ;  and 
from  the  scorn,  which  a  breeze  has  wafted,  springe 
the  oak  vrinch  defies  the  storm. 

The  finit  intoxication  and  rapture  consequent 
upon  the  reward  of  my  labour  pasaed  away ;  but^ 
unlike  other  excitation,  it  was  followed  not  by 
languor,  or  a  stated  and  torpid  calm ;  a  soothing 
and  delicious  sensation  possessed  me— -my  turbu- 
lent senses  slept ;  and  mcsiaciy,  recalling  ue  worldt, 
rejoiced  at  tiie  retreat  which  Lope  had  acquired. 

I  now  surrendered  myrjf  to  a  nobler  philosophy 
than  in  crowds  and  citiei<  I  Lad  hitherto  known.  I 
no  longer  satirized — ^I  inquired ;  1  no  locger  de» 
rided— I  examined.  I  looked  frou  the  natural 
proofe  of  immortality  to  the  written  promise  of  our 
Father — I  sought  not  to  baffle  men,  but  to  worship 
truth — ^I  applied  myself  more  to  the  knowledge  of 
good  and  evil — I  bowed  my  soul  before  the  loveli- 
ness of  virtue ;  and  though  scenes  of  wralh  and 
passion  yet  lowered  in  the  friture,  and  I  was  again 
speedily  called  forth — ^to  act — ^to  madden — to  con- 
tend— ^perchance  to  sin — the  image  is  still  un- 
broken, and  the  votary  has  still  an  offering  for  ite 
altar! 


CHAPTER  in. 


The  hermit  of  the  well. 


Thb  thorough  and  deep  investigation  of  those 
principles  from  which  we  learn  the  immortality  of 
the  seu],  and  the  nature  of  its  proper  ends,  leade 
the  mind  through  such  a  course  of  reflection  and 
of  study — ^it  is  attended  with  so  many  exalting^ 
purifying,  and,  if  I  may  so  say,  etherealizing 
thoughts,  that  I  do  believe  no  man  has  ever  pur- 
sued it,  and  not  gone  back  to  the  world  a  better 
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and  t  noUer  man  than  ha  waa  bafefe;    Nay*  ao 

Aeeply  mual  these  cleTating  and  nfining  atodica  be 
oonned,  ao  largelj  and  aenaibly  nwat  thay  antar  tha 
intellectual  ayatem,  that  I  firmly  think  that  even  a 
aenaualist  who  haa  only  conaidered  the  aub|aGt  wkh 
a  view  to  convince  himaelf  that  ha  ia  day.  and  haa 
therefbre  an  excnaa  to  the  cnriona  eoBacienca  for 
his  groaaer  deurea ;  nay,  should  he  coma  to  hia 
wished  for,  yet  deaolate*  conduaion,  from  which 
the  abhorrent  nature  ahrinka  and  xecoila»  I  do  never- 
theleaa  firmly  think,  ahould  the  atudy  have  bean 
long  and  deep,  that  be  would  wonder  to  find  hia 
deairea  had  loat  their  poignancy,  and  hia  objecta 
their  charm.  He  would  deaoend  iinoa  tha  Alp  he 
had  climbed  to  the  low  level  on  which  ha  fonnarly 
deemed  it  a  bfiaa  to  dwell,  with  the  foefing  of  one 
who,  having  bng  drawn  in  high  plaoca  an  empy- 
real air,  haa  become  unable  to  inhale  the  amoke 
and  the  thick  vapour  ha  inhaled  of  yore.  Uia 
aoul,  once  aiouaed,  would  atir  within  hun,  though 
he  felt  it  not,  and|  though  he  grew  not  a  believer, 
he  would  cease  to  be  only  a  voluptuary. 

I  meant  at  one  time  to  have  haze  ilated  the  «»• 
goments  which  had  perplexed  me  on  one  aida^  and 
uioae  which  afterwara  convinced  me  on  the  other. 
I  do  not  do  80  for  numy  reaaona,  one  of  whidi  will 
suffice,  VIZ.  the  evident  and  palpable  circumatanee 
that  a  diaaertation  of  that  nature  would,  in  a  bio- 
graphy like  the  present,  be  utterly  out  of  place  and 
aeason.  Perhaps,  however,  at  a  later  period  of  iifo, 
I  may  collect  my  own  opiniooa  on  the  aubject  into 
a  separate  work,  and' bequeath  that  work  to  iuture 
generations,  upon  the  same  Gonditiona  aa  the  pa^- 
eent  memoir. 

One  day  I  waa  fovoured  by  a  visit  from  one  of 
the  monka  at  the  neighbouring  abbey.  Aitor  aome 
general  conversation,  he  aaked  me  if  I  had  yet  en- 
countered the  HemU  of  the  Weill  "No,*'  aaid 
I,  *'  and  I  waa  going  to  add,  that  I  have  not  even 
heard  of  him^  ^t  I  now  remember  that  the  good 
people  of  the  houae  hav«  more  than  onoe  apoken 
to  me  of  him  aa  a  rigid  and  •e]f>mortifying  radofe.** 

«<  Yes,'' said  the  holw  friar;  <* heaven  forbid  that 
I  £hoald  say  aught  agtiast  the  pnctioe  of  the  aainta 
and  piona  men  to  deny  onto  themadvea  the  luata 
of  the  fieah,  but  such  pcnaacea  may  be  carried  too 
for.  However,  it  ia  an  excellent  cnatom,  and  the 
Hermit  ofthe  Wen  ia  an  excdient  creature.  Sania 
Maria  /  what  delicious  stuff  ia  thai  Hungary  wine 
your  acholarship  waa  pipaaed  to  beatow  upon  our 
fother  abbot  He  sui&red  me  to  taate  it  the 
eve  before  last  I  had  been  sufiering  with  a  pain 
In  the  reins,  and  the  wine  acted  poweriuUy  upon 
me  aa  an  efficadoua  and  ineatimabte  medicine.  Do 
you  find,  my  son,  that  it  bore  the  journey  to  your 
lodging  here,  aa  well  as  it  bore  it  to  the  convent 
eenarsl" 

<*  Why,  really,  my  fother,  I  have  none  of  it  here; 
but  the  people  of  the  house  have  a  few  flaaks  of  a 
better  wine  than  ordinary,  if  you  will  deign  to  taate 
it  in  lieu  ofthe  Hungary  wine." 

MOh-> oh!"  aaid  the  monk,  groaning,  "my 
reina  trouble  me  mnch-^perhapa  the  wine  may 
^Kmifoit  me !"  and  the  wine  waa  brought 

"It  b  not  of  so  rare  a  flavour  as  tlut  you  aent 
to  our  reverend  fother,"  said  the  monk,  wiping  hia 
mouth  with  hia  long  steeve.  "  Hungary  muat  be 
a  charming  place— ia  it  for  from  hence  1 — ^It  joioa 
the  heretical — ^I  prey  your  panloii-->it  jdna  the 
eontinent  of  En^and,  I  believe  1" 

"Not  exactly,  fother ;  but  whatever  ita  topogra- 


phy, it  fo  a  vara  eoonbT-^brihoaawbaBiitf 
But  teU  ma  oT  thfo  Hmnit  of  tha  Wctt.  Hov 
long  haa  ha  lived  hare  and  faoweamabsbibii 
appeUatiaol   Of  what  ca— tiy  ia  ha    andsCW 

ttfthr 

"  Yoa  aak  na  too  many  queadoaa  at  ove.  m 
aoa.  The  eountiy  of  the  hoif  man  is  a  mytfer^ 
touaalL  He  apaaka  the Toaean  dtalact «dl Ia 
with  a  foreign  aceant.  Nevertheless,  thooshtbe 
wine  ia  not  ^  Hungary,  it  haa  a  pleMaDt  fomv. 
I  wonder  how  the  rogoaa  kept  it  ao  saagiy  froa 
the  knawledgo  «nd  eoolart  of  tfietr  piovs  bMhn 
ofthe  monaatoy." 

"And  how  limg  haa  the  haimtt  lifad  in  foa 
vidni^  1" 

"  Nearly  eight  yiaan,  my  aon.  It  was  om  ra- 
ter's evening  that  he  cwie  to  osir  oooveot  in  tk 
dress  of  a  worldly  tnveDer,  to  aaek  our  hospiulitT, 
and  a  didtor  tat  the  night,  whieh  waa  iockntf 
and  atonny.  He  atayed  with  oa  a  fow  dtyi^ial 
haU  acme  oenveiaatton  with  ouor  fother  abbot;  «i 
one  morning,  after  roaming  in  the  naighbooifaMl 
to  look  at  the  old  stonea  and  mina,  wUdi  kik 
cuatoib  of  travelleiB,  he  returned,  put  into  oar  ta 
soaae  cartain  alma,  and  taro  daya  sAarwaid  ht  ap 
peaiad  in  tha  plaee  ha  now  inhafaita,  and  in  tkt 
draaa  he  aaaumra." 

"And  of  vrhat  nature,  my  fother,  ia  tbe phft 
and  of  what  foshion  the  drees  1" 

"Holy  8l  Fianda !"  ezdaimed  the  father, att 
a  anrprisa  ao  great,  that  I  thought  at  fovt  iticteJ 
ta  the  wine,  " holy  St.  Franoia— have yoonotsai 
theweUyetl" 

"No,  fother,  unlaaa  you  apeak  of  tha  foujitai 

ahoBt  a  mile  and  a  quailer  distaat." 
"  Tush— toah  r  aaid  the  good  BMtt, "  whit  ig» 

ramuaea  you  tnfvellen  am ;  you  afiect  to  kmm  «^ 

kind  of  aUppan  Pnatar  John  wean,  and  tokiw 

been  admitted  to  the  hed^haniher  of  ^P^ 

of  Ckma  t  and  yet,  when  one  coois  to  toiH 

yon,  you  are  aa  ignarant  of  every  thing  a  mina 

real  leamii^  knows  aa  an  Engtiahmaa  if  of  bs 

miasaL    Why,  I  thought  that  every  fed  in  e««7 

country  had  heaid  of  the  holy  well  of  8t  Tnaa, 

aituated  exactly  two  milea  from  our  foaioai  o» 

vent,  and  that  everyfool  in  the  ndghboorbood  m 

"What  the  feola»  my  fother,  whether  is  tiv 
neighlwaihood  or  any  other,  may  have  faetid  « 
aeen,  I,  who  priOBm  not  ostensibly  to  beloog  to » 
goodly  an  order,  cannot  pretend  to  know;  botn 
asauied  that  tha  holy  weU  of  St.  FraodsistfO' 
fomiliar  to  me  aa  the  pagoda  of  China--God  Mtf 

A»m^-4s  to  you." 

Upon  this,  tha  learned  monk,  alUr  «<l^ 
due  astoniahmant,  ofiared  to  show  it  ^^jj^ 
aa  I  thought  I  might,  by  aoquieaeenee^iH  ' 
him  the  aooner,  and  aa,  moreover,  I  ^i^  ^ 
the  abbot,  to  whom  aome  bodu  for  me  hsd  V" 
lately  aent,  I  agreed  to  ithe  ofier.  . 

The  weU,  aaid  the  monk,  lay  netabow  t«^ 
out  of  the  coaiomaiT  way  to  liub  ^"^""^^^[l!^ 
after  we  had  finiahed  the  flaak  of  wine,  we  i^ 
out  on  our  excursion,— the  monk  aponawsy 
and  atreng  as»   myaetf  on  foot.  ,^^ 

The  abbot  had,  on  granting  ma  his  fi«^ 
and  protection,  obeerved  that  I  isss  not  tbs «? 
atranger  and  rechme  on  whom  hisfovo^**  « 
stowed.  He  had  then  mentioned  tk0  fl«^ 
the  Well  aa  an  eceentiio  and  itnngel'"'^ 
lived  an  exialeaoa  of  ngid  penano^  Mw^ 
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tiMKy  iwunftil  only,  to  himwtfl    This  ifeoiy  had 

mam  oopfinaBed  in  the  hw  convemtaooi  I  had 
rvev  intdidiaiigQd  wilh  my  host  and  hoatosy  who 
eemed  to  teko  a  poeoliar  piaaaure  in  talking  of 
he  solitary  ;  and  from  tham  I  had  heavd  6ko  many 
jiecdotes  o^  hia  chaiity  tonaid  tha  poor,  and  his 
Lttention  to  die  akk.  All  thepe  ciicmnatancea 
ame  into  my  mind  as  the  good  monk  indulged 
us  loquaeity  npoo  the  auhjecty-and  my  curiosity 
>ec«me»  at  last,  aomawhat  ezdted  raspecting  my 
ellow  reclaae. 

I  now  learned  from-  the  monk  that  the*  post  of 
Sennit  c^  the  Well  was  an  offica  ol- which  the 
f^reaent  anchorite  was'1)y  no  meaoa  the  fint  tenant 
rhe  well  ^vas  one  of  those  springs^  frequent  in 
Catholic  oountriea,  to  which  a  legend  and  a  aanc- 
uty  are  attached;  and  twice  a  year,  once  in  the 
iprin^^,  onoe  in  theautaOB,  the  neighboaring  pea- 
sants  flocked  thilher,  on  a  stated  day,  to  drink,  and 
lose  their  diseases.  As  the  spring  most  probably 
did  pooaeas  some  medicinal  qualities^  a  &w  extnip 
oidinaiy  euna  had  oecarrad;  aspeciaUy  am<mg 
thoae  pioaa  penams  who  took  not  biennial,  but 
constant,  draughts ; — and  to  doubt  its  holiness  wps 
downright  beiesy. 

Kowy  hard  by  this  w^  was  a  earem,  wi^ieh, 

whether  fiist  fiarmed.  by  nature  or  wt^  n^aa.now, 

upon  the  whole,  constracted  into  a  very  oommodi* 

oua  abode  ;  and  here,  for  years  beyond  the  memory 

oC  man*  aosM  aotitaiy  paraon  had  fixed  his  abode, 

to  dispense  and  to  bieaa  t^  water,,  to  be  exeeed- 

ingly  well   fed  by  the  aurroimding  peassnts,  to 

wear  a  long  gown  of  aaige  or  sackcloth,  and  to  be 

called  the  Hennil  of  the  Well.    So  fittt  as  each 

snoceediiig  aachorite  died  these. were  enough  eao- 

^datea  aagor  to.  aupply  his  place ;  for  it  was  no 

bad  metier  to  aome  pennileas  impostor  to  become 

the  quadt  and  patentee  of  a  holy  specific  .  The 

choice  of  these  eandidales  always  vested  with  the 

superior  of  Iho  netghbooring  monastery ;  and  it  is 

not  impeseihto  that  he  made  an^indifierently  yood 

per  centage  upon  the  annual  advantagea  of  his 

preleclion  aadchoieew 

At  the  Ume  the  tmireUer  appeared,  the  former 
hermit  had  just  departed  this  life,  and  it  was,  them- 
Cnto,  to.  the  Tscancy  thtis  oaoasioned,  that  he  had 
procured  himself  to  be  isleeted.    The  incumbent 
appeared  qtuite  of  a  difieseat  mould  from  the  fir- 
mer ooeupanta  of  the  hennitagew    He  accepted,  it 
is  true,  the  gifts  kid  at  regular  periods  upon  a  huge 
stone  between  the  hermitage  mid  the  well,  but  he 
distributed  among  the  donors  alms  far  more  profit- 
tUe  than  their  gifia.    He  eotered  no  village,  borne 
upon  an  aas  laden  with  twin  aacks,  for  the  pmpeae 
of  sanctimoniously  robbing  the  inhabitaata;  no 
pre&ne  sofn^i  were  ever  heard  resounding  from 
his  dwelling  by  the  peasant  incautiously  lingering 
at  a  late  hour  too  near  its  vicinity  ;  my  guide,  the 
monk,  complained  bitterly  of  his  unsoaabihty,  and 
no  scandaloua  legend  of  nymphUke  comforten  and 
damsel  visitants,  haunting. the  sacred  dwelling, 
Mcaped  from  the  garrulous  friar's  well  loed^ 
hudget 

<<DoeB  he  study  much?"  said  I,  with  the  mte- 
'est  of  a  student 

"  I  iksLx  me  not,"  quoth  the  monk.  '<  I  have  had 
<^eeaaoa  often  «to  enter  his  abode,  and  I  have  ex- 
vaincd  %U  things  with  a  close  eye— for,  praised  be 
the  I^snl,  I  have  ftcultiea  more  than  ordinarily 
'V^  ond  observant»bot  I  have  seen  no  books 
*tharsiii^  axoepting  a  mMsal  and  a  Latin  or  Cbeek 


TestamsBty  I  know  set  well  which — ^nay,  so  incu* 
rious  or  unkamed  is  the  holy  man,  that  he  rejected 
even  a  loan  of  the  *  Life  of  St.  Francis,*  notwith- 
standing it  has  many  and  rare  pictures,  to  say  no- 
thing of  its  most  interesting  and  amazing  tales." 

More  might  the  monk  have  said,  had  we  not 
now  suddenly  entered  a  thick  and  sombro  wood. 
A  path  cut  through  it  was  narrow,  and  only  capa- 
ble of  admitting  a  traveller  on  foot  or  horseback ; 
and  the  boughs  over  head  were  so  darkly  interlaced 
that  the  light  scarce^,  and  only  in  broken  and 
erratic  glimmerings^  pierced  the  canopy. 

"It  is  the  wood,"  said  the  monk,  crossing  him- 
self *'  wherein  the  wonderful  adventure  happened 
to  8t  Francis,  which  I  will  one  day  nanate  at 
length  to  you." 

**  And  we  are  near  the  well,  I  ^rapposeT"  said  L 

<*  It  is  dose  at  hand,"  anawered  die  monk. 

In  efieet  we  had  not  proceeded  i^ve  fifty  yards 
before  the  path  brought  us  into  a  circular  space  oi 
green  aod,  in  the  midst  (rf*  which  was  a  small  square 
atone  buildings  of  plain,  but  not  inelegant,  shapes 
and  evidently  of  great  antiquity.  At  one  aide  of 
this  building  was  an  iron  handle*  for  thei  purpose 
of  raiaing  water,  which  casts  itself  into  a  stone 
basin,  to  which  vras  affixed,  by  a  strong  chain,  an 
iron  cup.  An  inscription,  in  monkiah  Latin,  was 
engraved  over  the  baon,  requesting  the  traveller  to 
pause  and  drink,  and  importing  that  what  that 
water  was  to*the  body,  faith  was  to  the  soul ;  near 
the  eastern  was  a  rude  seat,  Ibnned  by  the  trunk 
of  a  tree.  The  door  of  the  weU-bouse  was  of  iron, 
and  secured  by  a-  (bain  and  lock;  perhaps  the 
pump  was  so  contrived  that  only  a  certain  quantum 
of  the  sanctified  .beverage  could  be  drawn  up  at  a 
time,  without  application  to  some  mechanism  with- 
in: and  way£uers  were  thereby  prevented  from 
helping  themselves  ad  tihUufn,  and  thus  depriving 
the  anchorite  of  the  profit  and  the  necessity  of  hie 
office. 

It  wsa  certain^  a  strange,  lonely,  and-  wild 
place ;  the  green  sward  round  as  a  fairy  rinfe  in 
the  midst  of  trees,  which,  blacky  cksM,  and  hug*, 
circled  it  like  a  wall ;  and  the  solitary  gray  build- 
ing in  the  centre,  gaunt  and  cold,  and  startling  the 
eye  with  the  abruptneas  of  its  appearance,  and  the 
strong  contrast  xnada  by  its  wan  huat  to  the  dark 
verdure  and  forest  gloom  around  it 

I  took  a  draught  of  the  water,  which  was  veiy 
cold  and  tastelesB,  and  reminded  the  monk  of  hw 
disorder  in  the  reina,  to  which  a  ainiilar  potation 
might  possibly  be  efficacious.  To  this  suggestion 
the  monk  ansv?ered  that  ha  woukl  certainly  try 
the  water  some  other  time ;  but  that  at  present  tlie 
wine  he  had  drunk  might  poUute  its  divine  pro- 
perties. So  saying,  he  turned  off  the  conversation 
by  inviting  me.  to  follow  him  to  the  hermitage. 

In  our  way  thither  he  pointed  out  a  large  fng- 
ment  of  atonei  and  observed  that  the  water  would 
do  me  evil  histead  of  good  if  I  forgot  to  remune- 
nte  its  guardian.  I  took  the  hint,  and  laid  a  piece 
of  silver  on  the  fragment 

A  dbert  journey  throufl^  the  wood  bron^  ui 
to  the  foot  of  a  hill  covered  with  trees»  and  having 
at  its  Utfe  a  strong  stone  door,  the  entrance  to  the 
eieavated  home  of  the  anchorite.  The  monk 
gently  tapped  thrice  at  this  door,  but  no  aoswar 
came.  **  The  holy  man  is  finm  ho8ia»"  said  h*, 
<<  let  us  return." 

We  did  so ;  and  tho  monk,  keeping  baluvd  om> 
managed,  aa  he  thought,  unseen,  to  leave  tha  ikMl 
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•■  nftked  aa  we  had  fonnd  it!  We  now  irtmck 
fluoogfa  another  path  in  the  wood,  and  weie  aoon 
at  the  convent  I  did  not  loee  the  opportunity  to 
qoeation  the  abbot  respecting  his  tenant  I  learnt 
from  him  little  more  than  the  paitidriais  I  have  al- 
ready narrated,  save  that  in  concluding  his  details, 
he  said: 

<*I  can  scarcely  doubt  but  that  the  hermit  is, 
like  yourself  a  person  of  nmk ;  his  bearing  and  his 
mien  appear  to  denote  it  He  has  given,  and  gives 
yearly,  large  sums  to  the  uses  of  the  convent ;  and, 
though  he  takes  the  customary  gilts  of  the  pious 
villagers,  it  is  only  by  my  advice,  and  for  the  pur- 
pose of  avoiding  auspicion.  Should  he  be  consi- 
dered rich,  it  might  attract  cupidity ;  and  there  are 
enough  bold  hands  and  sharp  knives  in  the  countiy 
to  place  the  wealthy  and  the  unguarded  in  some 
pent  Whoever  he  may  be— for  he  has  not  con- 
fided his  secret  to  me — I  do  not  doubt  but  that  he 
is  doing  penance  for  some  great  crime ;  and,  what- 
ever be  the  crime,  I  suspect  that  its  eailhly  punisb- 
ment  is  neariy  over.  The  hermit  is  natunHy  of  a 
delicate  and  weak  frame,  and  year  after  year  I  have 
maiked  him  aenaibly  wearing  away ;  so  that  when 
I  last  saw  him,  three  days  since,  I  was  shocked  at 
the  vinUe  ravages  whidi  disease  or  penance  had 
engraven  upon  him.  If  ever  death  wrote  legibly, 
fan  chaiacten  are  in  that  brow  and  cheek." 

<*  Poor  man !  Know  you  not  even  whom  to  ap- 
prise of  his  decease  when  he  ii  no  mora  1" 

** I  do  not  yet;  bat  the  last  time  I  saw  him  he 
told  me  that  he  found  himself  dnwing  near  his 
end,  and  that  he  should  not  ^t  lift  without  trou- 
bling me  with  one  request" 

After  this  the  abbot  spoke  of  other  matters,  and 
my  visit  ezptied. 

Interested  in  the  leduse  more  deeply  than  I  ac- 
knowledged to  myself;  I  found  my  steps  insensibly 
leading  me  homeward  by  the  more  circuitous  road 
which  wound  first  by  the  holy  well.  I  did  not 
TCsist  the  impulse,  but  walked  musingly  onward  by 
the  waning  twilight,  for  the  day  was  now  over, 
nntU  I  came  to  the  welL  As  I  emerged  from  the 
wood,  1  started  involuntarily  and  drew  back  A 
figure,  robed  from  head  to  foot  in  a  long  sable  robe, 
Mte  upon  the  rude  seat  beside  the  well;  sate  so 
fltill,  so  motionless,  that  coming  upon  it  abruptly 
in  that  strange  place,  the  heart  bent  irregularly  at 
•n  apparition  so  dark  in  hue,  and  so  deathlike  in 
its  repose.  The  hat,  large,  broad,  and  overhanging, 
which  suited  the  costume,  was  lying  on  the  ground : 
and  the  face,  which  indined  upward,  seemed  to 
woo  the  gentle  air  of  the  quiet  and  soft  skies.  I 
approached  a  few  steps,  and  saw  the  profile  of  the 
countenance  more  distinctly  than  I  had  done  be- 
fine.  It  was  of  a  maible  whiteness ;  the  ftetuiee, 
though  sharpened  and  attenuated  by  disease,  were 
of  surpassing  beauty ;  the  hair  was  exceedingly, 
almost  eflbminately,  long,  and  hung  in  waves  of 
perfect  jet  on  either  side ;  the  mouth  was  ckised 
firmly,  and  deep  lines,  or  rather  furrows,  were 
traced  from  its  comers  to  either  nostril.  The 
stranger's  beard,  of  a  hue  equally  black  as  tibe  hair, 
was  dishevelled  and  neglected,  but  not  very  long ; 
and  one  hand,  which  lay  on  the  aahle  robe,  wasso 
thin  and  wan  you  might  have  deemed  the  very 
starlight  could  have  shone  through  it  I  did  not 
doobl  that  it  waa  the  leduse  whom  I  saw;  Idiew 
and  acooated  him. 

Your  blessing,  holy  fiuher,  and  'your  permis- 
'  tasle  the  healing  of  your  welL" 


Sodden  aa  was  niy  appeaianee^  and  abnipt  mf 
vdoe,  th«  hennit  evinced  by  no  startled  gcilaei 
token  of  surpiise.  He  toned  veiy  slowly  nod, 
cast  upon  me  an  indiftiffit  glanoe^  Mid  siid,Ba 
sweet  and  very  low  tone, 

**  You  have  nrr  blessing,  stranger ;  there  iiwHer 
in  the  cistem^-^rink,  and  be  hnM." 

I  dipped  the  bowl  in  the  basin,  and  took  tft' 
ringly  of  the  water.  In  the  accent  and  tooeof  the 
stranger,  my  ear,  acmstomed  lo  the  diakcli«f 
many  nations,  leoognised  something  Engbdi;  I 
resolved,  therefiire,  to  addres*  him  in  my  naliie 
tongue,  lather  than  the  indifferent  Italian  invbiek 
I  had  first  mscosted  him. 

"The  water  is  fresh  and  cooling;  would, holy 
father,  that  it  could  penetrate  to  a  deeper  midj 
than  the  ills  of  fleah:  that  it  could  asnafe  tlw 
fever  of  the  heart,  or  lave  from  the  wearied  imd 
the  dust  which  it  gathen  from  the  mire  and  tnnfl 
of  the  world."  ^ 

Now  the  hermit  testified  aoxprise ;  but  it  ■■ 
shgfat  and  momentary.  He  gassd  upon  me  mm 
attentively  than  he  had  done  befiin,iad  sud^iAK 
a  panae, 

*'  My  countiyman !  and  in  this  spot!  It itna 
often  that  the  Engliah  penetrate  into  placet  wboe  | 
no  ostentatioua  celebrity  dwells  to  sate  eaaaitj 
and  flatter  pride.  My  ooontrynan  !-^  it  ad, 
and  periiaps  Ibitminte.  Yes,"  he  said,  tiler  t 
second  pause, "yes;  it  wera  indeed  a  boQO,bd 
the  earth  a  foontain  for  the  woonds  which  feso, 
and  the  disease  which  ronsomea  within." 

"The  eartii  has  oblivion,  fiidier,if  not  a  cor." 

«It  is  fiOser  cried  the  heimit,  pssmmtteh, 
and  starting  wildly  firom  his  seat;  « the  earth  )■§« 
oblivion.  Thegrave— iaiAitf  forgetfokicai!  N«, 
ne^^here  i$  no  grant  for  ihetoui/  Thedesb 
paas  the  flesh  corrupta— but  the  msmory  ptao 
not,  and  withen  not  From  age  to  age,  froa 
world  to  worid,  through  ctaniity,  througfaoot  oft* 
tion,  it  ia  perpeloated    an  immortality— «  cant-' 

a  hear 

Surprised  by  the  vehemence  of  the  hennit  I 
"WIS  still  more  startled  by4he  agoniang  and  gbol' 
ly  expression  of  hit  iaoe. 

"My  father,"  said  I,  "pardon  me,  if  I  hi« 
preaaed  upon  a  sore.  I  also  have  that  witliiB 
which,  did  a  atranger  touch  it,  would  tfariU  dt 
whole  frame  with  torture,  and  I  would  ftis  si 
firom  your  holv  aoothing,  and  piooa  oomfiNt,  toot* 
thing  of  alleviation  or  of  fortitude." 

The  hermit  drew  near  to  me ;  he  laid  bii  ti* 
hand  upon  my  arm,  and  looked  long  and  wiatfoDr 
in  my  face.  It  waa  then  that  a  suspicion  €K^ 
throo^  me,  which  after  obaervalion  provtd  to  k 
true,  that  the  wandering  of  thoae  da^  eyei.  ^ 
the  meanings  of  that  blanched  brow,  were  tinnw^ 
with  insanity. 

"  Brother,  and  fellow  man,"  said  he,  mosfffaBy. 
"hast  thou  in  truth  suffered!  and  dost  tboeMfl 
smart  at  the  remembrance  t  We  are  fneoditlM' 
If  thou  hast  suflfered  as  much  aa  lliave,  I  wiB  U 
down  and  do  homage  to  thee  as-a  superior;  w 
pam  has  its  ranks,  and  I  think,  at  times,  thit  eooe 
ever  climbed  the  height  that  I  have  done.  Tctyw 
look  not  like  one  who  has  had  nights  of  ddiiioni 
and  days  in  whidi  the  heart  by  io  the  bresit^tit 
corpse  endowed  with  consciousness  might  St  ■ 
the  grave,  footing  the  worm  gnaw  it  and  the  dtety 
corrapt  and  yet  incapable  of  resistance  or  of  n^ 
tioQ.    Your  cheek  ia  thin,  bat  film;  yov<7** 
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iftugfa^  and  bright ;  you  have  the  air  of  one  who 
MB  lived  with  men,  and  stroggled  and  not  been 
anquished  in  the  straggle.  Sufiered !  "No  man, 
lo^^ycu  have  not  aufi^red !" 

"  My  father,  it  is  not  in  the  eoimtenatice  that 
ite  graves  her  records.  I  have,  it  is  trae,  contend- 
d  with  my  fellows ;  and  if  wealth  and  honour  be 
le  premium,  not  in  vain :  but  I  have  not  contend- 
3  with  sorrow  with  a  like  success ;  and  I  stand 
efore  you,  a  being  who,  if  passion  be  a  tormentor, 
nd  the  death  of  the  loved  a  loss,  has  borne  that 
'hich  the  most  wretched  will  not  envy/' 

Again  a  fearful  change  came  over  the&ce  of  the 
icluse — ^he  grasped  my  arm  more  vehemently. 
You  speak  my  own  sorrows — ^you  utter  my  own 
urse — I  will  see  you  again — ^you  may  do  my  last 
dll  better  than  yon  monks.  Can  I  trust  you  t — 
r  you  have  in  truth  known  misfortune,  I  will ! — ^I 
ill — ^yea,  even  to  the  outpouring-^ — ,  Merciful, 
lerciful  God,  what  would  I  say— what  would  I 
jveal !" 

Suddenly  changing  his  voice,  he  released  me, 
ad  said,  touching  his  forehead  with  a  meaning 
esture,  and  a  quiet  smile,  **  You  say  you  are  my 
ival  in  pain.  Have  you  ever  known  the  rage  and 
espair  of  the  heart  mount  here  f  It  is  a  wonder- 
il  thing  to  be  calm  as  I  am  now,  when  that  rising 
lakes  itself  felt  in  fire  and  torture !" 

'*  If  there  be  aught,  £ither,  which  '9.  man  who 
ares  not  what  country  he  visit,  or  what  deed-^ 
;  be  not  of  guilt  or  shame— he  commit,  can  do 
}ward  the  quiet  of  your  soul,  say  it,  and  I  will 
ttempt  your  wilL" 

"  You  are  kind,  my  son,"  said  the  hermi^  re- 
aming his  first  melancholy  and  dignified  com- 
OBure  of  mien  and  bearing,  **^  aiffl  there  is  some- 
tiing  in  your  voice,  which  seems  to  me  like  a 
>nc  that  I  have  heard  in  youth.  Do  you  live  near 
t  hand  1" 

**  In  the  valley,  about  four  miles  hence;  I  am, 
ke  yourself,  a  fugitive  from  the  world." 

<'  Come  to  me  then  to*morrow  at  eve ;  to-moiv 
3w! — ^no,  that  is  a  holy, eve,  and  I  must  keep 
;  wit^  scourge  and  prayer.  Th^  next  at  sunset 
shall  be  collected  then,  and  I  would  fidn  know 
lore  of  yoff.  than  I  do.  Bless  you^  my  son — 
dieu." 

"  Yet  stay,  father,  may  I  not  conduct  you  home  t" 
<'  No — my  limbs  are  weak,  but  I  trust  they  can 
urry  me  to  that  home,  till  I  be  borne  thence  to 
ly  last  Farewell !  the  night  grows,  and  man  fills 
ren  these  shades  with  peril.  The  eve  after  next, 
t  sunset,  we  meet  again.*' 

So  sa3ring,  the  hermit  waved  his  hand,  and  I 
tood  apart,  watching  his  receding  figure,'  until  the 
ees  cloaked  the  last  glimpse  firom  my  view.  I 
icn  turned  homeward,  and  reached  my  cottage  in 
ifety,  despite  of  the  hermit's  caution.  But  I  did 
ot  retire  to  rest:  a  powerful  foreboding,  rather 
lan  suspicion,  that,  in  the  worn  and  wasted  form 
rhich  I  had  beheld,  there  was  identity  with 
ne  whom  I  had  not  met  for  yean,  and  whom 
had  believed  to  be  no.more,  thrilliiigly  possess- 
d  me. 

"  Can--can  it  be  V*  thought  I.  "  Can  grief  have 

desolation,  or  remembrance  an  agony,  sufficient 
0  create  so  awful  a  change  ?  And  of  all  human 
•eings,  for  that  one  to  be  singled  out ;  that  one  in 
vhom  passion  and  sin  were,  if  they  existed,  nipped 
ft  their  earliest  germ,  and  seemingly  rendered 
wrren  of  all  fruit!    I^  too,  almost  against  the 


evidence  of  sight  and  sense,  an  inniate  feeling  has 
marked  in  that  most  altered  form  the  traces  of  a 
dread  recognition,  would  not  his  memory  have 
been  yet  more  vigilant  than  minel  Am  I  so 
changed  that  he  should  have  looked  me  in  the  face 
so  wistfully,  and  found  there  naught  save  the  linea- 
ments of  a  stranger?"  And,  actuated  by  this 
thought,  I  placed  the  light  by  the  small  mirror 
which  grac^  my  chaihber.  I  recalled,  as  Ijrazed, 
my  features  as  they  had  been  in  earliest  youth. 
"  No,"  I  said,  with  a  sigh,  « there  is  nothing  here 
that  he  should  recognise." 

And  I  said  aright :  my  features,  originally  small 
and  delicate,  had  grown  enlarged  and  prominent 
The  long  locks  of  my  youth  (for  only  upon  state 
occasions  did  my  early  vanity  consent  to  the  foshioa 
of  the  day)  were  succeeded  by  curls,  short  and 
crisped ;  l^e  hues,  alternately  pale  and  hectic,  that 
the  dreams  of  romance  had  once  spread  over  mjt 
cheek,  had  settled  into  the  unchanging  bronze  of 
manhood;  the  smooth  lip,  and  unshaven  chin, 
were  clothed  with  a  thick  hair ;  the  once  unfur- 
rowed  brow  was  habitually  knit  in  thought ;  and 
the'  ardent,  restless  expression  that  boyhoodf  wore 
had  yielded  to  the  quidt,  unmoved  countenance  of 
one,,  in  whom  long^  custom  has  subdued  all  out- 
ward sign  of  emotion,  and  many  and  various  events 
lel^  no  prevalent  token  of  the  mind,  save  that  of  an 
habitual,  but  latent  resolution.  My  frame,  too» 
once  scarcely  less  slight  than  a  woman's,  was  bfr^ 
come  knit  and  muscular,  and  nothing  was  left  by 
which,  in  the  foreign  air,  the  quiet  brow,  and  the 
athletic  form,  my  very  mother  could  have  reoog^ 
niseid  the  slender  figure  and  changefhl  fiieo  of  the 
boy  she  had  last  beheld.  The  very  sareasm  of  the 
eye  was  gone :  and  I  had  learnt  the  world's  easy 
lesson — ^todothe  bitterness  within  in  the  most  rigid 
vesture  of  an  external  composure. 

I  have  noted  one  thing  in  otben,  and  it  was  per> 
ticularly  noticeable  in  me,  vis.  that  few  who  mix  very 
largely  with  men,  and  with  the  courtier'e  or  the  citi- 
zen's design,  ever  retain  the  key  and  tcme  of  their 
original  voice.  The  voice  of  a  young  man  is  as 
yet  modulated  by  nature,  and  expresses  the  passion 
of  the  moment;  tha^  of  the  mlUured  pupil  of  art 
expresses  rather  the  eustomary  occupation  of  hia 
life :  whether  he  aims  at  persuading,  convincing, 
or  commanding  others,  his  voice  irrevocably  settlea 
into -the  key  he  ordiitarily  employs ;  and,  as  per- 
suasion is  the  means  men  chiefiy  employ  in  their 
commerce  with  each  ether,  especially  in  the  regions 
of  a  court,  so  a  tone  of  artificial  blandness  and 
subdued  insinuation  is  chiefly  that  in  which  the 
accents  of  worldly  men  are  dothed ;  the  artificial 
inton^^n,  long  continued,  grows  into  nature,  and 
the  very  pith  and  basis  of  the  original  sound  fritter 
themselves  away.  The  change  was  great  in  'me, 
fdr  at  that  time,  which  I- brought  in  comparison 
with  the  present^  my  age  was  one  in  which  the 
voice  is  yet  oonifused  and  undecided,  straggling 
between  the  accents  of  youth  and  boyhood;  so  that 
even  this  most  powerful  aikd  unchanging  of  all 
claims  upon  the  memory  was  in  a  great  measure 
absent  in  me;  and  nothing  but  an  occasional  and 
rare  tone  could  have  produced  even  that  faint  and 
unconscious  recognition  which  the  hermit  had 
confessed. 

I  must  be  pardoned  these  egotbrns,  which  the 
nature  of  my  story  renden  necessary. 

With  what  eager  impatienee  did  f  watch  the 
hours  to  the  appointed  interview  with  the  hMinH 
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tai^aidi  thmtrndfeB  away !  Howsver,  befi»«  that 
time  anived,  aud  toward  the  evening  of  the  next 
day,  I  was  eurpriaed  by  the  lare  honour  of  a  visit 
fiom  Anselmo  himnnlf.  He  came  iiftendfd  by  two 
of  the  mendicant  fiian  of  hie  order,  and  they  car- 
ried between  them  a  boaket  of  tolerable  siae,  which, 
as  mine  hostess  afterward  informed  me,  with  many 
a  tear,  went  back  aomewfaat  heavier  than  it  came, 
fiom  the  load  of  certain  receptaeula  of  that  rarer 
wine  ^hich  ahe  had  had,  the  evening  be£aire,  the 
indiaczeet  hospitali^  to  produce. 

Tho  abbot  came  to  in&nn  me  that  the  hermit 
had  been  wit^  him  that  morning,  making  many 
inquujes  respecting  me.  **  I  told  him«"  said  he, 
'<  that  I  was  acquainted  with  your  name  and  birth, 
but  that  I  was  under  a  aolemn  promiae  not  to  re- 
veal them,  without  your  conaent ;  and  I  am  now 
here,  my  son,  to  learn  firom  you  w^her  that  con- 
sent may  be  obtained.** 

«AsBuredly  not,  holy  father!"  aaid  I,  hastUy ; 
nor  was  I  contented  until  I  had  obtained  a  renewal 
of  hii  pronuse  to  that  eflbct  This  stemed  to  give 
the  abbot  some  little  chagrin :  perhaps  the  humit 
bad  dHered  a  reward  ion  my  discovery.  However, 
I  knew  that  Anselmo, .though  a  griping,  was  a 
Imatwortby  man,  and  I  felt  safe  in  his  renewed 
promise.  I  saw  him  depart  with  great  satisfairfion, 
and  gave  myaelf  once  mote  to  oonjecturea  leapect^ 
ing  the  stnnge  rednsa. 

As,  the  next  evening,  I  piepared  to  depart  to- 
ward the  hennitage,  I  took  peculiar  pains  to  give 
|By.peiaon  a  foieign  and  diaguised  appeaiance.  A 
looae  drBaB,of  rude  and  simple  material,  andahigh 
tup  of  fiir,  wera  pretty  suoeeaafbl  in  aooompliahing 
thispmpMw.  And,  w  I  gave  the  last  look  at  the 
flaaa  beiwe  I  left  the  house,  I  Mid,  inly,  <<  If  there 
be  any  truth  in  my  vrild  and  imprpbable  conjeo- 
ture  respecting  the  identity  of  the  anchorite,  I 
think  time  and  this  dreaa  an  sufficient  wiaids  to 
MCQieme^mmaehaneeofdisoovecy.  I  will  keep 
a  goatd  upon  my  words  and  tones^  until,  if  my 
thought  be  verified,  a  moment  fit  fer  unmasking 
myaelf  arrives.  But  would  to  God  that  the  thought 
be  gnHindless!  in  such  cireumstaiioesi,  and  after 
anch  an  absence,  to  meet  Awn.  No;  «uid 
Well,  this  meeting  wiU  decide." 


CHAPTER  IV. 

The  solution  of  many  myiteries— A  dark  view  of  tha  lift 

and  nature  of  aiaa'. 

Powsmrvi^  though  not  clearly  developed  in 
iny  own  mind,  was  the  motive  which  made  me  so 
stcongly  desire  to  pieserve  the  incognito  during  my 
iBlerview  with  the  heimtt  I  have  befeie  said  that 
I  could  not  resist  a  vague,  but  intense,  belief  that 
hii  vras  a  peison  whom  I  had  long  believed  in  the 
gntva;  ami  I  had  more  than  once  atruggled  against 
a  daik,  but  pessing,  suspicioo,  that  that  person  was 
in  some  measure— -mediately,  though  not  directly— 
connected  with  the  mysteries  of  my  former  life. 
If  both  these  conjectures  were  true,  I  thought  it 
ponrible  that  the  communication  the  heimit  wished 
to  make  me  might  be  made  yet  more  willingly  to 
nc  aa  a  stranger  than  if  be  knew  who  was  in 
iMlity  hia  confidant.  And,  at  all  eventa,  if  I  ooukl 
«orh  the  impetuous  gushinga  of  my  own  heart, 
Whiflh  jcanwd  fei  immediate  disclorare,  I 


by  hint  and  preM^  esoertain  the  advmtafei  ii^ 
dissdvantagea  of  revealing  myaelf. 

I  anived  at  the  well :  the  hermit  was  alreadj  at 
the  place  of  rendezvous,  seated  in  the  same  poitare 
in  which  I  had  before  seen  him.  I  made  mj  mt- 
renoe,  and  accosted  him. 

"  I  have  not  feiled  you,  fether." 

**  That  is  rarely  a  true  boast  with  men,**  said  da 
hermit,  amiling  mournfully,  but  without  sarcasB; 
"  and  were  the  promise  of  greater  avail,  it  migfat 
not  have  been  so  rigidly  kept" 

"The  promiae,  fether,  seemed  to  me  of  gmta 
weight  than  you  would  intimate,"  answered  L 

'*  How  mean  you  1"  said  the  hermit  bastilj. 

**  Why,  that  we  may  perhapa  serve  each  otbet 
by  our  meeting :  you,  father,  may  comfort  ine  bf 
your  bounaeb ;  I  you  by  my  readiness  to  obej 
your  requesta." 

Tpe  hermit  looked  at  me  for  some  momatf, 
and,  as  well  as  I  could,  I  turned  away  my  &oe 
from  hia  gaze.  I  might  have  spared  mjself  tbe 
effi»rt  He  seemed  to  reeognise  nothing  iamilia 
in  my  countenance;  perhaps  his  mental  miJslj 
assisted  my  own  alteration. 

**  I  have  inquired  req>ecting  you,"  he  said  after 
a  jpause,  "  and  I  hear  that  you  are  a  learned  ai 
wjse  man,  who  have  aeen  much  of  the  worid,  uH 
played  the  part  both  of  soldier  and  of  scholar  in  ill 
various  theatres :  is  my  information  true  ?" 

"Not  true  with  respect  to  the  learning,  fatbo, 
but  true  with  regard  to  the  experience.  I  have  Imb 
a  pilgrim  in  manv  countries  of  Europe." 

"uideed!"  said  the  hermit,  eagerly.  'Cone 
with  me  to  my  home^  and  tell  me  of  the  wondn 
you  have  seen." 

I  assisted  the  hermit  to  rise,  and  he  iraOued 
slowly  Inward  the  cavern,  leaning  upon  my  aiiL 
O,  how  that  light  touch  thrilled  through  my  finme ! 
How  I  longed  to  cry,  "  Are  you  not  the  one  wlun 
I  have  lov^  and  mourned,  and  believed  buried  ii 
the  tombl".  But  I  checked  myselt  We  wani 
on  in  silence.  The  hermit's  hand  waaon  thcdoa 
of  the  cavern,  when  he  aaid,  in  a  calm  tone,  bii 
with  evident  effint,  and  turning  his  fece  from  ni 
while  he  spoke : 

.  **  And  did  your  wanderings  ever  carry  voa  ioti 
the  ferther  regions  of  the  north  ?  Did  the  fiw 
of  the  great  cxur  pver  le^  you  to  the  ci^  be  bn 
founded  r 

M I  am  right--I  am  right !"  ^thought  I, aa  In- 
swered,  **  In  truth,  holy  fether,  I  spent  not  a  l<er 
time  lit  Petersbnigh ;  but  I  am  not  a  ctnoftf 
either  to  its  wonders,  or  its  inhabitants." 

^  Possibly,  then,  you  may  have  met  with  thi 
EngUsh  fevourite  of  the  csar,  of  whom  I  baar  it 
my  retreat  that  men  have  lately  spoken  aomevist 
largely  ?"  The  hermit  paused  again.  We  vo» 
now  in  a  long,  low  passage,  almost  in  dartM** 
I  acarcely  aaw  him,  yet  I  heard  a  convulsed  oov^ 
meat  in  hia  throat,  before  ho  uifered  the  '^^"'^ 
of  the  sentence.    "He  is  called  the  Cooot  De- 

vewttz." 

"Father,"  said  I,  cahnly,"  I  have  both  aeenan  , 

known  the  man." 

"Ha!"  said  the  hermit-and  he  leant  for  a  mo- 
ment againat  the  wall ;  "  known  him-*ai»l---bo« 
— ^how — ^I  mean,  where  is  he  at  this  piw» 
time!" 

"That,  fether,  is  a  difficult  question,  reqMttg  j 
one  who  has  led  so  active  a  life.    He  was  aDtat* 
sador  at  the  court  of -^— ,  just  before  I  left  it> 
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Wo  haJnawnmiid  the  punge,  and  gained  a 
x»m  of  toJenble  mm ;  an  iron  lamp  bunt  within, 
lod  aiibnled  a  sufficient^  but  aomewhat  dim,  lighr. 
Hm)  bennity  a«  I  condudad  my  leply,  aunk  dewn 
«  a  long  utone  bench,  bende  a  table  of  the  aame 
iibsUncey  and  leaning  hie  free  on  hia  hand,  so  that 
be  long,  laige  aleeTe  he  wore»  perfectly  concealed 
kis  £eatune,  said,  **  Pardon  me»my  breath  ia  abort, 
lod  my  firame  weak— I  am  quite  exhauated  >  but 
rill  speak  to  you  more  anon."  * 

I  uttered  a  ehort  answer,  and  drew  a  amall 
rooden  stool  within  a  few  feet  of  the  hermit's  seat 
ifier  a  bxief  silence  be  rose,  nlaoed  wine,  breed, 
fid  preserved  fruits  befere  me,  and  bade  me  eat 
seemed  to  comply  with  hia  requeat,  and  the  appa- 
ent  diversion  of  my  attention  from  himaelf  eorae* 
viut  relieved  the  embanaaament  under  whkh  he 
ndenUy  laboored. 

«  Think  you,"  he  aaid,  **  dmt  were  my  oemaaia- 
m  to  this--io  the  Count  Devevaux-^yon  would 
XBcote  it  faithfully  and  with  apeedl  Yetalay-^ 
on  havea  high  mien,  aa  of  one  above  feftane,  but 
oar  garb  is  rode  and  poor ;  and  if  aught  of  gold 
oald  oompenaato  your  trouble,  the  bennit  baa 
•dier  treasuries  bendea  thia  oeU." 

«I  will  do  yonr  bidding,  fether,  withent  robbing 
be  poor.    You  wiah  then  tbail  ahouU  aeek  Moi^ 
on  Devereux— you  wiah  theft  I  ahonld 
m  hither— you  wiah  to  aeei  and  to  confer 
iitt!" 

"  God  of  mercy  fiirfaid  r*  eried  the  henmt,end 
nth  such  vehemence  that  I  vraa  atartlad  flnm  the 
('Mgn  of  leveaUng  myael^  which  I  was  ««  Ihc 
loint  of  executing.  «•!  would  radier  thet  theee 
rails  would  cniah  me  into  dnat,  or  that  this  aolid 
^ooe  would  crumble  beneath  my  feet  ay,-  even 
nto  a  bottomleaa  pit,  than  meet  the  glanee  of  Mor* 
oa  Bevereux  I'' 

"^  Is  it  even  ao  1"  aaid  I,  atooping  over  the  wine 
^P;  "ye  have  been  feee  then,  I  suapetifc^— Weil, 
t  matteia  not— 4eU  me  your  enand,  and  it  ehall  be 
lone;* 

"  Bone !"  cried  the  hennit,  and  a  new  and  car* 
^\y  a  moat  natnral  auspiden  darted  within  him, 
'doDe !  and— fool  that  I  am !— who,  or  what  are 
'00,  that  I  should  belieee  you  take  oo  keen  an 
'^te'Mt  in  the  wiaheeof  a  man  utterly  unknown  to 
^OQl  f  tell  you  that  my  wiah  is,  that  you  should 
loes  seas  and  traverse  lands  until  you  find  the 
Ban  I  have  named  to  you.  Will  a  ataui^  do 
^  and  without  hire  1--no— no— I  was  a  feoH  and 
rill  trust  the  monks,  and  give  gold»  and  Aen  my 
nud  wiU  be  eped." 

"  Father,  or  rather,  brother,"  aaid  I,  with  a  akiar 
ind  firm  voice,  *'  for  you  are  of  mine  ownage,  and 
roa  have  the  paaaion  and  the  infirmi^  which  make 
iiethren  of  iJl  mankind,  I  am  one  to  whom  all 
Places  sre  alike:  it  matteie  not  vrfaetfaer  I  viait  a 
uithem  or  a  eouthem  olime— I  have  wealth, 
vliich  is  aofficient  to  amooth  toilr-I  have  laianra, 
vhich  makee  occupation  an  enjoyaient  More 
ban  this,  I  am  one  who  in  hia  gayeat  and  wildcat 
lunnents  baa  ever  loved  mankind,  and  would  have 
'^BQounoed  at  any  time  hia  own  pleasure  fer  the 
idvantage  of  another.  But  at  thia  time,  above  all 
sthers,  I  am  moat  diapoaed  to  forget  myael^  and 
'here  is  a  paaaion  in  your  worda  wUdi  Inda  me  to 
^)e  that  it  may  be  a  great  benefit  whkh  I  can 
confer  upon  you." 

"*  You  speak  wcU,"  aaid  the  hermit,  muainglY, 
'  and  I  may  tniat  yen:  I  will  codaider  yet  a  IHtU 
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longer,  and  to-morpw  at  this  hour  you  shall  have 
my  final  answer.  If  you  execute  the  charge  I  in« 
truat  to  you,  may  the  blessing  of  a  dying  and  moat 
wretched  man  cleave  to  you  for  ever ! — But  hush 
^the  clock  strikes — it  is  my  hour  of  prayer." 

And,  pointing  to  a  huge  black  clock  that  hung 
opposite  the  door,  and  indicated  the  hour  of  nine, 
(aeoOrding  to  our  Bn^ish  mode  of  numbering  the 
hours,)  the  hennit  fell  on  his  knees,  and,  clasping 
hia  handa  tightly,  bent  his  face  pver  them  tn  the 
attitude  of  humiliation  and  devotion.  I  followed 
hie  example.  Altera  few  minutes,  he  rose — "  Once 
in  every  three  hours,"  said  he,  with  a  ghastly  ex- 
pression,  '*  for  the  last  twelve  years  have  I  bowed 
my  soul  in  anguish  before  God,  and  risen  to  fee! 
that  it  waa  in  vain — ^I  am  cursed  without  and  ' 
within !" 

**  My  feither,  ny  father,  u  this  your  feith  in  the 
mereies  of  the  Redeemer  who  died  for  man  1'* 

^  Talk  not  to  me  of  feith !"  cried  the  hermit, 
wildly.  **  Ye  laymen  and  worldlings  know  nothing 
of  its  mysteries  and  ita  powers.  But  begone  !  the 
dread  hour  ia  upon  me,  when  my  tongue  ia  loosed, 
and  my  brain  darkened,  end  I  know  not  my  words, 
and  ahydder  at  my  own  thougfata.  Begone !  no 
human  bang  ahall  vritneaa  those  moments — they 
are  only  for  God  and  my  own  aouL" 

So  aaying,  thia  unhapmr  and  atrange  being 
aeiaed  ae  by  the  arm,  and  dragged  me  toward  the 
the  passage  we  had  entered.  I  waa  in  doubt 
whether  to  yield  to,  or  contend  with,  him ;  but 
tiiere  waa  a  glare  in  hia  eye,  and  a  flueh  upon  hie 
brow,  which,  while  it  betrayed  the  dreadfhl  disease 
of  Ida  mind,  made  me  fear  that  resistance  to  hia 
wiahea  might  operate  dangerously  upon  a  frame  ao 
feeble  and  reduced.  I  therefore  mechanically  obey- 
ed him.  He  opened  again  the  entrance  to  his  rugged 
home,  and  the  moonlight  atreamed  wanly  over  hia 
dark  robes  and  spectral  figure. 

«'G>,"  aaid  he,  more 'mildly  than  befor«h^*' go, 
and  forgive  the  vehemence  of  one  whose  mind  and 
heart  are  alike  broken  within  him.  Go,  but  return 
to-morrow  at  sunset  Your  air  dispoaea  me  to 
tniat  you." 

So  aaying,  he  closed  the  door  upon  me,  and  I 
stood  widiout  the  cavern  alone. 

But  did  I  return  home  !  Did  I  haaten  to  preaa 
my  couch  in  aleep  and  sweet  fofgetfulnesa,  while 
he  waa  in  that  gloomy  sepulture  of  the  living,  a 
prey  to  anguiab,  and  torn  by  the  fenga  of  mailneaa 
and  a  fieree  diseaael  No— on  the  damp  graas, 
beneath  the  silent  skies,  I  passed  a  night  which  I 
ween  well  could  acarcely  have  been  less  wretched 
than  his  own.  My  conjecture  was  now,  and  in 
foil,  confirmed.  Heavens !  how  I  loved  that  man 
—how,  from  my  youngest  years,  had  my  soul's 
fondest  aflbdions  interUced  &emselves  widi  him ! 
—with  what  anguish  had  I  wept  hia  imagined 
death  I  and  now  to  know  that  he  lay  wit&in  those 
wallaj  amitten  from  brain  to  heart  with  so  fearful 
and  mysterious  a  curse — ^to  know,  too,  that  he 
dreaded  the  sight  of  me--of  me  who  would  have 
laid  down  my  life  for  his ! — the  grave,  which  I 
imagined  his  home,  had  been  a  mercy  to  a  doom 
likethial 

"  He  fiMEra,**  I  murmured,  and  I  wept  as  I  said 
it,  <*  to  look  on  one  who  would  watch  over,  and 
soothe,  aMd  bear  with  him,  with  more  than  a  wo- 
man's love !  By  what  awful  fele  has  this  calamity 
fallen  on  one  ao  holy  and  so  pure!  or  b^  wh^ 
praoideied  destiny  did  I  come  to  these  solitudes. 
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to  find  at  tke  iame  time  a  new  chann  fiir  Ifae  aarth, 
and  a  apeU  to  change  it  again  into  a  demt  and  a 
place  of  wot" 

All  night  I  kept  vigil  by  the  cave,  and  Uatened 
li  I  could  catch  moan  or  aound ;  but  erery  thing 
waa  silent :  the  thick  walla  of  the  rock  kept  even 
the  voice  of  despair  firom  my  ear.  The  day  dawn* 
ed,  and  I  retired  among  the  trees,  lest  he  might 
come  out  unawares  and  see  me.  At  sunrise  I  saw 
him  appear  for  a  few  moments,  and  again  letiie, 
and  I  then  hastened  home,  exhausted  md  wearied 
by  the  internal  conflicts  of  tha  night,  to  gather 
coolness  and  composure  for  the  ensuing  intoriew, 
which  I  contemplated  at  once  with  eagemeaa  and 
dread. 

At  the  appointed  hour,  I  repaired  to  th^-oavem : 
the  door  was  partially  closed ;  I  opened  it  tiler  hear- 
ing no  answer  to  my  knockt  and  walked  gently 
along  the  passage ;  but  I  heard  shrieks,  and  groans, 
and  wild  laughter,  as  I  neared  the  rode  chamber. 
I  paused  for  a  moment,  and  then  in  terror  and  dia- 
may  entered  the  apartment  It  waa  empty,  but  I 
saw  near  the  clock  a  small  door ;  from  within  which 
the  sounds  that  alanned  me  proceeded.  I  had  no 
scruple  in  opening  it,  and  found  myself  in  the  hei^ 
mit's  sleeping  chamber ;  a  small,  dark  room,  where, 
upon  a  straw  pallet,  lay  the  wretched  occupant  in 
a  state  of  frantic  delirium.  I  stood  mute  and  hor- 
ror-struck, while  his  exclamations  of  frenay  bunt 
upon  my  ear. 

"  There— there !"  he  cried,  « I  have  atnick  thae 
to  the  heart,  and  now  I  will  kneel,  and  kias  thoae 
white  lips,  and  bathe  my  hand*  in  that  bkiod. 
Ha!^o  I  hate  thee? — ^hate-««y — hate,  abhor, 
detest !  Have  you  the  beads  there  ? — ^let  me  tell 
them.  Yes  I  will  go  to  the  confessional— coB&as  1 
No,  no— all  the  priests  in  the  world  could  not  lift 
up  a  soul  so  heavy  with  guilt  Help— 4ielp — ^help ! 
I  am  fiiUing — felling — ^there  is  the  pit,  and  the  fire, 
and.  Ibo  devils !  Do  you  hear  them  laugh  1 — ^I 
can  laugh  too! — ha — ha — ^ha!  Hush,  I  have 
written  it  all  out,  in  a  fair  haud — ^he  shall  read  it— 
and  then,  0  God !  what  curses  he  will  heap  upon 
my  head !  Blessed  St.  Francis,  hear  me !  Laiap 
rus,  Lazarus,  speak  for  me  !" 

Thus  did  the  hermit  rave,  while  my  flesh  crept 
to  hear  him.  I  stood  by  his  bedside,  and  called  on 
him,  but  he  neither  heard  nor  saw  me.  Upon  the 
ground,  by  the  bed's-head^  as  if  it  had  dropt  firom 
under  the  pillow,  was  a  packet  sealed  and  directed 
to  myself:  I  knew  the  handwriting  at  a  glance, 
even  though  the  letters  were  blotted  and  irregular, 
and  possibly  traced  in  the  first  moment  that  his  pre- 
sent curse  fell  upon  the  writer.  I  placed  the  packet 
in  my  bosom :  the  hermit  saw  not  the  motion,  he 
lay  back  on  the  bed,  seemingly  in  utter  exhaustion. 
I  turned  away,  and  hastened  to  the  monastery  for 
assistance.  As  I  hunried  through  the  paasage,  the 
hermit's  shrieks  again  broke  upon  me,  with  a 
fiercer  vehemence  than  before.  I  fiew  firom  them, 
as  if  they  were  sounds  ii;om  the  abyss  of  Hadea. 
I  flew  till,  breathless,  and  half-senaeleas  mjrseU^  I 
&11  down  exhausted  by  the  gate  of  the  monasteiy. 
The  two  most  skilled  in  physic  of  the  brelhren 
were  immediately  summoned,  and  they  loat  not  a 
moment  in  accompanying  me  to  ^e  cavern.  All 
that  evening,  until  midnight,  the  frenzy  of  the  ma- 
niac seemed  rather  to  increase  than  abate.  But  at 
that  hour,  exactly,  indrad,  as  the  clock  strock 
twelve,  he  fell  at  once  into  a  deep  sleep. 
Then  for  the  fint  timoy  but  not  till  the 


bnlfann  had,  at  this  lavooraUa  aymplom,  pndBed 
thainaelvaa  16  retnm  for  a  brief  interval  to  tkmo 
n^lery,  to  aeek  refireahraent  lor  themidvei,  mi 
to  bring  down  new  medicinea  for  the  pstio^ 
then,  for  Uie  fint  time,  I  rose  fiom  the  hermfs 
couch  hy  which  I  had  hitherto  kept  watch,  u)dI^ 
palling  to  the  outer  chamber,  took  finth  thB  padet 
auperseribed  with  my  name.    There,  alone  in  tk 
gny  vault,  and  by  the  sepnlchral  light  of  tfaean^ 
lamp,  I  leaA  what  ibllowa: 

THE  HERMITS  KANVSCKIPT. 

**  Morton  Beveipix,  if  ever  thia  leadi  you,  tnd 
it,  shudder,  and  whatever  your  afllidions,  biea 
God  that  you  are  not  as  I  am.  Do  yoa  lemoBk 
nky  prevuling  characteristic  aa  a  boy  1  No,  m 
do  not  You  win  say,  '  Devotion  !'  It  was  net! 
<  Gentkneas.'  It  was  not— it  was  JEALODST! 
Now  does  the  troth  flash  on  yoa  !  Tes,  that  va 
the  diacsse  that  waa  in  my  blood,  and  in  mj  haA, 
and  through  whoae  ghastly  medium  evei^  Ihsf 
object  waa  bdield.  Did  1 16ve  you  T  Yea,  I M 
you— ay,  almost  with  a  kwe  e^nal  to  yoar  oan.  I 
loved  my  mother-*!  loved  Gerald — ^I  loved  M» 
treuil.  It  was  a  part  of  my  nature  to  love,  audi 
did  not  rsaiat  the  impulae.  You  I  loved  better  tba 
all ;  but  I  vras  jealous  of  each.  If  my  motbfr» 
resaed  you  or  Qerai^— if  yov  opened  your  heaitti 
either,  it  atung  me  to  the  quick.  I  it  was  vb 
said  to  my  mother,  '  Caress  him  not,  or  I  sbal 
think  yon  love  him  better  tiian  me.'  I  it  was  vb 
widened,  from  my  verieat  childhood,  the  bntck 
between  Gerald  and  yOQne1£  I  it  was  wbo  ppt 
to  the  childiA  reproach  a  venom,  and  to  tbt 
cfaUdidi quarrel  a  barb.  Waa  thia  love?  Tes.it 
tons  love ;  hut  I  oould  not  endure  that  ye  ^^ 
love  one  another  as  ye  loved  me.  It  delighted  of 
when  one  confided  to  my  ear  a  compbint  agio^ 
the  other,  and  said,  <  Aubrey,  thu  blow  could  vi 
have  come  from  thee  !^ 

"Montieml  eariy  poceived  my^ias  of  temps: 
he  might  have  corrected  it,  and  with  esse.  I  vs 
not  evil  in  dispontion ;  I  was  insensible  of  mj  ov: 
vice.  Had  its  malignity  been  revealed  to  tatl 
ahould  have  recoiled  in  horror.  MontreoilWt 
vast  power  over  me;  he  could  niould  me  at  bis  viH- 
Montretul,  I  repeat,  might  have  saved  me,  and  thv- 
self;  anda  third  being,  better  and  purer  than  e^ 
oi  ua  was,  even  in  his  cradle.  Mootreoij  did  v^' 
he  had  an  object  to  serve,  and  he  noificed  off 
whole  house  to  it  He  found  me  one  dsj  weepoc 
over  adog  that  I  had  kUled.  « Why  did  r^^ 
stray  it  V  he  said  ;  and  I  answered,  '  Beaote  i 
loved  Morton  better  than  me !'  And  the  pn^ 
said,  <  Thou  didat  right,  Aubrey !'  Yn^ffW^ 
time  ha  took  advantage  of  my  infirmity,  and  <^ 
rouse  or  calm  all  my  passions  in  proportiaD  v  ^ 
irritated  or  ooothed  it  - 

"  You  know  thia  man's  Object  doriiif  thev^^ 
period  of  hia  leaidenoe  with  ua :  it  W  ^^ 
tion  of  the  house  of  Stumrt  He  was  shR^ 
the  spy  and  the  agitator  in  that  cause.  /J^ 
more  comprehensive  plans  for  efiectin;  ^_^ 
waa  that  of  securing  the  hein  to  the  gtt»i 
and 
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popular  name  of  8hr  WUliam  Bevemix.  j^ 

w,mm  only  a  minor  mesh  in  the  intrieatfl  ^  ^ 
schemes ;  but  it  is  the  chancier  of  the  mfi  to  ttff 

exactly  the  same  paina,  and  punua  the  ast 
borious  intrigues,  for  a  amall  object  **  ^'^ 
one.    Hia  first impreasion  on  enUmgoer^ 
WM  in  &Toor  of  Oeiald ;  and  I  bdietv  lie  K^ 
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ikes  him  to  tliu  day  better  than  either  of  na. 
Partly  yoar  aaNaaoiay  partly  CFerald'adiapatea  with 
rou,  puily  my  iepie8eotatioiM--fiyr  I  waa  jealopa 
iven  of  the  love  of  MontreoU— -prepoafeaaed  him 
igainat  yoo.  He  thought  too,  that  Gerald  had 
Qore  talent  to  serve  his  parpoaea  than  younelf, 
nd  more  facility  in  being  moulded  to  them ;  and 
16  believed  our  uncle'a  partiality  to  you  far  from 
euig  unalienable.  I  have  said  that,  at  the  latter 
•eriod  of  hia  residence  with  us,  he  waa  an  agent 
f  the  exiled  causa  At  the  time  I  noio  speak  of, 
e  had  not  entered  into  the  great  political  acfaeme 
rhich  engroased  him  afterward.    He  waa  merely 

restl^Bs  and  aaptring  priest,  whose  whole  hope, 
bject,  ambition,  waa  ^  advancement  of  his  order, 
le  knew  that  whoever  inherited,  or  whoever 
hared,  my  unde'a  wealth,  could,  under  legitimate 
sgulatton,  promote  ecny  end  which  the  heada  of 
iat  Older  taight  select ;  and  he  wished  therefore 
)  gain  the  masteiy  over  us  alL  Intrigue  waa  es- 
sntially  woven  with  his  genioa,  and  by  intrigue 
nly  did  he  ever  aeek  to  anive  at  any  end  he  had  in 
lew.*  He  aoon  obtained  a  myaterioua  and  per* 
ading  power  over  Gerald  ^pid  myself.  Your 
$mper  at  once  hritatad  him,  and  made  him  despair 
f  obtaining  an  ascendant  over  one  who,  though 
e  teatified  ^in  childhood  none,  of  the  talenta  for 
rhich  he  has  since  been  gaoled,  testified,  nevekthe- 
«8,  a  shrewd,  penetrating,  and  aarcastic  power  of 
bservation  and  detection.  Yon,  therefore,  he  re* 
>Wed  to  leave  to  the  iiiegulaiitiea  of  your  own 
ature,  confident  that  they  would  yield  him  the 
pportunity  of  detaching  your  uncle  from  you,  and 
Itynatcly  aeouring  to  Gmld  hia  eatatea. 

"  The  trial  at  school  first  altered  his  intentions, 
[e  iaiagined  that  he  then  saw  in  you  powers  which 
light  be  rendered  availing  to  him :  he  conquered 
is  pride — -a  great  feature  in  his  character — and  he 
esqlved  to  seek  your  aflectioa  Your  subsequent 
sgularity  of  habits,  and  success  in  ^>tudy,  conlirmod 
im  in  tus  resolution ;  and  when  he  learnt  from  my 
nde's  own-  lipa  that  the  Devereux  eatatea  would 
evolve  on  yon,  he  thought  that  it  would  be  easier 
)  secure  your  afieetion  to  him  than  to  divert  that 
flbction  which  my  unele  had  conoeived  for  you. 
it  thia  time,  I  Repeat,  he  had  no  particular  object 
1  view ;  none,  at  least,  beyond  that  of  obtaining, 
>r  the  interest  of  his  order,  the  direction  of  great 
realth  and  aome  political  influence.  Some  time 
fter — I  know  net  exactly  when,  but  before  we  ro- 
imed  to  take  our  permanent  abode  at  Devereux 
)oort — a  ahare  in  the  grand  political  intrigue 
rhich  waa'  then  in  so  many  branches  carried  on 
iroughoot  Sngkmd,  and  even  Europe,  was  con- 
ded  to  MontieniL 

"In  this,  I  believe  he  was  the  servant  of  hia 
rder,  rather  than  immedialely  of  the  exiled  houae ; 
nd  I  have  since  heard  that  even  at  that  day  he 
ad  acquired  a  great  reputation  among  the  profess- 
n  of  the  fonner.  You,  Morton,  he  decoyed  not 
ito  this  scheme  before  he  left  Eni^and :  he  had 
>ot  acquired  a  auffident  influence  over  you  to 
rust  you  with  the  diaclosure.  To  Gerald  and  my- 
eif  he  waa  more  confidential  Gerald  eagerly 
mbraoed  his  projects  through  a  spirit  of  entermise 
~I  through  a  apirit  of  awe  and  of  religion.  KB- 
ilGION!  Yes, — then,  —  long  after, — now, — 
rhen  my  heart  was  and  is  the  home  of  all  wither- 

*  It  will  be  observed  that  Aubrey  frequently  repeaU 
jrmer  aaeeitjoiu;  tfaia  is  one  of  the  moat  cuBlomarv 


fing  and  evU  passions,  religion  feigned,— reigns» 
over  me  a  despot  and  a  tyrant.  Its  terrors  haunt 
me  at  this  hour — they  people  the  earth  and  the  air 
with  shapes  of  ghaatly  menace !  They — heaven 
pardon  me !  what  would  my  madness  utter  1  Mad- 
ness !— madness  ?  Ay,  that  is  the  real  scourge, 
the  real  fire,  the  real  torture,  the  real  hell,  of  this 
fiur  earth! 

**  Montreuil,  then,  by  difierent  pleas,  won  over 
Gierald  and  myseUl  He  left  us,  but  engaged  us  in 
constant  correspondence.  '  Aubrey,'  he  said,  before 
he  departed,  and  when  he  saw  that  I  was  wounded 
by  his  apparent  cordiality  toward  you  and  Gerald — ^ 
*  Aubrey,*  he  said,  soothing  me  on  this  point,  *  think 
not  that  I  trust  Gerald  or  the  arrogant  Moiton  as  I 
trust  yon.  You  have  my  real  heart  and  my  real  trust. 
It  ia  necessary  to  the  execution  of  this  project,  so 
important  to  the  interests  of  religion,  and  so  agreea- 
ble to  the  will  of  Heaven,  that  we  should  secure  all 
co-operators ;  but  they,  your  brothers,  Aubrey,  are 
the  tools  of  that  mighty  design — ^you  are  its  fiiend.' 
Thus  it  was  that,  at  all  times  when  he  irritated  too 
sorely  the  vice  of  my  nature,  he  flattered  it  into 
seconding  his  views;  and  thus,  instead  of  conquer- 
ing my  evil  passions,  he  oonquered  by  them. 
Cumes        No,  no,  no ! — ^I  will  be  calm. 

**  We  returned  to  Devereux  Court,  and  we  grew 
firom  boyhood  into  youth.  I  loved  you  then,  Mor« 
ton*  Ah!  what  would  I  not  give  now  for  one 
pure  feeling,  such  as  I  folt  in  your  love  ?  Bo  you 
remember  the  day  on  which  you  had  extorted  from 
my  uncle  lus  consent  to  your  leaving  ua  for  the 
pleasures  and  pomps  of  London  1  Do  you  remem- 
ber the  evening  of  that  day,  when  I  isame  to  seek 
yott,  and  we  sat  down  on  a  little  mound,  and 
talked  over  your  projects,  and  you  spoke  then  to 
me  of  my  devotion,  and  my  purer  and  colder  feel- 
ings 1  Morton,  at  that  very  moment  my  veins 
burnt  with  passion !— at  that  very  poment  my 
heart  was  feeding  the  vulture  fated  to  live  and 
prey  vifithin  it  for  ever !  Thrice  did  I  resolve  to 
confide  in  you,  gs  we  then  sat  together,  and  thrice 
did  my  evil  genius  forbid  it.  You  seemed,  even 
in  your  affection  to  me,  so  wholly,  engrossed  with 
your  own  hopes — ^you  seemed  so  little  to  regret 
leaving  me— you  stung,  so  often  and  so  deeply,  in 
that  abort  conference,  that  feeling  which  made  me 
desire  to  monopolize  all  things  in  those  I  loved, 
that  I.  said  inly«— *  Why  should  I  bare  my  heart  to 
one  who  can  so  little  understand  it?'  And  so  we 
turned  home,  and  you  dreamt  not  of  that  which 
was  then  within  me,  and  which  was  destined  to  be 
your  cune  and  mine. 

"  Not  many  weeks  previous  to  that  night,  I  had 
seen  one  whom  to  see  was  to  love !  Love  !^I  tell 
you,  Morton,  that  that  word  is  expressive  of  soft 
and  fond  emotions^  and  there  should  be  another 
expreasive  of  all  that  is  fierce,  and  dark,  and  unre- 
lenting in  the.  human  heart  !-^l  that  seems  most 
like  t^  deadliest  and  the  blackest  hate,  and  yet  is 
not  hate !  I  saw  this  being,  and  from  that  moment 
my  real  nature,  which  had  slept  hitherto,  awoke  ! 
I  remember  well,  it  was  one  evening  in  the  begin- 
ning of  summer  that  I  first  saw  her.  She  sat 
alone  in  the  little  garden  beside  the  cottage  door, 
and  I  paused,  and,  unseen,,  looked  over  the  slight 
fonee  that  separated  us,  and  fed  my  eyes  with  a 
loveliness  that  Lthought,  till  then,  only  twilight  or 
the  stars  could  wear !  From  that  evening  I  came^ 
night  after  night,  to  watch  her  from  the  same 
spot  j  and  every  time  I  beheld  her,  the  poisoa 
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•cntnvdl  deeper  and  deeper  nto  my  lyflleiii.  At 
length  I  hed  an  opportam^  of  being  known  to 
her— -of  speaking  to  hef— of  bearing  her  meak — 
of  touching  the  ground  the  had  halkmed— of  enter- 
ing the  home  where  she  dwelt ! 

**  I  must  explain  :  I  eaid  that  bodi  Geiald  and 
myeelf  corrospondod  privately  with  Montrettil— h»» 
were  both  bound  over  to  secrecy  with  regard  to 
you-^nd  this,  my  temper,  and  Oerakl'a  ooolneea 
with  you,  nndefcA  an  easy  obligatkm  to  both ;— I 
say  my  temper^-for  I  loved  to  think  I  had  a  aeerat 
not  known  to  another ;  and  I  carried  this  reserve 
even  to  the  degree  of  concealing  from  Gerald  him- 
self the  greater  part  of  the  correspondence  between 
me  and  the  abb^.  In  his  correspondence  with 
each  of  us,  Montreuil  acted  with  his  usual  skill ;  to 
Gerald,  as  the  elder  in  yearS)  the  proner  to  enter- 
prise, and  the  manlier  in  aspect  md  in  character, 
was  allotted  whatever  object  was  of  real  trust  or 
importance.  Gerald  it  was  who,  under  pretence 
of  punning  Ms  accustomed  sports,  conferred  with 
'^ihe  various  agents  of  intrigue  who  from  time  to 
time  visited  our  coast ;  and  to  me  the  aM^  gaive 
words  of  endearment,  and  affiscted  the  language  of 
mors  entire  trust.  *  Whatever,'  he  would  say,  *  in 
our  present  half  mellowed  projeots,  is  exposed  to 
danger,  but  promises  not  reward,  I  intmst  to  Ge- 
rald ;  hereafter,  fiur  higher  employment,  under  lar 
saler  and  surer  auspices,  will  be  yours.  We  are' 
the  heads — be  ours  the  nobler  occupation  to  plan 
—end  let  us  leave  to  inferior  natures  the  vain  and 
perilous  triumph  to  execute  what  we  design.' 

*'  All  this  I  readily  asaented  to ;  for,  despite  my 
acquiescence  in  Montreuil'e  wishes,  I  k>ved  not 
enterprise,  or  rather  I  hated  whatever  roused  me 
from  the  dreamy  and  abstracted  indolence  which 
was  most  dear  to  my  temperament.  Bometimea, 
however,  with  a  great  show  of  confidence,  Mon- 
treuil would  request  me  to  execute  some  quiet  and 
unimportant  commiseion ;  and  of  this  nature  was 
one  I  received  while  I  was  thus,  unknown  even  to 
the  object,  steeping  my  soul  in  the  ftrst  intoxicap 
tion  of  love.  The  plots  then  carried  on  by  certain 
ecclesiastics,  I  need  not  say  extended,  in  one 
linked  chain,  over  the  greater  part  of  the  continent 
Spain,  in  especial,  was  the  theatre  of  these  in- 
tris^ues ;  and  among  the  tools  employed  in  execut- 
ing them  were  some,  who,  though  banished  from 
l!iat  country,  still,  by  the  rank  they  had  held  in  it, 
c&rried  a  certain  importance  in  their  very  names. 
Toremost  of  these  was  the  father  of  the  woman  I 
loved ;  and  foremost,  in  whatever  promised  occupa- 
tion to  a  restless  mind,  he  was-  always  certain  to  be. 

"  Montreuil  now  oommissiotted  me  to  seek  out  a 
certain  Barnard,  (an  underling  in  those  secret 
practices  or  services,  for  which  he  afterward  suf- 
fered, and  who  was  then  in  that  part  of  the  coun- 
tiy,)  and  to  communicate  to  him  some  messages, 
of  which  he  was  to  be  the  bearer  to  this  Spaniard. 
A  thought  flashed  upon  me — ^Montreuil's  letter 
mentioned,  accidentally,  that  the  Spaniard  had 
never  hitherto  seen  Barnard :— K»uld  I  not  person- 
ate the  latter— deliver  the  messages  myself  and 
thps  win  that  introdocdon  to  the  daughter  which 
I  so  bnmingly  desired,  and  which,  from  «th^  great 
and  close  reserve  of  the  fether's  habits^  I  might  not 
otherwise  eflbctt  The  plan  was  open  to  two 
oljections :  one,  that  I  was  known  penMmally  in 
the  town  in  the  environs  of  which  the  Spaniard 
lived,  and  he  might  therefore  very  soon  diseoTer 
'  who  I  really  was ;  the  other,  that  I  was  not  in 


•f  aU  the  iafennatam  whiA  Binari 
might  poase■^  and  which  the  ^aniani  ajtbt 
wiahtoleem;  but  thcaa  olgectioBB  had  ooioodi 
weight  with  ne.    To  the  fini,  I  said,  inly, 'I  v^ 
o^Kise    the  most  eonstant  caution;  I  wiQ  p 
alwaya  on  fisoi  and  alone— I  will  never  1»  lea  in 
the  town  itself— «nd  even  should  the  Spaoiani, 
who  seems  rarely  to  stir  ahroad,and  who,pMBlJj, 
does  not  speak  our  language    even  alunild  k 
learn,  bj  accident*  thai  Bamaid  is  ooij  a&otis 
name  for  Auhray  Devereox,  it  will  not  be  bcfbiel 
have  gunad  my  object;  nor,  peifaaps, befion  the 
time  when  I  myself  may  wish  to  acknowleilge  oy 
identity.'    To  the  second  obiection  I  aaw  a  jrt 
mora  ready  answer.    *  I  vrill  acquaint  MoatENtl 
at  once,'  I  said»  *  with  my  intention ;  I  will  dak 
his  oonnivance  as  a  proof  of  hia  oonfidenoe,  anda 
an  essay  of  my  own  genius  of  intcigoe.'   Ididse: 
the  priest,  perhaps  delighted  to  involve  me  fs 
deeply,  and  to  find  me  so  ardent  in  hk  pioJKi, 
conaented*    FoKtuaately,  as  I  before  said,  Buiwd 
waa  an  ondariing— young— unknown— and  ob* 
aeore.    My  yonth,  therefore^  waa  not  so  great  i 
foe  to  my  aanmed  4^gttisa  as  it  might  othenria 
have  bsan.     Mentreoil  supplied  all  requisU  » 
formation.     I  tried  (for  the  first  time,  M  i 
beating  heart  and  a  tremukwa  voice)  the  ub^ 
tkm;  itaocoeedod— loontinoediL    Ye%MoRa, 
yes !— pour  forth  upoa  me  your  bitterest  exa» 
tion— 4n  me— in  your  brother— in  the  bnther  a 
■dear  to  yoa>*-ia  the  beothor  whom  you  imagux^ 
so  pasaionliias    an  pure    ao  ainleai — ^behold  t^ 
Baiaaid    the  lover-»4ha  idolatrous  lover-<(hei)e 
—the  deadly  foe— of  laoia  d' Aivarea !" 

Here  the  manuscript  was  defoced  for  tsm 
pages,  by  incoherent  and  meaningleas  raviDgi.  1^ 
seemed  as  if  one  of  his  dark  fits  of  frenzy  had  at  tb! 
time  come  over  the  writer.  At  lengtii,  in  a  mes 
firm  and  clear  character  than  thathmnediateiypR- 
ceding  it,  the  manuscript  continued  as  follows  :- 


« I  loved  her,  but  even  then  it  waa  with  a  6aff 
and  ominous  lov»^(ominous  of  what  it  bccBoc] 
Oflen  in  the  still  evenings,  when  we  stood  togetW 
vratching  the  son  set^— when  my  tongas  troni^ 

but  did  not  dare  to  speak— when  all  wft  to^ 
sweet  thoughts  filled  the  heart  and  ghstaaed  in  tis 

eye  of  that  moat  sensitiva  and  faiiy  beiog-^wba 
my  own  brow*  perhaps,  seemed  to  reflect  the  as* 
emotions— feelfnga,  which  I  even  shuddoed  & 
conceive,  raged  wkhin  me.     Had  we  ^ood  10' 
gather,  in  thoae  momenta,  upon  the  b"<^J^ 
precipice,  I  could  have  wound  my  anu  aw 
her,  and  leapt  with  her  into  te  ahyaa.   l^ 
thing  but  one  nursed  my  passion    nsliiTe-w^ 
tude-HMoty  dreams— aU  kindfod  and  fed  that  ^ 
leiigioii  only  combated  it;  I  knew  itv8i«<^ 
to  love  any  of  eartk'a  ovatuias  as  I  foved.  1^ 
the  scoufga  and  the  fost*— I  vrapt  hot,  i^ 
tears— I  prayed,  and  the  intensily  of  my^ 
appalled  even  myself  as  it  rasa  from  my  >d*^ 
heart,  in  the  depth  and  stiUna^  of  the  lone  bi^ 
but  the  flame  burnt  higher  and  mora  sooithia^ 
from  the  opposition ;  nay,  it  was  the  ^'^'J^'^ 
ledge  that  my  kwe  was  criraiasl  Chat  aiff* ' 

•  I  need  not  pofnl  out  to  the  noval  reader  1^*^ 
pletely  Um  character  of  Aubrey  haa  been  M«a  »  »  ^ 
uln  celebrated  French  romance.  But  the  wiari  w"^ 
to  is  not  so  unmerciful  as  Mr.de  Baliac,w)Kj)MP»jr 
acenei  in  the  Disowned,  with  the  moR  gTatiQrmr  E" 
neea— I  regret  that  in  all  Mr.  deBalaac'a  •««  '  ^ 
find  nothing  that  tempts  me  to  ratura  the  eoavia*'*' 
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Mime  »  fBuhk  iBdl  dnk  m  Attfi  *Tbaa  art 
le  caoae  of  ray  ddwnfcU  tram  ImvMi  I*  I  mutleied, 
hen  I  looked  npoo  bom's  aJm  fitee—- *  Uuiu  fisel- 
i  it  not,  fuid  I  eonld  deiCioy  thee  and  ohjfmIP— 
/Mjf  the  cTkBiiial--^thee  tlie  caDM  of  the  crime !' 
"It  rnuat  hefe  been  tfaet  my  eyee  betrayed  my 
dings,  thftt  leoim  loftd  me  noi^-lliat  ihe  ihroidi 
xn  me  even  at  the  fart  why  elae  ahoold  I  not 
ive  called  forth  the  aame  aenttmeiitB  which  the 
fe  to  yon  1  Wae  Mt  my  fivrm  caat  in  a  mould 
Air  M  yonn?— ^iid  not  my  voiee  whisper  in  as 
«et  a  tone?— did  I  m>t  love  her  wldi  as  wild  a 
w?  Why  shonkl  she  not  have  loved  me  ?  I 
IS  the  ftpst  whom  she  beheld  ahe  would— ay^ 
rtiaps  she  tvauld  ha^e  loved  me,  if  you  had  not 
me  and  marred  alL    Carse  yoiineU^  then,  that 

0  were  my  rival !  tmse  yonnelf  that  yon  made 
r  heart  as  a  foniaee,  and  emit  my  Iwain  with 
Rzj— «Qne— Oy  sweet  virgin,  foigive  me!— I 
9w  not — ^I  know  not  what  my  tongae  tiitel*,  or 

faandtraoaa! 

"You  came,  then,  Morton,  you  came— you 
3w  her — ^yoQ  loved  her— she  loved  yoo.  I 
nifid  that  you  had  gained  admittanoe  to  the 
tege,  and  tiie  moment  I  Isamed  it,  I  looked  ou 
n,  and  felt  my  flite,  as  by  intuition :  I  saw  at 
»that  ahe  was  prepared  to  love  yoo— I  saw  the 
f  moment  when  that  love  kindled  fram  oonoep* 

1  into  form — ^I  eaw—and  at  that  moment  my 
a  reeled  and  my  ears  rung  as  with  the  sound 
a  nuhing  sea,  smd  /  Uumght  I  fiU  a  chord 
f  toUhin-my  brmn,  which  has  never  been 
ted  again.  ' 

'Onoe  only  after  your  intrciductiott  to  the  cO^ 
N  did  I  think  of  confiding  to  you  my  love  and 
khip ;  you  remgmber  one  ni^  when  we  met 
the  caatle  cav«,  and  when  your  kindneaa 
fibed  and  softened  me,  despite  of  myseUl  The 
after  that  night  I  sought  you,  vrith  Uie  inteb- 
I  of  eommufliealing  to  you  all;  and  while  I 
*  yet  Btruggli&g  wUh*  Uky  embanaament,  and 
•ofibcating  tide  of  my  ^emotions,  you  premedi- 
d  me,  by  giiring  me  your  coniSdenoe.  En* 
■ad  with  your  own  frelinga,  you  were  not 
errant  of  mine  ;*  and  as  you  dwelt  and  dilated 
Q  your  Ioto  for  bora,  all  emotiDns^  aave  those 
gony  and  of  fbry,  vanished  from  my  breast  I 
Dot  answer  you  then  at  any  length,  for  I  was  too 
■ted  to  trust  to  prolix  speech ;  but  by  the  next 
I  had  raoorered  myself  and  I  resolved,  as  &r 
was  able,  to  play  the  h3rpocrite.  '  He  cannot 
her  as  I  do  r  I  said ;  *  perhaps  I  may,  without 
loaure  of  my  rivadahip,  and  without  ain  in 
attempt,  detach  him  from  her  by  reason.' 
ight  with  thia  idea,  I  ooUeetad  myaelf— sought 
~  remonstraied  with  you^^^neptcsented  the 
dly  folly  of  yoor  love,  and  uttered  all  that  pra* 
e  preaches — in  vain,  when  it  preachea  against 
ton  ! 

Let  me  hrieC  I  aaw  that  I  made  no  id^ivwk 
on  you — ^I  stifled  my  wrath — ^I  continued  to 
and  watch  Isora.  I  timed  my  opportunitiea 
•~my  constant  knowledge  of  your  mMiona 
red  me  to  do  that;  beaidea,  I  rapreaented  to 
Spaniard  tho  neeeaaity,  through  politibal  mo> 
}  of  concealing  mysetf  from  you ;  hence,  we 
r  encountered  each  other.  One  evening,  Alvu- 
tiad  gone  out  to  meet  one  of  hb  oounhfymen 
eoofederatea.  I  found  Isora  alotte,in  the  moat 
catered  part  of  Ihe  garden,— ^her  kwclineaa» 
her  eaoeediiig  gantJanem  ik  manner^  melted 
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me.  For  the  faat  time  audibly,  my  heart  apoba 
out,  and  I  told  her  of  my  idolatry.  Idolatry  !-*- 
ay,  that  is  the  only  word,  atnce  it  aignifies  both 
worahip  and  guilt !  She  heard  me  dmidly,  gently, 
coldly.  She  spoko — and  I  found  confirmed,  from 
her  own  lips,  what  my  reason  had  before  told  me 
—that  there  was  no  hope  for  me.  The  iron  that 
entered,  also  roused  my  heart  'EnoaghT  I 
cried,  fieieely,  *you  love  this  Morton  Devereuz, 
and  for  him  I  am  scorned.'  laon^  blushed  and 
trembled,  and  all  my  senses  fied  from  me.  I 
soroely  know  in  what  words  my  rage  and  my 
despair  clothed  themselves;  but  I  know  that  I 
divulged  myself  to  hei^-I  know, that  I  told  her  I 
waa  the  brother— 4he  rival— the  enemy  of  the  man 
she  loved.  I  know  that  I  uttered  the  fiercest  and 
the  wildest  menaces  and  execrations — ^I  know  that 
my  vehamenoo  ao  overpowered  and  terrified  her 
that  her  mind  waa  acarcely  leas  clouded — ^less  lost, 
rather,  than  my  own.  At  that  moment  your 
horse's  hoofr  were  heard ;  Iso^a'a  eye  brightened^ 
and  her  mien  grew  firm.  '  He  cornea,'  she  sai^ 
'  and  he  will  protect  me  !' — *  Hark !'  I  said,  aiok- 
ing  my  voioe,  and,  aa  ^y  drawn  sword  flashed  in 
one  hand,  tho  oth«^  gnumed  her  arm  with  a  sarage 
foioi-— *  hark,  woman  V I  said — and  an  oath  of  the 
blackest  fuiy  accompanied  my  threats — ^^  swear 
that  you  will  never  divulge  to  Morton  Devereuz 
who  is  his  real  rival — that  you  will  never  declare 
to  him,  nor  to  any  one  else,  that  Barnard  and 
Aubrey  Devereux  are  the  same-Hnvear  this,  or  X 
swear  (and  I  rq)eated,  with  a  aolemn  vehemence^ 
that  dread  oath)  that  I  will  sUy  hero— that  I  will 
oon£nmt  my  rival— that,  the  moment  he  beholds 
me,  I  will  plunge  this  sword  in  hia  bosom — and 
that,  before  I  perish  myself,  I  will  hasten  to  the 
town,  and  will  utter  there  a  secret  which  will  send 
your  fother  to  the  gallowa— now,  your  choice!' 

<^  Morton,  you  l»ve  often  praised,  my  uncle  has 
often  jeated  at,  the  womaniah  softness  of  my  free. 
There  have  been  moments  when  I  have  aeen  that 
fiioe  in  the  glass,  and  known  it  not,  but  started  ui 
wild  affright,  and  fonded  that  I  beheld  a  demon ; 
pohapa  in  Umt  moment  this  change  was  over  it 
Slowly  Isom  gaied  upon  mo  slowly  blanched  into 
the  huea  of  death  grew  her  cheek  and  lip— slowly 
that.lip  uttered  the  oath  I  enjoined.  I  released  my 
gripe,  and  she  foil  to  the  earth,  sudden  and  stunned 
aa  if  struck  bjr  lightning.  I  stayed  not  to  look  on 
what  I  had  ione— ^I  heard  your  step  advance— I 
fled  by  a  path  thatled  from  the  garden  to  the 
beach— and  I  reached  my  lioroe  without  retaining 
a  aingle  recollection  of  the  space  I  had  traversed  to 
attain  it 

«  Despite  of  the  ni^t  I  paased— a  night  which  I 
will  leave  you  to  imagine— I  roae  the  next  morning 
with  a  biuBing  interest  to  learn  from  you  what 
had  parsed  after  my  flight  and  with  a  power,  pecu- 
liar to  the  storanest  passions,  of  an  outward  com* 
posure  while  I  listened  to  the  recital.  I  saw  that  I 
was  safe,  and  I  heard,  with  a  joy  so  rapturous  that 
I  queation  whether  even  laora's  assent  to  my  love 
would  have  given  me  an  equal  transport,  that  she 
had  rejected  you.  I  uttered  some  advice  to  you 
commonplace  enough — ^it  displeased  you,  and  we 
separated, 

**  That  evening,  to  my  surprise,  I  was  privately 
visited  by  Montreoil.  He  had  some  designs  in 
hand  which  brou^t  him  firom  France  into  tho 
neighbourhood,  but  which  made  him  desirous  of 
coDsealment     He  aoon  drew  from  me  my  seoret; 
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it  is  marrelloasy  indeed,  what  power  he  had  of 
penetratiag,  ruling,  moulding  my  fedings  and  my 
thoughts.  He  wished,  at  that  time,  a  communicatioD 
to  be  made  and  a  letter  to  be  gi^en,  to  Alvarez.  I 
could  not  execute  this  commiarion  personally,  for 
you  had  informed  me  of  your  intention  of  watching 
if  you  could  not  discover  or  meet  with  Barnard, 
and  I  knew  you  were  absent  from  home  on  that 
very  purpose.  Nor  was  Montreuil  himself  desirous 
of  incurring  the  risk  of  being  seen  by  you — ^you 
over  whom,  sooner  or  later,  he  then  trusted  to  ob- 
tain a  power  equal  to  that  which  he  held  over  your 
brothers.  Gerald  then  was  diosen  to  esecute  the 
commission.  He  did  so— he  met  Alvarez  for  the 
first  and  the  only  time  on  the  beach,  by  the  town 

of »    Yqu  saw  him,  and  imagined  you  beheld 

(he  real  Barnard. 

"  But  I  anticipate— for  you  did  not  inform  me  of 
that  occurrence,  nor  the  inference  you  drew  from  it, 
till  afterward.      You  returned,  however,  after  wit- 
nessing that  meeting,  and  for  two  days  your  passions 
(passions  which,  intense  and  fierce  as  mine,  show 
that,  under  similar  circumstances,  you  might  have 
been  equally  guilty)  terminated  in  fbver.    You 
were  confined  to  your  bed  for  three  or  four  days ; 
meanwhile  I  took  advantage  of  the  event    Mon- 
treuil suggested  a  plan  which  I  readily  embraced. 
I  sought  the  Spaniard,  and  told  him  in  confidence 
that  you  were  a  suitor — ^but  a  suitor  upon  the  most 
dishonourable  terms — to  his  daughter.    I  told  him, 
moreover,  that  you  meant,  in  order  to  deprive  Isora 
of  protection,  and  abate  any  obstacles  resulting 
from  her  pride,  to  betray  Alvarez,  whose  schemes 
you  had  detected,  to  the  government    I  told  him 
that  his  best  and  most  prudent,  nay,  his  only 
chance  of  safety  for  Isora  and  himself  was  to  leave 
his  present  home,  and  take  refuge  in  tiie  vast  mazes 
of  the  metropolis.    I  told  him  not  to  betray  to  you 
his  knowledge  of  your  criminal  intentions,  lest  it 
might  needlessly  exasperate  you.    I  furnished  him 
wherewithal  to  repay  you  the  sum  which  you  had 
lent  him,  and  by  which  you  had  commenced  his 
acquaintance ;  and  I  dictated  to  him  the  veiy  terms 
of  the  note  in  which  the  sum  was  to  be  enclosed. 
After  this  I  felt  happy.    You  were  separated  from 
Isora — she  might  forget  you — ^you  might  forget 
her.    I  was  possessed  of  the  secret  of  her  frtber's 
present  retreat — ^I  might  seek  it  at  my  pleasure, 
and  ultimately — so  hope  whispered — prosper  in  my 
love. 

"  Some  time  afterward  you  mentioned  your  sus- 
picions of  Gerald ;  I  did  not  corroborate,  but  I  did 
not  seek  to  destroy  them.  'They  already  hate* 
each  other/  I  said:  <can  the  hate  be  greater  1 
meanwhile,  let  it  divert  suspicion  from  me !'  Ge- 
rald knew  of  the  agency  of  the  real  Barnard,  though 
lie  did  not  know  that  I  had  assumed  the  name  of 
that  person.  When  you  taxed  him  with  his  know* 
ledge  of  the  man,  he  was  naturally  confused.  You 
interpreted  that  confusion  into  tiie  fact  of  being 
your  rival,  while  in  truth  it  arose  from  his  behd^ 
that  yon  had  possessed  yourself  of  his  political 
schemes.  Montreuil,  who  had  lurked  chiefiy  in  the 
Islet  opposite  *the  castle  cave,'  had  returned  to 
France  on  the  same  day  that  Alvarez  repaired  to 
London.  Previous  to  this,  we  had  held  some  con- 
ferences together  upon  my  love.  At  firet  he  had 
opposed  and  reasoned  with  it,  but  startled  and 
astonished  by  the  intensity  with  which  it  possessed 
me,  he  gave  way  to  my  vehemence  at  last  I  have 
«id  that  I  had  adopted  his  advide  in  one  instance. 


The  hd  of  having  receivvd  his  adviee— Ihe  adw 
of  one  so  pious— ao  free  firom  hundui  pasaoD--fl 
devoted  to  one  object,  which  appealed  to  kn  ih 
cause  of  reiigiaii-*-adviDe«  too,  in'  a  love  m  fio] 
and  overwhelming ;  that  fact  made  mo  thiid 
myself  less  criminal  than  I  had  done  belbie.  A 
advised  me  yet  fruther.  *  Do  not  seek  bon,*  k 
said,  *  till  sometime  has  elapsed— till  her  new-ixn 
love  ior  your  brother  has  died  away— till  the  io 
prassion  ef  fear  yon  have  cansed  in  her  b  someirhi 
eflaoed-«-liil  time  and  absence  too  have  dooe  thn 
work  in  the  mind  of  Morton,  and  jrou  will  ao  losfe 
have  lor  yonr  rival,  not  only  a  brother,  but »  bu 
of  a  fierce,  resolule,  and  unrelenting  temper.' 

"I  yielded  to  this  advice  partly  because  it pn 
mised  so  Cur,  partly  because  I  was  not  sjstnati 
callv  vicious,  nid  I  wished,  if  poasibfe,  to  do  im 
wim  our  rivalship ;  and  prindpaUy  beoaec  I  bev 
in  the  mean  while,  that  if  1  was  deprived  of  ha 
presence,  so  also  were  you ;  and  jealousy  with  ai 
was  a  far  more  intolerable  and  angroasiDg  ps^ia 
than  the  very  love  from  which  it  sprang.  Sotiae 
passed  on  ;  you  aflected  te'have  conquend  tob 
attachment;  yon  afieded  to  take  pleasure  in  km, 
and  the  idlest  pursuits  of  woijdly  men.  I  at 
deeper  into  your  heart  For  the  momeDt  I  cokt- 
tained  the  passion  of  knre  in  my  own  bieait,  a^ 
eyes  became  gifted  with  a  aeoond  visioo  to  pea- 
trate  tlie  most  mysterious  and  hoarded  seena  a 
the  love  of  others; 

**  Two  dreumstanoeaof  importance  happeaedte- 
fora  you  left  Bev^teux  Court  for  London ;  the  ok 
was  the  introduction  to  your  service  of  Jean  DHai> 
rais,  the  aecond  was  yonr  breach  with  Montreoil  I 
speak  now  of  the  first    A  very  cariy  friend  diddii 
priest  pfWMWs,  bOin  in  the  same  village  as  hirndC 
and  in  the  aame  rank  of  life;  he  had  received  t^od 
education,  and  possessed  natural  genius.  Atatiai 
when,  from  some  frand  in  a  situation  of  trait  alack 
he  had  held  in  a  French  nobleman's  fiunilj,  he  w 
in  destttnte  and  desperate^ireumstanoes,  it  ooouai 
to  Montreuil  to  provide  for  him  by  pladog  hinii 
our  family.  Some  accidental  and  frivdous  nmidtf 
yours,  which  I  had  repeated  in  my  ooireqM)odsBa 
With  Montreuil,  as  illustrative  of  yonr  mtaatsM 
your  aflected  puianits  at  thai  time,  pRseated  a 
opportunity  to  a  plan  belbra  conceived.   DeuBsai 
came  to  England  in  a  anmggler'a  vessel,  picsa^ 
himself  to  yon  aa  a  aervant,  and  waa  aooeptoiL  h 
this  plan  Montreuil  had  two  views— first,  tbattf 
aecuring  Besmaiais  a  place  in  England,  tokn% 
profitable  to  Ufcnself;  and  convenient  fx  •nj^ 
at  sdieme  which  Montreuil  might  require <i^ ^' 
in  this  country ;  second^,  that  of  setting  s  ^ 
tual  and  moat  adroit  spy  upon  all  your  molioofc  i 
"As  to  the  second occuiience  towhkhl^* 
refivred,  viz.  yonr  broach  with  Montreuil — ' 


Here  Aubrey,  with  the  same  terrible  di^iv^ 
which  had  diandeiiaed  his  previous  dcuflt.™ 
which  shed  a  douMe  horror  over  the  coaUtAti^ 
darker  and  more  frantic  paasifes  in  thenianascnA 
related  what  the  reader  will  remember  OtM  m 
narrated  before,  respecting  the  Mar  he  hsd  bnw^ 
from  Madame  deBabac.  It  aeems  that  Mosbvvi 
abrupt  appearanoe  in  the  hall  had  been  cauM^lf 
Desmanda,  who  had  recognised  Oswald,  en  M 
dismounting  at  the  gale,  and  had  prerioody  b»<U 
that  he  waa  in  the  employment  of  the  Jaoittiw 
intriguatUe,  Madame  de  Balzae. 

Aubrey  proceeded  than  Io  say  that  MobiM| 
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invMtod  with  far  maie  direct  Mitlioritjr  uid  poww 
dun  he  had  been  faitbtfto^  in  the  projeds  of  that 
wiae  order  whoee  dootrinea  hie  had  ea  daiklj  per- 
verted, refwtnd  to  London;  and  that,  aoon  after 
my  depertme  ibr  the  eBme  place,  Gerald  and  Au- 
ktoj  left  Devereox  Conrt  in  company  with  each 
other ;  botGeiald,  whom  veiy  trifling  things  divert- 
ed from  any  prcject,  however  important,  retamed 
to  DeTereoB  Cooit,  to  accomplish  the  prosecution 
of  lome  rustic  amvwrr  without  even  reaching  Len- 
ion.  Anbrej,  on  the  contruy,  had  proeeoded  to 
he  metropoltf,  sought  the  snbuih  in  which  AWares 
ived,  procured,  in  order  to  avoid  any  pTobaMe 
Jiance  of  meeting  me,  a  lodging  in  the  same  ob- 
euie  quarter,  and  had.  renewed  his  suit  to  Isora. 
Pfae  leader  is-already  in  pottession  of  the  ill  success 
rhicb  attendfld  it  Aubrey  had  at  hist  conlessed 
is  real  name  to  the  father.  The  Spaniaid  was 
azzled  by  the  prospect  of  so- honourable  an  alliance 
V  his  daughter.  Fnun  both  came  Isorn's  perse- 
ition,  but  in  both  was  it  resisted.  But  this  has 
sen  before  aaid  ;*  and  passing  over  passages  in 
ie  manuscript,  of  the  most  stormy  incoherence 
id  the  most  gloomy  passion,  I  come  to  what 
Uowa>— 

''I  learnt  then,  from  Desmarais,  that  you  had 
ken  away  her  and  the  dying  fiuher;  that  you 
id  placed  them  in  a  safe  and  honourable  home, 
hat  man,  so  implicitly  the  creature  of  Montreuil, 
lather  of  his  own  interest,  with  which  Montreuil 
13  identified,  was  easily  induced  to  betray  you 
90  to  me-- me  whom  he  imagined,  moreover, 
•terly  the  tool  of  the  priest,  and  of  whose  torturing 
terest,  in  this  pecnltar  disclosure,  he  was  not  at 
•t  time  aware.  I  visited  Isora  in  her  new  abode, 
id  again  and  again  she  trembled  beneath  my  rage. 
hen,  for  the  second  time,  I  attempted  force.  Ha ! 
I !  Morton !  I  think  I  see  you  now ! — I  think  I 
w  your  muttered  eoiae !  Curse  on !  When  you 
ad  this,  I  shall  be  beyond  your  vengeance— 
?ond  human  power.  And  yet  I  think  if  I  were 
lere  eliy — ^if  I  were  the  mere  senseless  heap  of 
ihes  that  the  grave  covers-*-:if  I  ^vwe  not  the  thing 
ist  mast  live  for  ever  and  for  ever,  far  avray  in 
Ufflagined  worlds,  where  naught  that  has  earth's 
e  can  come — I  should  tremble  beneath  die  sod  as 
Nir  foot  prosaed,  and  your  execration  rung  over  it 
second  time  I  attempted  fercse  ■*  a  second  time  I 


18  repulsed  by  the  same  means — by  a  woman's 
od  and  a  woman's  dagger.  But  I  knew  that  I 
d  one  hold  tfter  Jmnn,  from  which,  while  she 
red  you,  1  ooald  never  be  driven :  I  knew  that 
threatening  your  Kfij  I  could  command  her  will, 
d  terrify  her  into  compliance  with  my  own.  I 
ideher  reiterate  her  vow  of  concealment ;  and  I 
■covered,  by  some  words  dropping  from  her  fear, 
It  she  believed  you  already  suspected  me,  and 
d  been  withheld,  by  her  entreaties,  from  seeking 
i  out  I  questiened  her  more,  and  soon  per- 
ived  that  it  waa  (as  indeed  I  knew  before)  Ge> 
d  whom  joa  enipected,  not  me ;  but  I  did  not 
I  this  to  fsora.  I  suflbed  her  to  cherish  a  mis- 
ce  profitable  to  my  disguise;  but  I  saw  at  once 
It  it  might  betray  me,  if  you  ever  met  and  con- 
red  at  length  with  Gerald  upon  this  point ;  and 
exacted  frMXk  laora  a  pledge  that  ahe  would  eflbc- 
illy  and  for  erer  Una  you  not  to  breathe  a  single 
ipicion  to  him.    When  I  had  left  the  room,  I 

,  -  ■■         -       r  I       ^m^M  ^^m 1  - 
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returned  onee  more  to  warn  her  against  uniting 
herself  with  you.  Wretch,  selfish,  accurMd  wretch 
that  you  were,  why  did  you  suffer  her  to  tram^resa 
that  wanringt 

"  I  fled  from  the  house,  as  a  fiend  fKes  from  a 
being  whom  he  hsa  possessed.  I  returned  at  night 
to  l<Mk  up  at  the  window,  and  linger  by  the  door» 
and  keep  watch  beside  the  home  which  held  Isora* 
Such,  in  her  former  abode,  had  been  my  nightly 
wont  I  had  no  evil  thought  or  foul  intent  in  this 
customary  vigil-— no,  not  one !  Strangely  enough, 
with  the  tempestuous  and  overwhelming  emotions 
which  constitiited  the  greater  part  of  my  love,  waa 
mingled— though  subdued  and  latentr— a  stream  of 
the  softest,  yea,  I  might  add,  almost  of  the  holiest 
tenderaeas.  CMien  after  one  of  those  outpourings 
of  rage,  and  inekiace,  and  despair,  I  would  fly  to 
some  quiet  spot,  and  weep,  till  all  the  hardness  of 
my  heart  vras  wept  away.  And  often  in  those 
nightly  vigils  I  would  pause  by  the  door  and  mur- 
mur, *  This  shelter,  denied  not  to  the  beggar  and 
the  beggar's  child,  this  would  you  deny  to  me,  if 
you  could  dream  that  I  Was  so  near  you.  And  yet, 
had  yon  loved  me,  instead  of  lavishing  upon  me  aU 
your  hatred  and  your  contemptr--haidi  you  loved 
me,  I  would  hate  served  and  worshipped  you  as 
man  knows  not  worship  or  service.  Yon  shudder 
at  my  vehemence  now — ^I  oould  not  then  have 
breathed  a  whisper  to  wound  you.  You  tremble 
now  at  the  fierceness  of  my  breast— you  would  thea 
rather  have  marvelled  at  its  softness.' 

"  I  was  already  at  my  old  watch  when  you  en- 
counted  me — ^you  addressed  me,  I  answeired  not 
•^-you  approached  me,  and  I  fled.  .  Fled^-there— « 
there  Was  the  shame,  abd  the  sting,  and  the  goad 
of  my  sentiments  toward  you.  -  I  am  not  nati>- 
rally  afraid  of  danger,  thous^  my  nerves  are  some- 
times weak,  and  have  sometimee  shrunk  from  it 
I  have  knovm  something  of  peril  in  late  jean, 
when  my  frame  has  been  bowed  and  broken- 
peril  by  storms  at  sea,  and  the  knives  of  robbers 
upon  land — and  I  hitve  looked  upon  it  with  a 
quiet  eye.  But  you,  Morton  Devereux,^  yott  I 
alvrays  feared.  I  had  seen  from  your  diildhood 
others,  whose  nahne  was  far  stronger  than  mine, 
yield  and  recoil  at  yours— I  had  seen  the  giant 
and  bold  strength  of  Gerald  quail  before  your 
bent  brow — ^I  had  seen  even  the  hardy  pride  of 
Montreuil  baffled  by  your  curled  I^  and  the 
stem  sareasm  of  your  glance— I  had  seen  yoo^ 
too,  in  your  vrild  moments  of  ungoveined  rage— 
and  I  knew  that  if  earth  held  one  whose  passions 
vrere  fiercer  than  my  own,  it  was  you.  But  your 
passions  were  sustahied  even  in  their  fiercest  ex- 
cess— ^your  passions  were  the  mere  weapons  of 
your  mind;  my  passions  were  the  tortures  and 
ihe  tyrants  of  mine.  Your  passions  seconded 
your  vrill;  mine  blinded  and  overwhelmed  it 
From  my  in&ncy,  even  while  1  loved  you  most, 
you  awed  me;  and  years,  in  deq)ening  the  im- 
pression, had  made  it  indefiUe.  I  could  not  con- 
front the  thought  of  your  knowing  all,  and  of 
meeting  you  after  that  knowledge.  And  this  fear, 
while  it  unnerved  me  at  some  moments,  at  others 
only  maddened  my  ferocity  the  more  by  the  stings 
of  shame  and-sel^contempt 

**l  fled  from  you — you  pursued— you  gained 
upon  me— you  remember  now  how  I  was  pre- 
served-. I  dashed  through  the  inebriated  reveUen 
who  obstructed  your  pathv  and  I  gained  my  own 
lodging,  which  was  close  at  hand ;  for  the  same 
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dfl^  <Ni  wfaieh  I  iMiaed  Ifon's  cbuge  of 
drace  I  dumged  my  own,  in  onder  to  be  neer  it. 
Did  I  feel  joy  for  my  eacApe  1  No— I  could  hmw 
gnawed  the  Tery  flesh  from  my  bones  in  the  agony 
of  my  shame.  *I  ooaid  farave,'  I  said,  'I  conld 
threil'— I  could  offisr  violence  to  the  woman  who 
rejected  me,  and  yet  I  could  not  fiu3e  the  rind  for 
whom  I  am  acohied !'  At  that  moment  a  reaolur- 
tion  flashed  aoiosB  my  mind,  exactly  as  if  a  train 
of  living  fire  had  be^  driven  before  it.  Morton, 
I  resolved  to  murder  you,  and  in  that  very  hour ! 
A  pistol  lay  on  my  table— I  took  it,  concealed  it 
about  my  person,  and  repaired  to  the  shelter  of  a 
huge  portico,  beside  which  I  knew  that  yon  must 
pass  to  your  own  home  in  the  same  street 
Scarcely  three  minutes  had  elapsed  between  the 
reaching  my  house,  and  the  leaving-it  on  this  errand. 
I  knew,  for  I  had  heard  swords  dash^  that  you 
-would  be  detained  some  time  in  the  street  by  the 
cioters ;  I  thought  it  probable  also  that  you  might 
still  continue  the  seareh  for  me ;  and  I  knew  even 
that,  had  you  hastened  at  once  to  your  home,  you 
•could  scarcely  have  reached  it  beforel  reached  my 
dicker.  I  hurried  on^^I  arrived  at  the  spot— I 
«reened  mysdf,  and  awaited  your  coming.  You 
came,  borne  in  the  onns  of  two  men— others  fol- 
lowed in  the  rear— I  saw  your  ftce  destitute  of  the 
hue  and  aspect  of  life,  arul  your  clothes  streaming 
with  blood.  I  was  horrsr«tricken.  I  joined  the 
ivowd-— I  learnt  that  you  had  been  stabbed,  and  it 
was  feared  mortally. 

*<  I  did  not  retom  home-HBO,  I  went  into  the 
ieldi,  and  lay  out  dl  night,  and  lifted  up  my  heart 
to  God,  and  wept  aloud,  and  peace  fell  upon  m^ 
at  least  what  was  peace  compared  to  the  tempest* 
ttous  darkness  which  had  before  reigned  in  my 
hieast  The  sigfat  of  you,  bleedin^^  and  insenable 
—yon  against  whom  I  had  harboured  a  fratricide's 
purpose— had  stricken  as  it  were  the  weapon  from 
my  hand,  and  the  madness  from  my  mind.  I 
ahnddered  at  what  I  had  escaped— I  blessed  God 
fl»r  my  deliverance ;  and  with  tlie  gratitude  and 
Ibe  awe  came  repentanee,  and  repentance  brought 
A  resolQtion  to  fly,  dnce  I  could  not  wrestle  with 
my  mighty  and  dread  temptation  >-the  moment 
thai  resolution  was  formed,  it  was  as  if  an  inctdwis 
were  taken  from  my  breast  Bven  the  next  mona- 
Ing  I  did  not  return  home— my  anxiety  fer  you 
was  such  that  I  forgot  all  eaution—I  went  to  your 
bouse  mysdf—I  saw  one  of  your  servants  to 
whom  I  was  peraondly  unknown.  I  inquired 
respecting  you,  and  leanit  that  your  wound  had 
not  been  mortal,  and  that  the  servant  had  ovei^ 
heard  one  of  the  medicd  itttendants  say  you  were 
not  even  in  danger. 

^'At  this  news  I  felt  the  serpent  atir  again 
within  me,  but  I  resolved  to  crudi  it  at  the  firsU^ 
I  would  not  even  ezpooe  myself  to  the  temptation 
of  passing  by  Isora*s  house— I  went  straight  in 
sevch  of  my  hors^-I  mounted,  and  fled  reso- 
lutdy  from  the  scene  of  my  soul's  periL  *  I  will 
go/  I  said, '  to  the  home  of  our  childhood— I  will 
surround  myself  by  the  mute  tokens  of  the  ei^rly 
leve  which  my  brother  bore  me— I  will  think-«-^ 
ivhile  penance  and  prayer  cleanse  my  soill  from  ita 
black  guilt — I  will  think  that  I  mm  dso  making  a 
«icrifice  to  that  brother.' 

"  I  letomed  then  to  Devereux  Court,  and  I  r»> 
eolved  to  forego  all  hope— «U  peiaecution— ^ 
Wra !  My  brother— my  brother,  my  heart  yearns 
to  you  at  this  moment,  even  though  years  and 


distance,  and  above  dl»  agr  own  crisei,  |lioi  a 
gulf  between  us  which  I  may  never  pHi,-Ht 
yearns,  to  you  when  I  think  of  thoee  qmet  tbd^ 
and  the  scenes  where,  pure  and  ""■^ilifil,  «• 
wandered  together,  when  life  was  all  veidiue  nd 
freshness,  and  we  dreamt  not  ef  what  wts  to 
come !  If  even  now  my  heart  yearas  to  jm, 
Morton,  when  I  think  of  thai  home  aid  thai 
days,  beUeve  that  it  had  some  soAneas  and  am 
mercy  fm  you  then.  Tes,  I  repeat,  I  lenhd  to 
aubdue  my  own  emotional  and  inlerpeae  no  loafv 
between  Isora  and  yourrelC  Full  of  tbia  del» 
minatbn,  and  utteriy  mdted  toward  you,  I  vnto 
you  a  long  tetter,  such  as  we  would  have  wnttoa 
to  each  other  in  eur  first  youth.  Two  da;yi  da 
that  letter,  all  my  new  purposes  were  swept  aeif , 
and  the  whole  soil  of  evil  thonghta  wlueh  ttef 
had  covered,  not  deatreyed*  rose  ^gain  aa  the  tide 
flowed  from  it,  black  ind  rugged  as  befere. 

*<The  very  night  on  which  I  had  writ  thitfal- 
ter,  came  Montreoil  aecietly  to  my  chamber.  Be 
had  be^  accustooied  to  vidt  Cierald  by  aintt, 
and  at  sudden  momente;  and  there  was  aoioeibBi 
almost  supematurd  in  the  manner  in  whidihi 
aeemed  to  pass  from  place  to  place,  uomokid 
and  unseen.  He  had  now  concdved  a  viUauw 
project :  and  he  had  vidted  Devereux  Coot  a 
order  to  ascertain  the  likelihood  of  its  socceei;  he 
there  found  that  it  was  neceaeary  to  involfe  me  ii 
hia  scheme.  My  unde's  physician  had  aud  |i» 
vatoly  that  Sir  William  could  not  jive  mmj 
months  longer.  Either  from  Gerald  or  nij  motbo, 
Montreuil  learned  this  fact;  and  he  waa  retM 
if  posmhie,  that  the  femily  estetes  should  not  ^ 
from  all  diance  of  hia  influence  over  them  oie 
your  poaaeasion.  Montreuil  was  literally  ai  per 
aa  the  rigid  law  of  hia  order  enjoins  ita  diaapb 
to  be ;  all  his  schemes  required  the  difponl  d 
large  sums,  and  in  no  private  source  codd  b 
hope  fer  snch  pecuniary  power  as  be  waa  fikdjii 
find  in  the  cofiere  of  any  member  of  our  frni^ 
youaaelf  only  excepted.  It  waa  this  man'i  boetf 
to  want,  and  yet  to  command,  all  things;  and  k 
was  now  determined  that  if  any  cnfr,  readuiio^ 
or  guik,  could  occ«abn  the  transfer  of  my  oode'i 
wedth  from  yon  to  Gerald  or  to  mysd^  it  ibiwU 
not  be  wanting. 

**  Noiw  then  he  feund  the  advantage  of  the  da* 
aendnns  with  each  other,  which  he  had  eitber 
sown  or  mellowed  in  our  braasta.  He  ouot  le 
turn  those  wrathfril  thoughta^  whidi  when  heM 
aaw  me  I  had  expreased  tow«d  you,  to  the  fiitwr 
and  auocesa  of  hta  dedgn.  He  found  mj  vid 
strangely,  dtered,  but  he  aficcted  to  appfaiad  ike 
change.  He  queationed  me  reapecting  my  ax^' 
hedth,  and  I  tdd  him  what  had  really  ooeand 
viz.  that  my  uncle  hod^  od  the  preceding  ^Jt  ^ 
over  to  me  some  part  of  a  will  which  he  bid  jo^ 
made,  and  in  which  the  vast  bulk  of  hai  V^^ 
was  bequeathed  to  you.  At  this  newa  UoatRoil 
must  have  perceived  at  once  the  ncceadty  of  dD* 
ning  my  conaent  to  hia  project,  for,  atnce  I  b*d 
aeen  the  actud  testammt,  no  fraudulent  tnidff 
of  the  property  therein  bequeathed  codd  tike 
place,  without  my  knowledge  that  aome  fitod  hid 
been  recurred  to.  Montreuil  knew  me  wt\^ 
knew  that  avarice,  that  pleasure,  that  ambitiA 
were  powerleaa  worda  with  me,  prodoong  oe 
e^t  and  aflfitfdinf  no  temptation;  botbekv* 
that  passion,  jealouay,  apiritud  terron,  were  tbe 
springe  that  moved  every  part  and  nerve  of  dT 
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toial  being.  The  two  fonner,  then,  be  now  put 
ito  •cticnir--tlie  last  he  held  back  in  reserve.  He 
mke  to  me  no  fiurther  upon  the  subject  he  had 
len  at  heart;  not  a  word  further  on  the  dispesi- 
m  of  the  estates— he  spoke  to  me  only  of  Isora 
id  of  you;  he  aroused,  by  hint  and  insinuation, 
le  joew^  sleep  into  which  all  those  emotions— the 
tries  of  the  heart — ^had  been  for  a  moment  lulled. 
'e  tokl  me  he  had  lately  seen  bora— he  dwelt 
owingly  on  her  beau^— 4ie  commended  my  he- 
'iemin  resigning  her  to  a  brother  whose  love  for 
nr  was  little  in  compsrisoo  to  mino-r-who  had, 
I  reality,  never  loved  me— whose  jest  and  irony 
id  been  levelled  no  less  at  myself  than  at  others. 
Le  peinted  your  person  and  your  mind,  in  con- 
Bst  to  my  own,  in  ooloom  ao  covertly  depieci- 
ing  mm-  to  iiritate  aore^  and  mors,  that  vanity 
ith  which  jeahiaay  is  ao  woven,  and  finom  which, 
Brhape,  (n  Titon  son  of  ao  fteUe  a  parent,)  it  is 
itn.  He  hong  lingeringly  over  ail  the  treasure 
lat  you  would  eDJoy,r*-«nd  that  I— I»  the  first 
iaooverer,  had  so  noUy,  and  so  generously  v»> 
aquished. 

** « Relinqtt&died !' I  cried,  <  no,  I  was  driven  fimn 
,  I  left  it  not  while  a  hope  oiP  possessing'  it  x»> 
mined.'  The  priest  afieded  astonishment— 
How !  was  I  sure  of  that!  I  had,  it  is  true, 
'ooed  Isora,  but  would  abe,even  if  shehsd  felt  no 
reference  for  Morton,  would  she  have  surrendered 
le  heir  to  a  princely  wealth  for  the  hnmble  love 
r  the  younger  ton  1  I  did  not  know  women — 
ith  them  all  love  was  either  wantonness,  custom, 
r  pride — ^it  was  the  last  principle  that  swayed 
lora.  Had  I  sought  to  enlist  it  on  my  side  1^~not 
t  all.  Again,  I  had  only  striven  to  detach  Isora 
x)m  Morton ;  had  I  ever  attempted  the  much  easier 
vak  of  detaching  Morton  from  Isora  ?  No,  never  ;^ 
nd  MontreuU  repeated  his  panegrric  on  my  gene- 
ous  surrender  of  my  rights.  I  mtemipted  him ; 
I  had  not  suirendere^— I  never  would  surrender 
rhile  a  hope  remained.  But,  where  was  that  hope, 
nd  how  was  it  ta  be  realiaed  t'  After  much  art- 
il  prelude,  the  priest  explained.  He  proposed  to 
se  every  meana  to  array  against  your  onion  with 
lora,  ajl  motives  of  ambition,  interest,  and  aggran- 
izeraeot.  *  I  know  Morton's  character,'  said  he, 
to  ite  Tery  depths,  ffis  chief  virtue  is  honour-^ 
is  chief  principle  is  ambition.  He  will  not  attempt 
>  win  this  girl  otherwiw  than  by  marriage,  for  the 
ery  reasons  that  would  induce  most  men  to  at* 
)mpt  it,  viz.  her  unfriended  state,  her  poverty,  her 
onfidenoe  in  him,  and  her  love,  or  that  semblance 
f  love,  which  he  believes  to  be  (he  passion  itiel£ 
^his  virtue— I  call  it  so^  though  it  is  none,  for 
tiere  is  no  virtue  but  religion*— this  virtue  then 
rill  place  before  him  only  two  plans  of  conduct, 
ither  to  many  her  or  to  fomako  her.  Now  then, 
r  we  can  bring  his  ambition,  that  great  lever  of  his 
onduct,  in  opposition  to  the  first  alternative,  only 
he  last  remains ;  I  say  that  we  can  employ  that 
»ngine  in  your  behalf— leave  it  to  me,  and  I  will 
lo  so.  Then,  Aubrey,  in  the  moment  of  her 
)ique— her  resentmeni— her  outraged  vanity,  at 
)eing  thus  left,  you  diaU  appear :  not  as  you  have 
litherto  done,  in  menaoe  and  terror,  but  softr-^sub- 
lued— with  looks  all  leve«--with  vows  aO  peni- 
£nce — vindicating  ail  your  past  vehemence  by  the 
excess  of  your  passion,  and  promising  all  future 
tenderness  by  the  influence  of  the  same  motive^ 
the  motive  which  to  a  woman  pardons  every  error, 
ud  hallows  everf  crima.  Then  wiU  aha  contmit 
Vot.L-e8 


your  kve  with  your  brother's— then  will  the  scale 
fidl  from  her  eyes— ^jien  will  she  see  what  hitherto 
she  has  been  blinded  to,  that  your  brother,  to 
yourself,  is  a  satyr  to  Hyperion — then  wiU  she 
blush  and  folter,  and  hide  her  cheek  in  your 
bosom.'—'  Hold,  hold !'  I  cried ;  '  do  with  me  what 
you  will,  counsel,  and  I  will  act !' " 

Here  again  the  manuscript  was  defaced  by  a 
sudden  burst  of  execration  upon  Montieuil,  followed 
by  ravings  that  gradually  blackened  into  the  most 
gloomy  and  incoherent  outpourings  of  msdnsss  i 
at  length,  the  hirtoiy  proceeded. 

"  YoQ  wrote  to  ask  me  to  sound  our  uncle  <m 
the  subject  of.  your  intended  marriage.  Montrenil 
drew  up  my  answer,  and  I  constrained  myseU^ 
despite  my  revived  hatred  to  you,  to  transcribe  ite 
expreasions  of  afibction ;  my  uncle  wrote  to  yoa 
also :  and  we  strengthened  his  dislike  to  the  step 
you  had  proposed,  by  hints  ftom  myself  disrespecU 
ful  to  bora,  ind  an  anonymous  communication 
dated  from  London,  and  to  the  same  purport  All 
this  while  I  knew  not  that  Isora  had  been  in  your 
house ;  your  anawer  to  my  letter  seemed  to  imply 
that  you  would  not  disobey  my  nnde.  Montreuil^ 
who  was  still  lurking  in  the  neighbourhood,  and 
who,  at  night,  privately  met  or  sought  roe,  a^cted 
exultation  at  the  incipient  success  of  his  advice. 
He  prstended  to  receive  perpetual  intelligence  of 
your  motions  and  conduct,  and  he  informed  me 
now  that  Isora  had  come  to  your  house  on  hearing 
of  your  wound;  that  you  had  not  (agreeably, 
Montrenil  added,  to  his  view  of  your  chamcter^ 
taken  advantage  of  her  indiscretion  ;  that  imroedi- 
ately  on  receiving  your  uncle's  and  my  own  letters,, 
you  had  separated  yourself  from  her;  and  that, 
though  jFOU  still  viuted  her,  it  was  apparently  with 
a  view  of  breaking  off  all  connexion  by  gradual 
and  gentle  steps;  at  all  events,  you  had  taken  no 
measures  toward  marriage.  'Now  then,'  said 
MontreuU,  *  for  one  finishhig  stroke,  and  the  prise 
is  yours.  Your  uncle  cannot,  you  find,  live  long  r 
could  he  but  be  persuaded  to  leave  his  property  to 
Gerald  or  to  you,  with  only  a  trifling  legacy  (compa> 
ratively  spelling)  to  Morton,  that  woridly-minded 
and  enterprising  perron  would  be  utterly  prevented 
firom  manying  a  penniless  and  unknown  foreigner. 
Nothing  but  his  own  high  prospects,  so  utterly 
above  ihe  necessity  of  fortune  in  a  wife,  can  ex- 
cuse such  a  measure  now,  even  to  his  own  mind ;  if 
therefore,  we  can  eflSwt  this  transfer  of  property, 
and  in  the  mean  while  prevent  Morton  from  marry- 
ing, your  rival  is  gone  for  ever,  and  with  lus 
brilliant  advantages  of  wealth,  will  also  vanish  his 
merits  in  the  eyes  of  Ison.  Do  not  be  startled  at 
this  thought ;  there  ii  no  vice  in  it ;  I,  your  con- 
fessor, your  tutor,  the  servant  of  God,  am  the  last 
person  to  counsel,  to  hint  even,  at  what  is  crimi- 
nal;  but  the  end  sanctifies  all  means.  By  trana- 
ferring  this  vast  property,  you  do  not  only  ensure 
your  object,  but  you  advance  the  great  cause  of 
kings,  the  church,  and  of  the  religion  whitsh  pre* 
sides  over  both.  Wealth,  in  Morton's  possession, 
will  be  useless  to  this  cause,  perhaps  pernicious  r 
in  your  hands  or  in  Gerald's,  it  wiU  be  of  inesti- 
msible  service.  Wealth  produced  from  the  public 
should  be  applied  to  the  uses  of  the  public,  yea, 
even  though  a  petty  injury  to  one  individual  be 
the  pnoe. 

^  Thus,  and  ui  this  manner,  did  Montreuil  pre- 
pare my  mind  for  the  step  be  meditated;  but  I 
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tna  not  yet  ripe  ibr  it  80  incoiMiitent  is  guilt, 
thtt  I  could  eommit  murder — ^wrong— olmott  all 
villaiiy  that  psMion  dictated,  but  I  was  struck 
aghast  by  the  thought  of  fraud.  Montieuil  per- 
eeiTed  that  I  was  not  yet  wholly  his,  and  his  next 
plan  was  to  remove  me  from  a  spot  where  I  might 
check  his  measures.  He  persuaded  me  to  ttrnvel 
for  a  few  weeks.  '  On  your  return,'  said  he,  *  con- 
sider Isora  youra ;  meanwhile,  let  change  of  scene 
beguile  suspense.'  I  was  passive  in  his  hands, 
and  I  went  whither  he  directed. 

"  Let  me  be  brief  here  on  the  black  fraud  that 
ensued.  Among  the  other  arts  of  Jean  Desmarais, 
was  that  of  copying  exactly  any  handwriting. 
He  was  then  in  London,  in  your  oerrioe :  Mon- 
treuil  sent  for  him  to  oome  to  the  neighbourhood 
of  Dererrax  Court.  Meanwhile,  the  priest  had 
procured  from  the  notary  who  had  drawn  ap^  and 
who  now  pooseoied,  the  will  of  my  unsnspiecting 
uncle,  that  document  .  The  notary  had  been  long 
known  to,  and  sometimes  politically  employed  by. 
If  ontnuil,  for  he  was  half-brother  to  that  Oswald, 
whom  I  have  before  mentioned  as  the  eariy  com* 
rade  of  the  priest  and  Desmarais.  This  circum- 
stance, it  is  probable,  fint  induced  Montreuil  to 
contemplate  the  plan  of  a  substituted  wilL  Before 
Desmarais  arrived,  in  order  to  copy  those  parts  of 
the  will  which  my  uncle's  humoor  had  led  him  to 
write  in  his  own  hand,  you,  alarmed  by  a  letter 
from  my  uncle,  came  to  the  Court,  •and  on  the 
same  day  Sir  William  (taken  ill  the  preceding 
evening)  died.  Between  that  day  and  the  one  on 
which  the  funeral  occurred*  the  will  was  copied 
by  Desmarais ;  only  Gerald's  name  was  substituted 
for  yours,  and  the  forty  thousand  pounds  left  to  him 
— a  sum  equal  to  that  bestowed  on  myself— was  cut 
down  into  a  legacy  of  twenty  thousand  pounds  to 
you.  Less  tluin  this,  Montreuil  dared  not  insert 
•B  the  bequest  to  you ;  and  it  is  poasible  that  the 
same  regud  to  probabilities  prevented  all  mention 
of  himself  in  the  substituted  will.  This  was  all 
the  alteration  made.  My  uncle's  writing  was 
copied  exactly ;  and,  save  the  departure  from  his 
apparent  intentions  in  your  favour,  I  believe  not  a 
jMTticIe  in  the  effected  fraud  was  calculated  to  ex- 
cite suspician.  Immediately  on  the  reading  of  the 
will,  Montreuil  repaired  to  me,  and  confessnl  what 
had  taken  place. 

''*  Aubrey,'  he  said,  '  I  have  done  this  for  your 
sake  partly ;  but  I  have  had  a  much  higher  end  in 
view  than  even  your  happiness,  or  my  affectionate 
wishes  to  promote  it  I  live  solely  for  one  object— 
the  aggrandisement  of  that  holy  order  to  which  I 
belong ;  the  schemes  of  that  order  are  devoted  only 
to  the  interesti  of  heaven,  and  by  serving  them, 
I  serve  heaven  itself.  Aubrey,  duld  of  my  adop- 
tion and  of  my  earthly  hopes,  those  schemes  require 
canlal  instruraentsj  and  work,  even  through  mam- 
mon, unto  the  goal  of  righteousness.  What  I  have 
done  ia  just  before  God  and  man.  I  have  wrested 
a  weapon  from  the  hand  of  an  enemy,  and  placed 
it  in  the  hand  of  an  ally.  I  have  not  touched  one 
atom  of  this  wealth,  though,  with  t^  same  ease 
with  which  I  have  transferred  it  from  Morton  to  Ge- 
rald, I  might  have  made  my  own  private  fortune. 
I  have  not  touched  one  atom  of  it ;  nor  for  you, 
whom  I  love  more  than  any  living, being,  have  I 
done  what  my  heart  dictated.  I  might  have  caused 
the  inheritance  to  pass  to  you.  I  have  not  done 
ao.  Why  1  Because,  then,  I  should  have  con- 
aollsda  selfish  desire  at  the  expenae  of  the  interests 


of  mankind.    Gerald  is  fitter  to  be  die  toolihoie 
interests  require  than  yon  are.  Gersldlbmaide 
that  tooL    You,  too»  I  have  spsred  ibe  pip 
which  your  eonscienoe,  so  pecuUariy,  so  mMi 
acute,  might  sufifer  at  being  selected  ss  ifae  smn- 
ment  of  a  aeeming  wrong  to  Morton.    All  n- 
quired  of  you  ia  silence.    If  your  wiati  cw  uk 
more  than  your  legacy,  you  have,  m  I  hue,  t 
claim  to  that  wealth  which  your  pleann  alkm 
Gerald  to  possess    Meanwhile,  let  «  hcor  id 
you  that  treasure  dearer  to  you  than  gold.' 

**  If  Montreuil  did  not  quite  blind  me  by  ipeecki 
of  this  nature,  my  engrossing,  ahsoffaing  piaiia, 
required  little  to  make  it  cling  to  ai^  hope  of  is 
fruition.  I  assented,  therefore,  though  not  wklna 
many  previous  struggles,  to  Montmiil's  projects 
rather  to  hu  eonoeahnent ;  nay,  I  wrote  «MMtiai 
after,  at  his  desire,  and  his  didntisn,  a  lette  k 
you,  stating  feigned  reasons  for  niy  ancle't  ibo 
tion  of  fomer  intentions,  and  exoncntiog  GnU 
from  all  connivance  in  that  alleratiMi,  or  •bctniBt 
ia  the  fraud  you  profeassd  that  it  was  yoor  opa 
belief  had  been  committed.  This  wss  doe  to  G^ 
raid ;  for,  at  that  time,  and  for  aught  I  kno*.  b 
the  preosnt,  be  was  perfectly  nnconsdooi  bj  wbit 
means  he  had  attained  his  fortune;  be  brM 
that  your  love  for  Isora  had  given  my  unde  oflea^ 
and  hence  your  disinheritance;  and  Montreuil  toA 
eflectual  care  to  exasperate  him  against  yoa,  ^ 
dwelling  on  the  malice  which  yoor  sospicioot  nl 
your  proceedings  against  him  so  glaringly  vML 
iVhether  Montreuil  really  thought  you  woqU  |ni 
over  all  intention  of  manying  Isora  upon  yoor  a* 
verre  of  fortune,  which  in  likely  enoogfat  (tm  Is 
estimate  of  your  character,  or  whether  be  o^lf 
wished,  by  any  means,  to  obtain  my  weqwetaaa 
in  a  measure  important  to  his  views,  I  knew  oA 
but  he  never  left  me,  nor  ever  ceased  to  tofUs 
my  fevered  and  nnhallowed  hopes,  from  the  lk« 
in  which  he  first  communicated  to  me  the  baait 
lent  sobstitntion  of  the  will  till  we  repsired  uif- 
ther  to  London.  This  we  did  not  do  so  Ion;  v 
he  could  detain  me  in  the  country,  by  Mmuuiff> 
that  I  should  ruin  all  by  appearing  befioro  1im 
until  you  had  entirely  deserted  her. 

**  Morton,  hitherto  I  have  written  as  if  iDyi«i» 
were  filled  with  water,  instead  of  the  lagio;  tn 
dmt  flows  through  them  ontit  it  reachei  my  bns> 
and  there  it  stops,  and  eats  away  all  thittg»-«^ 
memoiy,  that  once  aeemed  eternal !    Now  I  ^ 
as  I  approach  the  consununation  of-*ba— of  vix' 
—ay,  oif  what  1     Brother,  did  yon  ever,  wfafo  j« 
thought  yourself  quite  sJone— at  nigbtrHwt  t 
breath  stirrings— did  you  ever  raise  your  eyes.  »- 
see  exactly  opposite  to  you,  a  devil !— •  ^ 
thing,  that  moves  not,  speaks  not,  but  gbm  cp^ 
you  with  a  fixed,  dead,  unrelenting  *7^^'^ 
thing  is  before  me  now,  and  witncases  evet*^ 
I  write.    But  it  detera  me  not !  no,  nor  v^ 
me.    I  have  said  that  I  would  fulfil  this  u^^ 
I  have  nearly  done  it ;  thmif^  at  times  tk^ 
cavern  yawned,  and  I  saw  its  rugged  walk  ^^ 
— «tretdi  away,  on  either  aide,  until  tbey  m^ 
hell ;  and  there  I  beheld-4iut  I  wUI  not  teil  ^^ 
\iii  we  meet  there/  Now  I  am  calm  again— w»^* 
*'  We  couM  not  discover  Isora«  nor  ber  booe; 
perhaps  the  priest  took  care  that  it  sbould  br «: 
for,  at  that  time,  what  with  his  devilish  wbspAj 
and  my  own  heart,  I  often  scsroely  knew  wbtf  J 
vras,  or  what  I  d«ired ;  ^^d  I  tU  (or  hoff*^ 
gaaed  upon  the  air,  and  it  seemed  so  soft  ■»<» 
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liat  I  longea  to  makie  an  opening  in  mjr  forehead 
Eiat  it  might  enter  there,  end  to  «ool  and  qniet 
lie  dull,  throbbing,  eoorching  anguieh  that  lay 
[ke  molten  lead  in  Aj  brain;  at  length  we 
[>und  the  houae.  *  To^norrow,'  said  the  abb^,  and 
le  Bh<xl  team  over  me — for  there  were  timea  when 
bat  hard  man  did  fieel ;— ^  to>morrow,  my  child, 
hou  shalt  see  her — but  be  soft  and  calm/  The 
aorrow  came ;  but  Montreuil  was  pale,  paler  than 
had  ever  seen  him,  and  he  gaaed  upon  me  and 
aid,  *  Not  to-day,  aon,  not  to-day ;  ahe  has  gone 
>ut,  rtid  will  not  return  till  night&lL'  My  brother, 
he  evening  came,  and  with  it  came  Desmarais ; 
ke  came  in  terror  and  alarm.  <The  villain  Os- 
wald,' he  aaid,  *  has  betrayed  all ;  he  drew  me 
iiide  and  told  me  so.  **  Haikye,  Jean,"  he  whis- 
)ered,  **  harkye — your  master  haa  my  brother's 
vritten  confession,  and  the  real  will ;  but  I  have 
>rovided  for  yoor  safely,  and  if  he  pleases  it,  for 
tfontreoil'a.  The  packet  is  not  to  be  opened  till 
he  seventh  day — ^fly  before  then."  But  I  know,' 
kdded  Deemarais,  < where  the  packet  is  placed;' 
uid  he  took  Montreuil  aaide,  and  for  a  while  I 
leard  not  what  they  said ;  but  I  did  overhear  De»- 
narab  at  las^  and  I  learnt  that  it  waa  your  bridai 
tight  / 

*«>Vhat  felt  I  theni  The  mme  tempestuous 
tary,  the  aame  whirlwind  and  storm  of  heart  that 
[  had  felt  befere,  at  the  mere  anticipation  of  such 
m  event  1  No ;  I  felt  a  bright  ray  of  joy  flash 
through  me.  Yes,  joy ;  but  it  was  that  joy  which 
i  conqueror  feels  when  he  knows  his  mortal  foe  is 
in  his  powfir,  and  when  he  dooms  that  enemy  to 
death.  *  They  shall ,  perish— and  on  thia  night,'  I 
said  ialy.  '  I  have  sworn  it— I  swore  to  Isora  that 
the  bridal  couch  should  be  stained  with  blood,  and 
I  will  koep  the  oath !'  I  approached  the  pair-^ 
they  were  discussing  the  means  for  obtaining  the 
packet  Montreuil  uiged  Desmarais  to  purloin  it 
from  the  place  where  yoi)  had  deposited  it,  and  then 
to  abscond ;  but  to  this  plan  Deraaatais  was  vehe- 
mently opposed.  He  insisted  that  there  would  be 
DO  possible  chance  of  his  escape  from  a  search  so 
scratinizing  as  that  whieh  would  necessarily  ensue, 
and  he  was  evidently  resolved  not  ahne  to  incur 
the  danger  of  the  iheft.  *The  eoont,'  aaid  he, 
'  saw  that  I  was  present  when  he  put  away  the 
packet.  Suspicion  win  iall  solely  on  me.  Whither 
should  I  fly  1  No**»I  will  serve  yon  with  my  ta- 
lents, but  not  vnlfk  my  life.'  « Wretch !'  ssid 
Montreuil,  <  if  that  packet  is  opened,  thy  life  is  al- 
ready gone.'*^*  Yes,'  said  Desmarais ;  <  but  we  may 
yet  purloin  the  papers,  and  throw  the  guilt  upon 
some  other  quarter.  What  if  I  admit  you  when 
the  count  is  abroad  1  What  if  yon  steal  the 
packet,  and  cany  aw^  other  artiolea  of  more 
seeming  value  1  What,  too,  if  you  wound  me  in 
the  arm  or  the  breast,  askd  I  coin  some  terrible  tale 
of  robbers,  and  of  my  .resistance,  oonld  we  not  ma- 
nage then  to  throw  suspicion  upon  common  house- 
breakers— ^nay,  could  we  not  tluow  it  upon  Oswald 
himself  1  Let  us  silence  that  traitor  by  death,  and 
who  shall  contradict  our  tale  ?  No  danger  shall 
attend  this  plan.  I  will  give  you  the  key  of  the 
cscritoire^the  theft  will  not  be  the  work  of  a 
moment.'  Montreuil  at  fint  demurred  to  this  pro- 
posal, but  Desmarais  was,  I  repeat,  resolved  not  to 
incur  the  danger  of  the  theft  akme;  the  stake  was 
great,  and  it  was  not  Montreuil's  nature  to  shrink 

oon- 
though  the 


B4BM,  Kna  n  was  noi  monireuii  s  nature  lo  an 
from  peril,  when  once  it  became  neeessary  to 
frontit    <BeUao/he  sad«tlaflt,«thmigh 


scheme  is  frill  of  dilBenlty  and  of  danger :  be  it  so. 
We  have  not  a  day  to  lose.  To-morrow  the  count 
will  place  the  document  in  some  place  of  greater 
safety,  and  unknown  to  us — the  deed  shall  be  done 
to-night  Procure  the  key  of  the  escritoire-^ad- 
mit  me  this  night — ^I  will  steal  disguised  into  the 
chamber — ^I  will  commit  the  aet  from  which  you, 
who  alone  could  commit  it  with  safety,  shrink. 
Instruct  me  exactly  as  to  the  place  where  the  arti- 
cles you  spesk  of  are  placed :  I  will  abstract  them 
also.  See,  that  if  the  count  wake,  he  has  no  we» 
pon  at  hand.  Wound  yourself,  as  you  say,  in 
some  place  not  dangerous  to  life,  snd  to-morrow, 
or  within  sn  hour  after  my  escape,  tell  what  tale 
you  wilL  I  will  go,  meanwhile,  at  once  to  Os- 
wald ;  I  will  rfther  bribe  his  silence— ay,  and  his 
immediate  absence  from  England — or  he  shall  die. 
A  death  that  secures  our  own  sel^preservation  is 
excusable  in  the  reading  of  all  law,  divine  or  hu- 
man!' 

'*  I  heard,  but  they  deemed  me  insensible :  they 
had  already  begun  to  grow  unheeding  of  my  pre- 
sence. Montreuil  saw  me,  and  his  countenance 
grew  soft.  '  I  know  all,'  I  said,  as  I  caught  his 
eye  which  looked  on  me  in  pity,  *  I  know  all — ^they 
are  married.  Enough !  with  my  hope  ceases  my 
love :  care  not  for  me.' 

**  Montreuil  embraced  and  spoke  to  me  in  kind- 
ness  and  in  praise.  He  assured  me  that  you  had 
kept  your  wedding  so  dose  a  secret  that  he  knew 
it  not,  nor  did  even  Desmarais,  till  the  evening  be- 
fore—-till  after  he  had  proposed  that  I  should  visit 
Isora  that  very  day.  I  know  not,  I  care  not,  whe- 
ther he  was  sincere  in  this.  In  whatever  way  ono 
line  in  the  dread  scroll  of  his  conduct  lie  read,  the 
scroll  was  written  in  guile,  and  in  blood  was  it 
sealed.  I  appeared  not  to  notice  Montreuil  or  his 
accomplice  any  more.  The  latter  left  the  house 
first  Montreuil  stole  forth,  as  he  tiiought,  unob- 
served ;  he  was  masked,  and  in  complete  disguise. 
I,  too,  went  forth.  I  hastened  to  a  ahop  where 
such  things  were  to  be  procured ;  I  purchased  a 
mask  and  a  cloak  similar  to  the  priest's.  I  had 
heard  Montreuil  agree  with  Desinarais  that  the 
door  of  the  house  should  be  left  ajar,  in  order  to 
give  greater  fecility  to  the  escape  Of  the  former;  I 
repaired  to  the  house  in  time  to  see  Montreuil 
enter  it  A  strange^  tiharp  wort  of  eunning^  tohieh 
I  had  never  known  before,  ran  through  the  dark 
eonfiuAon  of  my  mind  I  waited  for  a  minute, 
till  it  was  likely  that  Montreuil  had  gained  your 
dumber :  I  then  pushed  open  the  door,  and  as- 
cended the  stairs.  I  met  no  one — ^the  moonlight 
fell  around  me,  and  its  rays  seemed  to  me  Uke 
ghosts,  pale  and  shrouded,  and  gazing  upon  me 
with  wan  and  lustreless  eyes.  I  know  not  how  I 
found  your  chamber,  but  it  was  the  only  one  I  en- 
tered.   I  stood  in  the  same  room  with  Isora  and 

yourself-^^e  lay  in  sleep-^Isora's  fece .    O, 

God !  I  know  no  more—- no  more  of  that  night  of 
horror— aave  that  I  fled  from  the  house  reeking 
with  blood — a  murderer— and  the  murderer  of 
Isora! 

'*  Then  came  a  long,  long  dream.  I  was  in  a 
sea  of  blood — ^blood-red  was  the  sky,  and  one  still, 
solitary  star  that  gleamed  fiur  away  with  a  sickly 
and  vran  light,  was  the  only  spot,  above  and  around, 
whidi  was  not  of  the  same  intolerable  dye.  And 
I  thought  my  eyelids  were  cat  ofC  w  those  of  the 
Roman  consul  are  said  to  have  been,  and  I  hai 
nethmg  to  shield  my  eyes  from  thai 
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aadtliarolltiig  WBtertofthat  annatonl  aeiu  And 
the  red  air  burnt  throagh  my  ejm  into  mj  bnin, 
and  then  that  also,  meUiought,  became  blood ;  and 
all  memory— aU  images  of  memoiy<— all  idea — 
wore  a  material  ihape  and  a  material  cokmr,  and 
were  blood,  too.  Every  thing  waa  nnutterably 
silent,  except  when  my  own  shrieks  rang  over  the 
shoreless  ocean,  as  I  drifted  on.  At  last  I  fixed 
ray  eyes— the  ^es  which  I  might  never  dose 
upon  thai  pale  and  single  star ;  and  after  I  had 
gazed  a  litde  while,  the  star  seemed  to  change 
slowly — slowly — mitil  it  grew  like  the  pale  fiice  of 
that  mordered  girl,  and  then  it  vanished,  vtteriy, 
and  all  was  blood. 

<*  This  vision  was  sometimes  broken^-aometimes 
varied  by  others— bat  it  always  retnnied  ;  and' 
vriben  at  last  I  completely  woke  from  it,  I  was  in 
Italy,  in  a  convent  Montrauil  had  lost  no  time  in 
removing  me  from  England.  But  once,  shottly 
after  my  recoveryf  for  I  was  mad  for  many  montfaa, 
he  visited  me,  and  he  saw  what  a  wreck  I  had  be- 
come. He  pitied  me ;  and  when  I  told  him  I  longed 
above  all  Uiings  for  liber^— for  the  green  ewth 
and  the  fredi  air,  and  a  removal  from  that  gloomy 
abode,  he  opened  the  convent  gates,  and  btassed 
me,  and  bade  me  go  forth.  '  All  I  vsquiva  of  yon,' 
said  he,  '  is  a  promise.  If  it  is  undeistood  that 
^yott  live,  yoa  will  be  perseenlod  fay  inqmiies  and 
questions  which  will  terminate  in  a  convictloo  of 
your  crime :  let  it  therefora  be  reported  in  England 
that  voa  are  dead.  Consent  to  the  report,  and 
promue  never  to  quit  Italy,  or  to  see  Morton  De- 
vereax.' 

"  I  promised— and  that  promise  I  have  kept ;  hot 
I  promised  iiot  that  I  would  never  reveal  to  yon, 
in  writing,  ^the  black  tale  which  I  have  how  re- 
coided. '  M^^  it  reach  yon.  There  is  one  in  this 
vicinity  whdi  has  promised  to  bear  it  to  you ;  he 
says  he  has,\nown  nusery— and  when  he  said  so, 
his  voice  soonded  in  my  ear  like  years;  and  I  look- 
ed upon  him,  and  thought  his  foatares  were  cast 
somewhat  in  the  same  mould  as  year  own — so  I 
have  .trusted  him.  I  have  Jmw  told  alL  I  have 
wiendied  the  secret  from  my  heait  in  agony  and 
with  fear.  I  have  told  all— though  things,  which 
I  believe  are  fiends,  have  started  forth  from  the 
grim  walls  around  to  forbid  it— though  dark  vrings 
have  swept  by  me,  and  talons,  as  of  -a  bird,  have 
attempted  to  tear  away  the  paper  on  which  I  write 
—though  eyes,  whose  light  was  never  drunk  from 
earth,  have  glared  on  me  and  mocking  voices  and 
horrible  laughter  have  made  my  fiesh  creep,  and 
thrilled  through  the  marrow  of  my  bones— >I  have 
told  all — I  have  finished  my  last  labour  in  this 
world,  and  I  will  now  lie  down  and  die. 

AuamxT  DxTKftavz." 

The  paper  dropped  from  ray  hands.  Whatever 
I  had  felt  in  reading  it,  I  had  not  flinched  once  from 
the  task.  From  the  first  word  even  to  the  last,  I 
had  gono  through  the  dreadful  tale,  nor  ottered  a 
ayllable,  nor  moved  a  limb.  And  now  as  I  rose, 
though  I  had  found  the  being  who  to  me  had 
withered  this  world  into  one  impassable  desert — 
though  I  had  found  the  unrelenting  foe  and  the 
esci^ped  murderer  of  Isonn-the  object  of  the  exe- 
dolion  and  vindietiveness  of  years — not  one  single 
throb  of  wrath,  not  one  single  sentiment  of  ven- 
goanoa  was  in  ray  breast.  I  passod  at  once  tothe 
bedside  of  my  brother;  he  was  awake,  hot  still  and 
crim-  4ha  cofan  and  atillnwi  of  axhonsted  naCum. 


I  knelt  down  quietly  beside  bin.  IMtUiboJ, 
and  I  shrunk  not  from  the  touch,  though  by  thai 
hand  the  only  woman  I  ever  loved  had  peri^ 

"  Look  up,  Aubrev !"  said  I,  stnigglmg  vith 
tears  which,  despite  of  ray  most  eamestdfoit,  as» 
over  nte ;  **  look  up,  all  is  forgiven.  Who  on  rath 
shall  withhold  pardon  from  a  crime  which  on  cam 
bos  been  so  awfrilly  punished  ?  Look  up,  Anhnj; 
I  am  your  brother,  and  I  forgive  you.  Yod  ttt 
right— my  chiMllood  toot  bush  and  fierce;  tad 
had  you  feared  me  lees  you  might  have  coofided 
in  me,  and  yon  would  not  have  sinned  and  aofimd 
as  you  have  done  now.  Pear  me  no  hnger.  Look 
upt  Aubrey,  it  is  Morton  who  calls  you.  Wliydo 
you  not  speak  1  My  bralher,  my  brother  -aworl 
a  single  word,  I  implore  you." 

For  one  moment  did  Aubrey  raise  hif  eyc»> 
one  moment  did  he  meet  mine.  His  Hpe  (jnhcfBd 
wildly— I  hesnl'the  death-rattle— he  rank  hric, 
and  his  hand  dropped  from  ray  dasp.  My  ««4i 
had  snapped  asunder  the  last  nord  of  fife.  Mod- 
fiil  heaven  I  I  thank  thee  that  tfaoee  woidiaee 
the  words  of  paidonf 


CHAPTER  T. 

la  whldi  the  kMCorvrnakes  a  great  stride  Umvi  % 
final  cauttrophe— The  reunv  to  EngUad,  and  tht  ni 
to  a  devotee. 

At  night,  and  in  the  thrilling  forms  of  the  C*- 
tholic  -ritual,  was  Aubrey  Devereux  conegnei  ^ 
earth.  After  that  ceremony  I  could  linger  bo 
hmger  in  the  vidnity  of  the  hennitage.  I  (od 
leave  of  the  abbot,  and  richly  endowed  his  codtcc: 
in  return  for  the  protection  it  had  aflotded  to  Jk 
anchorite  and  the  masses  which  had  been  siiJ  br 
his  soul.  Before  I  left  Anaelmo,  I  questioned  hie 
if  any  friend  to  the  hermit  had  ev^,  dnriog  b 
seclusion,  hehl  sny  communication  with  the  abM 
respecting  Um.  *  Anselmo,  after  a  fittle  hefiiati'«> 
oonfossed  that  a  man,  a  Frenchman,  seeminglv  tf 
no  high  rank,  had  aeveral  times  visited  thecooTccL 
as  if  to  scrutiniie  the  habits  and  fifo  of  tht  •ocbor- 
its ;  he  had  dechued  himaelf  eommisnoned  by  dv 
hermit's  relotivea  to  make  in^jutry  of  bim  fiom  dor 
to  time  ;  bdt  Vo  hod  gives  the  abbot  no  rtu  a 
discover  himself,  though  Anselmo  had  espedilT 
hinted  at  the  expediency  of  beipg  acquainted  «i:ii 
some  quarter  to  which  he  «oatd  direct  soy  iofaa* 
ation  of  change  in  the  hermit's  habits  or  hM 
This  man  had  been  lost  at  the  convent  sbont  tw 
months  before  the  present  date ;  but  one  of  the 
brothera  declared  that  he  had  seen  him  in  the  vid- 
nity of  the  welt  on  the  veiy  day  on  which  the  htf* 
mit  died.  The  description  of  this  struirrw 
essentially  different  fifom  that  which  woeU  !»«* 
been  given  of  Montreuil,  but  I  imagined  i^i^vi 
the  abb^  himself,  the  stranger  was  one  in  his  c<n 
fidence  or  his  employ. 

I  now  repaired  to  Rome,  where  I  made  theno^ 
extensive,  though  guardeii,  inquiries  after  Mca- 
treuil,  and  at  leng&  I  learnt  diat  he  was  Irbf 
concealed,  or  rather  unnoticed,  in  England,  coder 
a  disguised  name;  having,  by  fiioids,  o^ 
money,  obtained  thctetn  a  tacit  connivance,  th<«fb 
not  an  open  pardon.  No  sooner  did  I  learn  tni 
inteHigeoce,  than  I  reODlved  forthwith  to  depot 
to  that  eountiy.  I  crossed  the  Alps,  trawned 
Fkanoe^  and  Xo6k  ship  at  Calais  for  Dovrr. 
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BdioU  me  then  vpoa  tfie  gmttt  mmi  bnt  vpon 
double  pufpoee—inoimdliatkwi  with  «  bntther 
rbom  I  bed  wronged,  and  ^ngeence  no,  not 
engeance,  but  JusUot,  tgeiaH  the-  criminal  I  had 
iaoovered  !  No !  it  was  not  levcngo— it  was  no 
ifiiriate,  no  unholy  deaire  of  inflicting  poniah- 
lent  upea  a  peraonal  foe,  which  poaaeewd  me— it 
ras  a  steady,  calm,  rniwa^wriqg  lasolotloii,  to  ob- 
lin  Justice  against  the  profband  and  systematiied 
uiU  of  a  Tillain  who  had  been  the  bane  of  all  who 
ad  come  within  his  contact,  that  nerred  mj  arm 
nd  engxossed  my  heart  Bear  witnem,  heaven,  I 
m  not  a  vindictive  man !  I  have,  it  is  troe,  been 
ztreme  in  hatred,  as  in  love ;  hot  I  have  ever  had 
le  power  to  control  myaelf  from  yielding  to  its 
npulse.  When  the  fiiU  persoaslon  of  Gerald's 
rime  feigned  within  me,  I  had  tiwalled  my  emo- 
ion,  I  had  corbed  it  within  the  cireie  of  my  own 
eart,  though  there,  thus  pent  and  setf«onsudiing, 
;  was  an  agony  and  a  tortoie ;  I  had  rmisted  t^ 
oioe  of  tlmt  bleed  which  cried  from  the  earth 
gainat  a  murderer,  and  which  had  consigned  the 
olemn  charge  of  justice  to  my  bends.  Year  after 
ear  I  had  nuned  an  unappeaadd  deaire ;  nor  ever, 
rhen  it  stung  the  most,  soflinred  it  to  become  an 
ctual  rwvenge.  I  had  bieh  in  tears  and  in  soft- 
ess  by  Agbivy's  bed— I  had  poured  Ibrth  my 
ardon  over  him — ^I  had  felt,  while  I  did  so,  ne^ 
lot  so  much  stsmneie  ss  would  have  slain  a  worm. 
\j  hia  hand  had  the  murderous  itteke  been  dealt — 
tn  his  soul  was  the  crimson  stain  of  that  Mood 
rhich  had  flowed  through  the  veina  of.tbe  gentlest 
nd  the  most  innooent  or  Qod's  cwatUA'ce  and  yet 
he  blow  waa  umvenged  and  the  crime  forgiven, 
for  him  there  was  a  paUietive^  or  even  a  gloomy 
lut  an  unanswerable  excuse.  In  the  confbenon 
vhich  had  io  terribly  solved  the  niyslery  of  my 
ife,  the  seeds  of  that  cufse,  which  had  grown  at 
ast  into  MASiraas,  night  be  discovered  even  in 
he  first  dawn  of  Aubrey's  existe&oek  The  latent 
NMson  might  be  detected  an  the  moibld  fever  of 
lis  young  devotion  ■ » m  his  jealous  cravings  of 
\ibtdotk-*4n  the  first  flush  of  his  iUK>mened  love, 
iven  before  rivahdi^  and  wrath  began.  Then,  too, 
lis  guilt  had  not  been  regularly  organized  into  one 
»ld  and  deliberate  systems-it  brake  forth  in  im- 
letuoQs  starts,  in  frantic  paroxysms— it  was  ofbn 
vrestled  vrith,  though  by  a  feeble  nnd-^t  was 
>ften  conquered  by  a  tender,  though  a  fitful  temper 
—it  might  not  have  rushed  into  the  last  and  most 
iwftil  crime,  but  fbr  the  damoiikg  instigation  and 
lie  atrocious  craft  of  one,  who  (Aubrey  rightly 
laid)  could  vrield  and  mould  the  unhappy  victim 
It  lus  vn\L  Might  not,  did  I  say  t  Nay,  but  for 
[dontreuil*s  accursed  influence,  had  I  not  Aubrey's 
own  word  that  that  Crime  never  would  have  been 
Dommitted  1  He  bad  readvad  to  stifle  his  leve— 
his  heart  had  already  melted  to  Isora  and  to  me— 
he  had  already  tasted  the  sweets  6f  a  virtuous 
resolution,  and  con<pMnd  the  fint  bitterness  of 
opposition  to  his  pannon.  Why  should  not  the 
resolution  thus  auspidoosly  begun  have  been  mel- 
lowed into  e&cti  Why  dionld  not  the  gmtefhl 
and  awful  remembrance  of  the  crime  he  had 
eacaped  continue  to  preserve  him  from  meditating 
crime  anewl  And  (O,  thought,  which,  while  I 
now  write,  eteals  over  me  and  brings  with  it  an 
unutterable  horde  of  emotions!)  but  fbr  that  all- 
tainting,  aH-witheting  iafhienee,  Aubrey's  sonl 
might  at  this  memeat  have  been  pure  from  mup> 
der,  Md  ieoiar-^  li^  lMr%— by  my  adel 


What  wonder,  ae  Iheae  thoughts  came  over  me, 
that  sense,  fbeling,  reaeon,  gradually  ahrank  and 
hardened  into  one  stem  resolve  1  1  looked  as  from 
a  height  over  the  whole  conduct  of  Montreuil :  I 
saw  him  in  our  eariy  in&ncy  vrith  (beyond  the 
general  policy  of  intrigue)  no  definite  motive,  no 
fixed  doMgn,  which  might  somewhat  have  leesened 
the  callousness  of  the  crime,  not  only  fomenting 
dimsneions  in  the  hearts  of  brothers-^not  only 
turning  the  season  of  warm  afiections  and  yet  of 
unopened  passion  into  strifb  and  rancour — but 
seising  upon  the  inherent  and  reigning  vice  of  our 
boaoms,  which  he  should  have  adzed  to  crush — in 
order  only  by  that  master  vice  to  weave  our  cha- 
raeten  and  away  our  conduct  to  his  will,  whenever 
a  cool-bkMded  and  mereileae  policy  required  oa  to 
be  of  that  will  the  minions  and  the  tools.  Thus 
had  he  taken  hold  of  die  disessed  jealousy  of 
Aubrey,  and  by  that  handle,  joined  to  the  latent 
spring  of  supentitioii,  guided  hrm  on  his  vrretdied 
course  of  misery  and  gu^t  Tlius,  by  a  moral 
irresolulion  in  Gerald  had  he  bowed  him  alao 
to  hie  purpoess,  tnd  by  an  in&ntine  animosity 
between  tiwt  brother  and  myseU^  held  us  botii  in  a 
state  of  mutual  hatred  which  I  shuddered  to  recall. 
Readily  could  I  now  pereeive  that  my  charges  or 
my  suspicions  against  Gerald,  which,  in  ordinary 
cinsumatancea,  he  might  have  dispassionately  come 
forward  to  disprove,  had  been  represented  to  him 
by  Montreuil  in  the  light  of  groundless  and  wilfhl 
insults;  and  thua.  he  had  been  led  to  scorn  that 
full  and  cool  explanation  whidi,  if  it  had  not 
elucidated  the  mystery  of  my  afflictione,  would 
have  removed  the  false  suspicion  of  guilt  from 
himself,  and  the  real  guilt  of  wrath  and  animosity 
fWan  me* 

The  crime  of  the  forged  will,  and  dib  outrage  to 
the  deed  and  to  myaelf  was  a  link  in  his  woven 
guilt  which  I  regarded  the  least  I  looked  rether 
to  the  black  and  the  consummate  craft  by  which 
Aubrey  had  been  implicated  In  that  sin ;  and  my 
indigrialion  became  mixed  widi  horror  when  I  saw 
Montreuil  working  to  that  end  of  fraud  by  the  in- 
stigation  not  only  of  a  guilty  and  unlawful  passion, 
but  of  the  yet  more  unnatural  and  terrific  engine 
of  frenzy— of  a  maniac'a  deapair.  Over  die  peace 
—the  happiness — the  honour — the  virtue  of  a 
whole  bmily,  throu^  fraud  and  through  blood, 
this'priest  had  marched  onward  to  the  goal  of  his 
icy  and  heartless  ambition,  unrelenting  and  unre- 
penting ;  "  but  not,"  I  said,  as  I  ckoched  my  hand 
till  the  nails  met  in  the  flesh,  "  not  for  ever  un- 
checked and  unrequited !" 

But  in  what  marmer  was Jusdce  io  be  obtained^ 
A  public  court  of  law  !  What !  drag  forward  the 
deq>  diehenour  of  my  house— 4he  gloomy  and 
convulsive  history  of  my  departed  brother— his 
crime  and  his  insanity  1  What!  bring  that  his- 
tory, coimected  as  it  was  with  the  fete  of  Isora, 
before  the  curious,  and  the  insolent  gaze  of  tho 
babbling  woridt  Bare  that  awful  record  to  the 
jesti,  to  the  scrutiny,  the  marvel  and  the  |Mty,  of 
that  most  coarse  of  dl  tribunals— an  Bnglish  court 
of  law  t  and  that  most  torturing  of  all  exposures 
— the  vulgar  comm^nta  of  an  Eiigfish  public? 
Gould  I  do  this  1  Tea,  in  the  stenmess  of  m^ 
soul,  I  felt  diat  I  could  submit  even  to  that  humi- 
liation, if  no  other  vray  presented  iteelf  by  which  I 
could  arrive  at  iuatice.  Wa$  there  no  omer  vray  t 
-^t  that  question  eoirjecture  pause^-I  formed  no 
sdrnme,  or  nther,I  foniied  a  hundred  and  rejected 
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OmbsU;  Bjauiid  MttM, at  ImK* into  u  lodk- 
tiiiet,  unqoMtioiied,  but  piophetie  molutMMi»  that, 
whowver  aay  path  arotnd  Montccuiiy  it  dioiiid 
be  to  thfl  deitruction  of  one  of  tw.  I  eeked  not 
how,  nor  when,  the  Uow  wee  to  be  deek;  I  firit 
only  e  iolemn  end  exultant  ceitainty  that,  whether 
it  bonowed  the  swoid  of  the  law,  or  the  weapon 
of  private  juatioe,  mine  ahoiibl  be  the  hand  which 
brought  retribution  to  the  aahea  of  the  dead  and 
the  agony  of  the  enrrivor. 

80  eoon  aa  my  mind  had  aubaded  into  thie  de- 
lennination,*!  auflered  my  thoughla  to  dwell  upon 
aubjecta  leet  atemly  agitating.  Fondly  did  I  look 
Ivwaxd  to  a  meeting  with  Gerald,  and  a  leooft- 
riliatiffln  of  all  our  early  and  moat  firivolotta  dia- 
putes.  Aa  an  atonement  lor  the  injuirtioe  my 
auapidona  had  done  him,  I  raaolvad  not  to  leclaim 
my  inheritance.  My  fintune  waa  already  ample, 
and  all  that  I  caied  to  poaiaie  of  the  hereditary, 
ettatea  were  the  mine  of  the  old  houie,  and  the 
copaea  of  the  aunrounding  park ;  theae  Oemid 
would,  in  aU  likelihood,  eaaily  yield  to  me ;  and, 
with  tlie  natural  aanguineneia  of  my  temperament, 
I  already  planned  the  leconatruotion  of  the  andent 
building,  and  the  method  of  that  aolitary  lift  in 
which  I  reeolved  thai  the  lemainder  of  my  yean 
ahould  be  apent 

Turning  from  thia  train  of  thought,  I  reeoned 
to  the  myaterioua  and  audden  dimppeaianoe  of 
Oawald :  that  I  waa  now  eaaily  aUe  to  account 
lor.  There  could  be  no  doubt  but  that  Montreuil 
had,  (immediately  after  the  miuder,)  aa  he  declared 
he  would,  induced  Oawald  to  quit  England,  and 
preaerre  silence,  either  by  bribery  or  hy  threala. 
And  when  I  recalled  the  impreaiion  which  the  man 
had  made  upon  me— an  impreaaion  certainly  not 
favourable  to  the  exaltation  or  the  rigid  honea^  of 
hia  mind^-I  could  not  but  imagine  that  one  or  the 
other  of  theae  means  Montreuil  found  (ar  from  dif- 
ficult of  suocesa.  The  delirioua  fever  into  whidi 
the  wounda  and  the  acenea  of  that  night  had 
thrown  me,  and  the  long  interval  that  conae- 
quently  elapsed  befive  inquiry  waa  directed  to 
Oawald,  gave  him  every  opportunity  and  indul- 
gence in  absenting  himself  from  the  oountiy,  and 
it  waa  not  improbable  that  he  had  accompanied 
Aubrey  to  Italy. 

Here  I  pauaed,  in  deep  acknowledgment  of  the 
truth  of  Aubsey's  aaeertion,  that,  **  under  aiftiilar 
circumstanoea,  I  might  perhapa  have  been  equally 
guilty."  My  passions  bad  indeed  been  **  intense 
and  fierce  as  his  own ;"  and  there  was  a  dread 
coincidence  in  the  state  of  mind  into  which  each 
of  ua  had  been  thrown  by  the  event  of  that  night, 
which  made  the  epoch  of  a  desolated  existence  to 
both  of  us;  if  mine  had  been  but  a  passing, de- 
lirium, and  his  a  confirmed  and  lasting  diseiMie  of 
the  intellect,  the  causes  of  our  malady  had  been 
widely  diflisrent  He  had  been  the  criminal — 1 
only  the  sufierer. 

Thua  aa  I  leaned  over  the  dedc,  and  the  waves 
bore  me  homeward,  after  so  many  yeara  and  vicis- 
situdes, did  the  shadowa  of  thought  and  memoiy 
fiit  across  me.  How  aeemingly  apart,  yet  how 
doaely  linked,  had  been  the  great  events  in  my 
wandering  and  vrild  life.  My  early  acquaintance 
with  Bolingbroke,  whom  for  more  than  nine  years 
I  had  not  seen,  and  who,  at  a  superficial  glance, 
would  eeem  to  have  exerdsed  influence  over  my 
public,  rather  thsn  my  private,  life— how  secretly, 
yet  how  powerfully  hai  that  ctrcumatance  led  even 


to  Iha  vaqr  thoughla  wUck  aaav  ptfaaaaadac  aid 
to  the  veiy  object  on  whioh  I  waa  now  beoai 
But  ibr  that  dimmatance,  I  aught  not  hanini 
of  the  letraat  of  Don  Diego  D'Alvaiex  iabka 
illneas;.  I  might  never  have  veneered  mjlonto 
bom;  and  whatever  had  been  her  late,  dsaitBtMB 
and  poverty  would  hava  been  a  leaa  taidvtat 
than  her  union  with  me.    Bat  Ibr  my  firieo^ 
ahip  far  Bolingbroke,  I  might  not  have  viaad 
Fnnoe,  nor  gamed  the  lavoor  of  the  rcfsit,  ar 
the  ill  offioea  of  Duboia,  nor  the  pralocaoD  lod 
kindneaa  of  the  car.    I  might  never  haw  ka 
smhaeaadnr  at  the  court  of  »  nor  aoct  viii 

BoHMii,  nor  eought  an  aa^lum  Ibr  «  apiiit  md 
with  pomp,  and  thiiating  ibr  truth,  at  theibcAef 
the  Apenninea,  nor  read  that  hietory  (whick^ifr 
deed,  might  4hiea  never  have  oocorved)  tfatt  dot 
rankled  at  my  heart,  wcguig  my  BBovemeDti  u^ 
colouring  my  desrea.  Thoa,  by  the  fimt,  ha 
the  atrongeat,  meahea,  had  the  thread  of  my  pdft 
cal  honours  been  woven  with  that  of  my  pmia 
*^'**«*"«^  And  tha%  even  at  the  lioantiMiii» 
tivala  of  the  Begent  of  France^  or  the  lifcks 
parade  of  the  eouit  of  — ,  the  dark  atresm  ^ 
eventa  had  flowed  onward  befceath  my  feet,  bazof 
me  inaenaibly  to  that  vary  apoC  of  time,  from  wbd 
I  now  aorveyed  the  peat,  and  looked  open  the  oil 
andahadows  of  the  fritmn. 

Adveree  winds  made  the  little  voyage  acroKih 
channel  a  laiaineas  of  feur  daya.  On  the  enm 
of  the  iMt  we  landed  at  Dover.  Within  thiitr 
mike  of  that  town  waa  my  mother'a  retreat;  vA 
I  reeolved,  befera  I  eought  a  reoonctliariop  viti 
Gerald,  or  juatioe  against  Montreuil,  to  vint  he 
seclusion.  Accordingly,  the  next  diay,  I  repaint 
to  her  abode. 

What  a  contiiat  b  there  between  the  hntd 
human  beings  I  Considering  the  begiBning  ui 
the  end  of  all  mortal  careers  an  the  asmc,  bov 
wonderfully  is  the  interval  varied  I  Some,  tbi 
weede  of  the  world,  dashed  from  shore  to  Aon-' 
all  viciasitude— enterprise  etiife  '  disquiet;  otto*, 
the  world's  Udien,  rooted  to  eome  peaccfol  nxk- 
growing— flouriahittg^-withering  on  the  aaaie  spa 
— acarce  a  feeling  excraaed— acaiee  a  seotiincsf 
called  forth  acarce  a  tithe  of  the  peopertin  d 
their  very  nature  expended  into  action. 

There  waa  an  air  of  quiet  and  stUlness  ia  t!v 
red  quadrangular  building,  aa  my  carries  stopped 
at  its  porch,  which  struck  upon  me,  like  s  brest^ 
ing  reproech  to  thoee  who  sought  the  abode  d 
peace  with  feelings  oppoeed  to  the  spirit  of  ^ 
place.  A  email  projecting  porch  vrsaeoveied  vii^ 
ivy,  and  thence  iasued  an  aged  portress  in  answer 
to  my  summons. 

'•The  Countess  Devereox,'*  said  she.  ''ii  n^ 
the  superior  of  the  aociety,"  (convent  tfaef  cbSbi 
it  not,)  **  and  nrely  admita  any  stranger.*' 

I  gave  in  my  daim  to  admiwnon,  aa'  "* 
ushered  into  a  amall  parlour:  all  then.lt*>** 

still— the  brown  oak  arainacoting— tla  *2 
chairs — the fewantique portraits  die vmnk^ 
aspect  of  the  chamber— all  were  silently  fl«^ 
of  quietude— but  a  quietude  oomfeitleSB  and  xx** 
bre.  At  length,  my  mother  appcared^—I  V^ 
forward — my  childhood  was  bsfere  "*^y?!I 
care — change — were  forgotten, — I  ^'■'V^ 
again— I  sprung  forward,  and  was  ia  aij  "Jj^/ 
embrace!  It  waa  long  before,  reeeewni ■».'*J 
I  noted  how  lifeless  and  ohUl  was  tbstesrisMv;  * 

I  did  so  at  laat,  and  my  eothuaiaiB  wilh««''<^*^ 


BBVERBUX. 


We  mA  down  toggAm,  and  eonTfned  long  and 
ntdnietmapUSkff  bat  oat  oim^wntiQii  was  like  that 
of  acqnaintaiicea,  not  the  fondeat  and  ekMeal  of  all 
reladon^— (lor  I  need  icaioel  j  add  that  I  told  her 
not  of  my  meeting  with  Aubrey,  nor  undeceived 
her  with  mpect  to  the  dale  of  Ua  death.)    £va^ 
monastic  recloae  that  I  had  hitherto  seen,  ewen  in 
the  moflt  ■eeming  content  witfi  retiiement,  had  loved 
to  oonTeraa  of  the  exterior  world;  and  had  betrayed 
an  interest  in  its  events— >fi>r  my  mother  only, 
worldly  objeots  and  inlereats  seemed  ntteriy  dead. 
She  ezpiwBed  little  adrpriee  to  aee  me-«tittle  snr- 
priae  at  my  alteration ;  die  only  aaid  that  my  mien 
wae  improved,  and  that  I  reminded  her  of  my 
father;  ehe  tastified  no  anodety  to  hear  of  my 
travele  or  my  adventnres-  she  teatified  even  no 
wiOtnipMfle  to  apeak  of  henwif— she  described  to 
ma  the  life  of  one  day,  and  then  toldme  that  the 
history  of  ten  years  ^raa  told.    A  doae  cap  con- 
fined all  the  locks  ibr  whoae  noh  Imnriance  and 
golden  ha«  she  had  once  been  noted— Ibr  here  they 
were  not  the  vietim  of  avow,aain8minneiy  they 
would  ha^ve  bean— and  her  dress  was  plain,  aim- 
pie,  and  lumdomed:  save  theaa  alterationa  of  attire, 
none  were  Tiaible  in  her  exterior— the  torpev  of 
her  life  eeemed  to  have  paralyaed  even  tuna    the 
bloom  yet  dwelt  in  her  miwrinUed  cheek<"-the 
moulh  had  not  fidlen-^the  fimltleaa  fraluiea  were 
ftnitleas  atifl.    Bat  dieie  waa  a  deeper 
than  ever  breathing  tfanmgh  tfaia  ftame :  it 
if  the  aonl  had  been  hilled  to  aleep>  ■  her  mien  was 
lifelcea     her  Toioe  waa  lifeleas    her  gesture  waa 
lifeleae-^the  impreaaion  ahe  produced  waa  like  that 
of  entering  some  chamber  whidi  has  not  been  en- 
tered beftm  for  a  centoy.    She  consented  tomy 
leqneat  to  stay  witii  her  all  the  day— «  bed  was 
prepared  Ibr  me,  and  at  adtiriae  the  next  moning 
I  waa  folded  once  more  in  the  ehillbg  machanlam 
of  her  embrace,  and  diamiaw^d  on  my  jonmey  to 
the  metsopoHs. 


CHAPTER  VI. 

The  retreat  tff  a  eelebnted  mab,  and  a  vivit  to  a  great  poet. 

I  AnBiTxn  In  town,  and  drove  at  once  to  Gerald's 
house:  it  was  not  difficult  to  find  it,  for  in  my  young 
day  it  had  been  the  reaidence  of  the  Dake  of  — — ; 
and,  wealthy  ae  I  knew  waa  the  owner  of  the 
Beveranx  laioda,  I  was  aomevffaat  atartlod  at  the 
extent  and  the  magnifioence  of  his  palace.    To  my 
inexpreaaible  disappointment,  I  found  that  Gerald 
had  left  London  a  day  or  two  before  my  urival,  on 
a  viait  to  a  nobleman  nearly  connected  with  oor 
fimiily,  and  residing  in  the  same  county  as  that  in 
which  Devereux  Comt  was  situated    Sfaiee  the 
fire,  which  had  deatroyed  all  of  the  old  honae 
but  the  one  tower  which  I  had  considered  as 
peculiarly  my  own,  Gerald,  I  heard,  had  alwaya, 
in  vittttng  his  estatea,  taken  np  hia  abode  at  die 
mansion  of  one  or  other  of  his  neighbours ;  and  to 
Lord  — ^'a  house,  I  now  reaolved  to  repabr.    My 
journey  was  delated  for  a  day  or  two,  by  accident- 
ally seeing  at  tiie  door  of  the  hotel,  to  wluch  I  drove 
from  Gerild'a  house,  the  fovoorite  servant  of  Lord 
BoUngbroke.    This  circnmstanoe  revived  in  me, 
at  once,  all  my  attachment  to  that  personage,  and 
liearing  he  waa  at  hia  coontiy  honae,  within  a 
ftw  milea  firom  town,  I  leaohed  the  next  momhig 


to  vint  Um.  h  was  not  sidy  diot  I  eentemplaftad 
with  an  eager,  yet  a  mdaneholy  snfeenit,  an  intor^ 
viaw  with  one  whoae  blazmg  career  I  had  long 
watched,  and  wheee  letters  (for  during  the  yearn 
we  had  been  parted  he  wroto  to  me  often)  aeemed 
to  teatify  the  aame  aatiety  of  the  triumphs  and 
ganda  of  ambition  which  had  brought  aomething 
of  wiadom  to  myaelf ;  it  waa  not  only  that  I  wiahed 
to  commune  with  that  BoUngbroke  in  retirement 
whom  I  had  known  the  oracle  of  atateamen,  and 
the  pride  of  courta;  nor  even  that  I  loved  the 
man,  and  was  eager  once  more  to  embrace  him  ;*^ 
a  fiener  and  mere  active  motive  urged  me  to 
viait  one  whdae  knowledge  of  all  men,  and  appli- 
cation of  their  vaiieni  utilitiea,  were  ao  remark- 
able, and  who,  even  in  hia  pieeent  peace  and 
retirement,  would,  not  improbably,  be  acquainted 
with  the  abode  of  that  unquiet  and  plotting  eoel^ 
aiaatic  whom  I  now  panted  to  discover,  and  whom 
BoUngbroke  had  of  old  often  guided  or  empkiyed. 

When  my  carriage  stopped  at  the  atateaman'a 
door,  I  waa  informed  that  Lord  BoUngbroke  waa  at 
his  form.  Farm !  how  oddly  did  that  word  aonnd 
in  my  ear,  coupled  «a  it  was  with  the  name  of  ona 
M  bniUant  and  ro  reaHeai.  I  adted  the  aervaat  to 
direct  me  where  I  ahsuld  find  him,  and,  foUowtng 
the  directiona,  I  proceeded  to  the  aearch  alone.  It 
waa  a  day  towud  the  •doae  of  autumn,  blight, 
aoft,  clear,  and.  calm  aa  the  dedine  of  a  vigoroua 
and  genial  age.  I  walked  alQwly  through  a  field 
robbed  of  ita  golden  grain,  and,  as  I  entered  another, 
I  aaw  the  object  of  my  search.  He  had  aeemtngly 
just  given  orders  to  a  perspn  in  a  labourer'a  dressy 
wha  was  quitting  him,  and  with  downcast  eyes  he 
waa  approaching  toward  me.  I  noted  how  alow  and 
even  waa  the  pace  which,  once  atately,  yet  rapid 
and  irregular,  had  betrayed  the  haughty,  but  wild, 
character  of  his  mind.  He  paused  often,  aa  if  in 
thought,  end  I  observed  that  once  he  atopped  longer 
than  UBual,  and  aeemed  to  gaze  wistfiiUy  on  Ihe 
gvouBd:  Afterward  (when  I  had  joined  him)  we 
paased  that  spot,  and  I  remarked,  with  a  aecret 
amile,  diat  it  contained  one  <^  thoae  Uttle  mounds 
in  which  that  busy  and  herded  tribe  of  the  iaaect 
nee,  which  have  been  held  out  to  man's  social 
atate  at  once  as  a  mockery  and  a  model,  held  tiieir 
populouB  home.  There  aeemed  a  latent  moral  in 
the  pauae  and  watch  of  the  dieappointed  atateaman 
by  that  mound,  which  affiarded  a  clue  to  the  naturo 
<^  his  lefleetions. 

He  did  not  see  me  tiU  I  was  dose  before  him, 
and  had  called  him  by  hia  name,  nor  did  he  at  fin* 
recognise  me,  for  my  gaib  waa  foreign,  and  my 
upper  Up  unahaven ;  and,  aa  I  aaid  before,  yean 
had  stnngely  altered  me:  but  when  he  did,  he 
testified  aU  the  cordiaUty  I  had  antidpated.  I 
linked  my  arm  in  hia,  and  we  miked  to  and  fto 
for  hours,  taDdng  of  all  that  had  paand  aince  and 
befon  our  parting,  and  foeUng  our  hearts  warm  to 
each  other  aa  we  talked. 

"The  last  tune  I  saw  yon,"  aaid  he,  ''how 
widdy  did  our  hopes  and  objects  differ ;  y  oun  firom 
my  own— you  aeemingly  had  the  vantage-ground, 
but  it  waa  an  artifidd  eminence,  and  my  levd 
state,  though  it  appeared  less  tempting,  vras  moae 
secure.  I  had  just  been  disgraced  by  a  misguided 
and  ungrateful  prince.  I  bnd  already  gone  into  a  i»> 
tirement,  where  my  only  hi  5  ^l^f^^  proportioned 
to  my  fortitude  in  beanng  .f7^r<  '^*^>  "^  ^ 
onhr  flatterer  waa  the  hope  ovtiuung  a  companiaif 
andaMentorin  myseK    Tou,  nny  fifieod,  parted 
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with  life  befan  yoa ;  and  yoo  only  mliiiqiiiibed 
the  pnmnt  of  fiMtune  at  one  eooxt,  to  meet  her 
■dvanoei  at  another.  Nearly  ten  yean  have 
flown  ainoe  that  tiaie— my  sitiiatioii  ia  but  little 
changed--^  am  retmroed,  it  ia  tme,  to  my  natife 
aoil,  but  not  to  a  soil  more  indulgent  to  ambition 
and  exertion  than  the  aoene  of  my  exile.  My 
aphere  of  action  ia  atill  ahnt  from  me-^-my  mind 
ii  Ml  bamMhtd.*  Yon  return  yoong  in  yean, 
hot  ftiU  of  BueoeaMB.  Have  they  bioaght  yon 
happtneaB,  Deverenx  ?  or  have  you  yet  a  temper 
to  envy  my  content  1" 

^  Alas  I"  aaid  I,  <*  who  can  bear  too  doae  aaeardi 
beneath  the  maak  and  robe  1  Talk  not  of  me 
now.  It  ia  ongracioaa  for  the  fortimate  to  repine; 
and  I  raaerve  whatever  may  diaqoiet  me  within, 
for  year  fntore  oonaolation  and  advice.  At  prewnt 
apeak  to  me  of  yonnelf— -yon  are  happy,  then  ?" 

*<  I  am !"  aaid  Bolingfaroke,  emphatically.  ^  Life' 
aeema  to  me  to  poaveai  two  treaauwa  one  glitter- 
ing and  preeariona,  the  other  of  lesa  rich  a  ahow, 
but  of  a  more  aolid  valae.  The  one  ia  power,  the 
fither  virtoe ;  and  there  ia  thia  main  ^fierence  b»> 
tween  the  two— power  ia  intmated  to  na  aa  a  ban 
ever  required  again,  and  with  a  tenible  anear  of 
intereat;  virtue  obtahied  by  ua  ia  a  Aoon  which  we 
can  only  loae  through  our  own  folly,  when  once  it 
ia  acquired.  In  my  youth  I  waa  caught  fay  the 
former— hence  my  erroia  and  my  miifortunea!  in 
By  declining  yean  I  have  aought  the  latter  hence 
my  palliativea  and  my  oonaolation.  But  you  have 
not  aeen  my  home  and  aU  ita  attrackiona,''  added 
Bolingbroke,  with  a  anile,  wfaich  reminded  me  of 
Ilia  former  ael£  <<  I  will  dbuow  them  to  you."  And 
we  turned  our  atepa  to  the  houae. 

Aa  we  walked  thither,  I  wandered  to  find  how 
little  melancholy  waa  the  change  Bolingfaroke  had 
undergone.  Ten  yeare,  which  bring  man  from  hb 
prime  to  hia  decay,  had  indeed  kit  a  potent  trace 
upon  hia  atately  form,  and  the  atill  unrivdied 
beauty  of  hia  noble  features ;  but  the  ihanner 
gained  all  that  the  form  had  loeL  In  hia  daya  of 
more  noiay  greatneaa,  there  had  been  aomething 
artificial  and  unquiet  in  the  apaikling  aHemationa 
he  had  loved  to  aaauma.  He  had  been  too  fond  of 
changing  wiadom,  by  a  quick  turPt  into  wit-«4oo 
fond  of  the  affectation  of  bordering  the  aerioua 
with  the  gay— 4he  buaineaa  wiA  the  pleaaure.  If 
thia  had  not  taken  from  the  poliah  of  hia  manner, 
it  had  diminished  hia  dignity,  and  given  it  the  air 
of  being  aasnmed  and  Inaincare.  Now,  all  was 
quiety  earnest,  and  impressive ;  there  was  teoder- 
neas  even  in  what  was  melancholy :  and  if  there 
yet  lingered  the  affectation  of  Mending  the  daasic 
character  with  bis  own,  the  character  waa  more 
noble,  and  the  afiectation  more  unseen.  But  this 
manner  was  only  the  fiunt  mirror  of  a  mind  which, 
retaining  much  of  its  former  mould,  had  been  em- 
bellished and  exalted  by  adversity,  and  which,  if  it 
banished  not  its  former  frailties,  had  acquired  a 
thousand  new  virtues  to  redeem  them. 

**•  You  see,''  aaid  my  companion,  pointing  to  the 
walla  of  the  hall,  which  we  had  now  entered,  "•  the 
aufa||ect  which  at  present  occupies  the  greater  part 
of  my  attention.  I  am  meditating  how  to  make 
die  hall  mo!*  Uloatrative  cf  itrowner^a  pursuita. 

You  aee  the  desire  of  improving,  of  ereating»  and 

.^  w« 


&t  aaaocialfaig  tha  ■npvovument  and  die 
vrith  ounelvea,  foUowa  ua  banished  men  even  tn 
our  aedusioii.  I  tfnnk  of  having  tiiooe  walls 
painted  with  the  impiementa  of  husbandry,  and 
throngh  pictures  of  spades  and  plougfaubsree  to 
express  my  emf^ymenta,  and  testify  my  corttft 
in  them." 

M  Cincinnatua  ia  a  better  model  than  Arictippua, 
confess  it,"  said  I,  amiling.  **  But  if  the  amaian 
come  hither  to  summon  you  to  power,  vrill  you 
resemble  the  Roman,  not  only  in  being  frmnd  at 
your  plough,  but  in  your  reluctance  to  lesve  it,  and 
your  eagerness  to  return  I" 

<« What  shaU  I  aay  to  you!"  replied  Bofing- 
broke.  ^  Witt  you  pfaiy  the  cynic,  if  I  anawer  9u>T 
We  should  not  boaat  of  deapuing  power,  when  of 
use  to  othera,  but  of  being  contented  to  live  with- 
out it  Thia  ia  the  end  of  my  pbiloaopby ! 
let  me  preaent  you  to  one  whom  I  value  more 
than  I  rehwd  power  at  any  time." 

Aa  he  aaid  thia>  Bottngbroke  threw  open  the 
door  of  an  apartment,  and  introdneed  me  to  u  Uv 
with  whom  he  had  found  that  domeatie  huppincai 
denied  him  in  his  first  marriage.  Tho  niooeof 
Madame  de  Maintenon,  thia  most  charming' wonaa, 
poaseased  all  her  annt'a  wit,  and  for  noio  than  a£ 
her  aunt^a  beauty.*  She  waa  in  weak  health ;  but 
her  vivacity  waa  extreme^  and  her  converaetiou 
juat  what  ahould  be  tho  eonveraation  of  a  wouua 
who  shines  without  striving  for  it 

The  buaineas  on  whichi  was  bound  onbf  aHowed 
me  to  Btay  two  daya  with  BoKngbroke,  and  this  I 
stated  at  fiat,  lest  he  ahould  hate  dragged  me  over 
hie  form.  It  b  very  odd  to  ma,  whcSiink  that,  on 
a  great  legislative  eeale,  I  am  not  quite  ignorant  of 
agricukund  matten,  how  axoeediiigly  ignorant  I  em 
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nd  the  reader  fint  Lord  Bollnr- 


bioks,  thoagh  h«ihi/^eeived  &  fall  psnioa,  was  IbrMd- 
dan  to  rssuaia  kis  ••«(  In  Um  Hdoss  < 


I  orLpcds.--Bv. 


of  them  onasma]laeale;andIreaily  db 
and  barley,  udipi  eonridered  at  ao  mocfa  per 
with  ■  very  nnphileaophjoal  hatred. 

«  Well,"  said  my  host,  after  vainly 
to  induce  me  to  promise  a  longer  stay,  "  if  you  am 
only  give  us  two  days,  I  must  write  and  excuse 
myself  to  a  great  man  with  whom  I  was  to  dine 
to-day:  yet  if  it  were  not  so  inhospitable,  I  should 
like  much  to  carry  you  with  me  to  hia  hou«e ;  for 
I  own  that  I  wish  you  to  aee  my  companions,  and 
to  learn  that  if  I  still  consult  the  oracles,  they  are 
leas  for  the  predictioM  of  fortuna  dm  aa  tiie  in- 
spirations of  the  god." 

<*  Ahr  said  Lady  BoIfaigbrtAB,  wlio  apoke  ia 
Frendi,  **  I  know  whom  you  allude  to.  Give  bin 
my  homage,  and  assure  him,  when  ho  next  viato 
us,  we  -wiH  appoint  six  diamet  dupalaio  to  reoeiw 
and  pet  him." 

Upon  thw  I  insisted  upon  aooompanying  BoIiBa>> 
broke  to  the  house  of  so  fortunafte  u  being,  and  he 
consented  to  my  wish  with  feigned  rdkictance.  imt 
evident  plea^re. 

« And  who,"  said  I  to  Laify  Bolingbroke.  *-is 
the  happy  ol>ject  of  so  much  respect  1" 

Lady  Bolingbroke  answered,  laughing,  that  no- 
thing waa  so  pleasant  as  aoapenae,  and  that  it  weald 
be  cruel  in  hier  to  deprive  me  of  it  $  and  we  ooo- 
verwd  with  so  maotk  rest,  that  it  was  not  tifl 


«  "I  am  not  a^&med  to  say  to  yn\x  that  t  admire  her 
moTB  eTcry  hour  of  my  \Ho.**—L«tUr  from  Laril  Bbtmr 
brok*  to  Aoift. 

Bolingbroke  loved  her  to  the  last:  and  parbaps  it  ii 
jQst  to  a  man  so  celebrated  for  Mi  fallantrlea,  to  add  Act 


this  baauUful  and  acooupltohed  waaoaai  aaeaaa  lo  te«v 
■dniired  and  a»<M0Mtf  as  BMidi  aa  she  lovad  him.'-Ea. 
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oliagliioke  hid  ]«ft  the  mom  £Mr 
at  I  observed  he  wee  not  pretent  I  look  the 
portunity  to  lemeik  that  I  wee  rejoiced  to  find 
on  80  heppjy  end  with  each  joet  caoie  fiv 
ppineai. 

'^  He  M  happy,  though,  et  tixne^  he  ie  rcntJcM. 
)W,  chained  to  this  oar,  can  he  be  otherwise  1" 
iwered  Lady  BoUngbffQke»  with  a  eigh:  "bat 
I  ftiendi,*'  she  added,  **  who  moat  enm  hii  t^ 
sment,  muat  yet  himent  it.  His  genius  is  not 
ited  here,  it  is  true :  where  could  it  be  wasted  ? 
It  who  does  not  feel  that  it  is  employed  in  too 
tfined  a  sphere  ?  And  y€t-^*'  and  I  saw  a  tear 
rt  to  her  eye—"  I,  at  least,  ought  not  to  rapine. 
tiould  loie  the  best  part  of  my  happiness  if  there 
B  oothiog  I  could  console  him  for/' 
'Believe  me,''  said  I,  ''I  have  known  Boling- 
ke  in  the  zenith  of  his  success ;  but  never  knew 
1  to  worthy  of  congratulation  as  mno  /" 
'Ib  that  flattery  to  him  or  to  me  V*  said  liady 
liogbroke,  amiUng  archly,  for  her  smiles  wen 
ck  gaocessors  to  her  tears. 
'  Detur  digniori  /"  answered  I ;  "  but  you 
It  allow  that,  though  it  is  a  fine  thing  to  bAve 
that  the  vrorld  can  give,  it  ui  still  better  to  gain 
Kthing  that  the  world  cannot  take  away  1" 
Et  mnu  ottsn  ^te»  philoaopkt  /"  cried  Lady 
ingbrokc^  S*jl7«  "  Ah,  poor  me !  In  my  youth, 
portion  was  th<e  cloister  ;*  in  my  later  years  I 
banished  ta  the  porch  !  You  have  no  conoep* 
,  Monsieur  Berereux,  what  wise  faces  and  pn^ 
kd  inaxims  wo  bave  here ;  especially  aaall  who 
e  to  visit  my  k>rd  think  it  necessary  to  quote 
(y,  and  talk  of  eoUtude  as  if  it  vwa  a  heaven ! 
pauvrea  btmnca  guuJ  they  seem  a  liuie  sur* 
w  when  Heniy  receives  thom  smilingly-^bcgs 
1  to  conatroe  the  Latin — givea  tl^m  good 
e,  and  aenda  th«m  back  to  London  with  iaoes 
the  length  they  were  on  their  anivaL  MaU 
i  monsieur  U  fermiiT  fhikaopht  /" 
lOd  Bolingbroke  entering,  I  took  my.  leave  of 
lively  and  interesting  lady, -and  entered  hie 
iage. 

M  soon  as  we  were  seated,  be  preaeed  me  tst 
reasons  fox  refusing  to  prolong  my  visit.  As 
>iight  they  would  be  more  opportune  aAer  the 
iraion  of  the  day  was  over,  and  i^  in  truth,  I 
not  eager  to  relate  them,  I  begged  to  defer  the 
ition  till  our  return  to  his  house  at  nig^t,  and 
I  directed  the  conversation  into  a  new  ehao* 

Vfy  chief  oompamon,"  said  Bolingbroke^  after 
i^g  to  me  his  course  of  life,  *'  is  the  man 
ire  about  to  visit :  he  has  his  frailties  and  in* 
ties — and  in  saying  that,  I  only  imp^  that  he 
man ;  bat  he  is  wise,  reflective,  generous,  and 
ionate :  add  these  qudities  to  a  dawling  wit, 
I  genius  de^  if  not  sublime,  and  what  woo- 
tmt  we  fbiiget  something  of  vanity  and  some- 
of  firetfiJnees— efibcts  rather  of  the  frrfme 
of  the  mind  ;  the  wonder  only  La  that,  with  a 
the  victim  to  eveiy  diaease^iuippled  and  imbe- 
rozn  the  cradle^  his  firailties  should  not  be  more 
irous,  and  bis  care,  hii  thoughts,  and  atten- 
not  wholly  limited  to  hie  own  complaints — 
le  sickly  are  almost  of  necessity  selfish — and 
mind  muat  have  a  vast  share  of  benevolence 
d  can  alwajB  retain  the  softness  of  charity  and 
for  othera,  when  pain  and  disease  constitute 

♦  She  was  broviglit  up  at  St.  Cyr.— Ep. 
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the  moihid  finks  that  paipetneUy  bind  it  io  s4C  ' 
If  thie  great  character  is  my  chief  eompanion^  mj 
chief  oonespondent  is  not  kss  dislingmshed;  in  a 
woid,  no  longer  to  keep  you  in  enipense.  Pope  is 
my  companion,  and  Swift  my  conrei^ndent'' 

«  You  are  fbrtunafte— but  so  also  are  they.  Your 
letter  informed  me  of  Swift's  honourable  eule  lA 
Ireland ;  how  does  he  bear  it  V 

'^Too  leelingW— his  disappointmenti  turn  hie 
blood  to  add.  He  said,  characteristically  enoiighy 
in  one  of  hia  letten^  that  in  fishing  once  when  ha 
was  a  little  boy,  he  felt  a  great  fish  at  the  end  of 
his  line,  which  he  drew  up  almost  to  the  ground, 
but  it  dropt  in,  and  the  disappointment,  he  adds^ 
vezea  him  to  this  dsy,  and  he  believea  it  to  be  the 
type  of  all  ins  future  disaj^pointmenta  :*  it  is  won- 
derful how  reluctantly  a  very  active  mind  ainka 
interest" 

.  *<  Yet  why  should  retirement  be  rest  1  Do  yoa 
recollect  in  the  first  conversation  we  ever  had  toge» 
ther,  we  talked  of  Cowley  1  Do  you  recollect  how 
justly,  and  even  sublimely,  he  baa  said  '  Cogitation 
is  that  which  distinguishes  the  solitude  of  a  god 
firom  that  of  a  wild  beasti' "' 

*<  It  Is  finely  smd,"  answered  Bolingbroke,  **  but 
Swift  waa  bom  not  for  cogitation,  but  action— for 
turbulent  timee,  not  for  calm.  He  ceases  to  bo 
great  directly  he  ia  still ;  and  hit  bitterness  at  every 
vexation  ii  so  great  that  I  have  often  thought,  in 
fistening  to  him,  of  the  Abb^  de  Cyian,  who,  at- 
tempting to  throw  nutshells  out  of  the  bars  of  hia 
window,  and  constantly  foiling  in  the  attempt,  ex- 
claimed in  a  paroxysm  of  rage,  *  Thus  does  PrQvi- 
denoe  delight  it  fiustrating  my  designs  I'  " 

**  But  you  art  faUen  fiim  a  far  greider  hag^ 

*  tn  this  letter  Swift  adds,  *<  I  skoold  be  ashamed  to  say 
this  if  you  (I»rd  BsHagbroke)  had  sot  a  spirit  fitter  to  bear 
yow  own  miafofttuMB  iImui  1  tasvt  to  Ihlnk  of  thesn ;"  and 
ihls  is  true.  Nothiiur  can  ba  bdotb  striking,  or  iDore  ho- 
nourable to  Lord  Boflngbroke,  than  the  contrast  between 
Swift's  let^rs  and  that  noblenum's  upon  the  sulsje^t  of 
their  mmual  disappotatmanu.  I  espaetally  note  the  coiw 
trast,  becaoae  it  has  been  so  grievoualj  the  eant  of  Lord 
BoI)ngbroke*B  decriers  to  represent  his  affection  for  retire- 
mvnt  as  hollow,  and  his  restonatton  in  ad  vershy  as  a  boast 
rather  than  a  (act  Now  twill  challenge  any  one  th^ 
rouffUjf  and  dfspassionateljr  to  examine  what  fs  left  to  us 
of  uie  rife  of  this  great  man,  and  after  havinc  done  so,  to 
select  from  all  modam  histonr  an  ejnmple  of  oaa  who,  la 
the  prime  of  life  and  h»i^  of  ambition,  ever  passed  mm 
a  very  active  and  exciting  career  into  retirement  and  die* 
grace,  and  bore  the  change— long,  bitter,  and  permanent 
as  it  was— with  a  greater  and,  more  thoroucl^j  sustained 
magnanimity  than  did  Lord  Bolingbroke.  He  Kias  been  re- 
proached for  takli^part  in  political  contests  in  the  midst 
of  his  praises  ana  **  affected  enjoyment'*  of  retirement ; 
and  this,  made  matter  of  reproach,  is  eiactly  the  subject 
on  which  ho  seems  Io  me  the  mcti  worthy  of  praise. 
For,  nutting  aside  all  mntlvea  for  aciioa,  on  the  purity  of 
which  men  are  generally  incredulous,  as  a  hatred  to  iU 
goTorament  (an  antipathy  wondefftiUy  strong  In  wise  men 
and  wonderfully  weak  in  fools)  the  honest  impalse  of  tha 
citisen,  and  the  beuer  and  higher  sentiment,  to  which  Bo- 
lingbroke appeared  peculiarly  alive,  of  allbction  to  man* 
kind— putting  these  utterly  asido-~it  muse  be  owned  that 
resignation  is  th0  more  noble  In  proportion  as  it  is  the  less 
pasBive— that  rettremem  is  only  a  morbid  selfishness  if  It 
prohibit  exertions  for  othera ;  that  it  is  only  really  digni- 
fied and  noUe  when  it  is  the  shade  whence  issue  the  ora- 
cles that  are  to  instruct  mankind ;  ud  that  retirement  of 
this  nature  Is  the  sole  seclusion  which  a  good  and  wise 
man  will  covet  0t  commend.  The  very  phifosopl;^  whick 
makes  such  a  man  seek  the  otcut,  makes  him  escEew  tha 
inutility  of  the  hermitage.  Very  little  praise  worUiy  io  ma 
would  have  seemed  Lord  Boliiwbroke  among  his  haymak- 
<^s  and  ploughmen,  if  among  haymakers  and  ploughmen 
he  had  looked  with  an  indinerent  eye  ucon  a  profllgats 
minister  and  a  venal  parliament ;  very  little  intereat  in 
my  eyes  would  have  attadied  itself  to  his  beans  and 
vetches,  ha^  beans  and  vetdies  caused  Mn  te  fomt  that 
if  he  was  happier  in  a  fann,  he  could  be  more  bsmuI  In  a 
senate,  and  ttiade  him  foreco,  in  the  sphere  of  ahaiUfl^  all 
care  for  re-entering  that  of  a  legislator.- 
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tfhope  ihan  Sttnft  eouU  ever  hate  attmntd—yxm. 
Iiear  this  chanj^  well,  but  not,  I  hope,  without  a 
straggle.'* 

"  Yoa  are  right— tio^  without  a  itraggle ;  while 
oorraptioii  thrives,  I  will  not  be  silent ;  while  had 
men  gorem,  I  will  not  be  stilL" 

In  eontenadon  of  this  sort  passed  the  time,  till 
we  arrived  at  Pope's  villa. 
'  We  Ibond  the  poet  in  his  stady — ^indeed,  as 
some  of  his  pictures  represent  him,  in  a  long  gown 
and  a  velvet  cap.  He  received  Bolingbroke  with 
great  tenderness,  and  being,  as  he  said,  in  robuster 
health  than  he  had  enjoyed  for  months,  he  insisted 
on  carrying  us  to  lus  grotto.  I  know  nothing 
mora  r4>mmon  to  poets  than  a  pride  in  what  belongs 
to  dieir  houses ;  and,  perhaps,  to  a  man  not  ill- 
natured,  there  are  few  things  more  pleasant  than 
indulging  the  little  weaknesses  of  those  we  admire. 
We  sat  down  in  a  small  temple  made  entirely  of 
ahells ;  and  whether  it  was  that  the  creative  genius 
gave  an  undue  charm  to  the  place,  I  know  not : 
but  as  the  murmur  of  a  rill,  glassy  as  the  Blandu- 
sian  fountain,  was  caught  and  regiven  from  side  to 
side  by  a  perpetual  echo,  and  through  an  arcade  of 
trees,  whose  leaves,  ever  and  anon,  fell  startingly 
to  the  ground  beneath  the  light  touch  of  the 
autumn  air,  you  saw  the  sails  on  the  river  pass  and 
vanish,  like  the  cares  which  breathe  over  the 
smooth  glass  of  wisdom,  but  may  not  linger  to 
dim  it,  it  was  not  difficult  to  invest  the  place, 
humble  as  it  was,  with  a  classic  interest,  or  to 
Tecall  the  loved  retreats  of  the  Roman  baids,  with- 
out smiling  too  fastidiously  at  the  contrast 

"  Sweet  Echo,  sweetest  nvmph,  that  livest  unseen. 
Within  thy  atr7  shell, 
Bjr  slow  Meander's  mamn  green,  / 

•Or  by  the  violet  embroidered  vale, 
Where  the  lovelorn  nichtingalo 
Nlchtly  to  thee  her  smT  song  monmelh  well : 
Sweet  EchOkdost  thonshnn  tbote  haanta  or  fors, 
And  in  the  dim  caves  of  a  aonfaera  shon 
Delight  to  dweUl*> 

*^  Let  the  compliment  to  yon,  Pope,"  said  Bo- 
lingbroke, **  atone  fiw  the  profenation  of  weaving 
three  wretched  lines  of  mine  with  those  most  nyi- 
aical  notes  of  Milton." 

"  Ah !"  said  Pope,  "would  that  you  could  give 
me  a  fitting  inscription  lor  my  fount  and  grotto  ? 
The  only  one  I  can  remember  is  hackneyed,  i*^ 
yet  it  has  spoilt  me,  I  fear,  for  all  others 

**  Hnjas  Nvmpha  loci,  saeri  custodia  fontis 
Dormio  aum  blanda  sentio  murmur  aquss ; 
Perce  meum.  qulsquis  tanges  cava  marmora,  sonmum 
Sompere ;  sive  bibas,  sive  lavire,  tace."* 

<*  We  cannot  hope  to  match  it,"  said  Boling- 
broke, **  though  you  know  I  value  myself  on  these 
things.  But  tell  me  your  news  of  Gay-— is  he 
growing  wiser  1" 

'<  Not  a  whit ;  he  is  for  ever  a  dupe  to  the  tpei 
ertduhf  always  Ulking  of  buymg  an  annuity, 
that  he  may  be  independent,  and  always  spending 
as  fiut  as  he  earns,  that  he  may  appear  munifi- 
cent" 

''Poor  Gay!  but  he  is  a  common  example  of 
the  improvidence  of  his  tribe,  while  you  are  an 

•  Thus  very  Inadequately  translated  by  Pope.  (See  his 
letter  to  Edward  Blount,  Esq.  descriptive  of  hie  grotto.) 
"  Nymph  of  the  grot,  these  sacred  springs  I  keep, 
And  to  the  murmur  of  these  waters  sleep : 
Ah,  spare  ray  elumbers ;  gently  tread  the  cave, 
And  drink  iii  silence,  or  in  silence  lave." 
k  is,  however,  quite  Impoeeible  to  convey  to  an  un- 
'^iied  reader  the  exquisite  and  spirit>llke  beautv  of  the 


exception,  i  et  man,  Devereux,  me  meiMUBtaiff 
of  Pope^s  thrift  and  cfrefiilneas:  he  sends apnol 
of  fruit  to  some  ladies  with  this  note,  *Tike  cm 
of  the  papers  that  wnp  the  apples,  and  retnm  Urn 
safely ;  they  are  the  only  copies  I  have  of  one  pin 
of  the  Iliad.'  Thus,  yon  see,  our  economist  wa 
his  paper,  and  hazards  his  epic !" 

Pope,  who  is  always  flattered  by  an  alhaoo  to 
his  negligence  of  fimie,  smiled  riightly  snd  in- 
swered,  **  What  man,  abs,  ever  profits  by  the  l» 
sons  of  his  friends  1  How  many  exact  mlei  bs 
our  good  Dean  of  8t  Patrick  had  down  for  both 
of  us — ^how  angrily  sdll  does  he  chide  as  for  ov 
want  of  prudence  and  our  love  of  good  lirinf.  I 
intend,  in  answer  to  his  charges  on  the  latter  hor, 
though  I  vouch,  as  I  well  may,  for  our  tempnaoa, 
to  give  him  the  reply  of  the  sage  to  the  fiMtuh 
courtier  — ." 

"  What,  was  that  V  asked  Bolmgbroke. 

"  Why  the  courtier  saw  the  sage  picking  oat  tk 
best  dishes  at  table.  *  How,'  said  he,  with  a  aim. 
*  are  sages  such  epicures  V  'Do  yon  think. sr.' 
replied  the  wise  man,  reaching  over  the  fcible  u 
help  himself,  '  do  yon  think,  sir,  that  God  Al- 
mighty made  tiie  good  things  of  this  wotU  ooS 
for  footer" 

<*  How  the  dean  will  pish  and  poll  hii  sig, 
when  he  reads  your  illustration,"  said  Bolinglinb, 
laughing.  **  We  shall  never  agree  in  our  rasoo- 
ings  on  that  part  of  philosophy.  Swift  lom  a 
go  out  of  hte  way  to  find  privation  or  distren,  aH 
has  no  notion  of  Epicurien  wisdom;  for mj pst, 
I  think  the  use  of  knowledge  is  to  make  «  bf- 
pier.  I  would  compare  the  mfaid  to  the  hetstiU 
statue  of  Love  by  Prazilelea — ^when  its  ejet  «at 
bandaged,  the  countenance  seemed  grave  and  ai 
but  the  moment  yon  removed  the  bandsge,  tbe 
most  serene  and  endianting  smile  difluaed  itRtf 
over  the  wl^ole  ,fooe." 

80  passed  thri^  mondng,  til!  die  hour  of  Sna 
and  this  repast  was  served  with*  an  elegance  ai 
haniy  whkh  the  eons  of  Apollo  seldom  oomniBi 
As  the  evening  closed,  our  oonvcnstion  fell  opn 
Ineildship,  and  (he  increasing  dispositioD  tond 
it  which  comes  with  increasing  yeara.  *'\9W 
my  mind,"  said  Bolingbroke,  "  shrinks  moie  lai 
more  firom  the  worid,  and  feds  in  its  independesee 
less  yearning  to  eztenial  objects,  the  ideas  of  fiio^ 
ship  ratam  oflener,  th^  busy  me,  they  warn  » 
more.  Is  it  that  we  grow  more  tender  ss  ^^ 
ment  of  our  great  separation  approaches  \  v'ti 
fh^  they  who  are  to  live  together  in  another^ 
(for  IHendship  exists  not  but  for  the  good)beiiD 
to  feel  more  strongly  that  divine  sympathy  vbB 
is  to  be  the  great  bond  of  their  future  sodetrrf 

While  BoUngbroke  was  thus  speakioMU" 
Pope  listened  with  all  the  love  and  rsverenff  "^ 
he  evidently  bore  to  his  friend  stamped  ap*^ 
worn  but  expresave  countenance,  I  toiv  "i^ 
'•Sure,  the  love  between  minds  Uke  tfaeie An» 
live  end  test  without  the  changes  that  onfioi^ 
affeetions  foel !  Who  would  not  monm  for  ^ 
strength  of  all  human  ties,  if  heresfter  tiMf  tf 
broken,  and  asperity  succeed  to  frioidslup.  « 
avenion  to  esteem  !    /,  a  wanderer,  witboot  btf 

•  Pope  seems  to  have  been  rather  caprieioua  ia  tkii^ 
sped ;  but  in  general  he  must  be  considered 9ftu»  »• 
sarcasm  of  displaying  the  bounteous  host  uxbi^J^j!: 
DM  want  a  dinner,  and  the  nisnrd  10  these  who  diC'C' 

tThis  beautiful  sentinientie  to  be  foaod,  wah  f«^ 
sllfht  alteration,  in  a  leuer  from  Boliajbroka  10  3«> 
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»  mj  mmamf  Mid  wttHlh,  AaSk  put  mmff  md 
ly  baity  ind  ntUMllowed  frme  will  mooklerwitii 
ly  day ;  hot  will  themmei  of  those  wliMB  I  now 
eiiold  ev«r  ftU  languidly  on  the  ea»  of-  a  fvtare 
iee»  and  will  theie  not  for  ever  beaome  sympathy 
rith  their  firiendriiip,  softer  and  wahner  than 
dmiiatioa  for  their  fiutne  !" 

We  left  our  eelebnited  host  about  two  hours 
sfore  midnight,  and  returned  to  Dawley. 

On  our  road  thither  I  questioned  BoUngbroke 
sspecting  Montrenil,  and  I  found  that,  as  I  had 
amused,  he  was  able  to  give  me  some  information 
f  that  aich-schemer.  Gerald's  money  and  boredi- 
iiy  influence  had  firocured  tacit  connivance  at  the 
esoit's  residence  in  England,  and  he  had  for  some 
ears  led  a  quiet  and  unoffisnding  Hfe,  in  close 
sdrement.  "  Late^,  however /'  said  Bolingbroke^ 
I  have  learnt  that  the  old  spirit  has  revived,  and 

accidentally  heard,  three  days  ago,  when  con* 
ernng  with  one  well  informed  on  stale  matters, 
lat  this  most  pure  administration  have  diicovered 
Dine  plot  or  ploti  with  which  Montrenil  is  con- 
ected ;  I  believe  he  will  be  apprehended  in  a  fow 
aye." 

*'  And  where  luiks  he  1" 

**  He  was,  I  heard,  last  seen  in  the  neighbourhood 
f  your  brother*s  mansion  at  Devereux  Court,  and 
imagine  it  probable  that  he  is  still  in  that  neigh- 
oorhood." 

This  inteOigenoo  made  me  resolve  to  leeve  Daw- 
ly  even  earlier  than  I  had  intended,  and  I  signified 
>  Lord  Bolingbroke  my  intention  of  quitting  him 
J  lunrtee  the  next  morning.  He  endeavoured  in 
•in  to  combat  my  resolution.  I  was  too  feariul 
ist  Montreuil,  heanng  of  his  danger  from  the  state, 
light  baffle  my  vengeance  by  seeking  some  im- 
eoetnble  asylum,  to  wish  to  subject  my  meeting 
rith  him,  and  with  Gerald,  whoae  oo-operation  I 
eaired,  to  any  unmecenaaiy  idelay.  I  took  leave 
f  my  boat  therefore  that  night,  and  ordered  my 
uii^  to  be  in  readinesB  by  the  first  dawn  of 
loming. 


CHAPTER  Vn. 

The  pldt  ^[>pn)achei  hs  denouement. 

Akthouob  Uie  details  of  my  last  chapter  have 
>mewhat  retarded  the  progress  of  ihattUnouement 
ith  which  this  volume  is  destined  to  dose,  yet  I 

0  not  think  the  destined  reader  will  regret  linger- 
ig  over  a  scene  in  which,  after  years  of  restless 
aterprise  and  exile,  he  beholds  the  asylum  which 
»rtune  had  prepared  for  the 'most  extraordinary 
tmracter  with  which  I  have  edomed  these  pages. 

It  was  before  daybreek  that  I  commenced  my 
Dumey.  The  shutters  of  the  house  were  as  yet 
losed ;  the  gray  mists  rising  slowly  from  the  earth, 
nd  the  cattle  couched  beneath  the  trees,  the  cold, 
ut  breezeleas  freshness  of  the  morning,  the  dlenoe 
f  the  unawakened  birds,  all  gave  an  inexpreanble 
tiUness  and  quiet  to  the  scene.  The  horaes  slowly 
scended  a  little  eminence,  and  I  looked  from  the 
window  of  the  carriage  on  the  peaceful  retreat  I 
lad  left.  I  sighed  as  I  did  so,  and  a  sick  sensation, 
oupled  vrith  the  thought  of  Isova,  came  chUl  upon 
ny  heart  No  man  happily  placed  in  this  social 
vorld  can  gnese  the  foelinge  of  envy  with  which 

1  wanderer  like  me,  without  tie  or  home,  and  for 
vhom  the  roving  eageniess  of  youth  is  over,  sur- 


vtys  thoes  rfisHMred  apoli  in  wbidi  die  brakat 
garners  up  all-  domestie  faoiid%  Ha  houMbold  and 
holiest  delights ;  the  companioned  hearth,  the  sauls 
of  in&tt^  and  dearer  than  all,  thtfeyethat  glassea 
our  purest,  our  tsnderast,  our  most  seent  thoughts; 
these  0,  none  who  enjoy  them  know  how  they 
for  whom  tiiey  are  not  have  pined  and  mouniad 
for  them! 

I  had  not  travelled  many  hours,  when,  upon  flis 
loneliest  part  of  the  road,  my  carriage,  which  hod 
borne  me  without  an  accident  from  Rome  to  Lon- 
don, broke  down.  The  postilions  said  there  was  a 
small  inn  about  a  mile  from  the  spot;  thither  I 
repaired :  a  blacksmith  was  sent  for,  and  I  found 
the  accident  to  the  carriage  would  require  several 
hours  to  repair.  No  solitary  chaise  did  the  inn 
aflbrd ;  but  the  landlord,  who  was  a  freeholder  and 
a  huntsman,  boasted  one  valuable  and  swift  horse, 
which  he  declared  waa  fit  for  an  emperor  or  a  high- 
wayman. I  waa  too  impatient  of  delay  not  to  graap 
at  this  intelligence.  J  gave  mine  host  whatever  he 
demanded  for  the  loan  of  his  steed,  transferred 
my  piitols  to  an  immense  pair  of  holsters,  which 
adorned  a  high  demi-pique  saddle,  wherewith  ho 
obliged  me»  and,  within  an  hour  from  the  date  of 
the  aoddent,  recommenced  my  journey. 

The  evening  closed,  as  I  became  aware  of  the 
presence  of  a  fellow  traveller.  He  was,  like  myseli^ 
on  horMback.  He  wore  a  short,  dark  grey  doak, 
a  long  wig  of  a  raven  hue,  and  a  large  hat,  which, 
flapping  over  his  feoe,  conspired,  vnth  tiie  increas- 
ing da^nesB,  to  allow  me  a  very  imperfeet  survey 
of  his  features.  Twice  or  thrice  he  had  passed  me, 
and  always  with  some  salutation,  indicative  of  a 
deaire  for  finther  acquaintance ;  but  my  mood  is 
not  naturally  too  much  inclined  to  misoellaneoua 
sociality,  and  I  was  at  that  tfane  peculiarly  covetous 
of  my  own  companiomhip.  I  Iwd,  therdbre,  given 
but  a  brief  answer  to  the  horMman's  courtesy,  and 
had  ridden  away  from  him  with  a  very  uncere- 
monious abniptnesB.  At  length,  when  he  had  coma 
up  to  me  for  the  fourth  time,  and  for  the  fourth 
tune  had  accosted  me,  my  ear  caught  something  fat 
the  tones  of  his  voice  wfaidi  did  not  seem  to  me 
wholly  unfemiliar.  I  regarded  him  vrith  more  at- 
tention than  I  had  as  yet  done,  and  replied  to  him 
more  etvilly  and  at  length.  Apparently  encouraged 
by  this  relaxation  from  my  reaerve,  the  man  speed!* 
ly  resumed. 

*<  Your  home,  sir,"  said  he,  *'is  afine  animal, baft 
he  seems  jaded ;— you  have  ridden  for  to-day.  Til 
venture  to  guess  V* 

•*  I  have,  sir ;  but  the  town  where  I  shall  pass 
the  nis^t  is  not  above  four  miles  distant,  I  believe." 

M  Hum^ha!— you  sleep  at  D ,  then  %**  said 

the  horseman,  inquisitively. 

A  suspidon  came  across  me  we  were  then  en- 
tering a  very  lonely  road,  and  one  notorioualr 
infe^ed  with  highwaymen.  My  fellow  equestrian's 
company  might  have  some  sinister  meaning  in  it 
I  looked  to  my  holsters,  and  leisurely  taking  out 
one  of  my  pistols,  saw  to  its  priming,  and  returned 
it  to  its  depositary.  The  horseman  noted  the  mo- 
tion, and  he  moved  his  horse  rether  uneasily,  and 
I  thought  timidly,  to  the  otherside  of  the  rood. 

,**  You  travd  weU  armed,  air,"  said  he,  after  a 
pduse. 

<'It  is  a  necessary  precaution,  sir,"  answered  I, 
compoaedly,  **  in  a  road  one  is  not  fomiliar  with« 
and  with  oompanimis  one  baa  never  hod  the  hafpl* 
ness  to  meet  before." 


BULWSE*S   NOVELS. 


to  mi;\mil  vtiinBl  this  u  not  th« 

«  Ha  r  Hud  l»  ndBig  filMw  «d  bht  fcU«^  trnvel- 
j«r» '^  yott  Imow  Bi0»  thon-^ADd  w«  Aooe  met  hdoic. 
I  Iboiigfat  I  recofnMl  your  voiot^  bat  I  caanot 
Mwrnber  when  or  when  I  lart  limd  k." 

M  O,  count,  I  belieTe  it  was  only  by  acddeat  that 
wm  commenoed  aequaintanoekhiiH  and  only  by  ao- 
cidBBt,  yoa  m^  do  we  now  raemn^  k.  But  I 
jpeneiTe  tliat  I  inlrade  on  your  aolitade.  FarewaH, 
count,  and  a  pleasant  night  at  yoiir  isn/' 

"  Not  BO  &st,  air,*'  aaid  I,  laying  fivni  band  on 
waj  oompanion's  shoulder ;  **  I  know  you  now,  and 
I  thank  Providence  that  I  have  found  you.  Marie 
Oswald,  it  is  not  lightly  that  I  will  part  with  you  !*' 

«  With  all  my  heart,  sir,  with  all  my  heart  But 
morhku,  tnonsitur  k  eomte,  do  take  your  hand 
from  my  shoulder^— >I  am  a  nervous  man,  and  your 
pi«l>^  are  loaded«-«nd  perhaps  you  are  choleric 
and  hasty.  I  assure  you  I  aqi  far  from  wishing  to 
pait  with  you  abruptly,  foV  I  have  watched  you  (mr 
the  last  two  daya,  in  order  to  enjoy  the  honour  of 
this  interview." 

*<Indeed!  your  wish  will  save  both  of  us  a 
world  of  trouble.  I  believe  you  may  serve  me 
efiectually ;  if  -so,  you  will  find  me  more  desirous 
and  moio  able  than  ever  to  show  my  gratitude." 

"  dir,  yon  are  too  good,"  ^oth  Mr.  Oswald,  with 
an  air  &r  BM>re  raapectfrd  than  any  he  had  yet 
ahown  me.  **  Let  us  make  to  your  inn,  and  then 
I  shall  be  most  happy  to  receive  your  commands." 
^  Baying,  Marie  pudied  on  his  horsey  and  I  urged 
my  own  to  the  same  expedition. 

**  But  tdl  me^"  said  I,  as  we  rode  on,  ^  why  you 
have  wished  to  meel  me?— nne  whom  you  eo 
•cnidly  deserted  and  fomok  V* 

"O,  par&fett^-spaxemethem!  it  was  not  I  who 
4aaeTted  yoi^— I  was  compelled  to  fly— <deatb— - 
n«idei^-«n  one  side  ;•— safety,  money,  and  a-snog 
ylafle  in  Italy,  as  a  by-brother  of  the  fnsritnte,  on 
Iba  other!  What  could  I  do  1— You  were  iU  in 
bed— not  likely  to  reoovei^— not  able  to  protect  me 
from  my  preaent  peril — in  a  stale  diat  in  all  pro- 
babiiity  never  wouU  require  my  serrioes  for  die 
iafun*  0,  monneur  le  oomte^  it  was  not  dseer* 
Hen  that  is acrael  word-4t  was  setfyeservation, 
and  common  prudenoeu" 

**  Well,"  said  I,  complaisantly,  **  you  apply  words 
bilCer  than  I  applied  them.  And  hew  long  have 
yoa  bean  retained  to  England  1" 

"Some  few  weeks,  count,  not  more.  I  vras  in 
Landon  when  you  arrived— I  heard  of  that  event — 
I  immediateiy  repaired  to  your  hotel— yoa  were 
gone  to  my  Lord  Bolingbroke^e— I  followed  you 
thither — ^you  had  left  Dawley  when  I  airived  there 
•^  leant  your  route,  and  foik>wed  you.  ParMeu 
and  morhkti,  I  find  you,  and  yuu  take  me  for  a 
hSlfrwayman !" 

**  Pardon  my  mistake :  the  cleareat  aighted  men 
are  subject  to  commit  such  erron,  and  the  most 
amocent  to  snfier  by  them.  8o  Montreuil  pet" 
4«Mifetf  you  to  leava  England— ^Ud  healso  ptfsuade 
yoa  to  ictum  1" 

"  No*^  was  eharged  by  the  Institate  with  mee- 
aagea  to  him  and  otfacm  Bui  we  are  near  die 
town,  count,  let  us  defer  our  oonveraation  till  then." 

We  antered  P  >  put  up  our  horses,  called 
for  tA  apartmentF— to  winch  summons  Oswald  add- 
•ianothar  for  wine  and  then  the  virtuous  Jfarfe 
his  explanatjons,    I  was  most  dt^fy 


to  kam  wheliMrOehdd  Inft 

aiade  argnajntrd  with  *»  foaadby  wbiohbeW 

abtaiaed  p^aaeaaott  of  the  artaftaa  of  DefSRis ;  ad 

I  found,  that^from  Beamaiais,  Oswald  had  koai  4 
that  had  eeeuirad  to  Genii  since  Mens  bad  left 
England.  From  Oswald's  prolix  eoounaniaiiaa, 
I  Bscertained  that  Gerald  was,  daimg  the  wbob  rf 
the  interval  between  my  anoie'e  doAh  and  ary  d^ 
parture  from  England,  uttariy  unaci|naiDlBd  wA 
the  fraud  of  the  wilL  He  readily  believed  thatof 
uncle  had  found  good  reason  for  altering  bia  iBt» 
tions  with  respect  to  me ;  and  my  law  proeeediafi^ 
and  violent,  conduct  toward  himself^  only  cxdtai 
his  indignation,  pot  aroused  h»  saqridooa.  Dv* 
ing  tins  time,  he  lived  entirely  in  the  ooostrf, 
indulging  the  runl  hospitality  and  the  rastie  ipM 
which  he  especially  afibcted,  and  secretly,  bu 
deeply,  involved  with  Mootrenil  in  politiod  in- 
trigues. AU  this  time  the  abb6  made  no  Hulks 
use  of  him  than  to  boirow  whatever  smas  be  » 
quired  for  his  purposes.  laora's  death,  sod  (he 
confiiaed  atory  of  the  document  |^?en  me  by  0»> 
waldy  Montreuil  had  intei|ireted  to  Ciendd  aoroRfoi 
to  the  interpretation  of  the  world :  viz.  be  bid 
thrown  the  auspicion  upon  Oswald,  as  a  conuitt 
viUain^  who  had  taken  advantage  of  nqr  endolily 
about  the  wiU-4ntroduoed  himaelf  into  tho  hona 
on  that  pretence— attempted  tiie  robbeiy  of  da 
most  valuable  articles  therein— which,  indeed,  he 
had  sneoeeded  in  abstracting^"«nd  who^  en  wj 
awaking  and  oontaaUng  with  him  and  hii  aeeoah 
plice,  htdf  in  aelf-defonoe,  inflicted  the  wauodi 
which  had  ended  In  my  delirium,  and  faoia'idnlh. 
This  part  of  my  tale  Moaitreuil  never  coatradtded, 
and  Gerald  behaved  it  to  the  prarentday.  The 
aifoir  of  1716  occurred;  the  govammaol,  laia 
of  Gcald'a  praelKe%  had  anticipated  hii  d«si 
of  joioing  the  rabela-«-he  waa  imprisoned— no  td 
of  overt  guilt  on  his  pait  was  proved,  or  at  ki< 
brought  forward ;  and  the  govcnmieat,  oot  bng 
wilUiig*  perhaps,  to  preoeed  to  violent  mmnm 
against  a  very  young  man,  and  the  head  of  avay 
powerfril  house,  connected  with  mora  than  thiitf 
branchea  of  the  Engliah  hereditary  nobility,  ht 
received  his  acquittal  just  before  Sir  William  Wind- 
ham, and  aome  other  aaapaeted.  Toriea,  received 
their  own. 

Prior  to  the  breaking  out  of  that  rebellioo,  ud 
on  the  eve  of  Montreuil'a  departure  for  Soodnd, 
the  prieat  aummoned  Desmanis,  whom,  it  wiH  ie 
remembered,  I  had  pravioualy  diamiased,  aad  whoa 
Montreuil  had  aince  employed  in  variow  cmad^ 
and  infoimed  him  that  he  had  obtained,  Ar  h> 
servioee,  the  same  post  under  Gerald  vrhichthv 
fetahst  had  filled  under  me.  Boon  after  tbe  fohne 
of  the  rebellion,  Bevereux  Court  was  deBtroyed  iiy 
aoddental  fb9\  and  Montrauil>  who  had  cooie o«tf 
in  difguiae,  in  order  to  renew  hit  attadn  oa^ 
brother^s  oofiers,  (attacks  to  wUeh  Garaki  jMbd 
very  aullenly,  and  with  many  asBumncee  thit  be 
would  no  more  incur  the  duiger  of  politial*i" 
seditious  projects,)  now  advised  Gerald  to  go  iipj|^ 
London,  and,  in  order  to  avoid  the  auBpiaon  of  the 
government,  to  mix  freely  in  the  gayedee  of  »* 
oomt  Gemld  readily  consented ;  for,  tkoQsfafflJf 
nally  convineed  that  the  charms  of  the  imdn^ 
arere  not  equal  to  those  of  tfia  counUy,  7^^^^ 
change,  and  Deveraux  Court  being  destToyed,  v 
shuddered  a  little  at  the  idea  of  rebuUdiDg  bo  ^ 
mouaapile.   Before  GemU  left  the  old  tower  (*«| 
foioer)  which  was  ahme  spared  by  the  danee,  tad 
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vlkh  1m  M  managed  to  lealde  at,  thougl^  with* 
at  hifi  boQfltfhoId,  lather  than  quit  »  place  where 
berc  WAS  '<aach  excellent  shooting,  Montreml 
lid  to  Desmaiaia,  <*Thk  nngratefol  aeigneur  de 
iMi^  already  betrayi  the  nigi^urd^  hemnetknow 
rhat  we  know— thai  b  oar  only  Anre  hold  of  him 
-but  he  moat  not  know  it  yet,"-— and  he  pro- 
leded  to  obterfe  that  it  was  for  the  hot-beda  of 
nirtly  luxuiy  to  mellow  and  hasten  an  oppoiw 
inity  for  the  diacloaure.  He  instracted  Dearoaraia 
«ee  that  Gerald  (whom  erOD  a  valet,  act  least 
le  so  artful  as  Deamaraia,  might  easily  infloenoe) 
fftook  to  ezeeaa  of  every  pkaaiue-^at  least  of 
eiy  pleasttie  which  a  gentleman  might,  without 
irogation  to  hia  dignity,*  enjoy.  Gerald  weot  to 
wn,  and  very  aoon  became  all  that  Montieail 
wed. 

Mootreoil  came. again  to  England;  hia  gnat 
oject,  Alberoni'a  project,  had  failed.  Baniahed 
incc  and  Spain,  and  excluded  Italy,  he  was  de- 
OQs  of  obtaining  an  asyhim  in  England,  imtii  he 
old  n^otiate  a  retam  to  Paiia.  For  the  firat  of 
■e  purpoaea  (the  asylum)  intereat  was  requisite ; 
'  tile  latter  (the  negotiation)  money  waa  deai- 
iie.  He  came  to  aeek  both  theae  neoefaariea  in 
ndd  Bevereuz.  Gerald  had  already  arrived  at 
t  proaperooa  state  when  money  is  not  lightly 
tax  away.  A  dispuie  aroae ;  and  Montreml 
nd  Uie  veil,  and  ahowed  the  heir  on  what  terms 
Mtatea  wers  held. 

Kightly  Montreuil  had  read  Uie  human  heart 
long  as  Gerald  lived  in  the  country,  and  tasted 
>  the  fuU  enjoymenta  of  his  great  wealth,  it 
bM  have  been  highly  perUoua  to  have  made  thia 
closure ;  for,  though  he  had  no  great  love  for 
t  and  waa  hold  enough  to  run  any  danger,  yet 
was  neither  a  Beamaraia  nor  a  MontreuiL  He 
I  that  most  capricious  thing,  a  man  of  honour ; 
I  at  that  day  he  would  instantly  have  given  up 

estate  to  me,  and  Montreoll  and  the  philoao- 
ir  to  the  hangman.  But,  after  two  or  three 
n  of  every  luxury  diat  wealth  could  puvhase 
^r  Hving  in  those  drclea,  too,  where  wealth  ia 

highest  poaaible  merit,  and  public  opinion, 
nefore,  on^  honoura  the  rieh,  fortune  became 
more  valuable,  and  the  conadenee  fiur  leaa  nice. 
ing  at  Deverenx  Court,  Gerald  had  only 
H)OiL  a  year ;  living  in  London,  he  had  all  that 
^L  a  vear  can  purchase ;  a  very  great  diifer* 
i  this  mdeed!  Honour  is  a  fine  bulwark 
nst  a  small  force ;  but,  unbacked  by  other  prin- 
B,  it  is  seldom  well  manned  enough  to  reaist  a 
B  one.  When,  therefore,  Montreuil  showed 
kM  that  he  could  lose  his  estate  in  an  instant 
tat  tile  world  would  never  give  him  credit  for 
>ccnce,  when  guilt  would  have  conferred  on  him 
t  advantages — ^that  he  would  therefore  part 
I  all  those  etcetera  winch  now,  in  the  very  prime 
ife,  made  his  whole  idea  of  human  enjoymenta 
lat  he  would  no  longer  he  the  rich,  the  power* 
the  honoured,  the  magnificent,  the  envied,  the 
xed  lord  of  thousanda,  but  wcnild  aink  at  once 

a  younger  brother,  dependent  on  the  man  he 
t  hated  for  his  very  subeistence— for  his  debts 
1(1  greatly  exceed  his  portion — and  an  object 
Qgh  life  of  contemptuous  pity,  or  of  shuiming 
idon — that  all  tins  change  could- hi^pen  at  a 


Ills  Mvlnc  cisuse  sseflis  rather  a  sQbUe  stroke  of 
»cicr  in  ntontreall,  who  probablr  foresaw  that,  In 
ortlon  as  Oeratd  txooycA  the  pleasures,  he  would  re- 
)  Uie  fortune,  of  « t^  #  «N«lsMm."-ei>. 


word  of  MoBtraniTs,  what  wonder  that  he  rfumUi 
be  staggered, — should  hesitate  and  yield  t  Monn 
treuil  obtained,  thent  whatever  aums  he  required  ; 
and  through  Gerald'a  influence,  pecuniary  and  po- 
litical, procured  from  the  minister  a  tacit  permis* 
aion  for  him  to  remain  in  England,  under  an  a»« 
aumed  name,  and  in  close  letiremait  Sii^e  then^ 
Montreuil  (Uiough  secretly  involved  in  treasona- 
ble practices)  had  appeared  to  busy  himself  sole^ 
in  negotiating  a  pardon  at  Paiia;  Gerald  had  lived 
the  fife  of  a  man  who,  if  he  has  parted  with  peace 
of  cooscienoe,  will  make  the  best  of  the  bansaauy 
by  procuring  every  kind  of  pleasure  in  exchange  ; 
and  k  petit  Jean  Deamarais,  usefiil  to  both  priest 
and  spradthrift,  had  passed  his  time  very  agreeably 
— ^laughing  at  hia  employera,  atudying  pbiloaophyy 
and  filling  his  pockets;  for  I  need  scarcely  add  that 
GeiaUl  fiovgave  him  widioot  much  dilBcnlty  for  hie 
ahare  in  the  foigery.  A  man,  as  Oswahl  shrewdly 
observed,  is  seldom  uiexoiable  to  those  crimes  \^ 
which  he  has  profited.  "  And  where  lurks  Mon* 
treuil  now  1"  I  asked,  <'  in  the  neig^orhood  of 
Devereux  Court  r' 

Oswald  looked  at  me  with  some  surprise.  <<Hoir 
learnt  you  that,  nr  t  It  is  true.  He  lives  quietly 
sad  privately  in  that  vicinity.  The  woods  around 
the  houae,  the  cavea  in  the  beach,  and  the  Uttle  iale 
oppoaite  tiie  castle,  afod  him  in  turn  an  asyhim; 
and  the  convenience  with  which  correspondenoo 
with  France  can  be  there  carried  on  makes  the 
aoane  of  his  retiienent  peoutiady  adapted  to  hi*  * 
purpoaea." 

I  now  began  to  question  Oawald  respectiag  hiin> 
self;  for  I  was  not  warmly  inclined  to  place  iaoH 
plieit  trust  in  the  aervioea  ^a  man  who  had  before 
shown  himaelf  at  onee    mercenary  and   timid* 
There  was  little  cant  or  dugi^ue  about  that  gentle- 
maa ;  he  made  few  pretences  to  virtues  which  he 
did  not  pooseaa;  and  he  aeeaed  now,  both  by  wine 
and  femiliarity,  pecnliarly  diapoaed  to  be  fruik.  It 
was  be  who  .in  Italy  had  been,  among  various 
other  and  leaa  private  commisalona,  appoinled  1^ 
Montreuil  to  watch  over  Aubrey ;  on  ihy  brother^l 
death,  he  had  haatened  to  England,  not  only  to 
apprfaw  Montreuil  of  thatevent,  but,  charged  wi^ 
aome  eapeoial  ordera  to  him  firom  certain  inembeni 
of  the  Instituite.    He  had  found  Montreuil  busy, 
restlesa^  intriguing,  even  in  seehiaion,  and- cheered 
by  a  hOe  promise,  firom  Flenri  himself,  that  he 
should  speedily  obtain  pardon  and  recaU.    It  wai^ 
at  thia  part  of  Oswald's  story,  easy  to  peroeive  the 
causes  of  his  renewed  confrlenee  in  me.    Mon- 
treuil, engaged  in  new  plana  and  aehemea,  at  onoe 
complicated  and  vast»  paid  but  a  alight  attention  to 
the  wrecks  of  his  past  projects.    Aubrey  dead— 
myself  abroad — Gerald  at  his  command — he  per- 
onved,  in  our   house,  no. cause  fat  caution  or 
alarm.  This,  apparently,  raiidered  him  leaa  carefiil 
of  retaining  the  venal  aervioasof  Oswald,  than  hie 
knowledge  of  character  ahouki  have  made  him ; 
and  when  that  gentleman^  then  in  London,  aoci* 
dmtally  heard  of  my  audden  arrival  in  this  coun- 
try, he  at  once  peroeived  how  much  more  to  hia 
interest  it  would  be  to  serte  me  than  to  maintain 
an  ill  ramunemled  fidelity  to  Montreoil.    In  feet, 
as  I  have  sinee  leemt,  the  priest's  discretion  was 
leaa  to  Uame  than  I  then  iwegined ;  for  Oswald 
waa  of  a  remarkably  inqpudent,  profligate,  and 
apendthrift  turn ;  add  his  demanda  for  money  weie 
conaiderBfaly  greater  than  the  value  ol*  his  servios#; 
or  periispB,  as  Mentnoil  theu^t,  when  Aiibngf 
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BO  longer  Ihred,  than  tho  conieqiiance  of  his  n- 
lonoe.  When,  therefine,  I  spoke  seriously  to  my 
new  ally  of  my  desiie  of  wreaking  ultimate  jostiee 
on  the  crimes  of  Montreuil,  I  found  that  his  zeal 
was  &r  firom  being  chilled  by  my  determination — 
nay,  the  very  eowardioe  of  the  man  made  him 
ferocious;  aiiid  the  moment  he  rasolved  to  betray 
Montxeuil,  his  fears  of  the  priest's  vengeance  made 
him  eager  to  destroy  where  he  betrayed.  I  am 
not  addicted  to  unnecessary  procrastination.  Of 
the  unexpected  evidence  I  had  found  I  was  most 
eager  to  avail  myself.  I  saw  at  once  how  consider- 
ably Oswald's  testimony  would  lessen  any  diffi- 
cult I  might  have  in  an  explanation  with  Geraid, 
as  well  as  in  bringing  Montreuil  to  justice ;  and  the 
fermer  measuxe  seemed  to  me  necessary  to  ensure, 
or  at  least  to  expedite,  the  latter.  I  proposed, 
therefore,  to  Oswald,  that  he  should  immediately 
accompany  me  to  the  house  in  which  (herald  was 
then  a  visiter ;  the  hMiest  Marie,  conditioning  only 
fer  another  bottle,  which  he  termed  a  travelling 
oomferter,  readily  acceded  to  my  wish.  I  imme- 
diately procured  a  chaise  and  horses ;  and,  in  less 
than  two  hours  from  the  time  we  entered  the  inn, 
we  were  on  the  road  to  Gerald.  What  an  impulse 
to  the  wheel  of  destiny  had  the  event  <^  that  one 
day  given ! 

At  another  time,  I  might  have  gleaned  amuse- 
nent  from  the  shrewd  roguery  of  my  companion, 
hot  he  found  me  then  but  a  dull  listener.  I  served 
'bim,  in  truA,  as  men  of  his  stamp  are  ordinarijy 
served:  so  soon  as  I  had  extracted  from  him  what- 
ever was  meet  for  present  use,  I  fevomned  him  with 
Httle  ferther  attention.  He  had  exhausted  all  the 
eommuniealions  it  was  necessary  fer  me  to  know ; 
ao,  in  the  midst  of  a  long  story  tSboni  Italy,  Jesuits, 
and  the  wisdom  of  Marie  Oswald,  I  a£Ee^ed  to  fell 
asleep ;  my  companion  soon  feUowed  my  example 
in  earnest,  and  left  me  to  meditate,  undisturbed, 
•ver  all  that  I  had  heard,  and  over  the  schemes 
BOW  the  most  promising  of  success.  .1  soon  taught 
myself  to  look  with  a  lenient  eye  on  Gersld's  after 
eonnivance  in  Montrruil'sfergeiy ;  and  I  felt  that  I 
owed  to  my  surriving  brother  so  large  an  anear 
«f  a£bction  fer  the  long  injustice  I  had  rendered 
Mm,  that  I  was  almost  pleased  to  &m1  something 
aot  upon  the  opposite  score.  All  men,  periiaps, 
would  rather  fergive  than  be  foigiven.  I  resolved, 
tfierefefre,  to  aflect  ignorance  of  Gerald's  knowledge 
•f  the  foigeiy ;  and  even  should  he  confess  it,  to 
•xert  all  my  art  to  steal  from  the  confession  its 
shame.  Prom  this  train  of  reflection,  my  mind 
toon  directed  itaelf  to  one  fer  fiercer  and  more  in- 
fense ;  and  I  felt  my  heart  pause,  as  if  congealing 
into  maible,  when  I  thought  of  Montreuil,  and 
anticipated  justice. 

It  was  nearly  noon  on  the  following  day  when 

we  arrived  at  Lord 's  house.     We  found  that 

Gerald  had  left  it  the  day  before,  for  the  enjoyment 
of  the  field-sports  at  De? ereux  Court,  and  thither 
we  instantly  proceeded. 

It  has  often  seemed  to  me  that  if  there  be,  as 
certain  ancient  philosophen  febled,  one  certain 
figure  pervading  all  nature^  human  and  univeml, 
itiMihe  eirck.  Konnd,  in  one  va«t  monotony,  one 
eternal  gyration,  roll  the  orbs  of  space.  Thus 
moves  the  spirit  of  creative  life,  kindling,  progress 
ifig,  maturing,  decaying,  perilling,  reviving,  and 
tolling  again,  and  ao  onward  for'eier  through  the 
aame  course ;  and  thus,  even,  would  seem  to  revolve 
te  myslerioiis  meehanism  of  human  events  and 


actions.  Age,  en  it  letums  to  *  the  teooad  diiU 
ishness,  the  mere  oblivion'  fiom  which  it  puss  to 
the  grave^  returns  also  to  the  memoriea  tod  ll^ 
thoughts  of  youth ;  its  buried  loves  arise— iu  put 
friendships  rekindle.  The  wheels  of  the  tired  nt- 
chine  are  past  the  meridian,  and  the  axch  throogb 
whidi  they  now  decline,  has  a  coxrespondent  lik^ 
ness  to  the  opposing  segment  through  which  tbej 
had  home  upward,  in  eagerness  and  tnumpIL 
Thus  it  is,  too,  that  we  bear  within  us  an  iirottu- 
ble  attraction  to  our  earliest  home.  Thus  h  is  that 
we  say,  '*It  matters  not  where  our  nud-cooneia 
run,  but  we  will  die  in  the  place  where  we  irr 
bom — in  the  point  of  space  whence  began  tbe  or- 
de,  there  also  shall  it  end/"  This  is  the  gnai 
erbit  through  which  mortality  passes  only  ooee; 
but  the  same  figure  may  pervade  all  through  vliicii 
it  moves  on  its  journey  to  the  grave.*  Thu,  ooe 
peculiar  day  of  Uie  round  year  has  been  to  someu 
era,  always  colouring  life  with  an  event  Thv, 
to  others,  some  peculiar  place  has  been  the  thote 
of  strange  action,  influencing  all  existence,  whsh 
ever,  in  the  recurrence  of  destiny,  that  pboe  isi 
been  revisited.  Thus  waa  it  said  by  sn  ardHs- 
cerer  of  old,  whose  laboun  yet  exist,  though  pfr 
hapa,  at  the  moment  I  write,  there  are  not  tbm 
living  beings  who  know  of  their  existenoe-4liit 
there  breathes  not  that  man  who  would  not  N, 
did  he  minutely  investigate  the  events  of  life,  ths, 
in  some  fixed  and  distinct  spot,  or  honr,orpann, 
there  lived,  though  shrouded  and  obocore,  tbepe* 
vading  demon  of  his  fate ;  and  whenever,  in  the: 
several  paths,  the  two  circles  of  being  touched,  tk 
moment  made  the  unnoticed  epoch  of  conini 
prosperity  or  eviL  I  remember  well  that  thii  h^ 
wildeiing,  yet  not  unsolemn  reflection,  or  nthe 
fency,  waa  in  my  mind,  as,  af^  the  sbsenoe  d 
many  years,  I  saw  myadf  hastening  to  the.hw 
of  my  boyhood,  and  cherishing  the  fieiy  hope  d 
there  avenging  the  doom  of  that  love  which  I  hi^ 
there  conceived.  Deeply,  and  in  siknce,  did  I 
brood  over  the  dark  alnpes  which  my  thoogb 
engendered ;  and  I  woke  not  from  my  reieiy  tiL 
as  the  gray  of  the  evening  closed  sroond  ea,  R 
entered  the  domains  of  Devereux  Coort  Hv 
road  was  rough  and  stony,  and  the  hones  oo^ 
slowly  on.  How  femiliar  was  eveiy  thing  be£n 
me !  the  old  pollards  which  lay  acattered  in  deos 
groups  on  either  side,  and  which  had  lived  oo  6ob 
heir  to  heir,  secure  in  the  little  temptatioo  tli<^ 
afforded  to  cupidity,  seemed  to  greet  me  witli  < 
silent,  but  intdligible  welcome.  Their  leaves^ 
around  us  in  the  autumn  air,  and  the  bnoche9i*< 
they  waved  toward  me,  seemed  to  say,  "  Thoo  tn 
returned,  and  thy  change  is  like  our  own:  thegna 
leaves  of  ihy  heart  have  fellen  from  thee  ooe  ^ 
one — ^like  us  thou  survivest,  but  thou  artdeMi^  • 
The  hoarse  cry  of  the  rooks  gathering  ^  ^ 
rest,  came  fraught  with  the  music  of  yooBj  *f^ 
ciations  on  my  ear.  Many  a  time  in  the  hogl^ 
spring  had  I  lain  in  these  groves,  watching*  ^  ^ 

•  I  have  not  asninied  the  editorial  licaase  lo  ooit  ^ 
iaeohereni  obeervations,  notwithstaDding  their  cl<^*r, 
proxinmiion  to  jargon^  not  only  because  tker  ie«J?- 
oc6ur  with  a  eort  m  dratnaUc  propriaty  io  w  *y^ 
up  of  the  count'fl  Qarntive,-HJM  reappcaraoM  «  ^ 
wald,— the  ns^n  to  Devereux  Court,  and  ihe  «*8' "T 
happeni  there ;  but  also  because  they  apytfj*^^ 
strikinglj  chacacteriatic  of  the  vifua  aaptnfu*;^ 
restleea  and  half  analysed  longings  after  aooetaV^  ,^ 
yond  the  visible  diurnal  sphere,"  which  are  99}v^^ 
blended  wlih  the  worldlier  ir^iu  of  the  count! P«** 
organixation  of  mind.— £n. 
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^oung  brood  of  those  citizens  of  air,  a  max^  for  my 
;hildish  skill  and  careless  disregard  of  life.  We 
icquire  mercy  as  we  acquire  thought — ^I  would  not 
%ow  have  harmed  one  of  those  sable  creatures  fbr 
i  king's  ransom !  g 

As   we  cleared  the  more  wooded  belt  of  the 
>ark,  and  entered  the  smooth  space  on  which  the 
rees  stood  alone  and  at  rarer  intervals,  while  the 
ed  clouds,  still  tinged  with  the  hues  of  the  de- 
)artcd  sun,  hovered  on  the  far  and  upland  land- 
icape — like  hope  flushing  over  futurity — a  mel- 
owed,  yet  rapid  murmur,  distinct  from  the  more 
listant  dashing  of  the  sea,  broke  abruptly  upon  my 
!ar.    It  was  the  voice  of  that  brook  whose  banks 
lad  been  the  dearest  haunt  of  my  childhood ;  and 
low,  as  it  burst  thus  suddenly  upon  me,  I  longed 
0  be  alone,  that  I  might  have  bowed  down  my 
lead  and  wept  as  if  it  had  been  the  welcome  of  a 
iving  thing!     At  once,  and  as  by  a  word,  the 
lardened  lava,  Ae  congealed  stream  of  the  soul's 
Stna,  was  upllfled  fVom  my  memory,  and  the 
•owers  and  palaces  of  old,  the  world  of  a  gone 
latfj  lay  before  me !    With  how  wild  an  entbaai- 
sm  hod  I  apostrophized  that  stream  on  the  day  in 
^hich  I  first  resolved  to  leave  its  tranquil  regions 
nd  fragrant  margin  for  the  tempest  and  tumult  of 
he  world.    On  fiiat  same  eve,  too,  had  Aubrey 
nd  I  taken  sweet  counsel  togedier — on  that  same 
ve  had  we  sworn  to  protect,  to  love,  and  to  che- 
ish  one   another — and  now! — ^I  saw  the  very 
aound  on  which  we  had  sat — a  solitscry  deer  made 
t  his  couch,  and  as  the  carriage  approached,  fhe 
eer  rose,  and  I  then  saw  that  he  had  been  wound- 
d,  perhaps  in  some  contest  with  his  tribe,  and 
dat  he  could  scarcely  stir  from  the  spot    I  turned 
3y  face  away,  and  tho  remains  of  my  aneestral 
0U8C  rose  gradually  in  view.    That  house  was, 
ideed,  changed :  a  wide  and  black  heap  of  mins 
prcad  around ;  the  vaM  hall,  with  its  oaken  raftera 
nd  huge  hearth,  was  no  more— I  missed  thatf  and 
cared  not  for  the  rest    The  long  galleries,  the 
iiperb  chambers,  the  scenes  of  revelry  or  of  pomp, 
^ere  like  the  court  companions  who  amuse,  yet 
ttach  us  not ;  but  the  hall — ^the  old  haB — ^the  old, 
ospitable  hall — had  been  as  a  friend  in  all  seasons 
nd  to  all  comers,  and  its  mirth  had  been  as  opeii 
>  all  as  the  heart  of  its  last  owner!    My  eyes 
andered  from  the  place  where  it  had  been,  and 
le  tall,  lone,  gray  tower,  consecrated  to  my  iU- 
ited  namesake,  and  in  which  my  own  apartments 
ad  been  situated,  rose,  like  the  last  of  a  wairior 
ind,  stem,  gaunt,  and  solitary,  over  the  rains 
round. 

The  carriage  now  passed  more  rapidly  over  the 
eglected  road,  and  wound  where  the  ruins,  cleared 
n  either  side,  permitted  access  to  the  tower.  In 
vo  minutes  more  I  was  in  the'  same  diamber  with 
ly  only  surviving  brother.  O,  why — why  can  I 
ot  dwell  upon  that  scene,  that  embrace,  that  recon- 
iliation  1 — alas,  the  wound  is  not  yet  scarred  over. 

I  found  Gerald,  at  first,  haughty  and  sullen :  he 
xpected  my  reproaches  and  defiance-* against 
icm  he  was  haxdened ;  he  was  not  prepared  for 
ly  prayers  Jot  our  future  friendship  and  my  grief 
)r  our  past  enmity,  and  he  melted  at  once ! 

But  let  me  hasten  over  this.  I  had  wellnigh 
>rgot  that,  at  the  close  of  my  history,  I  shouM 
^d  one  remembrance  so  endearing  and  one  pang 
o  keen.  Rapidly  I  sketched  to  Glerald  the  ill  late 
<f  Aubrey ;,  but  Hngeringly  did  I  dwell  upon  Mon- 
reuire  organized  and  moet  baneful  infhience  over 


him,  and  over  us  all ;  and  I  flBdeaTOwea  to  arouse 
in  Gerald  some  sympathy  with  my  own  deep  indig- 
nation against  tint  viUam.  I  suoceeded  so  far  as  to 
make  him  decboe  that  he  was  scaioely  less  deairoua 
of  justice  than  myself ;  but  there  was  an  embarrass- 
ment in  his  tone  of  which  I  was  at  no  loss  to  per* 
oeive  the  cause.  To  accuse  Montreuil  publicly 
of  his  forgery,  might  ultimately  bring  to  light  Ge- 
rald's latter  knowledge  of  the  fraud.  I  hastened  to 
say  that  there  was  now  no  necessity  to  submit  to  a 
court  of  justice  a  scratihy  into  our  private,  gloomy, 
and  eventful  records.  No,  fiom  Oswald's  commu- 
nications I  had  learnt  enough  to  prove  that  BoUng- 
broke  had  been  truly  informed,  and  that  Montreuil 
had  still,  and  witUn  the  few  last  weeks,  been 
deeply  involved  in  schemes  of  treason — ^fiiU  proof 
of  which  could  be  adduced,  far  more  than  sufficient 
to  ensure  his  death  by  the  pnUic  executioner.  Upon 
this  charge,  I  proposed  at  the  nearest  town  (the 
memorable  seaport  of  *  *  *  *)  to  accuse  him» 
and  to  obtain  a  warrant  fi>r  his  immediate  appr^ 
hensidn ;  upon  this  charge  I  proposed  alone  to 
proceed  against  liim,«iid  by  it  alone  to  take  justice 
upon  his  more  domestic  crimes. 

My  brother  yielded  at  last  his  oooaent  to  my 
suggestions.  *'  i  understand,''  said  I»  **  that  Mon- 
treuil huts  in  the  Dcighbourfaood  of  these  ruins,  or 
in  the  opposite  islet  Know  you,  if  he.  has  made 
his  asylum  in  either  at  this  present  time  1" 

''No,  my  brother,"  answered  Geiald;  «bttt  I 
have  reason  to  believe  that  he  is  in  our  imwediata 
vicinity,  for  I  received  aletter  from  him  three  days 
ago,  when  at  Loid  ■  's,  urging  a  request  that  I 
would  give  him  a  meeting  here,  at  my  earliest 
leisure,  previous  to  his  leaving  England.'' 

*<  Has  be  really,  then,  obtamed  permission  to  re- 
turn to  France  1" 

''Yes,"  replied  Gerald,  "he  infinmed  mein  this 
letter  that  he  had  just  received  intelligence  of  his 
pardon." 

"  May  it  fit  hhn  the  better,"  said  I,  with  a  stem 
smile, "  fbr  a  more  lasting  condemnation.  But  if 
this  be  true  we  have  not  a  moment  to  lose:  a  man 
so  habitually  vigilant  and  astute  will  speedily  learn 
my  visit  hither,  and  forfint  even  his  appointment 
with  you,  should  he,  which  is  likely  enough,  entear- 
tain  any  enspidon  of  our  reconcihation  with,  and 
eonfidehce  in,  each  other;  moreover,  he  may  hear 
that  the  government  have  discovered  his  designs, 
and  may  instantly  secure  the  means  of  flight  Let 
me,  therefore,  immediately  repair  to  *  *  *  *,  and 
obtain  a  warrant  against  him,  as  weU  as  offioen  to 
assist  our  search.  In  the  mean  while  you  shall  re- 
main here,  and  detain  him,  should  he  visit  you ; 
but  where  is  the  aeoom|^ioe  1  let  us  seize  him  in- 
stantly, for  I  conclude  he  is  with  you !" 

"  What,  Desmaraisi"  njoined  Gerald.    "  Yes, 
he  is  the  only  servant,  besides  the  old  portress,  which 
these  poor  ruins  wiU  allow  me  to  entertain  in  the  « 
same  dwelling  with  myself:  the  rest  of  my  suiia 

are  left  behind  at  Lord ^"s.    But  Desmarais 

is  not  now  within ;  he  went  out  about  two  boon 
ago. 

"Ha!"  said  I,  "in  all  likelihood  to  meet  the 
priest  shall  vre  vrait  his  retom,  and  extoit  soms 
infimnation  of  Montreuil's  lurking  hole  1" 

Before  Gerald  could  answer,  we  heard  a  noise 
without  and  presently  I  distinguished  the  bland 
tones  of  the  hypocritical  fatalist,  in  soft  espostub^ 
tion  with  the  triumphant  voice  of  Mr.  Marie  Oih 
vrald.   Ihail8iiedoat»aiiddi0COTaed.tbatl!ielay« 
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todMT,  wlioai  I  had  left  in  die  cfaeleab  hvnag 
cuat/tA  ft  gtimpeeof  thetilei  gtiding  unongthe 
mhu,  htd  gecngmied,  eeteedy  tad  by  the  help  of 
tile  poetUioDi,  dngged  him  to  the  door  of  the  tower. 
The  moment  Denmnie  eew  me^  he  eeeeed  to 
straggle ;  he  met  my  eye  with  a  eteedy,  but  not 
dinespeetftii  finnness;  he  changed  not  even  the 
hafaptoal  hue  of  hie  countenanoe— he  remained 
perfectly  still  in  the  hande  of  hie  arresten ;  and 
if  there  was  any  vestige  of  his  mind  discoverable 
in  hii  sallow  features  auod  glittering  eje,  it  was  not 
the  sign  of  fear  or  oonfiuion,  or  even  surprise ;  but 
a  ready  promptness  to  meet  danger,  coupled,  per- 
haps, with  a  httle  doubt  whether  to  defy  or  to  seek 
first  to  diminish  it 

Long  did  I  gaze  upon  him— straggling  with  in- 
temal  rage  and  loathing-— the  mingled  contempt 
and  desire  of  destruction  with  which  we  gaze  upon 
the  erect  aspect  of  some  small,  but  venomous  and 
ooorageous  replil»— long  did  I  gaie  upon  him  be- 
fore I  calmed  and  collected  my  voice  to  speak-^ 

«8o  I  have  thee  at  last!  First  oomes  the  base 
totA,  and  that  will  I  first  break,  before  I  lop  off  the 
guidiing  hand*" 

*^8o  please  mansisar  my  lord  the  count,"  an- 
ewered  Deamaiaia,  bowing  to  the  ground;  '*the 
tool  is  a  filey  and  it  would  be  useless  to  bite  against 
it** 

"  We  will  see  that,"  said  I,  drawing  my  sword : 
<<prepeie  to  die !"  and  I  pointed  the  Uade  to  his 
liwoal  with  so  sudden  and  menacing  a  gesture  that 
hie  eyes  dosed  involuntarily,  and  t^  blood  left  hie 
thin  cheek  as  white  aa ashes:  but  he  shrunk  not 

^  If  moBsieiir,"  said  he,  with  a  eort  oC  amile, 
**  will  kin  his  poor  old  feithful  servant,  let  him 
atrtke.  Fate  is  not  to  be  msialBd,  and  prayen  are 
useless  r* 

"Oswald,"  said  I,  '^relaaae  your  prisoner;  wait 
here,  and  keep  strict  watch.  Jean  Desmarais,  fol- 
low me." 

I  ascended  the  stain,  and  Desmamis  feihiiwed. 
<(Now,"  I  said,  when  he  wee  alone  with  GenU 
and  myseU^  **  your  days  ere  nmnbered :  you  will 
fell,  not  by  my  hand,  but  by  that  of  the  ezecu- 
lioner.  Not  only  your  forgery,  but  your  rob- 
bery, your  abetment  of  murder,  ere  known  to  me; 
year  present  lord,  with  an  indignation  equal  to  my 
own,  sunenden  you  to  juetioe.  Have  you  apght 
to  urge,  not  in  defence,  for  to  that  I  will  not  listen, 
hut  in  atonement  1  Can  yon  now  commit  a^y 
act  which  will  cauae  me  to  forego  justice  on  thoss 
which  you  have  committed  1"  Desmarais  bes^ 
lated.  '"Speak,"  said  I.  He  raised  his  eyes  to 
mine  with  an  inquisitiTe  and  wistful  look. 

**  Monsieur  "  said  the  wretch,  with  hie  obsequi- 
ous smile,  **  monsieur  has  travelled — has  shone— 
has  succeeded— -monsieur  must  have  made  ene- 
mies: let  htm  name  them,  and  his  poor  old  faiih^ 
M  servant  will  do  his  best  to  become  the  humble 
{■strument  of  ikwfate," 

Gerald  drew  himself  aside,  and  shuddered.  Per- 
hepe»  till  then,  he  had  not  been  iully  aware  how 
dyly  murder,  as  well  as  fraud,  can  lurk  beneath 
Q^liane  tooee  and  laoed  rufifes. 

<*I  have  no  enen^,"  smd  I,  «but  one;  and  the 
hangman  wiU  do  my  office  upon  him ;  but  point 
««t  lo  me  Ae  exact  spot  where  at  this  moment  he 
ie  concealed,  and  you  shall  have  full  leave  to  quit 
Ihis  country  for  evec  That  enemy  is  Julian  Mon- 
treoiir 

''Ah.ahf' nid  Ueemaiais^ mama^,  and  in  a 


|tane  very  dilfareiit  firom  that  in  which  he  qsdOj 
spoke;  *<mu8t  it  be  so,  indeed  t  For  twenty  yean 
of  youth  and*  manhood,  I  have  dung  to  that  do, 
and  woven  my  destiny  with  bis,  because  I  befimd 
him  bom  under  the  star  which  shines  on  stataBaea 
and  on  ponti£bk  Does  dread  necessity  now  impd 
me  to  betrey  him  1  Him,  the  only  man  I  ew 
loved.  8o  -eo  so ! '  Count  Deverenx,  Bttike  n 
to  the  cote— I  will  ntd  betmy  Beitiand  Colinot!" 

"  Mysterious  heart  of  man^"  I  exclaimed  io!j, 
as  I  gazed  upon  the  low  brow,  the  malignaat  e^e, 
the  crafty  lip  of  this  wretch,  who  still  retained  on 
generous  and  noble  sentiment  at  the  bottom  of  » 
base  a  breast*  But  if  it  sprung  there,  it  oolj 
sprung  to  wither! 

"As  thou  wilt,"  said  I;  « remember,  death  ii 
the  alternative.  By  thy  birth-star,  Jean  Beammii, 
I  should  question  whether  perfidy  be  not  bdttr 
luck  than  hanging — but  time  speeds— faiewdl;  I 
shall  meet  thee  on  thy  day  of  ttiaL" 

I  turned  to  the  door  to  cumnAon  Oswald  to  )m 
prisoner.  Desmarais  roused  himself  from  the » 
very  in  which  he  appeared  to  haTo  sunk. 

"  Why  do  I  doubt  1"  said  he,  slowly.  "  Wei 
the  alternative  his,  would  he  not  hang  me  iski 
would  hang  his  dog  if  it  went  mad  and  menactd 
duiger  ?  My  very  noble  and  merciful  maater," 
continued  the  fatalist,  turning  to  me,  and  rehpoot 
into  his  customary  manner,  ^ it  is  enough!  I  oa 
refuse  nothing  to  a  gentleman  who  Um  sadt  nt 
mnnafi^y  manners.  Montreuil  may  be  in  jov 
power  this  night;  but  that  rests  solely  with  ne. 
If  I  speak  not,  a  few  bonis  will  place  him  inev»- 
caUy  beyond  your  reach.  If  I  betray  him  to  job, 
will  monsieur  swear  that  I  ahaU  have  mj  panU 
for  past  errors  ^" 

«  On  condition  of  leaving  England,"  I  sDamd, 
for  alight  was  my  conqnrative  deaira  of  jaM« 
against  Desmarais ;  and  since  I  had  agreed  witk 
Gerald  not  to  bring  our  domestic  records  to  tbi 
glare  of  day,  justice  against  Desmaiais  was  net 
eaay  of  attainment;  while,  <m  the  other  hand, « 
precarious  seemed  the  chance  of  discovering  Mot 
treuil  before  he  left  £n^and,  without  certain  imtl- 
ligenoe  of  his  movements,  that  I  was  willing  io 
forego  any  lees  ardent  feeling,  for  the  epoBdj  gnti' 
fication  ti  that  whidi  made  the  sole  sorvinng  ja^ 
sion  of  my  existence. 

'"Beitso^"  rejoined  Desmarais;  «thereti1xt- 
ter  wine  in  France !  And  monsieur,  my  ynad 
master— Monsieur  Gerald,  will  you  too  parda 
your  poor  Desmarais  for  his  proof  of  the  grat 
attachment  he  always  bore  to  you  !" 

<*  Awav,  wretch !"  cried  Gerald,  shrinking  bad; 
**  your  viUany  taints  the  very  air !" 

Desmarais  lifted  his  eyes  to  heaven,  widi  a  Im 
of  appealing  innocence;  but  I  was  wearied  win 
this  odious  force. 

"The  oondiUon  is  made,"  said  I;  <<raaieiDb^ 
it  only  holds  good  if  Montreoil's  penoo  tipben 
in  our  power.    Now  explain." 

"  This  night,  then,"  answered  Desmaraia,  "Moo- 
treuil  purposes  to  leave  England  by  meani  oi  * 
French  privateer,  or  pirate,  if  that  word  phase  joo 
better.  Exactly  at  the  hour  of  twelve,  he  will  b*' 
some  of  the  sailors  upon  the  seashore,  bj  ^  .^ 
tie  Gave ;  thence  thi^  proceed  in  boatatotheiv, 
off  which  the  pirate's  vessel  awaits  them.  If  7^ 
would  eeiae  Montreuil,  you  most  provide  a  wca 
adequate  to  conquer  the  coukpanions  he  will  neit 
The  real  is  with  you;  my  part  is  folfiOei" 
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!  Isapeilif  tUstooMof  ihyiiH 
mtioDf^  thoa  wilt  hang," 

**  I  hvn  mid  whtl  it  troe,"  ttid  BMounis,  bit- 
Brij ;  "  and  wera  not  life  so  very  pteaasnt  to  me, 
would  Monar  have  met  the  lacL'' 

I  made  no  reply ;  but,  summoning  Oewald^  iiu^ 
mdaved  Deemamia  to  his  chaige.  I  then  held  a 
Mty  oonsnltation  with  Geiald,  whoae  mind,  hoir* 
wtT,  obaeored  by  feelings  of  gloomy  humiljatinn, 
Dd  stunned,  perhaps,  iy  the  sodden  and  dose 
(Uowing  Older  of  events,  gave  me  but  little  assist- 
neo  in  my  projectsL  I  observed  his  feelings  with 
mat  pain ;  but  that  was  no  moment  fer  wrestling 
rith  them.  I  saw  that  I  could  not  depend  upon 
is  vigurons  oo-opevation ;  and  that  even  if  Mon- 
lonil  aonght  hiin,  he  might  want  the  preaenoe  of 
kind  and  the  energy  to  detain  him,  I  changed, 
lerefiDre,  the  amngement  we  had  first  proposed. 

"I  wiU  remain  here,'' said  I,  ''and  I  wiU  in- 
ract  the  old  portress  to  admit  to  me  any  one 
rho  seeks  audience  with  you.  Meanwhile,  Os* 
lald  and  yourself,  if  you  will  forgive,  and  grant 
ty  request  to  thait  purport,  will  repair  to  *  *  *  *, 
id.  informing  the  magistrate  of  our  intelligenoe, 
rocora  such  armed  assistance  aa  may  give  battle 
I  the  piratssb  should  that  he  neoessary,  and  sod* 
Bed  in  securing  Mootreoil ;  this  aoastance  may 
9  indiepaasaUe ;  at  all  events  it  will  be  pmdent 
» aeome  it :  periiaps  for  Oswdd  akme^  the  magis- 
!ates  would  not  use  thai  leal  and  ezpeditien 
rhich  n  weid  tfyaun  can  command." 

*<  Of  mine,"  said  Gerald,  «say  rather  of  yoom, 
on  are  the  lord  of  these  broad  landsT 

**  Never,  my  dearest  brother,  shall  they  pan  to 
M  from  their  present  owner ;  but  let  us  hasten 
ow  to  exeeute  justice,  we  wUl  talk  afterward  of 
jendehip." 

I  thensoughtOswa]d,who,  if  a  physical  oewaid, 
ras  moraUy  a  ready,  bustling,  and  prooupt  man ; 
nd  I  felt  tfaiat  I  could  raly  more  un<m  him  than  I 
ould  at  that  moment  upon  Gerald:  I  released 
im  therefore  of  his  charge,  and  made  Desmaraia 

does  prisoner,  in  the  inner  iqpartment  of  the 
vwer ;  I  then  gave  Oswald  the  most  earnest  in- 
unctions to  procure  the  assistanfe  we  might 
Bquire,  and  to  rettim  with  it  as  expeditiously  as 
oesiUe:  and  cheered  by  the  warmth  and  decision 
f  his  answer,  I  saw  him  depart  vrith  GeraU,  and 
lit  my  heart  beat  high  whh  the  anticipation  of 
lidnight  and  retribution. 


CHAPTER  VnL 

Hia  caUutrophfl. 

It  happened  unfortunately,  that  the  mission  to 
*  *  *.  was  indispensable.  The  slender  soeom- 
lodation  of  the  tower  forbade  Genld  the  use  of 
is  oostomary  attendants,  and  the  neighbouring 
illagen  were  loo  few  in  number,  and  too  ill  pro- 
ided  with  vreapons,  to  encounter  men  cndled  in 
be  very  lap  of  dangsr ;  moreover,  it  was  requisite, 
hove  all  things,  that  no  rumour  or  suspicion  of 
»ur  intended  project  should  obtain  wind,  and,  by 
eaching  Montreuil's  earn,  give  him  some  mfer 
fiportanity  of  eeoape.  I  had  no  doubt  of  die  sin* 
erity  of  the  fetaliai'e  communication,  and  if  I  had, 
he  subsequent  osuversation  I  held  with  him, 
then  Genld  and  'QawaU  wem  gene,  wuuld  havu 
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been  mtficient  to  lemove  it.  He  wae  evident^ 
deeply  stung  by  the  reflection  of  his  own  treachery, 
and  singularly  enough,  with  Montreuil  seemed  to 
perish  all  his  worldly  hopes  and  aspirations^  Dmh 
marais,  I  found,  vras  a  man  of  much  higher  ambi- 
tion than  I  had  imagined,  and  he  had  linked 
himself  closely  to  Montrei^  because  from  the 
genius  and  the  resolution  of  the  piiest  he  had 
drawn  the  most  sanguine  auguries  of  his  future 
power.  As  the  night  advanced,  he  grew  visiUy 
anxious,  and,  having  fully  satisfied  myself  that  I 
might  count  indisputably  upon  his  intelligenoe,  I 
once  more  left  him  to  his  meditations,  and,  alone 
in  the  outer  chamber,  I  coUected  myself  for  the 
coming  event.  I  had  fully  hoped  that  Montreuil 
would  have  repaired  to  the  tower  m  search  of 
Gerald,  and  this  was  the  strengest  reason  which 
had  induced  me  to  remain  behind:  but  tima 
waned,  he  came  not,  and  at  length  it  grew  so  lata 
that  I  began  to  tremble  lest  the  amistanoe  from 
*  •  •  •  should  not.anive  in  time. 

It  struck  the  fint  quarter  afler  eleven :  m  less 
than  an  hour  my  enemy  would  be  either  in  my 
power,  or  beyond  its  reach ;  still  Gerald  and  our 
alUea  came  not:  my  suspense  grew  intoletaUe; 
my  pulse  laged  vrith  fenrer;  I  could  not  stay  for 
two  seconds  in  the  same  spot;  a  hundred  times 
had  I  drawn  my  sword,  and  looked  eagerly  along 
its  bright  blade.  ««Onice,"  thought  I,  as  I  loofcsd. 
"  thou  didst  cross  the  blade  of  my  mortal  foe,  and 
to  my  danger,  rather  than  victory ;  yean  have 
brought  skill  to  the  hand  which  then  guided  thes^ 
and  in  the  red  path  of  battle  thou  ha^  never 
vraved  in  vain.  Qe  atained  but  once  mora  witli 
human  blood,  and  I  vrill  prize  every  drop  of  that 
bkMxl  beyond  all  the  triumphs  thou  hast  brought 
me!"  Yes,  it  had  been  vrith  a  fiery  and  intenaa 
delight  that  I  had  learnt  that  Montreuil  would 
have  companions  to  his  flight  in  lawlees  and 
hardened  men,  who  would  never  yield  him  a  pri- 
soner without  striking  for  his  rescue ;  and  I  knew 
enough  of  the  coungeous  and  proud  temper  of  niy 
purposed  victim  to  feel  assured  that,  priest  as  ha 
was,  he  would  not  hesitate  to  avail  himself  of  die 
weapons  of  his  confederates,  or  to  aid  them  with 
his  own.  Then  would  it  be  lawfid  to  oppose  vio* 
lence  to  his  resistenoe,  and  with  my  own  hand  to 
deal  the  death-hlow  of  retribution.  Still  as  these 
thoughte  flashed  over  me,  my  heart  grew  harder, 
and  my  blood  rolled  more  bumingly  through  my 
veins.  **  They  come  not,  Gerald  returns  not,"  I 
said,  as  my  eye  d^elt  on  the  horologe,  and  saw 
the  minutes  creep  one  after  the  other—**  it  mattem 
not — Hx  at  least  shall  not  escape  !-*-were  he  giit 
by  a  million,  I  woukl  single  him  firom  the  beid ; 
one  stroke  of  this  right  hand  is  all  that  I  ask  of 
hfe^  then  let  them  avenge  him  if  they  wUL"  Thus 
resolved,  and  despairing  at  last  of  the  return  of 
Gerald,  I  left  the  tower,  locked  the  outer  door,  as  a 
still  further  security  against  my  prisoner's  escape, 
and  repaired  with  silent,  but  swift,  strides  to  the 
beach  by  the  Castle  Cave.  It  wanted  about  half 
an  hour  to  midnight;  the  night  was  still  and 
breathless,  a  dim  mist  spread  ftcm  sea  to  diy, 
through  which  the  stan  gleamed  forth  heavily,  and 
at  distant  intervals.  The  moon  vras  abroad,  but 
the  vapoun  that  surrounded  her  gave  a  v?atsry 
and  sicklied  dulnem  to  her  light,  and  whesever  m 
the  niches  and  holk>ws  of  the  clifi^  the  shadewg 
fell,  all  was  utterly  dark,  and  unbroken  by  lbs 
smidkst  r^  i  only  along  the  near  wane  el  tkm 
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Mft,  and  tlie  whiter  parts  of  tlie  levd  nnd,  were 
oljecte  eaaly  diaeemible.  I  strode  to  and  tea,  for 
«  few  minataB,  before  the  Casde  Cave ;  I  sew  no 
one,  and  I  seated  mysdf  in  stem  ▼igilanoe  upon  a 
stone,  in  a  worn  leoess  of  the  rock,  and  dose  by 
the  month  of  the  Castle  Cave.  The  spot  where  I 
«at  was  wrapt  in  total  darkness,  and  I  feh  assored 
tiiat  I  might  wait  my  own  time  for  disclosing  my- 
■el£  I  had  not  been  many  minotss  at  my  place 
of  watch,  before  I  saw  the  fignie  of  a  man  ap- 
proach from  the  left ;  he  moved  with  rapid  steps, 
and  orioe,  when  he  passed  along  a  place  where  the 
wan  light  of  the  sides  was  less  obscured,  I  saw 
enough  of  his  form  and  air  to  reoognise  MontreniL 
He  neared  th(9  cave— he  pansed— he  was  within  a 
few  paces  of  me— I  was  about  to  rise,  when  an- 
other figure  suddenly  glided  from  the  mouth  of  the 
cave  itself. 

**BaV'  cried  the  latter,  «it is  Bertnnd  CoUinot 
—fete  be  landed !" 

Had  a  voice  from  the  grave  struck  my  ear,  it 
would  have  scarcely  amaaed  me  move  than  that 
which  I  now  heard.  Conld  I  believe  my  senses  ? 
the  Toioe  was  that  of  Desmaiais,  whom  I  had  left 
locked  vrithin  the  inner  chamber  of  the  tower. 
"  Fly,"  he  resumed,  "  fly  instantly ;  you  have  not 
a  moment  to  lose  already  the  stem  Morton  waits 
thee  already  the  hounds  of  justioe  are  on  thy 
track,  tarry  not  for  the  pirates,  bat  begone  at 
onee." 

*<  Ton  rave,  man !  What  mean  you  t  the  boats 
will  be  here  immediately.  While  yon  yet  speak 
methinks  I  can  desuy  them  on  the  sea.  Some- 
tfaing  of  this  I  dreaded  when,  some  hours  ago^  I 
ean^t  a  glimpse  of  Gerald  on  the  xeed  to  *  *  *  *. 
'I  aaw  not  die  feee  of  his  oempanion,  hot  I  would 
not  trust  myself  in  the  tower ;  yet  I  must  await 
the  boats— flight  is  indeed  leqfuisite,  but  Mey  make 
the  only  means  by  which  flight  is  safe !" 

"  Pray,  then,  thou  who  b^evest,  pray  that  they 
may  come  soon,  or  thou  diest  and  I  with  thee ! 
Morton  is  letnmed— Is  recondlod  to  his  weak 
brother.  Gerald  and  Oswald  are  away  to  *  *  *  *, 
fer  men  to  seiae  and  drsg  thee  to  a  pnblie  death. 
I  was  arrested— threatened ;  but  one  way  to  avoid 
prison  and  cord  was  shown  me.  Curse  me,  Ber- 
trand,forIembncedit  I  told  them  thou  wouldst 
fly  to-night,  and  with  whom.  They  locked  me  in 
the  inner  chamber  of  the  towei>— Morton  kept 
guard  without  At  length  I  heard  him  leave  the 
loom— I  heard  him  descend  the  stairs,  and  lock  the 
gate  of  the  tower.  Ha!  hal  litde  dreamt  he  oi 
tiie  wit  of  Jean  Deemarais.  T%y  friend  must 
acorn  bolt  and  bar,  Bertrand  CoUinoL  They  had 
not  searched  me— I  used  my  instruments--thon 
knowest  that  with  those  instruments  I  could  glide 
through  stone  walls ! — ^I  opened  the  dooi^— I  was 
in  the  outer  room-— I  lifted  the  tmp-door  which  old 
Sir  WiUiam  had  boarded  over,  and  which  thou 
hadst  so  artftiUy  and  imperceptibly  replaced,  when 
thou  wantedat  secret  intercourse  with  thy  pupile— 
I  sped  along  the  passage— came  to  the  iron  door 
—touched  the  spring  thou  hadst  inserted  in  the 
plate  whidi  the  old  knight  had  placed  over  the  key- 
nole-*and  have  eome  to  repair  my  coward  treach- 
ery—to save  and  to  fly  with  thee.  But  while  I 
spMk,  vfe  tread  on  a  precipiee.  Morton  has  left 
the  house,  and  is  even  now,  pertiana,  m  sesnh  of 
ttieer' 

«Ha!  I  eaie  not  if  he  be,"  said  Mootieuil,  in  a 
bWrhul  hmghty,  tout.    <«  Priest  dioogh  I  am,  I 


have  not  aswrniwl  die  garb^  wiflieot  asmuiig  iko 
the  weapon,  of  the  layman.  Even  now  I  haw  07 
hand  upon  die  aame  swoid  whiefa  Aeoe  anda  (ho 
banners  of  Mar;  and  whieh  once,  but  fbcny 
foolish  mercy,  would  have  lid  me  fer  efsr  of  tfab 
private  fee." 

TJnsheath  it  now,  Julian  Montreoil !"  aid  I. 
coming  from  my  retreat,  and  confronting  the  for. 

Montreuil  reooiled  sevenl  paces.  At  that  is- 
stent  a  shot  boomed  along.the  waters 

<*  Haste,  hasto !"  cried  Desmaiais,  hunymg  to 
the  weve%  as  a  boat,  now  winding  the  difilbMae 
darkly  visible ;  "  haste,  Bertnmd,  here  are  Boi^ 
and  his  men— but  they  are  porraed  f 

Once  did  Montreuil  turn,  as  if  to  fly ;  bet  117 
swoid  was  at  his  bresst,  and,  stamping  fiered  j  ob 
the  ground,  he  drew  his  rapier,  snd  psrrisd,  ad 
returned  my  assault;  but  he  retreated  ngSj 
toward  the  water  while  he  struck;  and  wild  aal 
loud  came  the  voices  from  the  boat,  iducb  oos 
toocbed  the  shore. 

**  Come    eome    oome    the  ofliceis  sie  epoi 
us ;  we  can  wait  not  a  moment !"  and  MoalzeBi, 
as  he  heard  the  cries,  mingled  vridi  osths  ml 
cursee,  yet  quickened  his  pace  toward  die  qorts 
whence  they  came.    His  steps  weee  tracked  hf)m 
blood— twice  had  my  swoid  passed  throogh  ki 
flesh;  but  twice  had  it  feikil  my  veiigesiiee,nd 
avoided  a  mortal  part.     A  aeoond  beat,  fiDed  ib 
widi  the  piralea,  feUowed  the  firat;  bat  tbn  » 
other  and  a  larger  veaeal  bove  Mack  sad  fet 
dear  the  water    the  rush  and  cry  of  am  ves 
heard  on  land— again  and  nsnier^  shot  broke  om 
the  heavy  air— another  and  aaothei^-a  contfanKd 
file.     The  etrand  was  now  crowded  with  fe 
officem  of  jusdoe.     The  veaeel  bcrfond  foAtk 
escape  to  die  opporite  islet     There  was  no  hope 
fer  the  piiates  but  in  contest,  or  in  dnpcniaB 
among  the  clifls  or  woods  on  the  shoie.   Tbrr 
formed  their  resolution  at  once,  end  stood  picfiidl 
and  firm,  pardy  on  their  boats,  perdy  on  the  bee^ 
anmnd  diem.    Though  the  offieen  were  frr  ma* 
numerous,  the  strife— fierce,  desperate,  and  hud 
to  hand    ieemed  equally  auetained.   MootzoiLe 
he  retreated  before  me,  bore  beck  into  the  gcocnl 
mil^  and,  as  the  prees  thickftned,  we  woe  ftr 
eome  momenta  separated.    It  wee  at  dus  tune  tbt 
I  cani^t  a  glimpse  of  Gerald;  he  aeemed  sbo  dM 
to  eepy  me,  and  made  eagerty  towaid  me.  fe^ 
denly  he  was  snatched  frvon  my  view.    The  fef 
relaxed;  the  officers,  eyidenUy  worrted,  letictfid 
toward  the  land,  anid  the  pirates  appealed  an* 
more  to  entertain  the  hope  o(  making  their  wap> 
by  water.    Probably  they  thought  that  the  dtfk- 
ness  of  the  night  might  enable  them  to  btiBe  tbe 
pursuit  of  the  adverse  vessel,  which  now  br  a* 
peetant  and  passive  on  the  wave.     However  i&b 
be,,  they  made  simultaneously  to  their  boA*"^ 
among  their  numbers,  I  deaeried  MonlML  IiBt 
my  teediwithacahnand  pfophetacwmh.    0^ 
diiee  strokes  did  my  good  blade  make  dmogktist 
dirong  before  I  was  by  his  side;  he  had,ttli^ 
uistant,  his  hold  upon  the  boat's  edge,  end  » 
stood  knee-deep  in  the  dashing  wateis.    I  hi^ 
grasp  upon  his  shoulder,  and  my  cheek  tMosd 
his  own  as  I  hissed  in  his  ear,  <*I  amwiththce 
yet !"      He  turned  fiereely-4ie  stie«e,  bat  h^ 
rtrove  in  vain,  to  ahake  off  my  gnip.   Th0t^ 
puahed  awi^,  and  hie  laat  hope  of  escspe  >* 
over.   At  thia  moment  the  moon  brake  away  »• 

dto  mist,  and  we  anr  eadi  edier  pbisly,  •»  ■* 
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600.  Then  was  &  ghastly  Init  set  despair  in 
ontreoil's  lofty  and  proud  oountenanoe,  which 
langed  graduaUy  to  a  fiercer  aspect,  as  he  met 
y  gaze.  Once  more,  foot  to  foot,  and  hand  to 
nd,  we  engaged;  Uie  increased  light  of  the 
iea  rendered  the  contest  more  that  of  skill  than  it 
d  hitherto  been,  and  Montreuil  seemed  to  collect 

his  energies,  and  to  fight  with  a  steadier  and 
iooler  determination.  Nevertheless  the  combat 
s  short  Once,  my  antagonist  hsd  the  impru- 
306  to  raise  lus  arm  and  expose  his  body  to  my 
nst :  hia  sword  grazed  my  cheek — I  shall  bear 
)  scar  to  my  grave— mine  passed  twice  tluough 

breast,  and  he  fell,  bathed  in  his  blood,  at  my 

"Lift  him!"  I  said,  to  the  men  who  now 
wded  xoond.     They  did  so,  and  he  unclosed 

eyes,  and  glared  upon  me  as  the  death-pang 
irnlsed  his  features,  and  gathered  in  foam  to 

lips.  But  his  thoughts  were  not  upon  his 
Iroyer,  nor  upon  the  wrongs  he  had  committed, 
[  upon  any  solitary  being  in  the  linked  society 
ieh  he  had  injured. 

'Order  of  Jesus,"  he  muttered, «  had  I  but  lived 
w  months  longer,  I—" 
3o  died  Julian  Montreuil ! 


C0XCLU8I0N. 

MoRTEiiriL  was  not  the  only  victim  in  the  brief 
nbat  of  that  night ;  several  of  the  pirates  and 
Ir  parsuera  perished,  and  among  the  bodies  we 
ad  Gerald.  He  had  been  pierced  by  a  shot 
ragh  the  brain,  and  was  perfectly  lifeless  when 
body  was  discovered.  By  a  sort  of  retribution, 
Mma  that  my  unhappy  brother  received  his 
Ifa-wound  from  a  shot,  fired  (probably  at  fan- 
>)  by  Desmarais ;  and  thus  the  instrument  of 
naod  he  had  tacitly  subscribed  to,  became  the 
lister  of  lus  death.  Nay,  the  retribution  seemed 
Q  to  extend  to  the  very  method  by  which  Des- 
nis  had  escaped ;  and,  as  the  reader  has  pei^ 
red,  the  subterranean  communication  which  had 
s  secretly  reopened  to  deceive  my  uncle,  made 

path  which  had  guided  Gerald's  murderer  to 
scene  which  afterward  ensued.  The  delay  of 
officers  had  been  owing  to  private  intelligenoe, 
nonsly  received  by  the  magistrate  to  whom 
aid  had  applied,  of  the  number  and  force  of  the 
tes,  and  his  vraiting  in  consequence  for  a  mili- 

reinforcement  to  the  party  to  be  despatched 
nst  them.  Those  of  the  pirates  who  escaped 
conflict  escaped  also  the  pursuit  of  the  hostile 
d;  they  reached  the  islet,  and  gained  their 
lin'a  ship.  A  few  shots  between  the  two  vessels 
s  idly  exchanged,  and  the  illicit  adventurers 


reached  the  French  shore  in  safety;  with  them 
escaped  Desmarais,  and  of  him,  from  that  hour  to 
this,  I  have  heard  nothing—so  capriciously  {days 
time  with  villains ! 

Marie  Oawald  has  lately  taken  unto  himself  a 
noted  inn  on  the  North  Road,  a  place  eminently 
calculated  for  the  display  of  his  various  talents ; 
he' has  also  taken  unto  himself  a  wifx,  of  whose 
tongue  and  temper  he  has  been  known  already  to 
complain  with  no  Socratic  meekness;  and  we 
may,  therefore,  opine  that  his  misdeeds  have  not 
altogether  escaped  their  fitting  share  of  condemna- 
tion. 

Succeeding  at  once,  by  the  death  of  my  poor 
brother,  to  the  Bxvxmsirz  estates,  I  am  still  em- 
ployed in  rebuilding,  on  a  yet  more  costly  scale^ 
my  ancestral  mansion.  80  eager  and  impatient  is 
my  desire  for  the  completion  of  my  undertaking, 
that  I  allow  rest  neither  by  night  nor  day,  and 
half  the  work  will  be  done  by  torch-light  With 
the  success  of  this  project  terminates  my  last 
scheme  of  ambition. 

Here,  then,  at  the  age  of  thirty-four,  I  conclude 
the  history  of  my  life.  Whether  in  the  star,  which, 
as  I  now  write,  shines  in  upon  me,  and  which  a 
romanoe,  still  unsubdued,  has  often  dreamt  to  be 
the  blight  prophet  of  my  fete,  something  of  future 
adventure,  suflering,  or  excitation,  is  yet  predes- 
tined to  me ;  or  wlMther  life  will  muse  itself  away 
in  the  solitudes  which  sunound  the  home  of  my 
past  childhood,  and  the  scene  of  my  present  retreat^ 
creates  within  me  but  slight  food  for  anticipation 
or  conjecture.  I  have  exhausted  the  sources  of 
those  fedings  which  flow,  whether  through  the 
channels  of  anxiety  or  of  hope,  toward  the  future ; 
and  the  restlessness  of  my  manhood,  having  attain- 
ed its  last  object,  has  done  (he  labour  of  time,  and 
bequeathed  me  die  indiflerence  of  age. 

If  4ove  exists  for  me  no  more,  I  Imow  well  that 
the  nirmory  of  that  which  has  been,  is  to  me  for 
more  than  a  living  love  is  to  othen ;  and,  perhaps, 
there  is  no  passion  so  full  of  tender,  of  soft,  and  of 
hallowing  associations,  as  the  love  which  is  stamp- 
ed by  death.  If  I  have  borne  much,  and  my  spirit 
has  worked  out  its  earthly  end  in  tmvail  and  in 
tears,  yet  I  would  not  forego  the  lessons  which  my 
life  has  bequeathed  me,  even  though  they  be  deef^ 
ly  blended  with  sadness  and  regret  No !  were  I 
asked  what  best  dignifies  the  present,  and  oons^ 
crates  the  past ;  what  enables  us  alone  to  drew  a 
just  moral  from  the  tale  of  life ;  what  sheds  the 
purest  light  upon  our  reason ;  what  gives  the  firm- 
est streiigth  to  our  religion ;  and,  whether  our 
remaining  yean  pass  in  seclusion  or  in  action,  is 
best  fitted  to  soften  the  hesrt  to  man,  and  elevate 
the  soul  to  God,  I  would  answer,  with  Lassus,  it 
is  "EXPERIENCE!" 
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"EUGENE   ARAM,"  "DE VEREUX,"  Ac. 
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"  Many  of  your  lordships  must  recollect  what  vaed  to  take  place  on  the  high- 
roads  in  the  neighbourhood  of  this  metropolis  some  years  ago.  Scarcely  a 
carriage  could  pass  without  being  robbed,  and  frequently  the  panengers  were 
obliged  to  fight  with,  and  give  battle  to,  the  highwaymen  who  infened  the 
roads."— Z>tt*e  of  WdUngUm's  Speech  on  At  Metropolis  Pdix  Bill,  Jwne  blk. 
Mirror  of  ParUameni,  1839,  p.  2050. 

«  Can  any  man  doubt  whether  it  is  better  to  be  a  great  statesman,  or  a  com- 
mon  ih\ciV*—Jonalhan  Wild, 
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Som.  ymn  ago»  my  dear  friend,  when  yon  snd 
[  had  mora  of  the  poetiy  of  life  at  our  beeitB  than, 
[  {oar,  is  kft  to  either  of  oa  now,  I  inscribed  with 
four  name  a  certain  slender  rolume  of  Poema, 
Minted  liot  not  pohiiahed.  Of  the  hundred  copiea 
tf  tfaoae  boyiflb  indiaeretiima  which,  fuU  of  aU  un« 
WMgiwaWe  enrara  of  type  and  pveaa,  owed  their 
iiigin  to  a  French  printer,  I  have  not  to  thia  day 
pren  awi^  more  than  two  or  three-«nd-twen^. 
idedicatad  to  yon  then  a  book  only  to  be  dreniated 
iBioiig  6ienda»  on  tlie  tacit  undetatanding  that  they 
voB  to  be  alike  willing  to  fofgiTe  and  eager  to 
Mouaend.  I  dadiratP  to  you  now  a  book  which, 
he  moment  it  paaaaB  (rem  me,  goea  among  readem 
if  whom  even  the  kindly  are  too  hikewaim  to 
niie,  the  hootile  are  pre^reaobed  to  cenaure,  aad 
fHrj  indiridnal,  with  a  crael  jnatioe,  holds  it  a 
ight  to  expect  merit  in  an  author  upon  all  poaMs, 
tod  to  extoid  him  indulgence  upon  none.  Thia 
I  the  natual  aod  established  bond  of  publication; 
mi  of  course,  like  all  who  pubhah,  I  am  prepared 
ot  iti  oonditiona*  But  ere  I  again  appear  liaibre 
m  audience  not  die  leas  critical  scareely  the  leas 
B&i&iliar,  for  my  havings  into  her  perfennamKa^ 
nved  iti  opinionvlet  me  linger  a  few  minntea 
lehind  the  scenes,  and  enoounge  myaelf  with  a 
Hindly  conference  with  you.  It  givea  me  pain, 
nydear****  **,  to  think  that  I  may  not 
(leoe  my  psgea  with  your  name ;  fiir  I  well  know, 
bit  when  after  yeera  shall  open  the  fitting  oppoiw 
onitj  to  your  takBOta,  that  name  will  not  be  ligfatiy 
^  wherever  honesty  and  tnith-*«  capacity  to 
Itfviae  what  ia  good,  and  a  courage  to  execute  it, 
ie  considered  qualitiea  worthy  of  esteem.  Butm 
'<nir  present  punuite  it  can  seawe^  ssnre  yon  to 
e  pnised  by  a  novelist,  and  named  in  the  dedi- 
etiou  to  a  nevel ;  and  your  weU-wishen  would 
tot  be  pleaaed  to  find  you  oeteatatiansly  exhibiting 
•UKtion  to  a  book,  which  they  would  fiun  hope 
-M  Diay  never  dbCain  the  leisure  to  read. 

Four  yearn  have  passed  since  I  dedicated  to  yon 
be  Poems  I  wfet  to--4hey  have  not  brought  to 
tther  of  ua  an  ineoiiaiderable  change^  Weareno 
laser  the  roven  of  the  world,  setting  sail  at  our 
Kprioe,  and  finding  enteiprire  at  our  wilL  We 
^  tkotti^  with  e  silent  convidion,  that  life  has 
>ida  hanher  and  more  barren  &an  we  then  in^ 
Bmed ;  and  we  look  on  the  ways  through  which 
'e  pass,  1^  vr^  the  eager  or  the  wandering  gianoe 
f  the  tourist  of  pleasure,  hut  with  the  saturnine 
nd  wary  eye  of  the  hacknied  trafficker  of  business, 
fou  in  settled  dovm  to  the  labours— honourable, 
iJeed,  but  somewhat  sterile^Hif  the  bar;  and  I, 
a  mere  spectator  of  other  men's  fortunes  and  ad- 
entures^*'*  am  dnwing  from  the  bustle  of  the 
i^g  world  such  quiet  observatioh  as,  after  it  has 
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lain  a  little  while  within  my  own  mind,  yon.  per* 
oeive  re-produoed  in  the  pages  of  certain  idle  and 
very  indifoent  novels.  I  ding,  however,  not  the 
lees  fendly  to  my  old  feith,  that  experience  is  the 
only  investment  vrhich  never  fails  to  repay  us  tei^ 
fokl  what  it  cost;  and  that  we  cannot  find  better 
and  surer  guides  through  thoee  maree  of  life,  wlucA 
we  have  not  only  to  pass  but  to  retruce,  than  the 
error»  or  the  preiodioe,  or  the  regret  which,  with 
every  interval,  we  leave  behind  us^  as  landrasik% 
on  our  way. 

When  you  receive  there  three  volumes,  printed^ 
and  labelled,  and  boardedt  in  all  the  unent  cqoep 
oombiy  of  the  very  laat  new  novd,  I  know  exactly 
the  half  feown,  half  smile,  with  whkh  yim  wS 
greet  them,  and  the  firiendly  petulance  vriUi  which 
you  will  pigh !  and  think  what  a  pity  it  ia  thai 

** should  still  write  nothing  <te  hut  anoveL** 

—Is  it,  indeed,  a  pi^,  my  dear  fHendl  Are  ye« 
sure  that  in  writing  something  elw  I  should  write 
something  betterl  For  my  pert,  I  often  ask  mgr* 
self  that  question;  and,  if  I  could  answer  it  eati^ 
fectorily,  this  work  would  never  have  been  wii ttm» 
But  let  us  view  the  matter  feiriy;  yvhat  elre  shaH 
I  writel  There  ia  Poetiy,  in  tiie  first  place!— 
Will  yoi»— will  any  one  rnd  epic  or  sonnet  tale 
or  ealire— tragedy  or  epigiam  T— Whatever  be  the 
variety,  do  you  not  except  at  enoe  to  the  speoiesi 
—and  woukl  you  not  deem  it  a  lem  fioigne  and.n 
greater  profit,  to  skim  through  three  vohime^  libaB 
to  yawn  over  a  single  rtanxal— A  tide  of  popular 
opinion  haa  set  agaix^  poetry;  and  in  the  lilemij 
world,  as  in  the  natural,  dM  tide  and  the  hour  obb 
scareely  be  neglected,  even  by  the  hardicBt  advan* 
tuieTii — ^Putting,  then,  poetiy  out  of  otur  .caBflidn»> 
tion— and  I  widk,  for  I  have  all  the  fondnew  cndl 
weakDCM  of  first  lova.atill  dinging  about  me,  thii 
you  would  even  attempt  to  convince  me  tlui  I 
ought  not  to  do  so,— -shaH  we  tum  to . Philosophy  t 
shall  I  write  on  ^e  mind,  or  ipeculate  on  the 
senses  T — Alas !  to  what  endl  we  may  judge  of  the 
demand  for  moral  philosophy,  when  we  reflect  that 
Hobbee's  works*  are  out  of  print,  and  that  Mills'e 
Analysis  has  not  been  reviewed.  I  wiB  ftviikly 
confess  to  you,  that  vrriting  is  not  with  me  ita 
own  reward;  uid  that  in  Mder  to  write,  L  rauit 
first  have  the  hope  to  be  read.  Politics,  BssaySy 
Travels,  Biography,  History ;— «re  there  sub|eete 
on  which  one  is  more  likely  to  obtein  a  decent, 
a  tolerably  durable  reputation,  than  one  is  by  the 
composition  of  novels?  I  fisar  not  Let  us  look 
around !  What  encouragement  to  any  of  these 
subjects  ia  held  out  to  us  1  Are  not  writings  of 
this  sort  far  more  the  «p|hemera]s  of  literature  than 
writings  of  fiction  If    Does  the  biography,  or  the 


•  fn  •  collected  shape. 

t  Nor  is  tbi0,  as  at  the  first  glsnce  it  maj  appear, 
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tmay,  or  the  tresUfle,  lait  eren  tile  yetr  for  trliicli 
m  novel  endoml  And  if  it  does  not  exceed  the 
navtH  in  durability,  it  can  tcareely  equal  it,  yon  will 
wShWf  in  popolari^.  The  litensy  idler  wbo  ro- 
eerres  it  firom  the  libmiy,  send*  h  away  and  waits 
Ibrthe  review  in  the  Qwuterly;  and  the  fnend,  the 
frmiliar,  to  whom  yon  make  it  a  present,  shuns 
yon  during  the  rest  of  your  life,  test  you  should 
inquire  his  opinion.  Yon  see,  my  dear  •  *  • 
*  *  %  I  hav»  viewed  the  matter  on  a  magnificent 
aeale;  I  mig^t  have  chewed  the  questioQ  at 
<mce; — I  might,  instead  of  provoking  dieeusaon, 
by  pointing  out  the  unfitness  of  such  attempts, 
-felave  quieted  it  by  a  gentle  alhuioa  to  the  inability 
«f  the  attempter; — ^I  might  have  exclaimed  ^Poe- 
^!  1  am  a  poetaster,  not  a  poet  Philoeophy! 
i  am  a  student,  not  a  disooveier.  Essays!  I  harve 
iMttried  you  already  with  Essays  in  <Deveraiiz,' 
nr  the  (Disowned.'  TVavels!  Where, oh !  whsie 
farve  I  travelled  r*  Butthiaianottheageinwfakh 
nen  atv  so  uninventive  in  motives  as  to  confess  Id 
«  want  ef  genius,  or  a  scantiness  of  knowledge ; 
mid  eoMequantly,  I  beg  yop  to  believe  that  I  write 
novels,  not  because  I  cannot  write  any  thing  else, 
novels  are  the  best  posriMe  things  to 


>  We  the  in  a  etrnge  and  ominoos  period  fer 
Mteratmt.  In  books  as  in  other  manulhctnies,  the 
gieAt  aim  seems  tiie  abridgment  of  tebour;  the 
Mtest  work  is  the  most  bhandng.  Feopte  will 
enlyenettd  their  time  for  immediatn  letuznsof 
knowledge;  and  the  wholesome  and  feir  prafit, 
ilo«r,  but  pennsnent,  they  call  tedious  in  leCten, 
mA  ipeenlative  in  politics.  This  eager  yet  skidi. 
M  hiibit  of  mind,  now  se  general,  haa  brought 
notaee  an  emtgrant,  and  motley  dass  of  fitem- 
,  femsriy,  in  this  eoontoy,  littte  known  and 
I  beiUNmd.  We  thiww  ande  our  profirand  re^ 
n,  and  feast  upon  popular,  abridgments;  we 
the  OH  mai^  through  elaborate  Wateriw, 
fer  «n  dip^  into  entertmmng  memoiiB.  In  thk, 
—r  fc—isJiatfi  bias  in  lilenSnre,  if  any  dass  of 
teiMaig  hae  beneAted  won  than  another  in  popn> 
%mkf  ind  estimBtion,  it  is  the  Novel.  Readers 
■Mr  look  into  ftedon  for  feete;  aa  Yoitafae,  hi  his 
wtfUf  phihMopfay,  looked  anung  feete  for  fiedon. 
I^TM*  say  ^  the  novd  luM,  hi  fameMed  BWrit, 
^iwud  ite  mareasad  leputetion  t  on  tiia  euDtmy, 
I  lUak,  tfiat  though  our  styte  may  be  less  prottt 
Ihn  it  wna  hi  te  iMt  centmy,  our  flmighto  am 

ItA?  %*&<*ii>*  I'B^PfiB'tuceorthB  wridDCB  tiMinaalvss. 
WBlte  "  The  Sketch  Book"  it  feoad  in  eTcnr  young  ladj'a 
feeeiing-faoBi;  mad  "Bneebrldn  Rail**  is  Mllltai  h%k 


ayisr,in  ef6iycoaaigy  bookHeKb;  "His  Ufcof  OoU«» 
Wk"  bi^hnbl*,  if  oalj  from  the  suliiea  ao  feUciUNialv 
90080;  -TU  Wnn  of  Gnnada,**  acarcely  leas  valoabto 
MathBaatyBU  sa  coaaaeiaMaly  adonedtsnclao  aibvingly 


appamaies  of  Lord  Kill's  "  Life  of] 

t&ii,daaBfaleAiid  touaae, which, ns ...... 

m  or  D>cko*a  fianlliar  thoqahta,  It  woold  have  pro* 

tweolvyaanagDl  **OodwIn*8  Hialorr  of  the  Ooiii. 
_  ^waalth,'*  MM  of  Um  moai  manly  and  Impanial  ncorda 
ever  wHoanJi vea  \mb  upon  the  memoir  than  "  Almadra :» 
•ad  **Cjfn  Thnrnlon,'*  produced  aome  fmr  yean  ainee,  is 
insM>ra  jpimediato  vagae  than  the  admirable  Matory  fcy  the 

Author—pnUiabed  but  the  other  day.    Trve,  that 


amoBK  a  aacceeding  generation,  there  may  poaaibly  be  a 
rMcttaar-lethaicIc  ocuvoa  ba  awakenedTfrMn  their 


'"^  HlPJ^*^  enlivened qiiailoa  **uke  op  their  beda 
•nd^alkt"  Bui  now  when  people  <«n*aaweiraa/««Z,and 
«M  preaem  ia  to  them  that  mauer  of  relerMice  and  con- 
mderation  which  the  future  waa  with  their  more  dreamine 
fenftthera-Hhe  tune  thai  la  only  poathumoua,  haa  become 
toall,  Ua  to  poeta,  a  yery  (Hgid  and  ImpoCant  indueo- 


more  languid  and  our  indention  lasimejr.*  Ha*, 
ever  this  be,  the  feshion  in  litentnre,  of  wU^  I 
speak,  has,  among  tlie  wrecks  of  much  dm  b 
great  and  noUe,  opened  to  aeoondHnte  abilily  ad 
mediocre  knowledge,  paths  that  were  ahul  to  Ikn 
before.  And  I,  for  one,  if  I  hay^  loat^ss  a  mnaba 
of  the  Public,  have  gained  more  than  propoitMa- 
ately  as  an  Indiyidual.  I  feel  that  I  ban  jot 
sufficient  reading,  or  obaervatian,  or  idfedioo,  v 
talent  of  any  sort,  to  make  it  poaAle  that  I  my 
stamUe  in  a  h^  fiction  upon  sddm  amoflog, 
perhafM  eren  some  useful  trutiis;  while neitherte 
reading,  nor  the  obserrationy  nor  the  refleelka,iiar 
te  talent,  ate  in  aU  prafaafaality  aiAnt  ta  caliik 
ma  to  a  nomsntasy  noticein  any  grsfcr  aai  MR 
piiwiMng  campositioo.  Then,  too^  I  imey  a 
theoe  «postFpiandlal  houiai"  wbsn  a  cartam  mit 
tanpkcanBj  difinses  ita  ihimihig  calsne  overfo 
mind^  -1  I  feney  that  I  hsfn  also  hf  aecahn 
atrickcn  out  ai  ytia  not  so  hofy  harknieJ,  aa  tim 
any  of  my  faMiedtefecelefl^^eraraeaaharBlha|» 
iieaniun  fnlh  myaelf  9  for  ib»  ptnlooophical  naid  s 
at  pieesnt  not  only  tttHe  cullivBted  in  any  ihip. 
bntthoaewho  dobasak  up  the  wmpnmim^tai 
arewnten  easantiailbjr  grave  and  didartir  dad 
U  Ae  gMosful  and  al^accomplUied  authar  af  «]}i 
Van;"  or  dM  fine  «reslorof«8l.  Lean"  and  «<)[«- 
dknmm,"  to  whose  s^  nwy  be  i^ipfied  tfaaHah 
appUed  somewhat  lao  fialterin^  to  tbaiof  T» 
tnliian^^-diat  it  »  hkn  ebony,  ai  ones  daikiri 
splendid.  The  nmel,  Uanding  chiafiy  the  <aw. 
and  ocGaaionally  the  dranatie  qnaities  widi  tiiaa 
oltfaeicAeetiTe  and  analyaing, » that  which  (a- 
oept  in  ''Devereos'*)  I  ha^  ao^Bhft  oH  ai  ik 
psiofwnoe  ef  my  own  attempte;  and  in  avoidiBgi 
esttipehtieB  witfi  the  diatinguidhed  wiilsBi  1  laai 
jost  lefeifed  tB>  I  aimed  originally  at  prndacc, 
and  gamed  perlnipa  aonwihing  «f  novahy. 

You  wiU  observe  tfaall  bra  laid  a  ainn  «  fo 
w«ds  immHHate  cotemparariee,  for  I  do  not  ^ 
eaiTe  myself  with  the  idea  that  I  have  doaa  aj 
thing  the  least  ofigfami;  Ihavn  ttnfy  sodeavaon' 
to  wviie  what  had  paaaed  a  Kltla  into  neglect;  nJ 
if  nqr  books  haw  had  any  sneeaas»itia  oaisf  It 
die  gosdnsm  ef  the  sobaol,  and  in  spiba  af  fo 

ftndte  of  the  dfedple.     Tl ■diinaliisi  iif  it' 

fdiiatophionavet  with  tha  eenna  bashidtad  l«K 
ainDe,intwognnianthoi8,becneanD6d  toapo>' 
fosHan^  which,  I  enftss,  I  tUriE  ia  net  Hnif  » 
ba  attainad,  hng^  AilsnMiib,  by  say  aumiafoy 
wiiter.  ThsfoalyandbyferAagiialncf  A«. 
(I  ^Makof  Fieiding)oBamBnmmi»whewilk« 
untreraal  feme  haa  never  met  withft  r 
tioB. .  To  am,  he  appears  not  only 
maNofeBst  but  aim  one  ef  the 
am,and  moati 


The  aeeond.  Dr.  Mooro,  hm  Ihia 

ka  hm  mads  UB  femivein 

have  been  beyond  redemptien  in  any  other  mAf* 

— 'vfe.' in  a^  an  odiona  aActntion  of  GaBidmK 

and  in  nmaia  a  fortivn  tandanqr  toimportAa  iln 
mndymade rather  than  towmkoottha  r»b^ 
teiial  at  hone.  To  them  two  may  be  adfei  V* 
Edgewoith,  Obm  moat  feuMess,  tf  net  the  a«rt 
brilliant  af  aU  n«vdiBte, past  and  nMBt  I^ 


•  In  whatever  I  say  af  the  novel,  I  eaBiMit,of  etwKh 
auppoaedto  include  ihe  ficOona  of  Sir  Walter  aeeo.  I»* 
aleo  make  two  exceptioni  among  the  norela  ollui  ^SSR 
nen:  the  qnalnt  and  nvnroua  hamovrof  *Lawrii  i»> 
and  the  impaaaioned  boldneaa  of  •*  Adam  Blair." 
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•1%  liiifHnwihii  «wflto  to  hatve  aRogethfir  mind 
-amthsfiiU,  uulpatly  bteaiMe  th*  nae  mUM 
ftd  ^oiet  jniJampBt  hui  bem  piiwnd  upon  her 
iMrming  uid  laafal  tales  which  m  in  g«MnJ 
nerrad  in  HM.daewkm  of  poatanty.  Thangh  I 
in  only,  then,  adTance  a  daun  to  th»  nerit  of  tiia 
Biewer»  not  the  caeatori  tha  ftnbiiher  of  old 
ictiima»  nal  Iha  aitist  of  aawy— J  am  yat  vary  te 
nai  oartaiB  liiat  I  ean  laach  avcn  an  aqiial  merit 
1  any  othar  bnoah  of  litanloia ;  and  thua  yav 
wceive  a  firaith*  novel  from  my  pen,  whom  yov 
niado6toi9  frMnddiip  would  have  wiehed  to  eee 

n  attenqpt  in  poiliaal  morab  or  hiatoiy  ^*-HiBtoffy ! 
fter  all,  and  deipita  of  all  diaeoiimgameBt,  thiia  ie 

» areiy  atadaBt,  avaiy  man  of  doeat,  or  acadfiwii'^i 
BooOaetioiia^awandaifiil  atimnhis  in  thai  word! 
Dd,  perbapa»  I  may  afaaady,  and  in  defianea  of 
ly  own  jnagment,  and  the  warnings  aiound,faae«a 
maad  witlifai  ma  aoma  piojaet  in  that  moat  ndUe 
at  teaHianaacked  dapaitment  of  inteUaetnal  i»> 
Miditwhickin  afteiMfoanlmay  diaqipoiniymi 
■d  embadbr»    But  thia  ia  not  to  be  li^vtty  hagim, 

Ihowmanyea- 
to  mar  aHogrtber  tha  eKecntioB 
f  such  aprcjaoi!  haw  many  caanalfiaa,  atan  at  tha 
eit^  may  pioenatinala  it  to  the  langnor  of  ago, 
ad  tha  ena^gMBladDBned  by  long  fiuniliarity  with 
lia  croaiaa  and  eontaata  at  lil»I  Often,  whan 
Immgh  jrooihand  manhood  we  imaginawa  aie 
beriming  oor  eoadoding  triumph,  wo  am  cnfy 


want  ma  hrtait  difeqipointment.  Meanwhile, 
i  piaesBt,  If  I  antidpale  but  httla  gain,  I  can  maet 
nth  but  a  trifling  loce:  I  do  not  eat  my  heart  on 
be  sueoemi  of  affiart%  which,  I  allow  with  my 
nemies,  (fiir  to  have  cnemiea  is  the  doom  of  lita* 
itnie,  whiah  even  tha  moat  ordinaiy  writer  does 
M>t  escape,)  are  patty  and  unimportant;  I  am  not 
o  elevated  fay  tha  piaiae  of  this  man,  or  so  hnmbled 
y  thabtema  af  that,  as  to  Ibifial  <«  the  level  tem- 
•entora  id  dm  mind,"  or  tranagreas  the  small  and 
banned  cuda  firom  which  Baascnr— «  sorosaesi 
rfaea  rite  T**nfii**  her  effinta,  an  impostor  when 
be  anfaunges  thaB^««baniriiea  the  intrusion  of  others. 
(or  do  I  myself  bahave  thai  to  any  one  who  has 
nmed  Ifaa  habit  of  application,  is  4ha  production 
f  booka»  vrimtevec  be  their  nature,  ^ao  long  aa  they 
re  neither  in  poeCiy  nor  abatractsaenca)  attended 
rith  tbnt  otter  and  abaoifainir  angroaunent  of  time 
rhich  ie  uanally  irasginad.  Life  baa  bonri 
nough  tar  all  but  the  idle;  and  for  my  own  part, 
r  I  were  not  in  the  common  habit  of  tuning  to 
lore  important  subjects,  as  a  study,  I  should  never 
a:ve  had  the  presumption  to  vnite  even  novels,  as 
wriaalinn.  Do  not  conceive,  however,  ftom  what 
have  said,  that  I  am  going  to  write  novels  aU  the 
BBt  of  my  lifo^— *I  amazeoaing  what  has  been,  and 
i,^-not  prefiidng  what  is  to  be. 

I  have  now,  my  daarfiiend^  said  all  ibati  vnahed 
3  touch  upon  in  excuse  for  the  nature  of  my 
loductions.  I  do  not  make  you,  nor,  through 
ou,  my  Readers,  an  apology  for  my  egotism  or 
Qy  prolixity.  To  all  writata  a  Dedication  is  un- 
hsllenged  and  licensed  ground:  to  all  Readen  is 
Tmited  a  liberty,  no  lam  acknowledged— that  of 
it  vrith  whatever  rapidity  they  pi ' 


*  When  I  ipeak  of  jof/otaih  oovel,  I  omti  **  FalUsad'* 
rois  the  ntwiber,  an  mm  sod  crude  attempC  which  1  hsTS 
Mver  hithsno  owned  btvoad  my  own  mall  cll^ls  of 
(iandsr-and  wMeh  I  sbovid  not  now  spaak  of,  were  it  nol 
enerallx  known  to  be  mine— at  leaat  aaioDg  all  who  bsTs 
vtrbaaidoTitf 


I. have  beett  holding  tntenoime  vridi  yon  with  aa 
mneh  ftankneas  as  if  the  lettenT  I  new  write  wane 
iiot  preeently  to  be  tranabtod  into  the  imlamiliar 
oharactemof  thepaoMt  and  if  I  have  gone  a  little 
too  largely  into  genersl  or  mto  individual  topio^  I 
■rast  mske  ameiida  by  touching  as  briefly  aa  poa» 
aiUe  on  the  woifc  now  beibve  you. 

For  the  original  idea  of  Paul  Clifixd,  I  am  !»• 
debled  toa  gentleoMn  of  coMiderBble  distinetta 
in  litenlun,  and  vriioaa  kindnaea  to  me  is  one  af 
mymostgiatiiyingremembianoes.  This  idea,  had 
the  work  been  shorter,  woidd  have  pervaded  the 
whole;  aa  it  is,  it  vrfll  be  found  embodied  in  thooa 
parts  which,  I  believe,  iriil  be  the  moat  popufaur  in 
the  book.  8voh  as  the  aoene  at  GentleBMi 
Geoige'e,  the  riMtch  of  Beohelor  BiB,  dte.  Am 
exampla  is  moie  ezplanateiy  tiiaa  detail,  I  mfor  to 
thaae  paswgca  for  the  Ittustrstion  of  my  firimidfa 
suggestion,  rather  than  attempt  to  unfold  and  ai^ 
large  on  it  hen.  In  jualiee  to  nqr  ftiend,  I  shonU 
add,  flrrt»  that  I  feel  I  have  given  a  vwy  uwdsftoto 
foem  toa  oonoantian  diat  anDaam  to  meneouliariv 
folieitouat  and  aaoondly,  that  aa  I  have  nmde  nai 
of  his  idea  rather  aa  an  a^innet  to  my  story*  than 
aa  the  principle  gnrandwotk  of  the  story  iteel^  <0 
tiie  foolts  of  plot  v*^  deAcienciea  of  invantian  thit 
'may  be  found  in  the  pwgrma  and  dbiiaieraipwf  af 
my  tale^  aw  eolely  and  wholly  to  be  had  to  agr 
charge.*  Itvrera  tobevriahedthatmyfiaendh«d 
found  leisuie  i»j"w«»if,  tTHiwig  labouia  mors  inpflirt^ 
ant,  to  embody  hio  own  idea;  or  that*  in  giving 
me  the  canvaai,  he  could  have  gtvan  me  alae  hfo 
akill  to  colour  and  bia  talent  to  emataw 

I  can  scarcely  conceive,  what  yon,  who  am  n^ 
iher  fostidious  about  the  nieetieaof  language,  udU 
think  of  the  vulgar  giaoBs  vriiarewith  &e  gnaMr 
part  of  my  firrt  volume  is  adorned.  I  must 
that  I  have  on  this  paint  steeled  ngrasif 
censure ;  for,  independent  of  any  latent  apylinatiaii 
or  irony  in  the  dialeett  I  refer  to^  I  am  vriUmg  to  riA 
an  experiment,  tried  succesrfully  in  Scotland  and 
Ireland— though  not  in  the  preaent  day  aUamptad 
in  £ngland:-H^  giving  deecnptive  and  appropristo 
dialogue  to  daaMa  of  society,  for  more  capafafe  of 
yielding  interest  or  amuaemenC  to  perMoa  of  aay 
mental  vigour,  whatever  be  their  rsnk,  than  trite 
copies  of  die  Isnguid  inanities  of  a  dmwinir-room» 
or  lifeless  portraits  of  origuiai%  whose  very  boaat 
it  is  to  be  ecareely  alivct 

*  I  ihould  add,  alfo,  that  I  alone  am  accountable  for  lbs 
peraonalhj  of  any  caricatores  in  the  scenes  referred  to:  aU 
that  mj  firiend  suggested,  was  the  satirical  adafrtatlon  ef 
living  personajres  to  fictitiooe  character*  In  the  station  or 
profession  of  life  which  Old  Ban  and  Long  Ned  adorn.-«r 
the  choice  of  those  personages  ne  is  by  no  means  answer- 
able. 1  mention  this,  because  it  it  is  but  fair  that  I  shonM 
talce  the  chances  of  offence  on  myself ;— though  the  broad* 
ness,  and  evident  want  of  malice  In  the  caricatures  referred 
to,  will,  I  venture  to  IbretoU,  make  those  caricatnred,  the 
first— perhaps  the  only  persons—to  laugh  at  the  exaggerated 
resemSlancil. 

t  It  must  In  remembered,  too,  that  this  dialect  is  not  the 
etnruptton  of  uncouth  provincialisms.  The  language  of  Um 
thieves,  or  the  low  Londoners,  (a  distinction,!  fear,  withoot 
a  diflference,)  Is  periups  one  of  the  most  ezbressive-Hmy, 
one  of  the  most  metaphysical  in  the  world!  >Vhat  deep 
^llosophy.  for  Instance,  Is  there  in  this  phrase  **  the  oil  of 
nilms  l"--(meaning  money  !> 

t  In  some  inimical,  and  rather  personal  but  clever  oi)ser> 
vations,made  on  me  in  a  new  periodical  work,h  Is  implied 
that  people  living  in  good  society  cannot  write  nhilosopU- 
eally,  or.  It  would  seem,  even  welL  I  suppose  of  course  tbs 
critic  speaks  of  persons  who  live  oalv  in  good  society;  and 
tbon^  the  remark  Is  not  true,  as  It  hwpens,  slngularty 
enoogb,  that  the  best  and  most  philoiophfcal  prose  wrlim 
la  »i{iand  especially,  bate  been  geotlen»ii.  and  lived  »r 
the  mnst  part,  as  a  matter  of  course  among  tnsfareqns!8,y«t 
I  rinll  eonieat  myself  wkb  a»fi«,  that  tha  remark,  me  or 
felss,la  this  csas  by  aa  oMaas  appIlM  to  BM,whB  ha«a. 
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«  Hrotfhimm  '(wiUi  me,  fixr  the  most  pwt,  thsy 
iMfie  oeea  fiovnd  three  afipeUaUoiM  finr  the  eenw 
thing,)  fiir  many  ^eiy  heni  weida,  md  voiy  uaui 
hit!  agAimt  myeetf— I  ofier  no  excuMi— niy  »» 
♦^liariftfi  it  in  the  ipiiii  of  En^iah  wv&m— Uowt 
at  one  moment,  and  good  hiunoiu'  the  utMtr^AB 
tot  Wcotrhnw^  I  am  not  quite  aure  tiiat  thej  have 
heen  yet  able  to  eocpel  from  my  hreaet  the  Inking 
kin^'M*—  which  ii once  bore  towaida  them— -It ia 
not  an  eaay  matter  eerioua^y  to  dielike^  however 
iogenioualy  one  may  rail  againat,  the  oountcy  that 
haa  produced  Buma,  and  Scott,  and  CampMi— hi 
country  too,  by  the  way,  with  which  you  eiaim  a 
oonnexioo,  and  of  which  the  dirtingniahed  friend  I 
have  mentioned  in  Ihia  epiatle  ia  a  native. — I  retoni, 
on^,  gently  enough  at  preaeut,  the  firat  hbwa 
with  which  they  have  aemiled  me;  I  know  what 
to  expect  in  retucn,  and  ahaU  acaroely  be  the  one 
*<  Who  imoiM  •HaUl,  •oougki'** 

Bat,  apwiring  itiapaaaionatnly,  onr  good  ftlkyw- 
whjaota  on  the  other  aide  of  the  Tweed  have  one 
little  onpteaeant  foible  which  Tn:ik«a  them  lean 
fliwnnilig  thmi  they  othenviue  m.L i.t  be — they  loae 
their  temper  the  moment  an  Eogiiahman  gaina  a 
■ognlar  advantage  they  become  propoateroualy 
angry  if  w<a  get  everm  ainall  a  name,  nay  ever  ao 
n^  a  Iwtune  in  onr  ocin  country ;— they  aocm 
la  imagine  that  God  Abni^ty  bad  made  them  a 
praaant  of  England  to  do  cjiacily  «vtui  they  pleaM 
with,  and  thai  the  Englibhiiuui  wLo  intotfcica  with 
IkMiff  monopoly  oomroits  the  very  worxt  apicicd  of 
blaaphemy^^^Wheneiver  we  rise  the  least  Iiitlu  «tep 
in  tho  woild,  we  are,  it  id  true,  aure  tu  be  abuaod ; 
hot  I  fiuMy,  W0  ahall  fiiid,  on  inquiiy,  tliat  nine 
tilDMOUt  of  tCB,  tho  aboae  haa  been  uUcrod  in 
hfoad  Scotch  I 

h  haa  been  made  an  objection  to  tliij  book,  that 
1km  atyle  of  the  fint  volume  diiiem  from  the  style 
if  the  eeeond  and  tliini:  tliis  dilicrence  waa  au 


atan  quite  m  much  of  the  lowest  arders  an  of  any  th«r,B  iid 
who  acarealj  ever  go  laio  what  ta  lurhied  *  tbu  w  irlU. '  liy 
^  waj,  the  Critic  alluded  i.i  havin*.'  bci-ii  pliiacd  In  h  very 
pointed  manner  to  c^tneider  nie  thi'  hm  as  well  19  HUth  r 
of  nnr  owe  tM>k  (Pelham),  I  am  imU:c«:d  lo  say  a  ivw  «r<  rdt 
en  lie  fabiecL  Ihe  year  Ufre  PvUiam  iip^  cared,  I  {miL- 
liabed  " PalUand,*'  In  which  ihti  her<  was  vsa  ntially  I  ih( 
tfoomr.  romantic,  cU>ud-Hkc  i-rder;  Insh  n,  ^>tr  KtfriDMld 
eianvilla  ouU>lau%ilU»d.  The  maUer*>MHa  f«>iiii/  \«hu 
av  **We."  and  call  themsflvcs  Criiicss  dL'-|:m4l  timt 
"Falklana"  was  evide-  tlra  i»n»  >nnii  »n  -f iht*  auth  r:  n*"  I 
laar  out  camo  ^' Paihant,'*— die  mi)rul  amifntdcs  « ( **l>alk- 
laodJ]~-and  the  sariK'  sentry  t^iid  <•>  u^ily  ihi-  tnwi  iliiua 
of  "Pelhiim."  Will  ih  -y  f/>ndescor.i  t  •  r.c  mil*-  this 
Centradiclit>a1  The  fact  is,  that  ih«  mimeni  any  ^rmi- 
nancy, any  ctrrxin-al  ualay  i*  i^iviii  ii  u  h«r  ,  aiiu  Uou 
lieroj[marK  thi»^  is  iMt  made  •  h'  ntati'U  *\y  t  "d,  -{iv  1  ity 
aaldi  was  like  M'»rdruint)—4hen  the  hfr»  and  the  Auih  r 
are  the  same  )<vraiu !  This  is  utic  rtia*  >n  h Ity  lur< «8  u  -h- 
a>^yaarunudt  t>u(.h  (»  <>r  crcainti-s.  Ai.ih  is,Hi,i.i't  sci 
of  pe-'pUs  far  ly  like  !•  I*  fiers  n  lly  jni.Mvl  u;  wnh  lh»-ir 
own  cn>ttu>ns.  F^r  my  own  {iait«  th;-ui.'h  I  miLht  imvH  an 
eepocial  cai.B<;  of  ct.m|-liiiil  iii  >liis  i  r.  r(>  r.ui  1, ,  Sii^ce  X 
have  mvcr  t-v.wi  drawn  iv>  >  li'*r  <  s  aliikL,  1  ut  mu<!i.  each. 
Falkland,  IVIham,  M  <r('iiimt,  and  neviueu.o ,  usFetitially  di(- 
fcreoi;  yet  I  am \A.r(vci\y  wiUinp,  ir Itifivi s ilto  ti>*>ii |ieiit4e 
the  It'asl  pLttSur^ilial  tuv  Critit  iteh  uld  c  ;d  ti.d  mc  witU 
Pelham.  N»«y,  ifP.  Ihim  iv  at  all  what  hi:  uns  lUMni  t  >  I  e, 
via.  a  practical  adiirt^tiu  tin*  oarserated,  niid  iiiisinthri- 
pkal  r>*mance  <  f  the  day— a  huiiiau  Lviiw  ^h  s(>  real  a^'d 

Salllios  pill  11  sham^  ih<'  iiiclly  s-niimi  iii  .li^n.  if  1  luc 
les  and  tare  threats,  s  ml  re  crixciutrlep  arul  intensttRK 
vttlanles;  if  hu  te  aiall  iiM.e  ihiiv  I  am  extixmelv  pr  ud  t.i 
bemtstakoof  r  him.  F*  ih  uj\  he  i»  c>rtai>'lyu  man 
who  bathes  and  "liv.-s  rli -inly.''  itw:>  <'8'  rial  i  Iinrt'cs  |  re> 
fiirred  agriinst  him  by  M.  urns,  ihi*  Cn«ai  Unv^Hahi'd,> y» i  hr 
la  also  brave,  givncn  u*.  >4ai :  a  true  friuiidfuu  active  cilia  n 
*^rfaci  in  ap^i'mplUhin.nta— uaahakeable  in  priur.ti>li  al 
-"What,  is  this  ffzj/iH.rirait—nM/ lac -simile,  (  eiiiKir.,r1— • 
Upon  my  word,  I  am  iixlrcuk.lyol  .lured  ti  yoii.  Praycit 
enV-l  would  j»>t  iniMTUpt^im  fcr  Uic  work!  I 


aipedal  olgect  wiflt  me  in  wiiling  iha  vadb 
^^^^fnff  in  aocietT  eaacnliaihf  ceBttMMMl,  aacMrli 
inquire  langnngn  anitable  to  the  €onti«n,  lai  I 
cannot  but  tlkinh  that  one  of  the  gnat  aod  oniony 
frudla  in  fiction,  k  the  anratiiv  aH  evaa^  aal 
daaciibing  all  vaiietiea,  with  the  aama  monotrnwi 
and  unmodulating  tone. 

The  fiato  of  the  atory  ia  an  attampt  to  peoiti^ 
an  individnal  of  aapecieaof  which  Ae  caantijii 
near  happily  lid,  bnt  whieh  aeem  to  bm  to  ian 
poaae«ed  aa  Buiny  of  the  real  propertiea  of  ramfioe, 
eapef  iaily  comic  and  natnral  roaMnce,  as  tkr 
CDaoigii  Carfaonan  and  ezotie  piratea  whom  it  ba 
pleaaed  fingUah  wiitan,  in  aanidi  of  capnvtfiBi 
viMaint,  to  import  to  their  pagea»  For  my  pot,  I 
wiB  bmek  an  BngUah  highwqrinan,  niaAed,anad, 
mounted,  and  tsotling  over  Heondow  Hci^ 
againat  the  piettieat  Tucal  the  Cootinait  ever  po* 
dnrfd* 

In  oonelutton,  let  me  add  that  I  hnvecndeavowii 
to  take  vraming  from  the  enora  of  my  preoedini 
woriEa.  Perhapa  it  wiif  be  found  that,  hi  this  th 
atory  ia  better  comfaictfd,  and  t|»  intend  na^ 
unifarmly  wrhf>Hi  than  in  my  o^hor  BaodDc6od 
i  have  onthved  the  Recfauu^a  daain  to  be  dUi^ 
cnlar,  and  haTo  avoided  alika  eaBBj«wriiing  u4 
digreaaion^in  a  word,  I  have  atndiad  moR  tfan 
in  my  two  laat  worfca  to  writa  a  teiorablj  ctf» 
tuning  novel  I  have  admitted  only  one  episcJ^ 
of  importance^  the  Hiatmy  of  Angnatna  Toadbj 
sod;  and  I  have  only  adaHtled  that  eiocfnaj 
because  the  hiatory  ia  no  ^iaftde  in  tba  aionl  td 
general  dotign,  though  it  ia  in  ^  cnnent  ef  b» 
ratlotu 

And  now,  my  dear  fiiaod,  it  ia  high  tiasa  ttotl 
iihouJd  end  aii  Epiatle  alraady  too  long,  cvaa  k^ 
your  patience.  Whatever  bete  ftia  of  this  boikj 
or  of  tboee  which  heve  preceded  itt  wbetfav  i^ 
havo  ariaen  like  the  inaeeta  kindled  fiom  lha8i» 
lian  fountain— H|tuckened  vrith  one  —ifflli  u^ 
pariabing  with  the  next^^-or  whether  in  apilt  of  1 
tliouaand  faulta  which  no  one  can  detect  eiaa 
than  myeeli^  aomething,  balokeaing,  puibi|nj  » 
thoughtlofii  or  inevaient  inatMmioo  to  the 
of  I^atura,  and  no  unku 
her  oUapnng,  may  detain  them  00  the  puUic  airi 
yet  a  little  while  beyond  the  brief  eonon  whak 
jfave  them  birth;— —one  giudflcatien  I  have' 
leaat  aeeored !— I  have  naaodatad  tfaia  novel,  wkid 

I  incline  to  hope  may  net  be  iniiaiiWwd  my  woA 
and  wliiflh  poaaibly  may  be  my  bat,  with  mA 
remenibranoea  aa  will 


sucooaa. 

Adieu,  my  dear******, 

Wiahing  you  all  health  and  hapfioMt 

Bdieve  moyourvciy 

Afiectionate  FmmL 

E.L.B. 

Bertfird^treet,  April,  1880. 


NOTE. 

One  or  two  Notee  on,  or  allnaona  to.  Mm*' 
T.itt  of  Byron,. will  be  found  in  thaae  |»^ 
Since  tliey  were  wiitten,  the  anbjeet  haa  grown  • 
little  backncy od,  and  the  remaika  tiiey  eroboi^  ^"^ 
been  in  Rome  measure  foraebdled.  At  the  wi0  ^ 
eompoaition,  they  were,  however,  new,  aad  ip 
pearod  to  me  tafled  for. 


«i 


.'.     * 


PAUL    CLIFFORD. 


CHAPTER  L 

S^  yt  onpnii  bgrloBB  tioUMlte  WMfy 
-SanM^miM  Mrve  tkat  bftfllei  foor  repose, 
mto  preM  we  downj  coach  while  slaTea  aavajica 
With  Umld  eve  to  raad  the  dtoCant  gUoco ; 
Who  with  nd  pnyera  Iho  wm^  docKw  teiuw 
To  name  the  mamelew  evepttew  dJaesM ; 
Who  wUi  mock  patlODC*  dlte  oomidaiiiia  endnrei 
Which  raal  pain  aad  thai  alone  can  con ; 
How  would  yaa  bear  in  real  pain  to  Ua 
Oeepia*d|  neglected,  left  alone  to  die  t 
How  would  TO  bear  to  draw  your  laieat  breath 
Where  aUthalte  wretched  pavaatha  way  M  death  f   . 

Crabbb. 

It  was  a  dail^  and  Btonny  oi^t,  tha  rain  fell  in 
torrents— except  9i  oocmkuibI  interral**  when  it 
was  checked  by  ft  nolent  goat  of  wind  which  swept 
qp  the  streets  (for  it  is  pi  London  that  our  scene 
lies),  rattling  along  the  hoQae-topa»  and  fiercely 
Rgitating  the  scanty  flame  of  the  laams  that  strug- 
iM  agftinat  the  daihiiiws..  Through  one  of  the 
obscurest  quarters  of  London,  and  among  haunts 
little  loved  by  the  gentlemen  of  the  police,  a  man 
evidently  of  tfie  kmest  oiden  waa  wending  hia 
lotitary  way»  He  stopped  twice  or  thrice  at  dUfier- 
eot  shops  uid  houaes  cf  a  description  correspond- 
ent with  the  appearance  of  the  qtuutier  in  which 
tbey  were  aitaated, — and  tended  inquiiy  ibr  some 
Htide  or  another  whidi  did  not  aeem  easily  to  be 
met  with.  All  the  anawen  he  receiTed  were 
coQched  in  the  nagatiTe;  and  as  he  turned  from 
each  door,  he  muttered  to  himself  in  no  very  el^- 
fmt  phraseology,  hia  diaappointment  and  diicon- 
^t  At  lepgUi,  at  one  house,  the  landlord,  a 
Aordy  butcher,  after  rendering  the  name  reply  the 
nquirer  had  hidierto  reoeiTed,  added,'*-><But  if 
fut  vilido  P9  veil,  Dummie,  it  ia  quite  at  your 
arrlce!*'  Fuuaing  reflectively  for  a  moment,  Biun- 
oie  responded,  that  he  thou^  the  thing  jprofTered 
li^hi  do  aa  well;  and  thmrang  it  into  hia  ample 
lo^et  he  atrode  away  with  aa  rapid  a  motion  as 
be  wind  and  the  rain  would  allow*  He  soon 
ame  to  a  neat  of  low  and  dingy  buildinga,  at  the 
ntrauioe  to  which,  in  half-effiwed  characters,  was 
mtten  "  Thames  Court."  Halting  at  the  most  con- 
picuoua  of  these  buildingB,  an  inn  or .  ale-house, 
^ughtikakulf-cloeed  windows  of  which  blazed  out 
1  ruddy  comfort  the  beams  of  the  hospitable  hearth, 
e  knocked  hastity  at  the  door.  He  waa  admitted 
y  a  lady  of  a  certain  age,  and  endowed  with  a 
omely  rotundity  of  fiice  and  peraoo. 

*<Haat  got  it,  Dtmmuel"  said  ahe  quickly,  as 
!ie  closed  the  door  on  the  guest 

**No^  doa!  not  exactly— but  I  thinka  as  ow. 

**  Pish,  you  fool !"  cried  the  woman  interrupting 
ifn,  peevishly:  "Vy,  it  Is  no  uae  desavin^  of 
le.  You  knowa  you  has  only  stepped  from  my 
oosing  ken  to  another,  and  you  has  not  been  arter 
le  book  at  aO.  Qo,  there's  the  poor  cretur  a-rav- 
ig  flind  ftrdying,  and  you 

<«Let  I  mik!"  intermpted  Dumitue  in  his 
tnu    **l  tcDs  you,  I  vent  flrat  to  Mother  Buais- 


blone's,  who,  T  knows,  chops  the  whiiiera  moniing ' 
and  evening  to  the  young  ladies,  and  I  axes  there 
for  a  Bible,  and  ahe  aaya,  aaytt  she,  *  I  'as  only  a 
*'  Companioij  to  the  /{alter !"  but  you'll  get  a  bible, 
I  thinks,  at  Master  Talking*- the  colibler — as 
preechea.'  80  1  goes  to  Master  Talkins,  aiul  he 
says,  says  he,  'I  'as  no  call  for  the  Bible,'  cao^M* 
vy,  I  'as  a  call  vithbut;  but  mayhap  you'U  be' 
a-getting  it  at  the  butcher's  hover  the  vay — cause 
vy  1— the  butcher'U be daitined !'  Sol  goes hofer 
the  vay,  and  the  butcher  says,  saya  be, '  1  'aa  not  ft 
Bible;  but  I  'as  a  book  of  phiys  bound  for  aU  the 
vorU  just  lyie  'un,  and  mayhap  the  poor  citetur 
irayn't  aee  the  difierence.'  80  I  4ftkcs  the  plays, 
Mrs.  Margery,  and  heie  Ihey  be  sureljf!— And 
how's  poor  Judy  1" 

<' Fearsome!  she'll  not  be  over  the  night;  i'n- 
a-thinking/' 

«  Veil,  I'll  tmck  up  Uie  danc^rB  1" 

6a  saying,  Dunui.ie  a0C(-nd«rti  »  duorlees  viv\^ 
case,  acrosH  the  eiitniiicie  ol'  v^hici».  a  lJat4i«ity 
stretched  an^Tiarly  irotii  the  wali  to  liie  ehiiitii«^y« 
afforded  a  kind  ol'  m'tven ;  and  prosouliy  Le  ^l(>ou 
within  a  chamber,  which  the  dark  hiuI  imiutul 
genius  of  Crabbe  might  have  d«h};iited  to  porti>%'. 
Thowalls  were  wUtte-washi^df  and  si  awmiiv  v^«^^* 
strange  iigures  and  grotesque  chacactsrH  buAi  l»e««a 
traced  by  some  luirlhlul  inmate  iii  sui^h  saltAa 
outline  as  the  end  uf  a  xmoked  stick,  or  tite  tdgtf  of 
a  piece  of  xharcoal  is  woubte  produce,  i  1ia  wan 
and  flickering  lif^ht  ailbrded  1^  s  imhinff  cuiidle 
gave  a  sort  of  grimneas  aitd  m^ttiMe  10  Uieae 
achievements  of  picUnial  art,  especiallji^  an  tbcy 
more  than  once  received  enibeUishineut  ircsn  })or« 
traits  of  Satan,  each  as  he  is  aO'iistouicd  to  be 
drawn.  A  Low  lire  burned  gUmnhly  in  tlte  sooty 
grate ;  and  on  the  hob  hiesed  ''  the  «tiU  funall  voice" 
of  an  iron  kettle.  On  a  round  ileal>table  were  two 
vials,  a  cracked  cup,  a  broken  e^MMin  of  sopie  dull 
metal,  and  upon  two  or  three  miUiUted  chairs 
were  scattered  various  articles  of  feniaie  attixe. 
On  another  table,  placed  below  a  high,  uarfow 
ahutterless  cai^ement,  (albwRri  wliich,  instead  of  a 
curtain,  a  checkeil  apron  had  liern  loosely  hung, 
and  now  waved  lUfuily  to  and  txo  in  the  guf^ts  a( 
wind  that  made  eaay  ingress  through  many  a  chink 
and  cranny,)  were  a  lookint^-glass,  sundry  appti- 
ances  of  the  toilet,  a  hoi  of  c^wnie  rouge,  a  few 
ornaments  of  more  bhow  than  value ;  and  a  watdi, 
the  regular  and  calm  clink  of  which  produced  that 
indescribably  painful  feeling  which,  wc  fear,  many 
of  our  readers  who  have  heard  the  bound  in  a  sick 
chamber  can  easily  recall.  A  large  tester-bed 
stood  opposite  to  this  tablo,  and  the  looking-glass 
partially  reflected  curtains  of  a  faded  stripe,  and 
ever  and  anon,  (as  Uie  position  of  the  suflerac 
followed  the  restless  emotion  of  a  disordered  mind) 
glimpses  of  the  face  of  one  on  whom  Death  wa^ 
rapidly  hastening.  Beside  this  bed  now  stood 
Dummie,  a  sroalC  thin  man,  dressed  in  a  tattered 
plush  jerkin,  from  which  the  rain-drops  slowly 
dripped^  and  with  a  thin,  yellow,  cimning  phyn- 
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pguMBft  grotinpiflly  bidsoM  m  fcttme  bat  not 
poaitiTeiy  YiUinom  in  expraMon.  On  tfa«  otli«r 
Mb  of  the  bed  itood  a  little  boj  of  about  three 
yean  oU^  diewBd  aa  if  belonging  to  the  better 
daaMi,  aldiott^  the  gaib  wae  aomewhat  tattaied 
and  difooloaivd.  The  poor  child  trembled  violently, 
and  evidontly  looked  with  afeeling  of  relief  on  the 
cntianoe  of  Dnnunie.  And  now  there  ilowlyi  and 
with  many  a  pht^'^i^^  sfl^  heaved  toward  the 
foot  of  the  bed  the  heavy  frame  of  the  woman  who 
hid  accoaled  Domnie  below,  and  had  ibilowad 
him,  htmd  paimbua  mum,  to  the  roon  of  the 
ma&mi  abe  iloodwilh  a  boltla  ef  nediema  in 
her  hand,  diakiBg  ilioontanta  im  and  down,  and 
wfeh  a  kindly  yet  timid  comnaaawi  epmd  over  a 
eoomoianee  ciimaoMd  with  babitaal  IflwtieiM. 
Thb  made  the  aeenat  aave  that  on  a  chair  by  the 


bed-Mde  lay  a  pnliuioa  of  long  gloeiy  golden 
lindeli,  wldoh  had  been  ent  ftem  the  heed  of  die 
wAnt  wImi  Aa  frier  had  b^gon  to  mooBt  vp> 
wwte;  bat  wUchy  wiCk  a  jnhMiay  &al  portiayed 
^  dMing  HtllaiieM  of  a  vain  heart,  die  hdl  ieiaed 
MdiMieladoamliiningDMrlMr;  and  Mve  that, 
by  tha  An,  pvfrctfy  InattHiliva  to  the  evrntahoot 
ta  lake  plaea  wiliim  the  chamber,  and  to  which 
we  of  the  biped  imoe  attach  ao  awfbl  an  impertanoe, 
Iqr  a  lavfa  gray  cat  coiled  in  a  ball,  and  doaing 
with  halKehut  eyes,  and  ean  that  now  and  dien 
denoted  by  a  gentk  inflection,  the  >ar  of  a  kmder 
Off  neaivr  eond  tfiatt  nanal  upon  her  Icthaigie 
aanaM.  The  dying  woman  did  not  at  fint  attend 
to  the  entrmee  eidiar  of  Dommie  or  the  ftmale  it 
tfaefMtofthebed;  bnteha  tamed  hemlf  roand 
toward  the  child,  and  graiping  hie  erm  toeely, 
■he  drew  him  toward  her,  and  gaaed  on  hie  tei^ 
rifled  fieatona  with  a  look  in  which  exhaustion 
and  an  exeeeding  wanneai  of  eoraplexion  were 
even  horribly  oontneled  by  the  glare  and  energy 
qC  delifium* 

''If  you  aie  like  MmT  she  nmttered,  **l  will 
strangle  TOUr-4  will!— ay— tremble!  yo«  ought 
ta  tremUe,  when  yoor  mirther  touchea  you,  or 
when  he  is  mentioned.  Yea  have  his  eyes,— yon 
have!  Out  with  them,  eut!— the  Devil  ata  huigh* 
ing  m  &em!  Oh!  yon  weep,  do  yoo,  little  one! 
Well  now,  be  still,  my  love,— be  hushed !  I  would 
not  harm  thee !  harmr-O  God,  he  t«  my  child  after 
aUr — and  at  these  words  she  olapeed  the  boy 
passionately  to  her  breast,  and  burst  into  tears! 

«  Coom  now,  coom !"  said  Dummie  soothingly. 
^Tske  the  stufC  Judith,  and  then  ve'll  talk  hover 
thehuFBhin!" 

The  mother  relaxed  ber  grwp  of  the  boy,  and 
taming  towards  the  speaker,  gazed  at  Mm  for  some 
moments  with  a  bewUdeied  rtaie:  at  length  she 
appeared  riowly  to  remember  him,  and  said,  as  die 
raised  herMJf  on  one  hand,  snd  pointed  the  ot&er 
toward  him  with  an  inquiring  gesture — 

"Thou  hast  brought  the  bookl" 

Dummie  answered  by  lifting  up  the  hoA,  he 
had  brought  from  the  hcnest  butchor's. 

*<  Clesr  the  room,  then  !**  said  the  sniTerer,  with 
that  air  of  mock  command  so  common  to  the 
insuM.    «  We  would  be  alone^** 

Dummie  winked  at  the  good  woman  at  the  foot 
ef  the  bed ;  and  she  (though  generally  no  easy 
peraon  to  order  or  to  persuade)  left,  without  reluct- 
ance, the  sick  chamber. 

•*\f  she  be  a-going  to  pray!'*  murmured  our 
Indlady,  (for  that  office  did  the  good  matron  hold,) 
^l  may  indeed  as  weU  tske  myself  ofl;  for  it's  not 


weny  eomfoitaUe  lihe^  ta  flioaa  who  be  old,  to 

hear  all  that-'ere!** 

With  this  pious  reflection  the  hoslsH  of  Ae 
**  Mug,*'  so  was  the  hooldiy  called,  hcsvilj  ^ 
acepded  the  rarshing  stain. 

*<  Now,  man  V  said  the  soifiBScr  Henlj,- 
«  swesr  that  you  will  never  reveal,— eweer,  I  m\ 
and  by  the  great  God*  whose  angda  are  iboatthk 
ni^it,  if  ever  you  break  the  oath,  I  will  oosiebid 
and  haunt  you  to  yoor  dying  day  T' 

Dummie's  fros  grew  paK  ^  ^  was  mfom- 
ously  aflected  by  &  vehemence  and  the  \a^a^ 
of  the  dying  woiift^  and  ha  anaw— d  aakkiwd 
the  pretended  BMv— that  he  swusn  to  keepibe 
secret,  as  much  as  he  kn^  of  it,  which,  dbe  noit 
be  senabK  he  ssid,  waa  vsiy  little.  Aabeipokt, 
the  wind  swept  with  a  load  and  sudden  gmtiiavB 
the  chimney,  and  shook  the  roof  abote  then  » 
violently  aa  to  laossn  many  ef  the  cranddins  tikt» 
winch  fell  one  after  the  alher,  with  a  cnuhiB; 
noiae,  an  the  paiiwiiHi  bslow.  Doubm  ^okoA 
in  affright;  and  perhapa  his  conscience  smote  hia 
for  the  trick  he  had  played  with  regard  to  the  &k 
Bible.  But  flie  woman,  whoee  excited  snd  b> 
strung  nerves  led  her  satrap  nam  one  subject  b 
snodker  wlfli  pretematnrsi  celeti^,  said  with  i 
hysterical  hmgh,  ^fiee,  Dummie,  ther  cofse  a 
stale  for  me^— give  ne^cap—yoDdsr!  andbns; 
the  looking-glass!'* 

Dumnne  obeyed,  and  uie  woman,  as  bs  o  i 
low  tone  utteied  something  about  te  unbecomiBi 
coloar  of  the  ribbons^  adQusled  the  cap  od  W 
head;  and  then  saying  In  a  regredbl  and  petskst 
voiee,  **  Why  diouM  they  have  cut  off  mj  ha?  ^ 

such  a  disflguiementr'  bade  Dummie  deas 
Mrs.  Margery  once  more  to  ascend  to  her. 

Left  alone  wi^  hercfaild,  the  foce  of  the  wretch 
ed  motfier  softened  ss  she  regarded  him,  and  t3 
die  levities  and  ^  die  vehemences,— 4f  we  iw; 
use  die  word, — ^wMch,  Ih  the  tnibulent  commod^c 
of  her  deliiium,  had  been  stirred  upward  to  tc 
suifoce  of  her  mlhd,  graduafly  now  sunk,  as  deat^ 
increased  upon  her, — and  a  mother's  anxiety  t^ 
to  die  natural  level  fh)m  which  it  had  Ven  &- 
turbed  and  abased.  She  took  the  dild  to  kff 
bosom,  and  clasping  him  in  her  arms,  whidi  p^ 
weaker  with  every  ini^ant,  she  soodied  him  widi 
the  sort  of  chant  whidi  nurses  sing  over  tbefr  cs- 
towaid  infants;  but  the  voice  was  cricked  c^ 
hollow,  and  as  she  fi^It  it  was  so,  the  mother's  ctp5 
fined  widi  tears. — ^Mrs.  Margery  now  rwaiterri; 
and,  turning  towards  die  ho^ess  widi  an  i°^F^ 
sive  calmness  of  manner  which  satonished  aod 
awed  the  person  fdie  addressed,  the  dying  voissn 
pointed  to  the  child,  snd  said — 

"You  have  been  kind  to  me,  very  Hud,  vd 
may  God  bless  you  for  it!  I  have  found  Aattl^ 
whom  the  world  calls  the  wont,  are  oAsn  the  ifr-"^ 
human.  But  I  am  not  gc^ng  to  thsnk  yoQ  ^  - 
ought  to  do,  buf  to  ask  of  you  a  last  and  exoeediEC 
fovour.  Protect  my  child  till  he  growe  "P'T:^ 
have  often  said  you  loved  him,— you  are  duiw 
yourself, — and  a  morsd  of  bread  and  a  ^^^ 
die  night,  which  is  all  I  ssk  of  you  to  give  biiBfVW 

not  impoverish  more  legitimate  clslmaBti''' 

Hoor  Mrs.  Margery  fairly  sobbing,  ▼o^'*"!?! 
would  be  a  modier  to  die  chad,  and  diat  d»  1^ 

endeavour  to  rear  Mm  honestly,  though  a  P''^ 

house  was  not,  she  conlessed,  the  best  ^  ^ 

good  examples  {,  .      w 

*Tsko  Umr  cried  die  modierhoiWi**'^ 
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bnottdi^  within  bMb  <^TflMhimr"feir)bim  — 
urn  willy  as  700  «ui!-"-«iiy  ettmfit,  aof  roof 
MterlbMi^*'  Ha»lh»W0Kd0imi«iM«d|bl0r<- 
AimI<^!  ■ia7iibeft4»ne,aiida!«-^'-^3fVQiie 
to  inedieaiep  I  tm  iymg" 

A  SB^y     A^M^^R^B^^^H  ^^B^ftAfll^^^tAy   aa^B^^^^SB^M^      VWff     ^^^^^VHrV^^  ^    ^^'•^' 

efim  die  vetaned  to  <Im  becWde  dNB-aofiBrar  wm 
MRMiUer^iKyr  did  ahe  afn  mm^ct  jpaach  ot 
lotion.  A  law  and  mm  aaan  anly  iMliilad  aon* 
Mied  life,  and  widiitt  two  howa  HhA  onaad^  and 
10  ilMrit  waa  foiWk  At  tet  tine  om  paad  Iwataaa 
•aa  hefaeif  bifandllka  thinga  aC  tUa  onlar  worid, 
iTinir  anpportad  bar  ifirila  dnrmg  tlM  npim  nit 
m  mglilwkh  to  nnyliltla  U^aid  aaritariaaa, 
lat  they  finally  ended  in  that  torpor  iHiidi  gnia* 
J|y  anaeaada  asaflaHMiL  Tahai^  |»ffhfmi%  Ad- 
■rtaga  of  dia  uyjiaHinHiy  Ifce  JMKiMaUiliiy  af  the 
Mleaa  a(fadbdhi>ii»PBMBfcB»hy  tiwaa|faiiigiay 
r  the  candle  HaH  hwmk  at*  the  daaA  rhaathar, 
■tily  n^fnd  a  hnge  has  (whiah  waa  ganendly 
iMealedtnidartbabed»«Bd  eaniaiy d  fra  waid* 
ve  of  ilie  daaaaaa^)  asd  tanad  willi  iiaa^tianl 
nd  ever  Hwliaaw  and  Aa  aiBai^nBlil  qnHa  al 


f  ktlani^-thM  he  eaiaad,  and  huaad  in  the 
nvenienoea  of  hiadttaa;  ha  thn  ria&av  and  1^ 
adof  &0  hoK^  aaal  a  kmfj^  eya  ttfwaid  die 
atahendia  tiah>taMn  whiah  wna  af  sold:  bol 
i  wttfadrevr  hie  faae^  and  wiA  a  ksy*  qnavQlana 
|h> abaanwd ta hhiwrif,  ««ThaaUI  btoekanao' 
At,  od  rat  herl  bat,  hewaomerer,  HI  taha  tiiia; 
ha  tamare  ht<  it  may  be  of  anrnea  tfajinf^tto- 
ly  may  be  tmath  to-monow*}'*  and  he  kid  hia 
lana  hand  on  the  geidan  and  Msj  twaeta  we 
rre  deaeribed^-^ 'l^ nittm bnflnaa% and  poa- 
ta  I ;  but  mwn'a  tba  woad,  for  wj  awn  litda 
ilqttarren.f" 

With  tlia  bM  aoilo^y^  Dmana  Jetended 
•  ataii%  and  let  hiBBaalf  aiiit  of  the 
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Imogioation  (badly  >toop#  to  trace 

The  parlour  •plendouri  of  tluit  6ttif»  piftce. 

rsKKx  ia  tittle  to  inleiast  in  a  Banative  of  eaiiy 
iklhood,  unleaa  indeed  one  warn  writing  on 
Bcation.  We  ahaU  not  therafore  linger  omer  the 
ancy  of  the  motherleaa  boy  left  te  the  pmtactien 
Mra.  Maigeiy  Lobkine,  or  aa  she  waa  aoase- 
M8  familiarly  called,  Peggy  or  Piggy  Lob. 
\B  good  disme,  drawing  a  more  than  snfllcient 
some  from  die  profits  of  a  house,  which,  if  situ- 
d  in  an  obecure  locafibr,  enjoyed  vciy  general 
I  IncratiTe  repute;  and  being  a  lone  teidow 
dM>at  kith  or  kin,  had  no  temptation  to  break 
p  word  to  the  deceased,  and  she  suffered  the  oK 
an  to  wax  in  strength  and  undentanding  until 
i  age  of  twelve,  a  period  at  which  we  axe  now 
>iit  to  reintrodnoe  htm  to  our  readers. 
The  boy  evinced  great  hardihood  of  temper, 
d  no  ineoAsiderable  ttnickneas  of  mteOect  In 
laterer  he  attampted,  hia  suooees  was  rapid,  and 

whst  Is  ef  aa  wdas  new,  mybe 


miier. 
CoUiu 


a  lamaAabIa  atrangA  of  limb  and  nniacle  aa* 
conded  well  the  dictatea  of  an  ambition  tomad^ 
it  mnat  be  oonftaaed,  xather  to  physical  than 
mental  eaertion*  It  is  not  to  be  supposed,  how^ 
ever,  thai  his  boyish  lifii  paaaed  in  unbroken  tran- 
i|UilUly«  Aithon^  Mrs.  Lobkhia  was  a  good 
woman  on  ^  ^riiele,  and  gteatly  attached  to  her 
ftnitg€f  die  waa  violent  and  rade  in  ten^ier,  or^ 
aa  aha  hetself  mora  flatteringly  eznreased  it,  ''har 
frelinga  wwe  nnAammonly  atnmg,^'  and  ahemata 
qnanal  and  leoondliation  constituted  the  chief 
oeenpaliana  of  tiie  protege**  domeatic  lifr.  A» 
praviona  to  his  becoming  tlto  ward  of  Mrs.  Lob* 
hin%  ha  had  never  leoeived  any  oliber  ^ly^Hv^ri 
than  <*tha  child,"  the  duty  of  diriatening  hin^ 
davohed  upon  oar  hoalasa  of  «  The  Mugf*  and». 
after  aoaae  dettheiaiion,  aha  bleat  him  with  &  naoMt 
of  Panly«-ift  waa  a  name  of  happy  omen,  for  It  had 
hria^nil  la  Mm  Lobkba'  giandibther,  who  had 
bean  tinaa  thnea  tranapocted,  and  twice  hanged, 
(■t  tiie  fiiat  oeeamnea  of  the  latter  deaeription,  ha 
had  been  restored  by  the  surgeons,  muoi  to  An 
chagrin  of  a  young  anatomiar  who  waa  to  hafve 
had  the  hananr  of  cutting  him  up.)  Theboydid 
not  aean  Kkafy  ta  UMrit  the  distinguished  appefln* 
lien  he  ban,  far  ha  toadfied  no  veankable  pvedia* 
positioii  lo  the  property  of  other  people.  If  ay,. 
aMwntgJIi  he  snmerimea  emptied  the  pocketa  of  any 
abmy  visitor  to  the  cofle^room  of  Mia.  Lobkins^ 
it  appealed  an  act  originating  rather  lA  a  kve  of 
the  frohc,  than  a  darira  of  tiba  pioflt;  tat  after  tha* 
phmderad  penon  had  been  auffidently  tormented 
fay  the  loas,  haply  of  such  utilitisa  aa  a  tobaooo-boK 
or  a  handkeichisf ;  after  he  had,  to  die  eecret  deGgfat 
of  Paul,  aeaiched  every  comer  of  the  apartment^ 
stanqied,  and  fintted,  and' exposed  himself  by  hia 
petnknoe  to  the  hitlar  ofajuigatian  of  Mrs.  Lobl^ 
ouryoung  fiiand  would  quietly  and  suddenly  eon* 
trive,  that  the  article  misaod  diould  return  of  ita» 
own  aaoeed  to  the  podtet  from  which  it  had  dia- 
i^fieeied.  And  ttwa,aa  our  leadeis  have  doubtlcaa- 
experiwiced,  vHien  they  have  diatuibed  the  peace 
of  a  whole  honashold  for  the  loas  of  some  portable 
tiaaauie  whidi  they  thcniaplvea  are  after  wania  dia» 
covered  to  haes  mudaid ;  the  unfortunate  victim  of 
Paul's  honeal  iugennity,  esqwsed  to  the  collected 
indigmitiep  of  the  spectators,  and  sinking  from  the- 
necnaer  into  die  eonvieled,  secretly  cursed  the  un* 
happy  lot  wtudi  not  only  vexed  him  with  the  loaa 
of  hia  proper^,  but  made  it  still  more  annoying  to 
raeaveff  b» 

Whether  it  waa  that^  on  discovering  these  pranka, 
Mra.  Lobkinatsambled  fat  the  fiiture  bias  of  the 
addiasa  they  iBqdayed,  or  whether  Ae  thought 
that  tte  foUy  of  fiueving  vritfaout  gain  required 
spea^  and  permanent  correction,  we  cannot  de- 
cade; but  the  good  lady  became  at  last  extremely 
anxiena  to  aecore  for  Paul  the  bleasings  of  a  liberal 
edncation.  The  key  of  knowledge  (the  art  of 
reading)  aha  had,  indeed,  two  years  prior  to  the 
prassnt  date,  obtained  for  him,  but  thb  for  firom 
satiiAed  her  eonaeienee:  nay,  she  felt  that,  if  she- 
could  not  also  obtain  for  him  the  discretion  to  use 
it,  it  would  have  been  wise  even  to  have  withheld 
a  key,  which  the  boy  aeemed  perverwiy  to  api^ 
to  all  loeka  hot  the  right  one.  In  a  word,  she  vraa 
desirous  that  he  ahoold  leoeive  an  education  for 
superior  to  those  whom  he  saw  around  him.  And- 
attributing,  like  moat  ignomit  perwrns,  too  great 
advantages  to  learning,  tfia  conceived  tliat,  fa» 
to  liae  ha  daaaiauily  aa  the  paraan  of  Iha- 
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pMuh,  it  was  obJj  n»c— aoiy  to 

Lalm.  '  I 

One  evening  in  paiticaltf,  w  the  dane  «t  hf 
her  cheerful  fire,  this  wmrce  of  emiety  wm  ttD»» 
snally  active  in  her  mind,  and  ever  and  anon  At 
dinged  oaquiei  and  reatlesa  glancte  tMtaada 
Phal,  who  eat  on  a  form  at  the  o|»poaite  oomaref 
the  hearth,  diligently  employedin  reading  the  Life 
attd  Adventuna  of  the  celebrated  Richnd  Tutpin. 
The  form  on  which  the  boy  eat  was  worn  to  a 
^baay  smoothneaa,  save  only  in  certain 
where  aome  ingenious  idler  or  another  had 
hinuK^Ii'  by  carving  eundry  namee,  epithets,  and 
apigmnmatic  nioetiee  of  Itfiguage.  It  iseaid, that 
the  organ  of  carving  upon  wood  is  prsBiineiit]^ 
developed  on  all  Ihiglish  aknUe ;  andtks  eagacioiis' 
Mr.  Coombe  has  placed  this  organ  at  the  badi  of 
the  head,  in  juxtapoation  to  that  ef  deatraetiveneM, 
which  is  equally  laige  among  omr  cuuuliyaieii, 
as  is  notaMy-  evinc^  upon  all  lalMnga,  aeata, 
templea,  and  other  things — ^befonging  tn  other 
people.  ' 

Opposite  to  the  fiw^^iaee  waa  a  large  dcal*4ible, 
at  which  Dununie,  sumamed  Dunnekar,  seated 
near  the  dame,  was  quietly  ninhMting  over  e  glass 
of  hoUanda  and  water.  Farther  on,  at  another 
table  in  tlie  comer  of  the  room,  a  ^antlenian  with. 
a  led  wig,  very  rusty  garments,  anid  linen  which 
seemed  ^  if  it  had  been  lioiled  in  saffinon,  smohed 
his  pipe,  apart,  silent,  and  apparantly  plunged  in 
flMditation.  This  genUeman  was  no  Other  than 
Mr.  Peter  Mac  Grawler,  the  e£tor  of  a 
cent  pniodical,  entilied  the  *<A8iniBam," 
was  written  to  prove,  that  whatever  ia  popular  la 
ncceKsarily  bedj—a  vahiable  and  raoondite  truth 
whirh  the  Asinflium  had  aatisfantnffiiy  demon- 
atiated  uy  ruining  three  printaia,  and  demolishing- 
a  publisher.  We  need  not  eAl,  that  Mr.  Mae 
Qrawler  was  Sootch  by  birth,  sines  we  believe  H 
is  pretty  well  known  that  aU  the  periodicals  ef  this 
ONintry  have,  iiom  time  immemoriat,  been  mo- 
nopoUzcd  by  the  gentleman  of  the  land  of  ceksB' 
we  know  not  how  it  may  be  the  fcafaion  to  eat  the 
said  cakes  in  Soetland;  but  here  the  good  enugsa- 
tors  seem  to  like  them  csidully  bnHeied  on  both 
sides.  By  the  side  of  the  editor  stood  a  laige 
pewter  tankard,  above  him  hung  an  engravinf  ef 
the  **  wonderfully  fat  boor,  fonneriy  in  the  poaate 
sion  of  Mr.  Pattern,  Grazier."  To  his  left  rose  the 
dingy  form  of  s  thin,  upright  dock  in 
case ;  beyond  the  clock,  a  spit  and  a  musket 
fastened  in  parallels  to  the  waU.  Below  those  twin 
emblems  of  war  and  cookery  wsfe  four  dielves^ 
containing  plates  of  pewter  and  del(  and  terminatF> 
ing,  oentaur-like,  in  a  sort  of  dnesaer.  At  the 
other  side  of  these  domestic  conveniences  was  a 
picture  of  Mrs.  Lobkins,  in  a  scarlet  body,  and  a 
hat  and  plume.  At  the  back  of  the  four  hnatiw 
stretched  the  bisnket  we  have  befora  mentioned. 
As  a  relief  to  the  monotonous  surfoce  of  thia  simple 
screen,  various  ballade  and  leained  legenda  were 
pinned  to  the  blanket  Them  nii|^  yon  lead  m 
venws,  pathetic  and  unadorned,  how, 

"  Sally  l»v«<l  a  Sailor  lad 
Aa  fiughi  wlUi  fiunoua  SbQval  P* 

There  might  you  learn,  if  of  two  focts  so  inMtuctite 

you  were  before  unconsdons,  that 

**  Rca  U«  tflper  lovad  Us  tollle— 
CJMxUy  only  lovad  the  Ueiaa  l" 

When  of  these,  snd  'various  other  poetwal  tS6^ 

you  w^ra  sonenbat  wearied  tl«t 


ae  Bwcih  ne|^bsni%  in 


onfightM  yowMif  aelolfaa  ^tfltanfaand  Wen. 
deiM  Newi^frein  KenamnlDii, bemg  a  mat  fi 
and  trae  teMen,  hnw  a  Maid  liisre  iaenpfawiti 
have  been  carried  away  by  an  Evil  dpiiii,  m 
WedoMlay,  Mh  of  Apiil  Inn, 
There  tee,  no  loas  intmeiiing  ai 
one,  was  thai  mmomnun  wieiidBli,  tenahng  tin 
chief  of  many-thnHtfd  powen,  enlitkd,  •'Ai 
DjvnUofMaseanyerthetfneiilHiiiiieftfisCthr 
ThingBwhMian  Undoan  Bpiiit  didtaadnidn 
MaeoMi,in  Bwgundf,  inUm  hmm  ef  onslir. 
Piands  Pereaud,  now  mads  Bngibb  by  Ods  An 
hnUi  a  Pkilicnte  Knowledge  of  the  Truth  of  tb 


» 


Nori 

only  proiale  and  foilhM  dhnnielBs  wkM  the  ». 
Uoiheed  Manhel  ^folded:  equaiy  wondnM,  ad 
eqnalf  faMiispniibIa,  wne4iia  aceonnt  of  «*a  ynm 
lady,  tfw^d— ghtei  of  a  dnke^  ^aMttlwa  kg^  mi 
the  ftoe  of  a  penopin.'^  Nor  laai  ao,  "111 
Awftd  Jodgamt  e#  Q*d  npon  awnamn,  ss  ai» 
pMfied  hi  Hmcawof  Mm  8lilM,whoSNpH 
down  Dead  after  eweaiing  a  Cheat  Osih,  aai « 
stii{minglha  unhappy  nwn  tiiay  fovid  ^ewwiA 
at  aV  witan onte Tail o^^ia fiUrtf 

Twiae  had  MfB.  liDblBs  haoniBda  long  rifh: « 
her  eyes  iniiKd  fton  Paul  to  the  teMnaQ  miti 
nanee  of  Dsmmie  Dauwktt, 
heradf  In-  her  cinor,  as  a 

«  Paul,  my  bn  «nlV' said  dM^ « 
hantgotOMel" 

•Tvpin,  ike  grmu  highway  many 
the  yonm  ifendBnt,witfae«t  lifting  hiaeytafiMmlte 
page,  thnngh  whiflh  he  wuasfettig  his  hntnitin 

way. 

«<Ohlfcahc^indupefdien^Uack,dnB»!' 
aald  Mr.  Pmrnahm,  as  he  ■■nKii  hh  npa  ts« 
illununed  piece  of  paper.  **  He'fl  nfe  a  ow  fetlii 
by  a  hacom  yet,  I  varrants !" 

To  this  prophecy  the  dnme  lepfied  only  sriik  t 
look  of  infignation,  and  nK^ing  hefsdf  to  tad  i» 
in  her  huge  chair,  die  remainedfor  aoma  noeiwii 
in  silent  thought  Athuitdieagimwiatiiilly«j«i 
the  hopeful  b^,  and  calling  him  to  hff  ode,  oon" 
municated  some  order,  in  a  dejected  whi^n 
Psnl,  on  raoaivhig  it,  diaappeared  bduad  At 
blanket,  and  preaently  returned  with  a  botdi  v 
awni»glasB.  Witfi  an  abstracted  gestaie,tDdiB 
air  that  betokened  continued  meditalioii,  dn  H 
daaM  took  the  inspiring  oordiel  from  the  hnio 
her  yotttfifbl  Cupbearer, 

*■  And  ere  a  imn  bad  pofrer  to  aay  *  Baboidr 
Tha Jaws  ofUiiMm  had  dBvoored  ksfv  ^ 
So^quick  brigkt  things  coon  to  ceoiuikm  r 

The  nectarean  beverage  aoemed  to  opertts  dssilf 
on  the  matron's  system ;  and  placing  her  b*°^ 
the  boy's  curling  hea4  >^  wud,  (like  Andnnnaw 

dakrum  jr^UuasUt  or,  ss  SooU  hath  it,  'WiAi 
smile  in  her  cheek,  but  a  tear  in  her  eye.') 

«  Paul,  thy  heart  be  good !— thy  heart  be  g«d. 
—Thou  didst  not  spin  a  dnm  of  the  <i^/  Td 
me,  my  honej,  why  didst  Oou  liok  Ton  Totir 

<<  Because,'^  answeradPauI,  "ho said  aft bdVjN 
ought  to  have  been  hanged  long  MioT 

«  Tom  Tobyaon  ia  a-good-forwumght,"  mni^ 
tha  dame,  **  and  deeervet  IS  eAsve  tin  tm^ 

sBswhliVBdstthe 
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it»  oh  ipj  dUid!  be  nol  too  fwifwime  in 
ig>  up  tlM  itiaki  lor  •  Mo«v«ir  it  bao  bow  tiio 
lin  of  many  •  ■■■'  iAm  you,  wuA  whan  tiM 
m  gMo  Id  <|BMnl  te  ft  'oiun,  tiMgr  4oan^ 
BOW  the  iMrtar  oi  dwdung  Ifaey  qoMRls  dwat; 
-mind  thy  latter  end,  Pant^  and  mfmeuee  the 
dt  ivithaol  asdnif  whaH  iMy  baa  been  bnoaa  tney 
■aed  int»  diawala of  yena^-Aon  nay'al  get 
10  my  p^a^  Prndt  it  ia  teip  alaif%  under  tbe 
lUow." 

While  P— i  wm  aummplMihiy  tbk  enwad,  tbe 
dy  of  the  liag^  fisdng  ber  eyea  open  Mr.  Dwma- 
a,  aaid,  **1>mma^  Dmmna,  if  little  Pnd  iMdd 
Mne  to  be  eeni0ed  r 

«  WhMh  r  mattered  Dmmnia,  ^mianf  Oferhb 
Mmklerat  Mae Chaiwlerr-^ Mayhap  thait  Gem* 


t9 


»  Mtb.  Lobkina;  but  hia  whiaper  aeemed  to  implf 
1  inaimwioD,  ^laft  the  iPmHiiwia  editor  of  the 
might  be  either  an  iufawaf,  er  one  of 


Mra.  Lobkina'  anawer»  oonched  in  the  aame  key, 
ppeaied  ta  Mliify  Dumakmv  ftr,  with  a  look  of 
teait  contempt,  he  chiulDad  i^  hie  head,  mid  aaid. 
Oho!  1hatbeali,beitl" 

Pftol  here  leappamad  with  te  pipe,  and  tbe 
me,  having  filled  the  tBibe,lBmied  iBffwaad,and 
ght0d  the  Virginien  Weed  fimn  the  M^mer  of 
[r.  Bnnnaker.  An  in  llrie  lulaiialing'  eeenpetion 
le  beada  of  dw  IwaimB  and  tlw  goaat  appeoached 
leh  edbai^  tbm  gtomrng  light  pfa^ing  chMriy  on 
M  eonnlMnnea  of  eneh,  than  waa  an  henear 
tmplieitf  in  tile  pietaaa  thalwonid  hawmented 
10  laey  and  vigoimia  genina  of  ft  Ormkrimnk. 
kemMnaethe  Fimnetfaem  apmfchad  been  felly 
ammmiSoalad  la  the  bdy*e  take,  Mmi  Lebkini, 
kill  pomemed  by  the  gkMiiiy  idnAe  hadconjued 


«« Ah,  Domaie^tf mUe  PanI  Aenid  beeoagged  r 
Nnmnia^  wilhdimwing  the jpqw  Inm  Im  mooth, 
owed  a  ayupalUdng  pun,  bnt  mnalned  ariant; 
nd  Mn.  Lobkina,  tinnfav  to  Fanl,  who  stood  with 
Mmfth  open  and  earn  emet  at  Ihii  bodaig  ejaeDh 


<«Doot  tfamk,  Paul,  they'd  bate  the  heart  to 
wng  theel" 

^I  thmk  they'd  hftTe  the  rope, dame!"  letiuned 
le  youth. 

«<But  you  need  not  go  fiir  to  ran  your  nedi  into 
le  neeee!"  aaid  the  matron;  and  then,  UHpimd 
f  the  epirit  of  moralidttg,  ahe  tamed  Tonnd  to 
le  yoattk,  and  gasdng  iipoli  hia  attentive  eouiv- 
manoe,  aocoated  him  with  the  ibUowing  admo- 
ttiona. 

*•  Mind  Ay  kittychimB,  child,  and  levemoe  old 
^.  Never  iteB],  'flpedaOy  when  any  one  be  in 
le  way.  Never  go  anacka  with  them  aa  be  older 
lan  yoa^caase'whyl  tbe  oUer  a  oovo  be,  the 
lore  be  carm  finr  hia  aelf,  and  tfie  leai  Ibr  hie 
artner.  At  twenty,  we  diddka  the  pobHo — et 
Rrty,  we  diddles  our  croniea!  Be  modeat,  Paul, 
nd  atiek  to  your  aitivation  in  lile.  Go  not  witfi 
ne  tobymen,  who  bom  out  like  a  cendle  wot  haa 

thief  in  ii/^Hdl  flan,  and  gone  in  a  whiliy! 
icave  liqnor  to  the  aged,  who  can't  do  without  it. 
^ape  often  piovee  a  belter,  and  thne  bo's  no  ruin 
ke  blue  nun!  Head  yoor  Bibie^and  talk  like  a 
ioua  'on. ""  People  goes  more  by  your  woide  than 
our  ftCtionai  If  you  wants  what  ia  not  your  own, 
y  and  do  without  it;  and  if  you  cannot  do  witl^ 
ul  it,  take  k  — ay  by  toaiaiMrtiw^  not  bluater. 


l%ay  aa  ewittdhe,  doea  mon  and  riska  less  thn 
they  aa  robe;  and  if  you  cheats  toppingly,  yea 
may  hmgh  el  the  topping  dieet;*  and>mow  go 
play.'' 

Paul  aeiied  his  bat,  but  Hngered ;  and  the  dame 
gmesing  el  ihe  signification  of  the  pause,  drow 
Afth,  and  plaeed  hi  the  boy's  hand  the  sum  of  five 
hal^enee  and  one  tetfamg.  •<  There,  boy,**  <p]Dth 
sh^  asid  ehe  alroked  his  head  fondly  when  she 
spoBe.  «Toa  does  right  not  to  play  for  i(othing, 
i^e  loea  of  time!  but  play  with  those  as  be  lees 
tlian  yeumBl*,  and  then  you  can  go  fi>r  to  beat  *em, 
if  tbsy  saye  you  go  fiir  to  cheat  !"' 

Paul  vanished ;  and  the  dame,  laying  her  hand 
on  Dammie'a  shoulder,  said^— 

*■  Than  be  nothing  like  a  filend  in  need,  Dunh 
mie;  and  aomdiew  or  ottier,  I  thinks  as  how  you 
knowa  mom  of  tiie  herigin  of  that  'ere  lad  than 
anyofua!" 

«*Me,  damef  exdsimed  Dummie,  whh  the 
bnad  gaae  of  aatonishment 

'<  Ah,  you!  you  knows  as  how  the  mother  saw 
more  of  you  Juat  alore  she  died,  tbtn  die  did  of 
'em  one  of  ua.  Noer,  now,— noar  now!  tell  ua 
ril  ahoot  'on.    Did  she  steal  Hm,  fliink  ye?" 

^Lauk,  mother  Maigery!  dost  ttunk  I  knowst 
«ot  put  aueh  a  crotchet  in  your  ead  1" 

«<WellF'  arid  the  dune  with  a  dinppe'^ted 
sigh,  ''I  always  thought  aa  how  you  were  more 
knowing  about  It  than  you  owns.  Bear,  dear,  I 
shall  never  foiffit  the  nigbt  when  Judith  brou^t 
tha  poor  cretor  here,-^yoa  knows  she  had  been 
eoaae  monthe  in  my  houee  afon  ever  I  see'd  the 
uichili,  and  when  she  brought  it,  she  looked  so 
pale  end  gheaHy,  that  I  had  not  the  heart  to  say  a 
word,  eo  I  stared  at  die  brat,  and  it  stretched  out 
its  wee  fitHe  hands  to  me.  And  the  mother  frown- 
ed at  it,  and  throwed  it  into  my  lap!" 

<* Ah!  she  vaa  a hawiul  Toman, tfiat  'ere!"  said 
Dummie,  dhakmg  hia  hc«d.  ^But  howsomever, 
the  huv^in  fell  mto  good  hands;  for  I  he's  sure 
you  'aa  been  a  better  mother  to  *un  Aan  the  raal 


«I  waa  always  a  foot  about  chOder,"  rejoined 
Mia.  Lobkins,  «and  I  thfaika  as  how  little  Paul 
vraa  start  to  be  a  eomfort  to  my  latter  end ! — fill  the 
^aas,  Dummie.'* 

«*  1  'aa  heard  aa  ow  Judith  waa  once  blowcn  to  a 
great  lord  !^ 

''Like  enough !"  returned  Mn.  Lobkins--*'  like 
cnoog^?  she  waa  always  a  &Tourite  of  mine,  for 
she  had  a  spuret  (spirit^  aa  big  aa  my  own ;  and 
abe  paid  her  rint  Iflte  a  oecent  body,  for  all  slie  was 
oat  of  her  ainaea,  or  nation  like  it"  • 

<*  Ay,  I  ibnewe  aa  how  you  Kked  her, — 'cause 
vyT  *tia  not  your  vay,  to  fet  a  room  to  a  Toinan ! 
you  aaya  aa  ow  'tb  not  ffeapectabie,  and  you^  only 
likea  men  to  wisit  the  Mug!" 

«  And  I  doesn't  like  aB  of  them  as  comes  here !" 
answered  tfie  dame:  "'spedally  for  Paul's  soke ; 
but  what  can  a  lone  'oman  dot  Many's  tlie  gen- 
tlemen  highwaymen  wot  comes  here,  whose  money 
is  aa  good  aa  the  clefk'a  of  the  paxiah.  And  when 
a  bob^  is  in  my  hand,  what  doea  it  aignify  whose 
hand  It  was  in  afore  t" 

«« That* a  what  T  crib  behig  amslble  and  proc' 
Heal,"  aaid  Dummie,  approvingly.  "And  arter 
afi,  tliough  you  'aa  a  mixture  fike,  I  doea  not  know 
a  hrieouae,  vere  i  eove  ia  better  entertained,  nor 


eOallows. 


t  fl||*tM«g, 
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nf  1  ftmiilMr  imrm  iliiTMit  nttirnmr  I^itp  fir 

-Mug!" 

HfiBB  «2ie  MBTemtiaii,  wblch  lh«  raid«r  aMMit 
know  had  been  ggnfaiinod  in  a  key  inandiblB  lo  a 
IhM  panoiiyreoeiTedaGkadkftQDi  Mr*  Fdnr  Mac 
Gmwler^  who,  having  fiaidwd  hia  i«v«iia  9mi  hia 
taiikai4,  now  loaa  to  -depart.  Fntt  Jio«»vei»  ap» 
jKoadbdng  Mn.  Lobkui%  ha  ohaenred  that  he  had 
gmie  on  credit  for  aome  daya,  and  demandod  the 
amount  of  hia  biU.  GlandagtmiwdMrtBin  chalk 
hierog] jphica  inaaribed  on  the  watt  a|  the  other 
nde  oif  the  fireplaoa*  the  dame  anawflrad»  thai  Mr. 
Mae  Grawler  waa  ii»rW>hfcfl<  to  her  fiv  the  enm  «f 
one  ehtlting  and  ninepenoe  thaee  fiothiDgB. 

After  a  diort  prepamtoiy  aearch  in  hbwaialcaet 
poelD6ta»  die  critic  fannted  into  one  eomer  %  aoli- 
teiy  hatf«n>wB,  and  hanng  caught  it  between  hia 
finger  and  thumb,  he  gave  it  to  Mnb  IiolimMi  and 
nqumled  change. 

Aa.aoon  aa  »e  matron  folt  her  hand  ananrtiwl 
with  what  haa  been  called  bf  aome  ingeniima 
JiduMMQ  o(  St.  Gika'a  «<the  ofl  of  pahnm"  her 
•oonlenanoe  eoAened  into  a  comflaeent  amiles  and 
whan  ahe  gave  the  required  change  lo  Mr.  Mat 
Grawler,  tie  gndmmlj  hoped  ea  how  ha  woild 
noommend  tiba  Mug  to  the  pnUic 

"That  yon  mi^  be  auie  ^"  aaid  ibm  editor  of 
tfteAflomun.    •'TlienienotaplaoewlMiuIam 

00  miwh  at  homo." 

Withtbit  the  laaiaed  yi*?4npan  buttoned  hia 
oaet  and  went  hie  way. 

"HowapiteM  tfaeworidber  aaidMn.  Lob- 
fcine  after  a  panae^ "  'apedaliy  if  a  'oman  hecpa  a 
Aflhionble  mrt  of  a  pubiici  When  Judith  died, 
Joe^  the  dogfe-meat  man  aaid  I  war  all  the  better 
fiw  i^  and  that  ahe  left  I  a  tseaaun  to  bring  up  the 
urchin.  One  would  think  a  dromper  mekee  a 
man  richerr-^'cauae  why  1  cveiy  man  tkump9  !  I 
sot  nothing  more  than  a  watch  and  ten  guineas^ 
when  Judy  died,  and  aure^  that  scaice  paid  for  the 
hwral  (burial);' 

"  You  forpta  the  two  qmda^*  I  giv*  you  for  the 
hold  box  of  raga,^ — mw^  of  a  treaeure  I  found 
there  r*  aaid  JHrnuniOi  wi&  aycophantic  enhnaas. 

<<  Ay,"  cried  the  dame  laughing^  '<  I  fondea  yon 
war  not  pleaaed  with  the  bargain.  I  thou^  you 
war  too  old  a  rag-merchant  to  be  ao  fiee  with  the 
Uunt:  howeomever,  I  iwippnare  it  war  tlM  tinael 
petticoat  as  took  you  in !" 

<*  Aa  it  haa  many  a  riaer  man  than  the  like  of 
V  xeioined  Dummie,  who  to  hia  varioua 
ptufeaaiona  added  the  oatensible  eoe  of  a  rag^: 
chant  and  dealer  in  broken  glasa. 

The  lecoll^ption  of  her  good  bargain  in  the  box 
of  rage  opened  our  landladpa  heart 

*<  Drink,  Dummie»"  aaid  die  good-humouradfy, 
— <<diink,  I  ficona  to  aoore  luah  to  a  ftiand." 

Dummie  expreaaed  hie  gmtitude,  refilled  hia 
yglaaa,  and  the  buMpttable  matron  knocking  out  from 
her  pipe  the  dying  aahee,  time  proceeded-^ 

« Yon  seea,  Dummie,  though  I  often  baata  the 
boy,  I  fovea  him,  aa  much  aa  if  I  war  hia  mal  mo- 
ther—4  wanta  to  make  him  an  honor  to  hie  country 
and  an  ixc^ition  to  my  ftmily !" 

''Who  aU  flashed  their  ivoriea  at  Soigeone' 
Halir  added  the  metaphorical  Dummie. 

"Truer  aaid  the  ladyr-^they  died  ganM,  and 

1  ben't  aahamed  of  'em.    But  I  oww  a  duly  to 
PenTamother, and  I  wanU  Paul  to  have  akmg 


m^  Iwoidd«iidhMiloadh0dl*biityaa 
Oa  imw  the  boya  only  eonupt  ana  aneiher.  Aal 
ao,  I  dmnid  Vke  to  meet  with  nan  deoatima 
a  tutor,  ta  teach  the  lad  Lnthi  mad  vaitaer 

"My  agrear  cried  Dnmmhij  ag^ait  ^te 
gnndenr  oif  thie  deeii^ 

"The  boy  ia  *aifeaeiwiigh,aBd  haiemaiaaim,* 
eentmued  the  Dumcb  "Batldeeeaot  tbakfc 
boDhaha  gelaJiM  efwitt  temdi  Urn  lheai|* 
grow  old." 

"Asdowcamahato 

"Banloig  Boli^  dm 
hSa  latltt^  and  aaid  h^id  a  ^al  oC>mbi  f 

"Ami  why  rimuU  not  Ranting  Bah  tvb  4t 
boy  Latin  and  Turtner 

"'Oanee  Banlii^  Boh,  pear foHow,  wot %|ft 


^^ 


Tliemwealangrifc t;  ig 

irv  •  «    

toiy  Tid— lanpfi  of  an  0go 


«/'aait-I'fl 

"WWIithat!  yoa  qdtafing^htami  mt^yoi^ 
no  mavey  on  my  narvea/*  aaid  Aa  dame  mUf. 

"^  Vy,  it  ba  the  9MMn  Y«t  wriftaa."  mid  Dm 
mie,  putting  hia  finger  to  hia 
lot  payid  yon  ao  flaahly  I" 

"Wbat!  tefieotehgnMimar' 

"TbewenyaaaaB!" 

The^metnnmdin  her  cWf^aaid  lafiMk 
pipe.  It  waa  evident  from  har  maamar  tint  Ik 
Dumiaker'a  angnnafbm  had  m«de  aa  iaqamMi 
eahec  But  dm  raoagniaed  taro  doubts  at  tsh 
foaribilitf,—ooe»  whether  the  gentleman  fofod 
would  be  adaquata  to  dm  ta4c«^-the  other,  vbfliha 
he  wouki  be  vilUng  to  undertake  it 

In  the  midst  of  her  meditarione  on  this  itttta 
the  dame  wmi  iattngjitui  by-die  antmaeearcs' 
tain  daiamate  on  hv  boafiatality;  and  Domdr 
aoott  after  tdung  hia  kmrc^tho  euepanmtflfe 
Lebkiaa'  mind  towhmg  the  nimwriaa  af  Uk 
Flanlk  lemeined  tba  wbkole  o£  thot  da|randri^ 
utterly  unieUevedi 


CHAPTER  m. 

lowUistlamsBvtoasofthsyiuaaum  ywngtigb 
Andbig  yourself  mors  kanwd  ihaa  oibsr  boya  ywe** 
who  are  older  than  yourself  I  What  boooor  dni  sue 
you!   What  distinctions,  what  applaoees win  Mlovwio 

•var  yougo!  ..  __ 

Loan  CHBBTBBnBLa's  Lttten  Ukum 

Example,  my  boy— example  Is  wonhatboosuid  dtk^ 


Tabpsu  wae  cruriwd  beneath  die  w^s^  ^ 
omamenta!  The  language  of  the  vulgBriftM^ 
ofTarpeia!  We  have  therefiiraieliefed^drii 
many  geme  as  we  were  aUe;  and  in  the  kn^ 
aeene,  preaentcd  it  to  the  gaae  of  our  readw.*^ 
piex  mundHiu.  NevmdwIeaB,  we  oonU  timiT 
iwwgiw  acne  gentler  beinga  of  the  aoAer  la 
mdMT  dbpicMed  widi  die  tone  of  the  disk^a^ 
have  given,  did  we  not  reeoileet  how  ddi^ 
diey  are  widi  the  provimial  baibaritMi  ef^>>^ 
kini|dom«  whenever  they  meet  dMm  poodf^ 
thepagee  d  aome  ficcCdah  atoiy^eBtR   A^  ^ 
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ippfly  for  Tirfnkinfl,  broad  BeoCdi  w  not  yet  the 
nivenal  lungiuige  of  Buiope,  we  mppoM  our 
omiirjwuMcn  wUI  not  be  mudi  more  miaoqiiiiint- 
1  with  the  dialect  of  their  own  lower  orders,  than 
rith  that  which  hreadies  naial  melodies  orer  the 
aradise  of  the  North. 

It  was  the  next  day,  at  the  hour  of  twilight, 
rhen  Mia.  Margeiy  Lobkins,  after  a  aatiafactory 
rt&-a-4ete  with  Mr.  Mac  Grawler,  had  the  happi- 
ets  of  thinking  that  she  had  pnnrided  a  tutor  tofs, 
ttle  Paul.  The  erldc  having  recited  to  her  a  con- 
idenblo  portion  of  Propria  quu  Mbrihiu,  the 
ood  lady  had  no  longer  a  doaht  of  his  eapadties 
m  teaching ;  and,  on  the  other  hand,  when  Bfrs. 
lobkins  entered  on  the  subject  of  leuiuueration, 
le  Scotsman  pfofessed  himself  perfectly  willing  to 
9ch  any  and  every  dung  that  the  most  exacting 
oardian  could  require.  It  was  finally  a^ed  that 
^ul  should  attend  Mr.  Mac  CSvowlor  two  houxa 
•day ;  that  Mr.  Mae  Grawler  should  be  entitled  to 
ach  animal  cuuifofta  of  meat  and  drink,  as  the 
lug  afforded ;  and,  moreover,  to  the  weekly  sti- 
end  of  two  lAdllinga  and  sixpence^— te  shiuings 
n  instruction  in  the  classics^  and  the  sixpence  for 
D  otfwr  humanities ;  or,  as  Mts.  Lohkins  expressed 

V  "  two  bobs  lor  the  Latin,  and  a  sioe  Ibr  the 
artae!" 

Let  not  thy  mind,  gentie  reader,  censom  ns  for 

deviation  fiom  pnibiiNlity,  in  mafchig  so  excellent 

nd  learned  a  gentleman  as  Mr.  Peter  Mac  Graw- 

V  the  famiHar  guerit  of  the  lady  of  the  Mtog.^ 
list,  tiiou  nniat  know  that  our  sttnry  is  cast  in  a 
eried  anteoedent  to  die  present,  and  one  in  whidi 
lie  old  jokes  against  the  drenmslances  of  author 
sd  of  critic  had  their  fenndatioii  In  troth  ;-h»- 
ondly,  tfum  most  know,  dtat  by  some  cniions  con* 
atenation  of  drenmstances,  neither  bailiff  nor 
aiKff's  man  was  ever  aeen  vridiin  die  four  walls 
eutinent  of  Mrs.  Margery  Lobkina  ^•->tliildly,  the 
lug  waa  nearer  than  any  other  hooae  of  public 
eaort  to  the  abode  of  die  critic  ^— faorthly,  it 
flbrded  «xodleDt  porter  y— ^and  HftUjr^— O  mder, 
Imi  doat  Miai  Maigeiy  Lobkms  a  giievoiia  wrong, 
r  thou  Mppoaest  diat  her  door  waa  only  open  to 
^oae  mercurial  gentry  who  are  afflided  wim  the 
lOfbid  «ari08ity  to  piy  into  the  uyaleries  of  dieir 
eighboun^  podtets,  odier  yiaitora  of  Cdr  repute 
we  no^  unoAsn  partaken  of  the  good  matron  s 
ospitafity ;  aHhou^  it  moat  be  owned  ttat  they 
enenJIy  oceii|iies  Me  prnrato  ipom  in  prslerenoe 
I  the  poUic  one.  And alxtUy,  sweetreider,  (we 
rieve  to  be  so  prolix,)  we  wocAd  hut  hint  to  tnee, 
itLi  Mr.  Mae  Grawler  waa  one  of  mdse  Tul-minded 
iges  wbo^  oeeupred  ui  eoiitoB)|uating  morale  m 
le  great  acale,  do  not  ftittar  down  dieIr  intollecta 
y  a  baae  attention  to  minuto  detaiwi  So  diat,  if 
deaoendant  of  liangftnger  did  aomedmea  cross 
m  veaeiable  Seal  inhis-vidt  tohe  Mug,  die  appa- 
iCion  oia  not  revelt  diat  benevolent  moralist  so 
mA  aa,  were  it  not  for  die  above  hint,  tbj  igno- 
snee  might  lead  thee  to  imagitWi 

Itias^that  Athenodoiua  the  f9taic  contzibn- 
sd  greatfy  by  hia  eonversatiop  to  amend  the  flraha 
f  Angostoa^  and  to  efiect  the  dtange  visible  in  that 
brtonate  man.  after  his  acoesnon  to  die  Boman 
mpire.  If  this  be  true,  it  may  fhmw  a  new  fi^^t 
n  the  character  of  Augustus,  and,  instead  of  bemg 
he  hypocrite,  he  waa  poeittily  the  ooirrerL  Cer- 
sin  it  is,  that  there  are  lew  vices  which  cannot  be 
onipered  by  wisdom ;  and  yet,  melancholy  to  re- 
ate,  the  mstroolions  of  Peter  Mac  Grawler  pro- 
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duoed  but  slender  ameKoredon  in  the  habHs  of  the 
youthful  Paul.  That  ingenious  stripling  had,  we 
have  already  seen,  under  the  tuition  of  Ranting 
Rob,  mastered  the  art  of  reading ;  nay,  he  could 
even  construct  and  link  together  certain  curious 
pot-hooks,  which  himself  tid  Mrs.  Lobkins  were 
wont  graciously  to  term  ** writing"  80  fiur,  then, 
the  way  of  Ma6  Gmwler  was  smoodied  and'Jpre- 
pared. 

But,  unhappily,  all  experienced  teaehere  aBow 
that  the  main  difficulty  is  not  to  learn,  but  to  un- 
learn; and  the  mind  dt  Paul  was  already  oceopied 
by  a  vast  number  of  heterogen^oui  misceDanies, 
which  stoudy  resiatod  die  ingrea  either  of  Lathi 
or  of  virtue.  Nodiing  cotald  wean  him  from  an 
ominous  affection  for  the  history  of  Richaid  Tor- 
pin:  it  W9»  to  him  what,  it  has  been  said,  die 
Greek  anthora  should  be  to  the  Academician^-'^-* 
study  by  day,  and  a  dieam  by  night  He  waa 
docile  enough  during  lessons,  and  sometimes  even 
too  ^ck  m  conception  for  die  stately  march  <^ 
Mr.  Mac  GrawIePs  intellect  But  it  notnnftequent- 
ly  happened,  that  when  that  gendeman  attempted 
to  rise,  he  fcsmd  himself,  like  the  h^  in  Comusi 
adhering  to 

"A  venomod  tt9l  ' 

Stteared  whh  gams  of  glntinoas  hBst;** 

or  his  legs  had  been  secredy  ui^ted  undordie  td^ 
and  the  tie  was  not  to  be  broken  vrithout  overthrow 
to  die  superior  powers ;  tfaeae,  and  various  other 
Uttle  spcntive  madiinationa  wherewith  Fiul  waa 
vfont  to  rdieve  the  monotony  of  faterature,  wral 
nr  to  disgust  the  learned  critic  with  his  undertiftr 
ing.  But  'the  tape'  and  the  trtasury  of  Mrs.  Lob- 
kins re^moothed,  as  it  were,  the  irritated  biiithsa 
of  his  mind,  and  he  continued  his  labours  yftiih  tUa 
philoeophical  reflection—^  Why  fret  myself  1--4f  a 
pupil  torn  out  vrell,  it  iadeariy  to  the  credit  of  hla 
master;lfnot,  tothedisadvalMageofhima^''  Of 
couiae,  a  similar  suggestion  never  (breed  itself  hito 
the  n^id  of  Dr.  Keate.  At  Eton,  the  veiy  soul  of 
die  honest  head-master  is  eonmuned  by  his  letl 
ibr  die  welfiire  of  Kttle  gentlemen  in  stiff  cnvatai  • 

But  to  Paul,  who  was  aredesthied  to  enjoy  a 
certain  tjoantum  ca  knowledge,  drcumstances  hap- 
pened, in  die  eommenoeiiient  of  the  second  year  of 
hie  pupilage,  which  prodigioQsty  aooelentod  the 
progress  of  Ids  sdi<4asdc  career. 

At  the  apartment  of  Mae  Grawle^  Ptad  one 
morning  encountered  Mr.  Augustna  Vomliiiaon,  a 
young  matt  of  greitt  promiae,  who  punmed  die 
peaceful  occupation  of  mating  fiir  « leading  new»- 
pi^Mr,  *<  Horrid  Murders,**  ^Bnormoos  Mdons,** 
and  <'  Remariuhle  Circumatancea,"  Thia  gentle- 
man, having  the  advantage  of  asore  yeses' aanierity 
over  Panlf  waa  mow  n  unbendhng  Ids  dignity  j  but 
obaendng  at  last  the  eager  and  lespectlhl  attention 
with  wh&h  the  stripling  liatened  to  a  most  >rera- 
ciouB  detail  of  live  men  being  bihumanly  murdered 
in  Csntetbury  Catiiedtal  by  the  Rererend  Zede- 
kiah  TodkM  Barnacle,  he  was  touched  by  the  im- 
preasionhe  had  created,  and  shaking  Paul  grsdoue- 
1^  by  the  hand,  be  told  him,  there  was  a  d^  of 
natural  shrewdness  in  his  countenance;  and  that. 
Mr.  Augustus  Tomlinson  did  not  doubt  but  that 
he  (Paul)  might  hare  the  honour  to  be  murdered 
himself  one  of  dieae  days^— «<  YouYmderstand  me  t^ 
continued  Mr.  Augustus/-^'!  mean  murdeTed  in 
effigy,— asaasnnated  in  type, — whUe  you  yourself, 
unconscious  of  the  circumstance,  are  quietiy  enjoy- 
ing what  you  imagine  to  bo  your  existence.    We 
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kill  cQnMOB  feimma:  to  my  tradi,  oor 
chief  ipita  is  against  the  Chunrh) — ^we  doitroy 
bUhopa  by  wholaaale.  Bometiine%  indeed,  we 
knock  off  a  leading  banister  or  ao;  and  expraei 
the  angttiA  of  the  junior  coanael  at  a  Iom  ao 
destructive  to  their  interaatB.  But  that  is  only  a 
atray  hit;  and  the  alain  banistor  often  lives  to  b»> 
oonie  attomey<^neral,  renounce  Whig  principles, 
and  prosecute  the  very  press  that  destroyed  him. 
Bishops  are  ov  proper  food:  we  send  them  to 
heaven  on  a  sort  of  flying  gri^Snt  of  which  the  back 
is  an  apoplexy,  and  the  wings  are  pufia.  The 
Bishop  of f  whop  we  dispatcheH  in  this  man- 
ner the  other  day,  being  rather  a  fiu:etious  person- 
age, wrote  to  remonstrate  with  us  thereon :  observ- 
ing, that  though  heavenwaaa  very  good  translation, 
for  a  bishop,  yet  that,  in  such  cases,  he  piefened 
'the  original  to  die  trandation.*  As  we  murder 
hisbops,  so  is  there  another  class  of  penons  whom 
we  Qftly  afflict  with  letiferous  diaeascs.  This  latter 
tribe  consists  of  his  Majesty  and  his  Miyjesty's 
ministfs.  Whenover  we  cannot  abuse  their 
measurea,  we  always  fiiO  foul  on  their  health. 
Does  the  King  peas  anv  popular  law,— we  imm»> 
diately  insinuate  that  his  constitution  is  on  iti  last 
lags.  Does  the  minister  act  like  a  man  of  sense, 
«— we  instant^  obaerve,  with  gnat  r^gnt,  that  hia 
esBplexioa  is  ramaikahly  pais.  Tltera  is  one 
maulBst  advanlitge  in  diifSMsiskr  people,  instead  of 
abaolutelydeatroyingthMn.  The  pvMic  may  flatly 
eontndiet  uo  in  one  case,  but  it  never  can  in  the 
odMr:— it  is  easy  to  prove  that  a  man  ii  altve;  bat 
Qtterty  impoesible  to  prove  that  he  ie  in  health. 
What  if  some  oppesiwg  newsfiaper  take  up  the 
eudgeb  in  his  befaaU;  aikl  Msert  that  the  victim  of 
all  Pandora*a  complaints,  whom  we  send  tottering 
to  the  grave,  passes  oiMnhalf  the  day  m  knocking 
up  a  *<  distinguished  company  at  a  shooting>party, 
aad  the  other  half  in  outdoing  the  same  *<  distin- 
guiAed  company"  after  dinncrt  What  if  the 
aHlicted  indi^ual  himaelf  write  us  word  that  he 
never  was  better  in  hb  USdf—mt  have  only  mysla- 
rksnly  to  shake  our  heads^  and  observe,  that  to 
eontiadict  is  not  to  prove,— 4hat  it  is  little  likely 
^t  our  authority  should  have  been  mistakrm,  and 
-^(we  are  veiy  fimd  of  an  histarical  comparison) 
—beg  our  readeis  to  remember,  that  when  Uardinal 
Richelieu  was  dying,  nothing  enraged  him  so  mudi 
as  hinting  that  he  waa  ilL  In  nban,  if  Horace  is 
risjbt,  we  aie  the  veiy  prineea  of  poets;  for  I  dare 
mj,  Mr.  Mac  Grawler,  that  your— and  you,  too^ 
my  little  gentleman,  pofectly  remember  ue  words 
of  the  wise  old  Roinan,— 

<ine  per  sxleiitnia  ftmem  fkiOii  pofse 
If  posUh  iMOBi  qui  pecias  lauksr  w 
Itritsi,  mstcety  Iklsls  iMroribua  to^ilsb 

Having  uttered  this  quotation  with  considerahle 
■elf-complaeency,  and  thereby,  entirely  completed 
his  conquest  over  Paul,  Mr.  Augustus  Tomlinson, 
tnniing  to  Mac  Grawler,  concluded  hia  bustBeas 
with  that  gentleman,  which  was  of  a  literary 
nature,  namely,  a  joint  composition  against  a  man 
who,  being  under  five-and4wenty,  and  too  poor  to 
give  dinners,  bad  bad  the  impudence  to  write  a 
sacred  poem.  The  critics  were  exceedin^y  bitter 
at  this;  and  having  very  little  to  say  against  the 
poem,  the  Court  journals  called  the  author  'a 
ceircttmb,'  and  the  libeial  ones  *  the  son  of  a  pan- 
taloon!* 

There  was  an  ease,— a  i^irit,— a  life  about  Mr. 


Auguatws  TnmiiBOTi,  whiA  Ciptivrtad  fttwaai 
of  our  y«Nmg  hero :  then,  too^  he  wts  excisiSQ;l| 
smartly  atlired;  wore  red  heeb  snd  s  kg;  bd 
what  sfwiiisd  to  Paul  quite  the  air  cf  a  'nu  ft 
hAaoaf  and,  above  al^  he  ^MWled  the  Latin  kA 
a  fcmaikable  grace ! 

Bone  days  aftenvaids,  Mac  Grawler  sent  m 
hero  to  Mr.  Tonlinson's  lodgings,  with  hii  ihn 
of  ths  joint  abuse  upon  the  poot 

Doubly  was  Paulas  reverence  fiv  Mr.  AugnSai 
Tomlinson  ittcrsased  by  a  sight  of  his  abode.  Hi 
found  him  settled  in  a  polite  part  of  tbe  ta«n,ii 
a  venr  qmioe  psrionr,  the  contents  of  wbidk  oufli' 
fesled  the  univengl  genius  of  tha  inhsbttint  k 
bath  been  objected  unto  us  by  a  most  diaeaiiqi 
critic,  that  we  are  addicteH  to  the  drawing  of  *a» 
venal  geniusesL*  We  plead  Not  Guilty  iu  fona 
instanoas;  we  aUow  the  soft  in^eachmeat  is  6b 
inrtance  of  Mr.  Augustus  Tomlinson.  Orer  m 
fireplace  were  rsnged  boxing  gloves  and  Deodfj 
foila.  On  his  table  lay  a  creoMiia  and  a  flagedit 
On  one  aide  nff  the  wall  ware  dielva  coataiaii 
the  Cerent  Gaidea  Magaiine,  Bum's  Joiiioe,! 
pocketHoraca,  a  Prayer^Mok,  Excerpia  ex  Tu^ 
a  volume  of  Plays,  Phikwophy  mads  £ssy,  aidi 
Key  to  aU  KnowMga.  Fuitfaemore,  diere  sfl 
on  another  table  a  riding  whip,  and  a  driving  vli9^ 
and  a  pair  of  span,  and  tinea  guineas,  with » l8» 
mountain,  of  kxMe  riher.  Mr.  AagaOat  v«  • 
tall,  lair  young  mai^  with  a  fieckled  complwia;; 
green  eyes  and  led  eyebabas;  a  smiling  mod^l 
rather  underjawed;  a  4karp  none;  and  apiodl^ 
ouslylaigepairofean.  Ha  was  robed  in  •  gaa 
damaik  dreminggown;  and  he  received  tb  fe» 
der  Paul  most  gractously. 

There  waa  aomething  veiy  engag^  about  ss 
hero.  He  was  not  only  good-k)okit)g,  asd  fnsX 
in  sipect,  hut  he  had  that  aj^eaianoe  of  bodcoes 
and  inteUect  whicU  belong  to  an  ernbyo  ropa 
Mr.  Augustus  Tomlinson  prafesaed  tbe  gmti^ 
regard  fcrhun,  ■aikedhim  if  heoouUbox,— isdt 
him  put  on  a  pair  of  ^ovesr-*and,  veiy  coo^ 
soenmngly,  knocked  him  down  three  lim«  nsoat 
sively.  Next  ha  played  him,  hodi  upon  la 
flageolet  and  hb  cremona,  aome«if  tiie  mflst  mo^ 
airSi  Moroover,he  aang  him  a  Uttb  aoogof  b 
own  compoaing.  He  then,  talcing  np  the  driray- 
whxp,  flanked  a  fly  j&om  the  opposte  wafit  a^ 
throwing  himself  (naturally  &tigaBd  with  )a 
numerous  exertion%)  on  hb  sofi^  he  obsenred,  s 
a  oareleas  tone,  that  he  and  fab  firiend  Lord  Dor 
diunner  were  universally  esteemed  the  bait  wbi|f 
in  the  metropolis.  '*I,'' quoth  Mr.  Augnstui»'*iiB 
die  best  on  the  ioad--biit  nqr  I^aad  b  a  devil  it 
turning  a  comer." 

Paul,  wbo  had  hitherto  lived  too  QBsophiaDGatB^ 
a  life  to  be  aware  of  the  impoiSanoe  of  whicb  > 
lord  would  naturally  be  in  the  eyes  of  Mr.  Atgtf' 
tus  Tomlinson,  was  not  so  nraeh  strock  with  lb 
grandeur  of  the  connexion  as  the  mmderer  of  n^ 
joumab  had  expected.  He  memiy  obeneii  ^ 
way  of  compliment,  that  Mr.  Auguatw  sod  ^ 
conqamion  aeemed  to  be  "  rolling  kiddieB." 

A  little  displeased  vrith  thb  metaphodcal  i^ 
maric#— for  it  may  be  obaerved  that  "*  nJliiig  kiddr 
ia,  among  the  leuned  in  such  lore,  tbe  casu>»^ 
expression  for  **a  smart  thieC—the  univcn*!  Aa* 
gustus  took  that  liberty  to  which,  by  his  age  «^ 
stetbn,  so  much  anperior  to  those  of  Paul,  be  tia* 
agined  himself  entitled,  snd  goitly  reproved  «« 
hero  for  hb  indiscriminate  use  of  flsak  pbM^ 
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« A  lad  of yov pfeiH**  iud hfl^— «< Arl  ata  yon 
m  dever  by  your  eyo^-  ought  to  be  ■Aowod  of 
ting  Buch  vulfltf  ozpreMono.  Ha^  •  noUar  spi* 
t,— «  loftier  emniolioii,  PMil,4htn  tbetwjbM^die- 
Dguiobco  ibe  litllo  ngomuffiM  of  the  street 
jiow  that,  m  this  oouitiy,  genhM  end  leenuag 
my  every  thuig  before  them ;  and  if  yoa  behave 
ouxaelf  properly,  yoa  may«  one  day  or  aao<h«,  be 
s  high  in  the  worid  as  myeelt" 

At  this  speech  Fanl  looked  wistfoUy  raond  the 
grdoe  parlour,  ind  thought  what  a  foe  ^haag  it 
ioald  be  to  be  loed  of  such  a  domaiB,  tofetter 
ith  the  apphaneee  of  tegeolel^aiid  Gniiiana»  box- 
ig-glovesy  book%  HyAnhhig  flageOani,  .thiee 
iiineasy  with  tho  httla  jnouataim  of  alvii^  and  the 
;patation—shHed  only  with  Lord  Dttariuuiaer— 
r  bemg  tho  belt  wh^  in  Londoa. 

**  Yes!"  eontiniied  TonlhiBoa,  with  oooecious 
hde<— <<  I  owe  my  liee  to  mysel£  Leeming  is 
Btter  than  houao  or  hmd.  *  h9€trma  9ed  vim^ 
EC— You  know  what  old  Hoiaoe  says!— Why« 
ir,  you  would  not  believe  it;  but  I  was  the  man 
rho  lulled  his  Majes^  the  King  of  8aidiiiia,in  our 
ttterday's  paper..  Nothing  is  too  sidwHW  lor 
snius.  Flag  haid,  my  boy,  and  jou  may  liwd' 
ir  the  thing,  though  mflkuhy  may  ael  be  impoo» 
ie— Augvfltas  Tornhnson !" 

At  the  omwlusion  of  this  haraagiie»  a  knoek  at 
le  door  being  heaid,  Paul  took  hia  dspaitnie,  and 
let  in  the  haU  a  ins  loeiring  poison  daasaed  in  the 
eight  of  tho  fiMhion,  and  wesring  a  pair  of  pio- 
igioualy  Isffge  bocklee in  hiisboas»  Paul loekad, 
nd  hia  heart  aweUed.  « I  may  itval,'' thought  he 
-those  were  his  very  wocd*-^^  I  may  iiaai^  for 
le  thing,  though  diffieidt  is  not  imposaihle  'Au- 
uatos  Totnlinsoii !"  Absorbed  in  meditalian,  he 
rent  ailently  home.  The  next  day  the  mesMvifS 
f  the  gieat  Turpfai  were  oemmittsd  to  the  flunea, 
nd  it  was  notieeable  that  banoalorth  Paul  obssn^ 
d  a  choicer  piopnely  of  woida,  that  he  aasumed  a 
aora  refined  air  of  dignity,  and  that  ho  paid  con- 
Iderably  mom  attention  than  heretofoia  to  the  la^ 
ons  of  Mr.  Peter  Mao  Gnwler.  Although  it 
mat  be  allowed,  that  our  young  hero's  progreaam 
lie  learned  languages  wpi  not  astnnisbiag,  yet  an 
•riy  pession  6p  moding  gnwring  stronger  and 
trooger  by  ap|^icatio&,  lepaid  him.  at  last  with  a 
>Ierabie  knowledgir  of  the  motheMongue.  Wo 
mst  however  add«  that  hia  more  fiiToante  and 
beriahedatudies  wefeacarcely  of  that  natnro  which 
prudent  paeeeptor  would  have  groatiy  coamend- 
i  They  Uy  chieAy  among  novels  pb^Sy  «Bd 
oetry,  wldeh  kat  he  sifiKted  to  that  degree  that 
e  became  aomewhot  of  a  poet  >ii»yi»|^  Novmthe> 
m,  dieae  Utsmy  avocations,  profltkaa  as  they 
Bsmed,  gave  a  esitain  lefoement  to  his  twCes, 
rhich  diey  wero  not  hkaly  odwrwies  to  haee  ao> 
uiicdat^TbeMug;'  end  while  they  aroused  hit 
pbition  to  tee  aoniethhig  of  the  gay  UIb  they  d^ 
isted,  they  raiparted  to  hia  temper  a  tone  of  eo> 
irprise  and  of  thoughtleaB  generosity,  which  per- 
ap9  contributed  greatly  to  eountemet  those  evil 
tfluences  towards  petty  vice,  to  which  the  azaii»> 
tcs  aroniu]  him  muat  have  exposed  his  tender 
outh.  But,  aiss !  a  great  diaappointnient  to  Paura 
ope  of  sMistatice  and  oorapanionship  in  his  literary 
iliours  bcfel  htm.  Mr.  Augustus  Tomlinaon,  one 
n^ht  morninj;.  disappeared,  leaving  word  with  his 
umerou*  iriends,  that  he  was  Koing  to  accept  a 
icretive  situation  in  the  North  ol  England.  Not- 
nthstanding  the  shock  this  occanioned  to  the 


ofiectionale  heait  and  wpiring  temper  of  ow  friaad 
Paul,  it  abated  not  hie  aidour  in  that  field  of  scieuei^ 
which  it  seemed  that  the  distijiguisb<Mi  abiMsaieo 
had  ao  suocesafuily  culiivalsd.  ily  UtUe  and  httk^ 
he  pomesned  himaelf  (in  addition  to  th«  Utersry 
atores  we  have  alluded  to)  of  all  it  was  in  the  power 
of  the  wise  and  profound  Peter  Mac  Gmwler  !» 
impart  unto  him :  and  at  the  ago  of  sixteen  he  bo* 
gan  (O  tho  presumption  of  youthl)  to  Aiucy  hink* 
aeif  more  learned  than  his  master. 


CHAPTER  Vr. 

He  had  flow  become  a  youn^mati  ofcxtreme  fi8hlon,aiv| 
as  intMSh  repandu  in  »iclei^  as  Uii»  utmuat  ami  now.  exIgmA 
coveter of  Lr  •nfloo  caltiUriij «tiuid  Uesm*-  JU«  was, u(cuuna| 
a  iDeml><!r  i>f  the  cluLs,  £c.  ac.  Jtc  He  was  in  shirt  vif 
ihal  ofUJescritMd  s«t  before  whum  alt  min  ir  beaiix  sink 
into  ins^nifieaoca,  ur  manD%  whooi  Uwy  cvamsalljF  obiaia 
a  subaltM'a  grod^f  by  a  atcrifice  ui  s  due  p^ruuu  uf  their 
Ibrtune. 

Bx  the  soul  of  the  great  Malebranche,  wh» 
<<A  Search  after  Tnilh,"  and  disoovand 
thing- beautiful  ezoept  that  which  ha  searobed 
Ibr4*«-by  the  so«l  of  the  gnat  iialebnncha,  whom 
Bishop  Beifcetey  found  suflhring  under  .an  '■VHfrr 
mation  in  the  lungs,  and  Teiy  obligingly  HUhedJo 
death^^^'^ak  instanoe  cjf  oonvenetioofl  powoDi,wof>* 
thy  the  envious  emulation  of  all  g^Meli  metayliKyiain 
cams  and  arguem^^hy  thosouiof  that  iUusliMa 
msn,  it  ii  amasing  to  ua  what  a  number  of  truths 
then  aro  broken  up  into  tittle  ihigmanta»  and  actf^ 
tared  hero  and  thero  through  thewoildL  What« 
magnificent  museum  a  aaan  might  makoi  of  thg 
preciouf  ndmaah  if  ha  would  but  90  o«t  with  bm 
bosket  under  his  arm,  and  hia  eyes  about  him2 
We,  ouraaK^  picked  i^i^  thia  very  day,  a  c^rtma 
email  piaoe  of  truths  with  which  wo  propoaa  loi 
expbdn  to  thee,  iur  Taadnr,  a  aimatmr  l»m  in  tha 
fortunes  of  PauL  • 

'«Whereeer,"saya  a  living  a•g^ '^yousee  dig- 
nity, you  may  beaaro  them  is  anpeneara^iiisital^ 
support  ii"*  80  .was  it  with  PaaL  A  IWUNP 
gentleman  who  was  heiiwpresumplivia  to  theMlg» 
and  ^i^nei^eyeda  handaomo  peaaatt  with  a  cultip 
vated  mind,  waanaceaaaiily  of  a  certain  atataon  ift 
aodety,  and  an  objeot  of  napael  in  tho  ^m  of  th* 
manmuvfing  mamas  m  tho  «icinil(y.  of  Thamta 
Court.  Many  wmetbopirtieBofplsiisuaetoDef^ 
iwd  and  Greemnch  which  Pkul  tend  hnaatf 
compeUod  to  attend;  and  wa.need  Aotmfer  oar 
roadem  to  noveb  upon  ftohiooahlo  life  to  uklbrgi 
them,  that,  in  good  society,  the  a  mtkmtn  ohtayg 
pm^jf9rtk€UulU$!  Nor  was  Jbis  all  the  expanao 
to  which  his  eapectsthwmegpsicdhiflu  A  gentle- 
mm  oould  scaraeiy  attnd  thssa  elegant  fiatinlaas 
without  dcfoling  ssrao  httlo.attKilion  tnJiis  drasa; 
and  a  laahiciiaMb  milor  pi^s  tho  dauaa  with  ona'a 
yesfty  aUowanee. 

We,  vrho  maide,  bo  it  known  to  yen,  reader^  in 
Little  Brittany,  an  not  vary  wsU  arqnainted  with 
the  mannsn  of  the  better  daoace  in  8l  Jamoa'ai 
But  there  waa  one  great  vice  among  tho  Ifaw  peo- 
ple about  Thamea  Comt,  which  wo  make  no  dcnbt 
does  not  eziet  anywharo  elae,  via.  theee  fine  peo- 
ple wen  alwaya  in  an  agony  to  aeem  finer  than 
they  wen ;  and  the  more  aim  a  gentleman  or  a 
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M^gava  Ua  or  hn  wif,  fSbm  vaon  importiiit 
tinjf  linmmii  itm,  the  dbg^iiit  bmb,  had  in- 
^Bdl  gol  into  soeiety,  •mMy  from  a  knack  of 
«iying  u«peftin«»t  thingi  toowf  body;  and  the 
«BtrleitaKdu«^pwof  the  pboe,  who  addoin  vMt^ 
eay  one  when  than  waa  aol  a  ittver  tttpot,  uaed 
4e  lUnk  Joe  had  a  giaat  dial  in  him  booauM  he 
IraDdM  hw  isait  with  hiahaadin  theaic,andoM 
daygaaatha  ^eiyhaadle  aT  the  pariah  ^Ihe  eol 
dtnet" 

Now  thia  dcafaa  to  be  ao  exceedingly  fine  not 
«nfy  made  the  aociely  about  Tharaea  Ck>i2it  nn- 
pleaaant,  but  expemave.  ETeiy  one  vied  with  hia 
aeifl^ibovr;  and  aa  the  qiirit  li  rivaliy  ia  particle 
lariy  atrong  in  yoathiul  boeona,  we  ean  acaioely 
wonder  that  it  led  Paul  into  many  eztraYaganciea. 
The  evil  of  all  dvetaa  thatprofcaa  to  be  aa&ectia 
hi|^  fAtiji  aad  the  naaon  ia  obvioiia:  peiaoaa 
who  have  the  power  to  beatow  on  another  an  ad- 
vantage he  covata,  woold  latber  aall  it  than  give 
it ;  aiid  Paal,,  gradoally  inereaaing  in  popolaiity 
and  lent  IcMad  himaelf,  deapite  of  hia  claaaical 
edocatiaB.  no  mytfh  for  the  finiahed.  or.  rather 
Ihiiahing  gentlemen  with  a^om  he  bagmi  to  aaM>- 
ciala*  Hia  firat  admittance  into  the  aalect  cetane 
of  Aeaa  man  of  thearaffldwaa  formed  at  the  honae 
of  Bachelor  Bill^  a  penea  of  great  notoriety  aoMmg 
liwtportiMi  of  the  eficrwhich  emphatically  ent^ 
Umitaalf  "Flaihr  Howia««r,Mitia  our  ripd 
iatantian  in  diie  work  to  portray  at  Umgtk  no  epi- 
■aiaetiia  wnataoevaTy  wa  can  anant  our 
bat  a  alight  and  lapid  aketoh  of  Bachelor 


of 


had  kept  the  pUaaantiwt  puMuyhouae 
d  at  her  daath  BiU  aneoeeded  te  her 


Thia 
Hb 

hi  townyoad 
paapuHj  and  popidaiity.  All  the  young  kdiea  in 
thanajghbeuffhood  of  Fidler'a  Row,  where  he  m- 
ildid,aaltlMiro^paathua:  ail  the  moat  fiMhioa* 
oMe  jM^  or  foAyaMii,  aought  to  get  him  into  their 
act;  and  the  amat  crack  kirmem  in  Lendon  would 
have  given  her  eaza  at  any  time  ibr  a  loaing  word 
Aam  BadMor  BiiL  But  Bill  waa  a  kmg-headed, 
pm^a^it  ftttaw,  and  af  a  lamadmUy  caarioua  tern* 
lie  avoided  marriage  and  friendriiip^ 
neither  phnulwed  aer  oemnted.  He 
a  tdl^  ariMacmtb  caw,  of  a  darifiah  Mat  ad- 
aad  aaiy  gallant,  in  aa  honaat  way^  to  the 
Like  moat  aingle  BMn,  being  veiy  much 
te  gantlaaiaw  ao  6r  aa  moaey  waa  coaeemed,  he 

CdMa  plaaty  of  "iMde,*'  and  finoa  time  to 
a  ^>^  agiaeabie  «<hop>.'*  Hie  «  bingo^*  waa 
vaeioeptMaable;  aad  ea for  hia  ••atarii  nahed,"! 
llwuawaedAeaMatbriiiantthii^aiBatnm.    fai 

by  hia  bhjwa  out  and  hjabache 
Ban  atwaya  arrive  at  the  apex 
ti  kmu$  ton  eadar  4han  maanady*~he  bacaaM  the 
^mtf  gfana  af  IbbAea;  and  many  ware  the  tii^ 
apprandeee,  even  at  the  waat  and  of  tbe  to«%  who 
need  to  tuHtbackmadtuiwiionof  BaoMorBiU, 
when,  of  a  Sunday  afternoon,  he  drove  down  hia 
raiment  gig  to  hia  anag  little  bok  on  the  bordeia 
of  TurnhaR  Giean.  BilTa  happoNH  waa  not, 
however,  wholly  wiAoat  alloy.  The  ladiea  of 
pieaettia  an  alwaya  ao  exceaavaly  engry  when  a 
bMb  doea  not  mdce  love  to  tbera,  that  then  ia  no* 
"d^ng  they  vrill  not  aay  againat  him ;  and  the  lair 
natnma  in  the  vicinity  of  FidWa  Row  spraad  all 
of  unfiranded  nporta  againat  poor  Bache- 
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lor  BilL  By  Jagmaa,  h<Wwim-4ar,  ai  Tam 
haaamdi^onbtleaB  irith  a  ptafhetk  aye  to  Bi^ 
kr  BiH,  ^  the  truth  gaiim  fay  d^aj,"— thsa  w 

waaaag  aaar  to  Iha  cea&iea  of  middle  agtiia 
frWmda  ^oaifiirtahly  aettled  ism  him*  thai  baaodl 
beBaehelorBiUaUhialifiu    F«rtharaa,]iev« 
aa  axaattaat  lallowr— gave  hia  brakanvidinlia 
the  poor,— pro&aaad  a  libaml  aan  of  duabair- 
aad  in  all  the  faanala  aaioiig  the  bioweaii  (jwr 
oaok  bfcwaaa  an  aqnaawlanma  nail)  ahrtjitiid 
part  wiii  Iha  waakeA    Ahhaagh  BUI  a&eai  to 
be  vaiy.aalact  in  hia  oaaipfajy,  ha  waa  aaver  fo- 
geM  of  kn  aU  ftieada;  aad  Mr^  lfa«ay  Ldiai 
hariag  baaa  aeiy  good  to  him  ahaaiia  waa  t  bslt 
boyiaariwialrti  jadadyha  latiMiaMyaaBiku 
card  to  hia  aMreaaw    The  good  le4y»haatfu,iBA 
not  ai  lata  yaam  diaartfd  her  ahaan^^ffse. 
ladaed,  tharackat  «^  ftibionable  lifii  waa  too  aid 
Hot  hei  aerveaiaad  the  iavitatioa  bed  baeoaei 
cuitonHiy  fiam  aai  aqpoeted  to  be  aafeed  opttfM 
Bot  a  vriiit  Ae  lem  nguMa  need  6r  that 
Aa  Paul  Ul  now  attaawd  hia 
waa  a  daa^  haadaoma  Igdf  die 
woaU  make  aa  aaeeliant 
M««;amiatroaa;  and  thaft^&ir 
at  Bkll*a  houae  would  be  ao  bad 
^'LifrinljonikNL"    Aooordingly,ahaintiBia^tB 
the  Beohalor  a  widi  lo  that  oftMl,  aad  Pad  » 
ceivad  the  Mlowiag  iantatioa  fiom  BilL 

<«  Mr.  William  Duke  givaa  a  hop  aad  M  a  I 
quiet  way  on  Moaday  aest,  and  h0p9  Mr.  Fid 
Lofakma  wiU  be  of  the  pai^.  N»B.  Geotkaa 
it  ^^p#«!^pm1  to  cotaaia  pimpft" 

Whta  Paul  catand,  ha  Sand  Bachdn  Bl 
laadhif  aff  the  baU»  la  die  taae  of  «<])rap  a 
Brandy^'*  arith  a  young  lady  to  whom^— bccaa 
aba  h«l  bean  a  ataaUing  afaqraiv-— the  Late  Pi> 
tioaeaaea  of  Fidki'a  Bow  M  thoai^  proper  a 
behave  with  a  veiy  cavalier  civilil^.  The  gad 
Bacfaaler  had  no  notion,  aa  ha  eipaaiaed  ii  af  aid 
taatwnM^andhaaauaedittobaumaiaiad  aaai 
thefiacat  of  the  bloarciM»that««ha  anpectcd  d 
whokiokedibeirhaalaatiiia  hauaawoaU  b^at 
deoeat  and  polite  to  yonag  Miaw  Dot;"  Tbii » 
timatioa,  conveyed  to  the  ladiea  aglh  ail  thataa 
auatmg  polidi  fia  which  Baaholer  BiH  waia 
awmaTkabhi,  pwidaoad  a  notable  atfact;  aad  Ma 
Dot,  being  now  lad  off  ^  the  ill 
ovc^powMd  with  chfilitlia  the  aaat  of  the 

Whaa  the  daaoe  waa  ended,  BiU  vanr  pdiidy 
ahoohbendataith  Paal,«DdtQak  aa  cady  cive* 
taaity  of  introdueing  him  to  aaaa  of  the  aatf 
Madad  ehamotan"  of  the  town.  Aaamg  tba 
war  the  amart  Ml.  AUIbii^the  iaaamatiBf  Hcay 

Fiaiah— die  mea^  iack  fioakay— the  kaaaag 

Charin  Tiywit,  and  varioaa  admnaqiiafly  9^ 
Ibr  dMir  ahtB  in  liviag  haadaonMi^  upon  their  «aa 

bouaai  aad  the  peaaonala  of  other  people.  Taay 
trath,  Paul,  who  id|hat  dma  tmaa  haeedhi 
waa  kea charmed  than  ha  bad  antiripaadiy ** 
oanveaaatian  of  them  cbevahen  of  iadadiy.  H« 
waa  man  pleaaedwidi  the  clever  dioogfaad^^fr 
cienrt  renuurka  of  a  gentleman  widi  a  lenidiMlf 
fine  head  of  hair,  aad  whom  we  would  b»w|^ 
preadvoiy  than  the  rod  iatndaoe  to  oar  iwJa 
under  the  af^wUatkm  of  Mr.  Edward  Feppn 
gen^elly  termed  Long  Ned.  Ae  diia  worthy  ^ 
destined  afterward  to  be  an  jnthnate  awocaie<" 
Paul,  our  main  reason  fi>r  attending  the  hop  ^ 
Bacl^lor  BiU's  is  ^note,  aa  the  ijDport3DC»«f^ 
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event  ikainw^  Iht  cpdeh  of  the 
?f  their  MfMiBtWkU* 

iong  Ned  and  Pan]  hflppeaed  to  at  next  to 
•leh  otiiMr  aK  mpper,  and  they  oonvened  together 

0  aitticibly  that  Paul  in  the  hoapitality  of  hia 
iMTt,  ezpiwaed  a  ^ope  that  **bo  ahonld  see  Mr. 
'epper  at  the  Mug !" 

"^  Mag— Mug,"  p^Mted  Pepper,  half  shutting 
tia  eyet  with  the  air  of  a  dandy  about  to  be  imper- 
iiwDt.  *<Ah— 4he  name  of  Achiqpel — U itnoti 
'liere'a  a  aact  calied  the  Muggletoniana,  I  think  7" 

"As  to  that/'  aaid  Paul,  cnleuiing  at  this  in- 
iHifttion  againat  the  Mug,  *<  Mia.  Lohkina  has  no 
im  religion  than  her  bettsra;  but  the  Mug  is  « 
eiy  exeellNit  houae^aad  fiaquantsd.  bj  the  beat 
onibia  eompany." 

**  Don't  doubl  it  t"  aaid  Ned^  Bemembar  now 
lit  I  was  flBce  dsMM,  and  aaiw  one  Dummie  Puup 
ikep— is  not  that  the  name  1—1  recollect  aome 
!tn  agoy  when  I  fiiat  eame  out,  that  Dummie 
m1  I  had  an  adventuie  together ; — to  tell  you  the 
alhy  it  was  net  the  aort  of  thing  I  would  do 
m,  Bat»  would  you  believe  it,  Mr.  Panll  thta 
tiful  fellow  WW  quite  rude  to  me  the  only  time 
n«r  met  him  since ; — that  is  to  aay,  the  only 
nr  I  ever  entered  the  Mug*  I  have  no  notion 
meh  aim  in  a  merchant— a  mevchant  of  rags ! 
^one  commercial  fellows  are  getting  quite,  in- 
ffwable !" 

**  Vou  Mrpnse  me !"  said  Paul  «  Poor  Dum- 
e  b  Uie  last  man  to  be  rude^— -He  is  aa  civil  a 
Mtuie  aa  ever  iivodL'' 

''Or  sokl  a  T^r  said  Ned.  "PomiUy!*- 
n't  doubt  hia  amt«b)e  quaUtiea  in  the  least-* 
nthebingoi  mj  gdod  fallow^— etamd  atofT,  tbia 
iringr 

"Dcviliflh  sUipid  !"  eehoed  Hany  Finish  aetoea 
k  table.  "Suppeoo  we  adjourn  to  Fiah  Leiie, 
liatUe  the  ivontis!     What  say  you  Mr.  Ia>b* 

hhiii  of  the  «ton'e  atem  laugh,  which  aearce 
proud  philoaopher  tan  aoonky"  and  not  being 
f  paitial  to'  dancing,  Paul  asaented  to  the  pre- 
itioQ ;  and  «  little  party,  oonsiating  of  Hany 
ijsfa,  Allfair,  Long  Ned,  and  Mr.  Hookey^  adk 
med  to  Fish  JLane,  vrhere  there  waa  a  cktb 
^ted  amoni;  nmn  who  live  by  their  wits,  at 
eh  «iuah''  and  *'baocy"  wem  gratuitoittly 
rtcd  in  tike  mont  magnificent  manner.  Here 
evening  paaaed  away  very  delightfully,  and 
i  went  homo  without  a  *<  brad"  in  his  pocket 
rom  that  time,  Paul's  visits  to  Fiah  Lane  be- 
e  unftntujaatoiy  reguhv,  and  in  a  veiy  abort 
xi,  we  gtie^o  to  say,  Paul  became  that  distin- 
bed  cbavBcter— «  gentleman  of  three  out*-* 
t  of  pocket,  out  of  dbows>  end  out  of  credit" 
only  two  persona  whom  he  found  willing 
commodate  him  -miiha  •lig'hi  han,  as  the  ad- 
ii^''nlc^tB  signed  X.  Y.haveit,whe.'oMr.Dum* 
Dunnakor  and  Mr,  Pepper,  sumamed  the 
r.  The  latter,  however,  while  he  obliged  the 
to  the  Mug,  never  condeooanded  to  enter  that 

1  place  of  reeort ;  and  the  Ibnner,  whenever  he 
naturediy  opened  his  purs&elrings,  did  it  with 
irty  caution  to  ahun  the  acquaintance  of  Long 

**  A  poraon,"  aaid  Dummie,  **  ofwery  dange- 
raorals,  and  not  by  no  manner  of  means  a  fit 
te  for  a  yonng^gemman  of  craoter,  like  leetle 
!"     So  earneat  was  this  caution,  and  so  eqie- 

pointed  at  T«ong  Ned,— although  the  oon- 
of  Mr.  AUiair  or  Mr.  Finish  might  be  said  to 
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be  no  leas  prejudicial, — that  it  ii  probable  &at 
stately  fiutidiousness  of  manner,  which  Lord  Nor- 
manby  rightly  observes,  in  one  of  his  excellent 
novel%  makes  so  many  enemies  in  the  world,  and 
which  sometimes  characterised  the  behaviour  of 
Long  ^ed,  especially  toward  the  men  of  com- 
merce, was  a  main  jeaaon  why  Dummie  was  so 
acutely  and  peculiarly  alive  to  the  immoralitiea  of 
that  lengthy  gentleman.  At  the  same  time  we 
must  observe,  that  when  Paul,  remembering  what 
Pepper  had  said  respecting  his  early  adventure 
vrith  Mr.  Dunnaker,  repeated  it  to  the  merchant^ 
Dummie  could  not  conceal  a  certain  confusion, 
though  he  m^y  remarked,  with  a  sort  of  laugh, 
that  it  was  not  worth  speaking  about ;  and  it  ap- 
peared, evident  to  Paul  that  something  unpleasant 
to  the  man  of  rags,  which  waa  not  shared  by  the 
unconscious  Pepper,  lurked  in  the  reminiscence  of  , 
their  past  acquaintance.  Howbeit,  the  circum- 
stance glided  from  Paul's  attention  the  moment 
ailerwaid ;  and  he  paid,  wc  are  concerned  to  say, 
equally  little  heed  to  the  cautions  against  Ned  with 
which  Dummie  regaled  him. 

Perhaps  (for  we  must  now  direct  a  glance  to- 
ward his  domestic  cenoems)  ouo  great  cause 
which  drove  Paul  to  Fish  Lane  was  the  uncom- 
fortable life  he  led  at  home.  For  though  Mra.  - 
Lobkins  waa  entrcmely  fond  of  her  prote^tf  yet 
eho  was  uossessGd,  as  her  customers  emphatically 
rexnarked,  '<  of  the  devil's  own  temper  '^  and  her 
native  coarseneas  never  having  been  softened  by 
those  pictures  of  gay  society  which  had,  in  many 
a  novel  and  comic  iarce,  refined  the  temperament 
of  the  romantic  Fanl,  her  manner  of  venting  her 
maternal  reproaches  was  certainly  not  a  little  re- 
volting to  a  lad  of  some  delicacy  of  feeling.  In- 
deed, it  often  occurred  to  him  to  leave  her  house 
altoget^,  and  seek  his  fortunes  alone,  after  the 
manner  of  the  ing^ious  GO  Bias,  or  the  entezpria-r 
ing  XSoderick  Random  ;  and  this  idea,  though  conn 
quered  and  reconquered,  gradually  swelled  and 
iucrr&scd  at  his  heart,  even  as  swtileth  that  hairy . 
ball  foimd  in  tho  stomach  of  some  suffering  heifer 
after  its  deccaae.  Among  these  projects  of  enteiw 
prise,  the  reader  will  hereafter  notice,  that  an  early  « 
vision  of  the  Green  Forest  cave,  in  whic^  Turpin 
was  accustomed,  with  a  friend,  a  ham,  and  a  wifb, 
to  conceal  himsdf^  flitted  across  his  mind.  At 
this  time  he  did  not,  peiinqis,  incline  to  the  mode 
of  life  practised  by  tfie  hero  of  the  roads ;  but  ho 
ceitoinly  clung  not  the  less  fondly  to  the  notion  of  > 
the  cave. 

The  melancholy  flow  of  our  hero's  life  was  now 
iioweyer  about  to  be  diverted  by  an  unexpected 
turn,  and  the  crude  thoaghts  of  boyhood,  to  burst 
''like  Ghilan's  Giant  Pahn,"  into  the  fruit  of  a. 
manly  resolution.    .    . 

Among  the  prominent  features  of  Mrs.  Lobkina' 
mind  was  a  povereign  contempt  for  the  unsuccess- 
ful ; — ^the  imprudence  and  ill-luck  of  Paul  occa- 
sioned her  as  much  scorn  as  compassion.  And 
when,  for  the  tbinl  time  within  a  week,  he  stood 
with  a  rueful  visage  and  with  vacant  pockets,  by 
the  dame's  great  chair,  requesting  an  additional 
supply,  the  tides  of  her  wrath  swelled  into  over- 
flow. 

''Look  you,  my  kinchin  cove,"  said  she, — and 
in  Older  to  give  peculiar  dignity  to  her  aspect,  shor 
put  on,  while  she  spoke,  a  huge  pair  of  tin  specta- 
cles^— "  If  ao  be  as  how  you  goes  for  to  think  aa 
how  I  shall  go  for  to  supply  your  wicious  neceo- 
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Btics,  yod  will  find  yourself  planfed  in  Qneer 
Street  Blow  me  tight,  if  I  gives  yott  vlothdr 
mag." 

<<Butl  owe  Long  Ned  *  gainea,"  said  Paul, 
**  and  Dummie  Dannaker  lent  me  three  ctowns.  | 
It  in  becomes  your  heir-apparent,  my  dear  dame, 
to  fight  shy  of  his  debts  of  honour/' 

*<TaradididIe,  don't  think  for  to  wheedle  me  with 
your  debts  and  your  honour,"  said  the  dame  in  a 
passion.  <*  Long  ISfed  is  as  long  in  the  forks  (fin- 
gen)  as  he  is  in  the  back :  may  Old  Harry  fiy  off 
with  him  f  and  as  for  Dummie  Dunnaker,  I  won- 
ders how  you,  brought  up  such  a  swell,  and  blast 
with  the  wery  best  of  hedications,  can  think  of! 
putting  up  with'such  wulgar  sodates.  I  tells  you 
what,  Paul,  youll  please  to  break  with  them, 
smack  and  at  once,  or  devil  a  brad  you'll  ever  get 
from  Peg  Lobkins!"  So  saying,  the  old*  lady 
turned  round  in  her  chair,  and  helped  herself  to  a 
pipe  of  tobacco. 

Paul  walked  twice  up  and  down  the  apartment, 
and  at  last  stopped  opposite  the  dame's  chair  t  he 
was  a  youth  of  high  spirit,  and  though  he  was 
warm-hearted,  and  had  a  love  for  Mrs.  Lobkins, 
which  her  care  and  affection  for  him  wen  deserved, 
yet  he  was  TOUg:h  in  temper,  and  not  constantly 
smooth  in  speech:  it  is  true  that  his  heart  smote 
him  afterward,  whenever  he  had  said  any  things  to 
annoy  Mrs.  Lobkins ;  and  he  was  always  the  first 
to  seek  a  reconciliation ;  but  warm  words  produce 
cold  respect,  and  sorrow  for  the  past  is  not  always 
efficacious  in  amending  the  (utiire.  Paul  then, 
puffed  up  with  the  vanity  of  hb  genteel  education, 
and  the  friendship  of  Long  Ned,  (vdio  went  to 
Kanetagh,  and  wore  silver-clocked  atodangs,)  stop- 
ped opposite  to  Mis.  Lobkins'  chair,  and  asid  with 
great  solemnity — 

«Mr.  Pepper,  madam,  says  wiy  pcopefly  Aat 
T  must  have  money  to  support  myaea  like  a  gen- 
tleman ;  and  if  you  w*on't  give  h  me,  I  am  deter- 
mined, with  many  thanks  for  your  past  favours, 
to  throw  myself  -on  the  worid,  and  seek  my  for- 
tune.** 

If  Paul  was  of  no  oUy  and  bland  temper,  dame 
Margaret  Lobkins,  it  has  been  seen,  had  no  advan- 
tiige  on  that  score: — ^we  dare  aay  the  md^  has 
ohierved,  that  nothing  so  ennges  per8on8,on  whom 
one  depends  as  any  exprened  determination  of 
seeking  independence.  Oadng  ttterefore  for  one 
moment  at  the  open  but  resolute  countenance  of 
Paul,  while  an  the  blood  of  her  veins  seemed  ga- 
thering in  fire  and  acariet  to  her  enlarging  cheeks. 
Dame  Lobkins  sald^- 

"  Ifeaka,  Master  Pride4n-dnds !  seek  your  for- 
tune yourself,  will  you?  Tliis  comes  of  my  bring- 
ing you  up,  and  letting  you  eat  the  bread  of  idleness 
and  charity,  you  toad  of  a  thousand!  Take  Aat, 
and  be  d — -— d  to  you  ?**  and,  suiting  the  action 
to  (he  word,  ^  tube  which  rite  had  withdrawn 
from  her  mouth,  in  order  to  utter  her  gentle  rebuke, 
vhiized*  through  the  air,  graced  Paul's  cheek, 
and  finished  its  earthly  career  by  coming  in 
TioUnt  contact  with  the  right  eft  of  Dummie 
Dunnaker,  who  at  that  ezaot  moment  entered  the 


Paul  had  winced  for  a  moment  to  avoid  die 
niasive,— in  the  next  he  stood  peHectly  upright; 
hia  cheeks  glowed,  his  chest  swelled;  and  the  en- 
trance of  Dummie  Dunnaker,  who  vras  thus  made 
file  roectator  of  the  affront  he  had  nceived,  stirred 
kit  mood  faito  a  deeper  anger  and  a  mote  bitter 


self^iumiliation:— sH  Ida  fomer 

departure— all  the  hard  words,  the 

the  practical  insolts  h^  liad  at  any  time 

rushed  Upon  him  at  once.     He  mewly  eat  o» 

look  at  the'oM  woman,  whoae  rage  was  now  \dt 

subsided,  and  turned  slowly  and  in  siknee  to  dtt 

door. 

There  is  often  something  alarming  in  tn  tgest- 
renee,  merely  heeanae  it  is  that  iridcfa  «e  loa 
expect:  the  astute  Mr&  Lobkins, leraemberinf  the 
hardy  temper  and  fieiy  pasaiona  of  Paol,  W 
expected  some  bortt  of  rage,  aome  vehenunt  replr; 
and  vrhen  she  caught  with  one  vranderiag  ejt  ha 
parting  look,  and  saw  him  torn  ao  pasBiwfy  ai 
muleiy  to  the  doer,  her  heait  mi^gavs  her,  ab 
raised  herself  from  her  chair,  and  nado  towml  hia. 
Unhappily  for  her  ohanoe  of  reeoneffistioB,  de 
had  that  day  quaffed  more  oopnasly  of  the  bosi 
than  usual,  and  the  signs  of  intoxioatioB  viabit  a 
her  uneertam  gait,  her  meaniAgieaa  eye,  hsrvicM 
leer,  her  ruby  cheek,  all  inspired  PanI  with  Map 
which,  at  die  monaent,  converted  raeentneat  on 
something  very  moeh  like  mverskML  He  ipna^ 
fimn  her  grasp  to  the  threahoMw  "  When  htym 
going,  you  imp  of  the  world!"  cried  tht  im, 
**  Get  in  with  you,  and  say  no  move  on  thensnr 
be  a  bob-coil  diop  the  bnlliea,  and  yon  diaU  hwe^ 
the  Munt!" 

But  Paul  heeded  not  diia  invitation. 

<*I  wiH  eat  tho  bread  cf  Sdlenoar  and  ehsritTio 
longer,"  aaid  he  soUeidy.  <*Qood  bye,*«i'  i 
ever  I  can  pay  you  whatl  have  cost  yoo,  I  vSr 

He  tamed  away  aa  he  apoke;  aad  tht  Jbk 
kindHng  with  resentment  at  liia  naaaenlv  ntm 
to  her  proflered  kindness,  baHoood  after  luii.aii 
bade  that  daik-Goloured  gendeman  who  Impila 
Jhe^Jiee  below,  go  akikg  witli  hlaa. 

(Swelling  widi  angcn^  pride,  alMtoe,  and  a  luV 
joyoos  foeling  of  emancipated  indepeadeaee,  M 
walked  on  he  knew  not  whither,  with  his  head  a 
the  air,  and  hia  lega  manhalHiig  thamaelfei  iatoi 
nuMtarf  gait  of  ddfianee.  He  had  not  fnctdd 
far,  before  he  heard  hia  name  nttorad  bclM  hia 
— be  turned,  and  aaw  die  vuefbl  fooe  of  Dmm 
Dannaker. 

Very  moffenalvely'  had  that  wspectaMe  paw 
been  employed  durhig  the  last  part  of  the  toot 
we  have  deaeribod,  in  careasing  hia  aflieted  m 
and  muttering  philosophical  obaervatieos  on  ^ 
danger  incurred  byall  tboae  wlw  are  uo^uiaid 
with  ladies  of  a  choleric  tempenameot :  vrbea  Nff- 
LoUdas,  turning  round  after  Paul's  depaitnie.  lal 
seeing  the  pidfitl  person  of  thai  DoBamie  Dvanate- 
vHiose  name  she  remembered  Pool  had  nmtiond 
in  his  opening  speech,  and  vrhom,  tkncfen.  ^ 
an  illogical  eonfoaiOn  of  ideaa,  she  coHaderf^  • 
party  in  the  lato  dispute,  exhausted  npon  hoa  iQ 
that  rage  vrinch  it  was  neoeaaaiy  for  hsr  eo^vt 
that  she  should  nnburthen  aomowheia. 

She  seised  the  litde  man  by  the  coBar-^ 
tenderest  of  all  piacea  in  gentf emao  similariT  tst- 
ciimstanoed  vrith  regard  to  the  ways  of  bfe.  *>^ 
giving  him  a  blow,  which  took  efibet  on  his  oda 
and  hitherto  undamaged  eye,  cried  out,  '*ril  (<«* 
you,  you  blood<auek«r,  (/.  e.  parasito)  ta  ^MSfK 
upon  those  as  has  expectatiooa.  FU  laadk  Joq  a 
cosen  the  heir  of  the  *  Mug,'  yon  anivcUinf  ,  vfa^* 
fooed  ghost  of  a  farthing  mah-light.  ¥^hat!T<«1 
lend  my  Paul  three  crowna,  will  yon?  when  t<» 
knows  as  bow  you  told  me  you  coidd  not  pay  bi» 
a  pitiful  tizzy.  Oh,  you're  a  queer  one,  1  vanBat** 
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■ly#ii  mMi't  fiiMr  MMgBQF  Lobkim.  Out  9f 
Tf  ken,  yoQ  cur  of  the  mange^ouit  of  i^y  ken; 
ad  if  ever  I  cliqpe  my  sees  on  you  again,  or  if  ever 
knows  as  how  you  ma)^  a  flat  of  my  Paul, 
low  me  tight,  but  FU  weave  yoa  a  hempen  collar : 
11  hang  you,  youdofl^  I  wilU  What!  you  will 
oswer  me,  will  you  1—0  yoti  tiper,  budge,  and 
Qgone!" 

It  waa  in  ^ain  that  Dummie  protested  hh  inno- 
moe.  A  vioieiit  «•«/>  de  pied  broke  oS  all  faither 
ulanoe.  He  made  a  clear  house  of  the  **  Mug;" 
nd  the  landlady  thereof^  tottering  hack  to  her^ 
Ibow  cfaaivj  Joi|#it  out  aaothai  pipe,  aml,.likfl  all 
aaginativa  pefaous  when  the  world  goas  wrou^g 
[ith  thsBiv  coaaoled  faevaelf  JEbi.th^  absence  of  re- 
littes  by  die  ciieationa  4Bf  smobs,    ,    . 

MaamrhUe^  Dummie  Dunnaker,  muttenxi^  and 
lunnuiing  bitter  fimcies,  overtook  Paul,  and  ac- 
issd  that  y««fth  of  heving  basn  the  occasion  of 
le  injuQiBS  ha  had  just  undengone.  Paul  was  not 
;  that  momeat  in  the  htunonr  best  adapted  for 
16  ratifnt  trinriMr  ef  accuaationiL  he  answered 
tr.  DuBoakev  ^Micy  shMtly;  and  that  respectable 
iidi^idnal' still  fn^rtmtf  imdMr  hi*  bniifffw.  renlied 
ith  equal  tartness.  W  <gcds  grew  hi^  immI  at 
»gdi»  P«el»  Aeajfous  of  cencluding  the  conler- 
aoeydttMhadhii  fist,  end  told  the  ledoubied  Dum- 
lie  that  he  weuU  ^'iawck  him  dowa."  There  is 
Mnething  paoiliarly  harsh  and  stunnii^  pn  those 
aes^  h«^-«'wiB^y---sta*dy-— flInbhocB  mone^Uar 
isi.  Their  ^017  sound  makes  you  double  your 
It— if  yea  am  a  heeo;  er  your  pece^  if  you  are  a 
laeeable  SMUk  lliey  produced  an  instant  efiect 
pan  Damaaia  Panaeker,  eided  as  they  were  Iqf 
a  effect  of  aji  athletic  and  ymithfttl  figi2re»  alcea4y 
St  approadhing  to  the  height  of  six  feel^-ra 
uAMd  cheeki-aiid  aa  m  that  bespoke  both  pas- 
km  and  ieeelution>  The  sag^marcbant'a  voice 
ank  at  enee^  aad  with  the  oountepance  of  a 
rronged  CesBiu%  he  whimpered  iortbr— 

''Knock  me  dawn}— Q  leetle  Paul,  vot  vicked 
bide  ere  tlMaal  Vot!  Dummie  Dunnaker  as 
ss  dandled  yea  on  4iie  knee  moay's  e  time  and 
ft:  vy,  the  cove's  art  is  aa  aid  as  junkt  and  as 
mud  aa.a  giafdeasf's  deg  vidi  a  noaegay  tied  to 
is  taiL"  This  pathetic  zemoaetnnee  aoftened 
'eal's  eager. 

"  Well,  Diimniie,'^  said  hei  leni^iiiBg, « I  did  not 
lean  to  hurt  you,  and  there's  an  end  of  it;  and  I 
u  very  aomyiar  tbs  Danae's  ill  ceodaetf  apd  so 
wish  yoa  a  good  morning." 

<'yy,v«pebe  yea  tiottistft^ leetle  Paul  V  said 
hiBunie^  greiping  him  by  the  tail  of  the  coat* 

"The  deuce  a  bit  I  knowy**  answered; our  hero; 
but  I  thiah  I  iUl  dmip  a  caU  en  Long^  Ned." 

''Avast  tberet"  eaid  Dununie,  speaMog  under 
is  breath;  '<if  so  be  as  you  von't  blab,  I'fl  tcU  you 
hitof aaecret.  I heeiedeaow Long l>fed started 
n  Hampshire  this  weny  morning  on  a  toby  coo* 
unr* 

"Har  said  Paalr  "tfien  hang  me  if  I  knew 
rhat  to  de !"  As  he  uttered  these  wosdsy  a  more 
loron^  sense  of  his  destitution  (if  he  fNraevered 
I  leaving  the  Mag)  than  he  had  hitherto  £elt 
lehed  upan  hha;  iat  Pmal  had  designed  ftu  a 
rhile  to  thxow  himaelf  on  &e  hospitidi^  of  his 
'stagonian  ftiand,  and  now  that  he  iaiod  that 
iend  iras  absent  finem  London,  and  on  so  daager- 
iis  an  expedition,  he  was  a  little  puzzled  what  to 
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do,with  that  treasure  of  intellect^nd  wisdom  which 
he  carried  about  upon  his  legs.  Already  he  had 
acquired  sufficient  penetration — (for  Charles  Try* 
wit  and  Harry  Finish  were  excellent  masters  for 
initiating  a  man. into  knowledge  of  the  world) — 
to.perocdve,  that  a  person,  however  adniinLlile  may 
be  hia  qualities,  does  not  readily  find  a  welcome 
without  a  penny  in  his  pocket.  In  the  neighbour- 
hood .of  Thames  Court  he  had,  indeed,  many 
acquaintances;  but  the  fineness  of  his  language* 
acquired  from  his  education,  and  the  elegance  of 
his  air,  in  which  he  attempted  to  blend,  in  happy 
association,  the  gallant  efiirontery  of  Mr.  Long  Ned 
with  the  graceful  negligence  of  Mr.  Augustus 
Tomlinson,  had  made  him  many  enemies  among 
those  acquaintances;  and  he  .was  not  wiUingy-^-so 
gteat  was  43nr  heio!s  pnde,-^to  throw  himself  on 
the  chance  of  their  welcome,  or  to  publish,  as  it 
were,  his  exiled  and  crest-fallen  state.  As  for 
those  boon  companions  who  had  assisted  him  in 
making  a  wilderness  of  his  pockets,^  he  had  already 
(bund,  that  that  wee  the  only  species  of  assistance 
whi^  ti^y  were  willing  to  render  him :  in  a  word, 
he- could  not  Uxc  the  life  of  him  copjecture,  in  what 
quarter  he  should  find  the  benefits  of  bed  and 
hoard.  While  he  stood  with  his  finger  to  hia  lip^ 
underided  a^d  musing,  but  fully  resolved  at  least 
on  one  thin^p^-not  to  return  to  the  Mug, — ^little 
Dmnmief  wi^o  wes  a  good-natured  fellow  at  the 
bpttoB),  peevB^  op  in  nis  face,  and  said,  "Vy, 
PanViiigr  ki4  yea  looks  down  in  the  chops :  diear 
up» — eare  killed  »  eat  r 

Observing  that  this  appropriate  and  encoura^ng 
fact  of  natuial  history  md  not  lessen  the  cloud  up- 
-on  Paul's  browy  the  acute  Dummie  Punnaker 
proceeded  at  once  to  the  grand  panacea  for  afl 
evili,  in  his  ovm  profound  estimation : 

."  Paul,  my.ben-cuU,"  said  he,  with  a  knowing 
wink,  aad  nudging  the  young  gentleman  in  the 
left  side, " yot  ^you  say  to  a  drop  o'  blue  ruin  1 
01^  as  you  likes  to  be  oonish  (genteel,)  I  doesn't 
care  if  X  ^orts  you  a  i^aas  of  port!"^  While 
Dunaakar  was  uttering  this  invitation,  a  suddien 
reminisoeuce  flashed  across  'PnsfX;  he  bethought 
him  at  onee  ef  Mac  Grawler;  and  he  resolved 
iiKthwith  to  rroair  to  the  abode  of  that  illujitrioue 
segeteod^etitionat  least  for  accommodation  fiir 
theepproachiiy  nig^tl.  Bo  aoon  as  he  had  come 
to  this  dwterminatioo,  he  shook  off  the  grasp  of 
the  amiable  Dummies  and  refusing,  wim  many 
thanks,  his  hospitable  invitation,  requested  him  to 
aMiaet^m  the  Dame'a  ho^se,  and  lodge  within 
his  own»  until  called  for,  such  articles  of  linen  aad 
i»V>»K^>l^  as  belonged  to  Paul,  and  could  easily  be 
laid  held  «^  daiing  oae  of  the  matron's  evening 
u€9$a9f  by  the  shrewd  Dunneker.  The  merchant 
piQOHsed  that  the  commission  should  be  speedily 
executed  ;s/d^  Paul,  shaking  hands  with  him,  pro- 
oeeded  to  the  mension  of  Mac  Giawler* 

We  must  now  go  beck  aomewhet,  in  the  natur- 
al opurae  of  par  aarcative,  and  observe,  that  among 
the  minor  causes  which  had  conspired  with '  the 
graet  one  of  gambling  to  bring  our  excellent  Paul 
to  hia  peesent  situatioo,  was  his  intimacy  with 
Mac  Grawl^;  lor  when  Paul's  increasing  years 
and  roving  habits  had  put  an  end  to^he  sage's  in- 
structions^ there  was  thereby  lopped  off  from  the 
preceptor's  finaneae  iibe  wedily  sum  of  two  shO- 
linga  and  ■^Ti'«*f*s  •*  well  as  the  freedom  of  the 
Dune's  cellar  and  hoder ;  and  as,  in  the  reactioa 
of  £Mling,  and  the  ^erveiae  course  qf  human  a^ 
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Aim,  people  genenlly  npent  the  noet  of  dioee  eo-, 
tfoM  once  the  most  ardently  tncmred;  eo  poor 
Mra.  Lobkinfl,  imagining  that  Pkmr«  irregnhai* 
tSea  were  entiTely  owing  to  the  knowledge  he  had 
acquired  from  Mae  Grawler's  inatnxetiona,  griev* 
<Miatv  upbraidckl  herself  for  her  former  folly,  in 
Meking  for  a  eaperior  education  for  her  protege  j 
nay,  idie  even  ^rented  upon  the  aacied  head  of 
Mac  (brawler  himaetf  her  diaaatiafoction  at  the  n»- 
•olti  of  hia  inatnictiona.  In  like  manner,  when  a 
man  who  can  spell  cornea  to  be  hanged,  the  aati- 
«diicationist8  accuse  tiie  ipeffing*bocilt  of  hia  muv 
der.  High  words  between  the  admirer  ef  ignorant 
innooenoe  and  the  propagator  of  intelleetual  sdenoe 
«n8ued,  which  ended  in  MaeChrswier'a  final  ez- 
pnlrion  from  the  Mug. 

There  are  some  younjf  gentlemen  of  the  present 
day  addicted  to  the  adoption  of  Lord  Byron's 
poetry,  with  the  altenuion  of  new  ihymes,  who 
met  pleased  graciously  to  inform  ui^  that  they  are 
bom  to  be  the  ruin  of  all  thoae  who  love  fiiem;  an 
faiteresting  fa^  doubtless,  but  which  Aey  might 
»s  well  keep  to  themselnis.  It  would  seem,  by  die 
fxmtents  of  thia  Chapter,  as  if  the  same  mtsfortune 
were  dMtined  to  PauL  The  exile  of  Mac  Grswkr, 
**-the  inaults  offered  to  Dummie  Bimnaker^-^afflce 
bocBsioned  by  Ujb,  appear  to  sanetim  that  o^nion. 
Unfortunately, 'thougn  Paul  was  a  poet,  newfts 
not  much  of  a  sentimentiliit;  and  he  has  never 

S'ven  us  the  edifying  ravings  of  hb  fiAmorse  on 
loee  subjects.  But  Mac  Onrwler,  like  Donnaker, 
waa  resolved  that  our  hero  should  pereelve  ^ 
trnvt  of  his  fatality  \  and  as  he  s^ll  letaiiied  some 
tnHuence  over  the  mind  of  his  quondam  pupsl,  his 
tocusatlons  against  Paul,  as  Ae  origin  of  huban- 
Ithmenty  were  attended  wi^  a  greater  sueeesvlhaft 
were  the  complaints  of  Dummie  Dnnnaker  on  a 
•imSlar  calamity.  Paul,  who,  like  most  people 
who  are  good  for  nothing,  had  an  exeellent  heart, 
was  exceedingly  grieved  at  Mae  Onewler's  banish- 
inenti>nhi8  aoooont;  and  he  endeaveuigd  to  atone 
for  it  by  such  pecuntaiy  consolations  as  he  was 
enabled  to  olfor.  These  Mac  Otbwier  (puNfy,  we 
may  suppose,  from  a  benevoleiit  desire  to  lessen 
the  boy's  remorse,)  seru|M  not  to  accept;  and 
ttus,  so  similar  often  are  the  efleclrof  virtue  and 
of  vice,  the  exenmlaiy  Mac  Oiwwler  conspired  with 
flie  unprincipled  Long  Ned  and  the  heardeas 
Henry  Fiidsh,  in  producing  tiuit  unemiiiLble  state 
ef  vacnity,  which  now  saddened  over  the  pockets 
cf  PanL 

As  onr  hero  was  sbwly  vralking  towaid  lia^ 
Sage's  abode,  depending  on  hLs  gratitude  and  ftiend- 
lAiip  for  a  tempotaiy  sl^Her,  one  of  thooe  lighteing 
#aahea  of  thought  whidi  often  illuDune  &e  pro- 
foundest  abyas  ^  aflHctiott,  darted  across  hia  moid. 
Recalling  the  image  of  the  eritic,  he  leaienibeMd 
tlwt  he  had  seen  that  ornament  of  tiie  Asinsnmr 
receive  sundry  sums  for  his  critical  lucubratiotta, 

«Why/'  aald  Paid  aeUng  on  that  foct,  and 
atopping  short  in  the  gtieet— >'  Why  should  I  not 
turn  critic  myself?" 

The  only  pemn  to  whom  one  ever  puta  a  quea- 
tion  widi  a  tolerable  certainty  of  leeeifing  a  aatla- 
foctory  answer  is  one's  seiC  ne  moment  Paul 
atarted  this  luminous  suggestion,  itappeaifedtohim 
that  he  had  discovered  the  mines  of  PotosL  Burning 
with  impatience  to  diaeusa  vridi  the  great  Mae 
Grawler  the  feaMbility  of  his  prqjeet,  he  quickened 
hia  |jace  almost  into  a  ran,  and  fai  a  very  few 
minutes,  having  only  oteithmwa  one  diimney* 


sweeper  ana  iwo  appswwwBii 
ed  at  the  Sage's  door.     ^ 


CHAPTER  V. 

Ye  reslms  jet  unreTealed  to  human  sl|^ 
Te  canes  nthwurt  the  hspleai  hSBda  ttet  wrin ! 
¥e  Oriiie  CWsft   psiarir.  iM4a  sdsis 
The  Qjslk  wonOen  of  your  sUent  aute  1 

yiaeiL,ifiL&i 

< 

Fonitnra  had  sniiM  upon  Mr.  Mas  Qnvk 
sinee  he  ftMt  undertook  te  tuitiim  af  Mm  LilkW 
protege'.  In  now  niliBDilBd  n  aaemMMsr  sm 
defied  die  sheriff  and  Wb  evi  apirilB.  kwwsifo 
durii  of  evening  that  Paul  fimnd  him  at  hnaend 
alone.  * 

Beftire  the  migfity  nan  alond  #  pet  ef  Loaln 
porter  f  a  candle,  vnui  an  mkegaraed  wka,  ■■ 
its  sbhtary  light  upon  Us  WMiani;  and  an  ioAia 
cat  {flayed  spoftlvely  at  hia  luknod  ftet,  btsiiii 
die  vreafy  uromenta  wlA  liie  Tcnnamaef  laei{M 
cSp  wherewith,  insleM  oi  lawel,  the  cniK  W 
hitherto  nightly  adorned  Ins  bmwai 

00  soon  aa  Mac  Oriwier,  pieic^ing  thiou^  ■ 
^|loomy  mist  whicn  bqii^  abevt  tta  easavcc,  f^ 
ceivud  die  person  of  the  intruder^  athma  iriM 
upon  his  brow. 

<<Have  I  not  told  you,  ydangaUrf'  he  graaki 
*^  never  to  enter  n  geiitlsnntir 
knocldng?  I  teH  you,0ir»  Aat 
less  essential  to  human  heppbieaa  diflt  tirtn; 
whei^efbre,  never  distufh  it  gendeman  fn  iin  svn^ 
tions,  hnA  ait  yourself  down  willM«t  lueleilia;  Ac 
catr 

Paulf  who  knewdiiEt  his  mapeetod  tuisr  nma 
any  ohe  to  traerdie  eouree  af  the  traadsM 


spnit  which  he  mnised  luto  Mo  criiieB 
tions,  affected  not  to  pereehr«  the  pMvter  Si|if»- 
cfene,  and  %ith  many  apcncKiea  «^  hit  wmt « 
prepanctory  politeness,  seeled  himsdf  ss  oimM 
It  was  dien  that  the  fbriowing'  edtfping  csavea» 
tion  ensued* 

«*nie  andents,**  quodk  I^nl,  "<wentay|M( 
men,  Mr.  Mac  Cnawler. 

«They  were  ao.  Sir/'  returned  the  erilie,-^ 
make  it  a  tide  in  ear  wrafnarfen  to  asiot  fttf 
-fcct!" 

«But,  ttv"  saB  Ftel,  "Ihey  wcii  wron;  a^ 
and  then." 

^  riever  f  igneitHnnB,  neverf^ 

** Tiiey  praised  peweny,  Mr.  'ine  tnieW^ 
aaid*Pteul  with  a  sign. 

<<IIemr  qttodithecitte,aKld0sli^gcieil« 
preaenvr  reoo vermg  ma  cmsaciensue  annviii* 


preaenvf  le 
observed-*- 


"It  is  true,  Pcnl;  but  diatwns  aepovcrtfif 
other  people. 

Therevrasadi^tpauae.  "  Criticism,"  Roe*"^ 
Tlml,  **mu8t  be  a  moat  Affioolt  sft* 

««A-hem!-^and  whit  tnt  is  dwre,  8k,  lM« 
not  dWaTnItt    at  feast  to  become  mastw'  m. 

«< True,*' s%hed  Paul;  «arebe "* 

«  Or  else  vfhat,  boy  r»  repeated  Mr.  Msc  Oi«^ 
aeexi^g  that  Pkul  hesitated  einwr  son  anr  w  v 
superior  knowledge,  as  die  cifti^  vanity  mo^ 
or  ftum  (what  vras  equal^  Bk^)  want  of  i^ 
to  ezpreas  hia  meaning. 

-Why,  I  was  dnnkmg;  Sir," said  P«**5 
diat  desperate  «oaiae9  WhWi  ghfs  a  diHiDel «» 


PAUL  CLIFPORDl 


m 


M  nlMtfta  to  ^  voice  of  all  wIm  mH;  or 
tfrfr^^*(r  thil  I  ihwU  lUw  t»  beavno  «  aiUo  my- 

«ifr 

<«W-ftHi«-wr  whisHed  M«c  Grawlcr,  el»- 
vgting lu«c|»-broiff»  **  W-  h  »■  w !  gfe«teiuU 
]icre  come  pf  liM  begiBDingB !" 

Ennoimiliig  m  UUa  aMertion  WM»  Mailing  m  it 
M  kmk't»  1^  of  flo.  giwft  •  mon  ond  so  gieai  a 
cntic  at  ^  veiy-momant  too  wfaaa  nothiiig  ahort 
of  aainftthmpa  a^HSuit  amganco  and  fraaoiop- 
lMmwM€4paeiod  to  iawe  from  thoae  portak  of 
friadoQi;  yal^  fl««h  ia  Ibe  ftilacj  of  all  hMman 
haf9§t  thal-PaiiJfa  of  a  auiolj  would  baYo  been  a 

drMdiin  tbolialaof  tboae  gwoiom  wofdi^  boon 
aUeta  b^ti^dimd  ialo  tbo  aoiirao  wbaqco  tboy 


"Know  tbyaalf !"  waa  a  pteoept  tba  aaga  Mac 
GnmJar  bod  endeaffouiad  to  obey  i  oonaaqiMintly 
IbiiwiiltofbioobodieQoewaaytbot  even  l^bim- 
■elfhe  waa  better  knowB  than  tnuted.  Whatever 
be  m^t  Jippear  to  otbai%  be  bad  in  veabty  no 
fain  6itb  in  the  iniilUhility  of  hia  own  talenta  and 
nMNKaes;  «iwaU  roigbta  butcher  deem  bimaelf 
a  perftflt  en>fefnit  from  the  frequent  enytttatjon 
of  lap  of  nmttevi  aa  the  critic  of  the  Aainsiim 
have  kid  **  the  flattering  unction  to  hie  aonly"  that 
he  was  tetOy  akilled  in  the  aits  of  cotidaa,  or 
even  acqueinted  with  one  of  its  conmoneet  mJeay 
because  be  eouU  with  all  speed  cut  up  and  die- 
joint  any  weric*  ftom  ibe  amaUest  to  the  greatest, 
iiem  the  moat  aeipeifidal  to  the  most  snpeiior; 
uid  thus  it  waa  that  he  never  had  the  want  of 
atidoiu  lodiceiro.AMMeyia  to  hia  ofmtafents. 
PaiU'aviiiidi,  tbefelbie,  wee  no  eooner  ej^ttoosed, 
ban  a  vcgge  out  gpJden  soheaie  of  Aiture  profit 
Uamiaed  the  bniin  of  Mae  (Srawler ;  hi  a  woid,  be 
•Hived  that  Paail  abonld  hetfioefrrwaid  ebara  the 
•hoor  of  bis  «rittqiios ;  and  that  he,  Mae  Giawler, 
hould  reodvo  tl)«  whole  proftta  in  letom  ior  the 
Mioqr  tberf  by  ooafened  oa  hie  eoa^jutor. 
LodluB«r»  tboBifoe^  at  eor  hero  with  i^banlgnant 
r,  Miw  Mm  Grwwte  tbua  eontiniied. 
'"Yea,  I  repeat/— gmet  ends  have  coaao  from 
as  begianiMa !— -Bdme  waa  not  boik  in  a  day^-^ 
id  I,  Panl,  r  my lelf  was  not  always  the  ^dilor  of 
g  AsitMwua  ;  you  eay  wieely,  criticiem  is  a  goeat 
aniec-  >m  regj  gHeat  acieBce^  end  it  may  be  di« 
ded  into  thrto  bvencbes ;  tb**-^  to  tickle,  to  sbah, 
d  to  plaster/  In  each  of  thne  three,  I  believe^ 
tthottt  vunity,  I  am  a  prafimnd  adept  I  I  will  ini- 
(te  you  into  alL  Your  labowo  sbaU  begin  tliis 
17  ev«iuii|r«  I  have  thraa  woiks  on  my  tahte, 
ey  muBt  be  diepatched  by  tp-raoRow  sight;  I 
U  take  the  moot  asduoiis,  I  abandon  to  you  the 
lera.  The  liuee  oonsiat  of  a  Romance^  an  Epic 
twelve  booko,  ^nd  an  Inquiry  into  the  Human 
nd,  in  thitoe  volumea ;  I,  Paul,  will  tickle  the 
ifmnct't  joa  this  veiy  evening  shall  piaster  the 
•ic«  and  alaah  the  Inquiry  r 
'*  He«ven%  Mbr.  Mec  Gmwler  I"  cried  Paul  hi 
mtemmtiim,  ''what  do  yea  mean  1^-1  should 
rer  be  oven  able  toiead  an  Bpic  in  twelve  books^ 
1 1  adkOtO^fiUlMlaepintiiefirBtpageof  theln- 
ry.  No^  no»  leaHre  me  the  Komanoe,  and  take 
other  two  under  your  own  protectioa !'' 
kklMMtgb  gwat  geniiiB  ia  alwaya  benevoknt, 
,  Mac  Of— rier  could  not  rcotmin  a  nule  of 
fbfale  «Mi^fl«i9l  atthe  Maplicilx  ef  bta  popiL 


''Knewt  young  gaUkamC*  nid  ^  aoleonlyy 
M  that  the  Roioanee  in  ^aostian  must  be  ticUedi  It 
is  not  given  to  raw  beginners  toeonq|ier  tbet^eit 
mysteiy  of  our  acieiKe." 

**  Beibra  we  proceed  frrther,  explatt  the  woitda 
of  the  ait»"  aakl  Paul,  inipotftently. 

«  Lietei^  then  !**  rejmnedlfac  Grawler,  and«i 
be  spoke  the  candle  caet  an  awfnl  glimmering  on 
bis  counlBBance.  ^  To  slaab,  is,  speaking  gaaa- 
matkally,  to  employ  the  eceusatave>  or  '^^ynf^ 
case ;  you  must  cut  iq>  your  book  right  and  M» 
top  and  bottom,  root  and  brandy.  To  ptatsttr  a 
boQk»  is  to  employ  the  dative,  or  giving  case,  aad 
you  must  bestow  on  the  work  all  the  auperiati^ua 
ia  the  hmgueg^you  must  lay  on  your  praise  tbiek 
and  thin,  and  not  leave  a  cnviee  untraartod*  But 
to  tickle,  Sir,  ia  a  eompiefaeniive  word,  and  it  eo»- 
priaeealltbewfiniCevarifltlea  tbatfrU  the  interval 
between  akahing  and  plastering.  This  ia  the 
nicety  of  the  art,  and  you  cm  only  acquire  it  by 
piactioe ;  •  fbw  eramplee  wiU  auffiee  lo  give  you 
en  ide^oi  its  delicecy. 

**  We  will  begin  with  the  encounpng  tieUe. 
<  Although  this  work  is  frdl  of  laultaii  thmigb^  the 
charactera  are  unnatural,  the  plot  uttedy  impcu- 
beblOy  the  thougbla^faadDieyed,  end  the  e^le  un- 
grammatical,  yet  we  would  by  no  means  dieaour- 
agethe  autlMNr  from  piooeeding  i  and  in  the  mean 
while  we  confidently  leoommeiid  hie  woric  te  Ibe 
attention  of  the  reading  public.' 

•'TVdKOi  now,  the  adwng  tickle. 

«*Therai8  a  good  deal  of  merit  in  tbasoJlMle 
volume%althoufl^  we  must  regrat  the  eiident  butte 
in  which  they  weee  written.  The  author  aigbt 
do  betlei^— we  recommend  him  a  atudy  of  (he  boat 
writers,' — ^then  conclude  by  a  Latin  quetetwa, 
whidi  you  may  take  from  one  of  the  mottoia  in 
Ibe  Speetatoc 

'^  Near,  young  gentleman,  lor  a  specimen  of  Ibe 
metapborioal  tickle. 

^'^We  beg  tine  poetical  aaptanl  to  waiwmbrr 
the  frile  of  Fyrannue,  who  attempting  to  pumue 
the  Mnaes,  foqiQt  thai  he  had  not  Uw  wingaof  Am 
goddeaiea,  iung  himaelffroin  the  kiUesi  aaeaui  he 
could  raecbt  *^  periabed.' 

**  This  you  see,  Paul,  is  a  loftier  and  moie  erti- 
dite  aoK  of  tickle,  and  may  be  veserVad  lor  one  of 
the  Quarteriy  BeviDwa.  Never  tbiow  e<way  a 
■mile  onnecesaarily. 

^'Norwfis-aaaeB^oflbelacetionatickle.  . 

M  i  Mrw  ■  ■  ball  obtained  a  conaideralile  repu- 
tation! Some  fine  ladiea  think  faim  a  great  fdii- 
iesopher,  and  be  baa  bean  praised  in  our  hearing 
by  some  Cambridge  Fellowa,  for  his  knowledge  of 
fiishionable  society.' 

**  For  this  sort  of  tickle  wo  generally  uaa  Ibe 
dullest  of  our  tribe,  and  I  have  aelected  the  free-' 
going  example  from  the  criticisme  of  a  dntiEfr- 
guished  writer  in  the  AaioBum,  whom  we  call^^er 
exdeilenee,  the  Asa. 

<<  There  is  a  variety  of  other  tickles ;  the  fimifliar 
the  vulgar,  the  polite,  the  goodiiatored,  the  bitter; 
but  in  general  idl  ticklee  mey  be  suppoeed  to  aig« 
nify,  however  disguised,  one  or  the  other  of  theae 
mfaninga.  *Thia  book  would  be  exoaedoigly  good 
if  it  were  not  exceedingly  bed.'  Or,  'line  beek 
woiild  be  esoefedingly  bad  if  itweienotcKeaedingly 
good.' 

'•You  have  now,Paiul,a  general  Uaa  of  An 
ait  lUfubed  by  llw  tkUal" 
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Our  hero  signified  his  watnt  hy  «  mxi  of  hys- 
todcal  sound  betwwA  a  Itagh  joid  a  gfoan.  Mac 
Onnrler  conturaed — 

«There  is  another  grand  difficulty  attendant  on 
Ada  class  of  critkiam, — ^tt  is  generally  raqoLnte  to 
lead  a  few  pages  of  liie  woiIl;  because  we  seldom 
lioUe  without  extracting,  and  it  n^oires  some 
jodgment  to  make  ihe  context  agree  with  the  ex- 


tract; but  it  is  not  often  necessary  to*  extraetwhen  -the  door,  he  rose  also,  and  re|leatia|r  Pmri  M 


We  do  not,  O  geiltle  veaAflr/ 
hasty  snadienia:-— lh«  hlihits  0f  drfUhssd  nl 
aoratfttmes  break  fiirth  despite  of  Aw  sftBTMfMHp 
of  education.  And  we  set  not  np  Panl  ibr  Am 
imitation  as  that  model  of  Tirtae  and  of  inrioa, 
wlileh  we  design  thee  to  dtscvrer  in  Mae  Gnnler. 

When  that    great  critic  pemeiwed  Pnl  W 
risen,  andwas  retrsating  in  lu^  dodgMs  iMnri 


yon  slash  or  when  yon  plaster;  when  you  slish, 
it  is  better  in  general  to  concludie  wi1& — 

*"  After  wluit  wtf  haYe  said,  it  ia  nnneceasary  to 
add,  that  we  cannot  offend  the  taste  of  our  readers 
by  any  quotation  from  this  execrsble  trash.^^  And 
when  you  pisater,  you  nay  wind  np  with,  *  We 
regret  that  our  Umits  will  not  allow  us  to  ^we 
any  extracts  from  this  wonderfo]  and  unrivalled 
woTk«  We  must  refer  our  leaden  to  the  book 
itaelf.' 

«  And  now,  Sir,  I  think  I  have  (^ven  you  a  snf- 
fident  ontiine  of  ^  noble  adence  of  Snliger  and 
Mac  Grawler.  Doubtless  yon  are  reooneiled  to 
dietadLlhaTedlottodymi;  and  while  I  tickle  the 
Romance,  yon  will  alajt  the  In<;utry  and  plaster 
th^Epier 

''I  will  do  my  beat,  Str!"  nid  Pant,  with  that 
ttMidest  yet  noUe  nmpliclty  whidb  beeomes  the 
virtuously  ambitions  ;^HUid  Mac  Grawler  for&with 
gave  him  pen  and  paper,  and  set  him  down  to  his 
nndertaking. 

He  had  the  good  fertnne  to  please  Mae  Grawler, 
wlio,  after  having  made  a  few  ooifections  in  style, 
declared  he  evinMd  a  peenHtf  geHins  in  that  branch 
af  eampostlion.  And  tiien  it  wis  that  Paul,  made 
csncaited  by  praise,  aaid,  looldng  contemptuously 
la  the  fine  of  his  praceptor,  and  swinging  his  legs 
to  and  fro,— ^<  And  what^  8ir,  shall  I  receive  for  the 
plastered  Epic  and  the  slashed  Inquiry !"  As  the 
wsa  of  the  schoolboy  wlio,  when  goeasing,  as  he 
thinks  rightly,  at  the  meaning  of  aome  mysterious 
word  in  Cornelias  Nepoa,  leoaiveth  not  the  su- 
gared epitliet  of  pnisa,  but  a  aodden  stroke  across 
die  M  Afuaeresfve,  even  aov  biank,  posded,  and 
thwMkMdrickeD,  waxed  the  face  of  Mr.  Abe 
Gnwler,  at  the  abrupt  and  astounding  andadty  of 
PfcnL 

««Saoaive!"  ha  rapeatad,  «•  receive!— Why  yon 
impudent,  ungrateful  puppy  f  Would  yon  8tt«l  the 
brnd  from  your  old  masterl  If  I  can  'obtain  for 
y  onr  crude  articles  an  admissioo  into  the  illustrious 
pages  of  ^  Aainaum,  will  yon  not-be  sufficiently 
pud,  8b,  by  the  hooourl  Anaw«sr  me  that  Ano- 
ther man,  young  gentlemsa^  would  have  charged 
?'oa  a  pramitun  for  hia  instructions ;— ^nd  here  have 
,  in  one  lesson,  imparted  to  you  all  the  mysteries 
af  the  sdenee,  and  for  i^diing.  And  you  talk  to 
me  of  *  receive  F-^  receive  V  Young  gentleman, 
in  ihewoids  of  the  immortal  bard,  <  Iwould  as  lief 
you  had  talked  to  me  of  ratsbane!''' 

**  In  fine,  then,  Mr.  Mac  Gmwlsr,  I  diall  get 
nothing  finr  my  trouble,"  aaid  PauL 

«*To  be  anre  not,  Sir;  the  very  best  writer  in 
the  Asinsnm  only  gate  three  shillings  an  artiola !" 
Ahnost  more  than  be  deserves,  the^ritiomigiit  have 
added;  fer  he  who  wiitea  fiirnobody  ahouid  receive 
Bathing! 


words,  said--^K}o  to  the  devil!'  Net  ss  qritt, 
young'gentlemanr-t/etliiia  2fn<e,^-«l{ingoodtiat 
What  thott^  I  did,  astonished  at  yonr  praaslw 
request,  say  that  yon  shoold  teit&he  aetUof^ ;— ftt 
my  great'  love  fot  yott'  miy  hwnice  me  to  beat 
myself  on  your  behal£  Tiie  Aainafnaii,  it  ittna, 
only  gfvea  three  ahiSinga  an  anfcle  inr  gennl;  ta 
I  tai  Ite  editor,  Md  will  inlereade  with  the  fr». 
prietots  on  your  behali  Yea-— yea.  I  iril  m 
what  is  to  be  dene.    Stop  a  bit,  my  boy." 

Paul,  though  very  Irsadble,  vna  easUj  pariM: 
he  reseated  him^H^  and,  takinp  Mae  GiewkA 
haqd,  said-*  • 

•*  Forgive  me  for  my  petidanee,  nrf  dw  «, 
— 'but,  to  tell  yoo  the  honest  trath,  I  am  W17  Inr 
in  the  v^orld  just  at  present,  and  mvM  get  mm^ 
in  a6mt  way  or  another;  in  sbort,  I  must  ate 
pic^  pocketo  or  write  (not  gntnitonily}  iir  fti 
Asineum." 

Andvnthout  (brther  preKrainary,  Pfeol  leW 
his  pieacnt  circumstances  to  the  critic;  dedtmi 
his  determinatiott  not  to  return .  to  the  Mop;  nd 
requested,  at  least,  fiom  the  fHendshIp  of  Idsdd 
preceptor,  the  accommodslMNi  of  Aeker  lor  tk 
night     ' 

Mac  Grawler  was  axeeedlngly  djaeonmtrf  s 
hearing  so  bed  an  accoont  of  kia  pupiPe  fioavei 
as  well  as  prospeets ;  for  he  had  aeeietly  rauaki 
to  regale  himaelf  tiiat  eveniRg  with  a  bow)  et 
pundi,  for  wlttch  he  porpoaed  thai  Paal  thmU 
pay ;  but  as  he  knew  tiie  ffoMuum  of  pttti  p» 
aesaed  by  the  young  gentleaiaB,  as  also  the  gni 
afiection  entefteiried  for  him  by  Mrs.  LeMuns,  vfe 
in  all  probability,  woM  solicit  hia  ratnni  the  oer 
day,  he  thongh  it  not  imllMy  distt  Psnl  vidi 
enjoy  the  same  good  fortoie  aa  that  faseiiting  o« 
hia  feline  oempanian,  which,  tiiongh  it  had  ji« 
been  kicked  to  tfia  edier  end  of  the  ^pattoMat, «« 
now  teaoraing  ite  fbmier  oecupetioa,  nahoit,  o^ 
no  leas  merrily  than  bofiiw.  J^  thcfdRe  dwofk 
it  would  ha  impradent  to  diaeaid  hb  qissfai 
pupil,  despite  of  hia  preaent  poverty;  mA,  n^ 
over,  although  the  first  happy  project  of  pseketef 
allthaprofite  derivable  from  Panl*a  indoitiyva 
now  abandoned,  he  still  peroeived  great  hakf  >b 
podcoting  a  part  of  the  aune  leeeipCs.  He  tbo^ 
fore  answered  Paul  very  warmly,  that  he  Uif 
sympatfaixed  with  hhn  in  hia  preaent  mdai^ 
aitnation;  that,  ao  fitf  oa  he  was  eonccned  k 
moM  share  hia  fast  BkHHuf  with  his  bdo^ 
pupil;  but,  that  he  regretted  at  that  aiooeot  W 
had  only  eleven-penoe  hi^Upenny  in  hie  podi** 
that  he  vrould,  however,,  exert  himself  t»tbr  ^ 
moat  in  procmring  an  opening  for  Paul's  fitcin! 
genius;  andthat,if  Paul  liked  to  take  the  sh^w 
and  plastering  part  of  the  bnaincas  on  Ussrliy 
would  willing  aunender  it  to  him,  and  gi^  ^ 
all  the  proAta,  whatever  diey  might  be,  £»^ 
tendoMtf  ha  regtetted  that  a  distent  rhcvnswp 


'•Then,  air,'?  qneth  te  mereenary  FanI  pro- 

fonely,  and  rising,  he  kicked  vrith  one  kick,  the  „ 

>cat,theepic^andtfiaite|i^,  to  the  other  end  c^l prevented  hia #ving  nphbewnkad  tofaiil"f*^ 

the  room,:^Than»  fiir,  yon  nifyail  go  to^.^e  b^,that  he  might,  vyiihaa  the  || liiioisgiMiir, 

^•▼"l-"  sleep  upon  the  rug  before  the  firek    Pnhi  «»  • 
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feolad  by  Aia  fcairinwt  id  Um  wotHkf  muit  that,  I  traacheiy  and  nMl^«qpp«^pmilM,  thtn  fofflr  Us 
ougk  noi  mnch  addicted  to  the  melting  mood,  he '  friend  and  former  pupil  to  incur  thoee  of  waate- 


led  teara  of  gratitude:  he  iniiigtad,  however,  on 
>treceinng  the  whole  rawaid  of  hb  labours;  and 
length  it  waa  aettledt  tfaoufl^  with  a  noble  reloct- 
ice  on  the  ^art  of  Mac  Grawler,  thai  it  ahould 
)  equally  ahaied  between  the  critic  and  the  critic's 
roteges  the  half  profita  being  leaaonably  cwaid- 
l  to  Mac  Grawlor  Sor  hii  inatnictioDa  and  his 
conuaendation. 


CHAPTER  VL 

Bad  avMita  pssp  ool  •*  ths  tall  of  good  nurposes. 

BarlMomtm  F)air. 

It  waa  not  long  before  there  waa  a  risible  im- 
rovement  in  the  pages  of  the  Asinaum :  the  slash- 
ig  part  of  that  incomparable  journal  was  suddenly 
mceived  and  carried  on  with  a  vigour  and  i^irit 
hich  aatoniahed  the  hallowed  few  who  contributed 
)  its  circulation.     It  was  not  difficult  to  see  that 

new  soldier  had  been  enlisted  in  the  service; 
lere  was  something  so  finesh  and  hearty  about  the 
buae,  that  h  could  never  have  proceeded  from  the 
rom-out  aoerbi^^  an  old  tkuher.    To  be  sure, 

little  ignorance  of  ordinary  facts,  and  an  innova- 
ng  meOiod  of  applying  words  to  meanings  which 
ley  never  were  meant  to  denote,  were  now-and- 
len  distinguishable  in  the  criticisms  of  the  new 
icbilles ;  nevertheless,  it  was  easy  to  attribute  these 
eculiaritiea  to  an  original  turn  of  thinking ;  and 
le  rise  of  the  paper,  upon  the  appearance  of  a  series 
f  articles  upon  Cotemporary  Authors,  written  by 
lie  **  eminent  hand,"  was  so  1«markable,  that  fif^ 
opiea,«-a  number  perfectly  unprecedented  in  the 
nnals  of  the  Aaincum, — ^wero  absolutely  sold  in 
ne  week :  indeed,  remembering  the  principle  on 
rhich  it  was  founded,  one  sturdy  old  writer  declar- 
d,  that  the  journal  would  soon  do  fi>r  itsell^  and  bo- 
ome  popular.  There  was  a  remarkable  peculiarity 
bout  the  literary  debutant,  who  signed  himself 
Nobtfitas."  Re  not  only  put  old  words  to  a  new 
BRse,  but  he  used  wordi  which  had  never,  among 
le  general  run  of  vrriters,  been  used  before.  This 
ras  especially  lemaikable  in  the  application  of  hard 
ames  to  auUiors.  Once,  in  censuring  a  popular 
rriter  for  pleasing  the  public,  and  Uiereby  grovring 
tch,  the  **  eminent  hand"  ended  with— ^<  He  who 
orrepCitiously  accumulates  bwUe*  is  in  fact  no- 
liing  better  than  a  buiz^Uttk  /"f 

These  enigmatical  Vfords  and  recondite  phrases 
mparted  a  great  air  of  learning  to  the  style  of  the 
lew  critic;  n.id,  from  the  unintelligible  sublimity 
f  his  diction,  it  seemed  doubtful  whether  he  was 
1  poet  from  Highgate,  or  a  philosopher  from  Kon« 
ngsburg.  At  all  events,  the  reviewer  preserved 
lis  incognito,  and  while  his  praises  were  rung 
it  no  leas  than  three  tea-tables,  even  glory  appeared 
o  him  less  delicious  than  disguise. 

In  tlus  incognito^  Reader,  thou  hast  already  dis- 
lovered  Paul;  and  now,  we  have  to  delight  thee 
vith  a  piece  of  unexampled  morality  in  the  excel- 
ent  Mac  Grawler.  That  worthy  Mentor,  per- 
;eiving  that  there  was  an  inherent  turn  for  dissipa- 
ion  and  extravagance  in  our  hero,  resolved  mag- 
kanimously  rather  to  bring  upon  himself  the  sins  of 


fulness  and  profusion.  Contrary,  therefore,  to  the 
agreement  made  with  Paul,  instead  of  giving  that 
yoifth  the  half  of  thoae  profits  ocmsequent  on  his 
brilliant  lucubrations,  he  imparted  to  him  only 
one-fourth,  and  with  the  utmost  tenderness  f(Nr 
Paul's  salvation,  applied  the  other  three  portfons  of 
the  same  to  his  own  necessities.  Thu  best  actkma 
are,  alas!  often  miseonstrued  in  this  world;  and 
we  are  now  about  to  record  a  remarkable  instance 
of  that  melancholy  truth. 

One  evening,  Mac  Grawler  having  ^moistened 
his  virtue"  in  the  same  manner  that  the  great 
Cato  is  said  to  have  done ;  in  tlie  confusion  whidi 
such  a  process  sometimes  occasions  in  the  best 
regulated  heads,  gave  Paul  what  appeared  to  him 
the  outline  of  a  certain  article,  which  he  wished  to 
be  slashingly  filled  up,  but  virfaat  in  reality  was  the 
following  note  firom  the  editor  of  a  jnoitfhly  peri- 
odicaL 


«8ia, 

UiTDEBSTJLKDixo  that  my  friend,  Mr. 


u 


proprietor  of  the  Asineum,  allows  the  very  distin- 
guished writer  whom  you  have  introduceid  to  the 
literary  world,  and  who  signs  himself  *  Nobilitas,* 
only  five  shillings  an  article,  I  beg,  through  you, 
to  tender  him  double  that  sum  2  the  article  requir- 
ed will  be  of  an  ordinary  length. 

**  I  am.  Sir,  Ac 


«i 


*  UoDsy. 


t  Pickfiocket. 


Now,  that  very  morning,  Mac  Grawler  had  in- 
formed Paul  of  this  o(Ser,  altering  only,  from  the 
amiable  motives  we  have  already  explained,  the 
sum  of  ten  shillings  to  that  of  four ;  and  no  sooner 
did  Paul  read  the  communication  we  have  placed 
before  the  reader,  than,  instead  of  gratitude  lo 
Mac  Grawler  for  his  consideration  of  PauFs  moral 
infirmities,  he  conceived  against  that  gentleman 
the  most  bitter  resentment  He  did  not  however 
vent  his  feelings  at  once  upon  the  Scotsman, — ^in- 
deed, at  that  fnoment,  as  the  sage  was  in  a  deep 
sleep  under  the  table,  it  would  ha^e  been  to  no 
purpose  had  he  unbridled  his  indignation.  But 
he  resolved  without  loss  of  time  to  quit  the  abode 
of  the  critic  **  And,  indeed,"  said  he,  soliloquis- 
ing, *'  I  am  heartily  tired  of  this  life,  and  shalf  be 
very  glad  to  seek  some  other  employment.  For- 
tunately, I  have  hoarded  up  five  guineas  and  four 
shillings,  and  with  that  independence  in  my  pos- 
session, since  I  have  forsworn  gambling,  I  cannot 
easily  starve." 

To  this  soliloquy  succeeded  a  misanthropical 
reverie  upon  the  faithlessness  of  friends ;  and  the 
meditation  ended  in  Paul's  making  up  a  little 
bundle  of  such  clothes,  dec.  as  Dummie  had  suc- 
ceeded in  removing  from  the  **  Mug,"  and  which 
Paul  had  taken  from  the  rag-merchant*s  alx)de  one 
morning  when  Dummie  was  abroad. 

When  this  easy  task  was  concluded,  Paul  wrote 
a  ^hort  and  upbraiding  note  to  his  illustrious  pre- 
ceptor, and  Icfl  it  unsealed  on  the  table.  He  then, 
upsetting  the  ink-bottle  on  Mac  Grawler's  sleeping 
countenance,  departed  firom  the  house,  and  s^ode 
away  he  cared  not  whither. 

The  evening  was  gradually  cfesing  as  Paul, 
chewing  the  cud  of  his  bitter  fancies,  found  him- 
self on  London  Bridge.  He  paused  there,  and, 
leaning  over  th«  bridge,  gaMd  wistfully  on  tb« 


«iC 
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gkxmif  wilm  tfnt  folM  pawmd,  caiiog  nol  a 
ninliow  for  the  naraefOUB  charming  young  ladies 
who  have  thought  proper  to  drown  thamseWea  in 
thoaa  Biercileaa  wavea,  tfaer^  depriving  many  e 
good  miitiwi  of  an  excellent  houaematd,  or  an 
inv«luable  cook,  and  many  a  treacherous  Phaon 
of  litten,  beginning  with  "Paijured  Villen/'  and 
ending  with  '^Your  afiectionot  but  raolancolly 
Molly." 

While  thus  musing,  he  was  suddenly  accosted 
by  a  gentleman  in  boots  and  spurs,  having  a  rid* 
ing-whip  in  one  hand,  and  the  other  hand  stack  in 
the  pocket  of  his  inexptvasibles.  The  hat  of  the 
gallant  was  gracefully  and  carefully  put  on,  so  as 
to  derange  as  little  as  possible  a  profusion  of  daik 
corls  which,  steaming  with  unguents,  fell  low  not 
only^  on  either  side  of  the  fiioe,  but  on  the  neck, 
and  even  the  shoulders  of  the  owner.  The  face 
was  saturnine  and  strongly  marked,  but  handsome 
•ad  striking.  There  was  a  auxtnre  of  frippery 
and  sternness  in  its  expression ; — something  be- 
tween Madame  Yestris.  and  T.  P.  Cooke,  or  be- 
tween *<  lovely  Sally*'  and  a  *<  Captain  bold  of 
Halifitx.*'  The  stature  of  this  personage  was  re- 
markably tall,  and  his  figure  was  stout,  muscular, 
andweli-knit  In  fine,  to  complete  his  portrait, 
and  give  our  readers  of  the  present  day  on  exact 
idea  of  this  hero  of  the  past,  wo  shall  add  that  he 
was  altogether  that  sort  of  gentleman  one  sees 
swaggering  in  the  Burlington  Arcade,  vrith  his 
hair  and  hat  on  one  nde,  and  a  militair  cloak 
thrown  over  lus  shoulden;— or  prowling  in  Re- 
gent Street,  toward  the  evening,  vfhitkered  and 
cij^'arred. 

Laying  his  hand  on  the  shoulder  of  our  hero, 
this  gentleman  said,  with  an  affected  intonation  of 
Viiice,  "  How  dost,  my  fine  fellow  t — long  since  I 
saw  yon !— ^Sammee,  but  you  look  the  wonrc  for 
wear.    What  hast  thou  been  doing  with  diyself  ?'' 

**  Ha !"  cried  our  hero,  returning  the  salutation 
of  the  stronger,  **  and  is  it  Long  Nod  whom  I  be- 
hold 1  I  am,  indeed,  glad  to  meet  you  ;  and  I  say, 
my  friend,  I  hope  what  I  heard  of  you  is  not 

true  r; 

**  Hist !"  said  Long  Ned,  looking  round  fearful- 
ly, and  sinking  his  voice, — "  never  talk  of  what 
you  hear  of  gentlemen,  except  you  wish  to  bring 
them  to  their  last  dying  speech  and  confession. 
But  come  with  me,  my  lad,  there  is  a  tavern  hard 
by,  and  we  may  as  well  discuss  matti^rs  over  a  pint 
of  wine.  You  look  cursed  seedy,  to  be  sure,  but  I 
can  tell  Bill  the  waiter — famous  fellow,  that  Bill ! 
that  you  are  one  of  my  tenants,  come  to  complain 
of  my  steward,  who  has  just  distrained  you  for 
rent,  you  dog ! — No  wonder  you  look  so  worn  in 
the  rigging.  Come,  follow  me.  I  can't  walk 
vnth  thee.  It  would  look  too  like  Northumber- 
land House  and  the  Butcher's  abode  next  door, 
taking  a  stroll  together.*' 

«  Really,  Mr.  Pepper,**  ^aid  our  hero,  colouring, 
and  by  no  means  pleased  vrith  the  ingenious  com- 
parison of  his  friend,  «if  you  are  ashamed  of  my 
dothes,  which  I  own  might  be  newer,  I  will  not 
wound  you  with  my  *' 

<*Pooh !  my  ]ad---pooh,**  cried  Long  Ned,  inter- 
rupting him,  «  never  take  oflfence.  /never  do.  I 
never  take  any  thing  but  money,— except,  indeed, 
watches.  1  don't  mean  to  hurt  your  feelings ; — 
all  of  us  have  been  poor  once.  'Gad,  I  remember 
when  I  had  not  a  dud  to  my  back,  and  now,  you 
"   m»^-7oa  see  me,  Panlt-^But  come,  'tis  only 


through  the  atraets  ymx  laed  mepmibb  bm  m 
Keep  a  bttie  behind-^vsiy  little— that  will  dar- 
Ay,  that  wiU  do,'*  repealed  Long  Nad,  mokrai^ 
to  himself  <«  they'll  take  hnnfiMr  a  bailifl:  hmb 
handsome  noW-axdiqra  to  be  so  attmdftL  h  fbost 
one  hati  eradit  ew^e  /"    « 

Meanwhile  Panl,  though  by  no  meanv  pksac 
with  the  eonterapt  iiipiiMed  for  hia  peoomi  iq. 
pearance  by  his  lengthy  aaaociate,  and  impff«K 
with  a  keener  sense  tluui  ev«r  of  die  erimei  of  k% 
coat  and  the  vices  of  his  other  garment— ^d 
breathe  not  its  name  VL  followed  doggedly  acd 
sullenly  the  strutting  steps  of  the  coxcombical  X*. 
Pepper.  That  pessonaga  arrivad  at  last  at  a  sxil 
Uivcm,  and  arresting  a  waiter  who  was  nuuiUL: 
across  the  passage  into  the  eofiee-room  with  adiii< : 
hung-beef,  demanded  (no  doubt  from  a  pkau; 
anticipation  of  a  similar  pendulo^  cataitro^ . 
a  plate  of  the  same  excellent  cheer,  to  be  emir'. 
In  company  with  a  bottle  of  port,  into  a  fnrtr 
apartment  No  sooner  did  he  find  himself  eku 
with  Paul,  than,  bnreting  into  a  loud  bugii,  V-. 
Ned  surveyed  lus  conurade  from  head  to  £»-. 
through  an  eye-glass  which  he  wore  fastened  to  L» 
button-hole  by  a  piece  of  blue  ribbon. 

*•  Well — 'gad  now,"  said  he,  stopping  esc  c. 
anon,  as  if  to  laugh  the  more  heartily — **  8tap  n; 
vitals,  but  you  are  a  comical  quiz ;  I  wondi^r  vl.' 
the  women  would  say,  if  they  saw  the  dv^ 
£dward  Pepper,  Esquire,  waikmg  ann  in  n 
with  thee  at  Randagh  or  VauxhaA.  Naj,  cxv 
never  be  downcast ;  if  1  laugh  at  thee,  it  u  rn!- 
to  make  thee  look  a  little  merrier  diyael£  Wh 
thou  lookest  like  a  book  of  my  grand&th(r'> 
called  '  Burton's  Anatomy  of  Melancholy  ;*  i:^ 
iaith,  a  shabbier  bound  copy  of  it  I  never  avr." 

**  These  jests  are  •  a  Uttle  hard,"  said  M 
struggling  between  anger  and  an  attempt  to  sr:>. 
and  Uien  recollecting  his  late  literaxy  oonipatioc^ 
and  the  many  extracts  he  had  taken  ftom  "Glee- 
ings  of  the  Belles  Lettrcs,"  In  order  toimi'sito- 
gonce  to  his  criticisms,  bo  tluew  out  his  Lc 
theatrically,  and  spouted  with  a  aolemn  lase— 

"Of  all  the  griefs  that  harass  the  diatrest, 
Sate  the  m  >8t  blUcr  is  a  acf^rafkl  jest!** 

"Well  now,  prithee  forgive  me,"  said  Lcr: 
Ned,  composing  his  features ;  "  and  just  tcO  zx 
what  you  have  been  doing  the  last  two  monthi" 

«*  Slashing  and  plastering !"  said  Paul,  with  ca- 
scions  pride ! 

"  Slashing  and  what !  the  boy's  mad,— vhst  -^ 
you  mean,  Paul  1" 

"  In  other  words,"  said  our  hero,  speakbg  ^ 
slowly,  "  know,  O  very  Long  Ned,  that  I  ti« 
been  critic  to  the  Asincum." 

If  Paufs  comrade  laughed  at  first,  he  now  Isl:^- 
ed  ten  times  more  merrily  than  excr.  H(  tii^ 
his  length  of  limb  upon  a  neighbouring  bA  *^ 
literally  rolled  with  cachinnatory  convuldou :  i<^ 
did  his  risible  emotions  subside  until  the  rc»s<' 
of  the  htmg-beef  restored  him  to  reeoficcU*. 
Seeing,  then,  that  a  cloud  lowered  over  Tti.» 
countenance,  he  went  up  to  him,  vrith  somethta: 
like  grarity ;  begged  his  pardon  for  his  want  of  po- 
liteness ;  and  desired  him  to  wash  away  all  uniio^ 
ncss  in  a  bumper  of  port  Paul,  whose  excf  B* 
dispositions  we  have  before  had  occasion  to  rranA. 
was  not  imperrious  to  his  friend's  apologie^  at 
assured  Long  Ned,  that  he  quite  forgave  him  ^ 
his  ridicule  of  the  hifl^  situation  he  (Paiil)haa» 
joyed  in  the  Kteniiy  wodd ;  thtft  it  was  iha  <Mr 
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r  «  poMio-QlMit  toleci  *o'tn«llear,  tIrf'Mt  he 
lould  be  very  ^lad  tDtak^faii  ilnmit  llb^  Inlet- 
ient«f-th««iiB]!s4Me&  <   *    . 

The  pair  ai^  eat  deivm  to»  tfnlr  i«pak(^  etni 
^«al,  who  Md  ftied  but  tteegifely  in  liiet  Tee&ple 
r  Athena  wetmkiA  Mms  Gftwter  frarided,  dM 
inple  jiMtieeti»th»YiMdi  hefen  Irin.  Byde- 
raee,  ee  he  tte  atid  draidt,  Me  hetift  bpened  te  fain 
empetuoiif  end,  taytng*%4de  diet  Arinneft'dlgni- 
f  which  he  hftd  el  fknt^  thought  it  inconiWit  ^on 
im  «o  eeenmey^lie  cfttntelhed  Pepper  wi^  idl  fihe 
aitieolare  of  Ihe  fife  he  bed  ktely  peeetod.  Hte 
united  to  htm  hie  hMMitvHih  Berne  LeUdner 
ie  agreement  wiA  Mee-Ghmwler ;  the  fleiT' he  hed 
eqofred,  and  theirroiige  he  had  enetiined ;  and 
ie  concluded,  as  now  &e  second  beUie  nefle  its 
ppearanee,  by  etetinf  hie  deiitv  of  eiehanging, 
Mr  eouiiauie>BeciiTe|Boiteeion,  thet  etdenfmji  caieer 
rfalch  he  faed  eo  promiBngly  began. 

Tbie  leel  pen  ef  Penl's  conteaene  eeonrtljr^ 
[g^ted  the  aonl  of  Long  Ned  \  ht  that  expennieed 
oUeetor  of  the  bi|^iwafe--(Ned  wee,  indeed,  oT 
to  leae  noble  a  ]NpefeBdon)'*hed  long  fixed  an  eje 
ipon  our  herb,  ee  one  whom  he  thought  likelyt) 
e  an  honour  to  that  enterpviifaig  edUng  which  he 
HHwaed,  end  an  neeftil  eriiistent  to  hiineeKl  He 
md  not^  in  hie  earlier  eeqnauitanee  widi  Panl, 
rhen  the  yenlh  wee  mider  ^e  reef  and  the  Mir- 
mllanee  of  tiie  ptaetieed  and  wary  Mte.  Lobkbei, 
bemed  it  pvhdoit  to  azpoeeihe  exaet  natare  of  fala 
wn  pmeuiCs,  and  had  contented  himaelf  by  giada- 
By  lipening  the  mind  and  the  financeeof  Piaal 
ito  that  elate  when  the  profxHatioB  of  a  leap  flam 
hedge  wonM  not  be  liiiely  gveally  to  feT<rftthe 
eraon  towhem  itwaemade.  He  nowthoo^t 
iiat  tisie  near  at  hand ;  and  filing  our  'hero's 
leae  ufi  to  the  biim,  thas  ertfblly  adJicmeJ  him:-^ 

<*  Coaraga,  my  friend  !-«-y bur  nariatiott  haa  given 
oe  a  aenaiUe  pleasuie;  for  cfuripe  me  if  ir  hut  not 
tiengthened  my  fiiYoarite  opinioa,  that  erevy  thing 
I  for  thohert.  If  it  had  not  been  ftv  the  mean- 
leea  of  that  pitiful  ^lOlow,  Mae  Chawler,  y oH  might 
liB  be  Inspirtd  with  the  patoy  tobltien  of  earning. 
.  iew  riiillinsi  a-week,  end-viltffittg  a  pereel  of 
loor  deviU  in  the  what-d'yo<cai>4t»  with  a  hard 
lame;  whereea now,  my  good  Patd,  I  broetl  riiall 
e  able  to  open  to  y6iir  genius  a  ti0w  earner,  in 
rhich  guineas  are  had  for  the  eekihg^^Hn  which* 
ou  may  weer  fine  clothee,  and  ogle  the  Ifdiee  at 
tandagh;  and  >ahen  yon  are  tiied  ef  g^oiy  and 
ibeity,  Paid,  why  you  haTO  only  to  meke  yovr 
aw  to*  an  heiieaB,  or  a  widow  with  a  epenking 
lintnie,  and  quit  thehnm  of  men  hkea  Cinein- 
atusr 

Though  Paul's  perception  into  the  afaetroser 
randiee  of  raoiale  was  not  very  acute,-— end  at 
iiat  time  the  port  wine  had  caensiderably  oonfueed 
le  few  notions  he  poseesaed  upon  **  Ae  beauty  of 
iitue,"— yet  he  could  not  but  perceive;  tint  Mr. 
Pepper's  ineinuated  propoeitien  wee  far  firom  being 
ne  which  the  bendi  of  bishopa,  or  9  synod  of 
aoralxsts,  would  coneoiexitious^  hatne  approved ; 
le  consequently  remained  ailont ;  and  Long  Ned, 
fler  a  pauee,  continued-*- 

<*  You  know  my  genealogy,  my  good  ftDow  t — 

was  the  son  of  Lawyer  Pepper,  a  shiewd  old 
og,  hot  as  hot  as  Csteitta ;  and  the  giandeon  of 
texton  Pepper,  a  great  author,  who  wrote  eeiaee 
n  tombafeanes,  and  kept  a  ebll  oi  rdigbne  tracts 
n  Carlisle.  My  gnaiMlathia,  the  eearton,  wee  the 
eet  tanpei «f  ttft  Mni^il  Ar  ill  of  tt'aWY  Vltle 
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iBBmMH  to  be  oot- w  "Xm  moiilh* '  ^r^,. 
fibUow,  my  £rther  left  me  his  bleiablg;  and  Hfia 
dralbh  food'haad  of  haif.  I  lived  for  eome  yearn 
ott  Tsy  o^ffd  sasewoea*  1  fomur  it  a  pavtKuiar^  hi^ 
-eohveniant  mode  of  fifo,  and  <of  late  I  have  taken 
"to  Ifrvetm  the  pdblic.  Bfy  ladier  and  grandlidier 
did  it  before  me,  though  in  a  diflbeant  hne;  Tie 
the  pfeaaasieat  pkn  in  the  worhL  FaUow  my 
•OKaaiple,  ^d  your  ooet  shall  be  aaspmoe  ea  my 
•wn^^Maatcr  Paolr  yohr  heehh  r 

»  But,  O  longest  of  mortals !"  said  Paul,  ve^ 
livgUe  gtais,  <<  though  the  puUic  may  allow  you 
to  eat  your  mutton  off  thelr'badtt  for  a  dunt  fime, 
they  will  Uefc  uj»  at  lest,  and  npiet  yon  end  your 
banqoet;  in  other  wotda^  *(peidgn  my  nietBpliar^ 
dear  Ned,  fat  rcmemfanoice  of  the  part  I  have  late* 
ly  niaintBined-'in  the  AainBttm,  that  meet  magnifi- 
cent and  metaphorical  of  iburttale  !)-«-in  other 
words,  the  police  will  nab  mee  at  leet;  and  thon 
vriH  beee  te  &tingn«lhed  fote,  ee  thoo  elteady 
heet -Ihd  dkaigutthittg  ehareBletietb-^of  Abe*» 
hwnl", 

"YenmeenOatlidtell  be  hangad«"  eetd  Lo^ 
Ned.  *■  That  msiy  or  roey  not'  Iw ;  but  he  who* 
foeia  deeth  never  ei^oya  life.  Coneider,  Pan),  that 
though  hanging  ia  a  bad  fiite»  starving  is  awani;. 
wherefore  fiU  your  gbaS)  and  let  ua  drink  to  the 
health  of  that  great  donkey,  the  people,  and  may 
we  never  want  saddles  to  ride  it  V 

M'Pe  the  great  donkey,*'  cried  Paul,  loesing  off 
hie  bumper,  "may,  your  (jf)  «nrv  be. as  long! 
Bnt  I  own  to  you,  my  friend,  tiiat  I  carntol  enter 
intoyaurphoML  And  as  a  tdkim  of  my  resolution, 
I  shall  drmk  no  more,  for  my  eyes  already  begfai. 
to  dance  in  the  air;  and  if  I  listen  longer  to  your 
resistless  eloquence,  my  feet  may  share  the  same 
firtej** 

'  80  eaying,  Paul  roec)  nor«o«rid  arty  entreaty, 
on  the  part  of  Me  entert^aaer,  persuade  hhn  to  re- 
sume his  seat 

**  Nay,  as  you  wifl,"  said  Pepper,  effiicfing  a 
neadteitfM  tone,  and  arranging  ms  cravat  before 
*  the  glass.  «  Nay,  ae  yon  wilL  Ned  Peppei^  re- 
quinB  no  men'e  companionship  againat  his  liking;, 
end  if  file  nbble  spark  of  ambition  be  not  in  your 
bosom,  'tis  no  use  spending  my  breath  in  blowing 
at  wiiat'only  exktied  in  my  too  fiattering  opinion 
of  yoer  qtatttiee.  80,,  then,  you  propose  to  retom 
to  Mac  Gravvler,  (the  sctbrvy  old*  cheat,)  and  peae< 
the  inglorious  nemaitider  of  your  life  in  the  mang- 
ling of  authoie,  end  the  ifburder  of  grammar  1  Go, 
my  good'  fellow,  go !  scriM)le  again  and  for  ever 
for  Mac  Grewler,  and  let  him  live  upon  thy  braine, 
inatead  of  sufiering  thy  brains  to " 

«]fok)  V^  erted  Paul.  '  «  Although  I  may  have 
some  scruples  which  prevent  my  adoption  of  tiu^ 
rising  line  of  fife  you  have  proposed  to  me,  yet  you 
am  vety  much  mistaken  if  you  imagine  me  so 
spiritless,  as  any  longer  to  subject  myself  to  the 
frande  of -that  rascal  Mac  Grawler.  No !  My  pre- 
sent intention  is  to  pay  my  eld  nurse  a  visit  It 
appears  to  me  passing  strange,  that  though  1  have* 
left  her  so  manv  weeks,  the  has  never  relented 
enough  to  trspk  Sne  out,  which  one  would  think 
would  have  been  no  difiicnlt  matter :  and  now 
yon  see  that  I  am  pretty  well  oS,  having  five  guin> 
ees  and  four  shilHnge,  ell  my  own,  and  ahe  can, 
eoereely  think  I  want  her  money ;  my  heart  melte 
to  her^  and  I  shall  'go  aftd  ask  pvdon  lor  mv 
haste!" 

«  P#rar !  aentubental,"  died  Im«  HeC  m  fitOa' 
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ritiiwl  «i  te  Hmoi^  of  ftoTt 
dxoehn  whick  he  ihMigbl-  had  now  m  inaly 
clo«d  «pon  hinL  '«Wliy»7oiiMii«^teiHdtoM, 
aftsr  hsvii^  oqc6  tulBduie  jsys  oi  rndflpflodmBO^ 
to  go  ^ack  to  the  booniff  ken,  and  bowdllMMr 
Lobkins'  dnmken  taataniine!  Bettar  h«ve  ftaid 
with  Mm  Oimrlnr,  of  the  two  T' 

<<Yoo  alrtake  me,"  anaweMd  PanL   «I 
solely  to  make  it  «{  with  her,  and  get  her 
eion  to  see  the  wosld.    My  itf 
—to  taveL*' 

^^Bi^!"  cried  Ned,  ''on  te  hig^i-road  id 
4Mi.honeback,  I  hope !" 
^  « No,  my  ColoMiia  of  Roada  i  No!  I  am  in 
/dooht  whether  or  not  I  dudl  eniiat  in  a  laaprhing 
TCigimflDt,--or  (give  me  your  advice  on  il)  I  fimcy 
I  have  a  graat  torn  ter  the  stage,  ewt  maet  I  aaw 
€aiTt<^  in  Bichaid.  8haU  I  tun  «tmlkr1«-It 
■uiat  be  a  many  hfe." 

<<  O,  the  devU!"  cried  Ned.  M  m^reelf  onoe  did 
Cfaaaio  in  a  bam,  and  eveiy  one  awam  I  ennded 
the  dnmken  acene  to  periection ;  but  yon  havo  no 
iMMitHi  what  a  lamentable  fife  it  IB  to  a  man  ef  any 
flDpoeptibility.  No»  my  fiiend.  '  No!  Then  ia 
4inly  one  hna  in  aU  the  old  playa  worthy  thy  al- 


"  Tbby  or  not  /o6y,*  that  to  the  qoMdon.** 

''I  forget  the  fMt!" 

*.  Well !"  aaid  onr  heio»  anawering  in  thn  aaroe 
jocular  vein — **I  confeai^  I  have  *the  acttr'a  high 
•mhition.'  U  b  aatoniahing  how  ny  heart  bant, 
when  Richaid  cried  out, '  Come  buuk^f  km^UeP-^ 
Yea,  PeHMr  avaun^  !— 

'A  Uioufand  hearts  are  great  within  D17  boaom.'  ** 


«<  Well,  weU/'  aaid  Long  Ned,  atietdiing  h«K 
mSd,  **  amce  yoo  are  so  fend  of  the  piay^  what 
•ay  you  to  an  ezcnraion  thither  to-night  1     ~ 
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<'  Done !"  cried  PanL 

«  Done!"  echoed  lasily  Long  Ned,fMngwith 
that  blate  air  which  ^'^^'Tgni^hiit  the  matnwd 
man  of  the  world  fiom  the  enthuaaatie  tyra^*- 
"Done !  and  we  will  adjooro  afierwaid  lo  the 
White  Hone." 

"But  stay  a  moment,"  aaid  Panl,  «if  yon  le- 
member,  I  owed  you  a  guinea  when  I  hst  saw 
yoQ, — ^here  it  ia  I" 

''Nonsense,"  exclaimed  Long  Ned,  lefeaing 
the  money, — ''nonaenael  yon  want  tfao  money  at 
preaent ;  pay  me  when  yon  aie  richer.  Nay,  never 
be  coy  about  it,— debts  of  hooMir  aie  notpaUl  now 
as  they  used  to  be.  We  lads  of  the  Pfah-Lane 
CItib  have  changed  aU  that  Well,  well,  if  I 
must"  . 

And  Long  Ned,  aoeing  that  Panl  faisisted,  pock- 
eted the  guinea.  When  this  delicate  matter  had 
been  ananged, 

«*  Corae,"  said  Peppei^-^  oome,  get  your  hat; 
but,  bless  me  I  I  have  fergotten  one  thing." 

"Whatr 

<«  Why,  my  fine  Paul,  consider,  the  play  is  a 
hang-op  sort  of  a  phoe, — look  it  yonr  coat,  and 
your  waistcoat,  that'a  all !" 

Oor  hero  was  struts  dumb  with  this  argumeur 
Sum  ad  kaminnu  But  Long  Ned,  after  enjoying 
his  perplexity,  relieved  him  of  it,  by  telling  him 
4hat  he  knew  of  an  honest  tmdasnwn  who  k^  a 
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In  feet,  Loi^  Ned  was  m 
earned  IHmiI  to  •  tHiart  who 
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agiMaooMwilh  n  tanriihad  fBldJaaa,sfwd 
sad  inexpcnaaftlaa^nad 
— -it  ia  to«B^  tiMiy  wem 
they  iMd oiisa balangnd  to  no  loanpnoate 
Long  Ned  himaaif:  bnl  i^Nd  did  net  ttea  1^ 
thoaanipatieaof  appniet,na  ha 
iBttghiloda  byflmiHiinaai  OeQa«B,(a 
hawftM  to  he  inftodnwd  to  nv  Bedkr,)aBib 
want  lotka  ^MotM^  an  weft  anlMftid  loik  \m 
aalf  aa  if  he  had  been  Mr.  T-*-—^  or  the  Com 
deM- 
Onr  adventuaaaa  am  now  a«atlv  seatsd  iaito 


taU 

they  mndai    Long  Ned 
beiiBia  of  the  toad,  who  wo^d  not  fer  thsini 
have  condesoended  to  afl|iaar  nay  wiMa  botk  lb 
boxesb  and  aeoocdingly  the  Maaaa  praeaied  ic» 
pie  of  plaeea  in  the  diaaataar.    InthonaitlMia 
the  one  our  ndvenlwen  adanad,  tiMy  wamy 
ittore  eapedally  than  dw  rest  of  tha  aislaan,! 
gentle—n  and  a  young  -lady  aeated  nait  ad 
other;  tho  latlsr,  who  ww  about  thirtaai  jm 
old,  was  so  mtcwMnonly  haaatifel,  that  M 
iitti|rltr  his  dfanmfir  anthniiaam,  nnaM  arawrij  i 
vert  his  eyca  from  her  ceootenaaoa  *9  fea  aip. 
Her  hair,  ef  a  bright  aad  fear  aabam,  hnag  ■  |a> 
feaa  linglela  about  hsr  neck,  Arddwig  a  ate 
simds  upon  a  cemplaxion  in  which  fea  tcm 
asamed  jast  budding,  aa  it  wen,  aalo  Umh.  fia 
eyea  haga,  hhia,  and  rathar  lai^nishang  thsa  bri- 
liaat,  were  cunained  by  tfaa  daakeat  kahai;  br 
nootk  Beamed  UlsraUy  gfaftwith  aaiiba,  a>  aaa- 
borieas  were  the  dimplaa  that,  ovaiy  timsihs  U^ 
ripe,  dewy  Kpa  were  parted,  raaa  site  sight,  ad 
the  enchantment  of  tho  dimplea  WMaidadfajtsi 
nnra  nf  trrth  mnrif  ikwHagiliaa  fha  ikbart  pmf 
thai  ever  gytlsnd  «a  a  brida.     Bat  dw  chd 
ahaimof  thefeee  was  ifta  aiiMMsling  aisl 
airofinnooenoa^and  giiliah  ao^nem;  yon 
have  gaaed  for  ever  iipon  that  Unt 
Uoom,  that  all  nntouched  and  staiidwa  dsoa, 
which  asemad  aa  if  a  veiy  breath  eeald  av  JL 
Periiapa  tho  feoe  mi^  have  wanted  aaaaaM; 
but,  peihi^  aboi  it  borrowed  feoai  that asata 
attmdaon;  the  repoea  of  ihe  featarsa  was  is  lA 
and  gentle,  that  the  eyewandaaad  then  with  fe 
aaaae  delight,  and  left  it  wiA  tho  same  lefaatM 
which  it  experiences  in  dwelUng  on,  or  in  qoinh^ 
thoee  hues  whidi  am  fennd  to  harmotuaa  tbeoMjt 
with  its  vision.    But  while  Panl  was  feidisg  hs 
gaoe  on  thia  young  beanty,  tho  keen  gtooia^ 
Long  Ned  had  found  an  ol^cct  no  leas  fesantffr 
in  a  large  gold  watch,  whidi  die  gentfenui  «te 
accompanied  the  damaei,  ever  and  anon  bros^l* 
luseye,asif  he  ware  wasing  a  little  w^aiysfdi 
length  of  the  pieoea  or  the  hAgciing  progiwaa 
of  time. 
«<Whatabeautifel&eer  whaqpeied  FraL 
<«bthafeca  gold  thsn,a8weU  aa  tbs  bai^ 
whispered  Long  Ned  in  vMuhl 

Our  hero  ataied,— 4hiwlied,  aad,  deipkB  lb 

gigantia  statare  of  his  ootarada,  kdd  bam  wiT  ^ 

grily,<oindaoa»oiharsrib9Mtferjaslii«.  ^ 

in  his  turn  ataaed,  but  ttaia  aa  ra*r. 

Jlaaaaridla  Brnk,  iMihllN  Mpraai 


B.XUU  chtwwomn. 


¥» 


Hionihipbtr 


TlMiagh 
jM  bis 

w  trhidi  PmU  gMid 
n»t,ii— inrty,abgr< 

knil  ialo  BBMiy 
kw  «fti»'llw  light, 

•iii  itaid  *>>f^ 


I 
iWM^iadtlw 

ih  Hiefti  4iiiglrt>    H6 

»  mmI  intty ,  jwt 

ine  Md  kgmm\  i 

Migh  Munching,  Was 

MmefakyMBB.  A 

oat  the  nMth»  and  Ihs  ihipe  ^  idw  Ihse^  whieh 

W'loag  md  *Hiff|  teiaidHihfar  dilnctod  from  the 

BpoaMHOig'  flftot  of  %  haadngM  ■*|**fM"f 

aion.  Th«r»  ^mm  a  mfaiglBd  air  of  ahmwdaw 
ddbUMlionm  On  iB^iffMaa  of  Us  free.  He 
mwd  t»  pay  ^  little  ailentiflB  to  the  idft]r»  «r  to 
.7  thing  ahoni  hitt;  huihe  testified  vecy  eoiMBder- 
le  aioenty^  when  tha  play  ivee  oeer,  in  pnHibg 
r  doak  aeomd  his  yomg  cSeipenion»  and  In 
reading  their  way  thraqghths  thick  erowd  that 
•  knee  wnra  now  jHmring  Cm^ 

ly  diAssQt  HBtiTee  fiom  the  ethec,  fiottawed  them. 
biy  wcra  neernft  the  doer  of  the  theetn. 
A  ennmt  slepyid  hnmA,  and  kifonned  thtf 
titlanan  thai  las  Qusiage  was  e  iisw  peose  die- 
Dt;  hutthmitnlghtbBBaaiQliiaehaiHeiteonld 
im  up  to  the  thsalpii.  s 
'^CanyoawalLtollifresniess^aiXdflarl''  said 
e  gentleman  to  hie  ^aong  flkeige^  and,  dbe 
rering  in  tke  afinHtiffi^  tliey  hoth  kA  tiie  hoMS, 
needed  by  die  esiraBt 

''CoBMenl"  aeld  Long  Ned,  hastify,  end  walk- 
ig  in  the  eema  djesdion  which  the  stiimgsiB  hed 
ken.  Paul  eeadily  egieed;  tlwy  eoon  overtook 
le  rtraagen^^-Loiig  Ned  walked  the  neemi  to 
vb  gentleiBan,  and  hrashed  by  hia  ai  peeang* 
lesently,  a  Toice  eaed  <«8tQp  thief r  and  Long 
fede^mg  to  Pen]*-^8hift  loryouieBtf«-fonP 
nted  .fiom  oar  hsioV  side  Into  the  crowd,  end 
onsbed  in  a  tednkling*  Befine  Paul  could  le- 
itrer  hhi  eawn,  he  fnad  hiaiself  suddsniy  sailed 
rtheeoUar;  ha  turned  afarapt^,  end  saw  the  daik 
OS  of  the  yonng  ledy's  oompenion. 
"RaMol!"  cried  the  genaeBMn,<<nijwatflhr* 
^Watehr  TCpeetedPeal,bewilderad;  endenly 
r  the  eake  of  die  yonng  kdr  reirpining  lioni 
looking  down  hk  enestsr^^--^  Watch!" 
**  Ay,  yonng  man!''  ca»i  a  fellow  in  a  graat 
at,  who  now  snddenfy  appeered  on  the  other  side 
'  Paul;  ''this  gendsmen's  watch^^lrase  your 
monr,  (addi  easing  die  compismant)  J  be  a  watch 
0— «haU  I  teke  up  this  chepr 
«  By  all  meens."  cried  d»  gendeman;  "I  would 
yt  hUtm  lost  my  watch  for  twice  its  Tshie.  I  can 
rear  I  eaw  this  fellow's  oompaniim  leistfh  it 
wn  my  ibb.  The  thief's  gone;  hot  we  hoTe  at 
let  the  accomplice.  I  give  htm  in  strict  chsxge 
you,  watchman ;  teke  the  consequences  if  jou 
t  him  eeeape." 

The  watchman  anesreied  suUsnly,  thet  he  did 
It  want  to  be  threatened,  and  he  knew  how  to 
•charge  bis  dnt^. 

**  Doa't  answer  me,  fellow,"  said  die  gendeman 
ughtily;  <«doesIteD  yon!"  and  after  a  little 
lloqoy^  Paul  foundhlmaelf  suddenly  mamhed  off 
kween  two  tall  fsttowe  who  looked  prodigmsly 
dined  to  eat  hinv-  By  dds  timet  he  had  rsco- 
ned  hia  saiprijs  and  dianiQr;  he  dad  not  want 
e  penetradon  to  see  thet  his  companion  had  really 


and  he  also  Iwesaw  that  the  ciicumstanoe  nught 
be  ettfaAid  with  disegyaeehle  coneequences  to 
hanseIC  Uadw  ail  thr  tetuiee  of  the  case,  he 
thangfrt  thet  en  attempt.to  eeeape  wou)d  not  be  an 
impnident  pvoeseding  on  hie  pert;  arcordingly, 
after  mofing  a  lew  paces  Tory  quietly,  and  very 
pnmifely,- ha  watcbad  his  opportiuu^,  wrenched 
himself  from  die  gripe  of  the  gentleman  on  his  1^ 
snd  broug^  the  hiad  dns  rdefse^  sgainst  the 
cheek  of  the  gentlamaa  on  hisri^^  with  so  hearty 
a  good  will,  as  to  sense  htm  to  wdinmiish  his  hold, 
and  latreat  srreml  P^oes  toward  toe  aieae  in^  a 
shiaiing  posilien,  Bat  that  xonnd^bout  sort  of 
blow  with  the  left  fist  is  veiy  un&rourable  towaid 
the  prsserratian  of  a  finn  balance  V  and  befiore  Paul 
had«recoTered  sufiicicndv  to  miake  an  edectnal 
*«boIt,"hewas  proatialed  to  die  earth  byaUow 
from  the  other  and  nndamagad  watchman,  whi^ 
utterly  deprived  him  of  his  senses;  and  when  he 
meovend  thoae  usefhl  nsssessions  (which  ,a  men 
m^  reasoaahlv  boost  of  losing^  since  it  is  oi^y  the 
mlnoiity  vdm  have  ibem  to  loes),  he&Nind  hiniself 
stretched  on  a  bench  in  tlie  watehhoose. 


CHAPTER  Vn 

Beeiic  whh  aaay  e  gdlam  slave, 

4apnellsd  m  booooMS  Uw  brave. 
Old  Olaffir  nt  lo  his  INnm  I 

•  #         «         ♦         • 

•  #  ■       •         «         « 
Much  I  misdoobi  this  wayward  boy 
will  eiia  day  work  me  man  ^anaf. 


Tub  leenrnd  end  ingeniooelohn  8chweighaBneer 
-^(a  name  frieUe  to  apell  aii4  meUiftooue  to  jppo- 
no«nee}-«4iath  been  pisesed,  in  that  ^pppuUx 
cmuktent  particulam  dockinm  de  wntnu  kumtmdj 
which  chMMth  the  volume  of  hie  O^iisca^  J^ca^ 
dttmeu,  to  observ^*-(we  iranslate  from  memqpy,) 
— that,  <<  in  the  infinite  variety  of  things  which,  in 
the  theetre  of  the  world,  occur  to  a  man's  survey, 
or  in  some  menncr  or  enothec  a&ct  his  body  or 
his  mind,  by  far  the  greeter  part  are  eo  contrived 
as  to  bring  to  him  rather  some  esnse  of  plessoie  than 
of  pein  or  disoomfi»t*'  Assuming  that  this  holds 
gsnerally  good,  in  well-consdtolsd  frames,  we  point 
out  a  notshle  example  in  the  caee  of  theencaroeiated 
Panl;  fiir,  although  that  youth  was  in  no  agreeable 
aitaation  at  the  time  present^— and  slthough  no- 
thing very  encouraging  smiled  upon  him  from  the 
proqwde  of  the  Aiture,  yet,  ss  soon  ss  he  had 
recovered  his  oonsciouflacss,  snd  given  himself  a 
rousing  shake,  he  found  aa  immediate  source,  of 
plessnrfl  in  discovering,  first,  that  several  ladies  and 
gentlemen  bore  him  company  in  hia  imprisonment; 
and,  secondly,  in  peroeiving  a  huge  jug  of  water 
within  his  reach,  which,  aa  his  awaking  aensation 
eras  that  of  burning  thirst,  he  delighlealy  emptied 
at  a  drauf^t.  He  then,  stretching  himself,  looked 
eronnd  vridi  a  wistful  eemestness,  and  discovered 
a  beck  turned  toward  him,  and  reeambent  on  the 
floor,  which,  at  die  venr  fitst  glance,  appeared  to 
liim  fiimilisr.  *<  Surely/'  thought  he,  *«  I  know  that 
frieie  ooat,  and  the  peculiar  turn  of  diooe  nerfow 
shoulders."  Thus  soliloquizing,  he  raised  hiniseU^ 
and,  patting  out  his  leg,  he  gently  kicked  the 
reclining  form.  *<  Muttering  strange  oaths,*  the 
fonn  turned  round,  and,  raising  itself  upon  fliat 


*•«! 


Buummnnsi  va^mHs. 


^■elicm  of  Ibraign  feel  U  •(MUMHod  any  tkngtei 
«n  honour,  H  Axed  Hi  Ml blii»#3r«i  ttp«i4faB ibM 
•f  6ie  dtftuiber  of  hi-clqpftbMi,  gmdaally  ftpwiing 
tfiem  widor  «iid wite^iuilit  Hi^JBamd  tp^Mve 
eiilftiged  Ihametrm  into  piinioftiwp  ^  ibr  liM 
ffraBowing  of  Iko  iii4>flrtwt  troth  thit  bant  nqloii 
tfmn,  and  Ihea  fiwn  the  'iwHh  of  tho 


iiiiigrfty 
Mr. 


«  Qmot  my  gMm,  If  «utt  bn't  Uttio  :Pral  P* 

»At,  DiaidittiA,  lien  i  aml««*Not  been  tag 
witfaoQt  htAsfg  laid  by*  ^  iM^i,  yaa  aiol^^^ife  i* 
lAort ;  we  must  Mlk»  t]»  tast  nae  of  a«r  tina  !"> 

'  VpeB  thn,  Mr.  Svanaktt^k  waa  n*  karia*- 
fetilable  a  pefaon)  aeraariilad  iip  fram  tho-iiOT, 
and,  aeating  Mnaaelf  on  tho  bench  tieaide  PMit  >*id, 
in  a  pitying  lono^ 

»  Vy,  LawHHne!  if  yon  bai^'l  knocked  cf  the 
head!— your  polios  aa  bkiody  aa  Mw]»hy'a  Iwe* 
venhiathioot^  out!" 

"  Tie  only  Ika  llNtona  of  war,  Dn&nnie^  and  a 
men  trifle :  iIm  bakdi  maMiiactnnd  ai  Thamai 
•Gmtft  ato  not  ^tttlfy  pm  a«t  of  oadv^— £«fc  teU 
ne,  how-  ooinea  yovhmel'' 

«  Vy,  I  had  been  lushing  heavy  ret *' 

«Tinyou  giewligh^iB  the  head,  eh  1  and  M 
into  the  kennoL" 

«Yc8."  ^  ■ 

« Mine  is  a  worse  buaineaa  than  that,  I  fear  f* 
and  IheiawiUi  Ftal,  in  a  tower  ipofee,  related  to 
the  traaty  Domnde  the  train  of  accidenta  whicb 
had  eonducted  him  to  his  pveeent  asylnm.  Dutt- 
mte's  fiuse  elongated  aa  he  liatened :  however,  whcsi 
the  nanativc  wia  ovqr,  he  endeavowed  sodi  con- 
ariljUfy  pattntives  as  occurred  to  him.  He  repre* 
aented,  first,  the  possibility  that  the  gentleman 
ni^  not  take  the  treobie  to  appaar;  secondly, 
Ihe  certainty  tfaH  no  watdi  wairlMnid  abMt  KuTs 
person;  thirdly,  the  feet  that,  even  by  the  gentle* 
nian-s  confession,  Paul  had  not  bean  tho  aetoal 
ofiender;feilvlUy,  if  thff  worst  came  to  the  worst, 
what  wete  a  few  weeks'  or  even  montlb'  amptiaim- 
ment : 

«  Blow  me  tight!*'  said  Dmnmia^  «if  itben't  aa 
good  a  vny  cyfpasnig  the  time  aa  m  eova  aa  ia  fend 
of  snoggery  nebd  dean  f  * 

llua  observation  had  no  eonfeit  fer  PanI;  who 
recoiled,  with  all  the  nuuden  eoynesa  of  ciio-  to 
whom  such  oniona  are  unfemiliar,  feom  a  matri- 
monial alliance  witii  tho  snugy^ry  of  the  House 
of  Correction.  He  rather  tnurted  to  another  aonrce 
lor  consolation ;  in  a  wocd,  he  eneootrnged  the  ilatr 
taring  belief  that  Long  Ned,  finding  that  Paul  had 
been  caught  instead  of  himael^  would  have  the 
generosity  tn  eome  ferward  and  oxeolpate  him 
from  the  chaigo.  On  hinting  thia  Idea  to  Dam* 
one,  that  aeoomptlahed  ^  man  about  town"  onuld 
not  fer  some  time  believe  that  any  ainqdelon  ooidd 
be  so  thoroughly  unacquainted  with  the  worid,  aa 
aerioQsIy  to  entertttn  so  ridkidous  a  notion ;  and, 
Indeed,  it  is  aemewbat  remarkable  that  aaoh  a 
hope  should  ever  havo  told  iti  flattwing  tela  to 
one  bioiight  up  in  the  boose  of  Mrs.  Maigarei 
Lobklna.  But  Pwi],  we  have  eeen,  had  finmed 
many  of  hts  notians  from  books ;  and  he  had  the 
fine  theoriaa  of  yoor  **  moial  rogne,"  that 
the  minda  of  yonng  patriota  when  they  first 


to  thadtof  wnii.liBa  eCdUmesitiisitiW 
htik  Sat  him  Jkx  fiM      Thisaid^ki^A 
langtik  nknan^  find  aaentod  to  Mn.  lid^ 
solid  iMpuBB^whalhat  DMuniahad  ]al% 
adthmia^wiihn 
Mr.  _ 

•fer  hii  ni|ipnaifl  alMmhaktoi  IM'bexcMs  al] 

dmt  of  Inteaha  hnd  liaM  ainab|  ianw 

wv        . ^»±^     .1 i_      t_i .^    »»  I 

'  WBmiMBSnoasaiK OHk ■aCBSBBHBBU      UpOBIBV' 

Doumio  feather,  fiaal  kimt  lbs  faij 
■matioa?k  maaona  fer.  aol  arfnaing 
liir  ma  laiuni  wnmnaaT'OcaD  nsn 
^HpftHi    The. 

wlmiHMsar  in  Ills  awn 
dont  of  haf^  Imdnol  been  aatfry  af  sn  sppattnAf 
oieMaal^,  as  shn  hoped,  to  hnmUa  fest  fib 
which  had  aotovaltod  ber;  and -ifee ffesad bi 
vauBy  ny  aaticipaaa^  vo  amsawnan  raatmnn 
iato anbadmina,  wonM  gbd^.assi  parilaily,«- 
seek  tho  abetter  of  hstm^  aad,  tomadi 


•  **  Morpby  ■  isce,^  vntesrMd  mdsr.sFpearctb,  in  Irish 
tfenss,  to  mssA  •'pig's head.**  *  **^     * 


yoke  whidi  her! 
Itogto 

then  with  obtaining  from 
that 

lhsiafoto>  out  af'  til 
eauld  not  foroair  life  ji^wii—  eaolftiaBsfM  ' 
lect  by  which  Paul  had  ooamtod  hiaadf  ianfe 
•Nahihtai'  of  ^ ^/Vakiana^  and  fkmit$  wA 
himaif  feaoa vttar paniaiv ahe  waa  psAediflB- 
sinwidj  ■faflm  InrlciiBwlBdgBetf  iihiiartt  t,  fea  fe  , 
ilhMtrioua  Mh^ Ganaler  would  not  bmgoaniiiDt 
thatpraleotian  to  HeaiabeIliona)kneM|f8«vikieh,in 
hehr  O]pinioh,  waa  Ipisonly  puiaiatiia  fianpcMn; 
poeketoor  feipiaiMng.    To  the  fcanor  deesol  ^» 
native  ahe  knew  Panl'a  groat  ami  j^inne  twda, 
and  ahe  oanaeqnently  had  Kttla  fear  fer  bis  asnk 
or  hia  aafelgr.  In  Ana  ahanrioning  him  fer  a  oUe 
toriianoa     Any  toudety  too  dial  siia  night  ofeo^ 
wise  have  keenly  aKperianoad  waa  desisnfid  by 
the  hafataud  tntoBJeatsna  now  iiii'iiaMflt  upon 
thogood  bdy  with  i«e,aadwhiGh,tlMnghittiBti 
dto   aonid   bo  axcitod  to  aU   her  lihiMaliibrtf 
vehemence,  kept  ber  aenaca  for  the  mist  fsit 
plunged  into  a  kthaan  stopoi;  or,  to  speA  mfl* 
conitoonsfy^,  in  a  paotieal  ahstinriinn  fiaa  ^ 
oC  tlie  eztorMl  wodd. 

<' Bat,"  aaid  I>anaib,4a  ^  dognea  ha  iafofed 
the  eolution  of  thoDama'0oondBrt  to  Aa  lisaang 
ear  of  hia  oompaaioB— ^Bnt  I  opas  aaowtcD  joo 
b#ouiofthiaeBaaerap^leetfe  Paal,  yaa  vii  tiks 
famiag,  and  drop  Meaater  Pep^r'a  stt^uwii^iars 
(vieh,  I  ranst  say,  I  laa  ahayn  a  aocfy  to  asyoQ 
hencooago,)  and  go  home  to  tho  Mug^  ead  ha 
grasp  the  old  moit,  fer  dM  hnanot  been  bkstl* 
same  cretur  ever  sirce  you  vent  6ha^a  a  dslkst^ 
aitod  oinan»tiiitt  Piggy  Lob !" 

Boappfopiiato  a  panegjfiie  on  Mnu  Magsn^ 
Lobkins  might,  at  another  tiiAe,  baivo  aidlt^ 
PraPa  lisibto  muadea;  bnt  at  that  moMent  bi 
really  feh  ooapunction  fet  thoni 
ner  in  which  be  had  left  bei,aiidthe 
BBgietful  afiedlioti  laAned  in  ito 
oven  tho  imaga  of  Rgg3r  Loh. 

la 


PMHv  ^mtpcftth. 


iwityr  tin  Ami  iMid  Idttseir  iff  A*  «Wfifl  ]yr6- 

Mwd  01  bMMrv  Rn  own,  shd  wMn^  cffhuhi  Mt« 
DimnBie  Doimaker  obf^^d  hk  teleMe,  ttidngh 
lot  without  s  MVbi0  Tpprimmd  foir  IAb  nil  of  iA6* 
mety,  wliich  no  doufit  setif iMy  affected  the  inge* 
nious  spifit  0f  tiutt  noUe  dtaneler.  At  knifth 
Panft  turn  come.  He  be^,  at  he  took  hk  tt^ 
ion,  •  general  Imzs.  At  ftrtt  be  imagiiied  it  wa< 
S  hifl  own  ttit^twaOf  eppMraiKo,  ont  funn|f  bte 
yes,  he  pen»i««d  that  It  ww  el  (be  entrance  of 
he  gentieman  wbo  waf  to  become  bia  accoaer. 

«  Httih,''  flaid  aome  one  naar  bim;  ^  tfar  Lawyer 
bandon.  Ab,  be V  a  Vtlte  feflow  f  ft  tiril]  go 
ttfd  witfi  the  peiten  be'eompMaa  dt** 

There  waa  a  bapp^r  finut  of  eb»lftcity  of  apbH 
boat  our  beR>,  and  tboagb  be  bad  not  tile  good 
wtoiie  to  hare  *a  Ml|;hted  heart,*  a  dretmntance 
i'hkh,  bf  the  poeta  ai!^  philoaophere  of  flie  preaent 
^,  is  vopposed  to  raapire  a  vcmn  with  wondctfol 
ounge,  and  make  bim  impemooa  to  aH  mirfor- 
ii«9;  yet  be  boile  bimaelf  m  whb  wonderfbl 
wn^  midflr  bia  prrtent  tr^g  aftuation,  and 
lifiir  flwm  oterwbelmed,  iboogb  be  Waa  certwnly 

little  damped,  by  the  cbf^ertatioir  be  bad  juirt 
ieird. 

Mr.  Bntndon  waa  ind^  a  barifirter  of  eoiuid- 
rtNe  rejmtalion,  and  In  bigb  eataem  lii  tHe  worl^ 
et  onty  %r  lilent,  btit  «Im>  for  a  gnsat  attaterhy  of 
Mnnera,  wWch,  fhongb  a  little  mingfiMr  witti  Btcm- 
*»  and  ftceifiSty  for  tho  errora  c^  o^her  men,  waa 
atoraHy  fhougbt  the  more  pnfiaawortby  on  that 
^nt;  ibere  bcingr,  ««  pcflraojia  ofexpeftence  ate 
owWesa  awnte,  two  dSirfeoni  fa  the  Wet  daiw  of 
ao^lity :  iraprtmia,  a  great  batrtd  for  the  vicea  of 
ttc'a  neigblxTm- ;  aecondhr,  Ae  posae^on  of  vir- 
«»« in  one's  aeV.  - 

Mr.  Bnmdon  Waa  recdted  wifli  great  cpttrteay 
T  Jnstice  Ihirnflat,  and  'aa  bo  cJame,  Watch  in 
™.  (a  borrowed  watch)  aaybi^r  that  bh  time  wa$ 
'orth  liYe  gnineaa  a  moment,  the  luatice  proceeded 
»mcdiate!y  tbbtishiess. 

NotUmg  conld  be  dearer,  Shorter,  or  more  iutiB- 
*cto7,  than  the  etidenoe  of  Mr.  Brandon.  The 
Ottobotallve'leatfmony  of  the  watchman  followed ; 
|M  then  Pkul  waa  calfed  npon  fbr  bia  defence. 
*»  ^"^  eqnally  brief  wtth  tbfc  cbargp ;— biit,,a!aa  ♦ 
JJ^not  equally  aadatkctory.  It  conriated  in  a 
nn  dedaiation  of  bia  Innocence.  Hia  coihrade, 
•  confewrf,  might  have  stolen  flia*  watch,  but 
«  numbly  auggested  that  that  was'  exact!/  the 
*r  Tcaaon  wby  he  bad  not  stolen  ft, 

*'How  ten^,  it^w,"  ai&ed  lustloe  Burnffii^ 
have  yon  known  yonr  companion  V  " 

"AbiiKllrff.yiiirr      *^ 

''AQdwbatubia.nMnea|»a«9|uiir.r       « 
"vU  hftritritc^  and  decbnad  to  anawer. 
''Aaadpippeofbuabieaar  aaid  the  JvNtke,  i^ 
i&ehacbolj.tou«»  and  abaluBg  biahM4  jf^xUm- 

3U»ly,  .  ^  '^ 

The  Uwyer  ac^oiasced  ia.lhe  apbeaismi  bat 
^|u  great  magnanimity  qbaavvad,  thai  ho  did  not 
'isatobebaidupontheyowitBUU^  Hiayontlb 
>^  m  hia  iavour^  and  hia.  offeiMe  waa  pnMily 
oeconse^UBnceof  evUoompao^.  Beauggeated^ 
^efoTQ,  tlwt  aa  be  most  be  paifectly  asvaxe  of  the 
a^rcsa  of  hU  friend,  bo  should  receive  a  iuU 


•?k    ^*  ^o^d  immediately  fiivour  the  magistrate 
^m  that  information.    He  condudod  by  remark- 
"?>  with  smgulaT  philanthropy,  that  it  wm  not  the 
Vol.  I^--^9 


pQnfHnMK  ox  tne  youiii,  btit  tne  weo^eify  of  ufe 
wateh  diat  be  desired. 

-Jaatiee  Bnmflat,  having  duly  impraaaed  Upon 
our  bero'a  mind  ii»  diaintercated  and  Gbrbtiaft 
mercy  of  the  complainant,  and  the  everiaating  db- 
ligation  Paul  was  under  to  bim  for  its  di^&y,  now 
tepeated,  wftb  double  aolemnity,  thoae  querfea  i^ 
apectittg  the  bifbitation  ted  name  of  Long  Ned, 
Which  our  hero  had  hefore  declined  to  anawer. 

Grieved  are  we  to  conftai^  Hurt  Paul,  tmgraMbf 
lor,  and  wb6lly  umoticbed  by,  the  baantSul  b^ 
nfgnity  of  Lawyer  Brandon,  eontinned  firm  in  Me 
atubbora  denial  to  betray  his  comrade,  and  wfti 
eqaid  obduracy  be  eon^ned  to  inaiat  upon  bit 
own  innocence  and  unblemiBhed  leapeetmHy  of 
cnaraccer.  v 

<<  Your  name,  yobng  man  ?"  quofii  tbe  Inatieou 
** Touf  name,  you  say  ia  PaaI,^Paiil  ¥rba»f  yoa 
have  many  an  aUat,  VU  be  bound." 

Here  the  young  gentieman  again  ftesltalbd  i  at 
length  be  replied—^  • 

**  Paul  Ifobkina,  your  i^orsbip. 

'''L^i^kbia  !^  repeated  fhe  Jtfdge^-^LoUSnif 
come  bifiier,  Baunders'^ave  not  we  that*  noM 
down  in  (^r  black  bodtal" 

^o  pleaae  your  WoraMp,'*  quctfl  a  litAo  aloitt 
man,  vRy  useful  in  many  reapeeta  to  the  Fustw 
bf  the  Poboe,  ^  there  io  one  Peggy  Lobkina,  ^^bo 
keeps  a  public-bouse,  a  aott  of  flash  kan,  aSiei  tho 
Mug»  in  Thamea  Court,  not  exac^  in  our  beat, 
your  Woilflite." 

«Ro,  bor  said  Jnsthse  BurriAat,  wfallO^  at 
Mr.  Brandpn,  **  we  must  sift  this  a  little,  rtkf, 
Mr.  Patil  Lobktna,  "v^hti  reftitlon  ia  tbe  good 
landlady  cff  the  Mug,  in  Tbamea'Oomt,  to  yo&t* 

*  «^Nbne  afalf,  ^^  aaid  Paul,  baatfly,^— ^ftlbe'a 
otihr  a  friend!" 

Upon  thiij  there  was  a  bragb  in  the  court' 

"ffitenfee,"  fcrfed-  (he  jfiatice,  ««and  T  dare  aay, 
Mr.  Paul  Lol*fatt;thBt  tWs  frfrtid  (»f  Jrouw  wffl 
vouch  fbr  the  respcetaUHty  of  yotn*' duiTacter, 
upon  Which  you  are  iflekmA  to  value  yourself' 

«<  I  have  not  a  doubt  of  it.  fftt^  answered  I%q1  \ 
and  theie  waa  anoAier  laugb.  •  ' ' ' 

'^  And  ia  there  any  other  etraally  wie^gbtjr  afid 
pndbeWortby  fiiend  of  yottfa  wbo  "wffl  do  yoti  tba 
like  kindness  r  ,         ' 

. Paul  hesitated;  and  at  tiiat  inom^V^tfae  sur- 
prise of  the  court,  but  ibov6  all  to  the  utter  and 
astounding  surprii»e  of  bimadf,  two  genflemea 
dressed  in'ifiebeigbt  of  the  rannon  ^punied  roiwaiUy 
and,  bowina  to  ^o  Juatice,  deckffed  tbemaefvAs 
ready  to  voudi  ftr  the  fliaiwagh  nqtectability,  and 
\inipapeachable  character  o£  Mr.  Paul  I^pbipia, 
whom  they  )ia4  known,  they  aaid,  for  xnan;  y^i% 
and  for  whom  they  liad  the  greoteat  vamct 
Wbile  Paul  was  surveying  tbe  persona  oif  weae 
kind  fjrienda,  whoni  be  never  remembered  to  Wve 
seen  before  in  the  counse  of  hia  life,  the,  lawyeji 
who  w«f  a  vexv  sharp  iel^ow,  whispered  to  the 
mMistrate,  an^  that  dignitary  nodding  as  in  aaseng 
and  eyeing  .the  new  coalers,  inquired  the  names  of 
Mr.  Lob|(ioa'  witnesses.    . 

"Mr.  Eustace  fiuberbert,  and  Mn  WiQiaa^ 
Howard  jRussell/^  were  the  several  ref^lies. 

.Names  so  aristocratic  produced  a  general  san- 
aation.  But  tho  impenetrabfeB  ioitioe  caHing  ite 
aame  Mr.  Saunders  be  bad  addressed  before,  asked 
him  to  examine  well  the  countcnancea  of  Mr. 
Lobkina'  fxiends. 

3zS 


BULWfiR*$  NQYSIiS. 
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»  Ai  th(B  AlguoU  eyed  dM  finlmw  ^te 
able  Don  Raphael  and  the  iUuftziona  Manuel 
MonJea,  when  the  former  of  thoae  aocomi^ulied 
personages  thought  it  convenient  to  aaiunie  the 
tiayelling  dignity  of  an  Italian  Prince,  son  of  the 
8overeigp&  of  the  valleya  which  lie  between  SwUzer- 
land,  the  Milanese,  and  Savoy,  while  the  latter  was 
contented  with  being  servant  to  JHfotueigneur  It 
Prince  i  even  so,  with  fax  more  earnestness  than 
KB^fiect,  did  Mr.  Saunders  eye  the  features  of  those 
bic^-bom  gentlemen,  Messrs.  Eustace  Fitiberbeit^ 
and  William  Howard  Russell;;  but,  after  a  long 
■uryey,  he  withdrew  his  eyes,  made  an  unsatisfiMv 
toiy  end  unrecognizi^g  gestare  to  the  magistrate, 
and  saidr-'^Pleeee  your  Worship,  they  am  none 
of  my  flock ;  but  Bill  TroutUng  knows  more  of 
thia  eoit  of  genteel  diaps  than  I  doea." 

<<Bid  Bill  TrontliDg  ^ifpear!"  was  the  laconic 
order. 

* .  At  that  nune,  a  certain  modest  ffonftuaon  mi|;ht 
have  been  visible  in  the  &ces  of  Mr.  Eustace  Fit»* 
heibert  snd  Mr.  William  Howard  Knasell,  had  not 
te44taatioa  of  the  court  been  immediate^  dixeded 
'to  another  case.  A  poor  woman  bad  Imcq  com- 
mitted for  seven  days  to  the  House  ci  CorrectKm 
on  a  cfaaige  of  dUre^p^cloHUty.  Her  husband, 
the  person  most  interested  in  the  matter,  now  cam« 
loiwaid  to  disprove  the  diaxge;  and  by  help  of  his 
nejghlmwTB  he  sncoeeded. 

<<It  ia  all  very  true,^  said  Justice  Burnflat;  **  bvt 
as  your  wile,  my  good  iellow,  will  be  out  in  five 
diya,  it  will  be  actfwaly  wonh  idiile  to  release  her 
now."* 

So  jndiciouB  a  decisien  could  not  hpl  ciwaiadj* 
ingibe  husband;  and  the  audience  became  from 
that  moment  Atii^htftmwi  as  to  a  veiy  remaikable 
tradi-*-Tis.;  thgt  five  daya  oat  of  seven  bear  a 
peculiarly  small  prcmortion  to  the  iwnainmg  two; 
and  that  peo^  in  wnghnd  have  ao  prodi^ona  a 
love  fin-  punishment,  that  thongjh  it  is  not  worth 
while  to  xelsase  an  innocent  woman  from  priaon 
five  daya  eooner  than  one  would  otherwise  have 
done,  it  is  exceedingly  well  worth  fdiile  to  commit 
her  to  prison  for  eevcn  I 

When  the  husband,  dnwing  hia  ma^  hand 
aqwas  hia  t^m,  and  mattering  some  vuli^  imper- 
tinence or  anothsTy  had  witbdavniy  Bfr.  Saunders 


«  H«i%  be  BSD  Thmtlinf,  yoor  Wonhip  r 
«OKwfl)l,'*auoththe  Juetice^— ^and  now  Mr. 
Euatace  Fita— *HoUo,  how's  this!  where  are  Mr. 
William  Howard  Russell,  and  his  friend  Mr.  Eua- 
tace Fitxheriwit  !** 


Thoae  noUe  gentiemen,  having  a  nathnd  *^M^y 
to  he  confronted  wi^  ao  low  a  peiabn  as  Mr.  Bi& 
IVou^ng  had,  the  instsnt  public  interest  wm  direct- 
ed from  them,  silently  dtaappeared  firom  aacene 
where  their  raidt  in  lift  seemed  aolhtfeiegafded.  If, 


fbefi«ietodMbHBlan^A(a  mmt^bua»h\m 
of  being-  ^veriooked/— had,  immrdiatflj  ca  Ui 

sbropt  dfpti^iir^  ten  Paul,  dived  into  a  hsM  ia 
the  very  atpet  where  his  ingen^ly  had  diiplqii 
ilssK  end  m.which  oysters  and  ale  nigbtij  aflsiii 
and  regaled  an  aassmUy  that,  to  speak  infisitoir, 
was  meae  nmneroas  than  aelect:  theie  bad  W 
learnt  how  a  piekp^cket  had  been  eased  €or  lo. 
lawful  afliK#on  to  another  men's  wetch,  snd  ^ 
while  he  quietly  aoasonedJus  oysters,  bad  be,«iih 
hia  characteristic  aeuteoass,  satwfied  his  ma^^ 
the. conviction  that  that  anested  antennsie «« 
no  odusr  thaii  PanL  Partly  thatdbreasapncn* 
tion  tor  hia  own  aafistfy  that  he  ndl^  receive  ca4j 
jnteHiyniaB,  ahonld  Paul'a  defioMe  make  adap 
of  residence  tntpfdisnt,  aai  piitb  (tut  of  th 
friendlinep  of  feUovrahip)  to  bock  nis  eoa|nHi 
with  odi  aid  aa  te  fiivourable  tpsrimeny  di  tss 
weilrdxeesed  peasona,  tittle  known  "  about  Ivei,' 
ipiig^f  conlSn^  he  had  despatched  those  odeairi 
^mga,  whQ  had  appeared  under  the  mortsl  bibb 
of  Eustaee  Fitx^eihert,  and  William  Ho«iidR» 
sellt  to  the  impexiid.  conrt  of  Justice  Banirt. 
Having  thus  accennted  6r  the  appsritiflB,  (ih 
ditapparid^n  reqaiies  no  ccinnMOtaiy )— of  Fstfi 
'frioads,*  1^  xetaan  to  Paul  himoelL 

Despite  of  die  perils  widi  which  hs  mt  p[^ 
(Mr  ^oung  h«n  finigbt  imt  to  the  hat,  tat  Ae 
Juatioe  was  not  by  eny  meena  v^fiaig  to  diepkai 
Hr.Brancbn;  and  observing  that  an  bnediiNi 
and  bttini^  warns  rwnainiid  statioiipnr  en  tfaat|» 
demands  hp^  during  dm  whole  of  Firal's  ddba^ 
he  could  not  but  ahape  hia  decisiaB  aeeoniisf  to 
the  well-knowQ  smtpiness  of  the  cefcUrstedhw* 
Paul  waa  aooordingty  eentsneed  to  nlire  for  im 
inontha  to  thatc^untry-hooae  aitnatodatBridsMl, 
to  which  the  ungrataAd  liinctionaiias  ot  jtMm 
often  bfffi^  dieir  most  active  "i*iyTn*i 

AasQonaa  the  Bcntencewaa  passed, Bnadon, 
whoee  keen  eyce  saw  no  hope  of  reeoeedng  luiki 
treasum,  dsdared  that  the  Tsacal  had  pnMfAt 
01d-Ba]lc7^»t  oToountenanoe,  and  mt  bs  did  Bit 
doubt  but,  if  ever  he  lived  to  he  a  judg^  bedioyil 
abro  li^  to  paes  a.  v«y  diifcMQt  deso^itifln  flf  «> 
tenee  on  die  ofendsr. 

So  esying,  ^  resolved  to  ham  no  more  te 
and  very  abrupt^  left  dm  ofiSec^  wilhoat  tn 
other  oinnfiirt  taan  the  remembunos  tbit,  ^  ■ 
events,  he  had  aent  the  boy  to  a  pises  wbatc,!^ 
bhn  be  ever  ao  innocent  at  preasnt,  ha  was  ootH 
to  come  out  aa  muc^i  indined  to  be  gn%,tili( 
friends  could  desire;  joined  to  snch  msnlni* 
don  aa  die'  tragedy  of  Borabaslea  Fmioio  ni^ 
bwe  afcdi4  to  hunaelf  m  dim -«««iiia>i  111 
teiser 


reader,  yon  should  be  anxious  to  lesm  from  whaf  was  senteneed  fer  gelling  money  under  ftin  ^ 


part  of  die  world  the  transitory  vishanla  ^qipeaied, 
know,  dmt  they  vreie  spirits  sent  by  that  faumildiie 
magirian,  Long  Ned,  paidy  to  report  how  matters 
fared  ui  die  Qoqrt;  for  Mr.  Piepper^ — ^in  punoance 
•r  diet  old  policy  which  teacfaee  diat  the  nearer 


*Thy  watch  is  ffooe,-^w«tehss  SI*  sadi  fSfff 

Meenwhile,  l^nl  was  eondnetod  hi  stale  k  I* 
retreat,  id  eompeny  with  two  oth«  oAnkB>nt 
a  mUdia-aged  man,  dion^  a  very  oU  *fie!^ 


e  Ato|0^ttiTlgttai^tti>  mooih  of  January  last,  1680.— 


tenoea,  and  the  ether  a  litde  boy,  who  bsd  ben 
fimnd  gdSHy  of  sleeping  under  a  eolenii^:  t 
being  the  especial  beanty  of  die  R^  <■*> 
make  no  flii»^awin  and  ndnsenrieel  diada  a 
difierenee  betwete  Tioe  and  mirfbrtinie;  t^^^ 
peenttsr  mediod  of  protoedng  the  hone^  ^^ 
to  make  as  many  roguea  aa  pMriUe  V  sidiali 
of 


PAUL   CLIFFORD. 


t4r 


OBAFTBBTHi. 


Common  fitoiMi— What  It  Um  end  of  paaMbButA,  ni  m- 

•iM  Uw  lodivkliMd  fODithadl 

Tuatont.— To  make  bhn  beUer 

lommot^  fliBiiee.— How  do  yeo  pmieh  yoang  oflbndera 

o  M*  (^m  iMr  jo«ki>  peeuliarbr  aUve  to  exempte*  end 

om  it  Is  Uiereibre  mpie  c«qr  eilher  u>ruiA  or  xefurmi  Lhen 

!  matured  1  __  ^_ 

3««toin.— W«  Mud  then  lo  tte  Mean  of  Coiraeticm,  to 

ncbte  with  the  damnedett  riacala  id  the  country  I 

Dialogue  between  Common  Sense  and  Cuetom.— 

(Feryeeorot.) 


A»  it  ina  zather  l^e  m  te  day  ^flmi  Pml 
iBde  hs  fiMt  mirt  al  BiidevvBD,  lie*  pMvd  that 
gfal  in  tiM  <*  faeemngHcoeati/'    Tka  aaott  nanf 
g,  88  Boon  &8  he  bad  been  examined  hj  the  aaor- 
ion,  Mftd  cMied  in  tiie  eualnnaiy  uAtfbtn^  he 
la  QdMred»  aeoerding  to  hiadaan^ieatioii,  amonir 
a  good  company  who  had  been  eonadand  gnihy 
'  that  oompeadioqa  ofienoe,  <  a  Buademaanour.' 
ei«  a  tall  gentiamam  JMachnd  up  to  inm,  and  ad- 
eased  hun  in  a  certain  language,  which  might 
I  called  tha  fraamaiomy  of  flaah ;  apd  which 
nl»  thoogh  he  did  not  eompnhend  vdriwtim, 
jhtly  vndantood  to  be  an  inqmiT'  whedier  ha 
ai  a  thovoi^  ragne  and  an  entire  raaeal.    Ho 
■wewd  half  mcopfiittiwB,  half  in  angqp    andhia 
ply  was  a»  detrhoental  to  angr  h^fovMB  taihir 
lea  be  miglit  othcrwiaa  hatve  exerdsed  orar  tha 
tanogatorr-^^  the  latter  peiBonage^  giving  him 
pnA  in  the  ear,  dkiotod  out,  <<^Ranip,  mmp!" 
di,  «t  thaA  ■gpiHiiniBt  Ad  awAd  word,  Panl 
lond  himelf  annoondid  m  a  tiiee  by  a  whole 
oat  of  ingenioai  tonMnfton.     One  pulled  thia 
Mmber,  anotbo'  pfaidiad  that;  one  eulfed  him 
efcn^andaiMdierdimahadhimbekiBdL    Byway 
f  imoriude  to  tbia  piiwabig   ooeupalfon,  they 
tripped  him^the  vary  few  fliinga  tiiat  in  Ua 
hange  of  draaa  ha  had  lalained.    Oneeaniedoff 
ia  boidkeidiiflC  *  eeeond  hia  neckdotfa,  and  a 
\M,  Indmr  tfian  either,  poaiaBtod  Unaeif  of  a 
lairof  eoaelian  phoMattona,  given  toPanlaaa 
^a^^famawr  by  a  yoong  lady  who  aold  onngea 
lear  tha  T«waB»    Happi^,  befiane  tide  fatitiatovy 
■aeeaa,  teahmei^ly  tanned «« laraping,"  and  axer* 
■Md  npon  ail  new  eomani  who  aeem  to  have  a 
paik  of  daeaocy  in  them,  had  radaoad  the  boaaa 
)f  Paul,  who  irai^t  tootlMnd-nail  in  hia  defoee, 
otheatateofmagaaaia;  a  man  of  a  gxnva  aapaot, 
aho  had  hiHierta  plnoked  hia  oakam  in  ^niat,  aud- 
laaly  nwe»  tiiriMt  hittiadf  between  tha  victim  and 
ibn  awBilantii.  and  itriifrrt  tiia  laltor,  Kktf  one  hav- 
ing autheiity,  to  Itavetfw  lad  done,  and  go  and  ba 


prapooal  to  raaast  to  anodtor  pteoe  ftr 
winiBaimiut,  AoQg^  ntteiad  m  a  miy  grwa  and 
tranqinil  manner,  pradnead  that  inataalanaaoa  aflfoet 
ahidk  admonitiana  fimn  gzaat  vosom  geneially 
irotkuponlittleb  Miaaiifiii  Ae  "  ranyew"  ceaaad 
fiom  tfieir  aaniaemanl%  and  tha  linglieadar  of  the 
gang,  thumping  Panl  baaitily  on  diebaflk,  dedaiad 
he  was  a  capitri  fellow,  and  it  waa  only  a  bit  of  a 
•pree  like,  which  ho  hoped  had  not  given  him  any 


olT  two  of  the  poorest  of  the  mob  to'seitafy  c>m« 
finement    It  happened  of  ooutM  that  tk€$e  two 
had  not  taken  the  smallest  share  in  the  distiirbanoau 
This  scene  over,  &e  company  returned  to  piddng 
oakum,— -4the  tread-mill,  that  admirably  just  in^ 
ventioh,  by  which  a  strong  man  suffers  no  fetiguoy 
and  a  vreak  one  loaea  his  heal^  for  life,  not  hkT- 
ing  been  then  introdooed  in  omr  excelfettt  eatabUsh 
menfs  for  correcting  crime.    Bitttorly,  and  with' 
many  dark  and  wiadifoi  feelings,  in  which  tfao 
aenae  of  faijustiee  at  punishment  alone  bore  him' 
up  against  the  humiliationa  to  which  he  was  aiib- 
jected-rbitteriy,  and  with  a  swelling  heart,  in 
which  ihe  llioughts  that  lead  to  crime  were  al> 
ready  forcing  thnr  way  through  a  soil  suddenly 
warmed  for  tbeh  ffrowtfa,  did  Paul  bead  over  Uo 
employmtot    He  feh  himaelf  touched  on  the  arm, 
he  turned,  and  saw  that  the  gentleman  who  had 
80  kin^y  deUvered  hmi  from  hia  tovmentom,  wa» 
now  sitting  next  to  him.    Paul  gazed  long  and 
earnestly  upon  his  neighbour,  struggling  with  tho 
thought,  that  he  had  beheld  that  sagacious  counto- 
nance  in  happier  timea— although,  now,  alaa !  it 
vras  altered,  not  only  by  time  and  vicissitude,  but 
by  that  air  of  gravity  which  the  carea  of  mai^dnA 
spread  gradnally  over  die  fece  of  the  most  thought* 
leaa,^until  all  doubt  melted  away:  and  he  ex* 
claimed— 

<«  la  that  yon,  Mr.  Tonlinsont — how  glad  I  am 
to  see  you  here  P 

<*  And  I,*^  retnmed  the  quondam  murderer  for 

the  newspapers,  with  a  naaal  twang,  <^  ahonid  bo 

v«y  glad  to  see  myself  any  where  else !" 

Patd  made  no  anawer,  iad  AuguMua  oontinoed. 

<*  <  To  a  wiae  man  all  places  are  the  same,* — so 

it  has  been  said.    I  don't  believe  it,  Paul,— I  don't 

believe  it — But  a  trace  to  reflection.    I  remem* 

bered  you  the  moment  I  saw  von,  though '^yoct 

are  soipriahigly  grown.    How  »  my  friend  Mae^ 

C^rawler  ?— odll  hard  at  woik  for  die  Aainaum  ?" 

*  I  believe  ao,"  aaid  Paul  auBenly,  and  haaten- 

ing  to  change  die  oonversatiott ;  *'bat  tell  m^ 

Mr.  TonJinaon,  how  came  you  Utherl    I  heard 

you  had  gone  down  to  the  North  of  England  to 

folfil  a  lucrative  employment*" 

"PbawblT !  the  world  ahraya  miarepceaents  tha 
actiona  of  thoaa  vrho  are  comtendy  before  it  !** 

^It  ia  very  tnie,"  aaid  Paul,  «  and  I  have  aaUl 
die  same  thing  myself  a  hundred  timea  in  the  Aat- 
tuBum, — for  we  were  never  too  lavish  of  our  truth* 
in  that  magidileent  jonmaL  'Ha  aalnhitihing 
what  a  way  we  made  ttiree  ideaa  go*" 

"Yon  icDi^nd  me  of  myadf  and  my  newqi^Mc 
hboura,**  rejofaied  Augustus  Tomlinson:  ''I  am 
not  quhe  awe  ^ta±  X  lud  ao  many  aa  three  ideag 
to  ^are ;  for,  aa  yon  aay,  it  ia  aatonishing  how  far 
diat  number  may  ^  pvoperiy  managed.  It  Is 
vrith  vnitars  aa  with  atrolHng  playen,-^e  aame 
three  ideaa  that  did  for  Toifca  m  one  aeene,  do  for 
Highhi^teia  in  die  next »— but  yon  nraat  tell  mo 
yottf  hiatoiy  one  of  theae  days,  ttid  you  rfiall  hear 


Paul,  stia  clenching  hia  fiat,  waa  abont  to  anawer 
in  no  pacific  mood,  when  a  tomkey,  who  did  not 
care  in  the  least  how  many  men  he  locked  up  for 
an  offence,  hut  who  did  not  at  all  like  the  trouble 
of  looking  after  any  one  of  fais  flock,  to  see  diat 
the  olbnoe  waa  not  oommittod,  now  auddenly  ap> 
peered  amo«ig  the  aet;  and,  after  aooldlng  them 
tor  the  excessive  plaguo  they  ware  to  him,  cairied 


f»- 


mine. 

«I  ahonid  be  exceasively  obliged  to  yon  for  your 
confidence,''  aaid  Paul,  ''and  I  doubt  not  but  yoor 
life  must  be  excessively  entertaining.  Mne^  aa 
yet,  has  been  but  ininpid.  ThefiveaofHteraiymen 
aienot  fraught  With  adventure;  and  I  ifueadon 
whether  every  writer  in  the  Asineum  has  not  U 
pretty  nearly  the  aame  existence  aa  that  which  I 
have  sustained  myselC" 

In  convenation  of  thia  sort,  owt  newly  reatonl 


BU&WER^B^  If  OVfiL6. 


4b/b  icwrftnlfr  Of  the  diiy » tmtS  ^bt 
«f  Inlfifiit  fbvr,  when  the  prisonen  sre  lo 
nglit  htrlMgin^  Hidbeloclced  ttp  in  thnr 
btd-Momfc  Tomliiwan  then,  who  ivas  giad  to  !•* 
iM  a  penon  who  had  known  him  in  him  beaux- 
lanrt,  apoke  pimteiy  to  the  turnkey ;  and  the  te- 
mtk  of  the  •onTenatlon'waathaaoapiinf  Paul  wad 
AngiMtna  is  die  fame  dbauhor,  wfaieh  tvaa  a  iort 
^  alpne  boz»  tfaet  generaUy  aeeonnedatod  thiee, 
end  ym»  for  we  hmw  meiMned.  it,  aa  we  weald 
^ve  BMienmd  te  eell  ef  ike  priaaMf  of  C^iOon^ 
-^kiat  eight  feet  by  eix. 

We  do  not  intend,  leader,  to  indfeale  by  hroed 
eelowi  and  in  long  detail,  te  novel  detegknnikn 
ef  our  hera;  beeawe  we  have  frond,  by  etfieiicnee, 
lb«t  match  paina  on  our  put  do  ilttie  mem  than 
make  thee  blanM  onx  itnpiilitj  initrnit  ef  landing 
ew  intention.  We  ahall  thnrafrie  enfy  woifc  o«t 
enr  meml  hy  enbtle  hinto  and  brief  eoihmenni;  «id 
we  ehell  now  content  onieclyee  with  reminding 
tbee,  that  hitherto  thou  heat  eeen  Paul  honeat  in 
the  teeth  of  ciroomatMiaBa.  Peapito  the  oontagion 
ef  the  Mngr— deipito  hia  eaaoeiatee  in  Fiah  Lone, 
I  deipito  hie  inliiae<7  with  Long  Ned,  iImw  InMt 
eecA  him  brave  temptation,  and  look  iSarwaid  to 
aene  other  career  &an  thab  of  lobbeiy  or  (ioaitd. 
Iiiigr,  ee«n  in  hia  deatinition«  when  dinen  inna 
the  abode  of  bis  childhood,  thou  hast  observed  haw, 
iMteadof  aesocting  to  aoae  non^pleaawiiUle  or 
libertine  road  of  life,  he  betook  htnielf  at  ouoa  to 
the  dull  loof  apd  inatf^  employmente  of  Mac 
Cnpinr,  and  pielennd  honestly  eaming  hie  sul^ 
aistence  by  the  sweal  of  his  brain,  to  rocnrnng  to 
any  of  (he  nnmevoMa  Wi^s<if  living  oa  othera  with 
which  hia  experieooa  anrang  the  worse  put  of 
eociety  mus^  have  teenoed,  and*  whichi  to,  say  the 
least  of  them,  aaa  .nM>re  aliuang  to  .the  young  and 
the  adwonturoua,  than  the  barren  paths  of  Uteiiury 
labour.  Indeed,  to  let  thee  into  a  secxotr  it  hs4 
(wen  Paul's  daring  anabition  to  xaiBe  himself  into  n 
WOEthy  xoember  ol  the  copiuunity.  His  present 
circumttnyirew,  it  may  hexeafier  be  seen,  made  the 
eause  of  a  great  change  in  bis  desires ;  nnd  the  "coft* 
Tenation  he  .hdd.  4nt  night  m^  tho  ingenious 
and  skilful  Augustus,  went  more  towards  fitting 
him  ibr  the  hero  of  tins  werk»  than  all  the  hftbiu 
of  hie  chULlhood,  or  the  scenes  of  hia,  eerlier  youth* 
Yovng  peoole  ate  apt,#rr«neonBly,  to  believe^  that 
it  is  a.  bad  thing  to  be  exceedingly  wicke^  Thn 
House  of  Correction  is  so  galled*  because  it  is  a 
place  where  so  ridieulous.  a  notion  is  invariably 
eorrected.  ^ 

The  next  Jay,  Peul  was  surprises,  by  a  visit 
from.  Mrs,  Lobktn%  w^o  had  beanl  of  his  sitoationi 
and  its  fauses,  from^  friend^  Dnmoiie,  and  who 
had  ;n« paged  to  obtain  from  Justice  Burudat,  ai^ 
Older  of  admission.  They  met,  Pyramus  and 
Thisbeiil^e,  with  a'  wall,  or  raihec  an  ixon  gate,  be- 
tween tb^m;  and  >(ra.  I^hlrins,  allcr  ^n  igacula- 
tion  of  despair  pt  the  obstacle,,  burst  weepingly 
into  (tie  pathetic  reproach — 

**  O  Paul,  tilou  hast  brought  thy  pigs  to  a  /In^ 
mai^wtJ" 

<(V^  a  market  proper  for  figs,  dear  Dame," 
ffdd  Paul,  who,  though  with  a  tear  ^  his  eye,  did 
not  rcfufic  a  joke  as  bitter  as  it  was  iuelegaut; 
*'  for,  of  all  others,  it  is  the  spot  where  a.  man  learns 
to  take  care  of  his  bacon.'' 
,  *<  Hold  your  tongue  T'  cried  the  Dame  angrily. 
"  What  business  has  you  to  gabble  on  so  while  yott. 
fjo  in  limbo  J"  • 


«<  Ah,  dear  ThO^C  ■H'A*!  •»!««  ck^  Up 
these  robe  and  stumbles  on  oor  mad  to  {nfe> 
men!  I" 

**  Road  to  the  acragging'foet?^  cried  the  Ihsx. 
*'I  tolla  yon,  diild,  youil  live  to  be  hsa^  ii 
apite  of  aH  my  eave  nid  'tentiefi  to  yen,  though  1 
hodlcated  you  as  a  adioUud,  and  always  hoped  u 
how  yon  would  grow  iq>  to  be  aa  heneor  to  jon 


''King  and  eountiy,**  interrupted  PanL   '<We 
alwaya  aay  hononr  to  Ung  aiiid  eonntiy,  vbidi 
gclnngiiebnndpeyingtnDBa.    *Tbenn 
n  mam  psye,  the  greatw  heaonr  he  is  to  boifc,' 
.^Wei^^ar  fimne,  dl  ia  gad 


»t 


n 


"WbmlyooiaMMi)  jayem!  Whydoaut 
lep  1  Yonr  beak  is  aa  hod  as  a  bridtlaL 
t  looka  fnto  mmatnal  mid  tiypnlike,  to  be  a 
deviUmf^&r^Uh  f^  Bo  aaying,  tfm  good  Dne'i 
tenra  gnahni  leitfa  wifli  tha  liimnrium  of  a  dfltpw. 
ingf^irisina. 

«<Nay,  nay,"  olid  Pool,  wha^  Hm^  he  «d: 
fend  fbr  men  inttnaoly,  boie  the  aaflfeongftr  DRT 
easily  than  hn  patronom,  « we  eannot  wksA  ^ 
matter  by  ciying;.  Si^pon  yevi  aee  what  calr 
done  iat  me.  I  d«n  say  ye«  nnty  nuoiBje  a 
seAan  die  inatiee'a  eentenee  by  a  little  *oO  i 
pateia;'  and  if  yon  oan  get  ma  out  beibie  1 0 
<inito  earmptedj- ■•  day  or  two  longer  in  im 
inliefnal  pfane  will  do  ^tt  bnsinesa^-^I  pnma 
yon,  thai  I  wifl  toot  only  Hvn  howriy  mjsd(  te 
wkb  people  wbo  five  in  flw  aane  msnnar. 

<^Bhm  me,  Friul,'*  eaid  the  leiHltf  Mm  Lotite 
<«bna8nm,oh!  hull  fotgito  das  giter^IIIw 
what  can  he  dmie.  Ai5l  facoe,  my  Isd,  hoi'i 
snntmai  isr  yvn  in  the  memiwhile.  A  dnp  o' 
the  cntnr  to  pnaeh  eomfait  to  youf  poor  stogadL 

-*iAirill  enmggle Jt  Ibrani^ or  tb^r^  lee jot.' 
Hen  the  lium  endenvooaed  to  pmh  a  •<<» 
boltie  theaaih.tbe  b^rs  nf  dm  ^e;  but,  das! 
tbengfa.  the  neok  peat  thratagb,  the  body  n6«& 
and  the  Dtone  .«m8  fated  to  ntmet  tba^crrtsr;' 
Upon  Als,  Iha  kindUheatrtod  wonmn  leaeeed  ber 
sebbings  i  and  en  abooAed  waa  aba  in  her  gn^ 
that^  aeemingly  qnito  fiorgettnig  fta  wfaet  pupae 
ibe  had  btonghl the  boMie^  aha  mlied  ittokr 
own  moQlH  and  oonasM  hemeif  with  that  t&r 
vitm  which  ohe  bad  originally  deaigned  lor  PaBl 
Thja  aomevrbal  reefiendbsr;  midiAcr  am^ 
ifttftittg  flcemo,  the  Dame  mded  off  Irith  the  vteB- 

latidg  steps  natoral  to  wo,  promimng,  aa  dbs  wsii 
Ihnt^if  levianr  antoesr  6mU sborten  Paafs  cei- 
fuiement  neither  ahould  be  wanting.  We  »* 
mlher  at  e|m»  to  know  the  exact  nft^Knce  ebkli 
tile  fenner  ef  tbeae  ngmnenta,  mised  by  the  Mf 
M«gaNt,.BiiBhl  bate  bad  wtt  dualace  B^xoAa 
WhiBtk  the  food  Dame  bad  d^arted,  ?mi\^ 
ened  to  lepicb  hia  Oaknai  and  r^ein  hia  f^ 
lie  found  the  worthy  Augnaloa  pricvateh  ■&¥ 
htOeek^gaht  luxurieaf  jnch  an  tobeeeo,  pn^ai 
FBliena  of  daintier  vionda  than  the  prisoa  i^' 
ed  i  for  Augnfrtne,  hairing  man  money  tbts  tb 
rest  of  his  companionship,  nignyge^!^  through  tbi 
friendship  of  dbe  lunik^,  to  pnntfMW*  seat^' 
and  to  resell  al  abeui  four  bnndmd  perce8t.«ock 
coniforte  aa  tfie  prieonera  eapeeially  eeveted.* 

•  A  very  conanan  practke  at  the  Brt<}«ir«IIs.  T1»G^ 
«enior  at  ttie  Cold-Baih-FicWn,  se«mlngty  a  veiy  fnteift'J 
aad  acUva  rasa,  svanr  way  ftttcd  t)T  aSKMl  anbiBtvE^ 
taking,  informed  ua,  mi  tha  only  aoarumtMi  we  hMt*  ^ 
the  honmir  to  hold  witR  him,  that  he  iboudtt  be  b^  »^[2 
er  iraiBa,  dastmyed  ib*h|p  jHria<l«lan^fflc«iil  "^ 


PAUL  CLIPFOBD. 


«  A  piMC*  adit  A«iPHtai  ^rUj  to  Piol, « that, 
J  prndfioMtBd  •xcrtiaii,  •v«i  in  tiiOM  plaoM 
riiere  a  nnsi  cuuiot  toni  Uiwnl^  bcidi^ 
>  turn  •  pemy !" 


CHAPTER  IX. 

Itelata  at  terfti  07  fNDik*  twfi,  rii 

DBTraic'aV&-f»i.,B.IL 

9Mc«iiAiaf  fteaes,  tlMf 'aeaiMdl 


A  VBiAT  improtement  ha4  <akAi  place  in  the 
Ltracter  of  Aogustos  TomlmMn,  amce  Paul  had 
It  eneoutttared  that  illuatriana  man.  Then^ 
ogustua  had  affected  tha  man  of  pleaanray— the 
uned  loQttsar  about  townr— the  aU^^ocompUahed 
tricleeof  the  Pqwca—now  quoting  Horace— *now 
aking  a  8j  from  the  leader  of  Loid  Dunibun- 
r;  in  a  word,  a  eoft  of  human  half-way  houae 
tween  Lord  Dudley  and  the  Narquia  ofWoroaster. 
6v,  a  graver,  yet  not  a  lata  aupowilioua  aar  had 
tiled  upon  hia  featurea;  the  pretence  of  faahion 
d  given  way  to  the  pretence  of  wiedom;  and,  from 
e  man  of  pleaaore,  Augustua  Tomlinion  had 
own  to  the  philosopher.  With  thia  elevmtion 
me,  too,  he  was  not  content :  he  united  the  phi- 
opher  with  the  poHtirian ;  and  the  ingenioue 
Kal  wma  pleaaed  eapeciaUy  to  pique  himself  upon 
int^,— '  A  moderate  Whig !'— «  Paul,"  he  waa 
wt  to  observe,  ^  believe  me,  moderate  Whiggiam 
a  most  excellent  creed.  |t  adapta  itself  to  every 
i»ible  change,  to  every  conceivable  variety  of 
cumstance.  It  ia  the  oiUy  politics  lor  us 
K>  are  the  aristocrata  of  that  free  body  who 
lel  against  tyrannical  lawa  I  for,  hang  it,  I  am 
ne  of  your  democrats^  Let  there  be  dun- 
>ns  and  turnkeys  in  the  low  rascals  who 
ip  clothes  from  Uie  hedge  where  they  hang  to 
',  0€  ateal  down  an  area  in  quest  of  silver  spoons ; 
;  Houses  of  Correction  are  not  made  ibr  men 
o  have  received  an  enlightened  education,-* 

0  abhor  your  petty  thefts  as  much  as  a  justice 
wftoe  can  do^-^who  ought  never  to  be  termed 
iionest  in  their  dealings,  but,  if  they  are  found 
» *  unlucky  in  their  tpecuUuitn*  /'*  A  pretty 
ig,  indeed,  that  there  should  be  distinctions  of 
k  among  other  members  of  the  community,  and 
le  among  ua  t  Where*s  your  boaated  British 
stttution  ?  I  should  like  to  know-— where  are 
LT  privileges  of  aristocracy,  if  I,  who  am  a  gen- 
lan  bom,  know  Latin,  and  have  lived  in  the 
t  Bociety,  should  be  thrust  into  this  abominable 
:e  with  a  dirty  fellow,  who  waa  bom  in  a  cellar, 
'  could  never  earn  more  at  a  time  than  would 
crhase  a  aaosage  1 — ^No,  no  !  none  of  your 
tiling  prindplea  for  me  I     I  am  liberal,  Paul, 

love  liberty;  but,  thank  Heaven,  I  despise 
r  democraciea !" 
^hus,  half  in  earnest, — half  veiling  a  natural 

1  to  sarcaam,  would  this  moderate  Whig  run 
for  the  hour  together,  during  those  long  nights, 

tytmwTcej  glorlowly  profitable  to  Um  Turnkey ;  and 
r^ftre,  dottbilfss,  Con  UuH  •acallent  principle  of  the 
tishConsittiiUun,tnat  the  more  the  Rovernors  make, 
xttcr  for  the  coverned,)  hif hly  salmary  U>  the  public. 
A  phrase  applied  to  a  Boled  defiuiltor  of  the  poblic 
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al  h^Hfm  tiv,  m  wiUk  ha 
Paul  bon  each  dttMr  ooaspaay. 

One  evening,  ^ribea  TomKnawi  waa  iobittsity 
diapoaed  to  be  praHx  that  Paul  lelt  hiiBsetf  aaaaa* 
whwtaroariedl^  hia  aloquaoca,  our  hero,  dosiraua 
of  a  change  in  the  eoniewatiiwi,  laasiiided  Augua* 
!^»  Af  ¥*  f  T"mFTr  t'*'  rAmimmiimfrp  hjt  hintnry ;  and 
the  philoaopUcal  Whig,  nothing  lothtoapeak  of 
himael^  denied  hia  throaty  and  began. 

BISTORT  OP  AU017BTU8  T0MLIN80N. 


<*  Never  niiid  who  waa  my  iitber,  nor  what 
la  my  native  place!  My  firat  ancestor  waa 
Tommy  Jjiim— (his  heir  became  Tom  Ltnn'a  son :) 
-^you  have  heard  the  ballad  made  in  his  praiy 

*Tflnuii7  Ihm  Is  a  Seocdtaaaa  bora, 
His  bead  le  bald,  and  his  beard  is  abora; 
He  had  acap  made  of  a  bars  sUs 
An  elder  man  ia  Tommj  Linn  !'ftc.a 

<*  There  waa  a  aoit  of  prophecy  reapactiiig  my 
ancestor's  descendants  darkly  inainnated  in  the 
concluding  stanza  of  thia  baUad : 


*  Tommy  Una,  and  his  wMp,  and  hie  wMb's  1 
The7  aU  fill  into  the  Are  U^filher; 
They  that  lay  uodermoei  cot  a  not  akin :— 
*  We  are  not  enough  r  saia  Tommy  Lina.*t 

**  You  see  the  prophecy ;  it  is  applicable  bodi 
to  gentlemen  rogues  and  to  moderate  Whigs ;  for 
both  are  undermott  in  the  world,  and  both  are 
perpetually  bawling  out '  If'e  are  nef  enotif  A  /'* 

^  I  shall  begin  my  own  history  by  sayiqg,  I  went 
to  a  North  country  school ;  where  I  was  noted  for 
my  aptness  in  burning,  and  my  skill  at '  prison- 
erns  base:'— Upon  my  word  I  purpoeed  no  pun. 
I  was  intended  for  die  Church :  wishing,  betimes^ 
to  instmct  myself  in  its  ceremonies,  I  persuaded  my 
schoolmaster's  maid-servant  to  assist  ma  toward 
promoting  a  christening.  My  fiUher  did  not  like 
thb  premature  love  for  the  sacred  rites.  He  took 
mr  home;  and,  wishing  to  give  my  clerical  ardour 
a  diileront  turn,  prepared  me  for  vyiting  sermons^ 
by  reading  me  a  dosen  a  day.  I  grew  tired  of 
this,  strange  as  it  may  aeem  to  you.  '  Father,* 
said  I,  one  morning,  *  it  ts  no  use  talking^  I  will  not 
go  into  the  (Hiurcli — that's  positive.  Give  me 
your  blessing,  and  a  hundred  pounds,  and  FU  go 
up  to  London,  and  get  a  Kving  instead  of  a  curacy.* 
My  father,  stormed,  but  I  got  the  better  at  las^  I 
talked  of  becoming  a  private  tutor ;  swore  I  had 
heard  nothing  was  so  easy^— the  oidy  things  want- 
ed were — ^pupils ;  and  the  only  way  to  get  them — 
was  to  go  to  London,  and  let  my  learning  be 
known.  My  poor  ftther ! — ^well,  he'a  gone,  Mid  I 
am  glad  of  it  now! — (the  speaker's  voice  &ltered) 
-^I  got  the  better,  I  say,  and  I  came  to  town, 
where  I  had  a  rehition  a  bookseller.  Through  hia 
interest,  I  wrote  a  book  of  Travels  in  ^tfajopia, 
for  an  earl's  son,  who  wanted  to  become  a  lion; 
and  a  Treatise  on  the  Greek  Particle,  dedicated  to 
the  prime  minister,  for  a  dean,  who  wanted  to  bo- 
come  a  bishop, — Ghreek  being,  next  to  interest,  the 
best  road  to  the  mitre.  These  two  achievements 
were  liberally  paid;  so  I  took  a  lodging  in  a  first 
floor,  and  resolved  to  make  a  bold  stroke  for  a  wife. 
What  do  you  think  I  didi — nay,  never  guess,  it 
would  be  hopeless.  First,  I  went  to  the  beet  tailor^ 
and  had  my  dothes  sewn  on  my  back;  secondly, 
I  got  the  peerage  and  ita  genealogies  by  heart; 


•  8m  Rii«>n*s  Nerth^^Muary  Chorisur. 
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Ubertdon  poMible,  into  Ihs  hwe  of  s 
giTiiig  an  HBBMnM  rout!  The 
liid  iiiopired  me  with  thi*  ides.  I  had 
nad  of  the  vast  crowda  which  a  lady  *  at  hsmo»^ 
aoughtto  win  to  herhooaa.  I  had  read  of  stair- 
oasas  impassable,  and  ladisa  eanied  out  in  a  fit; 
and  aominon  aeiwe  told  me  how  impsawbte  it  was 
that  the  fair  tectinK  should  bo  aoqaauntad  wkh  the 
legality  of  every  importatioii.  I  therefore  remlved 
to  try  m  ohanee,  and—entered  the  body,  of  Au> 
gustus  Tomlinson,  as  a  piece  of  stolen  goods. 
Patth !  the  first  nig^t  I  wis  shy,— I  stock  to  the 
'atahcase,  and  ogled  an  old  maid  of  qnality,  whom 
I  had  heard  annenneed  as  Lady  Mai^gant  8inelair. 
BodhHeas,  she  had  never  been  ogied  before;  and 
ahe  was  evidently  ensuptared  with  my  glances. 
The  next  night  I  read  er  a  baU  at  tha  Coontess  of 

,    My  hesrt  beat  as  if  I  were  going  to  be 

whipped ;  but  I  plucked  up  courage,  and  repaired 
to  her  hidyAip's.  Then  Tagain beheld  tfie  divine 
liOdy  Margaret;  and,  ohsenrlng  that  she  turned 
yellow,  by  way  of  a  bhuh,  when  dhe  saw  me,  I 
profited  by  tlks  port  I  had  drunk  as  an  encourage- 
ment to  my  emre,  and  lounging  up  in  the  most 
modish  way  poesible,  I  reminded  her  ladyship  of 
an  introduction  with  which  /  9aid  I  had  onco  been 
honoured  at  the  Duke  of  DasfaweH's,  and  requested 
her  hand  for  the  next  cotillon.  Oh  Paul !  fancy 
my  triumph!  the  old  damsel  said  widi  a  sigh, 
' She  remembered  me  very  well,*  ha?  ha!  ha!  and 
!  carried  her  oJQT  to  the  cotillon  like  another  The- 
aeuB  bearing  away  a  second  Ariadne.  Not  to  be 
prolix  on  this  part  of  my  life,  J  went  night  after 
night  to  balls  and  route,  for  admission  to  which 
half  the  fine  gentlemen  in  London  would  have 
given  their  ears.  And  I  improved  my  time  so  well 
With  Lady  Margaret,  who  was  her  own  mistress, 
and  had.five  thousand  pounds,— a  devilish  bad  por- 
tion for  some,  but  not  to  be  laughed  at  by  me, — 
ihBt  t  began  to  think  vhen  the  happy  day  should 
be  fixed.  Meanwhile,  as  Ledy  Margaret  intro- 
duced me  to  some  of  her  fHends,  and  my  lodgings 
were  in  a  good  situation,  I  had  been  honoured  with 
some  real  invitations.  Hie  only  two  questions  I 
ever  was  asked  were  (carelessly), '  Was  I  the  only 
aon  V  and  on  my  veritable  answer  *  Tee !'  '  What,* 
(flue  was  more  warmly  put,) — *what  was  my 
ciountyl — ^luckily,  my  county  was  a  wide  one« — 
ToriLdure ;  and  any  of  its  inhabitants  whom  the 
fiur  interrogatora  might  have  questioned  about  me 
could  only  have  answered, '  I  was  not  in  their  part 
of  it' 

«  Well,  Paul,  I  grew  so  bold  by  success,  that  the 
devil  one  day  put  it  into  my  heatd  to  go  to  a  great 
dinner-party  at  the  Duke  of  Dashwell's. — ^I  went, 
dined, — ^nothing  happened :  I  came  away,  and  the 
next  morning  I  read  in  the  papers — 

"  <  Mysterious  af&ir, — person  lately  going  about, 
—first  bouses-— most  fiishionablo  parties — nobody 
knows — ^Buke  of  Dashwell's  yesterday.  Duke 
not  like  to  make  distuzbance — as — Royalty  pre- 
sent!" 

"  The  journal  dropped  fit>m  my  hands.    At  that 
moment,  the  girl  of  the  house  gave  me  a  note  from 
Lady  Margaret, — alluded  to  the  paragraph; — ^won 
dered  who  wa^  *  The  Stranger ;' — ^hoped  to  see  me 

that  night  at  Lord  A *s,  to  whose  party  I  said 

I  had  been  asked ; — speak  then  more  fully  on  those 
matben  I  had  touched  on  I' — in  short,  dear  Paul,  a 
epistle!    All  great  men  are  fiitafists :  I  am 


one  news  fotemadeitoa! 

of  thie  omtDous  pangrapfei,  I  BasBsraa  up 

rage,  and  went  that  night  to  Lavd  ▲ \ 

fact  is,  my  affiiin  were  in  coDfuston"-4  was  gneii^ 
in  debt:  I  knew  it  wss  necessary  to  finish  inv  ct^ 
quesi  over  Lady  Margaret  as  soon  as  posaHrj 
and  Lord  A  *s  seeoMxI  the  best  place  for  t2^ 
purpose.  Nay,  I  thought  delay  so  dangeroas  af^ 
the  cursed  paragmpb,  that  a  day  might  unr 
me,  and  it  would  be  better  therefore  not  to  lose 
hour  in  finishing  the  play  ^f  *  The  Slrangec,' 
the  farce  of  the  <Honey  Moon.*     Behold  me  t^ 

at  Lord  A ^'s,  leading  off  Lady  Margaret  v> 

dance.     Behold  me  whispering  the  swei^est 
things  IB  her  ear.     Imagine  her  approving 
suit,  and  gently  chiding  me  for  talking  of  (f 
Green.    Conceive  all  this,  my  dear  fellow,  and 
at  the  height  of  my  triumph  dilate  the  eyes  of} 
imagination,  and  behokl  the  stately  Ibnn  ef 

A ,  my  noble  host,  marching  up  to  me, 

a  voi6e  that,  though  low  and  quiet  as  an  er^c? 
breeze,  made  my  heart  aink  into  my  shoe^ 
'I  believe.  Sir,  you  have  received  no  inrii 
from  Lady  A— t' 

**  Not  a  word  could  I  utter,  Feul,«— sot  a  m 
Had  it  been  the  high  road  instead  of  a 
I  could  have  talked  loudiy  enou^  but  I  was 
aspelL  'EhemrifUteredatfaust:  «£ — h— e-a 
Some  mistake,  I— L'  Hiere  I  stopped.  '?£ 
said  the  Eari,  regarding  mewitha  gnve mensa 
*  you  had  better  withdraw!* 

'••BkMsme!  whst's  aO  thiaV  cried  Ladr  Mi 
garet,  dropping  my  palsied  arm,  and  gaxing  ee 
as  if  she  expected  me  to  talk  IBte  a  hoo. 

«<0h,'  said  T,  'Eh    e    m,  eh    e    m,  I 
ex|>— lain  to-morrow,  ehem,  e    h    e    m.*    I 
to  the  door;  all  the  eyes  in  ^le  room  seeiueJ 
into  buming<gla8Beai  and  blistered  the  very  Acs  s 
my  iaoa.     I  heard  a  gentle  dirielt  as  I  Mt  ti 
apartment;  Lady  Maigaret  fidnting;  I  wof^** 
There  ended  my  eonrtdnp  and  my  adventom 
«the  best  society."    I  fbll  melancholy  at  tV 
suooeas  of  my  scheme.    You  must  aBow,  it  ve 
magnificent  project      What    morai  eowsfe' 
admire  myself  when  I  think  of  it.     Withcot 
introduction,  witfiout  knowing  a  nonlfto 
all  by  my  own  resolution,  free  of  the  finest  be 
in  London,  dancing  with  Earls'  daiqihten,  asti 
but  canjing  off  an  Earl's  daughter  myself  t? 
wife,    u  I  had,  the  fiichds  mu»l  have  done  «« 
dimg  for  me;    and  Lady  Margaret  TomJi- 
might  perhaps  have  introduced  the  youdkfol 
of  her  Augustus  to  pBrfiament  or  the  Mmi-^ 
Oh  what  a  fiiQ  was  there!  yet  faith,  ha !  ha !  b 
1  could  not  help  laughing,  desfnte  of  my  di»*fi» 
when  I  remembered  that  fbr  three  months  I  ^ 
imposed  on  these  *  delieata  exdodveB,'  •nd  ^tn 
literally  invited  by  many  of  them,  who  wsetf  ^ 
have  asked  the  younger  sons  of  Aartywn  eec^a^j 
merely  bediuse  1  lived  in  a  good  street,  3ta««d 
myself  an  only  child,  and  talked  of  my  p^ip^  ^ 
Yorkshire!    Ha!  ha!  how  bitter  tlw  noerrr.-^ 
dupes  must  have  felt,  when  the  diseoveiy  wassa^  • 
what  a  piU  for  the  good  matrons  who  had  rwi'sd 
my  image  with  that  of  aome  filial  Marf  or  hjye,- 
ha!  ha!  ha!  the  triumph  was  dmost  vwtb  i^ 
mortification.     However,  as  I  said  befeir,  2  ^ 
melancholy  on  it,  especially  as  B«y  duns  hec^* 
menacing.    So,  I  went  to  consult  widi  mv  ^'"^^ 
the  bookselier;  he  recommeDded  me  to  cupf*** 
for  the  journals,  and  obtained  me  an  ofiw.    I  *^ 
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» mA  way  pitiMrtly,i>r  a  jhovl  feey^md  eon* 
wtsd  •ooBo  •gRsttts  Mmdfhipft  widi  g^ntianMii 
rbom  I  aict  «|ian  ortiaicrj  m  Bl  Jvdkw'c.  Sdll, 
17  dvaoM,  tlKmi^  I  {Moid  them  bj  diiblMs,  ivnre  tho 
hgue  of  my  UStt  l-caahmtA  as  mudh^  to  one  of 
qr  new  fnendi.  *  Cone  to  Beth  with  ne/  qnofth 
i^  <  Ibr  a  week,  tfid  yOQ  diatt  letiim  asiiehaea 
fw.'  I  aeeeplad  the  ofav  «nd  w«nt  to.  Batti  in 
qr  ftieod's  diariot  He  look  the  naoae  of  Lord 
hmdnauier,  sn  InA  pear  who  had  never  been  oot 
fOahray,  nA  was  not  therefore  filuty  to  be  known 
kBath.  He  took  ako  »  honaa  inr  a  year,  fitted  it 
dtfa  winee,  books,  and  a  ajdeboard  of  plate;  aa  he 
liked  vagviely  of  eettmg  un  (at  the  next  I^Kunent) 
» the  town,  he  bought  oieae  goode  ef  the  iowna- 
ao|^  in  evder  to  encoiaage  dieir  trade;  1  ma- 
aged  aeeeatly  to  tnmiport  tliem  to  Lonfloii  and 
lO  them;  and  aa  we  dlapoaed  of  ihem  ilfty  ]>er 
nt.  udar  coat  prlee»  our  emtomefa  ^e  panmbro- 
tn  wen  nol  ^veiy  bqvaitiveb  We  lived  a  jolly 
ib  at  Baih  Ibr  a  eoaple  of  numtha,  and  deyaitod 
Be  nighl»  leaving'  onr  bouaakaepeF  to  anawer  all 
MBmgatorioa  Wa  had  taken  <he  ptceaalien  to 
war  diaguiaea,  atnfled  onreelvea  out,  and  ehtnged 
UhneaafoiuriMdr:  ay  noUe  ftiend  waa  ait  adrot 
I  then  tnoifbfBHlioM,  wd  thoogh  the  p6liee  did 
at  Bleep  an  ttie  Jmahnna^  thiy  never  alinnbM  on 
a  laraaMcinllyglad'vreweieDOtdiaeDvared.far 
liked  Bath  axceaiinly,  and  I  infCttd  to  reiam 
Imb  aonai  ef  llMae  daya  vid  letfw  lroD&  tiie  woiM 
"-en  aa  hebaw! 

<<  Wall,  Paid^  ahMit^  after  thSa  adveatoie,  I  ande 
aor  aafaahrtatice.  I  eootinaed  oatoaaibly  my 
inaiy  piiiftiiiiiwi,  bol  on^  aa  a  maak  Air  the 
ibmDaldidMtprafrfak  A  circmnalaaoa  obliged 
hi  to  leave  Loodon  rather  p«Mipitataly»  Lanl 
haidiiaMr  jofenad  me  m  Kdinburgfa.  Damn  H, 
Mead  of  dbmn  any  tUng  t^ere,  we  warn  done! 
Im  varimtimMnlhat  ever  ereptHiroi^  tlto  High 
beet  la  mom  tftmi  a  match  Ibr  the  moataetonlitc 
rEngfidmwn.    WUhoaitiaart;  withtiwSeelch 

ia  nataML  ^Phey  pick  yoqr  poeketa,  wkhont 
aag  their  fingflnftr  It ;  andtlwypraveBtnpriaai^ 
y  bamaif  no&Big  far  yos  to  pidL 

<«  Wa  kft  SdUkori^  widi  vary  Umg  ftawe,  and 
t  Cariide  we  fimnd  it  nttjiamij  to  aepaaata.  Far 
ly  part,  I  wan^  m  a  valet  to  a  NoUematf  who 
ad  jmt  laat  Ilia  hHt  aarvant  aft  GarHde  br  a  fevars 
lyfimdgaaamalbabaBtefehflmelemf  Mynew 
laitar  waa  a  vaiy  aleaar  ntaor  Ha  artanidtod 
topleaftdianar  bgr^ke  impmmptaa  he  had  pva- 
HadatbmaUtot;— iaawmd,hawaaawit  Ha 
mi  aaw,  te  he  waa  laaraed  Umaeif,  that  I  had 
Keivad  a  Hawaiml  edoeationt  and  ha  employed  ma 
I  me  oonflAential  eaparity  ijm  flnding  ^otetioBa 
vhmL  I  nhamd ^mm alphabetically, and  nadar 
naheada:  <]Miamenitfy,Lllaiaiy, Dining eotf 
litoa  wem  agmn  aabdivldad,  into  <Pina,'-^ 
[•eunad' and '  JoDVlar;*  aothatmy  maater  knew 
tonee  where  to  lafer  tor  geniuB,  wisdom,  and  wit 
[e  waa  dalightod  vnlh  my  management  ef  Ua 
■toOeeta.  bk  eampHamnt  to  him,  I  paid  mom 
Mntion to  poiiiiea ikaai  I  had  done  beiem,ftrha 
•a a «gmm  Whig,"  and  aneommonly  fiberal  in 
reiyihingy— bnt  money  1  Heaee,Panl,  the  origin 
^mypoktioal  primaplaa;  aad,I  thank  Heaven, 
Me  is  not  noir  a  fogne  in  England  who  ia  a  belter, 
M  ia  to  aay,nien  dt  a  moderate,  Whig  than  yoor 
nmble  aarvant  1-^  eentinned  with  him  nearly  a 
Mr.  Hadiadiargad  meforalaaltworthyof  my 
MiiBiUa  mv^  loaa  ^  watch  or  te 


of. their  awtet  IwaM  atnifalBr 
leal  himi  ■Aig.^waato  ehmmettr  I 

«  How  do  you  mean  1" 

«  Why,  I  vraa  enaBKNind  df  a  lady  who  would 
not  have  •  laohad-  at  me  as  Mr.  Tomlinaoa;.  aa  I 
taok  my  maatn'o  elathea,  and  ooeasieadly  hiaaM» 
riage,  and  made  love  to  my  nyaiph,  aa-Loid  ■!»»» 
Her  vaiaigr  made  her  -infifciaet  The  Tovyipapera 
got  hold  «f  it ;  and  my  maater,  in  a  'dtange  a£ 
Miniaten,  mm  dedamd  by  Gaarge  the  Third  to 
be  <too  gay  toot  a  ChanoeUor  of  the  Exehe^iea/ 
Mi  old  gemleman  who  had  had  fiiieen  childfen  by 
a  wife  ttbe  a  Ooigon  waa  cboaea  iiutoad  of  my 
marter;  andaltbough  the  new  Miniater  waa  a  toal 
in  Ina  pabiic  eapadty,  thomoni  pablie  wem  fieik 
fpetly  aontent  wilh.him^  beeanaa  of  JU»  jKriitm 


'<My  amaterwtt  ftmoui,  made  te  alrioteetBa. 
^ry,  /atNuf  me  out,  and  turmad  ma  oat  toai 

<<  A  WIttgneiinphuw  hm  anexaaaalbrdialikait 
the  ComrtilpAioa.  My  diatwha  almoat  made  mea 
mpwMicM;  hM,tmeto  mycnedylmual 
that  I  vpoald  only  have  lavellad  vpwaida.  I 
dally  diaafibatad  the  ineqmdity.of  riahea^  I  k 
moa!d%  OK  aveiy  canfaiga  tiiat  paaaed:  I 
ftawtted  like  m  aeoami  Oidline,  at  the.atoam  of  « 
gantkmaa'a  kxtdton  f  My  laat  dtmitian  had  aat 
bete  hMradTe)  I  had  negated  aiy  pmqaidtm^ hi 
iqr  ardour  lar  palitica»  My  maater  too  mfhaadto 
gtva  me  a  afaaaaater^^wim  would  tdLemawUiaM 


IiWM  adi  hig  myaelf  tiaa  malaBcholy 
mommg,  ^naai  I  aaidanly  emwmtoied  •ana 
af  Ae  fine  AiaMa  I  had  picked  up  at  my  old  haan<^ 
the  ordbmry  ia  0t  iaiie^a.    Hia  name  teaa  Pij^ 


«<  Pepper !"  cned  Paml. 

WilhoM  heediflv  Hw 


went  to  a  tavam  and  draaka  bottlft'toga. 
Wine  made  ana  oaauamieatlaas  it  iito 
apanad  my  eoSBade^a  heart  Heaakadmaiatafeb 
aridawiAhfan  thM  night  towaada Hooatow r i 
did  aa,  aad  bnnd^a  pane.**  • 
<*ntiw fciiuaatei  MThaml" 
'^In  a  feMiaaami'a  pocket^^  waa  ao  pleaait 
wiOt  mylnah,thaal  went  Ike  aaamaaadtwhsai^ 
ia  Older  to  aea  if  I  aetildpldc  up  any  ftiapa 
Fate  ttvaored  me^  and  i  lived  for  a  leaf 
«ie  Mfc  of  dm  bfcat  Oh,  Paul,  ymi  kMW 
knawlMl^dial  a  gkKioualifi  k  that  ol^k 
highwaymimt  butyoo  ehall  toatoitonaef  dmrn 
daya.     z  ou  ihaH,  on  my  honour. 

^atiowiiaadwithaclubefhanadMlowas  wa 
ttBtA  aaradmk  <The  Eaalualvea,'  Ibr  wa  vtoM 
m^jhly  laaarmd  m  anr  eaaocialmi  and  outy  thoM 
vHto  did  kndnem  on  a  gauri  aoala  warn  adarittal 
iato  oar  aet  For  aoy  part,  with  aS  ngr  lova  ftr 
my  peanamm,  I  hked  Jngemily  aim  batter  dma 
fRue^'attd  pmfened' vdial  the  vad^ga^  <salled  awtoi^ 
ling,  even  to  die  UglMaa^  On  aa  ezpeditiaa  «f 
die  aait,  I  rade  enoe  into  a  eaunlrf  town,  mdl 
aammblad  in  one  oener, — ^I  joioed  1^ 
aay  ibeiin^B !  bekeU  my  poor  frtoa^ 
Viaeouitt  ])andniniier,jaat  about  to  be  hanged  ft 
mde^off  ae  laat  aa  I  oauld,-*!  thoaght  I  aiw  Jack 
Ketdi  aft  my  lieela.  My  horn  duew  me  at  a 
hedge,  and  I  broke  my  coUar-bona  In  the  ean^ 
fineaMiil  Aaft  enaned,  gloomy  idem  floated  belbia 
me.  I  did  not  like  to  be  hanged ;  ao  I  ramonad 
f^pemai  my  1  eeram^  ana-  lapaniacL     1  laeafanQ 
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dkftfhft  uAuiimnI  to  tuvnUy  and  npued  to  nqr 
«u»tbebookieUer.  TonytnidirllMdphjadUais 
fitde  trick ;  oottectod  WHiie  debli  of  hk  by  «Bri«tiik0 
*>ifwy  nMnMl  m  ilie  eonfiwion  iaeidnit  on  my 
iiilnini.  However,  ike  wae  eatiwrly  naluBd 
dhout  it;  eni  the  mMtaka,  nalaiel  ae  it  wee,  had 


**J  went  now  to  him  with  the  pMutential 
of  tliepiodigilaoiifaiid,  'idth,  he  would  not  li«fe 
Made  a  bod  mpigiinntalMiii  of  dM  latlod  eaif  aboni 
to  ba  killed  on  mj  return ;  eo  oofpuiapt  h»ohed  ha^ 
Mdaodeiacted!  *  Graiolaai  layiubaf  I'  he  began ; 
« jour  poor  fioher  ia  dead !'  I  waa  esBaedbig^ 
flbocked;  bn»  never  faar»  Peal,  I  amnat  about  to 
te  padMlie.  My  fctfaar  had  dinded  hie  fotana 
allhiadiildnn;sqrdiaMwaaMML  The 
m  of  thia  aom  made  my  peaitenoe  aeeai 
moio  einoeioin  tfaoeyaa  af  n^  food  eouain; 
and  after  m  vaqr  pathatic  aeene,  he  teak,  me  onoa 
fBOM  into  ivraor.  I  nenreonanlted  witfi  him  aa 
A>  the  beet  method  of  layutg  «it  my  oapitaft  and  !»• 
40fauuf '  toy  charaetoTk  iVo  oMMd  aai  oeviae 
at  the  fiat  oonfinnoe ;  bafttbe  aaoand 
I  aaw  him*  my  oowia  aatd  vAh  » ohoatiul 
itanaaoai '  Cheer  op^  Augnatne,  i  have  got  thoe 
uatiew  Mtit  Aagnva^  the  bemfcer^  wili  take 
aa.aeledK.  He  »  a  moat  worthy  toani  and 
( deal  of  leaning,  hfl  will 
der  thy  acqumnento.'  Tho  aatoa  ^  I 
Jtodnoed  lo  Mr.  AagraMi  who  waa  u  Htlla  man 
with  a  fine  bald  benevolent  heed ;  and  after  a  leng 
tfanaamatiaa  whieli  ha  waa  ptaaead  %»  hold  vrith 
MO,  I  baoama  ono  of  baa  ^oiiMkivaA  I  daoH 
laow  how  U  waa,  bat  by  littfe  and  little  t  laae  ki 
.my  maaler'a  good  gFBcaa :  I  prnpHialnd  him,  I  fim- 
cj,  by  diapoaing  of  my  500£  aocoiding  to  hia  ai^ 
he  laid  it  out  for  toa^  4m  what  ho  aaid  waa 
aacuri^,  e»  a  landed  eetoto.  Mr^Aagfave 
waa  of  aocial  habita,— be  had  a  capital  kauaound 
totoalkmt  wipia>  Aa.ho  wna  not  veiy  partknlar 
m  his  oooqiany,  nor  amfaitiouaof  vadtngthe  graet, 
<ko  often  aitferad  *"**  to  make  one  of  !*»•  tob^^ed 
pvaa  plaaaad  to  hoU  long  aigamenta  with  ao  about 
the  ancienta.  I  aoon  found  out  that  my  maalw 
waa  a  great  moral  philnainihpr ;  and  bakig  npaelf 
in  woak  heakh,  aatad  of  the  oadnMiy  pvaaita  of 
4ko  world,  in  whiak  my  ozpealaMa  had  foraatolled 
iqr  yoaai^  and  natanlly  of  a  oonfeeaqdativo  ten»- 
I  turned  ay  attention  toteaioBidal»> 
whieh  ao  foarfnated  my  amployar.  I  laad 
Ikraugh  aina  ahalvaa  full  of  metiyhjeifiaBa,  and 
4aow  OKaotly  the  pointa  in  whiokthoae  iUnatrione 
Ihinkera  quaneUad  wifti  aaeh  otleer  to  die  giant 
«dvaneo  of  the  adflMsa.  M  y  mafter  and  I  need 
4o  hold  many  a  long  diaenndnn  about  liw  nature 
«f  gaod  and  evil ;  and  aa  by  kelp  of  hie  benevolent 
fanlwad  and  a  dear  dogged  voioe^  ho  alwi^ 
'  to  our  audianoe  to  be  the  wiaer  andlittoi 
of  the  two ;  he  waa  vBiy  vrall  pleaaed  with  our 
Tlaa  gentleman  had  an  onfy-dangfatar, 
an  awfid  shrew  with  a  foae  like  a  hatdiet;  but 
ykiloaopherBonsaoaMpBreonaldfllaelB:  andthmk- 
kig  only  of  the  good  War  weehh  might  enable  me  to 


Y<m  wiU  Bay,  tet  waa  playing  my  master  but  a 
aaurvy  tack  in  ratam  for  boa  kindnem  not  at  aH, 
my  maater.  himself  had  eonvinoed  me,  that  tiiere 
aaa  no  auck  virtae  aa  gratatode.  It  waa  an  enmr 
af  wdgar  monksti.  I  yidded  to  hie  argomenta, 
and  at  length  privately  eeponaed  bis  ^^inghtwr. 
^!ka  day  after  thia  took  phe^  ha  aummoned  me  to 


hia  alady.  <  80^  Aagafts,' avd  he  vay  idlf 
'yon have  nmniad  my^daagblert  ney,aainlMk 
oonltaaed;  leaw  a  Isog  tana  ago  Art  yoa  vas 
waolffd  to  do  00,  and  I  waa  very  |M  of  it>' 

**l  attempted  to  fttter  onteeUMthiBgfikBtWfc 
<  Never  interrupt  me  raaidhau  flbadtosfewn 
for  being  ghd  ;*-lst.  Beeanae  way  daagbto  «a 
the  plague  of  my  fifo^and  I  wanted  eomBcaia 
take  her  off  my  linda}-~2ndly,  Beeaan  I » 
wrirad  your  aanrtanoe  on  a  partieakr  peart^aei 
I  oeuld  not  venture  to  aek  itof  anpane  ktay 
aon«hUw»    Inlkia,!  wirii  totBkoyonimeprt> 

<«<P8Vtncrdupr  oied  I,  folb«  an  my  han 


''•atoy  a  bit,'  aominuod  my  ftthoHoka 
'Whataude  do  yon  think  ntmritefn  Umc» 
vying  on  a  bank  t  You  look  pundad !  Hot  1 
enillnig!  YouvriHpntin  juat  aa  Buickislik 
You  win  put  in ndwr  mere;  for  yoneneepna 
five  hnndaed  pounds,  indiidt  bee  been  ^cot  bf 
•go.  /don't  put  in  a  shitting  oC  my  own.  lie 
on  my  olienle»  and  I  vary  wiUii^y  after  ywkf 
otthami' 

••Ira^inia,  deer  Paul,  my  MftMnduaml,  ef 
dSamay!  I  saw  myaelf  manied  to  «  Waa 
ahiKW  aun  in  law  to  a  panayka  aeaaBM»ai 
ohealedoutofmy  whale  fortone!  Conveatb 
nowoftho^neetion  with  thai  whkh  bed  Und 
onmewhen  I  oontraiphted  beii^  aoMokvo 
the  rich  Mr.  Asgiave;  I  atormed  at  firu.  Ik 
A^pavo  took  up-  *  Bieon  or  the  Adfanoaenlflf 
Learning,'  and  toadeno  r^y  till  I  waecodBlhf 
ospleeion.  You  will  parcaiaa,  tkat  alMa  piaa 
aubaidfA  I  neecaaerilv  aaw  Ikat  BatUaavw  M 
for  too  but  adoplBav  my  fothai^tolaw'e  papd 
Thua^  hy  the  fatality  whiA  attondsd  aB,a  *i 
vary  tiaw  I  meant  to  rafiomn  I  waa  fonedaa 
aeoinidialkmf  and  I  waadrivatt  jatoddnadnfi 
fuat  number  of  pemona  by  the  aoeideBt  of  b^ 
acpittknr  to  a  geeat  moreliat  Aa  lir.  Ai«a» 
eiaa  an  indokmt  man,  who  paaaedhie  mooiepB 
^eanlatione  on  virtue,  I  waa  made  fts  •«« 
partner.  I  apent  ftto  day  at  tlw  oouotiaHMnr; 
and  vihtn  I  oaaea  home  ibr  reenal]fln,a;va 
actotched  my  eyaa  out." 

«« But  wore  yon  wnTinr  nwigwiwid  m  '  thii  if*^ 
gea^' or 'the  adventurer,' in  yonr  net 

« No;  foroCoouma  I  maunMd,MiaftBi7 
hMk  AiiaMa  and  Diagniaea.  And,  to  teH  ;« 
the  ttntk,  my  maiiii^  ao  dtwad  aH»  thitvkt 
with  a  aauffooloiiiad  eoaty  and  a  faaaara  tatA 
wig,  wilk  a  pan  in  my  right  aar^  I  hMkid  thi  M7 
petnre of  ataid reepnetabiiity;  Myfoesfiw« 
inek  longer  ovary  day.  Nothing  i^  m  mpcddb 
«  a  long  foea !  and  a  aukdnad  axprMooofeioi' 

tenanoeie  the  eanet  aign  of  ooummnibI  pn^^ 
Well,  we  went  on  splendidly  enoa^h  ferik^* 
yaen  MeanwhUe  Iwaa  wondealhHy  impirM^B 
philoaophy.  You  have  no  idea  hoir  a  ledlBf 
wife  aublimm  and  miifiea  ane'e  BleaBet  1^ 
der  deem  the  ab,  yon  know!  At  kagtb*  eakf 
pily  for  my  fitmo,  (for  1 1  iiiitoiaidaliil  a jaegeife* 
moral  histoiy  of  men,  whiah,  had  die  kvei  iff 
kmger,  I  ahould  have  oompteted)  aqr  wifediel  a 
diihHied.  My  foftiei^in-law  and  I  wen  til^ 
over  the  event,  and  findrag  fonh  with  civiiiolA 
by  the  enervating  habita  of  aduck^  wqb»  ^* 
their  children,  inatead  oCbringing  diam  fatbev 
out  being  even  oonadouaof  the  liiuiBiiftin'*'^ 
when  a  bit  of  paper,  aaaled  awiy,  waa  giMa  <•  ^ 
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md  tficii  ton  iM  0IIT  %n)k  dm  stoppsd  pi^rincRti, 
*  Now,  AugoMBs,'  «ud  he,  lighting  hit  pipe  witil 
Ifae  bh  of  paper,  <yoa  see  tiie  good  of  hsWng  no> 
dung  to  loM  V 

"  We  CM  Mol  piijr  ^vKe  mponoe  ni  uie  powo ; 
bot  my  putner  vna  thought  00  unfortmnte  tiitt 
Ae  BriCiih  pubKe  riiaed  a  mibwriptioii  fcr  Mm, 
md  he  retired  oh  «n  anmiityy  gwifly  i  eepceted  and 
vciy  iniidi  ooDipeJkniitAea.  As  I  had  not  hoen  lo 
neQ  knovm  m  «  monitift,  and  had  not  die  piapoa- 
leasing  adnrntage  of  a  bald  beneirolent  head,  nth 
Ung  in»  done  ihr  me,  and  I  waa  tamed  onee 
sore  on  the  wide  wnrn,  to  niondiBe  on  uie  ^wuh 
itnte  of  fortone.  My  conem  the  bookaeller  was 
)o  more,  and  hsa  aon  eat  me.  I  took  a  ganct  in 
WamA  Court,  and  with  a  few  hooka,  m^  only 
miohtion,  I  cndearoiued  to  nerre  my  mmd  to 
he  Aiture.  It  waa  at  tBs  tfane,  PmI,  duit  my 
tediee  reafly  airailed  me.  I  me^tatod  ni\(ch,  and 
'  oeciBie  a  Ime  philoaopliffr,  viz.  a  piaclieal  one. 
■y  aettona  were  henoelbrth  legulated  by  principle ; 
ad  at  eome  time  or  other  I  win  eonvince  yon  that 
be  road  of  tme  moraia  nerer  avdda  the  poeketa 
fyonr  na^iboor.  80  aoon  as  my  mind  had 
tide  the  grmid  diaeonty  whieh  Mr.  Aajefrave  had 
■de  before  me,  that  one  ehoold  live  aoeofdtoig  to 
•fifem^'-lbr  if  yon  do  wrong,  it  ia  than  yoor 
litem  diat  erra,  not  yoQ,-^I  took  to  the  road, 
itfaout  any  of  Uioae  atinga  of  oonacienee  whieh 
id  hitherto  annoyed  me  in  auch  adventnrea.  I 
med  one  of  a  capital  knot  of  *  Free  Agenta,? 
'hoQ  I  will  tntrodnoe  to  yon  aome  day  or  other, 
id  I  aoon  roae  to  diatlnctbn  among  them.  Bat 
wot  eix  weeka  .ago,  not  leaa  than  formerly  pie- 
fting  by-waya  to  hH^lwwaya,  I  attempted  to  poa- 
m  myself  of  a  carriage,  and  aell  it  at  dlaeoont 
Ml  acquitted  on  Uie  felony ;  bat  aent  hitiier  by 
Mtiee  Bnmilat  on  the  ndademeanor.  Thua  fkr, 
f  yoong  IHend,  hath  aa  yet  proceeded  tiie  life  of 
HKoatae  TonHuaeii. 

The  hiataiy  of  tltta  gentleman  made  a  deep  im> 
MRon  on  Paal.  The  impreaaion  waa  sCrength- 
Bdby  the  oormeraation  aoliMqnentty  bolden  with 
igoatoa.  That  worthy  waa  a  dangerooa  and 
>tie  peraoadar.  Bo  had  really  read  a  good  deal 
history,  and  aoinething  of  moiala ;  and  1m  had 

ingeniova  way  of  defending  hie  raacally  prao- 
» 1^  ayllogiama  from  the  lattan  and  exarapiea 
n  the  foimer.  Theae  theofiea  he  denehed,  aa 
rere,  by  a  refetence  to  the  exiating*  politica  of 
day.     Cheater*  of  the  pablic,  on  falie  preton- 

he  waa  pleaaed  to  term  **  moderate  fVhig§  /" 
ying  demandera  of  your  puree  were  «  hifh 
ie»  ;*'  and  thieving  in  ganga  waa  **  the  ejfect  a/ 
tpirit  ofpaarty*'  There  waa  thia  difiereDce  b^ 
m  Augnatoa  Tomlineon  and  Long  Ned :  Ned 
the  acting  knwe ;  Auguatua  the  reaaoningone ; 

we  may  aee  therefore,  by  a  little  reflection,  that 
ilinaon  waa  a  fer  mare  peiikraa  companion 
I  Pepper,  for  ahowy  thecmea  are  alwaya  more 
ctrve  to  the  young  and  clever  than  auaaive 
aplea,  and  the  vanity  of  the  youthful  makea 
I  better  pleaaed  by  bring  convinced  of  a  thing, 

by  being  enticed  to  it 

day  or  two  aller  the  narrative  of  Mr.  Tonv> 
n.  Pant  waa  again  viaitad  by  Mra.  Lobkina ; 
he  i^giilatiooa  againat  fvequant  viaitora  were 
then  90  ^^bndAf  enforced  aa  we  undentand 
I  to  bo  bow;  andtiba  good  daaw  cametodo- 
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plow  via  nl  aoAaaa  of  her  inCsrview  wiA  Jorico 
Bumflat 

We  apare  ibm  tendar-liaaHed  reader  a  detail  of 
Oi^  affecting  iniernew  that  enaoed.  Indeed,  It 
waa  bat  a  vepeiitnai  of  ve  ane  we  havebefetv  nil^ 
lated.  We  ahall  only  aav,  aa  a  proof  of  Panl^ 
tendenteaa  ef  heart,  tiiat  When  he  toali  leave  of  tho 
good  matron,  and  bade  «  God  Ueaa  her/'  hia  YOioe 
fahered,  aUd  ^  teava  afoed  In  hfaeyea,— Jort  m 
they  were  wont  to  do  in  the  eyea  of  Oeovge  'tlla 
Hurd,  when  that  eaeellent  monareh  waa  nleaaedl 
gradooaly  to  encore  «Ood  aav«  tfie  Hng  V* 

<«ra  be  hanged,"  aoliloqubed  oar  herob  aaih 
alowly  bent  hia  ooorw  towaida  tlie  aobtle  AQ({aa> 
toa,—- *mbe  hdnged  (Iramph !  die  denundalitth 
w  pratdwtie,)  If  I  dont  feel  aa  giateful  to  the  alA 
lady  Mr  her  oare  ef  me  aa  if  ahe  had  never  iH-oaBi 
me.  Aa  lor  my  paranti,  I  beliBve  I  haVa  nttfe  to 
be  giMefbl  fbr,  or  prood  a(  itt  thai  quarter;  JUif 
poor  mother,  by  all  nteotaiia,  aebma  acaraely  lb 
have'hod  even  the  brale  virtne  ef  malemal  urndtah 
new ;  and  in  all  honiaii  likelihood  I  ahall  never 
know  wlwdwr  I  hid  one  fe.ther  or  iHy.  Ml 
whatmatteiaitl  I  rather  like  die  better  to  be  i»^ 
dependent  f  and,  afker  aH,  what  do  ninc<4enlh8  of 
ua  ever  get  frtan  our  paranta  hot  an  ugly  nattdf 
and  advice  urhich,  if  vre  fbllow,  we  are  vrretehedr^ 
and  if  we  nagleot,  we  are  diainhMf  tad  1" 

Comfertfaig  himarif  with  dieae  dionghta,  wUcfe 
peihiqpa  took  their  f^yieaophtcal  eompieiioa' ftom 
the  convenationa  ha  had  lately  hdd  uritfi  Augo^ 
tna^  and  vfUeh  broke  affmtothe  mattered  ^ef 

^    .    **Wki  ihMddwaywmlfbr  ricbaaV 

Paul  rapaiied  to  hia  cuatomaiy  avocationa. 

In  the  third  week  of  oar  hero*a  eapdvity ,  To»> 
hnaon  oammonieatad  to  hin  a  plan  of  eaea|ie  wit 
had  oeewted  to  fail  aagadoua  hraini  Indwjfavl 
appiupriatad  to  die  amtnemento  af  the  ganllaMaa 

'niiailiimrentnt/*  ^^""^  ^—  "  ^^^^^  TO"  lli>t;"Mit 
ing  the  vreB,  pa— d  over  a  doar»  tfareogb  whMl^ 
evoiy  mondng,  the  piooa  captivea  paaaed^  hi  thak 
waf  to  dm  eliapeL  By  thia,  TontHnaon  propoaad 
to  eMapa)  fbr  to  the  pipe  whkh  reaahad  feoaa  tha 
door  to  thi  wall,  m  a  atonting  and  eaay  direattan^ 
tiiere  waa  a  aaitof  alditing'boiad;  and  a  deatareoi 
and  nimble  man  might  readily,  by  the  help  of  thii 
boanl,  eonvay  himaelf  along  the  pipe,  until  tfaa  pre- 
greaa of  dnt  uaeftil oonduator  (whieh  vreahappfly 
veiy  brief )  waa  atopped  by  tha/aamnat  of  the  vvail^ 
where  itfiMmd  a  aequel  in  anathif  pipe,  that  d» 
aoanded  to  die  ground  on  die  oppoaite  aide  of  the 
wall  Now,  on  thia  oppoaito  aide  waa  tlie  garden 
of  the  priaen  fin  thia  garden  waa  a  watehman ;  and 
thia  watchman  waa  the  hohgobfin  of  Tendinaonto 
aaheoie;  ''fer,  anppoae  ua  aafe  in  the  garden,^ 
aaid  he,  ''what  ahall  we  do  with  dna  eonfbanded 
fellow  r 

•<Bat  diat  ia  not  all,"  added  Paul,"  «for  oven 
were  diem  no  watchman,  there  ia  a  terribio  wail^ 
whieh  I  noted  eapecially  laat  weak,  vrhen  wa  weaa 
aet  to  woik  in  the  garden,  and  which  haa  qp  plpa^ 
nve  a  perpendicular  one,  that  a  man  muiC  hoao 
die  lege  of  a  fly  to  be  able  to  chmbr 

''NonaanaefiatumedTomlinaon:  «Iwi]lahaw 
you  how  to  cfimbthe  atabbomaal  wall  in  Chiiatan* 
~na  but  tlw  eeaalclaar:  it  ia  thevretoh* 


hia 


MWhat?"  reked  Paul, 
didnolcaiwhiiathi 
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Ykd  thflQ  Mud,  in  a  mndiig  ton^— 

•I  h»T6  liMB  thaduog^  Paul,  wbBdMc  it  would 
%e  oooautent  with  nrto^,  and  <kiat  atdct  eode  of 
jBorala  by^  whia|i  att  nif  actiona  an  RQiiilated,  t^ 
4qr  Ihe  watchman  !*' 

•Good  hoavanar  enad  Pan], banw-«tnd»n. 

«And  I  bave  decided,''  oontinued  Augvatna 
aoloRQUDly,  without  ngaid  to  tha  axdamatioB,  <'thai 
.iha  action  wonld  ba  p«iiB6tiy  jiiarijiahle  I" 

c  ViUain !"  exdaiaoed  Panl,  recoiling  tn  the  other 

end  of  tha  atone  boir— (fiir  it  waa  night) — in  which 
.tibcgr  were  cooped. 

.  «Bnt,"  pwiued  Angnatiif,  who  aeaned aohlo- 
^pdnag,  atkd  whoaa  voioe,  aounding  eahn  fad 
^MM^tlul,  like  Toung'a  in  the  ihi&ooa  numologiic 
in  Hamlet,  denoted  tfaat  be  heeded  not  UiNB  uncoiw- 
.teona  jntamiption  "  b«t  o|iinion  doea  not  always 
nduenoe  oondaol;  andatthongh  it  may  be  nrtnona 
to  muidar  the  watchman,  I  hare  not  the  heart  to 
d»  it.  I  tmat,  in  aoty  ftitaw  hialoiy  I  ihail  not, 
bj  difloeming  mftiaHiitib  be  too  eererply  oeneoied 
ftr  a  weaknam,  for  which  n^  phyi^cal  Umpenr 
jpBDt  ia  alone  to  blame  V^ 

«  Dawatf)  the  tuiaof  the  sotileqay^  it  waa  a  kmg 
tima  bemve  Paol«ookl  be  reconeilad  to  frrther  con- 
wantiaiiwilhAiiigiMtiia;  aaditwaaon^fiKMnthe 
befie^  that  the  UMtaliet  had  leaned  to  the  Jeotiag 
van,  that  he  al  length  laanmed  tha  oonaokation. 
y  The  cempiratofli  did  not,  bowevec,  bring  their 
4dMme,tlHittti[i^loanynltimate«teeiaon.  The 
1MQ|t-d^,  Aognatn^  Pattl,  and  aMne  othera  of 
tile  oompj^y ,  were  eat  to  woik  in  the  garden ;  and 
Paul  then  oboerved  that  ha  firiend,  wheeling  a 
bairow  dooa  by  the  apot  wheaa  the  watchman 
aAood,  oveitttmed  tti  contents  Tha  watchman 
Wi  geod<iatowd  enough  to  aariat  him  in  lefiUing 
th0  bairaw;  and  Ton^aaan  proftted  aowdt  fa^ 
tba  oeeariott,  Oat,  tfiat  nifl^  he  inibimed  Paul, 
thai  they  woold  hare  nothing  to  dread  from  the 
Wiaeiuami*a  Tlgaance.  «He  hMprQaMaed^"  aaid 
A«gnrtna^**fercertafaiconriidaantiona,  tpaflaw 
Baatoknoek  faim  down:  ha  baa  abR>  pNmiaed  to 
heaamnch  hnrt,aa  not  tobeaUato  mo^unlfl 
ma  an  over  the  walL  Oar  main  difflenlty  now, 
Ihrni*  la,  the  fist  atop^— «WBMly,io  dimb  the  pipe 


Thenaximoainf' 
4ay  after  waa,  to  am  Tomhneon'a  Innila^  •  ■  kA 
aa  if  all  tha  negmee  of  Africa  had  bem  mai 
dimnintoaii:''  <*  Ton  might  have  cut  da  fog  oA 
a  knile,"  aa  ihe  proreifo  ai^  PMAaadAnpaln 
oould  not  e¥ai  aaa  ^ow  agnificntfy  each  bobd 
at  the  other. 

It  wai  a  remi^ftaMe  tma  of  the  dvug  taipa» 
ment  of  the  former,  that,  young  ae  be  vii,  it  aa 
fixed  that  he  4mnld  ted  Oe  attanpt  Attb 
hour,  then,  for  diapel— 4ie  pnaonaa  ptflod  a 
unial  through  the  door.  Whan  it  casw  to  FhTi 
turn,  he  drew  himaelf  by  hia  bud*  to  the  |^ 
and  then  cveepiag  along  ita  iinnoap  cooDcgmtl 
the  wall  before  he  had  einan  fetdied  bk  bmdk 
Bather  more  chunaily,  Augoatua  foUkmti  \m 
friend*!  exampla;  once  hia  foot  ilipped,  and  h 
waa  all  bat  over.  He  extended  bii  hisik  w» 
luntarify,  and  caught  PUul  by  the  leg.  liMffki 
our  hero  had  then  gained  the  wall  to  wiudi  k 
waa  clinging,  and  for  enoe  in  a  wiy,  out  itft 
railed  himaelf  without  throwing  over  aiotba 
Bdiold  Tomlineon  and  Panl  now  anted  ibr  u» 
etobt  on  the  wall  to  leeover  bieatk!  thelat 
then,-"- the  deeoeni  to  the  ground  wis  not  wi 
great,-*  letting  hia  body  down  by  hk  bak 
dropped  into  the  garden. 

**UvgtV*  adud  the  prodent  Augnan  a i 
hoarae  whiaper  before  ha  deaeanded  from  ha  ^y 

eminence,"  being  oven  willing 

"To  b^ar  thoM  ills  he  had; 
Than  to  fly  to  others  that  he  knew  Bot  of," — 


if 


I 
«  Aa  to  that»"  aaid  Ptel,  who  developed,  thnmi^ 
iIm  whole  of  the  eehama,  oigate  of  aagadtjs  bold- 
aad  kivantion,  which  cfaanned  hia  friend, 
eartainly  paemiaed  well  for  hii  fotore  oaieer; 
aa  to  ifaeft,  I  Aink  we  may  manage  the  ilrat 
with  kaa  danger  Ann  yon  imagine :  the 
■aanin^ifOf  htarba^  been  ver^  foggy;  diey  aie 
afanoat  diik  at  the  hour  we  go  to  chiqwi.  Let 
yoa  and  I  eloee  the  filei  the  pipe  panes  just  abare 
the  door;  our  handa,  aa  wa  hava  tried,  ean  reach 
It;. and  a  spring  of  no  great  agility  will  enable  ua 
ia  lain  ounahea  np  to  a  footing  on  the  pqie  and 
tiia  Airtin94ioaid.  The  ettmking,  then,  ia  easy; 
and,  what  with  tin  denae  foig,  ind  our  own  qnicL- 
aaas,  I  think  we  shall  have  littfe  diffieuhy  in  gain- 
ing the  ^BBdaih.  The  only  preeautiona  we  need 
on  are,  to  wait  for  a  very  dadlK  morning,  and  to  be 
Bn»  that  we  saa  the  hat  of  tin  file,  ao  that  no 
ana  bahhid  may  give  the  alarm'       * 

« Or  attempt  to  foOaw  our  axamplei  and  apeil 
the  pie  by  a  supeiflaona  phunr  addad  Angastua, 
«« Yam  emmsel  sdnaisbly;  and  otn  of  tkan  days, 
if  yini  are  not  hung  in  tin  ansn  wUisy^wiU,! 
tnia  to  argne,  be  a  grsat  l<%irian." 


without 


every  paeviooa  psecaotkaab 


power. 

^  No  V  waa  the  anawer  in  t&e  aun  toia,0 
Anguaths  dropped. 

80  aoon  aa  tiiia  latter  worthy  had  lenwnltk 
ahodL  ^  hia  ftil,  he  loat  not  a  moBMii  in  mm 
to  the  other  end  of  the  garden:  Paoi  iattvwt 
By  tin  vray  Tomlinson  stopped  at  a  hnp<tf  1^ 
biah,  and  picked  i4>  an  inunenae  atone ;  ^m  i!a 

came  to  the  part  of  the  wall  they  bad  agm^k 
aeale,  they  fomid  the  watchman,  about  wboB  A^ 

needed  mt,  by  the  fay,  to  have  concemtd  thn 
aelvea;  for  had  it  not  beaa  arranged  Ibst  beis 
to  have  met  them,  the  deep  foig  wonU  ^^^^ 
tually  prevented  him  from  aeeing  than:  thiikiA- 
fid  gumdian  Angastua  kmdnd  down,  Dst  aiili^ 
atone,  bat  with  ten  guineas;  he  thsn'dnvi>A 
finmi  hia  drew  a  thiefciahooid  whkdLbs  bai  p» 
coved  some  days  before  of  tha  tmnkey,tDd  kea 
ing  tha  stone  firmly  to  one  end,  threw-  US'  ■■ 
overthewalL*  Now  the  wall  had  (wwilkfl^t"^ 
stiength  mostly  have)  an  overhanging  sat  rf  t^ 
tlement  on  either  aidia,  and  the  stone,  wbeo  A^ 
over  and  drawn  to  the  tether  of  the  coid  to  ^^ 
it  was  attached,  neoeaniily  hitched  •ffO^  f* 
prajeotion;  andthustheeoidwas,saitvcR^^ 

teaed  to  the  wall,  and  Tomlinacm  was  aam^ 
it  to  draw  himaelf  up  totbe  top  of  the  biniet  ^ 

performed  thia  feat  with  gymnastic  additat  ■'' 
one  who  bad  often  practised  it;  albeit,  tbe  <If*^ 
adventurer  had  not  mentioned  in  bis  nanttiie  ^ 
Paul  any  previous  occasion  for  the  pre**"*  fj 
eoon  as  he  had  gained  the  top  of  the  w  v 
thmw  down  the  cord  to  bis  compsnw»f  *^ ' 
conaidemtiDa  of  Paoi'a  mexpeosnoe  in  that  p* 
ner  of  climbing,  gave  the  festamng  of  tbe  i«rf 
additional  security  by  holding  it  bini«l£  ^* 
slownem  and  hbour  Paul  hoiatcd  hkanlf  ap«  "* 


PMVh  CLlVfOllD. 


\if  taiMtalDf  Am  iloM  to  Ite  odier  ade 
i  tbm  mSkt  wliiM  il  made  of  eonne  •  liiiulflir 
iidi,  mur  tw  cdYMtunn  w«re  ciiabM  iuooes- 
ivol J  to  lUdo  doiPii,  and  cwiwiiinita  tfaflir  eaoape 
fom  tlie  Hoia  of  Cotgiotion. 

«*  FoUow  mo  novr!"  oidd  Adgnotoo*  ao  he  lodk 
»  hk  hoola;  and  Paid  punned  him  through  a 
ibyrinth  of  aUe^fs  and  ianei,  through  yAaett  he 
hot  and  dodged  with  n  iraiiable  and  ihifting  cele- 
\ty  that,  had  nol  Pan:  kept  ckiae  upon  him,  would 
WBTf  aooB  (eombined  with  the  log)  have  anatehed 
lim  frommeeyeaofhuijoangal^.  Happily  the 
■unatnrity  of  the  monmig,  iit  obacmity  of  die 
tienta  pamad  throQgh»  and,  above  aH,  the  extreme 
laxkneaa  of  the  ntrndnphera,  presented  that  detee- 
ion  and  anreot  which  their  priaonen'  gub  would 
Ifaeiwiae  haive  enaured'  thorn.  At  length,  tiiej 
Mind  tfaeoMMlvea  in  the  Mda;  and,  akuUdng  along 
lodgeS)  and  difigcnily  avoiding  the  hi^  road,  they 
ontinued  to  fly  onward,  until  they  had  advanced 
avcnl  milaa  into  f*  the  bowela  of  the  land.*'  At 
bat  tima  **  the  bowelt^  of  Auguatoa  Tomlinaon 
egan  to  remind  him  of  their  demands,  and  he  ao-' 
ortlingly  auggeatcd  the  deHrabiliiy  of  their  seir- 
ag  the  fintpeaaani  they  eneountered,  and  eauaing 
lim  to  exchange  cMiea  with  one  of  the  fugitivea, 
rho  would  thua  be  enaUed  U>  enter  a  pubfio-houae 
ad  provide  for  their  mutual  neoeantiea.  Paul 
gixeed  to  thia  papporition,  and  accordingly  they 
ratched  their  opportunity  and  caug'hi  a  j^ough* 
fenn.  Augnatna  atripped  him  of  hia  finock,  ha^ 
nd  wonted  atockings;  and  Paol,  hardened  by 
iccooBily  and  compankndiip,  helped  to  tie  Ate 
oor  pkwghman  to  a  tree.  They  then  continued 
heir  progreai  for  abovt  an  hour,  and,  aa  the  abadea 
€  evening  Ml  around  them,  they  dHCovered  a  pub- 
ip-houaa.  Auguatua  entered,  and  retamed  in  a 
Bw  minuCea  laden  with  bread  and  cheeae,  and  A 
Kittle  of  bear.  Priaon  fiuna  cnrea  a  nian  of  daihti- 
neaa,  and  tha  two  fogitivea  dined  on  theae  unaar 
riMuy  vianda  with  conaiderable  oomplacen<7. 
rhey  then  leaumed  their  journey,  and  at  length, 
pearied  with  exertion,  they  antved  at  a  lonely 
my-atadc,  whmn  thay  reaolved  to  rapoaa  for  an 
Mmr  Of  two. 


CHAPTER  X. 

tJnlike  the  ribald  whoM  lleentloQt  Jmi 
•  FolliilMlilfbaiKraet,aiidinialt0hlcgu0fr: 
From  HTMUh  and  gnndeopaM/  to  dMcono, 
llioa  Joy'st  to  loae  tho  muier  in  th«  friend; 
We  nxind  thjr  totad  the  cheerftil  menimli  eee, 
Gay  with     r:  ■mile  of  blaod  equalhr; 
No  Bocial  uire  the  gracioua  lonl  dUnaloe ; 
liove  prompU  to  love,  and  reverence  reverence  calne. 
TVotMloMoM  qflMean  to  FUo^prenxed  to 

CoTLT  ahone  down  the  baahiul  atan  upon  our 
idventurcn,  aa,  after  a  short  nap  behind  the  hay- 
tock,  they  atietched  themielvea,  and  looking  at 
lach  other,  burst  into  an  involuntary  and  hilarioua 
augh  at  the  praqperoua  termination  of  their  ex- 
doit. 

Hitherto  they  had  been  too  occupied,  fiist  by 
heir  flight,  then  by  himger,  then  by  fii^gue,  for 
lelf-graUiUtbn ;  now  they  rubbed  their  handa,  and 
|oked  like  nmaway-adioolboya,  at  their  eacape. 

By  degvaea  their  thcnghta  tamed  fhim  the  past 
o  the  fotnre;  and  ^Tell  me,  my  dear  follow/' 


AQgaalaa,«<  what  yon  intend  to  do.  Itruatlbavt 
long  ago  convinoid  you,  that  it  is  no  sin  'to  serve 
our  fiiend^  and  to  *be  true  to  otir  party;'  and 
therefore,  I  auppoae^  you  will  decide  upon  taking 
to  the  road  !** 

«It  k  very  odd,**  anawered  Paul,  <« that  I  ahouU 
have  any  aeruples  left  after  your  lectures  on  the 
subject;  but  I  own  to  you  fSninkly,  that,  somehow 
or  other,  1  have  doubts  whether  thieving  be  mlly 
the  honeatest  profowion  I  could  follow.**' 

<*  Listen  to  me,  Paul,'*  answered  Augustus ;  and 
hia  reply  i>  net  unwcnthy  of  notice.  **  AH  crime 
and  aU  excellence  depend  upon  a  good  choice  of 
woida^ — ^I  aee  you  look  puzzled,  I  will  explain.  If 
you  take  money  from  the  public,  and  say  you  have 
robbed,  you  have  indubitably  committed  a  great 
crime;  ^  if  you  do  the  same  and  say  you  have 
been  relieving'  the  necettitiee  of  the  poor,  you 
have  done  an  excellent  action:  if^  in  afterward 
dividing  this  money  with  your  companions,  yon 
ai^  you  have  been  sharing  booty,  you  have  coi^ 
nutted  an  oflbnce  against  file  lawa  of  your  country ; 
hut  if  you  observe  Uiat  you  have  been  tharingf  vitH 
your  friende  the  gains  of  your  industrjfy  you  have 
performed  one  of  the  noblest  actions  of  humanity. 
To  knock  a  man  on  the  head  is  neither  virtuous 
nor  guilty,  but  it  depends  upon  the  language  applied 
to  the  action  to  make  it  murder  or  glory.*  Why 
not  say,  thon,  that  you  hatoe  testified  ^the  courage 
of  a  hero*  rather  than  <  the  atrocity  of  the  ruffian  .?* 
This  »  peifoctly  clear,  is  it  not  r 

**  It  seema  ao^"  answered  PauL 

*<  It  ia  so  self-evident^  that  it  ia  the  way  all  go- 
vernments are  carried  on.  If  you  want  to  recUfy 
an  abuae^  thoae  in  power  call  you  dieaffected, 
Oippreeelon  ia  <  order ^  extoriidn  is  *  reSgioue  et- 
tabHohmeni*  and  taxeo  are  the  ' bleued - ConoH' 
tuHen^  Wherefore,  my  good  Paul,  we  only  do 
what  all  oChef  legialaton  io.  We  are  never 
loguea  ao  long  aa  we  caO  om selves  honest  fellowa, 
and  we  never  commit  a  crime,  ao  long  aa  we  can 
torm  it  a  virtoe!  AVhat  aay  you  nowt" 

Paul  smiled,  and  waa  sflent  a  few  momenta 
before  he  re|djed  s 

«<There  ia  very  little  doubt  but  that  you  are 
wrong;  yet  if  you  are,  ao  are  all  the  rest  of  the 
world.  It  ia  of  no  uae  to  be  the  only  white  sheep 
of  the  flocki  Wherefore,  my  dear  Tomlinaon,  I 
win  in  future. be  an  excoBent  citizen,  relieve  the 
neceetitiee  ofthep^or,  and  aAore  the  gaine  of  thy 
induotry  with  my  Mended 

«  Bmvo,"  cried  Tomlinaon,  <*  and  now  Aat  that 
ia  aettled,  Uie  aooner  you  are  inaugurated  the  better. 
Since  the  atarlight  haa  shone  fordi,  I  see  that  I  am 
in  a  ptaoe  I  ou^^  to  be  very  well  acquainted  with ; 
or,,  if  you  like  to  be  suspicious,  you  may  bcUeve 
th^  I  have  brought  you  purposely  in  this  dhrection ; 
but  fint  let  me  ask  if  you  fbel  any  great  desire  to 
paas  the  night  by  thia  haystack,  or  whether  you 
would  like  a  song  and  the  punch-bowl  almost  aa 
much  as  the  open  air,  with  the  chance  of  being 
eat  up  in  a  pinch  of  hay  by  some  strolling  cow  1" 


•  We  observe  in  a  paragra|A  from  an  Americaq  paper, 
copied  withou  comment  into  the  Morning  Ohronicle  of  to- 
dajT,  a  singular  proof  of  the  mah  of  Toralinann'sphitosophy. 
**Mr.  Rowiand  Stephenson  (eo  rone  the  extract},  the  celi^ 
bratod  English  Banker,  lias  just  purchased  a  considerable 
tract  of  land,  Am."  Most  philuaophical  of  Pnragraphistif 
"  Cdebrated  Bnehah  Banker!**  Uwt  semence  is  a  better 
mastreHon  of  verbia  fallacies,  tlian  all  Beatham's  treatises 


BULW«B9«S  KQ¥8I|8. 


"Ton  maj  eouttkf^  ny  cbokib''  ummmtA 

PmO. 

,  «•  W0O,  then,  there  ic  an  exeelkot  fcUow  naw 
here,  who  keepe  a  puUic4ioiiw,  umI  ie  a  6ia&  elljr 
end  generoue  petron  of  the  lads  of  the  croem  At 
eertem  periods  thej  hold  weekly  n»wiingi  el  his 
house;  this  is  one  of  the  nights.  WhetseyyouT 
shell  I  introduce  you  to  die  ckib  1" 

Ml  sbau  be  yerygUd  ifthey  wiU  admit  teeP 
returned  Paul,  whom  many  end  ooollktaag  thoughts 
seodered  laconic 

**  Oh,  no  fear  of  that,  under  my  anspicesL    To 
teU  you  the  truth,  though  we  are  a  tolMant  ascti 
we  weksome  erciy  new  pnteelyte  with  enrhnsiaam 
—But  are  you  tired  V 

•<  A  UtHe;  the  houas  ie  net  iar,  yon  say  1" 

« About  a  mile  off,**  answered  Tomlinson. 
**  LesB  on  me." 

Our  wanderer*  now  leanng  thm  haystaek,  struck 
across  part  of  Finchley  Common,  for  the  abode  of 
the  wokhy  publican  wee  fetiritouajy  situatedt  and 
Ae  scene  in  which  his  guests  eeiebrated  their  (be- 
tirities  waa.  dooe  by  that  on  which  tb^  often 
performed  their  exploits. 

As  they  proceeded,  Paul  questioned  his  fiiend 
touching  the  name  and  character  of  **  mine  hoet;" 
and  the  all-knowing  Augustus  Tomlinson  aaawered 
him,  Quaker-like,  by  a  question. 

«  Have  yon  nerer  hea^  of  Gentlemen  George  1" 

•"What!  the  noted  head  0^  a  flash  publio-hoaec 
in  the  country  t  To  be  sure  I  hsTe,  often ;  my 
poor  nurse,  Dame  Lobkins,  ussd  to  say  he  was  the 
besi«poken  man  in  the  trader' 

*'  Ay  so  he  is  still*  In  his  youth,  George  waa  a 
very  handsome  fellow,  but  a  little  too  fond  of  hie 
lass  and  ius  bottle  to  please  his  fiuher,  a  very  staid 
old  gentleman,  who  walkfd  about  on  Sundays  with 
a  bob-wig  and  a  gold-headed  cane,  and  was  a  much 
better  fonner  on  week  days  than  he  was  heed  of  a 
publicJiouse.  Geoigeusedtobeareraaikablyemeri- 
dressed  follow,  and  so  he  is  to  this  day.  He  has  a 
great  deal  of  wit,  is  a  very  good  whis^ayer,  has  a 
capital  cellar,  and  is  so  fond  of  seeing  his  fiiends 
drunk,  that  he  bought  some  time  ago  a  large  pewter 
measure  in  which  mx,  menean  stand  upri^t.  The 
girls,  or  rether  the  old  women,  to  whom  he  ueed  to 
be  much  more  civil  of  the  two,  always  liked  him; 
they  say,  nothing  is  so  line  es  hie  fine  epeecfaes, 
and  they  give  him  the  thle  of  *  Chniteman  George,' 
He  ii  a  nice  kind-hearted  man  in  many  things,  but 
he  is  breaking  fost  now.  Pray  Heaven  we  shall 
have  no  cause  to  miss  him  when  he  deports.  And 
I  do  not  think  we  shall  either,  for  his  brother,  who^ 
poor  fellow,  has  been  a  long  time  in  the  Fleet,  is  a 
sensible  dog  in  his  way,  and  will  succeed  him.  At 
all  evenU  Bill  8<piare^ards  or  Mariner  BiO  (eo  is 
the  brother  called,^  will,  I  foncy,  be  more  ecnqm- 
lous  about  the  pnbhc  stock  than  Gienttoman  Geioige, 
who,  to  say  truth,  takes  a  most  gentlemanlike  shue 
of  our  common  purse." 

<<  What !  is  he  avaridoBS  r 

**  Quite  the  reverse ;  but  he's  so  cuieedly  fond 
of  building,  he  invests  all  hit  money  (and  wants 
us  to  invest  all  oura)  in  houses ;  and  there's  one 
confounded  dog  of  a  hricklayer,  who  runa  him  up 
terrible  bills,— a  fellow  called  <  Gunning  Nat,'  who 
is  equally  adroit  in  spoiling  ground  and  improving 
grovnd  rem,** 

«  What  do  you  meani" 

u  Ah,  thereby  hangs  a  tale.  But  we  are  near 
the  place  now ,  you  will  see  a  curioua  aet" 


As  TVomliwott  oaid  lU^  Iha  fiir  aipoMt 

house  standing  alone,  and  awpningjy  witlMiiqr 
other  abode  in  the  vicini^.  It  was  ef  coiiflaiaii 
groteaque  ahapa,  painted  whit%  with  a  piat 
chimney,  a  Chineee  aign  post,  (en  which  wu^ 
picted  a  gentleman  fishings  with  the  w€cdi»-Tbe 
JoUy  Angler,"  written  befteoCh,)  and  a  fuck^ 
would  have  been  Grecian,  if  it  iksd  oot  boa 
Dutch.  It  stood  in  a  iittfo  field,  with  »  bK|i 
behind  it,  and  the  common  in  front  I  Angvsu 
stopped  at  the  door,  and,  while  )» 
of  ianghter  rang  cheerily  within. 

''Ah,  the  BMrryboys!"  he  moltned:  "liiH 
to  be  with  them  Tend  then  with  his  cbnchedui 
he  knocked  four  times  on  tlie  door.  Then  mm  1 
sudden  silence,  which  lasted  about  a  aiiniin,  vi 
waa  broken  fay  a  voice  withini  asking  abo  va 
there.  Tomlinson  anewarad  by  aoaw  caUHc 
word ;  the  door  waa  opened«  and  a  littfe  hej  pr^ 
sented  himsetC 

•*  Well,  my  lad,'!  eaid  Aoguatuib  "lad  bovii 
your  mester  1  etout  and  heaxty«  if  I  ma  jadftij 
hii  voiee.". 

«  Ay,  Master  Tommy,  ay,  ha'a  boosmg  twi^  s 
a  line  rate  in  the  beck-pariowr,  with  Mr.  Pc}fo 
and  Fighting  Attiob  and  half  a  aooie  more  •(  lixa 
He*Il  be  woun^y  glad  to  eaa  you,  fU  be  bouad.* 

**  8how  thie  gentlonan  into  the  bar,"  lejooe 
Augustus,  **  while  X  go  and  pay  my  ntfiu  m 
honest  Geoidie  I" 

The  boy  made  a  eoit  of  a  bow,  and  IssdiDgA 
here  into  tiie  bar,  eonsigned  him  to  the  csiefli^ 
a  buxom  boMaaid,  who  ndected  credit  OD  tbe  Mi 
of  the  landkwd,  and  who  received  Pani  witkmaM 
distinction  and  a  gill  of  hnndy. 

Paul  had  not  long  to  play  the  amiaUe,  bdw 
Tomlinson  rejoined  him  vrith  the  infocmatwa,  ^ 
Gentleman  Geoiige  would  be  moet  happy  lem^ 
in  the  back-parlour,  and  that  he  waiii  that  ^ 
an  old  fiiend  in  the  person  of  Mr.  Pepper. 

'<  What!  is  he  barer  cried  Paul,  ''tlM  H17 
knave !  to  let  me  be  caged  in  his  slead !" 

**  Gently,  gently,  no  miseppiication  of  igm 
eaid  Augustus;  **  that  waa  not  koavciy,  tbit  wt 
prudence,  the  greatest  of  all  virtoea,  and  lbs  on^ 
— But  come  along,  and  Pepper  shall  explain\> 
morrow." 

l^hreading  a  gaflery  or  passage,  Augaftis  F^ 
ceded  our  hero,  opened  a  door,  and  intiodoit' 
him  into  a  long  low  apartment,  where  sat,  roati 
a  table  spread  with  pipes  and  liquor,  some  ta  * 
a  dozen  men,  while  at  the  top  of  the  tsUe,  ia  ^ 
arm-chair,  presided  Gentleman  George.  TU 
dignitary  was  a  portly  and  comely  geotkatB- 
with  a  knowing  look,  and  a  Welsh  wig,  won.  *^ 
the  Morning  Chronicle  says  of  his  Majestj'f  ^ 
"  in  a  degage  manner,  .on  one  side.**  ^^ 
afflicted  with  the  gout,  his  left  foot  rediotd  «• 
stool;  and  the  attitude  developed,  ^^'V^^ 
lambVwool  etocking,  the  rematni  of  an  exccw 
ingly  good  leg. 

As  Gentleman  George  was  a  person  of  iiiij«^ 
dignity  among  the  Knfghts  of  the  Cka«,  we  tn^ 
we  shall  not  be  though  Itreveient  in  api>fytt$' 
few  of  the  words  by  which  the  faieaaid  Momoi 
Chronicle  depkted  his  Majesty,  oH  the  (hj  bi 
laid  the  first  stone  of  his  father's  moamasot,  0  ^ 
description  of  Gentleman  Gengft*    «Heb^ 

\d9». 


*  A  certaiB  OMlsMnol  jr 

aeiiiaaGMif^ihlsikslcliwiUMMr,iM„    ^ 
wUb  tiM  Intoreai  of  history  lattar  Cksa  sf 
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•ad  ««vlito  mui^UMtf 
loreover,  "be  lav^Md  mott  good-htaaMMned^,** 
§,  taming  to  AagwtiMi  T«nlmion»  he  Mkrted 
bn  witfc— 

"8q»  tfaii  ife  die  yowngalM  yon  ipnant  to  m. 
-WokoiDi  to  thi  *  Joilj  Anglerr  Give  m  thy 
•ad,  yomg  Sir  ^-I  ihen  be  hmpp^  te  bbnr  a 
loud  with  ttwe." 

«  WiihaUdue  nbiidMiDn,"  «id  Mr.  TonlinMU, 
I  thufk  H  amy  fint  be  ee  well  to  i&Crodnce  ay 
apil  and  friend  to  hia  future  compeniona." 

«  Yon  apnk  like  m  koy  cove,'*  eiiad  Gentteman 
(eorge,  and  turning  ronnd  in  hia  elbow-chair,  he 
nrerally  introduced  hli  gneata  to  Paul — 

«  Here,"  aaid  be,  pointing  to  a  hearty-looking 
ir  in  hia  proleMional  dreaa,  with  a  pleuant  and 
{nglish  oonntenanoe,  *<  here,  thia  be  my  brother 
liU;  he'U  amoeed  to  the  'Jolly  Angler.'  You 
esd  not  look  ao  amiiking  about  it,  BiU — ^'tia  a  bit 
fa  plagne — the  care  of  a  public,  I  can  tell  you, 
rhen  the  nowelty  like  of  the  thing  be  over.  But 
en,'  yowiker,  hm'a  a  fine  chap  at  my  right  hand" 
-(the  perpon  thua  deagnated  waa  a  thin  militaiy- 
toiung  figure,  in  a  shabby  riding*frock,  and  with 
commanding,  bold,  aquiUne  countenance,  a  little 
le  woTM  lor  wear) — <<  an  old  ioldier ;  Fighting 
kttie  we  caUs  him :  he'a  a  devil  on  the  road. 
Bait — detiver-— ^muat  and  111811— can't  and  shan't 
-do  aa  I  bid  yott,  or  go  to  the  diml,'— that's  all 
ig^ting  Attic's  palaver;  and,  'sdea^,  it  baa  a 
imderfol  way  of  coming  to  the  point !  Howiom- 
rer,  the  higb-flyers  doesn't  like  l^m ;  and  when 
B  takes  peqrie^s  money,  he  need  not  be  quite  so 
toas  abont  st!--«Attie,  let  me  introduce  a  new 
si  to  you."     Paul  made  his  bow— 

'^  Stand  at  ease,  man  V*  quoth  the  veteran,  witlt- 
iit  taking  tb«e  pipe  from  his  montiu 

Gentlraiaim  George  then  continued ;  and,  after 
ointing  out  four  or  five  of  the  company  (among 
rhom  our  hero  diaooverad,  to  hia  surprise,  hia  old 
lends,  Mr.  ISustace  Fitxherbert,  and  Mr.  William 
[oward  Russell),  came,  at  leng|th,  to  one  vrith  a 
eiy  red  face,  and  a  htstyJftame  of  body.  «That 
eutleman,"  said  he,  ''ia  Scarlet  Jem;  a  danger- 
Qs  fellow  for  a  prett,  though  he  saya  he  likes 
>bbing  alone  now,  lor  a  general  press  la  not  half 
ich  a  good  thing  aa  it  used  to  be  formerly.  You 
18  no  idea  what  a  hand  at  disguising  himself 
Icarlet  Jem  is.  He  has  an  old  wig  which  he 
enerally  does  business  in ;  and  you  would  not  go 
>r  to  know  him  again,  when  he  conceals  himself 
nder  the  vi^.  Oh,  he's  a  precious  rog^e,  is 
Icarlet  Jem  K---Aa  for  the  cove  on  t'other  side," 
ontinued  the  host  of  the  <  Jolly  Angler,'  pointing 
»  Long  Ned,  ''all  I  can  say  of  him,  good,  bad,  or 
idifierent,  ia,  that  he  has  an  unkiromon  fine  head 
f  hair:  and  now,  youngster,  as  you  knows  him, 
pose  yon  goes  and  sits  hj  him,  and  he'll  Introduce 
ou  to  the  lest ;  for,  split  my  wig ! — (Gentleman 
Seorge  waa  a  Ut  of  a  swearer)— if  I  ben't  tired, 
nd  80  here's  to  your  health ;  uid  if  so  be  as  jour 
lame's  Paul,  may  yon  ahray  rob  Peter*  In  order 
opayjPov//" 


lioald,  iiida«d,  havw  omcelTed  H  mora  decorMis  to  Iuyo 
rased  Iha  description  altontlier,  bad  not  the  extreme 
>rn>w  of  ^1  the  Knights  of  the  Cntse  fiir  the  loss  of  Oenr. 
eman  GeoTge  been  Instantlj  sncceedadhy  their  extreme  jo^ 
r  the  aecaaiioD  of  BiU  SquareTards.  we  reeerre  for  our 
'i  l^f*  a  chefacter  of  the  former.  7%tre,  at  least,  shell 
ifiranda  vtewof  the  past  which  does  not  squint  leche- 
laslvtotfeieflilufe,  ^ 


Thk  wittidam  of  mine  heat's  hiin«  ekcMdfaig^ 
well  reesived,  P^ttl  went,  amidat  the  geneM  kugb^ 
ter,  to  take  passssiion  of  the  vacant  aeat  beside 
Long  Ned.  That  tall  gentferaan,  who  had  hidieiw 
to  been  doad-oampelling  (aa  Homer  calls  Jupiter) 
in  prafoond  silence,  now  turned  to  Paul  with  the 
warmest  cordiaUty,  declared  himself  oveijayed  U> 
meet'hiB  old  fiisnd  once  man,  and  congratiihted 
him  alike  on  hia  eaoape  from  Bridewell,  and  hi» 
admission  to  tiie  coUMila  of  Qentleoian  Georgew 
But  Paul,  mindful  of  that  exertion  of  <^  prudence^ 
on  the  part  of  Mr.  Pepper,  by  wfaidi  he  had  been 
left  to  his  late  and  the  mer^  of  Juslioe  Bumflily 
received  hia  advancea  very  sullenly.  Thia  oool* 
nefs  ao  incensed  Ned,  who  waa  naUually  choMe, 
that  he  turned^  hia  back  on  our  hero^  and  being  ef 
an  aiistocnitic  spirit,  muttered  semethmg  shouf 
*<upatait,  and  vulgar  elyfokers  being  admittA  to  die 
company  of  swell  Toby  men."  Thia  munuur  calM 
aU  PauTa  blood  into  ua  cheek;  for  thoogh  he  had 
been  pimiahed  as  a  dy&ker,  (or  pickpocket,)  nobodf 
knew  better  than  Long  Ned  whether  or  not  he 
^vaa  innocent ;  and  a  le^oach  fiom  him  came  there* 
fore  with  double  injuatice  and  aeverity.  He  aeiaed, 
in  his  wrath,  Mr.  Pepper  by  the  ear,  and  telUnghiav 
he  was  a  shabby  acoundiel,  challenged  him  to  fight. 

Bo  pleasing  an  mvitation.  not  Iwing  annoUimed 
«e<le  voce,  but  in  a  tone  auited  to  tfie  importance 
of  die  proposition,  every  one  around  heard  it; 
and  befine  Long  Ned  oould  answer^  the  lull  veic» 
of  Crentleman  George  thundered  finti^— 

''Keep  the  peace  there, you  youngster.  What! 
are  yon  just  admitted  into  our  merry-makings,  andl 
mnat  you  be  wrangling  already  !  Harkye,  Qemmen^ 
I  have  been  plagued  enough  with  your  quarrelv 
before  n6w,  and  Uie  fiiatcove  aa  bteaka  the  present 
quiet  of  the  <  Jolly  Angler,'  shall  be  turned  out 
neck  and  drop — shan't  he,  Attie  1" 

**  Right  about,  march,''  aaid  the  hero. 

«  Ay,  that's  Uie  word  Attie,"  said  Gentleman 
George :  *<  and  now,  Mr.  Pepper,  if  tiiere  be  any 
ill  blood  'twixt  you  and  the  lad  there  wash  it  away 
in  a  bumper  of  bingo,  and  let'a  hear  no  more  what» 
somever  about  it" 

<*  I'm  witling,"  cried  Long  Ned,  with  the  defe- 
rential  air  of  a  courtier,  and  holding  out  his  hand 
to  Paul.  Our  hero,  being  somewhat  abashed  bj 
the  novelty  of  his  situation  and  the  rebuke  of  Gen^ 
tleman  George,  accepted,  though  with  some  reltie* 
tance,  the^  proffered  courteey. 

Order  being  thus  restored,  the  conversation  of 
the  convivialists  began  to  assume  a  most  fascinating 
bias.  They  talked  with  infinite  ffout  of  the  suma 
they  had  levied  on  the  public,  and  the  peculations 
they  had  committed  for  what  one  called  the  **good 
of  the  remmtimVy,"  and  another,  &e  **  eetahUthett 

order" meaning  themselves.     It  was  easy  to 

see  in  what  school  the  discerning  Augustus  Tom- 
linson  had  learnt  the  value  of  words. 

There  wo  something  edifying  in  hearing  the 
rascals  !--8o^nice  was  their  luiguage,  aiid  ao 
honest  their  enthusiasm  for  their  own  interests^ 
you  might  hare  imagined  you  were  listening  to  a 
coterie  of  cabinet  ministers  conferring  on  taxea,  or 
debating  on  perquiaites. 

<*  Long  may  the  Commone  flourish  !**  cried  ptmK 
ning  Georgie,  filling  his  glass ;  « it  is  by  the  coa»> 
mens  we're  fed,  and  may  they  never  luiow  enht- 
walion  ! 

**  Three  tunea  three !"  ahooied  Long  Ned ;  ni 
the  toaat  vraa  drunk  aa  Mr.  Pepper  jamiawd. 
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imlly, " Bugfal not  be  uniM;  Ibr  il  wmU  4eooj 
pnfle  iBto  th«  ImImT  that  Chagr  nighl  travel  MdMy ; 
MM|  iner  ill»  e  bwlfe  w  e  MOi^^hBldy  ■  m  (ooc 
&r  ot  M  ft  bemn  hiaatfa,  mhtn  we  heire  no  iImIiv 
if  enet  ponued.** 

«  Yen  taike  neiienee,  jon  epooMy  T  cried  e 
•Mer  ef  note,  called  Be^riiot;  who,  beiig  aged, 
•■d  having  beeB  a  lawyer^s  feoCboy, 
dwwuaakd  ^  Old 

«Ye«talke 
iM  ihe  rain  ef  ue.  fiteiy  Uadeof  cnro  in  a 
Mea  ie  an  eneroachment  on  the  conititiitien  and 
lighie  of  the  Oennnen  Highwaymen.  I'm  old  and 
mayn*!  live  to  eee  tfaeie  thinge;  bat.  maik  my 
Woride,  a  tine  will  eome  when  a  man  may  go  firom 
I^nnnan  to  Johnny  Crioat'e  wtthoot  loeing  a  ptony 
tm  one  of  oe;.  when  Honnelow  will  be  sale,  end 
Iwhiey  eecne.  My  eyei,  whel  a  Md  thing  fiir 
Mtthai'Ulber 

The  veneiable  old  i^en  beeune  enddenly  eilent, 
aad  the  iMia  itarted  to  hie  eyea.  OentlenaeB' 
Oewg»  hed  a  great  honor  of  bine  devila,  end  paiw 
tienlariy  didiked  all  diMgraeable  nMeef. 

^  Thunder  end  Oone»  Old  Bega  r  qoodi  mine 
Hoit  of  the  JoUy  Angler,  **  this  will  never  do : 
we've  all  met  here  to  be  meny,  end  not  to  lieten 
to  your  nniUeneoUy  taia  tvrantarame.  I  mye, 
Ned  Pepper,  spoee  vou  tipi  ue  e  eong,  and  Fllbeel 
time  with  my  knnelLleB." 

Long  Ned,  teking  the  pipe  finom  hie  month,  at-> 
touiptod,11ke  LadyHeion,  one  or  two  pretty  ex- 
ciMwe:  theee  being  drowned  by  en  nntvenel  fhont, 
the  hendsome  parloiner  gave  die  Mowing  leng, 
to  the  tune  of**  Time  hae  not  thinned  my  flowing 
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LONG  NED*8  SONG. 

I. 

Oh,  If  my  bandf  idhare  to  earfi, 
mj  gUvM  9l  lean  are  cImii, 

And  rareljr  bave  tlw  kentiy  diuii 
tn  ipnicer  clothet  Men  mso. 

IX. 

Sweet  Public,  since  jnur  ooftri 

Aflord  our  ukania  relicC 
Oh  t  eonthee  It  not  t<>  yIeUl  the  deft 

Toeych  »  chanaJag  thieft 

in. 

I  eever  mhbed  a  einf le  coach 

Bai  with  a  lover's  air; 
And  though  you  mi^ht  mj  a 

You  never  could  my  hmr, 

IT. 

John  Bull,  who  loves  a  hannless  JokS| 

Is  apt  at  roe  to  grin, 
But  why  tie  cmss  whh  laughing  folk, 

Unless  they  laugh  and  win  % 

T. 

John  Butt  has  moneT  In  his  box ; 

And  tb')uch  his  wttN  dirine 
Yet  let  me  laugh  at  Johnny's 

And  Juhn  may  laugh  at  mine  1 


**  *  And  John  may  laugh  at  mine,'  excellait !" 
cried  Gentleman  George,  lighting  his  pipe  and 
winking  at  Attie,  **  I  hean  es  how  you  be  a  fionone 
IbUow  with  the  lasses." 

Ned  amiled  and  answered, — <*  No  man  shonld 
^Ptetv  hut—"  Pepper  pauasd  signifieantly,  and 
"       et  Attie,  aaid--^  Talking  of  • 


eai«^  and  I  kneA  dewa  llghti^  Attk 
« I  never  afaW,"  Md  tl»  whIm; 
"Traaaon,  tieeaon,"  cried  PipiMr;  «itiite 

law,  and  ye«  naat  obay  the  inri<»e»  bagia.* 
«  k  ia  trae,  Attieb"  aaid  nanthanaii  Oenit 
Thaea  waiiio  ^ipealfipDm  she  honart  polifiMni 

6at ;  ao»  in  a  qoick  and  laconic  mnoMi;  k  \m^ 

Attie'e  ftveorito  dogma,  tiMl  the  iMt  snd  a  tk 
mandedf  the  wanior 


FICHBTDie  ATTBV  BM 0. 

A^.--«  Bs  was  fansd  for  dssds  sf  ana" 


•*Biss  St  slz*-dUM  at  i 
Rob  your  man  whhoai  i 
Such  my  naauas  If  yon  doObi 
Their  wtadoai— le  ths  rlfhtahsaiP 

OKgni$^  to  m  iiilini  gmlfmm  eifc 
eoMS  stf*  ^  tts  labs  Isisrfif  *i 

*  Fuv  rooed  ths  bioftv^of  a  ion, 
Yoanaaky,  doakr,  hnaky  aaaP 

(7*As  sallsw  fsnifMW,<iskae 
veies,) 

<<  Aule-4^e  bill's  vnr  with  sm, 
I  can*l  resign  it  yet,  d*yt  see !" 

\^a^^ww  Ww4^freaB|^r  eew  e^^M^Wa^ 

**  Resign,  resign  ltr-«eaas  yov  dOftP* 
*(Toa  h^e  leslga'd  k^-aad  yen  bsil 


"YoabefeivsjgnHl 

Whiki  the  chotiM,  heig^niff  at  ^  diseoaM 
tippler,  yelled  fisrHi  the  eaqahalie  wcnk  d  *i 
heroic  Attie,  that  peiaonage  enyliDd  Ifaa  taa^ 
at  a  dianght^  iceomed  hie  pipa^  and  ia  ai  fc* 
words  as  poeaible,  called  on  Bagite  &r  t  ei^ 
The  exoaUent  old  highwaynnB»  vrith  gmt  f^ 
denee,  obeyed  the  lequest,  eieeaad  hia  thmt,^ 
atrack  off  vrith  a  ditty  aniaeniial  to  dw  ha*' 
**  The  Old  Wemaa.'' 

OLD  BAGS'S  80N6. 

*  An  the  days  then  gone,  when  en  Booashnr  BmiI 
WefttfhUoarMSl 


When  the  sunaest  bMoms  q^^ 

The  Toiee  of  Bscsl 
Ns'er  was  oiy  wtvk  hdf  a 

Isho«aUbsnabb>d: 
Slow  was  old  Bags,  bnt  he  never  cess^l 

TiU  ths  irtiole  was  graUM. 

caonvs. 
**  ITU  the  whole  was  gndM." 

*  When  the  slow  coach  paaaU- 

i  bore  the  bnint—  v 

And  the  onlj  sound  which  ray  grave  lips  Ibn^ 
Was  '^blant'--stni  •ttaotT 


Ob !  those  iavlel  dsys  are  ae'er  i 

But  the  tape  lags—  ^ 
When  I  he's  desd«  ytni*!!  driak  sos  net 

To  poor  old  Bap  I 

eaomva. 

«  To  poor  old  Bags  I* 

"Ay,  that  we  vrill,  my  deer  BagdMrt."  a*' 
Gentleman  George,  afioctionately ;  but,  ^^*^ 
a  tear  in  the  fine  old  feUow's  eye,  he  ei<» 
*'  Cheer  up.  What,  ho!  Cheer  «p!  Tina » 
improve,  and  ProTidence  may  yet  aend  w  ^ 
good  year,  when  you  shall  be  aa  wdl  off  a^ 
Yon  shakes  your  poll  Well,  don't  be  luie«' 
geoned,  but  knock  down  a  gernnan." 

Dashing  awmy  tfie  drop  of  Muifaflitf .  ^^ 
ran  knocked  down 


»AlIi  QLIFtaB^. 


Bty,<'Ioii8hfrlQ«ki|i^ 
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GBNTUMAN  eBMNOi'B  •ONttr 

or  wtmw  max  tli  tike  Sufflen  iin^ 
And  •  liMhlflg  covttr  I  Aliika^  bf  l«v% 
U  M  fiMt  M  a  ■oliwr  klof  I 


'UlifNtftM 


]lim*b  to  0«fiilItti»B  a«or|»--Cloa  bbw  fcfml 


fins  IbUow  growt  wetfc  en  tlw 

Wij.  y«  Airnot  •  pigl—An  yw  att  la 
r%^Ml9«  Auia,  fo,  land  him  a  hutd  t 

(3nb«  rp66«ri  xrowrf  armmd  QgntU' 


*<  Whatevtr  iIm  iwi«e,  M  is  made  liy  tfaa  b^yflb 
At  UiB  bar  aa  tbey  Iiuli  awiir ; 

The  davil  a  dIUw  mj  poace  auo7% 

Aa  long  aa  t)a«  ratcalf  paj  1 

CSOBVt. 

"  Aa  long  aa' tha  naealf  pay  1 

M  Whft  if  I  atickf.  UT  iioBaa  and  flBj  Mcka 
with  mortar,  I  taJMt  fhom  the  enohNnh. 
All  wlw  can  fMl  for  the  imUle  we«^ 
L^ea  iha  pnbUa  hoMa  ta  ba  beUMlk 

aiQBVf. 

'^ Tbere^  ganniai!''  Mid  lim  poWK»n,  stopiaag 
bK>rt»  <«khnl'a  tfie  pith  «r  tbn  vrnkM^  tad  ^>lit  my 
ri^  but  Fm  ihovt  of  brenth  now.  So,  aeod  voaiid 
36  brandy,  Auguitiii^— -you  ify  do^yon  kMpt 
i  all  to  yoaneUl'' 

By  thk  tune  die  whole  coodavo  wwt  nan 
half  leaa  oror,  or»  ao  Augmttti  TianHnonn 
it,  <*thenr  mora  avflora  ^ualitioa  wort 
lUoidd  by  •  pleaahv  aad  innoeciit  iodnlgaea'' 
^aul'a  oyoa  reelad,  wd  hia  lokglie  M&  kHMo.  By 
ngwiau  the  loom  awam  nrand,  Iha  hem  of  hu 
omradea  altered,  the  countenanoe  of  Old  Bags 
■ramed  an  awftd  and  i^mmmig  air.  He  thought 
•ottg  Ned  BDMilted  him,  and  thai  Old  Bagi  took 
le  part  of  the  aawilmt,  doubled  hia  &rtB»  and 
iieatened  to  put  the  plaintiflfa  nob  into  chanee^, 

he  diaturbed  the  peacoof  the  meeting.  Veiiou 
thar  imaginwy  enla  beeat  him.  He  thon^  he 
fed  robbed  a  ittailFOoach,  in  oompany  wMi  Peppar; 
lit  Tomlineon  infimnod  ig^niH  liim«  and  tiiat 
•ttktlamaia  Gooige  ofdewd  Um  to  bo  hanged ;  in 
loit,  he  Inbound  imder  m  tenpanry  daliinmi, 
wmioned  by  a  anddan  gfygme  of  farUme  ■  from 
rater  to  bnndy ;  and  the  last  thing  of  which  he 
itained  any  meoUeotioQf  beibre  he  aonh  mider 
10  table,  in  oompany  with  Long  Ked»  Seazlet 
em,  and  OM  Bags,  wae,  Ae  bearing  his  pail  in 
it  biiithen»  of  what  appeeied  to  him  a  chonia.of 
let  djriag  speeches  and  oonfiwrinnis  hot  whet,  in 
eahty,  wee  a  song  made  in  honour  of  Oeatlenan 
reorge,  and  sung  by  hie  gmtsAd  gnesta  aa  a 
'   to  the  CasliTitiee.    Iliantfa 


THE  BOBBBB'8  GRAND  TOABT. 

«  A  tnmbier  of  Uoe  ralii|  til,  flU  hr  ne! 

Red  tape  tboee  aa  llkea  K  mej  drain. 
But  whatever  the  lufh,  it  a  bumper  must  be, 

ff  we  ne'er  drinha  a  bumper  again ! 
How— now  lathecrits  whereaniAer  maj  He* 

Without  fear  that  the  Irqpe  ahould  dietreaa  him, 
With  a  drop  In  the  moutbi  and  a  drop  io  the  eye, 

Here'e  to  Gentleman  George   OodTbleae  him  I 
God  bloM  bim>-GQd  bleea  him  I 
Here'e  to  QeotlemaD  Oeol^e-<3Qd  bleM  him ! 

**  ICoBe  the  pala  of  the  ]?rince,  T  have  heard  it's  the  go, 
Befitre  Oiey  have  tipped  enough, 
To  fftnajtcn  their  panch  whh  the  beet  cunfioa, 

Mvw  eoviieh  to  render  the  niidr! 
I  U>«#t  not  each  Iiuhl— but  whaeyer  liie  gUes 

IV  j«e  not  like— III  be  damnM  if  I  presa  himT- 
Dpncaadli  ft  my  kMiftn-ioqad|rtMHid  IM  H  pSSil 


mm  Q^orfh  w*»  under  frttmo^ 

sue  Wfl|f  «mI  lAen  enaCAerJ 

your  aerrica  I  am  1 
hie  elbow,  you  whelp !— hfan 


*<C«nM)  leaa  upon 
Get  away  from 
Tvk'VL  oidy  upeet  1— them  Hire  feUowa'but       _ 
Haatfe  to  GemleaMin  Oeona-God  help  himl 

God  lielp  him— God  help  him  }— 


Here*B  to  Gentleman 


I— A^oaneipn; 
Georga—uod 


bejphhni" 


CHAPT^XL 


I  boast  no  aoM  in  magic  wonders  rift, 
But  yet,  Ob,  Nature)  le  there  nought  to  priae, 
Familhtr  la  thy  boaom  scenes  of  iMe  f 
And  dweUa  la  4»y-light  truth's  aetabiioaaaklaa 
No  form  with  which  the  eoul  may  eynipafhlse  t 
Tjpnag,  innocent,  on  whose  iweet  forehead  mUd 
The  parted  riimlet  shone  in  simplest  golaeii ' 
An  Inmate  in  the  home  of  Albert  amileda 
Or  blest  his  noonday  walk— she  was  hie  oiOy  ehlM. 

Oertrmd^^  lf>eiii<nf; 

0*Ti]ca,thon  hast  played  strange  triskawadi 
va!  and  we  Mess  the  Stan  that  made  na  a  nomslia^ 
and  penait  ns  now  to  Ktaliate.  Leaving  Fanl  io 
the  instmetione  of  Angnstns  Tondinsan,  and  the 
ftstiviliea  of  the  JoUy  Angler,  and  enffinrft^  bim, 
■by  skiw  baft  sCoe  degiaes^  to  aeqniie  liie  giacae 
and  the  rapnCation  of  Ae  aocomplished  and  ps^ct 
appnopriator  of  otfier  men'a  psssasiops,  we  shall 
pass  over  the  lapse  of  yeais  with  the  saSM  heedleaa 
rapidity  with  which  they  have  glided  over  ns,  and 
sonraon  our  leader  to  a  voy  diflSnent  soeae  from 
those  whidi  would  be  likely  to  gieet  his  eyse,  wen 
he  ftUowing  the  adventuraa  of  our  new  Telemi^ 
chua  Nor  wiU  thou,  dear  reader,  whooyi  we  meke 
the  unqdie  between  oanelf  and  diose  who  never 
nact— the  critios  ^^thou  'who  hast,  in  the  trae 
spirit  of  gentle  breeding*  gone  w^  ua  among 
places  where  the  novelty  of  the  scene  has,  we  ftar, 
acaioely  atoned  lor  tfie  coaneness^  nol  giving  thy- 
self the  ain  of  a  dainty  Abigail ;— nol  prating 
lackey-like  on  the  low  oompany  then  hast  met;— 
nor  vnlttfiott,  dear  and  friend^  leader,  have  canae 
to  dbtad  that  we  aha]}  weaiy  thy  pattsoee  hy 
a  ''damnable  itentioii*'  of  the  same  localitHs. 
Pausing  fat  a  moment  to  glance  over  the  divialoBa 
of  owstoiy  which  lies  belbie  us  like  a  map,  we 
leel  thai  we  may  promise  in  future  to  conduct  thfe 
among  aspoola  of  society,  more  familiar  to  thy 
habits  ^*whore  the  Unqtieesed  Events  flow  to 
Iheir  allotted  gulf  tbrotiigh  landsa^Ms  of  more 
pleasing  variety,  and  among  tribes  of  a  more  luzn- 
rious  dviljaation. 

Upon  the  banke  of  one  of  fair  England's  fairest 
riven,  and  about  fifty  milee  disti&t  iiom  London, 
stUl  stands  an  old-fashioned  abodo*-which  we 
shall  here  term  Warlock  Manoi^Hoose.  It  is  a 
building  of  brick,  varied  by  stone  copings,  and 
covered  in  great  part  with  ivy  and  jasmine. 
Around  it  lie  the  ruins  of  the  elder  part  of  the  fllb- 
ric,  and  these  are  sufficiently  numereus  in  ezteni, 
and  important  in  appeeianoB«  to  testify  thai  the 
mansion  was  once  not  without  pretensions  la  the 
magnific^iit.    Theas  iBmalne  of  power,  soma  of 
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IheTIM^M  mndHmmi  ky te  «hnMter of  tha 

eountiT  iiyimediately  in  the  ndnity  of  tbr  old 
manor-houM.  A  vtat  track  of  waate  lan^,  mtai^ 
aperaed  with  grovea  of  joitique  poUanla,  and  heva 
and  than  imgular  and  ainoooa  ridgaa  of  green 
mound,  betoken  to  the  experienced  eye  the  evi- 
dence of  a  diamantled  chafe  or  park,  which  moat 
originaUy  hava  beoi  of  no  conunon  dimeoaioni^ 
On  one  aide  of  the  hooae,  the  lawn  alopei  toward 
the  river,  divided  from  a  ferrace,  whidi  fenna  the 
moat  Important  embeOiahnient  of  the  plaaaora 
groondi,  by  that  lence  to  whidi  haa  been  given 
the  ingeniona  and  aigniflcant  name  of  «hm !  ha !" 
A  few  Katterad  trcea  of  giant  growth  an  the  aole 
obatadea  that  break  the  Tiew  of  the  river,  which 
haa  often  aeemed  to  ua,  at  that  particular  paiaage 
of  ita  courae,  to  glide  with  unoaoal  calmneaa  and 
aetcnity.  On  tM  oppodte  aide  of  the  atrBam, 
there  ia  a  range  of  ateep  hilla,  celebrated  for  noth- 
ing more  romantic  than  their  pwpeity  of  imparting 
to  the  flocka  that  browse  upon  their  ihoft  and 
aeemingly  atinted  herbage,  a  flavour  peooliariv 
grateful  to  the  loven  of  t^  paatoral  ammal  which 
changea  ita  name  into  mutton  after  ita  deeeafe. 
Upon  theae  hiUa  the  veatige  of  human  haMtation  ia 
)aot  viaiUe ;  and  at  timea,  when  no  boat  defaoea 
the  lonely  amoothncM  of  the  river,  and  the  even- 
ing haa  atiUed,  aa  it  were,  the  aounda  of  labour 
and  of  life,  we  know  few  aeenea  ao  ntterly  tran- 
quil, ao  ateeped  in  quiet,  m  that  which  iapnaented 
by  tfia  old,  qmiintpfeahieped  houae  and  iUi  antique 
giounda,— -the  amooth  lawn,  the  nlant  and  (to 
apeak  tnify,  though  diaparagingfrr)  tfie  aonewhat 
alnggiah  river,  together  with  me  large  hllla  (to 
whidi  we  know,  from  simple,  though  metaphysioal 
cauaea,  how  entire  an  idea  of  quiet,  and  even  tm- 
movahility  peculiarly  attaches  itadf,S  and  the  white 
heeds,— those  moat  peaceful  of  Goa*s  oraatwear^ 
that  stud  in  white  and  fleecy  dnsteia  the  ascent 

In  V^ariock  Houae,  at  the  time  we  refer  to, 
Uved  a  gentleman  of  the  name  of  Brandon.  He 
waa  a  widower,  and  had  attained  his  fiftieth  year, 
without  casting  much  regret  on  the  past,  or  feeling 
much  anxiety  for  the  fiHnre.  In  a  vrord,  Joaeph 
Brandon  waa  one  of  those  careless,  quieeoent,  in- 
different men,  by  whom  a  thought  upon  any  aub- 
jeet  ia  never  recuned  to  without  a  very  urgent 
neoesaity.  Hq  waa^good-natured,  inoffensive,  and 
weak ;  and  if  he  waa  not  an  incotnpevable  citizen, 
he  was,  at  leaat,  an  excellent  vegetable.  He  we> 
of  a  femily  of  high  antiquity,  and  formeriy  of  con- 
aiderahle  note.  For  the  last  four  at  Ave  geneiap' 
tiona,  however,  the  proprietors  of  Warlodi  Hoilae^ 
gradually  losing  something  alike  from  their  acres 
and  their  cotuiequencc,  had  left  to  their  descendant 
no  higher  rank  than  that  of  e  small  country  squires 
One  had  been  a  Jacolnte,  and  had  dcqnk  out  half  a 
doaen  ferma  in  honour  of  Chariey  over  the  water; 
Charley  over  the  water  was  no  very  dangereua  per- 
•on,  but  Charley  over  ^  wine  waa  rather  more  ru- 
inous ;  the  next  Brandon  had  been  a  fox-hunter,  and 
fox-hunters  live  as  largely  as  pratriotfc  ppliticianB: 
Pauaaniaa  telle  ua,  that  (he  sam^  peoplewho  wen 
^  most  notorioua  for  their  love  of  wme,  were  also 
^  most  notorious  for  their  negligence  of  aAira. 
Times  are  not  much  altered  aiftce  Pausskiiaa  wrote, 
and  the  remark  holda  aa  good  with  the  English  aa 
it  did  vrith  the  PhlgaleL  After  thia  Brandon, 
eame  one  who,  though  be  did  not  aoom  the  aport»> 
man,  nther  asaumsd  Am  flne  gentleman.  He 
M  beiie^,  who»  of  eeune^  aasisled  t»  ffuin 
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pose,^  in  a  new  #011  of  •aoisga  wkkb  h  vn 
learmng  to  drive,  and  the  good  Wy  «m  \jM  n 
the  4^    ttw  k^tllM  ftM  fl^gjlhiiinii  tao  nu, 
Joseph  Brandon,  the  pteaent  dmne,  and  a  faraik 
some  years  younger.    The  elder,  being  of  aiii&ai 
age,  waa  aelit  to  school,  and  aamewbit  aa^ 
the  contagmn  of  the  patenial  manaiak  Batik 
younger  Brandon,  having  only  raadwd  las  ill 
year  at  ihp  time  of  has  meither'a  decease,  ifiiii> 
tained  at  home.    WhetfHr  be  waa  handioDC,  er 
eleven  or  impertnent,  or  like  bis  iaihsr  AoAh 
eyea,  (that  greateat  of  all  meriita,)  we  kaowoot; 
tnit  the  vridower  became  ao  food  of  hiDi,  tba  i 
waa  at  a  late  period,  and  with  great  retadfio. 
that  he  finally  entrusted  him  to  the  proridemot 
aachool. 

Among  harlots,  and  gambfon^  and.  knds,  wi 
sharpers,  and  gentlemen  of  (ha  Guaidi,tQ^ 
with  their  finquent  atLUMpanimeiita  gaaidi  of  dir 
gentlemeur— vtx.  baiKfl^  WiBiam  Brandon  |HiBi 
the  first  alagea  ef  tie  boyhood.  He  wm  tboet 
thirteen  when  he  ynm  aent  to  achool;  and  beb^i 
boy  eframaikaUB  talents,  he  reeovcied  Ilia  kit^ 
ee  well,  thai  when,  at  the  age  of  ninsieai,  he  ii> 
jonmed  to  die  univundly,  be  had  aeaicdy  niM 
thane  •  aingle  leim  before  he  had  borne  off  tv9^ 
the  highest  prizes  avraided  to  aaadwniial  wt^ 
Pram  the  JaaSwtmHy  he  depaited  on  As  ''fei 
toor/'  ai  thattime  thou^t  ao  neeeaaaxy  toeoiifttt 
thegentlenan;  he  went  in  company  witb  a  ?«| 
noMfanan,  vdaoae  fiiendahip  he  had  woo  k  ib 
nnlveiaity,  Btanred  abeond  maie  tiiantwo  ycsB,iU 
on  hia  vatam  he  aettled  dbwntoihe  pieMdait' 
the  law. 

Meanwhile  hie  faawrlied,  and  his  fertian,ei 
younger  brother,  being  KteiaBy  n«xt  to  noliiBf 
and  the  femily  eatate  (for  Ins  brodker  wm  v< 
wnpUUng^  «o  aasist  lum)  being  terribly  ioToNii 
it  waa  believed  thai  "he  alrngglad  for  aone  jtr 
with  very  emfauraased  andpenurioQsrircDiDitiBBA 
During  this  interval  of  hie  life^  howevnv  he « 
afaaent  from  London,  and  by  hs  brodier  tapfcm 
to  have  ictumed  to  foe  Ciontnnnt:  at  bagt^e 
eeema,  he  profited  by  a  lenewul  ef  bis  tnaii^ 
with  Ike  young  nobleman  Ivhe  bad  aoeoaipiiv^' 
hin  slvoad,  reappenred^  in  town,  and  iMb^ 
dirough  his  noble  ftiend,  one  or  two  legal  sM^ 
menta  of  leputable  emolument;  aoon  afiwaaidv 
got  a  brief  9n  nome  eaniaa  where  a  Major  had  ^ 

raising  a  eorps  to  hia  brother  oflker,  with  w 
better  conecnt  of  the  brothw  offiosr'a  wife  thtf  4 

ties  bmther  oflScer  himaeIC  Brandon's  ^H'* 
here,  fiir  Ae  firat  time  in  hfe  proftsiaan,  fec^  «^ 
adequate  Tent;  hia reputatien  aeemed  made ai*<>^ 
he  rose  rapdly  in  has  profearion,  and,  ^^^ 
we  now  speak  o(  he  waa  aailing  down  foe  ^J^ 
of  feme  and  weaHb,  the  envy  and  tbe  onde~^ 
young  Templara  and  bairistan,  who  bsring  ^ 
starved  themselves  for  ten  vean,  (^gm  s^*^ 
calculate  on  the  poosibtli^  of  starring  tbdrcEeff^ 
At  the  very  firit*  cdmmencemeot  <^  W»  aair,» 
had,  through  the  good  offices  of  the  nobkBi»^ 
have  mentioned,  obtained  a  aeat  in  the  Hoo< 
Commons ;  and  though  his  eloquenoe  wis  c*^ 
order  much  better  auited  to  tbe  Bar  than  t^ 
Senate,  he  had  neveithdeas  aoqaSred  a  ^^Z 
aiderable  reputation  m  the  latter»  and  waa  M* 
upon  by  many  aa  likely  to  win  to  foeaniebiBi'^ 
fnilwiiiii  aa  the  cewtly  Maufisld^  P*'^  " 
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pho06   poBtied   ponciplfi  and  urbane   sddrcM 
^VBodon  WM  mppiMed  especially  to  eflbct  as  hia 
WD  model.    Or  onblemulied  inte^iily  in  piibUa 
ie—for  aa  he  aupported  all  thingii  that  exiat  with 
ae  moet  anbending  rigidity,  ha  could  not  be  ao- 
(ued  of  inconaiatency-— WiOSam  Brandon  wea  (aa 
re  hava  Mid  m  a  fonner  pUoe  of  tinhap|»y  memory 
)  our  hero)  eateemed  in  private  ji&  the  moet  hi- 
ourable,  the  most  moral,  even  tbe  moet  anatare  of 
len ;  and  hie  i^veand  etem  rqmte  on  thie  ecom, 
oined  to  the  dasde  of  hie  eloqiianee  and  finenaie 
ewers,  had  baffled  hi  great  meaaora  theraneow 
rparty  hoatility,  and  obtained  for  him  a  aharaeter 
XT  virtue  ahnoet  aa  high  and  ea  entiabia  aa  that 
rfaich  he  had  acquired  for  abilities. 
While  William  wy  dius  treeding  a  noted  and^ 
a  honouzable  earner,  his  elder  biotbar,  who  had 
lanied  inta  a  clerfymaii'a  fiunHyy  and  soon  loat 
is  eonaoit  had,  with  hie  oQJiy  «hild,  a  danghtar 
amed  Lucy,  resided  in  hia  ^tenuJ  mansiwi  in 
ndiatuibed  obscurity.    The  diacmiitable  chamater 
od  habits  of  the  preceding  kttds  of  Waiioek, 
rhich  had  sunk  their  respectability  in  the  eounty^ 
I  well  aa  euxtailed  their  pn^miy,  had  rendered 
le  surrounding  gentiy  little  anxiom  to  cultivate 
le  intimacy  of  the  pnemt  pnmrietor ;  and  the 
eavy  mind  and  retiredmanners  of  Jos^  Bruidon 
me  nat  oakmlated  to  counteriwlanoa  W  &wta  d 
is  forefiuhers, » to  reinstato  the  name  of  Brandon 
1  its  ancient  popularity  and  esteem.   Though  dull 
nd  little  cultivated,  the  equire  waa  not  without 
^"proper  prided  he  attempted  not  to  intrude 
imself  where  he  waa  unwelcome^  woided  counW 
aeetings  and  county  balls,  smoked  hia  pipe  with 
he  parBon,-and  not  nnoften  with  the  aurgeon  and 
he  solicitor,  and  aofiend  his  daughter  Lucy  to 
ducate  heiael^  with  the  help  of  the  parson's  wile^ 
od  to  ripen  Tfor  Natuxa  waa  more  favourable  to 
ler  than  Art)  into  the  veiy  prettiest  girl  that  the 
vhole  coun^— we  long  to  eay  Jthe  whole  country 
-at  that  tiaeaeottld  boost  a£   Naver  did  glesa  give 
nude  a  more  lovely  image  than  that  of  Loev  Bran- 
Ian  at  the  age  qt  nineteen.    Her  anbura  nair  fel} 
Q  the  richeat  luxurianoe  over  abrownevar ruffled, 
Ad  a  cheek  whare  lbf»  hkod  never  slept;  with 
iveiy  instast  Ihe  colour  varied,  and  at  eveiy  vari- 
ition  that  aiBootby  pov**  virgin  cheek  aeemod  atiU 
nore  lovehr  than  be&re.    8he  had  the  moet  beatt* 
iM   laugh   that   one  who  loved  mnaic   could 
magine,--4ulvaiy,  low,  and  y et  so  ftill  of  joy !  all 
ler  movements,  aa  the  old  Paiaon  said,  seeioBd  to 
(eep  time  to  that  laugh;  for  mirth  made  a  gmat 
part  of  her  innocent  and  childish  temper;  and  yet 
ihe  mirth  waa  fominine,  never  loud,  nor  like  ^t 
>f  young  ladies  who  have  rec^ved  the  last  £nish 
It  Highgato    seminaries.     Eveiy  thing  joyous 
iflected  her,  and  at  onoe;— air/^floweni,^sun- 
ihine, — butterflies*     Unlike  heroinee  in  general, 
ihe  very  seldom  cried,  and   ahe   saw  nothing 
charmiug  in  having  the  vapouia.^   But  she  never 
looked  so  beautiful  aa  in  sleep !  and  as  the  light 
breath  came  fiom  her  parted  lijis,  and  the  ivory 
lids  closed  over  thoae  eyes  which  only  in  sleep 
were  ailent-^and  her  attitude  in  her  sleep  took 
that  ineffid)le  grace  belonging  solely  to  childhood, 
or  the  fresh  youth  into  which  childhood  merges, — 
■he  waa  jnst  what  you  might  imagine  a  sleeping 
Margaret,  before  that  most  simple  and  gentle  of 
aD  a  poet^s  virions  of  womanhood  had  met  with 
Faust,  and  ruffled  her  slumbers  with  a  dream  of 
love. 
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We  eannot  eay  mu^  for  Lnqf'a  intellectual 
aoquilementa;  she  could,  thanks  to  the  parson'a 
vrifo,  spell  indiflerently  well,  and  write  a  tolerablo 
hand;  she  made  preserves  and  sometimea  riddlea — 
it  vraa  nuve  difflcult  to  question  the  eiceUenee  of 
the  former  than  to  answer  the  queries  of  the  latlv. 
She  woiked  to  the  admiration  of  all  who  knew  her, 
and  we  beg  leave  to  eay  that  we  deem  t^  *'  aa 
excellent  thing  in  vroman."  She  made  capa  foe 
herself  and  gowns  for  the  poor,  and  Qow  and  then 
she  aoeompUahed  the  more  literary  labour 'Of  a  atny, 
novel  that  had  vrandered  down  to  the  Manor  Houapb 
or  an  ahrid^raient  of  ancient  Uetwy,  in  which  was 
omitted  eivery  thing  but  the  proper  namea.  To 
these  attainments  she  added  a  certain  nyidinim  of 
skill  upon  the  spinet,  and  the  power  of  singing  eJd 
songs  vrith  the  richest  and  sweeteet  voice  &at  evar 
made  one's  eyee  moisten,  or  one'e  heart  beat 

Her  moial  qualitiea  were  mora  fidly  dev^k^ad 
than  her  mentij.  She  waa  the  kindJest  of  humaa 
beings ;  the  very  dog  that  had  aevar  aesn  her 
before,  know  that  tro£  at  the  font  glance,  and  lost 
no  time  in  making  her.  acqualntanoe.  Thegoodneaa 
of  her  heart  repoaed  upon  her  foee  like  aunshtna^ 
and  the  okl  wife  at  the  lodge  aaid  poetically  and 
truly  of  the  effect  it  produced,  that  **  one  foil 
warm  when  one  looked  on  her."  If  "we  could  a^ 
atraat  from  the  deacriptio|i  a  certain  bulling  tran^ 
parency,  the  following  exquirito  veraea  of  a  for- 
gotten ppet*  might  axpteaa  the  puri^  and  hiatre  of 
her 


*  Her  Ikce  was  like  the  nJXkj  way  1*  ths  sky 
A  meeUPf  of  featie  lights  without  a  Bams.'* 

She  waa  aorrounded  by  pets  of  all  kinds,  ugly  and 
handsome,  from  Ralph  Uto  raven  to  Beauty  the 
pheaaant,  and  from  Bob,  the  sheep^k)g  without  a 
tail,  to  Beau,  the  Blenheim  with  blue  ribbona  round 
hb  neck ;  «J1  things  loved  her,  and  ahe  loved  all 
thinga-  It  seemed  doubtlul  at  that  time  whether 
she  would  ever  have  sufficient  steadinesa  and 
strength  of  character.  Her  beauty  and  her  chi^ 
lacter  appeared  alike  ao  eeaentially  aegcua],  aaft> 
yet  Uvely,  buoyant,  yet  careasing,  that  you  could 
scarcely  place  in  her  that  moml  dependence,  that 
yon  might  in  a  chaxpcter  leea  amiable,  but  leea 
yieldingly  femiitine.  Time,  however,  and  ciicum- 
atance,  which  alters  and  hardens,  ware  to  dedda 
whether  the  inward  nature  did  not  possess  soma 
latent,  and  yet  undiscovered  properties.  Such 
was  Zlu^  Brandon  in  the  year  — ,  and  in  that 
year,  on  a  beautiful  autumnal  evening,  we  foit  ii^ 
troduced  her  personally  to  our  readers. 

She  waa  sitting  on  a  gardenrseat  by  the  jsvcr 
side,  with  her  fSither,  who  waa  deliberately  connfaig 
the  evening  paper  of  a  former  week,  and  gmval|r 
seasoning  the  ancient  news  with  the  inspirationa  of 
that  weed  which  so  bitteriy  excited  the  royal  in* 
dignation.  of  our  British  Solomon.  It  happens, 
unfortunately  for  us — for  outward  pecuUarities  are 
scaitely  wdiky  the  dignity  to  which  comedy, 
whether  in  the  drama  or  the  narrative,  aspires^ 
that  Squire  Brandon  possessed  so  fow  disttnguish* 
ing  traits  of  mind,  that  he  leaves  bis  delineator 
little  whereby  to  designate  him,  save  a  confused 
and  parenthetical  habit  of  speech,  by  which  he 
very  oflien  appeared  to  those  who  did  not  profit  by 
long  experience,  or  close  observation,  to  say  ex- 
actly, and  somewhat  ludicrously,  that  whidi  he 
did  not  mean  to  convey. 


•  SackUag. 


BULWGft^S   NOVEL'S. 


*  f  MjTy  JsWBff  oImhivm  Mr*  Bimiluiii  bat 
iri(lHut,Uftittghli  efM  fima  th«  pmr;'^!  mft 
wm  hM  filln>---AiiUL  of  thaty  goi  ttiiiik  «  Uuit. 
TbeM  limct,  in  my  opinicm,  (iy,  andin  thsopiiikNi 
dt  wimr  heads  than  mnm,  tbough  I  do  aoC  tnaan 
to  aay  that  I  haw  not  aoino  oKperianeo  in  ihmt 
Bialtan,  whkh  k  moio  than  aan  be  iaid  ef  oil  evr 


lUi^A^evr*,)  or^veryecirlfMM  and^ovMi  <2a«5«r* 


.  «E»dknd,  Papal"  anawarod Loqr* 

"  And  I  eej,  Lucy,  dear,**  momed  the  Sqoiio 
after  a  riioit  paiiae»  *^^biem  haa  been  (and  rmy 
itnage  H  ia»  too,  when  one  eonetdeia  the  orotrded 
Migfabomhaod-^Bfeai  me !  what  tmiea  llieie  aie !) 
a  ehoeking  nmider  c»mmiU€dup9n  (lAe  le^oece- 
mpfer  there  it  iej^^hmk,  yoo  know,  gU—jM 
ly  Eppingl*-«a  oU  gentlenianr 

«0ear,howAocldiig!  by  wfaomr 

«  Ay,  that*e  the  qnaeHon!  The  Coranai'a  m- 
yatt  haa  (wiiat  a  MmAig  it  b  to  lire  in  a  oi^ 
Ind  aowDtiy,  whan  a  nan  doee  not  die  without 
knowing  the  why  and  the  whersfen,}  sal  en  te 
hedy,  and  dedared  (it  ia  veiy  stlu^  hot  tfiey 
don't  eeera  to  have  made  much  disoofety;  far 
why  t  we  knew  aa  nndi  befeie,)  that  the  body 
waa  frand  (it  waa  Ibond  on  the  floor,  Lwr^,)  anr- 
dsved;  murderer  er  ONOidlrrvrt  (ii»  the  iuremu, 
iriiieh  waa  brokan  open^  thsy  ftnnd  the  money 
lift  ^te  nwtooched,)— qnJBiown  !** 

Hess  thsw  waa  again  a  Jj^pnoaa,  and  naming 
to  another  side  of  the  paper,  Mr.  Bmndon'n- 
auned  in  a  qdolDBr  tonor- 

•<Ha!  wdl,  now  this  IB  odd!  but  he's  a  danced 
ciaver  feOow,  Lacy !  ^that  brother  of  mine  has, 
and  in  a  vaiy  honoorabie  aaanner  too,  wUeh  I  am 
aose  is  hi^ily  cnditabie  to  the  &mify,  ihongh  Im 
haa  not  takin  too  mnch  notice  of  mo  hdely  ^>-a 
diaiuwUatee  whidi,  considering  I  am  Us  elder 
biolher,  I  am  a  littie  angry  at  ;>-dielingQidied  lii&^ 
ffif  in  a  speech,  temaifcable,  the  raper  aqra— fe 
kt  great  legal — (I  wonder,  by  the  by,  whether 
WBUam  coold  get  me  diat  agistmentnooey!  'tie 
a  heavT  tfdng  to  hiee ;  bat  going  to  law,  aa  my 
poor  Athar  need  to  aay,  is  like  Ashing  for  god- 
gaons  [nolabadlitti0fidi,weeoiiAiivefefiie,^ 
'v/S^t]  w'^  ^n€a«)— knowledge,  as  well  oa  its 
afdendid  and  overpoweiing— (I  do  lore  Will  fyt 
kaeping  ap  the  fiuoily  honoor;  I  am  sore  it  ia 
more  than  t  have  done— heigh-ho !)— eloqusoce  f 

**  And  on  what  aubject  hu  he  been  speddng, 

•*  Oh,  a  very  flne  aobfect;  what  yoa  call  a — 
Qi  is  aiAoidshhig  that  in  this  country  there  should 
be  sodi  a  whdi  in  taking  away  people's  diameten, 
whidi,  for  my  part,  I  don't  see  is  a  bit  more  en- 
tertdmng  than  what  yon  are  dways  doiag'— pl»- 
faig  widi  thoae  atapid  birds)— Libd !" 

**  Bat  is  not  my  onde  wiOiam  oomnig  down  to 
aee  as  1  He  jnonused  to  do  so,  and  it  made  yoa 
qolte  happy,  Papa,  for  two  days.  I  hope  he  will 
not  <flsappoint  yoa;  and  I  am  sure  thst  it  b  not 
hb  finiH  if  he  ever  seems  to  neglect  yoa.  He 
qwka  of  yon  to  me,  when  I  saw  him,  in  the  kindest 
and  moat  aileetiaRate  manner.  I  do  think,  my 
dear  father,  that  he  lovee  yoa  very  mach." 

M  Abem  !'*  said  the  Squire,  endently  flattered, 
and  yet  not  con^ced.  «*My  brother  Will  b  a 
very  acate  feOow,  and  I  make  no^nny  dear  little 
gbl— ^juootion,  b»it  that — (when  you  have  seen  ae 
mneh  of  the  wcrki  la  1  have,  yoa  wtU  grow  sue- 
pwioas,)— he  thooc^  that  any  good  word  nid  of 


aa  fe  my  dflB^ter,  wonld-^^eo  iss,  LocT.ltt 
aa  daariighled  as  my  nei^boim,  ikaagh  Idnt 
givo  myadf  alt  thdr  aiia ;  which  I  voy  weU  ai^ 
do,  considering  my  great  gnat  greet  gnodiite 
Hogo  Bmndon  hal  a  band  in  deteetiBc  tbCo* 
pawdar  plot,)— be  told  to  me  againT 

«N^,bnt  I  amqvileearenyaBcdeBBireripb 
of  yott  tome  wkh  that  intentian.'' 

**  Paadbly,  my  dear  child ;  bat  nhen  (the  «f» 
inga  are  mvrii  ahoiter  than  thev  were!)  ^  joi 
talk  with  yoor  nnela  about  ma  ¥* 

**Okf  when  aHylng  with  Mia.  WfrMr,iAl» 
daniaobesnie^itbaijc  yeaia  ago,  hat  I  rcBn> 
berifperfntty.  i  neoilaot  in  paitieoltf,<hitW 
qMka  of  you  veejrhandaonaelyteljoidllnkfaa, 
who  dined  with  him  oneeveung  vrhen  I  VIS tksc 
and  vrhen  my  ttide  waa  ao  land  as  to  tike  at » 
Am  pby.  I  waa  afteiwanl  qnils  eeny  iiat  hi 
waoao  goad  nilmieJ,  as  ha  loai  -  (yea  rcaoikffl 
tohl  yon  die  eioiy)--*  very  Tahiafab  naleh.' 

**  Ay,  ay,  I  remember  aU  aboot  Ihst,  mda^- 
how  long  fliendship  bals  whh  some  pDO|ik!- 
LofdMaobvenrdmodwidlWillbm.  Wbtfib 
ddngitbinra  man— (ttb  what  Inewrdiiifr 
deed,  I  ifta  tiettig  what  th^oUl  «Codof6i 
Walk'— bt  me  aee,  now  I  lUnk  of  it^  PiltBB  ens 

Ip4iight  to  phrf  a  hit  at  bankgawmon)— to  a* 
fiieaia  vriih  a  great  mmi  eariy  hi  (jel  WiIl<U 
not  do  It  vary  eidy ,  poor  Mkw  .*  he  «rag|lBd  iie 
with  a  great  dsd  of  sorrow  ■  heidriupflKi 
■■  )  lift !  It  b  many  ysara  now, daei Wi 
haa  been  band  and  gWive  with  my  riis  a  Udt 
nappy)  Loffl  Maobverer/— what  £d  jea  liiakd 

«  Of  Letd  ICaidevnerf  Indeed  I  letfeelyfl^ 
aereed  him,  bat  ho  aeemeda  haadMMaBBaB,fli 
area  very  pofite;  Mra.  Warner  ssid  he  bdbta 
a  very  vri&ed  peraon  whsBhawaeyooiifttatb 
aaema  gonUiattaed  dnongh  now,  P^n.'' 

«<By  the  by,**  Mid  the  filqaiia^  •*»§  LotUip 
has  iast  been  mada— (flue  new  ministiy  eeesiwy 

onObBtiia  oU!  which  mhsr  paadefiBe;bI 
dimk  it  my  doty,  d^ye  aea,  Lacy,  ahrifito«» 
ibr  Us  Majeaty'ii  GovaRUMttt;  teftd/Af  laani 
that  old  Hogo  Brandon  had  a  hand  b  detectai 
the  Gunpowder  pfc>t;  and  it  b  a  littb  odd,  It  iq 
at  flrat,  to  think  that  good  now,  wbieh  OBebea- 
waya  before  been  ddrikhigaboiahblde)LodLi» 
tenant  of  Ihe  coont^." 
^  Lord  Maofever  our  Load  I^eafeamtr 
«Te8,dilld;  and  since  hbLeiddiipii  «ii 
Mend  of  my  brodiei^s,  I  daaM  thbk,  eoeeAm 
espeddiy  what  an  old  fiunOy  in  thaeoanlf  m  OB) 

—not  that  I  wish  to  introdo  myaetf  wbra  I>* 
not  thoagfat  aa  fine  aa  the  reat,— that  hewaiH|| 
more  attentive  to  OS  than  Lord ««=*■ 


tiiat,  my  dear  Lacy,  pots  mo  in  Buod  cf  P^A 
rad  ao^  perhaps,  yoa  vrookl  like  to  waft  ^  "^ 
Parson's,  as  it  b  a  fine  evening.  John  ahalf  (^ 
for  yoa  at  nine  o'dook  with^[the  meen'ut^^ 
then) — the  lantern."  , 

Leaning  on  hb  daughter's  wilfing  arm,  die  tj'^ 
old  man  &n  roae  and  walked  homewtid ;  odf 
aoon  as  she  had  wheeled  round  b»  «*^^ 
placed  the  backgammon-board  on  tbe  l*^  ^ 
widied  the  dd  gentleman  an  eaiy  violo^  ««*  ?! 
expected  antagonist  ftie  Apotheesiy,  *^^^ 

down  her  bonnet,  and  took  her  way  to  the  f«*2 
When  die  arriveil  at  the  cleiicd  mtnswo.  •■ 


entered  the  dravring-room,  ihe  war  '"^T*^ 
find  the  Paiaon'swile  a  good,  haa^f'^^^ 


PAUL   CLIFFORD. 


MT 


U  Uj»t«n  i^<t<ilMr,  gMming^yin  «0Cal0  of 
PMt  iMrroq*  wpWkm,  wnSk  crjiag. 

«  Oh,  my  detr  Miss  Brandon !  tvfaieh  way  did 
oa  eome  1  DSd  jm  meet  nobody  by  the  load  1 
Ih,  I  «m  so  IngfatMiod!  fiHMh  an  accident  to 
oor  dear  Doctor  Blopperton.^  Stopped  .in  .die 
Ling's  hi^iwa^-x-robbed  of  some  time^noney  lie 
ad  just  leoeivcd  firom  Fanner  Siow&nlh ;  if  it  bad 
ot  been  ftr  that  dear  angd,  good,  young  man, 
hd  only  knows  whether  I  mi^  not  have  been  a 
isconsolsio  widow  by  tfaia  time.** 

While  the  affectionate  matron  was  thns  mnning 
B,  Lucy's  eye  glancing  rocoid  the  room,  disooveiw 
d  in  an.  anBHchair;  the  round  and  oily  little  person 
f  Doctor  Blopperton,  with  a  cotmtenance  fiom 
duch  all  the  eanwllon  htiea,  aave  in  one  caieular 
xcresoence  on  the  nasal  member  that  was  left,  like 
he  last  nae  of  summer,  bloonmig  alone,  woo  fiided 
ilo  an  asped  of  misQiable  pallor;  tbo  little  man 
led  to  conjuze  up  a  smile  while  hie  wi&  was 
■natin^  his  mMbrtnns,  and  to  mutter  forth  some 
fBiMe  of  unconesm;  but  ho  looked*  for  aU  his 
Mfadoy  so  eieeediagly  acand,  that  Lucy,  would, 
Bspite  of  henelil  ham  knglied  outrig^  had  not 
m  eye  rested  i^on  the  figure  of  a  young  man 
ibo  had  been  seated  besido  tfw  revetend  genfle^ 
lan,  but  who  had  risen  at  Ln^s  entnoiee,  and 
rho  now  atoedgagdagl^on  her  inteody,  but  with 
a  air  of  greatiespect  Blushing  deeply,  and  in* 
ehmlariiy,  she  tinned  her  eyea  hsstily  awi^,  and 
pproaching  tho  good  Doctor,  made  hit  inqmriea 
Ho  the  pveaent  atalB  of  hia  nenres,  in  a  gnwer  lone 
^an  she  had  a  ndnute  helbie  Imagined  il  poasible 
hat  she  should  luwo  been  enabled  to  eoonnand. 

«Ah,  mTfOodyotmff  lad^,"  said  the  Doelor, 

fUOtteiag  her  hand,  ''I-^nay,  I  may  say  tho 

)hni<ch---fiir  am  I  not  ite  minister  1— waa  m  im- 

unraA  danger  ;-»faiit  this  ejcoBttsnt  gantfoDHm  pre- 

ented  the  sacrilega,  at  least  in  great  measme.    I 

nly  lost  eome  i  my  dues    my  rightfbl  dnee 

sr  which  1  console  myself  widi  tfaiiifcfaig  that  tho 

i&mous  and  abandoned  villun  wiB  aidbr  hero- 
^ —  »• 

**  There  conot  be  die  leaat  doubt  of  lAof,"  smd 
lie  young  man :  **  had  he  only  robbed  the  mail 
oadi,  or  btoken  into  a  gentfeman's  honBe,>the 
^ce  might  have  been  expiable ; — ^bnt  to  rob  a 
brgyman,  and  a  rector,  loo !  Oh,  the  satriiegiouB 
ogr 

"  Tour  warmth  does  you  hononi^  fiir,**  said  the 
lector,  beginning  now  to  recofer,  ^  ond  I  ail  very 
cond  to  hoTo  made  Iho  aequafalanee  of  a  ganflo* 
nan  of  such  tnihr  religiooa  opinions !" 

<«  Ah !"  cried  the  stranger,  «  my  fmbie,  8ir— if  I 
Bay  so  speak— is  a  sort  of  enthusbstie  fswoiir  for 
be  Proteetant  Bstabliihment— Nsy,  Sir,  I  nover 
ome  across  die  Tory  noo€  of  tfaerdtmeh,  widioot 
Baling  an  indescribable  emotion — a  kind  of  sym- 
lathy,  aa  it  were^-^with^-with— you  midantand 
ae,  JBir— I  foar  I  express  myadf  ilL'* 

«  Not  at  all,  not  aft  all !"  exehdmed  die  Doo- 
or :  •<  such  sentiments  ore  uncommen  In  one  so 
'oung.** 

<' Sir,  I  learned  diem  early  m  lifo  fromafiiaid 
md  preceptor  of  mine,  Mr.  M'Orawler,  and  I 
rust  they  may  codtmuo  with  me  to  my  d^ing 
by." 

Hera  the  Doetoi^s  servant  entered  widi  (we 
wnow  a  phrase  from  die  norel  of  »•••)•«  die 
ea-eqnipage,'*  and  Mn.  Slopperton  betaking  hep* 
idf  to  ita  superintendence,  inquired  widi  more| 


conposure  than  hilhertohad  bekngtd  to  het  de- 
meanour, what  eext  of  a  looking  creatoze  ihe  ruffian 
weal 

«I  trflileD  you,  my  dear-^I  will  tell  you,  Miea 
Lucy,  all  about  itr    I  waarwalking  home  from  Mr. 
Slowforth*a,  with  his  money  in  my  pocket,  think 
ing,  my  love,  of  buying  you  that  topaz  cross  yon 
wvhed  to  hsvfe."  ^ 

"Dear  good  man P'  cried  Mrs.' 81opperton^' 
<<  what  a  fiend  it  must  havebeen  torobsoexoelknt. 
a  creature!" 

<«And,"  resumed  die  Doctor,  «it  also  oocunod 
to  me,  that  the  Madeim  was  neerly  Ottt->tbe  Mar 
dara,I  mean,  with  the  ved  seal-;  and  I  was  thinkmg^ 
it  might  not  bo' amiss  to  devote  part  of  the  money 
tobuysixdocennHHe;  and  the  remainder^my  hire, 
which  would  be  about  one  pound  eighteen,  I 
thought  I  would  divide,--*  for  he  that  givedi  to  the 
poor,  lendeth  to  die  Lord!' — among  the  tfair^ 
poor  families  on  the  Common ;  that  is,  if  they 
behaved  well,  and  tho  applto  in  the  back  garden 
were  not  feloniously  efastracted !'' 

«Bteellent!  charitable  man!"  ejaculated  Mrk 
Sloppeiton* 

<«  While  I  was  thus  meditating,  I  lifted  my  cyes^ 
and  saw  before  me  two  men ;  one  of  prodigiouo 
height,  and  with  a  great  profriston  of  hair  about 
his  shouUerst  the  other  was  smaller,  and  wore  hia 
hat  slooched  over  his  foee;  it  was  a  very  large  htft. 
My  attention  was  arrested  by  the  singularity  of  tho 
tad  person's  hdr,  and  while  I  waa  smfling  at  ita 
huLiiffanc^  I  heard  him  say  to  Ins  companion,*-* 
*  WaD,  Augustus,  as  you  an  siich  a  mond  dog,  ho 
is  in  your  line,  not  mine,  so  I  leavo  him  to  yon.'*— 
Litdedidlddnklhose'woidsivdated  to  mo.  No 
sooner  were  they  uttered,  dian  die  tall  rascal  leaped 
over  a  gate  and  disappeaiud;  d!ie  other  fellow  then 
marching  v^  to  me,  vety  smoothly  aAed  me  dm 
way  to  tito  church,  and  while  t  waa  explaining  t0 
hhn  to  turn  fliat  to  the  ii|^  Mid  dwn  to  dwkA^ 
and  80  0Q^^4nr  the  best  way  Is,  yon  know,C(xoeed- 
ingly  ctooked-'-xdio  hypucitdeal  acoundrat  ssIbA 
me  by  the  ooifer,  and  csfied  out—'  Tour  money,  or 
your  life!' — ^I  do  asaum  yon,that^I  never  trairfded 
so  much;  not,  my  dear  Misa  Lifiy,  so  mudi  for 
my  o^m  sake,  ae  for  the  aaka  of  the  ddrty  poor 
naulisa  on  die  Common,  whose  wanlr  it  had  beem 
flsy  intention  to  r^ovo.  1  gave  up  die  money^ 
finding  mrprmiB  and  OKpostalationswmuliiirahi; 
and  die  dog  meni  brandhhing  over  ny  head  an 
enonnoiiB  bhidgaon,  said^what  abomfaufeie  hm» 
gnago!—^  I  dunk,  Doelor^  I  shall  put  an  end  to  aa 
oxistsnoe  derogatory  to  yoursetf  and  aaalea  !» 
othcM.'  At  t^  moment  the  young  geodeman 
berida  mo  spnnf  over  die  very  gate  if  wddch  tho 
taff  ndBan  had  disappeared,  aod  crmd^^Hold^ 
vBlalnr  On  seeing  my  delivei«r,thocowaidstaiteA 
bsdi,  and  piwiged  into  a  neighbouring  wood* 
The  good  young  gentleman  pursued  him  for  a  fosr 
minutes,  1ml  dien  retnming  to  my  aid  conducted 
mo  homo;  and,  aa  wo  used  to  aay  at  adiool, 

<Te  rediisse  incelaiBan  gaiideo.* 

Which  being  luloipteted,  means^— (8nr,  oxeuae  n 
pan,  I  am  anre  ao  great  a  friend  to  the  Chmch 
understands  I^rtin,^  that  I  am  very  glad  to  get 
back  safe  to  my  lea.  He^  he!  And  now,  MKsa 
Lucy,  yon  must  thank  that  young  gendeman  for 
having  saved  the  life  of  your  peroral  teacher^ 
which  act  will  no  doubt  be  remembered  si  dm 
Great  Day!" 


BULWKB*8   NOTKL0. 


to 


it  wn^  etmti  mile  upon  hk  oomitMiftDoe, 
iMwHiiti^y,  aod  m  ff  by  voftlhy,  eooj i^nd  one 
to  her  own.,  ThelMnoflhead««itara,bo«rever, 
iu  a  veiy  gmve  tasev  nfiUed  to  Imt  eompliiiiaitv  at 
tiw  ewe  time  bowing  pt  ofamiMy 

«  Mention  it  not,  MMbm !  I  wen  vnwotdijrof 
tlMnaneoreBkilMi,endaaini,eonld  Ipestiie 
faigliwej  witheot  relieving  the  diftneeei^  or  lii^ 
ening  the  bnrtheny  of  e  felhnMBeatiim.  And," 
ueitinyeJ  the  etnmger,  efter  e  nmnterf  penee, 
eoloiiang  while  he  ipolkei  nnd  wmrhnUng,  in  Ao 
high4owa  gillentiy  of  te  dejr-^  Melhinhe  it 
wen  enUksient  lewwd,  had  I  eaved  the  whole 
C^oich,  inetaod  ef  one  of  ite  nnet  vahiable  mem- 
ben,  to  newve  ^  tfaenfce  of  a  ladj,  when  I  Mgfai 
naMnaMr  tike  tut  ene  of  tfaoee  eeieetial  beingB)  to 
whom  we  ban  been  piottriy  teaght  thel  the  Cbvch 
ie  eepedelly  the  cjn!" 

TlMnigb  then  might  h«n  been  eomedung  neBy 
ndiculoue  in  thie  nir<mtieiimd  complimmt,  eonpled 
ee  it  wee  widi  the  preeei'vetieii  of  ])r«  dtoppatton, 
yet,  eoming  from  ue  moudi  of  one  whom  Lucy 
thonght the nty  handeooMBt penonifaa  had  enr 
eeettfitepfwendtoheranytfaingbotebBaid;  and, 
&r  a  Teiy  long  tine  afterward,  her  heeit  tfadilod 


el  the  epeekar  bad  i^knred,  and  hie  wnoe  ha4 
bled,  ee  ha  epeka  it 

l^n  oonvemtian  now  ^Wlnttg  netvi  mbben  hi 
partieahg, dwelt nponrobberiee in  genaraL  Uwee 

the  Mangte  epoko  of  the  lawlen  dcpndnom  ^inth 
whom  the  eeoiitiy,  in  tint  dey  of  If  echaithe, 


hftpffi  which,  indeed. 


tM 


^noththeSeenr;  «I 


m^ 


oottbyfR 


**  Do  yon,  indeed  1—^rhen'e  my  fwpatj,  jn 
enyt  Wliy,itiaMl^dl«fenlttDdnEiteit,iBd 
iti%eftBrBll,amcmtnie;  it  is  enlf 
tmn-lTfMf  aoer  Ibe  high  tmd,  end  T 
try  the  experiment  tihed^g  amd 

^Tba  good  plHi,af  OBehBicepilel,mda» 


«Yn;  bntonelikfleagoedmlHEHtfcr^JM 
•fpnmipht  md  a  9pt0dg  rwtmm  y  ikmifi  k- 
einUe;  eMK)m;h,ahwJ  itie  efton  ettmM  eiift 
ri*r 

•«  I  hope^  SHr,**  aeid  the  Donor,  if  yoa  meitbm 
neeo  eooii^  that  yonr  pruneitjr  wtt  oAm  brisuw 
into  oar  niiigWiniihniw!  '* 

«*  Yon  warpowai  ma  widi  eo  anch  nnaieeid 
good  wen/-  enrweiiiilltiiiBtiii^ai  «To  teil  ja 
the  tnidit  nottang  can  giee  ma 
than  la  meet  then  agein  whe 
mei" 

«•  Whan  yon  han  eUiged,  niharr  oiid  lia 
Sleppenon,  end  then  Added,  m  a  lend  wUirs  • 
Lncy—^Haw  modeetl  bn  it  kjilwi^e  w«(k 

traeeaangol" 

*  I  eeMHi  you,  Madem,"  rrtnmed  thelmiiioto 
Btseagn,  "tte  I  aenr  think  twine  <tf  da  Ui 
&tonnIimdnnyfcltofwnen  myeidybyB. 
thtf  thij  mqr  ba  gi  iiigiithi  ee  mynlf '^ 


n 


**K  peck  of  infiunone  iBeeebl**  eeid  he,  in  a 
glow;  •'who  attempt  to  joetify  their  auedeede  by 
the  owiiiple  of  Imnert  men;  and.  who  ny»  that 
they  da  no  men  then  ie  done  by  laeryen  end  doe- 
ton^  eeUaen,  elergymm,  and  mfautrtem  of  etele. 
Fhifid  dehuion,  ormher,  ehamelen  hypoerimr!" 

*<  li  elt  conn  of  rAiretiiy  the  pooi,*'  mid  tha 
Doctor.  <«Tlieipioaienttheypnt«idtojudge.tlm 
oondiiot  «f  '  their  hetlen— Ihen'e  en  end  of  eU 
order!  They  eea  nothing  aeered  in  the  Igwe, 
though  wo  hang  the  doge  ofir  eo  fint;  and  the 
iretypeenof  ihi 
to  be  nnmMeia  their  eyoi.' 

«<Tdking  of  peeas"  eiid  Mm  fikipperton,  "I 
beer  that  Lord  Maalenew  m  to  pen  by  thie  road 
t>  night,  on  hie  wej  g>  Maulenter  Park.  Do  yon 
know  hie  Lotdihlp^Min  Lucy  1  heiemyiniinate 
with  yonr  uncle.'^ 

« I  ban  only  eeen  him  onee,"  aaewored  Lucy. 

y  An  yott  Mm  thit  hie  Loidriiip  will  oomo  thie 
road!"  nked  tho  etranger,  cerekee^:  ^I  heerd 
Boraediing  of  it  thie  mornings  but  did  not  know  it 
war  aetded." 

<<0h,  quite  wt''  rejoined  Mm  filopportont 
"  Hie  Lordghip's  gentlemen  wrote  fi»r  peethhome 
to  meet  hie  LordBhip  at  Wjbum,  ebout  three  miln 
on  the  other  tide  of  the  vlUege,  at  ten  o'cbck'tc^ 
night  '  Hie  Lordihipiei^  impatient  of.  deh^.** 

"Pray,"  eeid  the  Doctor,  who  had  not  much 
heeded  fliis  turn  in  the  ceq;rei«ation,  and  wn  note 
•oh  hoepiteUe  cam  intent ;''--<' Pmy,  Sir,  if  not 
impertinent,  era  you  vkiting,  or  lodging  in  the 
aeighbouihood;  or,  wUl  you  teke  a  bed  with  ue  IV 

«  Yotf  an  eztramely  kind,  my  deer  Sii^  but  I 
Jeer  1  muot  eoon  wish  you  good  evening.    I  have 


diqpoetton, tho  Doetarand  Mm. Sk^ipHtn bo* 

est  «p  a  ent  of  duet  in  pnin  of  dMirgnn:  ite 
enduring  their  eommendelione  and  osaylimB^ 
(or  oono  mimrtn  wiii^anich  jtrimerii  rfitiwrr*' 
nd  didUMMSo,  the  atra^gcr'a  modnt^wtwitf 
beilotehepmn  nthe  cacen  of  tlnr  gntita^; 
ledingly,  paaiting..to  tho  chhck,  alwk  va 

•w  minotea  of  nim^  ha  eeid, 
« I  ibar,  niy  mpected  hoet,  and  my  edsBTBd  b» 
teea,tiliatImnetnowlean^n^  Ihenlvtsga' 
«fBatanyoa  yoneelf  not  afraid  of  tbs^ 

r 


huttk 

"^  The  higbnaymen!'' eeid  liBfirMgeE,  note 
«<No!  Idonot  fnr  tkemj  beeidn,!  have  fiBk 
efaoul  a»  worth  rafafaiagk'' 

«  Do  you  enpeuntend  yonr  piepaity  yeandn* 
and  the  Doctor;  mhb  lumed  hieoa«  fhbe.iD' 
who,  unwilfittg  to  pert  with  eo  chenniag  »f^ 
afeiaed  him  now  by  the  bntton. 

^•Superintend  it  B^ealf!«^why,  aot  csk^- 
Them  it  ain^,  when  viewaof  thinga^dn't  igio 

widi  mine, aadTwho  now  end  than  gifnieeiH 

deal  of  . trouble  r 
«  Thmwhydon'tyandioeheigebimakarK 

"Ah!  IwiihloeuM:  bat*tieaiwcnMi7C«' 
We,  knded  pnpnetors,  my  deer  Sir,  most  alMT* 
be  plagued  wiA  eonnthing  of  theeort  ForB? 
pext,  I  ban  fiiund  thon  coned  beilifi  woaU  id* 
away,  if  they  bouU,  all  tho  little  prapertf  000  ^ 
been  trying  to  accumulate.  Dut,**  albrnftlj  di^ 
ing  faiB  aiaamai' into' one  of  gmalacdhMai,*^^ 
f  not  profler  my  eeiticn  and  my  eompanioDdiip  (b 
this  young  ladyt  Would  ahe  allow  me  to  oon^ 
her  home,  and,  indeed,  e|amp  this  daj  «pa  sf 
memory,  n  one  of  the  ibw  ddightfrd  ooul^* 
erer  knows  V' 


I 


PAUI<  CLIFFORD. 


MThfltOt  ymk  ter  9h/*  mid  Mn.  Sk>pp«rton, 
Bnwering  il  oaoe  far  hmeji ''  it  is  very  coiuiderBte 
f  jTuu;  and  I  am  sure,  mj  love,  I  could  nol  think 
f  letting  yoo  go  home  alone  yfri!h  old  John,  after 
iich  an  advQBtwn  to  the  poor  dear  Doelor." 

Lucy  began  an  escuae  which  the  good  lady 
rould  not  hear.  But  m  the  aenrant  whom  Mr. 
Irandon  was  to  land  with  a  lantem  to  attend  his 
aaghter  home»  had  not  arrived,  and  as  Mia.  SlofH 
erton,  despite  her  prepoaaeanons  in  fivrour  of  her 
usbaiid's  deliverer,  did  not  ior  a  momwnt  conlem- 
late  his  aoeompanying,  without  any  other  aUend^ 
nee,  her  young  friend  aeroaa  the  fields  at  that 
nseasonaUe  hour;  ths  strai^ger  was  foraed,  for  the 
raeeat,  to  i»«BBnme  hii  seat;  an  open  haipeifihord 
t  one  end  of  the  room,  g»vs  him  an  opportunity  to 
lake  some  remark  upon  music,  and  this  introducing 
a  elogium  on  Lucy's  voice,  fiN>m  Mrs.  Slopperton, 
eeessarily  ended  in  a  request  to  Miss  Brandon  to 
uiulge  the  stranger  with  a  song;  Never  had  Lucy, 
ho  was  not  a  shy  girl— she  was  too  innocent  to 
)  baahlnl— fislt  nervons  hitherto  in  singing  before 
stranger;  but  now,  she  beatated  and  fidlered, 
id  went  through  a  whole  aeries  of  bttie  nstural 
Csctations  before  she  complied  vrith  the  request 
tie  chose  a  song  eempossd  somewhsi  after  the  old 
nglish  school,  which  at  that  time  was  reviving 
to  fashion.  The  song  though  oonveying  a  sort 
'  conceit,  was  not,  perhaps,  altogether  without 
nderness; — it  wss  a  favourite  with  L«^,  she 
areely  knew  why,  and  ran  thus  :r— 

LUCY'S  SONG. 

Whr  alfl^pi  JB  flowcrSf  ah.  wliy 

Vrhen  tiia  sweet  eve  ia  ulliDg, 
And  the  smrs  drioktlie  tender  sigk 

Of  winds  to  the  iUrlescaUlngl 

Calling  with  plaining  note,  / 

Moat  like  a  riaedoVe  ehiaing, 
Or  a  fluie  frum  soom  distant  boat 

O'er  tbe  gluss  of  a  siill  sea  gliding. 

Why  slsap,  ya  flowers,  ah,  wluTt 
what  time  we  most  must  mias  yoo  f 

Like  a  bride,  see,  the  loving  sky. 
From  your  churlish  sleep  wottid  kiss  joa. 

Soft  vhlngs.  the  dsw,  the  hrsese. 

All  son  tninga,  are  about  you; 
Awake,  lair  fljwcra,  for  scarcely  these 

Fill  die  joaraing  sense  wilhoot  you! 

Wake  ye  not  jot  1    Alas ! 

The  silver  time  Is  fleatog! 
—Fond  idler,  cease !  those  flowsffs  but  glass 

The  doom  of  thy  changeless  being! 

Yaa,  sver  when  the  hours 

As  now  aeem  the  divlnest. 
Thou  callest,  1  know,  on  eoffM  deepli^  flowers. 

And  finding  no  answer— pinsst  I 

When  Lucy  ended,  the  stranger's  pndse  was 
M  loud  than  eithsr  the  Doctor's  or  his  lady's ; 
It  how  lar  more  sweet  it  wss;  and  lor  Hhe  first 
DO  in  her  life  Lucy  made  the  discovery,  that 
cs  can  praise  ss  well  aa  lipa.  For  our  part,  we 
ive  often  ihou^t  that  that  dinoveiy  is  an  epoch 
life. 

It  was  now  that  Mrs.  Slopperton  declared  her 
orough  conviction  that  tiie  stranger  himself 
»ukl  fiing"— <*  He  had  that  about  him,"  she  said, 
which  made  her  sure  of  it." 
**  Indeed,  dear  Madam,  ssid  he,  with  his  usual 
idefinable,  half-frank,  half-latent  smile,  ''my 
ace  is  bat  so  so,  and  my  memory  so  indifierent, 
at  even  ia  the  easiest  passages,  I  fiooi>come  to 
stand.  My  heat  notes  are  in  tile  fiUastto,-  and 
for  my  sx^ssiiisyi^-bot  we  won't  talk  «f  Mot." 
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<«Nay,  nayt  jtm  «»  so  modMt,"  *li^te 
Slopperton ;  **  I  emeiue  y<m  oould  oUigevs  if  yott 
would." 

^  Yoor  eomaand,"  said  the  sfnngei;  nevinf  to 
the  harpaachoid,  **  is  all-eufficient :  end  shwe  yeot 
Madsa^"  (tuning  to  Lney,)  **have  fhnsiiw  asoog 
after  the  old  school,  may  I  find  pardon  if  I  do  the 
ssme  t  My  selection  is,  to  be  sure,  from  a  lawleas 
song-book,  and  is  supposed  to  be  a  ballad  by  Robin 
Hood,  or,  at  least,  one  of  his  meny  men ;  a  very 
different  sort  of  outlaws  from  ih»  knaves  who  at- 
tacked you,  Mr !" 

With  Ihie  piefcte,  the  stiunger  sung  to  a  wild 
yet  jovial  air,  with  a  tolerable  voio^  the  following 
effusions— 

THE  LOVE  OF  OUR  PROFESSIONS  OR; 
THE  ROBBER'S  LIFE. 

On  the  sttsam  of  the  World,  the  BfObhsr's  llfi 

Is  borne  on  the  blithest  wave ; 
Now  It  bounds  into  light  In  a  gndsoms  strife. 

Now  Ulaughs  itt  its  hidlag  cave. 

At  his  inaldsn*s  Isttlcs  he  stays  tlM  rslfi, 

How  still  is  his  coarser  proud  I 
(But  stttl  as  a  wind  when  It  hangs  o*er  the  laaJDi 
In  the  bTMSt  of  the  boding  cloud>— 


With  the  champed  bit  and  the  arched  crsal, 

And  the  eye  of  a  listening  deer. 
And  the  spirit  of.fire  thai  piiles  at  Its  iesl» 

And.the  limbs  that  laugh  at  fear. 

Fit  slave  to  a  Lord  whom  all  slsa  nftsa 

To  save  at  his  deiperate  need ; 
Byjny  troth  1 1  think  one  whom  tho  world  sarsdssu 

Hiai  a  righi  to  aslant  steed. 


-  Away,  my  beloved,  I  hear  their  leetl** 

"  i  lOow  thee  a  kiss,  nw  fiOr, 
And  I  promise  to  bring  thee,  whan  nsxt  we 


thee  a  kise,  nw  fefar, 
niss  to  bring  thee,  t  ' 
A  braid  for  thy  bonn  j  hair. 


**  Hurra  I  for  the  booty  I— my  Sued,  hurra  I 
Thorough  bush,  thorough  brake  go  we ; 

And  the  eoy  IHoott  smites  on  our  nany  way, 
Like  wj  own  love  -limidiy." 

The  Fhrson  he  ridss  i»ldi  a  jiagiiB«  psec^ 

How  it  blabs  of  the  riiled  poor  I 
The  Courtier  he  lolls  In  his  gilded  coach, 

How  it  smacks  of  a  sinecure  t 

The  Lawyer  revolves  In  his  whlrilng  chaise 

Sweet  dioughls  of  a  mtehief  done ; 
And  the  Lady  that  knoweth  the  card  shs  pl^s 

Is  countii^  her  guineas  won ! 

"  Ho,  Lady !— What,  hollo,  ye  sinless  man  t 

My  claim  ye  can  scarce  refuse : 
Fbr  when  honest  Iblk  liva  on  thevr  nsli^bouw^  tisa 

They  eacroach  oo  the  Bobhsr's  dussP* 


The  Laly  chaavd  ehaek  liks  a  hssMri 

The  Lawyer  talk'd  wondrous  kkr. 
The  Pkrson  blasphemad,  and  the  Coortlsr  prayed; 
And  th«  Bobber  bore  off  his  share. 

'^Hurral  for  the  revel  I  my  steed,  honm ! 

Thorough  bo^  thorougn  bimke  go  wsl 
It  is  ever  a  virtue  whan  others  pay 

To  ruffle  it  merrily!" 

Ohl  there  never  was  a  IHh  Uks  the  Jtebbar's-SB 

Jolly,  and  bold,  and  free; 
And  it*s  end  f— why,  a  cheer  fleai  tks  eiend  toleas 

And  a  Issp  from  a  Isailsss  tnel 

This  veiy  moral  lay  beiBf  ended.  Mn^  Slopf»> 
ton  deelaied  it  waaeicellent ;  thoii|^  sheconMii 
she  tbouglAt  the  senttments  rather  loose.  Pttlitps 
the  gentleman  mi^  be  mdnesd  lo  fteow 
with  a  aong  of  a  more  rsfiaed  end  wedem 
wmwTlhing  sentiiiiisital,  in  shoitt  fitfmilhy  t/h 
ward  Lney,  4he  strangar  tnswarad,  limt  hn  «4r 
knew  one  eong  of  the  kind  Mm  SIuypieiiiM  ipe* 
oified,  end  it  was  so  ihert,  thet  he  sbottU 
wsoiy  herpetienee  by  wmUit^  hm 

At  this  niDiaMU,  tbe  itver,  whioh^ 

3B 


BULWER'S   NOVELS. 


dogpffd  from  the  windmra  of  the  rooomi^limmered 
in  |he  atariigfat,  and  dueding  bia  looka  toward 
the  WBtar,  as  if  Uie  acene  had  auggeated  to  him  tha 
tmaea  be  auiqp,  he  gave  the  following  atantaa  in  a 
veij  low  aweet  tone,  and  with  a  ftr  pmer  taato 
than,  perhapa,  would  have  anited  the  pieeeding 
and  ruder  aong. 

THE  WISH. 

A«  flMps  the  drMiDing  Eve  below, 

lis  httlieM  8Ur  k^epe  ward  above, 
And  ytuider  wave  begins  t » glow,  ' 

Like  Friendship  bright'niog  into  Lova  1 

Ah!  would  Unrtoaciniwcia  that  itream 
Ne'er  woo*d  save  by  tha  virgiii  air ! 

Ah  •  would  I  were  that  star,  whose  beam 
Looks  down  and  finds  its  image  thtrtt 

Scaieeiy  waa  Ihe  aong  ended,  before  the  arrival 
d  Miaa  Braadon'a  aenrant  waa  announced,  and  her 
deatined  eaeovt  ataiting  up,  gallantly  aaaiated  her 
with  her  cloak  and  her  hood,  happy,  no  doubt,  to 
cacape  in  aome  measure,  the  overwhelming  com- 
plimenta  of  bia  entertainera. 

"But,*'  aaid  the  Doctor,  aa  he  ahobk  banda 
with  bia  delivcrar,  ''by  what  name  ahall  I  remem- 
ber and"-p(Ufting  bia  reverend  eyeaV-^pray  for 
the  gentleman  to  whom  I  am  ao  much  indebted  !*' 

**  You  are  very  kind,"  aaid  the  atranger ;  "  my 
name  ia  CUfibrd.  Madam,"  (turning  to  Lucy,) 
**  may  I  ofler  my  band  down  the  ataiia  1" 

Lucy  accepted 'the  courteay,  and  the  atranger 
waa  half-way  down  the  ataircaae,  when  the  Doctor, 
atretcbing  out  bia  little  neck,  exclaimed, 

**  Good  evening.  Sir !  I  do  hope  we  ahall  meet 
•gam." 

«  Fear  not,"  aaid  Mr.  CUfioid,  laughmg  gaily, 
''I  am  too  great  a  tiavellar  to  make  that  hope  a 
matter  of  impoaaiMUty^ — ^Take  care,  Madam— one 
atepmore."  . 

TIm  night  waa  calm  and  tolerably  dear,  though 
the  moon  bad  not  yet  riaen,  aa  Lucy  and  her 
companion  paaaed  through  the  Belda,  with  the  aer- 
irant  praoading  them  at  a  little  diatance  with  the 
lantern. 

After  a  panaeof  aome  length,  Clifford  aaid,  with 
a  little  hesitation,  •*  b  Miaa  Brandon  related  to  the 
celebrated  barriatar  of  her  name  1" 

'^  He  ii  my  uncle,"  aaid  Lucy ;  «do  you  know 
bimi" 

M  Only  your  uncle  !"  aaid  Cliffivd,  with  vivaci- 
ty, and  evading  Lucy'a  queatioiv— ^  I  feared — 
bem!— -heml-^that  ia,  I  thought  -be  might  have 
been  a  nearer  relation."  There  waa  another,  but 
a  fhorter  pause,  when  Cliflbrd  resumed,  in  a  low 
voice,  **  Will  Miaa  Brandon  think  me  very  pre- 
•umptuous  if  I  say,  that  a  countenance  like  her's 
once  seen,  can  never  be  forgotten ;  and  I  believe, 
aome  years  since,  I  bad  the  honour  to  see  her  in 
London,  at  the  theatre.  It  was  but  a  momentary 
and  diatant  glanoetbat  I  waa  then  enabled  to  gain ; 
and  yet,"  be  added  significantly,  "  it  sufficed !" 

**  I  was  only  once  at  the  theatre  while  in  Lon- 
don, aome  years  ago,"  aaid  Lucy  a  little  embai^ 
tamed;  ''ind,  indeed,  an  unpleasant  oocurrenoe 
'which  happened  to  my  undo,  with  whom  I  was, 
la  aufAdent  to  make  me  remember  it" 

''Ha!— and  what  waa  it  t" 

**  Why,  in  going  out  of  the  playhouse,  hia  watch 
Wm  itokn  by  aome  dexteroua  pickpocket" 

*  Waa  tha  rogue  caught  1"  aslied  the  stranger. 

*Tea;  and  waa  aeni  the  next  day  to  BrideWelL 
My  uncle  m^  be  vraa  extremdy  young,  and  yet 

I  remember  that  I  Waa  foobah 


enough,  whan  I  beard  of  Ma  isntMiw,  ta  b«g  «ay 
>faard  that  my  unde  -would  inleneda  far  bin; b« 
in  vain." 

**  Did  you,  indeed,  intaroede  for  him  ?"  uti  tie 
atranger,'in  ao  eameat  a  tone  that  Lucy  cokMd 
lor  the  twentieth  time  that  nigbt  without  leca; 
any  necesaity  for  the  Uuah.  CUffoid  eoabmied  in 
a  gayer  tone,  **  Well,  it  ife  aorprising  how  io^m 
bang  together.  I  ahould  not  be  greaify  toipiM 
if  the  peraon  who  despoiled  your  unds,  woe  ow 
nf  the  same  gang  aa  the  raacal  who  so  toiiM 
your  worthy  friend  the  Doctor.  Bat  is  this  )bb^ 
flbme  old  place,  your  home  !" 

"lliiaiamy  home,"  answered  Lucy;  ^^  hot  it  a 
an  old-laahioned,  itrange  place ;  and  few  peopk,a 
whom  it  vraa  not  endeared  by  aaaoriatiww,  woiU 
think  it  bandaome." 

<< Pardon  me!"  aaid  Luey'a  companion,  ftop- 
ping,  and  aurveying,  witba  look  of  great  iaiaB^ 
the  quaint  ind  Eliaabethan  pile,  whkh  now  tmi 
close  belbre  them;  ita  dark  bciAa,  gahle eniii,  td 
ivied  walk,  tinged  by  the  atarry  li^  of  tbe  Aia 
and  eontratted  by  the  river,  which  roiled  in  akM 
below.  The  abuttera  to  the  large  arid  windovof 
the  room,  in  which  the  Squire  usually  «i,  vor 
atill  undoaed,  and  the  aieady  soul  Warm  light  efihi 
apartment  abone  forth,  caatin^  a  glow,  evec  to  ik 
amooth  wateia  of  the  river:  at  the  aameiaoBMa, 
too,  the  friendly  baik  of  the  bonae  dog  wm  Wui 
aa  in  weloome;  and  vraa  followed  by  the  votd 
the  great  bell,  announcing  the  hour  lor  thehi 
meal  of  the  old-laahioned  and  hospitable  fanilt. 

<'  There  is  a  pleasure  in  this  !**  aaid  the  rtmoo. 
unconadoudy,  and  with  abalMg^:  "  I  wiik  I  iti 
a  homo !" 

''And  have  you  not  a  home  1"  aaid  Locy  sib 
naivfie, 

**  Aa  much  aa  a  baehdor  can  have,  pedapi.' 
hnawered  Clifford,  recovering  without  an  efim 
hia  gaiety  and  self^xnaession.  **But  yoa  Ivn 
we  vranderers  are  not  allowed  the  eame  bosits 
the  more  fortunate  Benedicts;  we  send  our  hma 
in  aearch  of  a  home,  and  we  lose  the  one  withos 
gaining  the  other.  But  I  keep  you  in  the  coUl 
and  we  are  now  at  your  door." 

**  You  will  come  in  of  courae !"  aaid  Min  Bno* 
don,  "  and  partake  of  our  evening  cheer." 

The  stranger  hesitated  for  an  instant,  and  tto 
said  in  a  quick  tone, 

*<  No  t  many — many  thanks ;  it  is  abeadt  Itf. 
Will  Miss  Brandon  accept  my  gratitDde  ia  br 
condeacension,  in  permitting  the  attondaoceofcc 
unknown  to  herl"  Aa  he  thua  apoke,  0^^ 
bowed  profoundly  over  the  hand  of  his  beiuti^nl 
charge ;  and  Lucy  wishing  biro  good-ujght,  b» 
tened  with  a  tight  step,  to  her  fother^a  side.  ' 

Meanwhile,  Cliflbrd,  after  lingering  a  wa^ 
when  the  door  was  cloaed  on  him,  turned  abvidf 
away ;  and  muttering  to  himself,  rapaiied  v«k  'i* 
pid  steps,  to  whatever  object  he  had  then  in  ^ 


CHAPTER  XIV. 


*  Vproosa  ys  then 
My  marry,  merry  men  !'* 


JoAKirA  BlSAft 


Waair  the  Moon  rose  tfiat  night,  tbeie  w  '^ 
apot  upon  which  she  pddy  broke,  abQ|l  fin  ^^ 
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lifltant  fimm  Wariock,  wlndi  tiie  forewamed  torn- 
«Iier  would  not  have  been  eager  to  paaa,  but  whidi 
uglit  not  have  affinded  a  bad  atudy  to  such  artiBts 
a  ba^e  canght  from  the  Mvage  painter  of  the 
Ipenninea  a  love  for  the  wild  and  the  adTentnroui. 
>ark  trees  scattered  fiur  and  wide  over  a  brokea, 
lut  Terdant  award  made  the  back  ground ;  the  moon 
himmered  through  the  boughs  as  she  came  slowly 
nrth  from  her  pavilion  of  cloud,  and  poured  a 
roader  beam  on  two  figures  just  advanced  beyond 
lie  trees.  More  plainly  brought  into  light  by  her 
lys  than  his  companion,  here  a  horseman, 'clad  in 
Abort  cloak  that  barely  covered  the  crupper  of  the 
teed,  was  looking  to  the  priming  of  a  huge  pistol 
rhich  he  had' just  taken  from  his  holster.  A 
louched  hatyand  a  mask  of  black  crape,  conspiied 
rith  the  action,  to  tiuow  a  natural  suspicion  on 
lie  intentions  of  the  rider.  His  hoTBC,  a  beautiful 
aik  grey,  atood  ^te  motionless,  with  arched 
eck,  and  its  short  eais  fuickly  moving  to  and  fro, 
emonstrative  of  that  sagacious  and  anticipative 
ttention  which  charactenBes  the  noblest  of  all 
imed  animab :  you  would  not  have  perceived  the 
npatience  of  the  steed,  bjat  for  tiie  white  foam  that 
a^red  ronnd  the  bit,  and  for  an  occasional  and 
nfrequent  toss  of  the  head.  Behind  this  horseman, 
ud  partially  thrown  into  the  dark  shadow  of  the 
lees,  another  man,  similarly  dad,  was  busied  in 
g^tening  the  girths  of  a  horse,  of  great  strength 
nd  size.  As  he  did  so,  he  hummed,  vrith  no 
nmoaical  murmur,  the  air  of  a  popular  drinUng 
ong. 

<<  'Bdeath,  Ned,"  said  lus  eoArade,  who  had  for 
ome  time  been  plunged  in  a  silent  reverie, — 
*8death !  why  can  you  not  stifle  your  love  for  the 
ne  arts,  at  a  moment  like  this  ?  That  hum  of  thine 
TOWS  louder  every  moment,  at  last  I  expect  it 
rill  burst  out  into  a  full  roar;  recollect  we  are  not 
t  Gentleman  George's  now !" 

''The  more  's  the'  pity,  Augustus,"  answered 
fed.  ^Soho,  Little  John?  woaho,  8ir!  a  nice 
mg  night  like  this,  is  made  on  purpose  for  diink- 
ig^ Will  you.  Sir  1  keep  still  then !" 

"  Man  never  is,  hut  always  to  be  blest,"  said  the 
loralizing  Tomlinson ;  **  you  see  you  sigh  for  other 
cenes  even  when  you  have  a  fine  ni^  and  th» 
hance  of  a  God-send  before  you." 

"  Ay,  the  night  is  fine  enough,"  said  Ned,  who 
ras  rather  a  grumbler,,  as,  having  finished  his 
roomlike  operation,  he  now  slowly  mounted.. 
Damn  it,  Oliver*  looks  out  as  broadly  as  if  he 
rere  going  to  blab.  For  my  part,  I  love  a  dark 
ight  with  a  star  here  and  there  winking  at  us,  as 
luch  as  to  say,  'I  see  you,  my  boys,  but  I  won't 
»y  a  word  about  it,'  and  a  small,  pattering,  driz- 
Ung,  mizzling  rain  that  prevents  Little  John's 
oofii  being  heard,  and  covers  one's  retreat,  as  it 
rere.  Besides,  when  one  is  a  little  wet,  it  is 
Iways  necessary  to  drink  the  more,  to  keep  the 
old  from^one'e  stomach  when  one  gets  home." 

*<  Or  in  other  words,"  said  Augustus,  who  loved 

maxim  from  his  very  heart ;  <*  light  wet  cherishes 
leavywet!" 

"  Good !"  ssid  Ned,  yawning;  «  hang  it,  I  wish 
be  captain  would  come.  Do  you  Imow  what 
•'clock  it  is  !— Not  far  short  of  eleven,  I  suppose  1" 

«  About  that !— hist,  is  that  a  cairiage  1-.no— 
t  ia  only  a  sudden  rise  m  the  wind. 

"  Very  seU^sufia^ent  in  Mr.  Wind  to  allow  him- 


*T|^mooii» 


snSf  to  be  raised  without  our  help!"  said  Ned;  «*bT 
the  way,  we  are  of  course  to  go  back  to  the  Rea 
Cave." 

«8o.  Captain  Lo^ett  says ^Tell  me,  Ned, 

what  do  you  think  of  the  new  tenant '  Lovett  has 
put  into  ihe  cave." 

**  Oh,  I  have  strange  doubts  there,"  answered 
Ned,  shaking  the  hairy  honours  of  hu  head;  ''I 
don't  half  like  it;  consider,  the  cave  is  our  strong' 
hold,  and  ought  only  to  be  knowi^— — ^* 

«To  men  of  tried  v;|rtue,"  interrupted  Tomlin- 
soh*  <*I  agre<)  with  you;  I  must  try  and  get 
Lovett  to  discard  his  singular  protege,  as  the 
French  say." 

^  'Gad,  Augustus,  how  came  you  by  so  mxtdt 
learning  ¥  you  know  all  the  Poets  by  h^art,  to  say 
notlung  of  Latin  and  French." 

«  Oh,  hang  it,  I  was  brought  up  like  the  cAptaiHy 
to  a  literary  way  of  life." 

*<  That's  what  makes  you  so  thidc  with  him,  i 
suppose.  He  writes  (and  sings  too)  a  tolerable 
song,  and  is  certainly  a  deuced  clever  fbUow.  What 
a  rise  in  the  world  he  has  made !  Do  you  recollect 
what  a  poor  sort  of  wa^  he  was  in  when  yon  in- 
troduced him  at  Gentleman  George's  1  sind  noir 
he's  the  Captain  Crank  of  the  gang. 

"  The  gang  \  the  company  you  mean.  Gan|^ 
indeed  I  One  would  think  you  were  speaUng  of  a 
knot  of  pickpockets.  Yes,  Lovett  is  a  clever  fdlow  ; 
and,  thimks  to  me,  a  very  decent  philosopher !"  It 
is  impossible  to  convey  to  our  reader  the  grave  ahr 
of  importance  with  which  Tomlinson  made  his 
concluding  landation.  ''Tes,"  said  he,  after  n 
panse,  «he  hasabold,plamway  of  viewing  things^ 
and,  like  Voltaire,  he  becomes  a  philosc^riier,  by 
being  a  Man  of  Sense!  Hist!  see  my  horse's  eats! 
some  one  is  coming,  though  I  don't  hear  him !  keep 
watch!" 

The  robbers  became  silent,  the  sound  of  distant 
hoefr  was  indistinctly  heard,  and  as  it  came  neaieri 
there  was  a  crash  of  boughs,  ss  if  a  hedge  had 
been  ridden  through ;  presently  the  moon  gleamed 
picturesquely  on  the  figure  of  a  horseman,  ap- 
proaching through  the  copse  in  the  rear  of  the 
robbers.    Now  he  was  half  seen  among  the  sino* 
osities  of  his  forest-path;  now  in  full  sight,  now 
altogether  hid ;  then  his  horse  neighed  impatiently; 
now  he  again  t:ame  in  sight,  and  in  a  moment  more, 
he  had  joined  the  pair!  The  new  cotaer  lyas  of  a 
tall  and  sinewy  frame,  and  in  the  first  bloom  of 
manhood.  A  frock  of  dark  green,  edged  with  a  nar- 
row silver  lacs,  and  buttoned  from  the  throat  to  the 
middle,  gave  due  ei!^  to  an  upright  mien,  a  broad 
chest,  and  a  ^lender,  but  rounded  wsist,  that  stood 
in  no  need  of  the  compression  of  the  tailor.    A 
short  riding-cloak  dasped  across  the  throat  with  a 
silver  buckle,  hung  picturesquely  over  one  shoulder, 
while  his  lower  limbs  were  cased  in  mititaiy  boots, 
which,  diough  they  rose  above  the  knee,  were 
evidently  neither  iMavy  nor  embarrassing  to  the 
vigorous  smews  of  the  horseman.    The  caparisona 
of  the  sleed^the  bit,  the  bridle,  the  saddle,  the 
holster — were  according  to  the  most  approved 
feshion  of  the  day;  and  the  steed  itself  was  in  the 
highest  condition,  and  of  remarkable  beauty.   The 
horseman's  ab  was  erect  and  bold ;  a  small  but 
coal-black  mustachio  heightened  the  nssolute  ex^ 
pression  of  his  short,  ciuved  lip ;  and  from  beneath 
the  krge  hat  which  overhung  his  broW,  his  long 
locks  escqied,  and  waved  daskly  in  the  kew  nighi 
air.    Altogether,  horsman  and  horse  ezhiHted  « 
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tf■at»  ud  even  •  cbivalraw  tpnuwif,  ^Hiidi 
hour  And  the  aoene  hagfateoM  to  a  dimatif 
and  romantk  eflSsct 
«Ha !  LoTetC** 

«<  How  are  jotti  nj  iMny  menl"  wvotlwnlik 
fMiioat  exchanged. 

<<  What  neira  t"  Mid  Nad. 
«  Bfave  Dowa !  look  to  it    My  laid  and  hk  ow> 
saga  will  be  bj  in  ten  minot^  at  moaL 

"  Have  jou  gotany  thing  mora  out  of  Iha  pai^ 

I  fiightenad  ao  gloriooahr  t"  aakad  Av^pvatna. 

*^No;iDoivofthatharaamr.    Nowlbroornow 

r 

'^  Are  yoa  anie  ovur  noUa  finand  will  ba  ao  aoan  at 
koid?'*  aaid  Tornhnaon.  nattinc  hia  atoad.  *>>■# 
BOW  pawed  in  ezdtad  hilanty. 

**  8ure !  I  aaw  him  change  faonaa ;  I  waa  in  the 
alaUa-yaid  at  the  tine ;  hs  got  oat  far  half  an 
hour,  to  eat,  I  &ncy ;— he  auia  that  I  playad  hia 
a  tiiok  in  the  meanwhile," 

<<  What  forae  r  aakad  Ned. 

''Mfaadaenrant.'' 

<«T1iapoaM)oyar' 

«<  Ay»  I  lotfot  tham.  Never  aind,  you  moat 
ttghton  them.** 

**  Forward  !**  cried  Ned,  aad  hia  haiaa  aprang 
ftam  hia  armed  heel. 

«OQa  moment,**  aaid  Lovaitt  «*!  muatautoiMBy 
L«-aah»— Robin,  eoho!  Nowferii— mrwaidr* 

Aa  tfia  treea  rapidly  diaappaared  behind  them* 
the  rideia  entered,  at  a  hand  ydlop,  on  a  broad 
tnwk  of  waata  land  inteiapened  with  dykea  and 
tpaaaionally  ftncea  of  hu]dla%  over  wUch  thmr 
horaea  bounded  like  ouadmpeda  weU  affurtPined 
toauch  axploita. 

Certainly  at  that  aMMnent,  what  with  the  ftadi 
mtt  the  fitfol  moonlight  now  breaking  broadly 
«iit,  now  loat  in  a  rolling  cloud,  the  emtiBig 
axaieiae,  and  that  ra^  and  danring  atir  of  the 
Uaod.  which  all  actioa,  whether  evil  or  noble  in 
ita  nature,  nuaea  in  our  veina ;  what  with  all  thia, 
we  cannot  but  aUow  the  faarination  of  that  lawkai 
life ;-— a  fiwcination  lo  gmat  that  one  of  the  meet 
Boled  gentlemen  Ugkmaymen  of  the  day,  one  too, 
who  had  received  an  ezeellent  eduratinn,  and  mix- 
ad  in  no  inferior  aoeiety,  ia  leparted  to  have  aaid 
K^ifB  the  rope  waa  about  hia  neck,  and  the  good 
Ovdinaiy  waa  exhorting  him  to  repent  of  hu  ill- 
«^tliJ^'<i2/-apent,yoadagI— God!  (amaeking 
\tm  ttpa,)  it  waa  deHeivuB  /" 

«  Fie !  fie  I  Mr.  » laiae  your  thon^ta  to 

Hoavenr 

«  But  a  oantar 


a  eommen— oh  !"  mut- 
Imad  the  criminal ;  and  hia  aool  cantered  off  to 
fltemity. 

00  briakly  leaped  tha  heart  of  the  leader  of  the 
0Haeb  that  aa  they  now  came  in  view  of  the  main 
road,  and  the  diitent  wheel  <^  a  caniage  whirred 
an  die  ear ;  he  threw  up .  hia  right  hand  with  a 
jiyoua  gaetara,  and  bunt  into  a  boyidi  exclamatioa 
af  hilari^  and  delight. 

«<Whiit,  Oaptainr  mid  Ned,  chaeUng  hia 
awn  apiriti^  with  a  mock  air  of  gravity,  **  let  ua 
aoodoct  ouraalvea  like  gentlemen;  it  ia  only  your 
low  feUQwa  who  get  into  inch  confoundedly  high 
mites  men  of  the  world  Iflta  ua,  ahould  do  every 
tWs  ••  if  their  hearta  were  bvoken.** 

"  Molanc^ly*  ever  eroniaa  with  aoblimi^  and 


r  mad  Aa«aMw«i4ib 
pomp  of  a  nmximHDakar. 

•«Nowfiir  the  hedgaf*  oiad  Iiawtt,  ^ 
in(  hia  oamadai^  and  hia  Ikmbbb  mnag  iBtoib 
nrnd. 

The  three  men  wowwoaadnwn  opqriteal 
and  motioalam  by  the  wde  of  th»  hedfc  tk 
broad  road  lay  be^w  them  cnrvuig  eat  «f  a^a 
either  aide ;  the  ground  waa  hardraing  andaa 
aariy  tandamsy  to  fipoat,and  thaelatf  xiogitfi^ 
pwi^hiiig  hoofe  aaiwdiid  on  Uia  eartf  tltfinbbai, 
ominoiia,  haply,  of  the  chtnka  of**  awia Mtaidm 
metal,"  about,  ifHopa  told  BO  laataring  trie,  tel< 
their  own. 

Preeently  the  kmr«^Mled  veUde  mk  a 
appaaraBoe  at  the  tnmof  tharoad^  and  iinU 
n^dly  OB  behind  ibur  fleet  pnai  liwa 

•«  Yoa»  Ned,  with  your  laq^a  aWed»  mf  k 
hoiaea ;  you  Augoataa,  buHy  the  pmtrbajt;  km 
me  to  do  the  rart,"  amd  the  Captma^ 

the  dlatiogniihed  triqgnplMr  makes  a  •fanitor  uKia»  h 
that  of  the  aege  AoguiliM;  ''When  did  ever  a  ntte 
thmtffataiviog  up  lalhetanl  th«lblaBcholr«M»iB 
be  luund,  however  Utent.  in  ila  Bfidinewboodr  N««. 
with  dtte  oefertnce  to  Mr.  Moore,  thiala  a  rtrj  v(X!jy^ 
d  aoneeaee,  thei  bee  noi  even  ea  aioa  of  mtb  i"  f^ 
on.  "OodKiki  let  there  be  Uf^Aod  then  wMlkbi'" 
fhoidd  like  to  know  where  lies  the  mcUachalj  oTdeifc*- 
Ume  seoUBce.  **  Tmth,"  sejt  nmo,  •'is  the  bedjiifi- 
eodLifihtlshlsshMiew.**   loiheDM 


in  whsl  possible  corner,  )n  the  vlcinkf  of  tfast  biftr  ^ 
lurks  the  jiutndiced  &ce  of  this  ecernal  teCr  neirtciv 
Moure's  1  Agnin,  in  Uulsubliiiw  sitieiwteiDiheiriiact 
of  the  Latin  uoeu  CtocraUus).  which  Minis  fiMih  iahatf 
of  Epicurus,*  IS  tliere  any  thuy  redolent  of  luiArs'  Ct 
the  ontrmry.  in  the  three  pesnges  we  have  Htermr.^ 
pecially  in  the  two  Ural  quotodTthsre  is  mmMJm^ 


didly  luminous  and  cheering.  Joj  is  often  a  fvas»(ci 
of  the  sublime ;  the  suddenness  of  iu  ventlnn  m«M  C^ 
saiBee  to  make  it  so.  Whal  can  be  auresiAIiaMikca' 
triumphant  Psalms  of  Darid,  taioidcated  as  ther«"*^' 
almcsi  delirium  of  transport!  Even  in  the  giemial^}!^ 

a es  of  the  putts,  where  we  reeogniae  subUmiir,  «e  des* 
Lsn  find  McZoMflhafy.   We  are  stricken  lqrlenar,iK>|'' 
bv  awe,  but  seldom  snfteaed  into  sadness,   la  frett  «s^ 
chol7  rather  belongs  lo  another  class  of  foelingtikui^* 
excited  bj  a  subUnie  pasaege  or  those  wUcb  eiifeeder  9 
composition..  On  one  hand,ln  the  loMasi  fligh»  d  &■« 
Milton,  and  Shakspeare,  we  will  challenge  a  criuc  to » 
cover  this  **  green  eickness**  which  HrTMom  ivcel^  ^* 
vert  into  thi  magnificence  of  the  plague.    Ob  tbs  «o« 
band,  where  is  the  evidence  that  Helancltclv  iDidi<^ 
haUtual  temperaments  of  those  divine  men  t  (s  BiiOKr  ^ 
know  nothing;  oC  Shakspeare  and  MiUeo,  wc  kevt  khM 
to  believe  the  ordinary  temperanent  was  opaaHiwiK^ 
cheerful.   The  latter  boasu  of  lu   AthoQmDdiB«AK(>^ 
contradiction  io  an  assertion  It  were  not  wordi  wluk  s  <*^ 
tradict,  were  it  not  so  aeoerallj  popular,  eo  hj^;  k^- 
tkmed,  and  ao  eminently  pernicious  to  every  tlui^  i^' 
manly  and  noble  In  literature,  rush  v>  ear  oxnac?.  bC 
we  think  ure  havs  already  quaud  enoagh  t»  di^iew "» 
•entence,  which  the  Ulustrious  biografiher  kef  kiin«a  c» 
proved  in  more  than  twenty  passages  which,  ^  i»^^' 
u>  fingel,  we  thank  Beam,  posterity  aevtrirflL  !»••' 
are  on  the  sut^eaof  this  Ule,  so  tscelleal  ia  mvt^ 
spects,  we  cannot  but  observe  that  we  dusk  tit  v^'*- 
scope  of  hs  philotqplk^  utterly  unwenfay  of  tbt  tcr» 
plished  mind  of  the  writer;  the  phUosophy  09Bii»«  » 
unpardonable  distorting  of  gaoeral  tnaba,  to  «iii  ^?^ 
liariUes  of  an  individual,  noble  indeed,  but  pr>«>w 
morbid,  and  ecceqtric.    A  sttlkiag  inalaace  <ifite«»y 
in  the  laboured  assertion  that  poets  make  bmtxrr^^ 
tic  characters.    What !  because  Lord  Byron  if  miv  ^^ 
been  a  bad  hurtwid,  was  <U»  fo  no  farther  back  w^ 
pies),  was  Walter  Scoua  bad  MMbaad}  orwif  M^ 
or  is  Mr.  Moore  hlmselTY    Why,  ia  the  vtm/{]f^i 
should  it  be  insinuated  that  Hilton  wtf  a  M  "^£: 
when,  as  fiir  aa  any  one  can  judge  of  the  naao^,  i*^«» 
Milton  who  was  the  bad  wHbpAnd  wky.ok!  eky  ^ 
we  be  told  by  Mr.  Moore,  a  man  who,  f»P^,  ^  I^t/ 
Bock  and  the  fipicuteui,  warns  eeltter  beipiac^*^  .>£ 

Gnce>--why  are  we  to  be  told,  wkh  P^Mhw^i*^:? 
ird  Bacon  never  married,  when  Lord  BacoaBA<^jT 
ried,  but  his  mantsge  was  so- advaoUCBOof  is  |e  ^^ 
alwoluts  epoch  ia.hiscafMrt  Bedly.ne»f"«*,$£l 
believe  that  there  is  not  such  a  thil«  asahcth  a>wof»^ 

a  ^PriuBsefaiiiahonampiuleisadkraeoaus.^' 

To  these  initances  we  might  tspediQr  •*!  t^  ^ 
Pindar,  Horaco,  aad  Ounitatil* 
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«AfasrMd,'*wtoiiiedN«d,laeoiiioiJIy.  ''Now, 
ook  at  me  I"  and  the  hoxM  of  the  rain  highway- 
nan  sprang  from  ita  .shelter.  So  inttaiitaneoos 
were  the  operations  of  these  experienced  tactidanp, 
hat  LoTott'a  orders  wera  almost  ezecnted  in  a 
iriefer  time  than  it  had  eost  him  to  give  them. 

The  carriego  being  stopped,  and  the  post^xiys 
vhite  and  tremhling,  with  two  pistols  (leteUed  by 
lugostus  and  Pepper)  cocked  at  their  heads,  Lo- 
rett  dismounting,  duew  open  the  door  of  the  car- 
iage,  and  in  a  veiy  citil  tone,  and  with  a  Teiy  Uaiid 
iddress,  afpcosted  the  inmati*i 

^'Do  not  be  alarmed,  my  Lord,  yon  an  per- 
edly  sale;  we  oi^y  require  your  wateh  and 
mse." 

^'ReaUy,'*  answered  a  Yoice  still  softer  than  that 
ff  the  robber,  while  a  marked  and  somewhat /V«ncik 
oonteoanee,  cfowned  with  a  fur  cap,  peered  forth 
t  the  ttreater,— ^'EeaDy,  Sir,  your  request  is  so 
aodest,  that  I  were  worw  than  cruel  to  refuse  you. 
Cy  purse  is  not  very  full,  and  yon  may  as  well 
ave  it  as  one  of  my  rascally  duns— hut  my  wmtchy 
have  a  love  for-Hmd— ** 

''I  understand  you,  my  Lord,*'  interrupted  the 
ighwayman.     "  What  do  you  value  your  watch 

ir 

"  Humph — lo  you  it  may  be  worth  some  two^ 
uineas." 

"Anowmetose^it!" 

**Tour  cariosity  is  extremely  gratifying,*'  r^ 
imed  the  nobleman,  as  with  .great  relnetaooe  he 
lew  forth  a  gold  repeater,  set,  as  waa  sometimes 
ie  fashion  of  diat  day,  in  precious  stones.  The 
ighwayman  looked  slightly  at  the  bauble. 

**  Your  Lordship,"  nid  he  with  great  gravity, 

was  too  modest  in  your  calculation-^your  laele 
eflects  greater  credit  on  you:  allow  me  to  assure- 
00,  that  your  watch  is  worth  fifty  guineas,  to  us 
t  the  least— to  show  you  that  I  t^nk  so  moot 
inoerely,  I  will  either  keep  it,  and  we  will  say 

0  more  on  the  matter ;  or  1  will  zeturo  it  to  you 
pon  your  word  of  honour,  that  you  will  givo  me 
cheque  for  fifty  guineas  payable  by  your  real 

ankers  to  '  bearer  for  sell'  Take  your  choice ; 
;  is  quite  immaterial  to  me  !*' 

'<  Upon  mj  honour,  8ix>"  said  the  traveHer  with 
sme  surprise  struggling  to  his  features,  <*yonr 
oolness  and  self-possession  are  quite  admirable— 
see  you  know  the  world. 

«  Your  Lordship  flatters  me  !'*  retained  Lovett, 
owing.    **  How  do  you  decide  1" 

«  Why,  is  it  possible  to  write  drafts  without  ink, 
en,  or  paper  1 

Lovett  drew  back,  and  while  he  was  searching 

1  his  pockets  tor  writing  implements,  which  he 
Iways  carried  about  him,  the  traveller  seized  the 
pportonity,  and  suddenly  snatching  a  pistol  firom 
ie  pocket  of  the  carriage,  levelled  it  full  at  the 
ead  of  the  robber.  The  traveller  was  an  excellent 
ad  practised  shot — ^he  was  afanosl  within  arm's- 
*ngth  of  his  intended  victim — his  pistols  were  the 
nvy  of  all  his  Irish  friends.  He  pulled  the  trigger 
-the  powder  flashed  in  the  pan,  and  the  highway- 
nan,  not  even  changing  oountenanoe,  drew  fortii 
.  small  ink-bottle,  and  |4acing  a  steel  pen  in  it, 
ianded  it  to  the  nobleman,  saying,  with  inoompa- 
able  tang/ndd,  **  Would  you  like^  my  Lord,  to 
ry  the  other  pistol!  If  so>  oblige  me  by  a  qi^ck 
un,  as  yoa  must  tee  the  necessity  of  despaAch. 
f  not,  here  ie  the  bock  of  alatlsr,  on  which  you 
Mm  write  the  dnft.** 
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*  The  tnvfiler  wa#  not  a  man  apt  to  beooBv  em» 
barrassed  in  any  things-save  his  eircttrostaneea ; 
but  he  certainly  felt  a  little  discomposed  and  ooi^ 
fused,  as  ho  took  the  paper,  and  uttering  some  bro- 
ken words,  vrrote  the  cheque.  The  h^wayroaa 
glanced  over  it,  aaw  it  was  writ  according  to  U>na^ 
and  then  with  a  bow  of  cool  respect,  retained  tha 
watch,  and  shut  the  door  of  the  carriage. 

Meanwhile  the  aervanthad  been  shivering  mfiwnl 
—boxed  ujf  in  that  aoUtaiy  convenience  termed 
not  euphoniously,  a  dickey.  Him  the  robber  nmr 
briefly  aoooeted* 

**  What  have  you  got  about  you  Tffltngjng  t» 
your  master  1" 

"  Only  his  p!Il%  your  Honour !  which  I  htgoU 
to  put  in  the—" 

*<  Pills !"— throw  them  down  to  me !"  The  vio- 
let tremblingly  extracted  from  his  side-pocket  n 
little  box,  which  he  threw  down  and  Lovett  cang^ 
in  hishttid. 

He  opened  the  box,  counted  the  pills— 

**  One, — two,— fouTr-twelve, — ^Aha  !'*  He  lu- 
opened  die  qaniage  door. 

<<  Are  the^B  your  pills,  my  Loid  f* 

The  wondering  peer,  who  had  begun  to  resntfle 
himself  in  tfie  comer  of  his  carriage,  answered^ 
<  that  they  were !' 

"  My  Lofd,  I  tee  yon  are  in  a  lugh  state  of 
fever :  you  were  a  little  delirious  just  now  when 
you  snapped  a  pistol  In  your  firisnd'a  ttoe.  Per- 
mit me  to  recommend  you  a  pi^eaulptfon  swtUow 
off  all  these  pills  r 

"My  God!"  cried  the  traveDer,  alaitM  hito 
earnestness:  ^'WhM  do  you  meanT-^twehftof 
those  pills  would  kill  a  man." 

•*  Hear  him  I"  said  the  robber,  ^qpealing  to  his 
comradcB  who  roared  with  laughter,  «  What,  09 
Lord,  would  you  rebel  against  your  doctor  1 — ^Fio^ 
^  I  be  peraiaded." 

And  with  a  soothing  gesture  he  stretched  tha 
pill-box  towards  the  recoi&ng  noee  of  the  travallM.* 
But,  though  a  man  who  could  as  well  as  any  ob» 
make  the  best  of  a  bad  condition,  the  tmveOer  wa» 
especially  carelhl  of  his  health,  and  so  obrtinata 
was  he  where  that  was  eoncerned,  that  he  woidi 
rather  have  aobmitted  to  the  eftectoal  operation  of 
a  bullet,  than  incurred  the  chance  operation  of  aa 
extm-pilL  He,  therefbre,  with  great  indignMioRv 
apthe  box  waa  still  extended  towsord  him,  snatehed 
it  firom  the  hand  of  the  robbei^  and  flinging  it  acroflii 
the  road,  said,  with  dignity — 

<*  Do  your  worst,  rMcals  I  But  if  you  leave  vm 
alive^  you  shall  repent  the  outrage  you  have  oflered 
to  (me  of  his  Majesty's  Household !"  Then,  as  if 
becoming  sensible  of  the  ridicule  of  afiSMting  too 
much  in  his  present  situation,  he  added  in  an  al» 
tered  time ;  «  And  now,  for  God's  sake,  shut  ibm 
door!  and  if  you  must  kill  somebody,  thare'e  uqr 
servant  <^  the  box — he'a  paid  for  it." 

This  speech  made  the  robbeia  laugh  more  thaft 
ever;  and  Lovett,  who  liked  a  joke  even  better 
than  a  porse,  immediaiely  clooed  the  fairiagai 
door,  saying — 

«  Adieu !  my  Lord ;  aiyfl  let  me  give  you  m 
piece  of  advice :  whenever  you  get  ootat  a  counti]p« 
inn,  and  stay  hatf«s-hour  white  your  honea 
changing,  take  your  pistols  With  you»  or  you 
chance  to  have  the  charge  drawn." 

With thw admonition  the  rubber  withdrew! 
seeing  tiisA  the  valet  held  out  to  him  a  long 
puM^  he  ami^  9Hi4y  8hihfa«  Ua  headi 
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"  HOgcief  flhtfald  not  prey  on  Midi  oniery  niy 
good  ^ow.  Ton  rob  your  maotep— bo  do  we-;- 
l0t  each  keep  what  he  has  got" 

Long  Ned  and  Tomfinaon  tiienhadking  their 
hones,  the  carriage  was  fieed ;  and  away  started 
the  post-boys  at  a  pace  whidi  seemed  to  show 
leu  regard  for  life  than  the  robbers  themselres  had 
erinced. 

Meanwhile  the  Captain  remoonted  his  steed, 
and  the  three  confederates  bounding  in  gallant 
style  orer  the  hedge  t}inragh  which  the^  had  pre- 
viously gained  the  road,  groped  off  in  the  same 
direction  they  had  come,  &e  mdbn,  ever  and  anon, 
bringing  into  light  thdr  flying  figures,  and  the 
sound  of  many^a  joyous  peal  of  hughter,  ringing 
Uirough  the  distance  along  the  frosty  air. 


CHAPTEBXV. 

Whatisherel— 
Ttaas  mneh  4f  tUs  will  make  tiUek  «vhils— Cml  fidr. 

Ciine  then  a  certain  lord,  neat,  trlmlj  dreet, 
Fneh  as  a  brid^room.  . 

I  do  not  know  the  man  I  riiould  avoid 

BosoonaeihatepareCasfliiuil  Hemdemoeh* 

He  !■  a  gnat  obeerver ;  and  he  looks 

Qnlte  tlmnigh  the  deeds  of  men. 

Often  he  imilee;  bui  amilea  in  such  a  aort, 

As  If  ha  mocked  hhnself  or  scorned  hie  epirit. 

That  Goqld  be  moved  to  «ne  at  •aj  thio^. 

Tbs  next  day,  laiB  at  noon,  as  Lucy  was  fatting 
her  fether,  not  as  usual  engaged  either  in 
work  or  in  reading,  but  seemingly  quite  idle,  with 
her  pretty  foot  upon  the  Squire's  gouty  stool,  and 
her  eyes  fixed  on  the  caipet,  while  her  hands 
(jiiever  were  hands  so  soft  and  ad  small  as  Lucy's, 
mough  diey  may  have  been  eclipsed  in  whiteness) 
were  li^tly  clasped  togedier  and  reposed  listlessly 
&a  her  knees, — the  surgeon  of  the  village  abnqpUy 
entered  with  a  feoe  fidl  of  news  and  honor.  Old 
Squire  Brandon  was  one  of  those  penons  who  al- 
ways hear  news,  whatever  it  may  be,  later  than 
any  of  theb  neig^boun,  and  it  was  not  till  all  the 
gosnps  of  the  neigfabomhood  had  pidted  the  bone 
of  the  matter  quite  bare,  that  he  was  now  infonned, 
through  the  medium  of  Mr.  Pilhim,  that  Lord 
Mauleverer  had  on  the  preceding  night  been  stop- 
ped by  three  highwa3rmen  in  his  road  to  his 
eountiy  seat»  and  robbed  to  a  considerable  amount 

The  feme  of  the  worthy  Doctor  Slopperton's 
mal-adventnre  having,  long  ere  this,  been  spread 
hr  and  wide,  the  whole  neighbouihood  was  natur- 
sDy  thrown  into  great  consternation.  Magistrates 
were  sent  to,  large  dogs  borrowed,  blun^rbusses 
cleaned,  and  a  subscription  made  throughout  the 
pariah  for  the  raising  of  a  petroU  There  seemed 
Itttle  doubt  but  that  the  oflfenders,  in  eidier  case, 
were  memben  of  the  same  horde ;  and  Mr.  PiUum 
in  his  own  mind  was  perfectly  convinced,  that 
tiiey  meant  to  encroach  upon  his  trade,  and  dee- 
tcoy  an  the  surrounding  householden  who  were 
worth  the  trouble. 

The  next  week  passed  m  the  most  diligent  en- 
tevoon,  on  &e  part  of  the  neighbouring  nfagis* 
tntlai  and  yeomaniy,  to  detect  and  sefaga  the  rob- 
tas»  but  their  Uboonwere  «ttMi|y  ftmtkM;  and 


one  jttstice  of  peace,  who  had  been  ptiti0ii!ai!jK> 
tive,  was  himself  entirely  «  clesned  out*  liy  in  old 
gendeman,  who,  under  the  name  of  Mr.  Bagdut 
— ^rather  an  ominious  cognomen — ofiered  tocaa. 
duct  the  unsuspicious  magistrate  to  the  very  ^ 
where  the  miscreants  might  be  sensed.  No  wodb^ 
however,  had  he  drawn  the  poor  justice  tvrvj  froa 
his  comrades  into  a  lonely  part '  of  the  rtnd,  tha 
he  stripped  him  to  his  shirt  He  did  not  era 
leave  his  worship  his  flannel  drawers,  though  dte 
weather  was  as  bitter  as  the  dog  days  of  dghleo* 
hundred  and  twenty-nine. 

«'Tis  not  my  way,"  said  the  hoaiyni&a, 
when  the  jusUce  petitioned  at  least  for  the  Utter 
article  of  attire ;  « 'tis  not  my  way-^  he's  im 
about  my  work,  but  I  does  it  thorough— lo  off 
with  your  rags,  Old  'un.** 

This  was,  however,  the  only  additional  initiEa 
of  aggression  in  the  vicinity  of  Warlock  Manor- 
hotue ;  and  by  degrees,  ss  the  autanm  decHoej, 
and  no  farther  enormities  were  perpetrated,  peopfe 
began  to  look  out  for  a  new  tojnc  of  convcnatioi. 
This  was  afforded  them  by  a  piece  of  unexpected 
good  fortune  to  Lucy  Brandon. 

Mrs.  Warner,  an  old  lady  to  whom  she  vu 
aMghtly  related,  and  with  whom  the  1^  bm  !»• 
siding  during  her  brief  and  only  vint  to  Loodci, 
died  suddenly,  and  in  her  will  declared  Lucr  tc 
be  her  sole  heiress.  The  property  which  wss  a 
the  Fimds,  and  which  amounted  to  sixtj-thotisiad 
potinds,  was  to  be  enjoyed  by^  Miss  BrandoD  iifr 
mediate^  on  her  attainin^^  her  twenty-first  jte; 
meanwhile,  the  executore  to  the  will  were  to  pst 
to  the  young  heiress  the  annual  sum  of  six  hwiiii 
pounds.  The  joy  which  this  news  cmicd  ia 
Wariock  Manor*house,  may  easily  be  coocefied 
The  Squire  projected  improTements  here,  and  r^ 
pain  there ;  and  Lucy,  poor  giri,  who  had  no  ida 
of  ntoney  fer  herself  beyond  the  purchase  of  anew 
poncj,  o^  a  gown  from  London,  seconded  with  aSec- 
tionate  pleasure  all  her  fether'a  suggestioDs,  and 
delighted  herself  widi  the  reflection,  that  those  fiae 
plans  which  were  to  make  the  Brandons  gieats 
than  the  Brandons  ever*  were  before,  were  to  ts 
realized  by  her  own,«-flwn  money !  It  w  it 
this  identical  time  that  the  surrounding  gooj 
made  a  simnltsneous  and  grand  discovery— ni 
of  the  astoniahing  merits  and  great  good  sew  tf 
Mr.  Joseph  Brandon.  It  vras  a  pity,  tiiey  dbeend, 
that  he  was  of  so  reserved  and  shy  a  turn—it «« 
not  becoming  in  a  gentleman  of  so  andcnt  a  ftoi- 
ly.  tf  ut  why  should  they  not  endeavour  to  dnv 
him  from  his  retirement  into  those  more  pnbfr 
scenes  which  he  was  doubtless  well  calcidateid  to 
adorn? 

Accordingly,  as  soon  aa  the  first  moDth  of 
mourning  had  expired,  several  coaches*  chaiipt^ 
chaises,  and  horses,  which  had  never  been  sea  >t 
Wariock  Manor-house  before,  arrived  then  ooe 
after  the 'other  in  the  most  friendly  manner  ios- 
ginable.  Their  ownen  admired  ev^  thin^-t^ 
house  was  such  a  fine  relic  of  old  times  !-^ 
their  parts  they  liked  an  oak-staircase !— and  tbo« 
nice  old  windows !— and  what  a  beautifel  peacock! 
— and,  God  save  die  maik!  tiiat  magnifi^ 
chestnu^tree  was  worth  ia  forest  !^Mr.  Bnndna 
was  requested  to  make  one  of  the  oounty  hn^ 
not  that  he  any  longerliunted  himself,  hot  that  bu 
name  would  give  such  oonsequenoe  to  the  thiBf ! 
—Miss  Lucy  moat  come  to  pass  a  week  with  b« 
dear  .friends  tha  HaoDiiniUeMiaBasSaiisleoe!- 
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kvgoitiifvtfirirbMllitf^Ind  tucA  •  sirMt  bdy'i 
tone! — ^bi  thovt,  tbe  awtoouury  diaage  wliwh 
ik«  place  in  people'i  diaraeten  itifter  the  aeqai- 
ition  of  a  foitiina,  took  place  in  the  chaneten  of- 
itr.  and  Miaa  Bruidon ;  and  when  peoj^  become 
nddenly  amiahlis  h  ia  no  wonder  tluU  they  ahoold 
laddenly  gain  a  Test  accearion  at,  IHenda. 

But  Lucy,  ihoagfa  ahe  had  aeen  ao  little  of  the 
forld,  waa  not  quite  Mind ;  and  the  amme,  though 
ather  obtuaa^  waa  not  quite  a  fooL  If  they  were  not 
ude  to  their  new  viaitori,  they  were  by  no  meana 


tfaeatoHlBMl'aetllliMy*  It  k  Irae  Oat  if  hft 
devoid  of  m  wife,  be  hftdaeeurad  to  Umaelf^pkotf 
of  aobatitatea;  hia  prnfranon  waa  that  of  >  man  cf 
gallantly;  and  though  he  avoided  tiie  danghten^ 
it  waa  (mly  to  make  knre  to  themothen.  But  hk 
Lordihip  had  now  attained  a  certain  age,  and  il 
waa  at  laat  cirenlatad  among  hia  fiienda  that  ho 
intended  to  look  out  for  a  Lady  Maulereier. 

«  Spare  your  c^reaaea^'*  aaid  hia  Tead-m-chie^ 
to  a  oertdn  Ducheaa  who  had  three  poitionleea 
danghtexa,   "  Maulevcrer  haa  awom  that  he  will 


tverpowered  widi  gratitude  at  their  condeaoenaion*  not  ehooee  among  your  order ;  yon  know  hia  high 


4r.  Brandon  declined  aahacrihing  to  the  hunt;  and 
iim  Lucy  laughed  in  the  Dice  of  the  Honourable 
kugoatna  Sanatem.  Among  their  new  gueata, 
lowcTer,  waa  one  who  to  gnat  knowledge  of  the 
rorld  joined  an  extreme  and  even  hriUiant  poliah 
i  manaera,  which  at  leaat  prevented  deceit  from 
eing  diaagreeabie,  if  not  wholly  from  being  nn- 
een-— thsa  waa  the  new  lietttenant  of  the  county, 
jord  Manlsvevar. ' 

Though  poaMaaed  d  an  immenae  properly  in 
bat  diabrict,  Lord  Msuleverer  had  hitherto  reuded 
ut  little  OD  faM  eMatea.  He  waa  one  of  thoae  gay 
vi^  who  an  now  lemewhat  uncommon  iu  thia 
ountry  after  mature  manhood  is  attained,  who 
Ire  an  enay  and  rakirii  lift,  rather  among  their 
anuritea  than  tiieir  equally  and  who  yet,  by  aid  of 
n  agreeable  manner, natinal  talenta,  and  acertain 
lacefttl  and  light  cmltrration  of  mind,  (not  the 
Ma  pleaaant  for  ite  bfing  uniremOy  coloured  with 
lorldlineaay  and  an  amuamg  rather  than  oflbnaive 
egard  for  aelf^,  never  loee  their  leghf mate  atetion 
a  BocieQr;  who  aia  onclea  in  dieaa,  aqmpagea, 
ookery,  and  bemi^,  and,  havhig  no  ehaneter  of 
beir  own,  are  able  to  fix  by  a  aingle  word  a  dui- 
icter  upon  any  one  elae.  Thua  while  Maubverer 
ather  livad  the  djaeotute  Ufo  of  a  young  noble- 
Ban,  who  prafom  the  company  of  agreeable  demi- 
ipa  to  that  of  weariaome  Dueheana,  than  main- 
lined the  decoroua  atate  befitting  a  mature  age, 
nd  an  immenae  inteveat  in  the  eoimtiy, — hew^ 
juilr  aa  popoltf  at  Court,  wheia  he  held  a  aitua- 
ion  in  the  Houaihold,  aa  hA  waa  in  the  green- 
oom,  whoa  he  enchanted  every  aetreaa  on  the 
ight  dde  o«  foi^.  A  word  from  him  in  the  le- 
pUimata  quartan  of  power  went  farther  than  a 
larangOB  fkom* another;  and  even  the  prudea,— 
I  leaat,  all  tfioae  who  had  daughtera,— confeaied 
i  that  hia  Lordahip  waa  a  very  interaating  charae- 
er."  Like  Brandon,  hia  fomiliar  friend,  he  had 
isen  in  the  world  (from  the  Iriih  Baron  to  the 
ingliah  Earl)  vritibout  having  ever  changed  hia 
lolitica,  which  were  ultia-Tory ;  and  we  need  not 
•boerve  that  he  waa  deemed,  like  Brandon,  a  mo- 
lel  of  public  integrity.  He  waa  poaaeaaed  of  two 
ilaoea  under  Government,  aix  votoa  in  the  House 
f  Commona*  and  eight  livinga  in  the  Church; 
nd  we  muat  add,  in  juatiee  to  lua  loyal  and  rah- 
ioua  principlea,  that  there  waa  not  in  the  three 
ingdoma  a  firmer  friend  to  the  exialing  eatabUah- 
lent. 

Whenever  a  noUeman  doea  not  many,  people 
7  to  take  aw^  hia  character.  Lord  Mauieverer 
ad  never  married ;  the  MThiga  had  been  very  bitter 
n  the  au^ect;  they  even  alluded  to  it  in  the 
looae  of  Commona,  that  chaato  aaeembly,  where 
be  neTcr-fuling  subject  of  reproach  againat  Mr. 
Htt  vraa  the  not  h&ag  of  an  amoroua  tempera- 
aent ;  but  they  had  not  hitherto  prevailed  agamat 


poUtica,  and  you  will  not  wonder  at  hui  declaring 
hmaelf  averae  in  matrimony  aa  in  morab  to  a  com' 
ntunity  of  g'o9d$J' 

The  announcement  of  the  Eari'a  matrimonial 
design,  and  the  circulation  of  this  anecdote,  aet  all 
the  clergymen's  daughters  in  England  on  a  bbxa 
of  expectation;  and  when  Mauieverer  came  to 
ahire,  upon  obtaining  the  honour  of  the 
Lieutenancy,  to  viait  hia  eatatea  and  court  the 
friendahip  of  his  neilihbeura,  there  vraa  not  an  old 
young  lady  of  forty,  who  wofked  in  broad-etitdky 
and  had  never  been  to  London  above  a  week  at  a 
time,  who  did  not  deem  herself  exactly  the  aort 
of  person  sure  to  fiucinate  hia  Lordship. 

It  was  late  in  the  afternoon  when  the  travelling 
chariot  of  thia  distinguiahed  peraon,  preceded  by 
two  outriders  in  the  Eari'a  undress  livery  of  dark 
green,  atopped  at  the  haH  door  of  Warlock  House. 
T%a  Squrre  vraa  at  home  actually  and  nete|rfiari- 
cally,  finr  he  never  dreamt  of  denying  himaelf  to 
any  one,  gentle  or  ahnple.    The  door  of  die  cav^ 
riage  being  opened,  thm  deacended  a  amall  ali^t 
man,  rieluy  dreaaed,  (for  lace  and  silk  vestmenU 
were  not  dien  quite  discarded,  though  gradually 
growing  leaa  the  mode,)  and  of  an  air  prepossess- 
ing, and  diiHnguhhed,  rather  than  digmjied,   Hia 
yeara, — for  hia  countenance,  though  handsome, 
vraa  deeply  marked,  and  evinced  the  tokena  of  diiH 
sipation, — seemed  more  numerous  than  Aey  really 
vfere;  md  though  not  actually  peat  middle  age, 
Lord  Mauieverer  might  foiriy  have  received  ^  i 
unpleaaing  epithet  of  elderiy.    However,  his  atep 
vraa  firm,  hia  gait  upright,  and  hia  figure  waa  coi^ 
siderably  more  youthful  than  his  physiognomy. 
The  first  dompKmente  of  the  day  having  passed, 
and  Lord  Mauieverer  having  expressed  fau  con- 
cern that  his  long-  and  frequent  ^baence  from  the 
county  had   hitherto  prevented  hia  making  the 
acquaintance  of  Mr.  Qrandon,  the  brother  of  one 
of  his  oldest  and  most  esteemed  friends,  convert 
sation  became  on  both  aidea  rather  an  efifort    Mr. 
Brandon  first  introduced  the  subject  of  the  wear 
ther,  and  the  turnips — inquired  whether  hia  Lord- 
ship was  not  very  fond — (for  his  part  he  used  to 
be,  but  lately  the  rheumatiam  had  disabled  him,  he 
hooped  hia  LMahip  waa  not  subject  to  that  com- 
pkdnty — of  okoQting!^ 

Catditng  only  the  laat  words, — ^for  besidea  the 
awfril  complexify  of  the  Sqtnre's  sentences,  Mau- 
ieverer vraa  sli^tly  afflicted  by  the  aristocratie 
complaint  of  deafneas — the  Earl  answered  vrith  a 
smile, 

"  The  complaint  of  shootmg ! — ^very  good  indeed, 
Mr.  Brandon;  it  ia  seldom  that  I  have  heard  ao 
vritty  a  phraae.  No^  I  am  not  in  the  least  troubled 
widi  (hat  epidemic.  It  is  a  diMrder  very  prevalent 
in  thia  county." 

<<MyLotdP  aaid  the  Squire,  rather  pualed-*- 
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«ik4  tb«i  limm  puig  tkal  MraltfMor  did  not  coi^ 
tiniia^  1m  thoogbt  it  «qp«dMDt  to  iUit  uoUiar 
subjocL 

"  I WM  exoeodiivlir  ffde^  to  hav  tJiAt  jour 
Lonkhipy  in  tmveiliag  to  lUalevoiw  Pttk-«>(ChAt 
10  •  veiy  ugly  ro«d  aoroM  tbe  WMto  land  i  tbe  roads 
in  tbia  coiin^  an  in  ganaial  pratty  good— >fiir  n^ 
own  part,  whan  I.waaa  aagiatrata  I  waa  very  atriot 
in  that  rapaot}— 'waa  robbed.  Yon  hava  not  yet 
I  belieTa  detectad— -(for  flpiy  pait»  though  I  do  not 
pnleea  to  ba  modi  of  a  politician,  I  do  think  that 
in  affiun  of  lobbai^  than  ia  a  great  deal  o^iamiaa- 
naai  in  the  mnuttny-^he  mlUuna  /" 

«Our  ifiend  ia  dwaflartadr  thoi«ht  the  Lord 
Liaatenant,  imagining  that  the  laat  opprobrioua 
iann  wm  appliad  to  the  laapactable  perMnagea 
BacifledinuiaparenthaBia.  Bowing  with  a  poliah- 
ad  aottle  to  the  Sqnira,  MaoleTaiar  r^Uod  aloud, 
that  hawaa  axtiamely  amry,  that  their  conduct 
(aeaning  the  miniataia)  did  not  meet  with  Mr. 
Brandon  a  appobation. 

"  WeU^"  thought  the  84uire,«that  iaplaying 
iha  courtier  with  nvanfeanoe!"  *<  Meet  with  my 
mrobatioa!"  aaidha^  warmly:  *<  how  could  your 
Loidahm  think  mo— (ibrthonghlamnoneofyottr 
dainti,  1  am,  I  hope,  a  good  Uhiiatian;  an  axce^ 
lent  one,  ju(jgii}ig  nom  your  woida»  jrow  jLardthip 
mu»$  be  /)-^9o  partial  te  crme .'" 

**I  partial  to  crime!*'  returned  ManbTerer, 
thinking'he  had  atumbfcid  unawarea  on  some  not- 
rageoua  democrat,  yet,  amiling  aa  aoftly  as  naual ; 
"  you  judge  me  hanhly,  Mr.  Brandon,  yoo  muat 
do  ma  mora  jualioa,  and  you  can  only  do  that  by 
knowing  me  batter.** 

Whatever  unlud^  anawer  the  Squire  might 
olherwiM  have  made,  waa  cut  off  by  the  entrance 
of  Lucy:  and  the  Earl,  aecretly  delighted  at  the 
inleiTuption,  roie  to  render  her  bis  homage  and  to 
remind  her  of  the  introduction  he  had  formerly  been 
eo  happy  aa  to  obtain  to  her  throu^  the  fnendship 
of  Mr.  William  Brandon  — ^  a  friendehip,'*  said  the 
gallant  nobleman,  **  to  which  I  have  often  before 
been  indebted,  but  which  waa  never  mora  agreeably 
excited  on  my  behal£'* 

Upon  thia  Lucy,  who,  though  die  had  bean  ao 
painfully  baahfol  during  her  meeting  with  Mr. 
Olifibrd,  felt  no  overpowering  diffidence  ki  the  pre- 
aence  of  ao  much  greater  a  person,  replied  laugh- 
ingly, and  the  Earl  n^ined  by  a  aecond  compliment 
Converaation  waa  now  no  longer  an  effi>rt ;  and 
Mauleverer,  the  moat  conanmmate  of  epicurei, 
whom  even  Royalty  trembled  to  aA  without  prepa- 
ration, on  bemg  invited  by  tfao  unconacioua  Squiio 
to  partake  of  the  fiunily  dinner,  eagerly  aocepted  the 
invitation.  It  waa  long  abice  the  kni^tly  lyalla 
of  Warlock  had  been  honoured  by  the  preaence  of 
a  gueat  ao  courtly.  The  good  Squire  bseaped  hia 
plate  with  a  profuaton  of  boiled  beef,  and  while  the 
poor  Earl  waa  contemplating  in  dismay  the  alps 
upon  alpa  which  be  waa  expected  to  devour,  the 
grey-headed  butler,  anxioua  to  serve  him  with 
alacrity,  whipped  away  the  overioaded  plate,  and 
presently  returned  it,  yet  more  aatoundingly  aur- 
charged  with  an  additional  world  of  a  composition 
of  ston^  colour  and  sudorific  aapect,  which,  after 
examinmg  in  mute  attention  for  aome  momenta, 
and  carefully  removing,  aa  well  as  he  was  able,  to 
the  extreme  edge  of  lus  plate,  the  Eari  diacovered 
to  be  suet  pudding. 

«  You  eat  nothing,  my  Load!"  cried  the  Squire ; 


« let  me  giro  yon  (dbw  ia  ttoia  Mdntea;)"  W. 
ing  betwacB  Made  and  fink  in  middla  sir  tikoBBt 
fragraant  of  aeariet,  ahaking  ila  ganr  ]ocb,-->a». 
thersUoa," 

Swift  at  the  woid  dropped  upon  Msttkiaa^ 
plate  the  harpy  finger  and  ncUeH  tfanaibgfiht 
grey-headed  butlei. 

**  Not  a  monOl  mora,"  cried  &e  Bvifltni{gfi&; 
with  Ike  mwtherana  iVmieatiu.  **Uj  dcu  Sr, 
excuae  me ;  t  aaauw  yon  I  have  nefw at  aidft 
dinner  before    never!" 

«  Nay  now!"  ^noth  tka  Squire, expoMaUa;, 
"you  laally— (and  Aia  afir  iaao  kseo  tbi  jov 
Loidsbip  ahould  indalge  yonr  ippaliti,  if  fn 
JoUtem  the  ^j^sfcaan's  adtrice,)  eat  w&tiing? 

Again  Manlererar  waa  at  limit. 

••The  plqraioana  are  right,  Mi.  BrtniJMi'nii 
he,  <*  very  light,  and  I  am  foned  to  Kw  datoDh 
ously  I  indeed  I  do  not  know  whediar,  if  I  woeto 
exceed  at  yonr  hospitable  table,  and  attack  ali  tha 

Sou  wouM  beatow  upon  me,  I  afaoold  ewnotw 
,  You  would  have  to  aeak  anew  hsulnsDt fir 
your  charming  cottnty,and  on  &e  tombof  tfaebt 
Manloveiar  the  hypocritical  and  vnlsted  bar 
wonld  inaeriba' Died  af  tha  vMtatiMi  af  bei^Jtla, 
Eari,  Ac' '' 

Plain  aa  tha  leaning  of  ihia  speech  might  ba 
seemed  to  olhen,  the  Squira  oa^  lathed  a  ^ 
eflpminate  appetite  of  the  apaahaiv  and  iacUa 
think  him  an  escaBent  follow  for  jesting  so  geo^ 
humouredly  on  hia  own  physical  infinnitf .  Ba 
Lucy  had  tha  tact  of  her  aaar,  and  taking  piif » 
the  Earl'a  ealamitoua  situation,  thaogh  ^wi^ 
never  guessed  at  its  extant,  eaisrad  with  so  w^ 
grace  and  aaae  into  the  cantciiaatiiin  whiei  h 
sought  to  astafaiiiA  between  tham,  that  MankWi 
gentleman,  who  bad  hitherto  been  pushsd  sad»)9 
the  zeal  of  the  grey-headed  butler,  found  an  oppa* 
tunity»  when  &e  Squire  waa  iMglmig  tad  tb» 
butler  staring,  to  ateal  awmy  tha  overfaortfaad 
plate  unauapMted  and  uneeea. 

Despite,  however,  of  thaae  evile  of  botvi  ni 
lodgment,  Mauleverer  waa  axoeedingly  well  yktai 
with  his  visit,  nor  did  hoterminaiait  till  the  iMa 
of  the  night  had  begun  to  dose,  and  die  disusa 
from  his  own  rrsidence  conspired  with  tcfeamt 
to  remind  him  that  it  waa  posaibla  fiir  a  kigltii^' 
man'a  audacity  to  attack  the  equipege  erw  d 
Lord  Mauleverer.    He  then  ralnotaii%  rMBtavl 
his  carriage,  and  bidding  the  postilion  dxiw tf^ 
as  possible,  wrapped  himaelf  an  his  rsfs^^r 
and  divided  his  tbwights  between  Lucjr  BnaM 
and  the  Nomard  au  jran'fi  with  which  be  p^ 
posed  to  console  himself  immediatpiy  on  bisi^m 
home.    However,  Fata,  which  aaocks  our  ao* 
cherished  bopei,  ordained  diat  on  unm  * 
Mauleverer  Park  the  owner  should  heea^ 
afflicted  with  a  loss  of  appetite,  a  coldnssB  a^ 
limbs,  a  pain  in  the  chest,  and  rarioos  other  s- 
gracious  symptoms  of  portending  mahdy.  ^ 
Mauleverer  went  straight  to  bed ;  he  remauwd  tka 
for  some  daya,  and  when  he  recovered,  hit  phj** 
dans  ordered  him  to  ^Bath.    The  Whig  UtAeir 
ists,  who  hated  him,  ascribed  his  ilbwss  to  Pi«^ 
denoe ;  and  his  Loidsbip  waa  firm^  of  optf^ 
that  it  should  be  aaeribed  to  the  beef  and  pnbhs^ 
However  this  be,  there  was  an  end,  for  the  P***^ 
to  the  hopea  of  young  ladies  of  fortf, aoB  toaj 
intended  festivitifls  at  Mauleverer  Padb   '^^ 
God  r  said  the  Eari,  aa 
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onhii^ilii,  <«whal  a  low  to  ••qnliy 

Uf  be  ocfwo— d  by  a  .aioee  of  undndoiM  bed; 
VeouIlyifitbAboilBdr 

About  a  fortnight  had  efajpoBdaiiMe  Manleverar'a 
iBteorie  vidi  to  Wiurlook  Qouo^  wtai  tho  Sqixbre 
frmn  hia  brothot  tho  fcUofnng  tfiatk :— 


*<Yov  kBOV  mj  nniBWooa  wrocirtionB,  and 
lid  tho  pfMi  of  hnajn—i  wUch  anrmimda  ne, 
ill,  I  am  iatOr  foqpw  mo  for  bainy  a  vaiy  ii«gfr> 
DtiBd  nniai  eomipoodont.  Nafartlidawi  I 
■we  joQ,  no  one  cm  move  wutoBmf  eyiupamie 
that  good  fortme  which  boa  boUlen  ny  chani^ 
|iueea,aiidof  which  your  hat  letter  iidbnaed 
%  than  I  do.  PHiy  giTo  niy  bait  love  toheri  and 
H  her  how  ooihplaoeiitlly  I  look  Ibrwaid  to  the 
ifliaBt  aMMBtioii  Ae  will  tteato,  whan  her  beaoly 
aathronod  vpen  thai  raakwfaieh,  I  am  quite 

«  You  an  not  anvara^  peAmftf  my  dear  Joaqph, 
It  I  hate  for  aoma  tine  heen  in  a  vary  weak  and 
dfflingitata  of  heaidi.  The  old  nertooa  com- 
lim  in  my  fitfa  haa  of  Ifetaattackod  me  grievona* 
,  and  the  angnfah  ia  aqmetiniea  eo  great  that  I  am 
izcely  able  to  beer  tt.  I  heliete  the  gveat  d» 
md  whkh  my  fKrfenien  malaa  npon  a  fiame 
body  never  atnmg,  and  now  beginning  prama* 
laiy  to  fcel  the  mfirmitiee  of  time,  ia  the  real 
■ee  of  my  maladiBa>  '  At  laal^  however,  I  moat 
mlately  pnoieh  my  pocket,  and  indolge  my  in* 
■ationa  by  a  ehort  mepite  from  toU.  The  doo* 
p  awom  ftiende^  you  know,  to  the  tewyeW' 
«e  they  make  common  cenaa  againat  manki^d^ 
fe  peiemptaiUy  ofdered  me  to  lie  by,  and  to 
'  a  abort  comae  of  air,  aieretaa,  aodal  amuee- 
nta,  and  the  wamnof  Bath.  Fortunately  thmia 
cattofn  time,  and  I  can  aflbid  to  kae  a  few 
eke  of  emofaunent,  in  order,  peifaapa,  to  aecitre 
ny  yean  of  life.  I'poipoea  then,  eady  next 
ek,  repairing  to  dwt  m^eneboly  luaeiiuh  of 
( gay,  when  penone  danoe  oat  of  Mfe,  and  are 
ifed  acroai  the  fityx.  In  a  wori,  I  AaD  make 
3  of  the  adventnren  after  health,  who  aeek  the 
ideea  at  King  Bladod'a  pomp-vaem.  Will  yon 
I  dear  Lucy  join  mo  theral  I  aafc  it  of  yonr 
ndahip,  and  1  am  quite  man  Aat  neither  of  you 
I  shrink  aghast  at  the  proposal  of  eoheing  your 
aKd  relation.  At  the  same  tine  that  1  an  re- 
efing health,  my  pretty  nleoe  will  be  avenging 
Ao^  by  con^gning  to  hie  dominions  many  a 
(er  and  younger  hero  in  my  etead.  AnditwiH 
t  double  pleasure  to  me  to  aee  all  the  hearte, 
t — I  br«ek  off,  for  what  can  I  aay  on  that  aub' 
t  which  the  little  coquette  doee  not  anticipate ! 
ia  high  time  that  Lucy  should  see  the  world ; 
though  there  are  many  at  Bath,  above  all 
sea,  to  whom  the  hebem  will  be  an  object  of  in- 
sted  attentiona,  yet  there  are  also  many  in  that 
ivded  City  by  no  means  undeserving  her  notice, 
tat  say  you,  dear  Joseph  t  But  I  know  al- 
ly ;  you  will  not  refuse  to  keep  company  with 
in  n^  little  holiday,  and  Lucy*s  eyes  are  already 
rkUng  at  the  idea  of  new  bonnets,  Milsom 
set,  a  thousand  adorers,  and  the  Pump-room. 
<  Ever,  dear  Joaeph, 
Yomw  allbctionately, 

WtiUAW  BRAirnow." 
(  P.  8.  I  find  that  my  fiAend  Lord  Manleverer 
t  Badi ;  I  own  that  is  an  additional  raeaon  to 
>  me  thilfaar ;  by  a  loiter  fioqi  Ifim,  reoeivad  the 


«» 


other  day,  I  see  «mt  hi  hia  prfd  y«a  •  iMt^  elit 
he  now  r«v«a  about  hie  host  and  the  hefacm.  -Jkli, 
Mlae  L«ey»  Misa  Luey !  vymt  going  to  eonqnar 
him  whonraD  London  has^  for  yean  more  tfiiai  I 
care  to  teO,  ^yet  not  many,  fer  Mauiewmw  ia  atill 
yujring-,)  assailed  he  vain f    Aqswerma!" 

This  letter  eraated  a  conaidenAle  exdtemeRt  hi 
Wailoek  Houae.  The  old  Bquire  vras  extremdy 
fend  of  hie  bRNiier,  and  grieved  to  the  heeit,  to  ftid 
that  he  ^pekaaodieeo«r^|fai|^y  of  hie  health.  Nor 
did  the  Bqinra  fer  a  mement  kaalleia  at  aceeptittg^ 


thoMopoaal  to  Join  hia  distingniehed  rehHive  al 
Bath.  Luey  alao^  wiio  had  fer  her  utade^  poeef^ 
My  from  hia  profbse  yet  net  faideiJcate  flatteiy,  m 
verf  great  regaad  and  inteieat,  though  she  ha^ 
seenbntlittlaofhhn,  urged  the  Squire  ta  lose  n» 
tnna  in  arraeging  maMerw  fer  Anr  departure,  so' 
as  to  pieeedo  the  bawiner,  and  prepare  e^eiy  thing: 
for  hia  arrival.  Tba  fether  and  daqghler  being: 
thmi  agmed;  them  waa  litfle  oecarfen  for  deley*; 
an  anawer  to  the  faivafid'e  IMIBV  waa  eent  by  return 
of  poet,  and  tmtlie  fourth  day  from  their  receiptor 
the  aaid  apis^  the  good  old  Squire;  hia  da«^iter» 
a  conntvy  girl,  by  way  of  abigail— ^  grey-headeA 
butler,  and  two  or  Area  nvo  pete,  Of  the  siae  aiics 
hafails  moat  oonvunieBt  lor  travelling,  vrere  mpcflev 
along  in  tlio  huge  wemb  of  the  ftmlly  eeoch,  on 
their  Wi^  to  dutd^f,  wluch  at  that  time  waa  g^er 
at  leael,  if  aaawwhat  leas  epkndld,  tfian  the  me* 
tropolis. 

On  the  aacand  day  of  their  arrival  it  Badi,  Bren* 
den,  (aa  in  fufine,  to  avoid  eonftaeion,  we  shall  etB 
tha  yoonger  brother,  giving  to  the  Mer  hia  patri-^ 
areiial  titfe  of  Squire^)  Joined  dwm. 

He  was  a  man  seemingly  rather  fend  of  panide,. 
though  at  heart  he  dkreUihed  mid  despised  it  Ho 
came  to  their  lodging,  which  had' not  been  eelected 
in  Oie  very  bea>  part  of  Ae  town/  in  a  carriage^ 
and  aix,  but  attended  only  by  one  fevourlte  sef" 
vhnt. 

They  fennd  him  in  better  looks  and  better  ipl> 
ritethan  they  had  anticipaled;  few  peraona,  mhm 
he  liked  it,  couhi  be  more  agreeable  than  WiUiatt 
Brandon ;  but  at  timee  there  mixed  with  his  con» 
▼ersatidn  a  bitter  sarcasm,  probably  a  habit  a^ 
quired  in  his  profession,  or  an  occasional  tinge  Of 
morose  and  haughty  aadniss,  posttbty  the  conse- 
quenoe  of  his  ill-health.  Yet  nis  disorder,  which 
waa  somewhat  approtching  to  Chat  painHnl  aflli<v 
tioil,  the  Uc  iM^reux,  thoi^  of  fits  more  rare  iki 
occurrence  than  thoee  of  that  comphint  ordinari^ 
are,  never  eeemed  even  for  an  instant  lo  opermto 
upon  his  mood,  whatever  that  might  be.  That 
diaeoae  worked  unseen ;  'not  a  nmsde  of  his  face* 
a{^)eared  to  quiver ;  the  smile  never  vanished  noita 
his  mouth,  the  blaiidneas  of  his  voice  never  grew 
faint  as  with  pain,  and  in  the  midst  of  intense  tor* 
tore,  his  resolute  and  stem  mind  conquered  every 
external  indication,  nor  could  the  most  observant 
stranger  hav«  noted  the  moment  when  tho  fit  at* 
tacked  or  released  him.  There  was  something  in* 
serutable  about  the  man.  You  felt  that  you  took 
Ua  character  upon  trust,  and  not  on  your  own 
knowledge.  The  Acquaintance  of  years  would 
have  left  you  equally  dark  as  to  his  vices  or  hia 
virtuea.  He  varied  often,  yet  in  leaeh  variation  ho 
was  equally  undiseoverable.  Was  he  performing 
a  aeriee  orparti,  or  was  it  tfie  ordinary  changes  or 
a  num'i  true  temperament,  that  you  beheld  in 
fahnt    Conummlyamootfc, quiet, ailteBtive,ilatlei^ 
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ia§  in  •OGial  uilwiwiiii ;  hi^nm  kaown  intliB 
md  oouito  of  few,  for  ft  cold  aoperity,  and 
renom— oeuooky  rivalled  ovoo  in  thoie 
of  oontenlioii.  It  aanned  ac  if  the  bitteiOT 
iBalingi  bo  cbodud  in  private  lift,  he  deb^bted  to 
indulgiB  in  publie.  Yet,  ov<an  tbam,  he  gave  not 
way  to  momentaiy  petnlanee  or  guahing  paanon, 
all  eoemed  with  hun  ayatematie  aareaem,  or  habitu- 
al atamnoMi  He  outrafed  no  form  of  caremonial, 
or  oCiociety.  He  atnqg^  without  appearing  oon- 
aciooa  of  the  ating ;  and  hia  antagoniat  writhed 
AoC  man  benealh  the  toriara  of  hie  eatire,  tbaA  the 
emahing  oontempi  of  his  aetf>ooinmamL— Cool^ 
leady,  armed  and  dafimded  on  all  pointa,  sound  in 
knowledge,  unfailing  in  observation,  equally  eon- 
liamate  in  sophistry  when  needed  by  himself; 
and  instantaneous  in  detecting  sophistry  in  ai^ 
other ;  aeoming  no  art,  however  painful — begrudg- 
ing no  labour,  however  weighty— minute  in  detail, 
yet  ni»t  the  lees  comprehendiog  the  whole  subject 
in  a  grasp ;  such  was  the  legal  and  public  chano- 
tar  WilUam  firuiden  had  eataMisheri,  and^sueh 
was  the  fame  he  joined  to  the  nnsuUied  jpunty  of 
his  moral  rqmtation*  But  to  his  ftienda,  be  seemed 
only  the  agieeahle»  clever,  lively,  and,  if  we  may 
tiaa  the  i&raae  innoeemfljft  the  wer/<lfy  man«^ 
never  alleethig  a  superior  aanctity,  or  an  ovtiw 
anxiety  to  forms,  except  upon  graetoocasiens ;  .and 
■endering  hie  austerity  of  manners  ttie  more  ad- 
nued.  >**«**«—  he  made  itsaem  ao  nnarrffmiianird 
by  hypocriiy. 

**WeU,"aaid  Bmndon,  as  he  aat  after  dinner 
alone  with  his  relaricma,  and  had  seen  the  eyes  of 
hisbvother  close  in  diunMj  alumbec,— *<  tdl  me, 
Miss  Lucy,  what  you  ^nk  of  Lord  Meole^wwr ; 
do  you  find  him  agreeabis  1" 

**  Veiy  i  too  much  so,  indeed  1" 

**  Too  much  eo !  that  is  an  uncommon  fault, 
Xauy ;  unless  you  mean  to  iminuate  that  you  find 
him  too  agreeable  for  your  peace  of  mind**' 

*<  Oh,  no  !  there  is  UtUe  fear  of  that ;  all  th«t  I 
meant  to  express  wea,  that  he  seems  to  make  it  the 
aole  buaniess  of  his  life  to  be  egreeable ;  and  that 
one  imaginee  he  had  gained  that  end  by  the  loss 
of  certain  qualities  vrhich  one  would  have  liked 
better." 

>  Umph !  and  what  an  they  V* 

« Truth,  sinoerity,  independence,  and  honesty 
of  mind." 

"  My  dear.  Luey>  it  hes  been  the  profassional 
atndy  of  my  life  to  discover  a  man's  character, 
especiaUy  ao  far  as  truth  is  concerned,  in  as  short 
a  time  aa  possible;  but  you  excel  me  by  in- 
tuition, if  you  can  tell  whether  there  be  sincerity 
in  a  courtier's  character  at  the  finrt  interview  you 
have  vrith  him." 

**  Nevertheless,  I  am  sure  of  my  opinion,"  said 
Lucy,  Laughing ;  "  and  I  will  tell  you  one  instance 
I  observed  ampng  a  hundred.  Lord  Mauleverer 
is  rather  deaf,  and  he  imagined,  in  conversation, 
that  my  father  said  one  thing — ^it  was  upon  a  very 
trifling  subject — the  q^eech  of  scmie  member  of 
Parliainent,  (the  lawyer  smi]ed,)"when  in  reality 
he  meant  to  say  another.  Lord  Mauleverer,  in 
the  warmest  manner  in  the  world*  chimed  in  with 
him,  appeared  thoroughly  of  his  opinion,  applaod- 
od  his  sentimentsf  and  wished  the  whole  country 
of  his  mind.  Suddenly  my  father  spoke,  Lord 
Mauleverer  bent  down  his  ear,  and  found  that  the 
aertiments  he  had  so  lauded  were  exactly  those 
«Bgr  father  tho  least  favoured.     No  sooner  di^  ha 


taaka  Aia  di«nwiy,  ttan  ho  wlwaM  lOouJ  igae, 
daxtetpoaly  and  graoafblly,  I  allow ;  rm^imtA 
all  that  he  had  before  extoDad,  sndeitolkdia 
that  he  had  before  abaasd  !** 

«*  And  ia  that  aU,  Lney  !*'  asid  Bnndon,  with  i 
keener  sneer  on  his  lip  man  the  ecrasimi  wixna* 
ed.  **  Why,  that  ia  what  every  one  does ;  ooij 
some  more  gmvely  than  others.  Maniereier  ii 
society ;  I»  at  the  bar ;  the  niniater  m  Pvittmest; 
fiieiid  to  fifiead;  lover  to  mistress;  UBBtresi  is 
lover;  half  of  da  are  empbyed  in  aayiBgviiites| 
black,  and  Jhe  other  half  in  swearing  dnt  Mbtkm 
whits.  There  is  only  one  difiereBce,  m  pretn 
niece,  between  the  clever  man  and  <)»  £9q1;  t^ 
fed  aays  what  is  false  while  the  ooloiin  ftue  a 
hia  face  and  give  him  the  lie;  but  the  clever  bo 
takeiV  as  it  were,  a  brush,  anid  litenlly  tarni  tbe 
black  into  white,  and  the  vrhita  into  bbcfct  btiai 
he  makea  the  asset  tioh,  whidi  is  then  tree.  Tb 
fool  changes,  and  is  a  liar;  the  clever  mas  Daks 
the  coAoun  change,  and  ia  itgwua.  Bot  du  i 
not  for  your  young  yean  yet,  Lqcy." 

**  Yet,  I  can*t  aee  the  neoesrity  Of  seesDir  to 
agree  vrith  people,"aaid  Lucy,  atmpif;''n<^ 
they  would  be  jusias  vreU  pleaaed  if  yon iSe^ 
from  them  aiviUy,  and  vrith  reipect." 

"*  No,  Lw7,"  aaid  Brsadon,  aiiQ  aneerin|;-a 
be  liked,  it  is  not  necesssiy  to  be  any  tfaisf  ttf 
compliant ;  lie,  cheat,  make  every  word  a  bm%| 
and  every  act  a  fingety— ^lut  iiever  eootndst 
Agree  with  people,  and  they  make  a  ooQch  fa  ?3« 

in  their  hearts.  You  knowtheatorycfDsi^H' 
thebttflfbon.     Both  vrere  entertained  at  the  c«ct 

of  the  vainv  pedant,  vrfao  called  himself  Prbb 
Scaliger ;  the  former  pooriy,  the  latter  avm|itaa» 
ly^--' How  cornea  it,'  Bsad  liw  haJSioa  to  tbe  P«t 

'thaitl  aaiaorichandyouaopeocl'^-'I  dull» 
aa  rich  aa  you,'  vras  the  stinging  and  tree  r^^ 
*  whenever  I  can  find  a  patron  aa  like  mp^  ^ 
Prince  Scaliger  Is  like  you!*" 

<<  Yet  my  birds,"  said  Lnogr,  oaresring  6e  pi^ 
finch,  which  needed  to  her  boaoas,  «ars  not  ^ 
ma,  and  I  love  Aera.  Nay,  I  often  think  I  osit 
love  diose  better  who  diflfcr  from  ms  the  moA  i 
feel  it  so  in  books ;— when,  for  instance,  I  f^ 
a  novel  or  a  play ;  and  you,  tmde,  I  like  stawta 
proportion  to  my  perosiving  in  myself  nodoBfit 
common  vrilh-yoa."  < 

**  Yes,"  said  Brmdon,  «<  you  have,  in  ecamM 
with  me^  a  love  ^or  old  stories  of  8ir  Huge,  d 
Sir  Bupert,  and  all  the  otfier  'BinT  of  oor  w^ 
4ered  and  by-gone  race.  So  you  dudl  as?  ^ 
the  ballad  about  Sir  John  de  Biaadoo,  ted  i^ 
dragon  he  slew  in  the  Holy  Land.  WeaA  ad- 
journ to  the  dfawiugHTOom,  not  to  dkhiA  "i^ 
fathei." 

Lucy  agreed,  took-  her  uncWs  srm,  repein^  ^ 
the  drawing-room,  and,  seating  horseif  attfarfcsp- 
sicboid,  sang  to  an  inspiriting,  yet  somevbatnv 
air,  the  family  ballad  her  undo  hsd  dexwo^ 

It  would  have  been  amusing  to  note,  in  t^  Rp 
face  of  the  hardened  and  habitual  man  of  pw 
and  parchments,  a  certain  enthusiasni  ^^  ^ 
and  anon, crossed  his  cheek,  as  thevowfo^ 
ballad  rested  on  aome  allusioa  tolbe 
House  of  Brandon,  and  its  old  renown.  ^ 
an  early  prejudice,  breaking  out  desixte  o^*^ 
— ^  flash  of  character,  atiicken  from  the  bard  ^k 
in  which  it  waa  embedded.  One  wooU  b**^^ 
posed  that  the  silliest  of  all  pridm^  (^^^ 
of  monay«  thpugh  raaaner,  ia  kmaeniek^) '"''' 
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We,  WW  flu  bit  wwknMi  wUdi  at  Ihtt  time 
■  canoos  and  siCute  iMwjm  would  Iukvb  confiwi 
%  eten  to  hiawetf. 

«  Lucy/'  aaid  Brandon,  ••  tho  teng  ewuwd,  end 
f  gazed  on  hi*  beantiftd  nieee  witfi  a^eutiiii  pride 
lliis  aspect,— r^  I  long  to  withen  your  fintap- 
iimnce  in  the  worid.  This  lodging,  mj  dear,  is 
M  fit  but  pardon  me !  wh^  I  war  about  to 

9  is  this ;  your  &ther  and  youmlf  are  here  at 
gr  invitation,  and  in  my  hotuie  you  must  dwell ; 
0Q  are  my  guests,  not  mine  host  and  hostess. 
have,  dierefore,  already  directed  my  serrant'  to 
mire  me  a  house,  and  proride  tiie  necessary  e»- 
Uiflhinent;  and  I  make  no  doubt,  as  iie  isa 
rick  fellow,  that  within  three  days  all  will  be 
«dy ; — ^you  must  then  be  the  magnet  of  my  abode, 
iQcy ;  and,  meanwhile,  you  must  explatn  this  to 
n  brother,  and,  for  you  know  his  jealous  hosp^ 
uty,  obtain  his  acquieeoence," 
«  But,"  began  Lucy. 

''But  me  no  buts,"  (Mid  Brandon,  quickly, 

A  with  an  affectionate  tone  of  wilfulness ;  ''and 

9w,  as  I  feel  very  mudi  fttigued  with  my  jour- 

ey,  you  must  allow  me  to  seek  my  own  room.** 

**  T  wiH  conduct  you  to  it  myiell^''  said  Lucy, 

f  the  was  anxious  to  show  her  iatiier's  brother 

le  care  and  forethought  wMdi  she  had  luTished 

1  her  arrangements  lor  Us  comfort.    Brandon 

•llowed  her  iiito'an  apartment,  which  his  eye  knew 

'.  a  glance  had  been  subjeeled  to  that  female 

iperintendenee,  which  makes  such  uses  fiom  what 

len  reject  as  insignificant;  and  he  thanked  her 

itii  noore  than  his  usual  amenity,  fbr  the  grace 

'hich  had  presided  oTsr,  and  the  kindness  whidi 

ad  dictated,  her  preparations.     As  soon  as  he 

rn  left  alone,  he  wheeled  his  amMliatr  near  tiie 

lear  bright  fire,  and  resting  his  Ihce  upon  his 

and,  in  the  attitude  of  a  man  who  prepares  him- 

elf,  as  it  were,  for  the  indulgence  of  meditation,  he 

d]ittered>— 

"Yes!  tiiese  women  are,  first,  what  Nature 
aakea  them,  and  tiiat  Is  good:  next,  what  we 
Dake  them,  and  that  is  eril !  Now,  oould  I  per- 
uade  mj9d£,  that  we  ou^  to  be  nice  as  to  the 
lae  we  put  these  poor  puppets  to;  I  should  shrink 
fom  enfoiting  the  destiny  which  I  hare  marked 
V  this  girl.  But  that  is  a  pitifhl  consideretion, 
nd  he  is  but  a  silly  player  who  Ipses  his  money 
If  the  sake  of  preserring  his  counters.  80,  the 
oung  lady  must  go  as  another  acora  to  the  for- 
mes of  William  Brandon.  After  all,  who  sullen  ? 
ot  she.  She  will  haTe  wealth,  rank,  honour:  I 
lall  mdkr,  to  yield  so  pretty  and  pure  a  gem  to 
le  coronet  of-— &ugh!  How  I  despise  that  dog! 
It  how  1:  could  hate,  crush,  mangle  him,  could  I 
slicre  that  he  despised  mef  Could  he  do  so! 
'Riph !  No,  I  hsTe  resolved  myself,  that  is  impos- 
ble.  WcD,  let  me  hope,  that  matrimonial  point 
ill  be  settled ;  and  now,  let  me  consider  what 
ext  step  I  shall  take  for  myself— myself!— ay — 
)ly  myself! — ^with  me  perishes  die  last  male  of 
tandon.  But  the  light  diall  not  go  out  under  a 
isheL** 

As  he  said  this,  the  soliloquist  sunk  into  a  more 
leorfoed,  and  a  dlent  revene,  from  which  he  was 
istorbed  by  the  entrance  of  his  servant  Bran* 
yn.  who  was  never  a  dreamer,  save  vrfaen  alone, 
'oke  at  once  from  his  reflections. 
"  You  have  obeyed  my  orders,  Bariowl"  said 
»• 
''Tea,  Sir,"*  answered  the  domestic,  **!  haw 


taken  tiw  beat  house  yet  unoccupied,  and  wfaM 
Mia  Roberts  (BrBBdoii*8  housekeeper>  tswm  from 
London,  every  thing  will,  I  tfuat^  be  exactly  lu 
yourwirfiea." 
'<€kKMl!  And  you  gave  my  nolo  to  Lc?u  Maul- 

^Witiimyown  hands, 8b;  his  Loidahipwill 
await  you  at  home  all  to-morrow^' 

«  Very  weQ !  a&d  now^  Barlow^  aee  that  your 
room  ia  withiii  call — (beUs,  .thou|^  known,  were 
not  ccMnmon  at  that  day)  and  give  out  that  I  am 
gone  to  bed  and  must  not  be  disturbed.  What's 
tiMhourl" 

«  Just  on  the  stroke  of  ten,  Sir." 

«PIa0e  oa  that teble  my  letter^ease| and  the  mk- 
atand.  Look  in,  to  help  me  to  un^vas,  at  half  past 
one ;  I  shall  go  to  bed  at  that  hour.  And  stay 
—he  sure,  Bariow,  that  myhrother  believea  me 
retired  fer  the  nig^t  He  does  not  know  my 
habits,  and  will  vex  himself  if  he  thihks  I  situpaft 
lata  ill  n^  present  state  of  heahh.** 

Drawing  tiie  table  witii  its  writing  apputenanQes 
nearer  to  bis  master^  the  servant  left  Brandon  once 
more  to  has  thoughts  or  his  occupations 


CHAPTER  XVL 

Get  away,  I  say,  wM  iat  aisty  ball. 
PtmdL  Do  yoSLcali  thla  a  bell  T^auiac  It.)  ftisauoapttl 
fltfrrofil.  I  mj  it  is  &  bell— a  aaaty  ball! 
Pmteh.  I  mj  It  la  an  onan,  (■triklog  kim  with  tt^^hat  da 

^  yooaftyulsDowl 

Sirmmt,  Aa  onan.  Mr.  Punch. 

TJuTitigieQiCoifudifcfPimthmtdJit^, 


Tux  next  morning,  before  Lucy  and  her  fittiicr 
had  lel^  their  apartments,  Brandon,  who  was  a  re- 
markably eariy  riser,  had  disturbed  tiie  luxurious 
Mauieverer  in  his  firrt  slumber.  Although  the 
courtier  possessed  a  villa  spme  miles  from  Bath^ 
he  prefiarred  a  lodging  in  the  town,  both  as  twing 
warmer  tiian  a  rarely  inhabited  countiy-house,  ana 
as  being,  to  an  indolent  man,  more  immediately 
convenient  for  the  gaities  and'  the  waten  of  the 
medicinal  city. 

As  soon  as  the  Earl  had  rubbed  his  eyes,  stretdi- 
ed  himself,  and  prepared  for  the  untimeous  collo- 
q[uy,  Brandon  poured  forth  his  excuses  for  the  hour 
he  had  phoeen  for  a  visit, 

-  Mention  it  not,  my  dear  Brandon,**  said  tiie 
good-natured  nobleman,  with  a  sigh ;  « I  am  g^ 
at  any  hour  to  see  you,  and  I  am  very  sure,  that 
what  you  have  to  communicate  is  always  worth 
listening  to.'* 

'<It  was  only  upon  public  business,  though  of 
rather  a  more  important  description  than  tumal, 
that  I  ventured  to  disturb  you,**  answered  Brandon, 
seating  himselTon  a  chair  by  the  bedside.'  «  This 
morning — an  hour  ago— I  received  by  private 
express,  a  letter  from  London,  stating  that  a  new 
arrangement  will  positively  btf  made  in  the  Csbinet 
— nay,  naming  the  very  promotions  and  changes ; 
I'Cox^Rbsb,  tiiat  as  my  name  occurred,  aa  also  your 
own,  in  these  nominations,  I  was  anxious  to  have 
the  benefit  of  your  necessarily  accurate  knowledge 
on  the  sul^ect,  as  well  as  of  your  advice." 

**  Really,  Brandon,  said  MaUl^erer,  with  a  halC 
peevish  smUe,  **  any  other  hour  in  the  day  would 
have  done  for  'the  business  of  tfa:  nation,'  m  the 
newspapen  call  that  troublesomis  tazce  we  go 
throu^;  and  I  had  unaginikl  yoii  would  not  hat* 
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I  difOMiT  of  A  MW  bnii^, 
•r  tlM  UKvcDlkni  olaneirdiili. 

**  Neither  Um  one  nor  the  oOier  eonld  yon  haw 
m$fr*^  from  mt,  nj  ^mt  Lefd,**  lejoined  Bran- 
don; **jda  know  the  diy  triflee  in  which  ahwf  ^e 
Sfii  WMlM  itMlf  Mrey,  «id  hiiitiM  and  diAat  have 
no  attraction  tor  jam,  axeepi  Ae  Ibmpr  ba  danaik 
dMBrtad,  and  the  latter  patante  Invaded.  Bnt  my 
■awe,  eAir  all,  ie  mmdi  iMaring*  vnlem  yon  haia 
heaid  il  bdete." 

««Not  I!  hut  I  enppoeeldmU  hem  it  in  Aa 
aovree  of  the  day;  pray  Heaven  I  he  net  emit  ioftf 
toattcndiomepl^^efacaiimaL    Baftn!" 

<<  In  Aa  fint  pieae^  Loid  Dnberly  reeohaa  to 
amigB,  nniedi  thia  necoCiatieB  fiw  peaeaba  made  a 
eahinrtqneetian!*^ 

«Pdiaw!  lethimiwifl^    Ihaae  oppoaed  the 
peeoa  eo  long*  that  It  ie  oat  of  the  yaeticm.    Of 
aaan^  Loed.Wanetead  win  not  think  afl 
ha  may  count  on  n^  boioaghai    A  peace! 
fiiL  dieeiaaelhL  drnmidlv  laniMirfiMai  '** 

«B«t»  my  dear  Iiaad,  my  lettm  ei^a,  that  thie 
QDBzpected  fiftanam  en  tha  pert  of  Load  Snbeily 
hae  prodnced  eo  peat  a  eeneetion,  that  eeeing  the 
impdeeibili^  of  fonning  a  dnrahla  cabinet  w&ioiit 
him,theKn)f  heaeoneented  to  the  negotiation, 
and  Dubeily  eteya  inf 

«  The  deiil!— what  nextr 

''RelQen  and  Slenbold  go  oat  in  fimmr  di 
Baldwin  end  Oharitor;  end  m  the  hope  thai  yon 
will  lend  your  eid  to        ** 

"ir'mid  Lora  Maoieverer,  v«iy  angifly ;  ^ ! 
iBod  my  aid  to  Baldwin,  te  Jeeofain,  and  CMbm, 
die  eon  of  a  brewer!" 

*<  Very  traar  continiied  Brandon,  «bat  in  the 
liope  that  you  might  be  pereuaded  to  amud  the 
new  arrangemente  with  an  indulgent  aye,  yon  are 

Idked  of  instead  of  the  Duke  of for  the  vacant 

garter  and  the  office  of  Chamberiain. 

*<  You  don't  meen  it  !'*  cried  Mai^arar,  etart- 
ing  from  hie  bed. 

« A  few  other  (but,  I  hear,  chiefly  legal)  pro- 
motions are  to  be  made.  Among  the  net,  my 
learned  brother,  the  democrat  Sareden,  is  to  have  a 
^  silk  gown;  Cromwell  ia  to  be  Attorney-general, 
and,  between  ourselvee^— they  have  odared  me  a 
Jadgeship.'* 

'<But  the  garter  r  said  Mauleverer,  scarcely 
hearing  the  rest  of  the  lawyer's  news,---"  the  whole 
object,  aim,  and  ambition,  of  my  lifis.  How  truly 
kind  in  the  Kmg!  After  aU,"  continued  the 
Earl  laughing,  and  throwing  himMif  bads,  «  Opi- 
nions are  variable — truth  is  not  uniform— the 
times  change,  not  we— «nd  we  must  have  peace 
instead  of  war!" 

«  Your  maxims  are  indisputable,  and  the  con- 
chuion  you  come  to  is  ezceUent,"  said  Brandon. 

"  Why,  you  and  I,  my  dear  fellow,"  said  the 
Earl, "  who  know  men,  and  who  have  lived  all 
our  lives  in  the  world,  mutt  laugh  behind  the 
scenes  at  the  cant  we  wiap  in  tinsel,  and  send  out 
to  stalk  across  the  stage.  We  know  tbu  our 
Coriolanus  of  Tory  integrity,  is  a  corporal  kept  by 
a  prostitute ;  and  the  Brutus  of  Whig  liberty,  is  a 
lackey  turned  out  of  place  for  stealing  the  ^Kwns, 
^bttt  we  must  not  tell  this  to  the  world.  60, 
Brandon,  you  must  write  me  a  speech  for  the 
next  session— and  be  sure  it  has  plenty  of  ge- 
neral maxims,  and  concludes  with  'my  bleedmg 
•onntiyr" 


ThefaMvyersniiad,  «*  Yoa  uomwrttotofa 
expulsion  of  Btemhold  sod  RafOenl  ior^alsal 
that  is  the  questian.  Our  Britidi  nmA,  u  the 
danmad  metaphor-mongam  call  tiie  nitejaainj 
the  pnblic  «Dod  aafe  in  dm  hold  like  bnndy.nl 
itisonly  whenfeai^slormor  thaderii  nakajta 
VDgnas  qtfwrel  among  dicniselve^anilRCtkqitiM 
caaks,  that  OM  gsU  above  a1hinMe4aQ  It  I  QBtj 
We  dMwId  go  en  flifitingwith  die  leaaftbj 
world  for  ever,  if  the  annistea  had  nottibaci 
£gi^^  among  themselvaSi" 

"  As  fiir  Stemhold,"  said  the  Bail,"  Hit  tToIri 

dngrttid  voted  for  aoonomical  refiaak— Uada,| 
don^  know  himi — he  magr  go  to  the  dni,  ij 
angM  I  cave;  but  RalBan  moat  be  dstk  bad 
aomely  with,  or,  despite  the  garter,  I  wiUfidlH 
among  tim  Whigi^  who,  after  all,  grre  toknaj 
dinnaiik  j 

"  But  why,  my  Lord,  most  Rafiea  be  tn^ 
better  than  hk  brother  recusant  1" 

•^  Becanaa  he  mt  ma  in  the  handsoeeed 
possible^  a  nipe  of  that  wonderfU  lladein,v] 
you  know  I  crnisidw  the  diief  giaoe  of  nj 
and  ha  gate  nf  a  canal  navigtfion  Id 
wonti  have  annrhad  .hie  wiwie  osuntf,  wtai 
knew  that  it  would  injuio  my  property,   f^ 
Brandon,  eurae  puUie  cant,  we  know  what  tfatf 
But  w«  are  gntlemen^and  our  private  £« 
not  be  thrown  to  the  devil,  unhses,  at  leeit,v« 
it  in  the  dvileet  manner  we  can.^  1 

''Fear  not,"  said  the  lawyer;  "you  bin  <a^ 
to  say  the  word,  and  the  cdbinet  esn  cookopH 
amhasiy  to  Owhyae,  and  eead  Bagjen  duff«^ 
a  stipend  of  five  tliooeand  a-yeer." 

"Ah!  that's  well  thooi^  of;  or  we  nugiit  pj 
him  a  grant  of  a  hundred  Aonaand  acreiuiflBH 
the  cokmies,  er  let  him  boy  crownJand  ti^t  ^ 
count  of  eighty  per  cent.    60  Thai's  aeCdei"     1 

"  And  now,  my  dear  friend,"  said  Biu^'l 
will  tell  you  fraiddy  why  I  come  so  early;  I  ^ 
re^iired  to  give  a  hasty  answer  to  the  pniwni  I 
have  received,  namely  of  the  Judgedii^  ^H 
opinion  1" 

"  A  Judgeship !  yoic  a  Judge  1  What!  fixa^ 
your  brilliant  career  for  eo  petty  a  digni^  i-T^ 
jest!"  _^, 

"  Not  at  all,— Jisten.  .  You  know  how  bittaif 
have  opposed  this  peace,  and  what  hot  esenieil 
have  made  among  Uie  new  friends  of  the  tiaist* 
tmdon:  on  the  one  hand,  tl^eae  cnemks  issA fi 
saotfcing  me;  and  on  the  other,  if  I  -men  totfj 
in  the  Lower  Bouee  and  qpeak  for  ^Aat  I  ^ 
before  opposed,  I  ^uld  forfeit  the  sapftftj** 
great  portion  of  my  own  peity;  hsIedlyooebodT 
and  mistmsted  by  the  other,  a.seat  in  thcB^ 
of  Commons  ceasee  to  be  an  object  ^^^J"^ 
that  I  should  retire  on  the  digmty  of  a  Jod^  <» 
the  poejtive  and  pledged,  though  aeeret,  I^o^J* 
his  Majesty  and  the  Premier,  to  P^^^JS 
vacancy  among  the  diiefe.    Hie  place  of  ^ 
Justice  or  Chief  Baron  is  indeed  me  00I7  fiuf  i^ 
munerataon  for  my  surrender  of  the  gain*  ^jj^ 
profession,  and  the.  abandonment  of ^  my  ^ 
mentary  and  legal  career;  the  title  nigbt  f  v 
least,  by  an  exertion  of  interest)  to  the  eiikit«)('t 
my  niece^  in  case  she  married  a  coaunMwr  >-^ 
added  he  after' a  pause,  "her  eecond  am  i^  ^ 
she- married  a  peer."  ,^ 

"  Ha— true !"  said  Mauleveier  qpi*T,  "»* 

if  struck  by  some  sudden  thought,  '*^J^ 
chanmng  nieoe,  Brando%  would  be  worth;  a  *v 
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mx/at  eUhtr  to  h*  dbaUmi  or  ImmiL  Yoa  do 
o4  know  how  itniBk  I  wto  with  hor;  there  is 
90Mthing  so  gnoaliil  in  hor  ampUoity ;  and  in 
er  nuumer  of  emoothfaig  down  the  little  mgoeitiee 
f  Warlock  House,  theie  was  so  gtanine  and  so 
My  a  dignity,  that  I  dedtn,  I  afanest  thought 
lyself  yoong  agmn.  and  capable  of  the  aelf-dieat 
f  believiag  siyealf  in  love.  Bnt»  oh!  Brandon, 
nagine  me  at  yoor  bnther's  boand  1>— me,  lor 
rhoin  ortolans  are  too  sutetential^  and  who  M» 
rhen  I  tvead,  the  slightest  ineqaatitjr  in  the  cei^ 
ets  of  Tonnii^  1— iauione  me,  dear  Bmndon,  in 
black-waineoet  room,  nung  romid  with  ^oor  aiip 
ettoiB  in  farowB  wigi  with  posim  in  their  bntton- 
oles, — an  inmiense  fire  on  one  ode  and  a  Iho- 
oogh  draufl^  en  the  other,^-«  hoge  dide  of  beef 
efore  me,  smoking  hke  Veswins,  and  tiHoe  aa 
iige,— ^  platelul  (the  plate  was  pewter,  is  there 
ot  a  metal  eo  eaUedt)  of  tiiis  mingled  flame  and 
iva  sent  under  oiy  Teiynoftn],  and  upon  pain  of 
j-breediug  to  be  dispetehsd  down  my  pro|tor 
louth— «a  old  gentfteman  in  fiistian^weeohes  and 
rorsted  otoekings,  by  way  of  a  bntler  filing  me  a 
an  of  ale, — and  your  worthy  brolher  asking  me 
r  I  would  not  prater  port,—**  ken  Ibolman  in  a 
iTery  (anch  aHvery,  ye  gods!)  scarlet,  bine,  yd- 
Mr,  and  green,  a  rainbow  ill  made !  on  tlie  oppo- 
ite  side  of  the  table  looking  al'the  Lord'  with 
yes.and  month  eyiilly  open,  and  large  enough 
0  swallow  merr-and  your  exeellant  brother  him- 
slf  at  the  head  of  the  table  glowing  Affough  tiie 
nists  of  dia  beef,  like  the  rinng  sun  in  a  sign-poet, 
-and  theny-Bmodon,  taming  from  thk  image,  be- 
i61d  beeide  me  the  fidr,  delicate,  aiistoeratie,  yet 
imple  loveiliness  of  your  nieee,  and— but  you  \o6k 
kngry — ^I  have  ofiended  you." 

It  wee  high  thne  §ok  Manleverar  te  ask  that 
tuestion;  for,duiingths  whole  of  the  Earl's  red- 
al,  the  dark  iaoe  of  his  corapanien  had  literally 
lumi  with  rage:  and  here  we  may  obeerve,  how 
lenerally  selfiahaess,  which  make*  the  man  of  the 
world,  preventt  its  poeseesor,  by  a  sort  of  paradox, 
fom  being  cefieanmutfe/jr  eo.  For  Mauleverer, 
Mcopied  by  the  pleesure  he  fidt  at  hie  own  wit, 
uid  never  having  that  magic  syn^athy  with 
>therB,  which  creates  the  incesaantly  keen  observer, 
iuul  not,  fur  a  moment,  thought  that  he  waaofiead- 
ing  to  the.  quick  the  hidden  pride  of  the  lawyer. 
Nay,  so  littte  did  ho  slispect  Brandon's  rtol  weak- 
nessee,  that  he  'thought  him  a  philosopher,  who 
irould  have  lauj^ied  alike  atprineiplee  aind  people, 
however  near  to  him  might  be  the  tatter,  and  how- 
Bver  important  the  fanner.  lifaBlering  by  a  angle 
afibrt,  which  rmtored  hie  Amk.  to  its  usuil  steady 
bue,  the  outwardngnsof  his  displeasure,  Brandon 
njoinod, 

<«Offiindme!  by  no  meens^nj  dear  Lord.  I 
do  not  wonder  at  your  painful  situation  in  an  old 
country  gentleman's  house,  which  has  not  for  cen- 
turies ofl&red  eoeoeafit  for  the  prosenee  of  eo  dis- 
tinguished a  guest  Never,  I  may  say,  smde  the 
time  when  1^  Charlee  do  Brandon  entertained 
Elizabeth  at  Wariock;  and  your  anooetor,  (you 
know  my  old  muaty  stndiee  on  those  pointe  of 
obscure  antiquity,)  John  Manlaverar,  who  wae  a 
noted  goldsmith  of  London,  eupplied  the  plate  for 
the  Occasion." 

'*Fairiy  retorted,"  aud  Mauleverer,  smiting; 
finr  though  the  Earl  had  a  great  contempt  for  Icvw 
birth,  aet  on  high  pieoea,  m  other  mien,  he  mp 
Qttaitj  void  of  ppde  Sat  his  own  ianUy.—^  Fairly 
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retorted !  but  I  nev«r  meant  any  flung  ebe  but  a 
hiugh  at  your  brother's  housd^eeping;  a  loke, 
surely,  )Mnbitted  to  a  man  vrhoee  own  fastidioua- 
ness  on  theee  matters  is  so  standing  a  jest  But, 
by  heavens,  Brandon,  to  turn  from  these  subjecti^ 
your  niece  is  the  prettiest  girl  I  have  seen  (br 
twenty  years ;  and  if  dte  would  forget  my  beiiup 
the  deaoendant  of  John  Mauleverer,  the  noted  gouE 
emitii  of  London,  she  may  be  Lady  Mauleverer  as 
soon  as  she  pleases." ' 

"Nay,  now  let  us  be  serioue,  and  talk  of  the 
judgeship,"  said  Bnmdon,  aflecting  to  treat  the 
propossl  as  ajoke. 

«*  By  the  aoul  of  Sir  Charlee  ^  Brandon,  I  am 
serious!"  cried  the  Earl;  «  and  as  a  proof  of  it,  I 
hope  you  will  let  me  pay  my  iei|peQts  t»  yav 
niece  to-day-*-not  with  my  ofe  in  my  hnd,  yet 
-^for  it  must  be  a  love-match  on  h9th  8idee»"  snd 
the  Eari,  glancing  toward  an  opposite  glass,  which 
reflected  his  attenuated  but  comely  feature  b^ 
neath  his  velvet  night«ap,  trimmed  with  mechUn^ 
laughed  half-triumphantly  as  he  snoke. 

A  sneer  juit  pawed  the  lipe  of  Brandon,  and  as 
instantiy  veinished ;  while  Mauleverer  continued  :— 

^And  as  ibrthe  judgediip,  dear  Brandon,  I 
advise  you  to  accept  it,  though  you  know  best; 
and  I  do  think  no  man  will  stand  a  frirer  chance 
of  the  Chie^ustieeship,  isr,  though  it  be  some- 
what unusual  lor  •'common*'  lawyers^  vrhy  not 
the  Woolsack  itselfl  As  you  nnr,  the  second  son 
of  your  niece  mi^t  inherit  the  di^ty  of  the  peer- 
ago  I" 

« Wen,  I  vifUl  consider  of  H  fiivounblr/'  laid 
Brandon,  and  soon  afterwards  he  left  the  nobleman 
to  renew  his  broken  repose. 

«*  I  can't  laugh  at  that  man,"  said  Mauleveier 
t0  himself,  as  he  turned  round  m  his  bed,  «thou^ 
he  hasmudi,  that  I  should  laugh  at  in  another; 
and  ftith,  there  is  one  little  matter  I  might  weD 
scorn  him  for,  if  I  were  not  a  philosopher.  Tis  a 
pretty  girl,  his  niece,  and  with  proper  instructions 
might  do  one  credit;  beeldes,  she  has  60,000/: 
ready  money ;  and  fbifli,  I  have  not  a  shilling  for 
my  own > pleasure,  though  I  have,  or,  alas!  had^ 
fl%  thousand  aryear  for  fliat  of  my  establishment! 
In  all  probability,  she  will  be  the  lawyer's  heiresi^ 
and  he  must  have  made,  at  least,  as  much  again 
as  htx^  portion ;  nor  is  he^  poor  devil,  a  veiy  good 
life.  Moreover  if  he  riae  to  the  peerage!  and 
the  second  son — Well,  well !  it  will  not  be  such  a 
I'bad  matdi  for  the  goldsmith's  descendant  either." 

Widi  that  thought.  Lord  Mauleverer  fell  asleep. 
He  roee  d)out  noon,  dressed  himself  with  unusual 
pams,  and  was  just  going  forth  on  a  idsit  to  Miss 
Brandon,  when  he  suddenly  remembered  that  her 
undo  had  not  mentioned  her  addresi,  or  his  own. 
He  referred  to  the  lawyer's  note  of  the  preceding 
evening;  no  direction  was  inscribed  on  it;  and 
Mauleverer  vras  forced,  with  much  chagrin,  to 
forego  for  that  day  the  pleasure  he  had  promised 
hlmsel£ 

In  truth,  the  wary  lawyer,  who,  as  we  have 
said,  despised  show  and  outward  appearances  ae 
mudi  as  any  man,  waa  yet  sensible  of  their  eflbct 
even  in  the  eyes  of  a  lover;  and  moreover,  Lord 
Mauleverer  was  one,  whoee  habits  of  lifo  were  cal- 
culated to  arouse  a  certain  degree  of  vigilance  oii 
points  of  household  pomp,  even  in  the  most  unob- 
servants*  Brandon  therefore  resolved  that  Lucgf 
should  not  be  visited  by  her  admirer,  till  the  ro- 
moval  to  their  new  abode  was  aflcct^ ;  >nor  *vas  it 
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tin  the  tfand  to  fiom  thai  on  whieh  Manl^arv 
liad  held  with  Bnndon  the  intemew  we  have  re- 
eoided,  that  the  Bail  receiTed  a  nete  from  Bnn- 
don, Memmgly  turoing ,  only  on^  political  matten, 
hat  inadribed  with  the  addieH  and  direction  in  foil 
Ibiin. 

Mauleveier  answered  it  in  perwrn.  He  foond 
liucy  at  home,  and  mora  beantifol  than  ever ;  and 
from  that  day  his  mind  wpi  made  up^  as  the  mam- 
mas  aay,  and  liis  visits  became  constant. 


CHAPTBR  XYIL 

r 

TbA  t>leaab«  of  an  lieraditary  notrfUty— <bs  honoorable 
proMMlon  ofOM  Isw.— Comnofi  Phrama. 

tiMra  fa  alMKtval  where  knightt  and  dunes, 
And  aught  that  wealth  or  lo&y  Uneiffe  clstana. 
Appear.       ♦  ♦      .      ♦  ♦ 

a  a  a  a  a  . 

*Tls  ha-tew  camaha  thenca-Hsfaat  doih  ha  haraf 


Tuna  axe  two  diarmtng  atoatipns  in  ttfr  Ibr 
a  woman :  one,  the  fiiat  fteahness  of  hgjrasi  ship 
and  beauty,  the  qther,  yonthfiil  widowhood  with 
a  large  jointure.  R  was  at  least  Locy^  fiMtone  to 
enjoy  the&st.    No  sooner  was  Ae  fiuily  launched 


^  Lucy,  indeed,  who  never  fagat  arfoM,(^ 
ceptheneif  oooaaionaltf ,)  sought  her  frtfaei'i 
aa  often  as  she  vras  able ;  but  bar 
wave  ao  ineeasant,  that  she  noaooner  loA  one 
ner,  than  ahe  vraa  claimed  and  carried  off  bj 
other.      However,  the  Squire  bon  hb 
with  tolerable  cheerfufaieaB,  and  always 
that  ''hewasveiy  well  amused;  alUmigk 
and  oonooiti  wen  neeeanrily  s  little  doD  u 
who  came  from  a.  fine  old  place  like  Wi 
Manm^house,  and  it  vraa  not  the  aame  tiling 
pleaaed  young  hdiea  (fiir  to  diem,  that  5ddUB| 
giggling  tiU  two  o'clock  in  die  mondng  mi^ 
a  very.tt€tty  waif  •/  biUlmg  tme^)  nd 
papM  r  , 

what  oonaidBfably  added  to  Lu^ye  eeldilL 
waadie  maribsd  notice  ■nd-admirifion  of  i  ov 
80  high  in  rank  and- ton  as  Loid  MnlnaAl 
Thai  penooage,  vrho  adll  retained  nneh  of  •  7W^ 
fid  nund  and  temper,  and  who  was  m  UibMI 


into  the  gay  world,  than  ahe  became  the  olneet  of 
uuveisal  idolatry.  Crowda  ibOowed  her  wherever 
ahe  moved :  nothing  waa  talked  of,  or  dreamt  oC 
toasted,  or  betted  on,  bnV  Lucy  Biandon;  even 
her  nmplidty  and  utter  ignorance  of  the  arte  of 
fine  lift,  enhawwl  the  tcltu  of  her  reputation. 
Somdiow  or  «ther,  young  pet^  of  die  gentler 
aez  are  rarely  iU-bied,  even  in  their  eccentricities ; 
and  there  is  often  a  great  deal  of  grace  in  inexpe- 
lieuce.  Her  undo,  who  accompanied  her  every- 
where, himaelf  no  alifl^t  magnet  of  attraction,  view- 
ed fier  succeae  widi  a  complacent  triumph  which 
he  sufiered  no  one  but  her  fiither  or  herself  to  de- 
tect To  die  smooth  coolness  of  his  manner,  no- 
thing would  have  eeemed  more  foreign  than  pride 
at  the  notice  gained  by  a  beauty,^  or  exultation  at 
any  fiivour  won  from  the  cqirices  of  ihshion.  Aj 
for  the  good  old  Sqiifae,  one  would  have  imagined 
him  far  more  die  invalid  than  his  brodier.  He  vras 
scarcely  ever  Been;  for  though  he  went  everywhere, 
he  was  one  of  thoae  persons  who  sink  into  a  comer 
the  moment  they  enter  a  room.  Whoever  discov- 
ered him  in  his  retreat,  held  out  their  hands,  and 
exclaimed,  '<  God  bless  xdO^, — ^you  here !  we  have 
not  seen  yoa  for  this  age  1"  .  Now  and  then,  if  in 
a  veiy  dark  niche  of  the  room  a  caTd>tahle  had 
been  placed,  the  worthy  gendeman  toUed  through 
an  obscure  rubber,  but  more  fi«quendy  he  sat  with 
his  huids  clasped,  and  his  mouth  open,  counting 
die  number  of  candles  in  the  room,  or  olculating 
**  When  that  d        d  music  would  be  over.*' 

Lord  Mauleverer,  though  a  polished  snd  cooi^ 
teous  man,  whose  gieai  object  was  necesaaiily  to 
ingratiate  himself  vrith  the  &ther  of  his  intended 
bride,  had  a  horror  of  being  bored,  which  surpassed 
an  other  feelings  in  his  mind.  He  could  not,  there- 
fere  persuade  himself  to  submit  to  the  melancholy 
duty  of  listening  to  the  Squire's  **  linked  tpeechet 
long  drawn  out."  He  always  glided  by  the  honest 
man*B  station,  seemingly  in  an  exceeding  huny, 
with  a,  **  Ah,  my  dear  8v,  how  do  you  dot  How 
delighted  I  am  to  aee  you ! — and  your  incompar^ 
able  daughter  1 — Oh,  there  she  is! — pardon  me, 
dear  Su^—you  see  my  altracdon— ou  plainr  /" 


more  careless  than  hani^hty,  preaerved  littteffUj 
ststein  his  inteiueuise  vriA  me  social  iSfcBar  t 
BadL  HecaradiiotvrhitfaerheweDt^lhah 
waa  vin  die  train  oC  die  young  basnty ;  asd  Ai 
moat  ftalidioua  noWem—  of  die  Bn|^  Covi 
waaaeen  in  evj^  aecond  and  third  tats  at  rfi 
great  vretering-plaoe,  die  attendant,  die  ffiit,ai 
often  the  ridicule  of  the  daughter  of  sn  okw 
and  afanoat  insigniiicattt  ooontiy  Sqnm  DofiK 
the  honour  of  ao  dwtfmguished  a  lover,  aoo  vtifM 
all  the  novelties  of  her  ^tnation,  the  pa»fhd 
ofLucy  Brandon  wasaa  yet,  however,  psHniijrn- 
tnmed ;  and  aa  fiyr  her  heart,  the  only  inpfOH 
that  it  had  ever  received,  was  made  by  uist  ei^ 
derii^  gucat  of  the  vsDage  rector,  whon  da  Id 
never  again  seen,  hut  who  yet  dungto  haiat^ 
nalkm,  invested  not  only  widi  all  ihegnoti  via^ 
in  right  4^  a  singularty  handsome  psnon  l»p» 
sessed^  but  widi  dioee  to  which  he  wmenA 
advance  a  daini,-  more  dangerous  to  ber  pna 
from  the  very  circumstance  of  dieir  origin  in  hs 
frmcy,  not  hts  merits. 

T^  had  now  been  some  litdedmest  M 
and  Brandon's  brief  respite  waa  pretty  nesrlj  & 
pired,  when  a  public  hall  of  uncommon  end  d»- 
fold  attnotion  vras  announced.  It  vrastobe  gnoJ 
not  only  by  die  presence  of  all  die  surrowSai 
ftmilieB,  but  alao  by  that  of  Royalty  ilsdf;  itiwt 
an  acknowledged  ftct  that  people  danee  mocbbS' 
ter,  and  eat  mudi  more  supper,  when  sn^  idsis 
to  a  King  is  present 

« I  must  stay  for  diisban.Lney,"  ssid  Bnrio^ 
yrrha,  after  spoiding  die  day  widi  Loid  Mnlt^- 
er,  returned  home  in  a*mood  more  than  vfo^ 
dieeifiiL  « I  must  stay  fiw  this  one  bsD,  \^' 
and  vfitness  your  complete  triumph,  eta  ^^^ 
it  will  be  neoeasary  to  leave  you  the  vaj  bo: 
UNNiiing.'' 

**  So  aoon !"  cried  Lucy. 

'*8o  soon!"  echoed  ihe  undo  with  a  ^* 
« how  good  you  are  to  speak  thus  to  sn  oU^ 
tUilinaiian,  whoae  company i  must  bate  6tii«s 
you  to  deadi ;  m^,  no  pretty  deniab  i  ^  ^ 
great  object  of  .my  visit  to  this  plaoe  is  t"^ 
plished:  I  have  seen  you,  I  have  wiuwsrtJ  jo^ 
debut  in  the  great  vrorld,  widi,  T  may  mf,  d>* 
than  a  fiither's  exultation,  and  I  go  back  <»  °T 
diy  pursuits  widi  die  satis&cdon  ofdunkingc' 
old  and  vridiered  genealogical  tree  has  |xit^ 
0^  blossom  worthy  of  its  fMhest  day.** 
^  Uncle!"  aaid  Lucy,  reprovingly,  tn^  l^^^ 


PAUL  CLIFFORD. 


«70 


up  her  taper  floger  with  an  ueh  snile,  mmglinf 
nih  a  Uaab,  in  whidi  the  woman's  vanity  apolue 
loknown  to  heiaeU. 

"  And  why  thflt  look,  Lucy  V*  aaid  Brandon. 

"  BecaoM — ^because-^weU,  no  matter!  you  have 
Men  bred  to  that  tiade  in  which,  as  you  aay  your- 
elA  men  tell  untruths  i^r  otbersi  till  they  lose  all 
mih  for  themseiyes.  But,  let  us  talk  of  yon,  not 
oe;  are  you  really  well  enough.to  leave  usT' 

Simple,  and  even  cool  as.  the  words  of  Lucy's 
[oefltioD,  when  written,  appear;  in  her  mouth, 
bey  took  so  tender,  so  anxious  a  tone,  that  Bran- 
ion,  who  had  no  friend,  nor  wife,  nor  child,  nor 
ny  one  in  his  household,  in  whom  interest  in  his 
iealth  or  welfare  was  ae  a  thing  of  course ;  ajid 
rho  was  consequently  wholly  unaccustomed  to 
be  accent  of  tfTi«^"««^  felt  himself  of  a  sudden 
rached  and  stricken. 

**  Why,  indeed  Lncy/'  aaid  he,  in.  a  leas  arti- 
dal  voice  than  that  in  which  he  usually  spoke, 
I  ihould  like  still  to  profit  hy  your  cares,  and 
)rget  my  infirmities  and  pains  in  your  socifty ; 
nt  I  cannot: — ^the  tide  -df  events,  like  that  of 
store,  waits  not  our  pleasure !" 

''But  we  may  take  our  own  time  for  setting 
ttif"  said  Lucy. 

^Ay,  this  conies  of  talking  in  inetaphor,"  re- 
amed Brandon,  smiling;  *'They  who  begin  it, 
iways  get  the  worst  of  it.  In  plain  words,  dear 
Qcy,  I  can  give  no  more  time  to  my  own  ail- 
lents.  A  lawyer  cannot  ^y  truant  in  term- 
ne  without—"  ^ 

«  Lonng  a  few  guineas !"  said  Lucy,  interrupt- 
Ighun. 

"  Woise  than  tltat-^^iis  practice  and  his  namel" 
**  Better  those  than  health,  and  peace  of  mind." 
*'Out  on  you^-No!"  said  Brandon,  quickly, 
)d  almost  fiercely ;— ^*  We  waste  all  the  green- 
m  and  pith  of  our  lift  in  striving  to  gain  a  dis- 
iguished  slavery;  and  when  it  ii  gained,  we 
ust  not  think  that  an  humble  independence  would 
ive  been  better !  If  we  ever  admit  that  thought, 
bat  fools — ^wha^  lavish  fools  we  have  been! — 
of*'  continued  Brandon,  aAer  a  momentary 
luse,  and  in  a  tone  milder  and  gayer,  though  not 
»  characteristic  of  the  man's  stubbornness  of  will 
•^Afier  losing  all  youth's  enjoyments  and  man- 
od*8  leisure,  in  order  that  in  age,  the  mind-^ 
9  all-conquering  mind,  should  break  its  way  at 
it  into  the  applauding  opinions  of  men,  I  should 
an  efTeminate  idler,  indeed,  did  I  suffer, — so 
ig  as  its  jarring  parts  hold  together,  or  so  long 
I  have  the  power  to  command  its,  members,—- 
8  weak  body  to  frustrate  the  labour  of  its  better 
d  nobler  portion,  and  command  that  which  it 
ordained  to  serve." 

Lacy  knew  not  while  she  listened,  half  in  fear, 
f  in  admiration,  to  her  singular  relation,  that  at 
!  very  moment  he  thus  spoke  his  disease  was 
ying  upon  him  in  one  of  its  most  relentless 
ods,  without  the  power  of  wringing  from  him  a 
gle  outward  token  of  his  torture.  But  she 
nted  nothing  to  increase  het  pity  and  afibction 

a  man  who,  in  consequence,  perhaps,  of  his 
!inary  surface  of  worldly,  and  cool  properties  of 
iperament,  never  failed  to  leave  an  indelible  im- 
raion  on  all  who  had  ever  seen  that  tempera- 
nt  broken  through  by  deeper,  though  ofWrn  by 
re  evil  feelings. 
<  Shall  yon  go  to  Lady ^'s  rout  1"  aske^ 


Braiidon,  easily  eliding  back  into  eommon  topici 
— '<  Lord  Mauieverer  requested  me  to  ask  you* 

<<  That  depends  on  you  and  my  fether  !**  said 
Lucy. 

"If  on  m^  I  answer,  yes!'*  said  Brandon';  ''I 
like  hearing  Mauieverer,  especially  among  peraona 
who  do  notunderstand  him;  theie  is  a  refined  and 
subtle  sarcasm  running  through  the  common  places 
of  his  conversation,  which  cuts  the  good  fi>ols,  like 
the  invisible  sWord  in  the  fable,  that  lopped  ofT 
heads^  without  occasioning  the  owners  any  other 
sensation  than  a  pleasing  and  aelf-complaoent 
titillation.  How  immeasurably  superior  he  ii  in 
manner  and  address  to  all  we  jneet  here ;  does  it 
not  strike  you  1" 

**  Yes — no— I  can't  say  that  it  does  exactly,'^ 
rejoined  Lucy. 

"Is  that  confusion  tender  1"  thought  Brandon* 

"  In  a  wordf"  continued  Lucy,  "  Lord  Maul^ 
verer  is  one  whom  I  think  pleasingt  without  fesci> 
nation  ;  and  amusing,  without  bt^llian^.  He  ia 
evidently  accomplished  in  mind,  and  graceful  in 
manner;  and  withal,  the  most  uninteresting  persoh 
I  ever  met."  « 

« Women  have  not  often  thought  eof  said 
BrandoiL 

"  I  cannot  believe  that  ihey  can  think  other- 
Wise. 


n 


A  certain  expression,  partaking  of  acorn,  played 
over  Brandon's  hard  features.  It  was  a  notieeable 
trait  in  him,  that  while  he  was  most  knzious  to 
impress  Lu(^  with  a  fevoorable  opinion  of  Lord 
Mauieverer,  ne  was.  never  quite  ii>le  to  mask  a 
certain  satisfaction  at  any  jest  at  the  Eari's  ex- 
pense^ or  any  opinion  derogatory  to  his  genegral 
character  for  pleadng  the  opposite  aex ;  rad  this 
saSisfaction  was  no  sooner  conceived,  than  it  was 
immediately  combated  by  the  vexation  he  felt^ 
that  Lucy  did  not  seem  to  share  his  own  dewe 
that  she  should  become  the  wife  of  the  courtier. 
There  appeared,  as  if  in  that  respect  there  waa 
a  contest  in  his  mind  between  interest  on  one 
hand,  and  private  dislike,  or  contempt,  on  the  other. 

"  You  judge  women  wrongly !"  said  Brandon. 
"Ladies  never  know  eaqh  other; -of  all  persons, 
Mauieverer  is  best  calculated  to  win  them,  and  ex- 
perience has  proved  my  assertion.  The  nroudest 
|ot  I  know  for  a  woman,  would  be  the  tnoroug^ 
conquest  of  Lord  Mauieverer;  Imt  it  is  impossible. 
He  may  Se  gallant,  but  he  will  never  be  subdued. 
He  defies  the  whole  female  world,  and  with  jdstice 
and  impunity.  Enough  of  him.  Sing  to  me, 
dear  Lucy." 

The  time  for  the  ball  approached,  and  I^ucy, 
who  was  a  charming  girl,  andJiad  nothing  of  the 
angel  about  her,  was  sufficiently  fond  of  gaiety, 
dancing*  music,  and  admiration,  to  feel  her  hettt 
beat  l%h  at  die  expectation  of  the  event 

At  last,  the  day  itself  came.  Brandon  dined 
alone  with  Mauieverer,  having  made  the  arrange-, 
ment,  that  he,  with  the  Earl,  was  to  join  his  bro- 
tiber  and  niece  at  the  balL  Mauieverer,  who  hated 
stete,  except  on  great  occaaons,  when  no  man 
displayed  it  with  a  better  grace,  never  suffered  hia 
servanto  to  wait  at  dinner  when  he  was  alone,  or 
with  one  of  his  peculiar  firiends.  The  attendante 
remained  without,  and  were  summoned  at  will  bf 
a  bell  laid  beside  the  host 

The  conversation  was  unrestrained. 

« I  am  perfectly  certain,  Brkndon,"  said  Loid 
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WMtennr,  "tbtk  if  yon  were  to  Utv  tolerably 
wdl,  you  would  toon  get  the  better  of  your  ner- 
^on  cftmpbhiti.  It  is  tH  poverty  of  blood,  be- 
fieve  iDe^--49oiDe  mon  of  tbe  fins,  dil — No  !-*oh, 
hai^  your  AetunJoumeM^  it  ii  d  d  unfrieiidly 
to  eat  so  little  I — ^TtJkinf  of  fiiw  and  friendi — 
Heaten  defend  nie  fioin  erer  agafai  fomung  an 
ilitiniacy  with  a  pedantic  eptcun,  eepedally  if  he 
panrnV* 

«  Why— what  has  a  pedant  to  do  wHh  finst* 

«l  wffl  teU  you— (Ah,  this  Madeira!)— I  sug- 
gMled  to  Lord  bareviUe,  who  aflects  the  fourmand, 
what  a  capital  thing  a  dBah  all  fins,- (tmbot's 
Iba)— migfat  be  made."  'Capital!'  said  he,  in  a 
laptuM,  *  dine  on  it  with  me  Umuoitow.'  <  Fe^on- 
tien  f  said  I : — the  next  day^  after  indulging  in  a 
pleasing  reverie  all  the  morning,  as  to  die  manner 
m  which  Dateville's  cook,  who  b  not  without 
genfus,  would  aooompUah  the  grand  idea,  I  betook 
Btyself  punctually  to  my  engagement  Would  you 
believe  itt  when  the  cover  vras  removed,  the  sa- 
crilegious dog  of  an  Amphitryon  had  put  into  the 
ash  Cicero  de  ifrndiu.  *  Thm  is  a  vnnrk  all  Uns !' 
saio  ne* 

**  Atrpdous  jcat  f '  exdaimed  Brandon,  aolemnly. 

<<  Was  it  nott  Whenever  the  Gaatronomisti  set 
up  a  reSgious  inquintion,  I  trust  they  vrill  roast 
every  impious  rascal  who  treats  the  divine  mys- 
tery witn  levity.  Pun  upon  cocAung,  indeed! 
Apropos  of  Dareville,  he  is  to  come  iiUo  the  ad- 
ministration." 

«•  You  astoDidh  me r*  sud  Brandon,  ''I  never 
heard  that;  I  don't  know  him.  He  has  very  little 
power;  has  he  any  talent t" 

"  Tes,  one  veiy  great  one,  ocoii/t*e^ though ! — " 

«  What  is  itr 

«•  A  pretty  wife  r 

**  My  Lord !"  exclaimed  Brandon,  abruptfy,  and 
half  rising  from  his  seat 

Mauleverer  looked  up  hastily,  and,  on  seeing 
the  expression  of  his  coi&ponion's  lace,  coloured 
deepW ;  there  was  a  silence  for  some  moments. 

**  Tdl  me,"  said  Brandqn,  indiHerentty,  helping 
himself  to  vegetables,  for  he  seldom  toudied  meat, 
and  a  mora  amusing  contrast  can  scarcely  be  con- 
ceived, than  that  between  the  earnest  epicurism 
of  Mauleverer,  and  the  careless  .contempt  of  the 
sublime  art  manifested  by  his  gUest; — ^**tcll  me, 
you  who  necessarily  know  everv  fhing,  whether 
the  cabinet  really  is  settled, — wheflier  you  are  to 
have  tfie  garter,  and  I — (marie  the  difference !} — 
IIm  judgeship." 

"  Why  so,  I  imaging,  itwiU  be  arranged,  viz. ; 
if  Tou  win  consent  to  hang  up  the  roguea,  instead 
of  hving  by  the  fodlfe !" 

«One  mi^  unite  both!"  returned  Brandon, 
"  but  I  believe,  in  gieneral,  it  is  vice  vert  A  ;  for  we 
live  by  the  rogues,  and  it  is  only  the  fools  we  ara 
able  to  hang  up.  You  adc  me  if  I  will  take  the 
Judgeship.  I  would  not — no,  I  would  rather  cut 
my  hand  off, — (and  the  lawyer  spoke  with  great 
lnttemess,)-^foraake  my  present  career,  despite  of 
all  the  obstacles  that  now  encumber  it;  did  I  think 
Attt  this  miserable  body  would  suffisr  me,  £k  two 
years  longer,  to  pursue  it" 

**  You  shock  me!"  said  Mauleverer,  a  little  af- 
fected, but  nevertheless  applying  the  cayenne  to 
his  cucumber  with  his  usual  unerring  nicely  of 
tact;  ''you  lAiock  me, but  you  are  considerably 
belter  than  you  were." 

<*Itia  not!"  continued  Brandon,  who  was  ra- 


ther spei&ing  to  htmsdf  Aan  to  kkfiieni^k 
is  not  that  I  am  unaMe  to  conquer  the  psiB,nd 
to  master  the  recreant  nerves;  bat  I  fisd  a^ 
growing  weaker  and  weaker  ?M»WBft  iStm  tat/^Bxd 
exertion  of  my  remaining  powers,  and  I  ibiD  ie 
before  I  have  gunad  half  my  obieets^  if  I  do  imI 
leave  the  laboun  whidi  are  fitnatty  tesrini  m  & 


-  But,"  said  Lend  Mauleverer,  who  wv  ds 
idlest  of  men,  ^the  judgeship  »  not  an  csjf  s- 
neeure. 

"  No !  but  toere  is  less  demand  on  the  oind  b 
diat  station,  than  in  my  present  one  f*  sud  Bns- 
don  paused  before  he  continned.  "Cta&ik. 
Mauleverer,  you  do  not  think  fiuBj  wiH  deceit 
me !  you  do  not  think  they  mean  to  kaw  me  s 
this  political  death  widiout  writing  *Resuips' 
over  the  hatchment  1" 

^ThBj  dare  not!''  said  Maiileveier,  ^^uS^ 
his  fourth  glaas  of  Madeiia. 

<'  Well!  I  have  decided  on  my  dsange  Of  Wt,' 
said  the  lawyer  with  a  riij^t  sig^ 

"  60  have  I  on  my  diange  of  opfaiioii,"  dssd 
in  the  EarL  **  t  wffl  fl^  you  what  opiniaas  ffos 
to  me  like." 

"  What!"  said  Brmdon  abstractedly. 

«  TVfltt  /"  answered  Mauleverer,  quainlif ;  'i 
tfiey  can  be  made  aerrioeable  by  standiDg.  i3e^ 
part  with  a  stick ;  -  but  vrhen  they  are  of  tbt 
growth  that  sells  vrell,  or  whenever  thef  shct  ^ 
mjine  proepect,  cut  them  down,  and  pa^  tbfs^ 
by  all  manner  of  means ! — and-Aow  tor  the  soeoi 
course." 

**  I  wonder !"  said  the  £ari,  when  oai  ^c^ 
worthies  were  again  alone,  **  whedier  there  e^ 
existed  a  minister  who  cared  three  stravn  tx  if 
people— manv  care  for  iheir  party,  but  as  &r  (hi 
country—" 

«*  It  is  all  fiddlestick!**  added  the  hwjff.v^ 
more  significance  than  grace. 

'*  Right;  it  is  aO  fiddlestick,  as  you  terK}T«^ 
press  h.  King,  Constitution,  and  Chorch,  & 
ever !  which  being  interpreted,  means  first,  tss, 
or  Crown  influence,  judgeshipa^  and  garten;- 
seconAy^  Constitotion,  or  fees  to  the  \k^«^ 
places  to  the  stotesman — ^laws  for  the  ridLac^ 
Game  X,a»t  for  the  poor ; — ^ditrdly,  ChuTcb.  s 
livings  for  our  younger  sons^  and  stsrrings  ke  ^ 
curates!" 

<'Ha,  ha!"  said  Brandon,  laughing  saidonioS;: 
"  we  know  human  nature !" 

•<  And  how  it  may  be  gulled !"  quoth  the  cf& 
tier.  **  Here's  a  health  to  your  niece !  and  ini;  ^ 
not  be  long  before  yon  hail  her  as  your  6ie^^ 
bride!"^ 

"  Bride,  etcetera^  said  Brandon  with  a  f^- 
meant  only  for  his  own  satisfaction.  **  But.  s^ 
me,  my  dear  Lord,  do  not  be  ioo  sure  of  h^--^ 
is  a  singular  girl,  and  of  more  independeiK^  ^ 
the  generality  of  women.  She  will  not  l^  ^ 
your  rank  and  station  in  estimating  yoa;  she  v3 
think  only  of  their  owner;  and  panion  me  if  I  ^ 
gest  to  you,  who  know  the  sex  so  well,  ooe  ?to 
that  it  may  not  be  unadvisable  for  you  to  pc"^ 
—Don't  let  her  fancy  you  entirely  W«;  w^*  ^ 
jealousy,  pique  her  pnde — let  her  think  y^  ®* 
conquerable,  and  unless  she  is  unlike  tH  wsse^ 
she  will  want'to  conquer  you."  ^ 

The  £arl  smiled.     "I  must  takemycbasa- 
said  he  with  a  confident  tone. 
<*Thehoaiycoxcond>!"  muttered  Bno^  "^ 
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een  hb  taeth :  ^  mm  will  his  own  foOy  ipoll 

• 

**■  And  that  nnunds  me,"  oontiniied  Manleverery 

hat  time  wenee,  and  dhmei  u  not  over ;  let  vm 

t  huny,  but  let  us  be  nlent,  to  enjoy  the  moie 

these  truffles  in  rhampegno— do  taste  them,  they 

lold  raise  the  deed." 

The  lanryer  smiled,  and.  accepted  the  kindness, 

fugh  he  left  the  delicacy  mitouched ;  and  Mau- 

crer,  whose  sonl  was  in  his  plate,  saw  not  the 

trtless  rejection. 

Meanwhile,  the  youthful  beanty  had  already  en- 

)d  the  theatre  of  pleasnie,  and  was  now  seated 

h  the  Sqniie,  at  the  npper  eni  of  the  half-filled 

koom. 

k  gay  lady  of  the  fiuhion  of  that  time,  and  of 

t  ^If  and  half  nnk  to  which  belonged  the  ari» 

vcy  of  Bath^— one  of  those  curious  persons  we 

it  with  in  the  admirable  novels  of  Mus  Bumey, 

ippertaining  to  the  order  of  fine  ladies,— made 

trio  with  OUT  heiress  and  her  fiither,  and  point- 

Mt  to  them  by  name  the  varidus  characters  that 

sred  the  apartments.     She  was  still  in  the  fiill 

of  scandal,  when  an  onosaal  sensation  was 
Ue  in  the  environs  of  the  door ;  three  strangers 
larked  mien,  gay  dress,  and  an  air  which,  though 
ring  in  each,  was  in  all  alike  remarkaUe  for  a 

of  '<  dashing"  assurance,  made  their  entre, 
t  was  of  uncommon  height,  and  possessed  of 
tzceedingly  fine  head  of  hair ;  another  was  of  a 
e  quiet  and  unpretending  aspect,  but  neverthe- 

hc  wore  upon  his  fiue  a  snpereilious,  yet  not 
■moured  expression ;  the  third  was  many  years 
nger  than  his  compsnions,  strikingly  handsome 
ice  and  figure,  altogether  of  a  better  taste  in 
s,  and  possessing  a  manner  that,  though  it  had 
il  ease,  was  not  eq[ually  noticeable  for  impo- 
se and  swagger. 
Who  can  diose  he  1"aaid  Lucy's  female  friend 

wondering  tone,  ^  I  never  saw  them  before— 
'  must  be  great  people— they  have  all  the  ain 
lertonM  of  quality  I — ^Dear,  how  odd  that  I 
lid  not  know  them !" 

i^Ie  the  good  lady,  who,  like  all  good  ladies 
lat  stamp,  thought  people  of  quality  had  sirs, 

thus  lamenting  her  ignorance  of  the  new 
era,  a  general  whisper  of  a  similar  import  vras 
idy  circulating  roimd  the  room ;— -^  Who  are 

1"  and  the  uniTennd  answer  was,  "  Can't  tell 
jvcr  saw  them  before !" 
or  strangers  seemed  by  no  means  displeased 

the  evident  and  immediate  impression  they 
made.  They  stood  in  the  mostconspicuous  part 
!!e  room,  enjoying,  among  themselves,  a  low 
crsation,  firequently  broken  l^  fits  of  laughter ; 
ns,  we  need  not  add,  of  their  supereminently 
!  breeding.  The  beautiful  figure  of  the  young- 
txtuiger,  and  the  simple  and  seemingly  uncon- 
ts  grace  of  his  attitudes,  were  not,  however, 
orlhy  of  the  admiration  he  excited ;  and  even 
laughter,  rode  as  it  really  was,  displayed  so 
ling  a  set  of  teeth,  and  was  accompanied  by 

brilliant  eyos,  that  befcre  he  had  been  ten 
itea  in  the  room,  there  was  scarcely  a  young 
under  thir^-nine  not  disposed  to  fidl  in  love 

him. 

pparentiy  heedless  of  the  various  Temnks  which 
led  their  ears,  our  stnngsra,  aAsr  they  had 
their  station  snfiiciently  surv<rfed  the  beauties 
8  ball,  strolted  arm»in-«rra  tfafongfa  the  rooms. 
ing  sauntered  thioui^  ^  ^"dl  andeard^ooms, 


they  passed  the  dooi'  Aat  led  to  the  entrance  pae- 
sage,  and  gaied  with  other  loiteieri,  upon  the  new 
comen  ascending  the  stain.  Here  the  two 
younger  strangera  renewed  their  whispered  eon* 
veraation,  while  the  tallest  one,  carelessly  leaning 
against  the  wall,  employed  himself  for  a  few 
moments  in  thrusting  his  fingers  through  his  hair. 
In  finishing  this  occupation,  the  peculiar  state  of 
his  ruffles  forced  itself  upon  the  observation  of  o^ 
gentiemsn,  who,  after  gazing  for  some  moments 
on  an  envious  rent  in  the  rig^t  ruffle,  muttered  some 
indistinct  words,  like,  **  the  cock  of  that  confound- 
ed pistol,"  snd  then  tucked  up  the  mutilated  or- 
nament with  a  peculiarly  nimble  motion  of  the 
fingera  of  his  left  hand:  Uienext  moment,  diverted 
by  a  new  care,  the  stranger  applied  his  digital  mem- 
bers to  the  arranging  and  caresaing  of  a  remarka- 
bly splendid  browh,  set  in  the  besom  of  a  shirt, 
the  rude  texture  .of  which  formed  a  singular  con- 
trast with  the  magni^oence  of  the  embellLidiment, 
and  the  finenews  of  the  one  ruffle  sufii^red  by  our 
modem  Hyperion  to  make  its  appearance  beneath 
his  cinnamon-coloured  coat  sleeve.  These  little 
personal  arrangements  completed,  and  a  daxzling 
snuff-box  released  from 'the  confinement  of  a  side- 
pocket,  tapped  thrice  and  lightened  of  two  pinches 
of  its  titillating  luxury,  the  stranger  now,  with  the 
guardian  eye  of  friendahip,  directed  a  searching 
glance  to  the  dress  of  his  finends.  TAere,  aU  'ap- ' 
peered  meet  for  hia  strictest  scrutiny,  aoTe,  indeed, 
that  the  supercilious-looking  stranger  having  just 
drawn  forth  his  gloves,  the  lining  of  his  coatppoeket 
—which  was  rather  soiled  into  .the  bargain — ^had 
not  returned  to  its  intsmsl  station ;  the  tall  stranger 
seeing  thia  little  inelegance,  kindly  thrust  three  fin- 
gers with  a  sudden  and  lig^t  dive  into  his  friend's 
pocket,  and  efiectually  repulsed  the  forwardness  of 
the  intruidve  lining.  The  supercilious  stranger  no 
sooner  felt  the  touch,  thsn  he  started  badk  and 
whispered  his  officious  companion, 

**  What !  among  friends,  Ned  I  fie  now;  curb 
tho  nature  in  thee  for  one  night,  at  least" 

Before  he  of  the  flowing  locks  had  time  to  'an- 
swer, the  master  of  the  cecemonies,  who  had  fas 
the  last  tinee  minutes  been  eyeing  the  strangers 
through  hia  glass,  stspped  fonrard  with  a  aliding 
bow,  and  the  handsome  gentleman,  taking  upon 
himself  die  superiority  and  precedence  over  his 
comrades,  was  the  first  to  return  the  courtesy. 
He  did  this  with  so  good  a  grace,  and  so  pleasing 
an  expresHon  of  countenance  that  the  censor  of 
bows  was  charmed  at  once,  and  with  a  second  and 
more  profound  salutation,  announced  himself  and 
his  office. 

«  You  would  like  to  dance,  probably,  gentle- 
men 1"  he  asked,  glsndng  at  each,  hut  dirpcting 
his  words  to  the  one  who  had  prepossessed  him. 
•  <<  You  an  very  good,"  said  the  comely  stranger, 
and  for  my  part,  I  ahall  be  extremly  indebted  to 
you  for  the  exercise  of  your  powers  in  my  behalf; 
allow  me  to  return  vrith  you  to  the  ball-room,  and 
i  can  there  point  out  to  you  the  objects  of  ray  es« 
pedal  admiration." 

The  Master  of  the  ceremonies  bowed  as  before, ' 
and^  he  and  \sSm  new  aoquaintanoe  strolled  into  the 
boil>room,  followed  by  the  two  comrades  of  the 

**  Have  yon  been  long  in  Bath,  Sir?"  inqdrsA 
the  monarch  of  the  rooms. 

«  No,  indeed  {  we  only  arrived  tins  evening  V^ 
■  <<FromIiOndonV' 
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«No ;  wo  made  a  litUe  tour  acroM  the  eoimtfy.*' 

**Ah  I  very  pleasant  thia  fine  weather." 

**  Yea ;  especially  in  the  evening." 

**  Oho ! — romantic  !*'  thought  the  man  of  baila, 
as  he  rejoined  aloud,  "  Why,  the  nights  are  agree- 
able, and  the  moon  is  particularly  favourable  to  ua." 
Not  always !"  qnoth  the  stranger. 
True— true— the  night  before  last  was  dark;^ 
but  in  general,  surely  the  moon  has  been  veiy 
bright." 

The  stranger  was  about  to  answer,  but  checked 
himself,  and  simply  bowed  his'head  as  in  assent 

**  I  wonder  who  they  are  V*  thought  the  Master 
of  the  ceremonies.  «  Pray,  Sir,"  said  he  in  a  low 
tone,  "  is  that  gentleman,  that  ^ai^gentieman,  any 
way  related  to  Lord  — ^—  1  I  cannot  but  think 
I  see  a  fBimLly  likeness.^' 

**  Not  in  the  least  related  to  his  Lordship,**  an- 
swered the  stranger ;  but  he  is  of.  a  family  that 
have  made  a  noise  in  tlie  wortd  ;  though  he  (as 
well  as  my  other  friend)  is  merely  a  commoner  !" 
layixig  a  stress  on  the  last  y/ord.       "^  ' 

"  Nothing,  i^ir,  can  be  more  respectable  than 
a  commoner  of  family,"  returned  the  polite  Mr. 
•  •  *  •,  with  a  bow. 

**  I  agree  with  you,  8ir,"  mswered  the  stmnger^ 
with  another.  "  But,  heevens  I"  and  the  stranger 
started,  for  at  that  moment  his  eye  caught  for  the 
first  time,  at  the  far  end  of  the  room,  the  youthful 
and  brilliant  countenance  of  liucy  Brandon, — 
**  do  I  see  rightly  ?  or  is  that  Miss  Brandon  V* 

**  It  is,  indeed,  that  lovely  young  lady,"  said 
Mr.  — .  "  I  congratulate  you  on  knowing 
one  BO  admirad.  I  suppose  that  you,  being  blessed 
with  her  acquaintance,  do  not  need  the  formality 
of  my  introduction." 

**  Umph !"  said  the  strqpger,  rather  shortly  and 
ancotiVteottsty — ''No!  Perhaps  you  had  better 
present  me !" 

^*  By  what  name,  shall  I  have  tfiat  hono\ir,  Sir  V* 
discreetly  inquired  the  nomenclator. 

*'  Clifford !"  answered  the  stranger ;  **  Captain 
ClifloW !" 

Upon  tliis,  the  prim  Master  of  the  ceremonies, 
threading  his  path  through  the  now  last-filling 
roon,  approached  toward  Lucy  to  obey  Mr, 
Cliffocd's  roqucsL  Meanwhile,  that  gentleman, 
before  he  followed  the  steps  of*  the  tutelary  Spirit 
of  the  Place,  paused,  and  said  to  his  friends,  in  a 
tone  careless,  yet  not  without  command,  **  Hark 
ye.  Gentlemen,  oblige  me  by  being  as  civil  and 
silent  as  ye  arc  able,  and  don't  thrust  yourselves 
upon  me,  as  you  are  accustomed  to  do,  whenever 
you  sec  no  opportunity  of  indulging  me  with  that 
honour  with  the  least  show  of  propriety!"  So 
saying,  and  waiting  no  reply,  Mr.  Clifibrd  hastened 
after  the  Master  of  the  cercmonies* 

**Our  friend  grows  mighty  imi)erions!"  said 
Long  Ned,  whom  our  readers  have  already  recog- 
nized in  the  tall  stranger. 

*'  Tis  the  way  with '  your  rising  geniuses," 
inswered  the  moralizing  Augustus  Tomlinson; 
"  suppose  wc  go  to  the  card-room,  and  get  up  a 
robber 1" 

«  Wen  thought  of,"  said  Ned,  yawning,— a  thing 
ha  was  very  apt  to  do  in  society;  "and  I  widi 
nothing  worse  to  those  who  try  our  rubbers,  than 
tlMt  Ihey  may  be  well  cleaned  by  them."  Upon 
this  witidsm  the  Colossus  of  Roads  ghmeing  to- 
ward the  glass,  strutted  ofi;  arm  in  arm  with  his 
companion  to  the  card-room. 


,  During  this  short  oo&versatida  the  re^ntradiK- 
tion  of  Mr.  Clifibrd,  (the  stranger  of  the  Rer^jn 
and  deliverer  of  Dr.  Slopperton)  to  Lucy  Bnn^4 
had  been  affected,  and  the  hand  of  the  heiresc  w» 
already  engaged  (according  to  the  cusUxn  of  tu: 
time)  for  the  t-wo  ensuing  dances.  , 

It  was  about  twenty  minutes  aafier  the  abcte 
presentation  had  taken  place,  that  Lord  M^'^ 
verer  and  William  Brandon  entered  the  rur:i. 
and  the  \\vaz  createJ  by  the  appearance  of  i!r 
noted  Peer,  and  the  distingui^icd  lawyer,  ia 
scarcely  subsided,  before-  the  Royal  Pereoiuse  r> 
pccted  to  grace  **  the  festive  scene,"  (as  the  c<«.<- 
papcrs  say  of  a  great  room  with  plenty  of  mi^:- 
ablc-Iooking  people  in  it)  arrived.  The  moet  -li- 
agreeable  and  the  moat  attractive  pensons  in  Ei;- 
ropemaybe  found' among  the  Royal  FanilT^' 
England.  His  present  Majesty,  for  ins^jso". 
among  the  one  class ;  and  as  for  the  otha,  vLn 
say  you  to  his  Royal  Highness  the  Duke  of  *  *  ' 
*  *  ;  a  man  who,  without  fiattevy,  may  be  fud  :* 
unite  the  appearance  of  the  Hun  with4he  ^il  i 
the  Vandal.  The  great  personage  then  a:  B>.i 
belonged  to  tlie  more  pleasing  class* of  Bc;«;. 
and  in  consequence  of  certain  political  intiir-^N 
he  wished,  at  that  time  especially,  to  make  hi.  •• . 
as  popular  as  possible.  Having  gone  the  r: 
of  the  old  ladies,  and  assured  them,  as  the  ( •  s 
Journal  assures  the  old  ladisa  at  this  day,  that  :.r 
were  *'  morning  stars,"'  and  **  swan*like  wom  »>." 
the  Individual  espied  Brandon,  and  imirK<i:  - ' 
beckoned  to  him  with  a  familiar  gesture.  Tj 
ermooth  but  saturnine  lawyer  ajpprooched  theS/'i 
presence  with  the  manner  that  pecofiaily  di<.'- 
guished  him,  and  which  blended,  in  no  unertf^  v 
mixture,  a  species  of  stifiness,  that  passed  vii^  t - 
crowd  for  native  independence,  with  a  saf)ip!'  s- 
fiinuation,  that  was  usually  deemed  the  token  i 
latent  benevolence  of  heart.  There  was  somet'-: : 
indeed,  in  Brandon's  address,  that  always  pki^i 
the  Great;  and  they  liked  him  the  better,  beca." 
thou^  he  stood  on  no  idle  political  poinLs.  z>: 
differences  in  the  view  taken  of  a  haiiinradu..-* 
suoh  as  a  com  law,  or  a  Catholic  bill;  tlten'r. 
in  the  church,  or  a  reform  in  parliament ;  vrt  i 
invariably  talked  so  like  a  man  of  honour— (ci.i  •' 
when  with  Mauleverer)— ^&at  his  urbanity  fiw 
attachment  to  individuals,  and  his  oonccs^^'' 
power,  sacrifices  of  private  opinion  fior  the  kI.  - 
obliquing  his  friends. 

^<  I  am  very  glad  indeed,"  said  the  Royal  F/- 
sonage,  "  to  see  Mr.  Brandon   Looking  w  ^ ' 
better.     Never  was  the  Crown  in  grecfcer  vi^  '• 
his  services,  and,  if  rumour  apeak  true,  tb^  * 
soon  be  required  in  another  depaitment  o:  ''^' 
profession." 

Brandon  bowed,  and  answered : — 

"So  please  your  Royal  Highness,  th<"  "^ 
always  be  at  the  command  of  a  King  from  ^i  ^ 
I  have  experienced  such  kindness: — in  aiij  ct;*- 
city  for  which  His  Majesty  may  deem  tbri  ::- 
ting." 

«*It  t«  true  then!"  said  His  Royal  Hiitr<^ 
significantly-**'  I  congratulate  you !  The  cp' 
dignity  of  tho  bench  must  seem  to  you  a  n*^ 
change,  af^r  a  career  so  busy  and  restless* ' 

**  I  fear  I  shall  feel  it  so  at  first,  your  R<?*^ 
Highness,"  answered  Bruidon,  <*  for  I  like  erec  ^ 
toil  of  my  profession,  and  at  this  moment  «Us  ^ 
am  in  full  practice--4t  more  than  ever— t'C*- 
(checking  himself  at  onee)^His  Maje«ty*e  vk^ 
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nd  toy  satiiifiiction  in  complying  with  them,  are 
nore  thaii  sufficient  to  remove  any  momentary 
egret  I  might  otherwise  have  felt  in'  quitting  tiiose 
}ils  which  hare  now  become  to  me  a  second  na- 
ore."  ^     - 

"  It  is  possible/'  rejoined  the  Royal  Individual, 
that  His  Majesty  took  into  consideration  the 
elicate  state  of  healCh,  which,  in  common  with 
he  whole  public,  I-  grieve  to  see,  the  papers  have 
ttributed  to  one  of  the- most  distinguished  oma- 
aents  of  the  bar.*' 

**So  please  your  Royal  Highness,''^' ajiswered 
Brandon,  coolly — and  with  a  smile  which  the  most 
iercing  eye  could  not  have  believed  the  mask  to 
be  agony  then  gnawing  at  his  nerves,— ^'^  It  is  the 
atercst  of  my  rivals  to  exaggerate  the  little  ailments 
f  a  weak  constitution.  I  thank  Providence  that 
am  now  entirely  recovered,  and  at  no  time  of  my 
ife  have  I  been  less  unable  to  discharge— so  far  as 
ly  native  and  mental  incapacities  will  allow — the 
uties  of  any  occupation,  however  arduous.  Nay, 
s  the  brute  grows  accustomed  to  the  mill,  so  have 
grown  wedded  to  business — and  even  the  brief 
slaxation  I  have  now  allowed  myself,  seems  to  me 
ither  irksome  than  pleasurable.'' 

"  I  rejoice  to  hear  you  speak  thus;"  answered 
lis  Royal  Highness,  warmly — "  and  I  trust  for 
iMiy  years,  and,"  added  he  in  a  lower  tone — "  in 
igher  offices  more  immediately  connected  with 
IQ  State,  that  we  may  profit  by  your  talents.  The 
imcs  are  those  in  which  many  occasions  occur, 
lat  oblige  all  true  servants  of  the /Constitution  to 
uit  minor  employments  for  that  great  constituti- 
nal  one  that  concerns  us  all,  the  highest,  and  the 
leanest;  and — (^he  royal  voice  sunk  Still  lower) 
-I  feel  justified  in  assuring  you,  that  the  office 
f  Chief  Justice  alone  is  not  considered  by  his 
f  ajesty  as  a  sufficient  reward  for  your  generous 
acrifice  of  present  ambition  to  the  difficulties  of 
fovcmment," 

Brandon's  proud  heart  swelled,  and  at  that 
3omcnt  the  veriest  pains  of  Hell  would  scarcely 
ave  been  felt." 

MHiile  the  aspiring  schemer  was  thus  agreeably 
ngagcd,  Maalevcrer,  sliding  through  the  crowd 
rith  that  grace  which  charmed  every  one,  old  and 
oung,  and  addressing  to  all  he  knew  some  lively 
r  aflcctionate  remark,  made  his  way  to  the  dancers, 
mong  whom  he  had  just  caught  a  glimpse  of 
iucy. — "  I  wonder,"  he  thought,  "  whom  shp  is 
ancing  with  1  I  hope  it  is  that  ridiculous  fellow, 
fossop,  who  tells  a  good  story  against  himself;  or 
iiat  linndsome  ass,  Belmont,  who  looks  at  his  own 
^GTH,  instead  of  seeming  to  have  eyes  for  no  one 
ut  his  partner.  Ah !  if  Tarquin  had  but  known 
r'omen  as  well  as'  I  do,  he  would  have  had  no 
eason  to  be  rough  with  Lucretia.  'Tis  a  thousand 
itios,  that  experience  comes  to  us  in  women,  as 
a  the  world,  just  when  it  begins  to  be  no  longer 
f  use  to  us !"        '   ■ 

As  he  made  these  moral  reflections,  Mauleverer 
:ained  the  dancers,  and  beheld  Lucy  listening  with 
lowncast  eyes,  and  cheeks  that  evidently  blushed, 
0  a  young  man,  whom  Mauleverer  acknowledged 
•t  once  to  be  one  of  the  best-looking  fellows  he  had 
ver  seen.  The  stranger's  countenance,  despite 
n  extreme  darkness  of  complexion,  was,  to  be 
ure,  from  the  great  regularity  of  the  features, 
ather  effeminate ;  but  on  the  other  hand,  his  figure, 
hough  slender  and  graceful,  betrayed  to  an  ex- 
perienced eye,  an  extraordinazy  proportioa  of  sinew 


and  nuBcIe :  and  even  the  dash  of  effeminacy  in 
the  countenance,  was  accompanied-  by  so  manly 
and  frank  an  air,  and  was  so  perfectly  free  from  all 
coxcombry  or  self-conceit,  that  it  did  not  in  the 
least  decrease  the  prepossessing  eflect  of  his~  ap- 
pearance. An  angry  and  bitter  pang  shot  across 
that  portion  of-  Mauleveter's  frame  which  the  £arl 
thought  fit.  for  want  of  another  name,  to  call  his 
heart  <<llew  cursedly  pleased  she  looks !"  mut- 
tered he.  "  By  heaven !  that  stolen  glance  under 
the  lefl  cydid,  dropped  as  suddenly  as  it  is  raised ! 
— and  he — ^ha! — ^how  firmly  he  holds  that  Uttle 
hand.  I  thinl  1  sec  him  paddle  with  it ;  and  then 
the  dog's  earnest,  intent  look— end  she  all  blushes ! 
though  she  dare  not  look  up  to  meet  his  gaze, 
feeling  it  by  intuition. — Oh !  the  demure,  modest, 
shamefaced  hypocrite !  How  silent  she  is ! — She 
can  prate  enough  to  me.  I  would  give  my  pro- 
mised garter,  if  she  would  but  talk  to  him.  Talk 
— ^talk-^laugh — -prattle -—onty  simper,  in  God's 
name,  and  I  shall  be  happy !  But  that  bashful, 
bludiing  silence — it  is  insupportable.  Thank 
Heaven  the  dance  is  over  I  Thank  Heaven,  again ! 
1  have  not  felt  such  jmns  since  the  last  hightmare 
I  had.  after  dining  with  her  father !" 

With  a  face  all  smiles,  but  with  a  mien  in  which 
more  dignity  than  he  otdinarily  assumed,  was  worn, 
Mauleverer  now  moved  toward  Lucy,  who  was 
leaning  on  her  partner's  arm.  The  Earl,  who  had 
ample  tact  where  his  comsummate  selfishness  did 
not  warp  it,  knew.well  how  to  act  the  lover,  with<* 
out  nmninjg  ridiculously  into  the  folly  of  seeming 
to  play  the  hoary  dangiier.  He  sought  rather  to  he 
lively 'than  sentimental;  and  beneath  tHe  wit  to 
conceal  the  suitor. 

Havmg  paid,  then,  with  a  careless  gallantry  his 
first  compliments,  he  entered  into  so  animated  a 
conversation,  interspersed  with  so  many  naive  yet 
palpably  just  observations  on  the  characters  present, 
that  perhaps  he  had  never  appeared  to  more  brilli- 
ant advantage.  At  length;  as  the  tnusic  was  about 
to  recommence,  Mauleverei^  vrith  a  carelsos  glance 
at  Lucy's  partner,  said,  "  Will  Miss  Brandon  now 
allow  me  the  agreeable  duty  of  conducting  her  to 
herfiithcrV' 

"  I  believe,"  answered  Lucy,  and  her  voice  sud- 
denly became  timid,  <*  that  According  to  the  laws 
of  the  rooms,  I  am  engaged  to  this  gentleman  for 
another  dance." 

Clifford,  in  an  assured  and  easy  tone,  replied  in 
assent.  '  •  • 

As  he  spoke,  Mauleverer  honoured  him  with  a 
more  accurate^survey  tiian  he  had  hitherto  bestow- 
ed on  him ;  and  whether  or  not  there  was  any  ex- 
pressioii  of  contempt  or  superciliousneea.  in  the 
survey,  it  was  suffidebt  to  ^blII  up  the  indignant 
blood  to  Clifford's  cheek.  'Returning  the  look  with 
interest,  he  said  to  Lucy  **  I  believe,.  Miss  Brandon, 
fnat  the  dance  is  about  to  begin ;"  and  Lucy  obey- 
ing the  hint,  left  the  aristocratic  Mauleverer  to  lus 
'Own  meditations. 

At  that  moment,  the  Master  of  the  ceremonies 
came  bowing  by,  half  afraid  to  address  so  great  a 
person  as  Mauleverer,  but  willing  to  show  his  res- 
pect by  the  profoundness  of  his  s^utation. 

**  Aha !  my  dear  Mr. !"  said  the  Earl, 

holding  out  both  lus  hands  to  the  Lycnrgus  of  the 
rooms;  ''how  are  yon!  Pray  can  you  infiirm 
me,  who  that  young  ^-^-^  man  is,  now  dancing 
with  Miss  Brandon  1" 

«It2s,— let  mese&— Oh!  it  isa  Captain  Clifibrd. 


864 


BULWER*S   NOVELS. 


ny  liOid  t  •  ▼«ry  fine  young  ioaii»  mj  Lord ! 
Hm  your  Lordihip  never  met  him  V 

•^  Never !  who  ie  he  1  on*  under  your  more  ee- 
pedal  patrona{se  1"  nad  the  Ear!,  miliBg. 

«  Nay,  indBed!'*  umierod  the  Maetei  of  the  ce- 
icmonieerWithaeunperofgntificetio&;  ^'lecaice- 
}j  know  who  he  ieyet ;  the  Ceplain  only  made  hie 
efpeannoe  here  to-night  for  the  fink  time.  He 
came  with  two  other  gmtlemen :  Ah !  there  they 
are  !*'  and  he  pointy  to  the  Earl'e  acmtiniitng  at- 
tentbn,  the  elegant  fonn»  of  Mr.  Auguatue  Tobh 
lineon,  and  Mr.  Ned  Pepper,  juat  emerging  from 
the  ceid-roonuk  The  viragger  of  th^  latter  gentle- 
man waa  90  pecoliariy  important,  that  Mauleverer, 
angry  as  he  waa  could  acaroely  help  laughing. 
The  Maater  of  the  oeremoniee  noted  the  Eaxl*e 
countenance,  and  ramaifcfid,  that  ''that  fine-look- 
ing man  aeemed  diapoeed  to  giye  himaelf  air$  /" 

tf  Judging  from  the  gentjeman'a  appeeimnce," 
eaid  the  Earl  drily,  (Ned'a  £$ce,  to  eay  truth,  did 
betoken  hia  afieetion  lor  the  bottle,)  **  I  ahould  im- 
agine that  he  waa  much  more  accuatomed  to  give 
himaelf  tkormtgh  draughU^ 

**  Ah !"  renewed  the  arbiter  ekg^nUiarumi-^ 
who  had  not  heard  Manleverer^  obaervation,  which 
waa  uttered  in  a  veiy  low  voioe,— ><  Ah !  they  aeem 
real  daahera!" 

*   «  Daahera  I"  repeated  Manleverer ;« true,  Aa&er^ 
da$her§  /" 

Long  Ned,  now  haTing  in  dioway  of  hia  profee- 
aion  acquitted  himaelf  toleraUy  well  at  the  caid- 
table,  thou^t  he  had  purehaaed  the  right  to  parade 
himadf  through  the  rooma,  and  ahow  the  ladiee 
what  atuffa  Pepper  could  he  made  gt 

Leaning  with  hia  left  hand  on  Tomlinaon'a  arm, 
and  employing  the  rig^  iu  fanning  himaelf  furioua- 
ly  with  hia  huge  chapeau  bras^  the  lengthy  adven- 
turer atalked  abwly  along — now  aetting  out  one 
leg  launtily— now  the  othei^— and  ogling  *'  the  1«- 
diea"  widi  a  kind  of  Iriah  look,  viz.  a  look  between 
a  wink  and  a  atare. 

Releaaed  from  the  pneaenoe  of  Cliffiird,  who  kept 
a  certain  check  on  hia  oompaniona,  the  apparition 
of  Ned  became  glaringly  oonapicuoua ;  and  wher- 
ever he  paaaod,  a  univeual  whiaper  auoceeded.  . 

<«  Who  can  he  be  r'  aaid  the  widow  Matemoie ; 
« 'tie  a  droll  creature,  but  what  a  head  of  hair !" 

'*  For  my  part,*'  anawered  the  apinater  Sneerall, 
''I  think  he  ia  a  linen-draper  in  diaguiae;.far  I 
heard  him  talk  to  .hia  companion  of '  tape^' " 

«  Well,  well,'^  thought  Mauleverer,  "  it  would 
be  but  kind  to  eeek  out  Brandon,  and  hint  to  him 
in  what  company  hia  mece  aeema  to  have  fallen  I" 
And  ao  thinking,  he  glided  to  the  comer  wheze, 
with  a  grey-headed  old  politician,  the  aatute  lawyer 
wat  conning  the  afbim  of  Europe. 

In  the  interim,  the  eeoond  dance  had  ended, 
and  CUffi>rd  waa  conducting  Lucy  to  her  aeat,  each 
charmed  with  the  other,  wlwn  he  found  himaelf  ab- 
ruptly tapped  on  the  back,  and  turning  round  in 
alarm — ^for  auch  tape  were  not  on&miiiar  to  him — 
he  aaw  the  cool  countenance  of  Long  Ned,  with 
one  finger  aagadoualy  laid  beaide  the  noae. 

**  How  now  ?"  aaid  Clifibrd  between  hia  ground 
teeth,  **did  I  not  teU  thee  to^t  that  huge  bulk  of 
thine  aa  far  frcnu  me  aa  poaaable  V* 

«Umphr  gmntedNed,  «if  theaearen^thanka, 
I  may  aa  weU  keep  my  fciniln^>f^  to  myaelf ;  but 
know  yon,  my  kid,  that  Lawyer  Brandon  ia  here, 
peering  through  the  crowd  at  thia  very  moment,  in 


order  to  catch  a  gtimpae  of  that  wamn't  fi»  tf 
thine." 

**  Ha!"  anawered Olifiord  in  a  veiy  qnid toe, 
«begonethen!  IwiUmeetyouwitheatthemaf 
inuMdiately." 

CliffiMnd  now  turned  to  hia  partner,  and  baesf 
very  low,  in  reality  to  hide  hia  &oe  from  tboK  dtap 
cyee  which  had  once  aeen  it  in  the  Court  of  J» 
bce  Bumflat,  aaid,  "  I  troat.  Madam,  I  dufl  hm 
the  honour  to  meet  yon  again ; — iM  it,  if  I  op 
be  allowed,  to  aak,  with  your  oelebnted  oadieiha 
you  aro  ataying,  or-" 

**  With  my  either,"  anawered  Lu^,  coodii&i 
the  eentenoe  Clilfiird  had  left  mfinbhed;  ■'bs 
my  undehaabeenwithua,>thoughIfiearheksTs 
ua  to-morrow." 

CUfibrd'a  eyea  ^Mrided;  he  made  nousm, 
but,  bowing  again,  receded  into  the  crowd,  ssi 
diaappeered.  Several  tioiea  that  night  did  ^ 
brighteat  eyea  in  Someraetdure  rove  vamt 
round  the  rooma  in  aearch  of  our  Hero,  but  he  n 

aeennomore. 

It  waa  on  the  ataira  that  Chffijvd  enoontecdbi 
comradea;  taking  an  arm  of  each,  be  giiaBdi^ 
door  without  any  adventure  worth  noting— a^ 
that,  being  kept  back  by  the  crowd  for  afewso- 
menta,  the  moralizing  Auguatua  TomUnsooi  ^ 
honoured  the  moderate  Whiga  by  enroyiof  lea* 
aelf  among  their  number,  took  up,  p9»  pcnv 
le  tenu,  a  tall  gold-headed  cane,  and  wngfaisf  i 
acroaa  hia  finger  with  a  muaing  air,  aaidf "  Aa«' 
among  our  aupportera  we  often  meet  bo&sa 
heavy^but  of  what  a  different  metal!"  Tbc 
crowd  now  permitting,  Auguatua  was  w^ 
away  with  hia  companiona,  and  in  that  abaoioe  oi 
mind  characteristic  of  philoaophera,  uncoucua^ 
bearing  with  him  the  gold-headed  object  of  his » 
flection,  when  a  stately  footman  atepping  op  ^ 
him,  aaid,  " Sir,  my  cane!" 

«  Cane,  fellow !"  aaid  Tomlinson.  <*  Ah,  ImK 
abaent  I — ^here  ia  thy  cane — Only  think  of  mj  a^ 
lying  off  the  man*8  cane,  Ned !  ha!  haf 

**  Absent,  indeed !"  grunted  a  knowing  ^ 
man,  watching  the  receding  figures  of  tiw  tlrff 
gentlemen :  **  Body  o*me !  but  it  was  tbeeaie^ 
waa  about  to.be  abwnt." 


CHAPTER  XVra. 

Whaek»tm,-^yLj  dear  rososs,  dear  boys,  Bhtftf  ik 
Dlncboj  I  TOtt  are  the  bravest  ieUowe  thai  ever  ii>x>. 

^*  Sa[Aowau.'f  "ftswrt-"" 

Cato,  the  Theseeltan,  was  wont  to  eej,  tlttt  0<ne  ^ 
may  be  done  unjustly,  tliatmaiqr  thing!  nay  fae»M»  ^ 
Loao  aAOON,  (being  a  justification  of  every  naam^ 

Althouoh  our  three  worthies  had  takes  <^ 
themselves  a  splendid  lodging  in  Mi]»m-««^ 
which  to  pleaae  Ned  waa  over  a  hsir-dze^^ 
shop ;  yet,  inatead  of  returning  thither,  or  ^'P^ 
to  auch  tavema  aa  might  aeem  best  befitting  t^-'' 
£uhion  and  gaxb,  they  atrudc  at  once  from  ^^ 
parte  of  the  town,  and  tarried  not  till  they  nadtei 
a  mean-looking  alo-houae  in  a  remote  ^'^^''^'^j^. 

The  door  waa  opened  to  them  liy  0  ^^ 
lady,  and  Clifford  atalking  before  fai>coioF»^ 
into  an  apartment  at  the  back  <^  the  ho(i«>  "^ 
if  the  other  gentlemen  were  come  yet 
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«No!"  ratomed  the  dame.  "Old  Mr.  Begs 
ceme  in  about  ten  imnnteB  ago ;  but  hearing  more 
work  might  be  done,  he  went  oat  again." 

«  Bring  theloah  and  the  {npea,  old  bkne!"  cried 
Ned,  throwing  himself  on  a  bench ;  «  we  are  never 
at  a  loss  fi>r  comoany  f 

**  Yon,  indeed,  never  can  be,  w^o  are  ahrays 
inseparablj  connected  with  the  object  of  your  ad- 
miiafion,"  said  Tomlinson  drily,  and  taking  up  an 
oldnewsp^ier.  Ned,  who  thoogh  chokric  was  a 
capital  Icilow,  and  ooold  bear  a  joke  on  himseli^ 
•miled,  and  drawing  finth.  a  little  pair  of  adsaon, 
began  trimming  his  nails. 

**  Curse  me,"  said  he,  after  a  momentaty  ailenoe, 
''if  this  is  not  e  devilish  deal  pleasantBr  than 
playing  ^  fine  gentleman  in  that  gieatioom  with 
a  rose  inone's  button-hotel  What  say  yon.  Master 
Lovetti" 

Clifford,  (as  henceforth  we  diall,  despite  his 
other  alisaea,  denominate  oar  hero,)  who  -bad 
thrown  himself  at  lull  lengdk  on  a  bsnch  at  the  frr 
end  of  the  room,  and  who  aeemed  phmged  intoa 
MiUen  Teverie,  now  looked  up  for  a  moment,  and 
then  taming  round  and  presenting  the  doraal 
part  of  his  body  to  Long  Ned,  muttered,  «  Pish  !'* 

''Hsdcye,  Msster  Lovett !"  said  Long  Ned, 
ooknuing,  f  I  dcm't  know  what  haa  come  over  you 
of  late ;  but  I  wduld  have  you  to  learn  that  gentle- 
men are  entitled  to  courtesy  and  polite  behsTionr ; 
and  so,  d'ye  see,  if  you  ride  your  high  horse  upon 
me,  splice  my  extremities,  if  I  won't  haTO  satis- 
ftction !" 

«  Hist,  man,  be  quiet,"  aaid  Tomlinson,  philo- 
sophically snuffing  the  candles — 

*'Tot  companioiia  to  quarrel, 
Is  eztremely  ImmoraU 

Don't  you  see  that  the  Captain  is  in  a  reverie  1 
what  good  man  ever  lovea  to  be  interrapted  in  his 
meditations  1— even  Alfred  the  Great  could  not 
bear  it!  Perhapa,  at  this  moment,  with  the  true 
anxiety  of  &  worthy  chie^  the  Captain  ii  designing 
something  for  our  welfore !'' 

"  Captain,  inAsed,"  nmttered  Long  Ned,  darting 
a  wrathful  look  at  Cliffi>rd,  who  had  not  deigned 
to  pay  any  attention  to  Mr.  Pepper's  threat ;  **  for 
my  pai^I  cannot  oonceiTe  wfaAt  was  the  matter 
with  us,  when  we  chose  this  green  slip  of  the 
gaUows^ree,  for  our  captain  of  the  distnct  To 
be  sure,  he  did  very  well  at  fint,  and  that  robbery 
of  the  old  Lord  was  not  iU-plannedr-4rat  lately 

**  Nay,  nay,"  quoth  Augustus,  interrupting  the 
gigantic  grumbler,  « the  nature  of  man  is  prone 
to  discontent  Allow  that  our  present  design  of 
setting  up  the  gay  Lothario,  and  trying  our  chan- 
ces at  Bath  for  an  heiress,  is  owing  as  much  to 
LoTctt's  promptitude,  as  to  our  invention." 

**  And  what  good  will  come  of  it  1"  returned 
Ned,  as  he  lighted  his  pipe :  **  answer  me  that  1 
Was  I  not  drMsed  as  fine  as  a  lord— and  did  not  I 
Walk  three  times  up  and '  down  that  great  room 
without  being  a  jot  the  better  for  it  1" 

"  Ah,  but  you  know  not  how  many  secret  con- 
quests you  may  have  made:  you  cannot  win  a 
prize  by  looking  upon  it" 

'*  Humph !"  grunted  Ned,  applying  himself 
discontentedly  to  the  young  existence  of  his  pipe. 

*<  As  for  the  Csptsin's  partner,"  renewed  Tom- 
linson, who  maliciously  delighted  in  exciting  the 
jealousy  of  the  handsome  « taz-ooUector,"  for  that 
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WIS  the  epithet  by  whibh  Angustos  thought  pvfr- 
per  to  entitle  himself  and  companions—^  I  will 
torn  Tory  if  she  be  not  already  half  in  love  with 
him ;  and  did  you  hear  the  old  gentleman  who  cat 
into  our  rubber  say  what  a  fine  fortune  she  had  Z 
Faith,  Ned,  it  is  lucky  for  us  two,  that  we  all 
agreed  to  go  shares  in  our  marriage  speculations ; 
I  foncy  the  worthy  Csplain  will  ddnk  it  a  bad 
bargain  lor  himseUl" 

M I  am  not  so  sure  of  tfiat,  Mr.  Tomfinson,** 
said  Long  Ifed,  soorly  eyeing  his  comrade. 

«  Some  women  may  be  caught  by  a  smooth  skin 
and  a  shovry  manner,  but  real  maaculine  beau^, 
— ^es,  colour,  and  hair, — ^Mr.  Tomlinson,  must 
ultimately  make  ktk  way — so  hand  me  the  brandy 
and  cease  your  jaw." 

<«  Well,  well."  said  TomKnson,  <«  Pll  give  yoa 
a  toast-^The  prettiest  girl  in  Enc^and )'— and 
that's  Miss  Brandon !" 

^Teuahall  give  fto  sadi  toast,  % !"  said  Clif« 
lard,startmg  from  the  bench-^What  the  devil 
is  MiasBiandon  to  you  t — ^And  now,  Ned,"— (se^ 
ing  that  the  taU  hero  looked  on  him  vrith  an  un- 
favourable aifiect,)^^'  here's  my  hand,  forgive  me 
if  I  was  unovil.  TomlinsoB  will  tell  yon  in  a 
maxim,  men  are  changeable.  Here's  to  your 
health,  and  it  ahall  not  be  my  fanlt,  gentlemen,  if 
we  have  not  a  merry  evening !" 

This  speech,  short  ss  it  was,  met  with  great 
applause  from  the  two  friends,  snd  Clifford,  as 
president,  stationed  himself  in  a  huge  chair  at  the 
head  of  the  table.  Scarcely  had  he  assumed-  this 
dignity,  before  dM  door  opened,  and  half-a-doseen 
of  the  gentlemen  confederates  trooped  somewhat 
noirily  into  the  apartment 

"  Softly,  sofUy,  Messieurs,"  said  the  President, 
reoovermg  all  his  constitutional  gaiety,  yet  blend- 
ing it  with  a  certain  ne^gent  oozmnand — **  respect 
for  the  chair,  if  you  pleaae!  ^tis  the  way  vrith  all 
assemblies  where  the  pablic  parse  Is  a  matter  of 
deferential  interest!" 

MHea^hunt"  cried  Tomlinson. 

«  WKt,  my  old  friend  Bsgs!"  said  the  Pveai. 
dent, "you  have  not. oome  empty-handed,  I  will 
swear ;  your  h<mest  foce  is  like  the  table  of  oih- 
tents  to  the  good  things  in  your  po^ets !" 

'*  Ah,  Captain  Clifford,"  said  the  Teteran,  groan- 
ing, and  shaking  his  reverend  head,  "  I  have  seen 
the  day  when  there  was  not  a  lad  in  England 
forked  so  largely,  ao  comprehennvely-Iike,  as  I  did. 
But,  as  King  Lear  says  at  Common  Garden,  <  I 
he's  old  now!'" 

**  But  your  zeal  is  as  youthful  as  ever,  my  fine 
fellow,"  said  the  Captain  soothingly ;  "  and  if  yoa 
do  not  dean  out  the  public  as  tiioroughly  as  here- 
tofore, it  is  not  the  foult  of  your  inclinstions." 

''No,  that  it  Is  not!"  cried  the  " Tax'-CoUee- 
tors"  unanimously ;  «  And  if  ever  a  pocket  is  to 
be  picked  neatly,  quietly,  and  efiectuaUy,"  added 
the  complimentary  Clifford,  *<  I  do  not  know  to 
this  day,  throughout  the  three  kingdoms,  a  neater, 
quieter,  and  more  effective  set  of  fingers  than  Old 
Saga's !" 

The  veteran  bowed  disdaimingly,  and  took  his 
seat  among  the  heartfelt  good  vridies  of  the  whole 
assemblage. 

.  '<  And  now,  gentlemen/'^Baid  Cliflbrd,  as  soon 
as  the  reveUere  had  piovWbd  themselves  vrith  their 
wonted  luxuries,  potatory  and  famous,  "let  oa 
hear  your  adventurea,  and  rejoice  our  eyes  iritth 
their  produce.     The  gallant  Attie  shall  begin— 
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rat  fint,  a  tiMrt,— ^  May  flioie  who  leap  from  a 
hedge  never  leap  from  a  tree !' " 

This  toast  being  drunk  with  endmaiaatie  ap- 
plause. Fighting  Atlie  began  the  recital  of  his  UtUe 
history. 

**  You  aeea,  Captain/'  said  tie,  potting  himself 
in  a  martial  position,  and  looking  Clifford  full  in 
the  iacei  **  that  Tm  not  addicted  to  much  blarney. 
Little  ciy  and  much  wool  is  my  motto.  At  ten 
o'clock,  AJif.  saw  the  enemy — ^in  the  shape  of  a 
Doctor  of  Divinity.  '  Blow  me,'  says  I,  to  Old 
Bag9,  'but  I'll  do  his  reverence!' — 'Blow  me,' 
says  Old  Bags,  <  but  you  shan't — ^yoa*il  have  us 
scragged  if  you  touches  the  church.' — *  My  grand- 
mother !*  says  I.  *  Bags  tells  the  pals — all  in  a  fuss 
about  it — ^what  care  1 1 — I  puti  on  a  decent  dress, 
and  goes  to  the  Doctor  as  a  decayed  soldier,  reot 
supplies  the  shops  in  the  Turning  line.  His  reve- 
rence— a  fat  jolly  dog  as  ever  you  see — was  at 
dinner  over  a  6ne  roast-pig.  So  I  tells  him  I  have 
some  bargains  at  home  for  him.  Splice  me,  if  the 
Doctor  did  not  think  he  had  got  a  prize !  so  he  puts 
on  his  boots  and  he  comes  with  me  to  my  house. 
But  when  I  gets  j^im  into  a  Uno,  o  t  come  my  pops. 
*  Give  up,  Doctor,'  says  I ;  '  oihcni  must  share  the 
goods  of  the  Church  now.'  You  has  no  idea  what 
A  row  he  made:  but  I  did  the  thing,  and  there's 
an  end  on't" 

"  Bravo,  Attie !"  cried  Clifibrd,  and  the  word 
echoed  round  the  board.  Attie  put  a  purao  on 
the  table,  and  the  next  gentleman  was  called  to 
confession. 

"  It  skills  not,  boots  not,"  gentlest  of  readers,  to 
record  each  of  the  narrativeathat  now  followed  one 
another.  Old  Bags,  in  especial,  preserved  liis 
well-earned  reputation,  by  emptying  six  pockets, 
which  had  been  filled  with  every  possible  descrip- 
tion of  petty  valuables.  Peasant  and  prince  ap- 
peared alike  to  have  come  under  his  hands ;  and, 
perhaps,  the  good  old  man  had  done  in  one  town 
more  toward  effecting  an  equality  of  goods  among 
difierent  ranks,  than  all  the  Reformers,  from  Corn- 
wall to  Carlisle.  Yet  so  keen  was  his  af^tite  for 
the  sport,  that  the  veteran  appropriator  absolutely 
burst  into  tears  at  not  having  "  forked  more." 

''  I  love  a  warm-hearted  enthusiasm,"  cried 
Clifford,  handling  the  moveables,  while  he  gazed 
lovingly  on  the  ancient  purloiner ; — "  May  new 
cases  never  teach  us  to  forget  Old  Bags !" 

As  soon  as  this  *  sentiment'  had  been  duly  drunk, 
and  Mr.  Bagshot  had  dried  his  tears  and  applied 
himself  to  his  favourite  drink — ^which,  by  the  way, 
was  "  blue  ruin,"-:— the  work  of  division  took  place. 
The  discretion  and  impartiality  of  the  Captain  in 
this  arduous  part  of  his  duty  attracted  universal 
admiration ;  and  each  gentleman  having  carefully 
pouched  his  share,  the  youthful  President  hemmed 
thrice,  and  the  society  became  aware  of  a  purposed 
speech. 

"  Gentlemen !"  began  Clifford,  and  his  main 
supporter,  the  sapient  Augustus,  shouted  out 
'  Hear !'— "  Grentlemen,  you  all  know  that  when, 
some  months  ago,  you  were  pleased, — ^partly  at 
the  instigation  of  Gentleman  George, — God  bless 
him ! — ^partly  from  the  exaggerated  good  opinion ' 
expresfled  of  meby  my  friends,— 4o  elect  me  to.  the 
high  honour  of  the  command  of  this  district ;  I 
myself  was  by  no  means  ambitious  to  assume  that 
nnk,  which  I  knew  well  was  far  beyond  my  merits, 
and  that  responubilitj,  which  I  knew  with  equal 
ceitamty  was  too  weighcv  for  my  powers.     Your 


voices,  however,  overruled  my  own,  and  is  Mr. 
Muddlepud,  the  great  metaphysidau,  in  tbsi  ex- 
cellent paper  the  Asinaum  was  wont  to  obem, 
'  the  susceptibilities,  innate,  extensile,  iLcompie- 
henaible,  and  eternal,'  existing  in  my  bosom,  ves 
infinitely  more  powerful  than  the  shallow  «^ 
g^stions  of  reason — that  ridiculous  thing  Tbcs 
all  wise  men  and  judicious  Asinsaos  aedokaiiT 
stifle." 

»  Plague  take  the  man,  what  is  he  ulkiL! 
about  !*''  said  Long  Ned,  who  we  have  seen  vase: 
an  envious  temp^,  in  a  whisper  to  Old  Ba^  Oid 
Bags  shook  his  head. 

"In    a^ord,  gentlemen,"   renewed  Clifei 
"  your  kindness  overpowered  me ;  and  despiu  oy 
cooler  inclinations,  I  accepted  your  flalteiw  p 
posaL     Since  then  I  have  endeavoured,  ^  far  <! . 
have  been  able,  to  advance  your  interests; I  hv 
kept  a  vigilant  eye  upon  all  my  neighbours:  Ihsx. 
irom  county  to  county,  established  numero^  cor- 
respondents ;  and  our  exertions  have  been  urrx^ 
on  with  a  promptitude  that  has  ensured  «Kr»s. 
^  Gentlemen,  I  do  not  wish  to  boast,  kt  is 
these  nights  of  periodical  meetings,  wb«  ^^ 
quarter  brings  us  to  go  halves— wlien  we  tn?--- 
pfivate  to  discuss  the  ^fiairs  of  the  pnblk—*'::^ 
our  earnings,  as  it  were,  .in  privy-council,  a»l  -• 
vide  them  amicably,  as  it  were,  in  the  cstafl.- 
(♦Hear I  hear!  from  Mr.  Tomlinswn,')— iti':> 
tomary  for  your  Captain  for  the  time  bein;. '-'  > 
'mmd  you  of  his  services,  engage  your  jjdri  j'j 
his  deficiencies,  and  your  good  wishes  for  bfc- 
ture  exertions. — Gentlemen  !  has  it  ever  becz  *- 
of  Paul  Lovett  that  he  heard  of  a  prize  is^iryi 
to  tell  you  o*"  his  news  1 — (*  Never  I  never  I' ' : 
checrin?.) — Has  it  ever  been  said  of  him  ibJ  b 
sent  others  to  seize  the  booty  and  stayed  at Ii-^: 
to  think  how  it  should  be  spent? — ('No!  ly!  J^ 
peated  cheenk) — Has  it  ever  been  said  of  his  tt£ 
he  took  less  share  than  his  due  of  yottTdan^T2£> 
more  of  your  guineas  t — (Cries  in  the  i«cai' 
4tccompanied  with  vehement  applause.)— ^'J*** 
men,  I  thank  you  for  these  flattering  and  i^' 
testimonials  in  my  farvour ;  but  the  points  oh  ^^ 
I  have  dwelt,  however  necessary  to  nrr  hon^"^ 
.would  prove  .but  Uttle  for  my  merits;  thevK-'^ 
be  worthy  notice  in  your  comrade,  you  dcn:'^ 
more  subtleduties  in  your  chie£     Gentlenien ! ^ 
it  ever  been  said  of  Paiil  Lovett  that  he  fetii^--^ 
brave  men  on  forlorn  hopes  1  that  he  hta^'f 
your  own  heads  by  rath  attempts  in  aqu^o*- 
pictures  of  King  George's  ?  that  zeal,  in  short. «» 
greater  in  him  than  caution  t  or  that  his  k"'"  ^'- ' 
quid*  ever  made  him  neglectful  of  your  pfi^^^' 
sion  to  a  guod?\ — (Cnanimous  chewing) 
\  "Gentlemen,  since  I  have  had  the  hon<^|^ 
preside  over  your  welfare,  Fortune,  whirb  &'*^ 
the  bold,  has  not  been  unmerciful  to  yon-  *'■" 
three  of  our  companions  have  been  misw*^'^ 
our  peaceful  festivities..    One,  Gentlemen.!"'" 
self  expelled  from  our  corps  for  ungenUenrin-* 
practices ;  he  picked  pockets  of /of/e*t— »'  ^;* 
vulgar  employment     Some  of  you,  ^'''^"^ij 
have  done'the  same  for^ amusement— Jack  iJ-^ 
fork  did  it  for  occupation.    I  expoatula^  «  ■ 
him  in  public  and  in  private ;  Mr.  Pepper  foi 
society ;  Mr.  Tomlinson  read  him  an  ^^ 
Real  Greatness  of  Soul :  all  vras  in  vain.    «''  ^^ 
pumped  by  the  mob  for  the  theft  of  a  *J>fl  ^ 


*►•» 


♦  Quid,-*  guinea,  t  Quwl,-*  priaon.  tH»»*^-^ 
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^p€»    The  £iu1t  I  had  borne  widi — the  detection   Yoa  all  know,  Gentlemen,  that  our  body  haa  long 


was  unpardonable :  I  expelled  him. — Who*8  here 
so  base  as  would  be  a  f ogle-hunter  ?  if  any,  speak, 
for  him  have  I  ofiended  !  Who*a  here  so  rude  as 
would  not  be  a  gentleman  1  if  any,  speak,  for  him 
have  I  offended !  I  pause  for  a  reply  !  MHiat, 
none !  then  none  have  I  offended. — (Loud  cheers.) 
— ^(icntlemen,  I  may  truly  add,  that  I  have  done 
no'  raorc  to  Jack  Littlefork  Uian  you  should  do  to 
Puul  Lovett !  The  next  vacancy  in  our  ranks 
was  occasioned  by  the  loss  of  Patrick  BlundorbuIL 
Vou  know.  Gentlemen,' the  vehement  exertions 
that  I  made  to  save  that  misguided  creature,  whom 
I  hud  made  exertions  no  less  earnest  to  instruct 
But  he  chose  to  swindle  under  the  name  of  the 
'  Honourable  Captain  Sraico  f  the  Peerage  gave 
him  the  lie  at  once  ;  his  case  was  one  of  aggrava- 
tion, and  he  was  so  remarkably  ugly,  that  he 
created  no  interest*  He  left  us  for  a  foreign 
rn\» ;  and  if,  as  a  man,  I  lament  him,  I  confess 

'  I  am 


0  you,  Gentlemen,  as  a  *  Tax-collector,* 
'oyily  consoled. 

*•  bur  third  loss  must  be  fresh  in  your  memory, 
'cter  Popwell,  as  bold  a  fellow  as  ever  breathed, 
8  no  more  !" — (a  movement  in  the  assembly) 
->>  Peace  be  with  him !  He  died  on  the  field  of 
lattlc ;  shot  dead  by  a  Scotch  Colonel,  whom 
)Oor  PopweU  thought  to  rob  of  nothing  with  an 
rnpty  pistol.  His  memovy,  Gentlemen*— in  solemn 
ilciice ! 

i'  These  make  the  catalogue  of  our  losses,** — 
rosumcdihe  youthful  chief,  so  soon  as  the  'red 
ap  had  crowned  the  memory*  of  Peter  PopwoU,) 
-"I  am  proud,  even  in  sorrow,  to  think  that  the 
luine  oi  those  losses  rests  not  with  me.  And 
ow,  friends  and  followers!  Gentlemen  of  the 
load,  the  Street,  the  Theatre,  and  the  Shop! 
ri_jr?,  Toby  ♦men,  and  Squises  of  the  Cross  !  Ac- 
jniiiig  to  the  laws  of  our  Society,  I  resign  into 
our  hands  that  power  which  for  two  quarterly 
Tiiifi  you  have  confided  to  mine,  ready  to  sink 

1  to  your  ranks  as  a  comrade,  not  unwilling  to  re- 
ounce  the  painful  honour  I  have  borne ; — borne 
ith  much  infirmity,  it  is  true ;  but  at  least,  with 
sincere  desire  to  serve  that  cause  with  which  you 
ive  entrur-i'.  J  me," 

«o  saying,  the  Captain  descended  from  his 
lair,  amidst  the  most  uproarious  applause;  and 
!  soon  as  the  first  burst  had  partially  subsided, 
UjTustua  Tomlinson  rising,  with  one  hand  m 
s  breeches'  pocket  and  the  other  stretched  out, 

id  ; 

♦•  Gentlemen,  I  move  fliat  Paul  Lovett  be  again 
loscn  OS  our  Captain  for  the  ensuing  term  of 
r<?e  montli". — (Deafening  cheers.)— Much  might 
>ay  about  his  surpassing  merits,  but  why  dwell 
)oii  that  which  is  obvious  1  Life  is  short !  Why 
onld  speeches  be  long  1  Our  Uvcs,  perhaps,  are 
urtcr  than  the  lives  of  other  men :  why  should 
»t  our  harangues  be  of  a  suitalile  brevity  !  Gen- 
\nicn^  I  shall  say  but  one  word  in  favour  of  my 
ccllent  friend  ;  of  mine,  say  11  ay,  of  mine,  of 
JUTS.  He  is  a  friend  to  oil  of  us !  A  prime 
tnistcr  is  not  more  useful  to  his  followers,  and 
ore  barthensome  to  the  public,  than  I  am  proud 

gay  is Paul  Lovett ! — (Loud  plaudits.) — What 

»liall  urge  in  his  favour  is  simply  this.  The  man 
tiom  opposite  parties  unite  in  praising^  must  have 
pcreminent  merit  ^  Of  alt  your  companions, 
entlcinen,  Paul  Lovett  is  the  only  man,  who  to 
at  inerit  can  advance  a  daim, — (Applause.) — 


been  divided  into  two  factions ;  each  jealous  of  the 
other — each  desirous  of  ascendency— and  each 
emulous  which  ^hall  put  the  greatest  number  of 
fingers  into  the  pubUc  pie.  In  the  language  of  the 
vulgar,  the  one  faction  would  be  called '  Swindlers,' 
and  the  other  *  Highwaymen.*  I,  Gentlemen,  who 
am  fond  of  finding  new  names  for  things,  and  for 
persons,  and  am  a  bit  of  a  politician,  call  the  one 
U'higtj  and  the  other  Torie«*-^(Clamorous  cheer- 
ing.)— Of  the  former  body  I  am  esteemed  no  un- 
influential  member ;  of  the  latter  faction,  Mr.  Bags 
is  justly  considered  the  most  shining  ornament 
Mr.  Attio  and  Mr.  Edward  Pepper  can  scarcely 
be  said  to  belong  entirely  to  either :  they  unite  the 
good  qualities  of  both :  *  British  compounds*  some 
term  them :  I  term  them  Ijiberal  ^iriatocrats  ! — 
(Cheers.) — I  now  call  upon  you  all,  Whig  or 
Swindler ;  Tory  or  Highwayman ;  *  British  com- 
pounds' or  Liberal  Aristocrats ;  I  call  upon  you 
all,  to  name  me  one  man  whom  you  wiU  all  agree  • 
to  elect  V* 

All—**  Lovett  for  ever !" 

"  Gentlemen  !**  continued  the  sagacious  Augus- 
tus, «  that  shout  is  sutlicient ;  without  another 
word,  I  propose  as  vour  Captain,  Mr.  Paul  Lovett'* 

**  And  i  seconds  the  motion  !**  said  old  Mr. 
Bags. 

Our  hero,  being  now,  by  the  unanimous  ap- 
plause of  his  confederates,  restored  to  the  chair  of 
office,  returned  tlianks  in  a  neat  speech  .  and 
Scarlet  Jem  declared,  with  great  solemnity,  that  it 
did  equal  honour  to  his  head  and  heart 

The  thunders  of  eloquence  being  hushed, 
Rothes  of  light  funfff  or,  as  the  vulgar  say,  *  glasses 
of  gin*  gleamed  about  Good  old  Mr.  Bags 
stuck,  however,  to  his  blue  rmn,  and  Attic  to  the 
bottle  of  bingo :  some,  among  whom  were  Clif- 
ford, and  the  wise  Augustus,  called  for  wine ;  and 
Clifford,  who  exerted  himself  to  the  utmost  in 
supporting  tlie  gay  duties  of  his  station,  took  care 
that  tlie  song  should  vary  the  pleasures  of  the 
bowl.  Of  the  songs  chosen  we  have  only  been 
enabled  to  preserve  two.  Tlic  first  is  by  Long 
Ned,  and  though  we  confess  we  can  sec  but  little 
in  it,  yet  (perhaps  from  some  fluniliar  allusion  or 
another,  with  which  we  are  necessarily  unacquaint- 
ed,) it  produced  a  prodigious  sensation, — it  ran 
thus: — 


THE  ROGUE*S  RECIPE. 

Your  honest  fool  a  r^isuc  to  make,     . 

As  Kreat  as  can  be  seen,  Sir, — 
Two  hucltaeyed  rogues  you  first  must  takSi 

Then  place  yuurfool  between,  Sir. 

Virtue's  a  duD^hill  cock,  ashavied 
Of  self  whan  pair'd  with  game  oneS| 

And  wildest  cl(>phant8  are  tamed 
If  Slack  bciwui  two  tame  ones. 

The  other  efiusion  with  which  we  have  the 
honour  to  favour  our  .readers,  is  a  very  nm\ising 
duet  which  took  place  between  Fighting  Attie  and 
a  tall  thin  robber,  who  was  a  dangerous  fellow  in 
a  mob,  and  was  Uierefore  called  Mobbing  Francis 
— ^it  was  commenced  by  the.  latter. 

MOBBING  FIL\NCIS. 

The  best  of  all  robben  as  ever  I  know'd. 

Is  the  bold  FighUnf  AtUe.  the  pride  of  the  rosb!— 

Fighting  Attie,  my  hero,  I  saw  you  tcvday 

A  purse  full  of  yellow-boys  seise. 
And,  as  just  at  present  Tm  lew  in  ik€  laif, 

I'll  borrow  a  quid,  If  you  please. 
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Ohl  bold  nchtioff  AtUe-tlM  kaowiM^-tiit  wttr^ 

vBjr  Hi  all  Tt  imiM  nrt  be  conCBit, 

Thowh  VQur  ihoppert  and  soobbenan  pretty  good  robbtxa, 

*  A  SoldWria  always  ikebeiL  *-      '»        ,       .-> 

FIGHTING  ATTEE. 

*8(uhbUjmawMd$, 
Yott  waoutoirickll 
Lend  jon  myquidaP^ 
NoioMybyPickayl 

MOBBING  FRANCia 

Oh.  what  a  beait  la  a  nUnidW  nifllar, 
NabUnc-crabbiiw  aSTfor  lO^ 

it,  old  fellow,  rU  hit  jou  a  muffler, 


Since  jou  wont  give  me  a  pineh  of  tbe  pelt 
You  haa  not  a  heart  for  the  gaunU  dittnatf 

.  X'^X  Sf  **■  "*  *  "*■«  *f  *"*'  P^'^y  •hould  CiU, 
And  if  Scarlet  Jem  were  not  good  at  a  Dreat, 

By  Golea  it  would  ioon  be  all  up  with  ua  aU!~* 
Ohl  Scarlet  Jem,  he  !•  truaty  and  trim, 
Like  hia  wiff  to  hia  poll,  stleki  hia  conaclence  to  him! 
Boil  TDwa  Idasplaeaihe  fellow  who  priaea 

More  hie  own  ends  than  the  popular  aiock,  Shr, 
And  the  eoldier  aa  taonea,  for  hlniBelf  and  hia  cronea. 

Should  be  bon*d  like  a  timlior  hfanwlf  at  the  block,  Sir. 

.This  Mvera  rMponM''of  Mobbing  Fnncis'v  4Sd 
not  in  the  least  rqffle  the  oonstitationel  cafanneaa 
of  Fightiiig  Attie ;  but  the  wsiy  Cliffbid  seeing 
that  Frands  had  fcMt  his  temper,  nod  watchful 
over  the  least  sign  of  disturbance  among  the  com- 
pany, instantly  called  for  another  song,  and  Mob- 
bing Francis  sullenly  knocked  down  Old  Bags. 

The  night  was  far  gone,  and  so  were  the  wits  of 
the  honest  Taz«gatfaeren :  when  the  Piwident 
commanded  silence,  and  the  convivialists  knew 
that  their  chief  was  about  to  issue  forth  the  orders 
for  the  ensuing  term.  Nothing  could  be  better 
timed  than  such  directions,— during  merriment, 
and  before  obliTion. 

«  Gentlemen !  said  the  Captain,  « I  win  now, 
with  your  lea^e,  impui  to  you  all  the  plana  I  have 
formed  for  each.  You,  Attie,  shall  repair  to  Lon- 
don: be  the  MTindaor  road  and  Uie  purlieus  of 
Pimltco  your  especial  care.  Look  you,  my  Hero, 
to  these  letters,  they  will  apprise  you  of  much 
woik ;  I  need  not  caution  you  to  sHence.  Like 
the  oyster,  you  nerer  open  your  mouth  but  for 
something. — Honest  Old.  Bags,  a  rich  grazier,  will 
be  in  Smithfieldon  Thursday,  his  name  is  Hodges, 
and  he  will  have  somewhat  hke  a  thousand  pounds 
in  his'pouch.  He  is  green,  fresh,  and  avaricious ; 
ofier  to  assist  him  in  defrauding  his  neighbours  in 
a  bargam,  and  cease  not  till  thou  hast  done  that 
with  him  which  he  wished  to  do  to  others.  Be — 
excellent  old  man ! — ^like  the  frog-68h  which  fishes 
for  other  fishes  with  two  horns  Uiat  resemble  baits, 
the  prey  dart  at  the  horns,  and  are  down  the  throat 
in  an  instant ! — ^For  thee,  dearest  Jem,  ^ese  letters 
announce  a  prize : — ^fat  is  Parson  Pliant ;  frill  is 
his  purse ;  and  he  rides  from  Henley  to  Oxford  on 
Friday — I  need  say  no  more !  As  for  the  rest  of 
you,  gentlemen,  oti  this  paper  you  will  see  your 
destinations  fixed.  I  warrant  you,  ye  will  find 
enough  work  till  we  meet  again  Uiis  day  three 
moh^.  Myself  Augustus  Tomlinson  and  Ned 
Pepper,  remain  at  Bath;  we  have  business  in 
hand,  gentlemen,  of  paramount  importance ;  should 
you,  by  accident,  meet  us,  never  acknowledge  us — 
we  are  incog. ;  striking  at  high  game,  and  putting 
On  falcon's  plumes  to  do  it  in  character — you  un- 
derstand— but  this  accident  can  scarcely  occur,  for 
none  of  you  will  remain  at  Bath  ;  by  to-morrow 
mght,  may  the  road  receive  you.    And  now,  gen- 


tkoMD,  speed  tte 
BMDt  by  wii^  of  a 
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bother 


aweeterihaa 


■DdlUgiveTwi 
to 


honar 


man'amonejP 


Our  hero's  maxim  wss  received  widi  ill  tbe  ea- 
thuriasm  which  agreeable  truisms  osaaHj  ook. 
And  old  Mr.  Bags  rose  to  addr^  the  duii;  t> 
happily  for  the  edification  d  the  aodieQct.  tb 
veteran's  foot  slipped  before  he  had  proceeded  k- 
ther  than  «  Mr.  Preadent,"  befell  to  the  cvtiinb 
asortofred^- 


<*  like  diootinf  Stars  ha  fcU  «a  Hm  M  am 


n 


His  body  made  a  o^tal  footrtod  fi)r  tbe  li]x> 
rious  Pepper.  Now  Augustus  TomlmsoQ  ut! 
Clifford,  exchanging  lodes,  took  emj  po^ 
mins  to  promote  the  hilarity  of  the  evening,  aodbt* 
fore  the  third  houf  of  morning  had  som^  tiiej 
bad  the  satis&ction  of  witnessing  the  efiecU  of  ibe 
benevolent  labours  in  the  prostrate  fonns  of  si 
their  companions.  L<Hig  Ned,  nstoiany  idoro- 
padous  than  the  rest,  succumbed  tbe  hk 

"  As  leaves  of  treea,"  said  tltf  diBinQan,n^ 
his 


*  Bold  your  tongue. 


"  As  leavea  of  traes  the  not  oCaas  to  haai, 
Vom/rtMh  with  dtw^  nowwhhaxing  ooUKgnvii* 

"  Well  Hid,  my  Hector  of  Highwija!"  oil 
Tomlinson,  and  then  hdpii^f  hiaMtf  to  tb  vot. 
while  he  employed  his  legs  in  ramoviogtheaijv 
forms  of  Soviet  Jem  and  Long  Ned,  heeartiaa^ 
the  Homeric  qaotadoD,  with  a  pompou  oi  t^ 
gratalatory  tone. 

"  So  flourlrii  tkett  when  Ifteaehaw  paned  mj"" 

«  We  managed  to  get  rid  of  >our  fiicDdt,''  ^ 
Clifford— 

«  Like  Whigs  in  pl^ce,"  intern^  the  y& 
cian. 

"  Right,  Tomlinson,  thanks  to  ^  mil^  F 
perties  of  our  drink,  and,  perchance,  to  the  stroti? 
qualities  of  our  heads ;  aind  now  tell  me,  my  foex 
what  think  you  of  our  chance  of  succeei !  ^ 
we  catch  an  heiress  or  not  ?'* 

«Why  really,"  said  Tomlinson,  <<  women  i? 
like  those  calculations  in  arithmetic  which  one  a^ 
never  bring  to  an  exact  account;  for  mjYf"^ 
shaU  stuff  my  calves,  and  look  out  for  a  "kO^' 
You,  my  good  fellow  seem  to  stand  a  lair  o^ 
with  Miss ." 

**  Oh,  name  her  not !"  cried  Cliffiidl,  col«&ti:i- 
even  through  the  flush  which  wine  had  ^ 
over  his  countenance;  **  Somehow  or  other,  oc^ 
are  not  the  lips  by  which  her  name  should  U  brtiic- 
ed;  and  faith,  when  I  think  of  her,  I  doiivv^T' 
mously." . 

**  What,  have  you  ever  thought  of  her  ^ 
this  evening  ?" 

«  Yes,  for  months,"  answered  Clifford,  '^c^ 
remember  some  time  ago,  when  we  forced  f 
plan  for  robbing  Lord  Mauleverer,  hofw,  n^^^ 
frolic  than  profit,  you  robbed  Dr.  Sloppertoa-*^* 
Warlock,  while  I  compasnonately  wali^  ^ 
with  the  old  gentlemalu  Wdl,  at  the  p^[ 
house,  I  met  Miss  Brandon  ;-^mind,  if  I  ^p^^*^ 
her  by  name,  you  must  not — and  by  Hawfl_-- 
but  I  won't  swear. — I  accompanied'herhoine.  ^^ 
know,  before  morning  we  robbed  Maolemer.t^ 
affair  made  a  noise,  and  I  feared  to  endan^}'^ 
all  if  I  appeared  in  the  vicinity  of  the  n^ 
Since  then,  business  diverted  my  tbouj^l  ** 


PAUL   CLIFFORD. 


bnMd  te  plita  of  ttyhtg  m  nttrimoniil  ipeoiilft- 
twn  at  Bam.  I  cune  bidiBp— foaai  my  ampviae 
It  wemg  A«r^-^ 

«Aiid  your  daU^V'  •^^ted  Tomlmaon,  «at 
bearing  aha  ia  aa  ridi  aa  she  ia  pietlj." 

"No!"  anawerad  CUfford,  ^cUy;  "that 
liooght  givea  me  no  pleaauro— yon  atava.  I  will 
tiy  uid  expfain.  Yon  know,  dear  Tomlinaon,  Vm 
lot  mnch  of  a  canter,  and  yet  my  heart  ihrinka 
vfaen  I  look  on  that  innoeant  fikoe,  and  hear  that 
eft,  hapjyy  ^lioe,  and  tiiink  that  my  love  to  her 
xn  be  only  rain  and  diagiaee ;  nay,  that  my  veiy 
iddreaa  ia  oontaminatioiiy  and  my  Teiy  glanee 
oward  her  an  inasH." 

"Hey  day!"  quoth  TomSnaon,  ''hane  you 
lean  under  my  inatmctiona,  and  teamed  the  tme 
raloe  of  woida  t  and  can  yon  hare  airf  ecra^ea 
eft  on  ao  eaay  a  point  of  conadenoe  1  IVne,  you 
Day  call  yoor  repreacnting  youraelf  to  her  aa  an 
Dprofisanonal  gentleman,  and  ao  winning  her  a& 
hdiona,  deceit ;  but  why  call  it  deceit  when,  a 
j^ennufer  iniriwue*  ta  ao  much  neater  a  phraae : 
n  like  manner,  by  manying  the  young  lady,  if 
mi  aay  you  have  ruined  her,  yon  Jnatly  deaarve 

0  be  annihilated ;  bat  why  not  aay  yon  have 
Htved  yeureeiff'  and  then,  my  dear  feUow,  yon 
rill  have  done  the  meet  juatinabte  thing  In  the 

POTld." 

«Pfah,man!"  aaid  Cliffaid  peeviahly;  «none 
f  thy  oophiania,  and  aneera !" 

«•  By  the  aoial  of  Sir  Edward  Coke,  I  am  aerl- 
la  !-^bat  look  yoo,  my  friend,  (faia  ia  not  a'maftter 
here  it  ia  cenoenient  to  hare  a  tender-footed  eon- 
aence.    Yoo  aee  tiieae  feOowa  on  the  ground ! — 

1  d— 4  clerer,  and  ao  forth ;  but  you  and  I  are  of 
diflbrent  order.  I  have  had  a  daaaical  education. 
Ban  the  world,  and  mixed  in  decent  aociety ;  you, 
90,  had  not  been  long  a  member  of  our  dub,  be- 
ne you  diatinguiahed  youraelf  above  ua  alL  For- 
ane  amiled  on  your  youthful  audacity.  You 
;rew  paiticolar  in  horaea  and  dreaa,  frequented 
mblic  haunta,  and  being  a  deuced  good-looking 
bUow,  with  an  inborn  air  of  gentility,  and  aome 
ort  of  education,  you  became  auffidently  well  re- 
elTcd,  to  acquire,  in  a  abort  time,  the  manner  and 
one  of  a  what  ahall  I  aay, — a  gentleman, 
nd  the  taate  to  Uke  suitabte  aasodatea.  Thia  ia 
ly  caae  too !  Despite  our  laboura  for  the  public 
rea^  the  ungratefril  doga  aee  that  we  are  above 
Imn ;  a  aingle  ennoua  breaat  ia  auffident  to  give 
la  to  the  hangman ;  we  have  agreed  that  we  are 
D  danger,  we  have  agreed  to  make  an  honourable 
etreat !  we  cannot  do  ao  without  money ;  you 
now  the  vulgar  diatich  among  our  aet  Notmng 
anbetmeop — 

'HaogltttlsiuiUoii 
Ifore  D1C6  than  atarvailoni* 

fou  will  not  carry  off  aome  of  the  common  atock, 
tiough  I  think  you  juatly  might,  conadering  how 
mch  yon  have  put  into  it;  What,  then,  ahall  we 
ot  Work  we  cannot!  Beg  we  will  not!  and 
etween  you  and  me  we  are  cumdly  eztnvagant ! 
¥hat  remains  but  marriage  1" 

**  It  ia  true !"  aaid  Clifford,  with  a  half  sigh. 

**  You  may  well  aigh,  my  good  fellow ;  marriage 
I  a  lafkadf'"***^  proceeding  at  best ;  but  there  ia 
10  resource :  and  now,  when  you  have  got  a  liking 
9  a  young  lady  who  is  as  rich  as  a  ahe  Croesus, 
nd  ao  gilded  the  pill  as  bright  aa  a  Lord  Mayoi^a 
oach,  what  the  devil  have  you  to  do  with  acru- 
»lear 

Voi-L 


ClifRnrd  made  no  answer,  and  flieie  waa  a  long 
pauaei'^peihapa  he  would  not  have.apoken  ao 

fiaiddy  aa  he  had  done,  if  the  wine  had  not  opened 
hia  heart 

*<  HowpRnid,*'  renewed  Toihlinaon,  *<  the  good 
old  matron  at  Thamea  Court  will  be  if  you  many 
a  lady !  you  have  not  aeen  her  latdy  1** 

"Not  for  yeara,"  anaweied  our  hero:  ^'Poer 
oldaoul!  I  believe  that  die  ia  well  in  healthy 
and  I  take  caxe  that  ahe  ahouM  not  be  poor  in 


''Butwhynotviaitherl  Perhape,  like  all  great 
men,  especially  of  a  Itbefal  turn  of  mind,  you  are 
aahimed  of  old  frienda,  eh  1" 

«  My  good  fellow,  ia  tiiat  like  me?  Whyyoa 
know  the  beaux  of  our  aet  look  aikant  on  me  lor 
not  keeping  up  my  dignity,  roblung  only  in  cook 
pany  with  wdMieaaad  gentlemen,  and  awii^dlin^ 
under  the  name  of  a  Lord'a  nephew :  no,  my  raiK 
aona,  are  theae:— firrt,  you  nniat  Imow  tiiat  the 
old  dame  had  aet  her  heart  on  my  tuning  out  an 
honeat  man. 

**  And  ao  you  hare !"  interrupted  Augustus  ^ 
"honest  to  your  party:  what  more  woold  you  have 
from  either  prig  ot  politidan  1" 

« 1  believe,"  continued  Clifiord,  not  heeding  the 
interruption,  "that  my  poor  mother,  before  ahe 
died,  desired  that  I  might  be  reared  honestly ;  and 
atrange  as  it  may  seem  to  you— Dame  Lofalona  ia  a- 
conacientiona  woman  in  her  own  way — ^it  ia  not  her 
fault  if  I  have  turned  out  aa  I  have  done.  Now  I 
know  well  that  it  would  grieve  her  to  the  quick  to^ 
aee  me  what  I  am.  Secondly,  my  friend,  under 
n^  new  namea,  variona  aa  th^  are^ — Jackaon  and 
Howard,  Ruaael  and  Pigwiggin,  Yilliera  and  GotiK 
bed,  Cavendiah  and  Solomons, — ^you  may  well  aup- 
poae  that  the  good  peraona  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
lliamea  Court  have  no  auspicion  that  the  adven- 
toroua  and  aceompUahed  Ruffler,  at  present  Ci^ 
tain  of  thia  district,  under  the  new  appellation  of 
Lovett,  ia  In  reality  no  other  than  the  obacure  and 
sumameleaa  Paul  of  the  Mug.  Now  yon  and  I, 
Auguatua,  have  read  human  nature,  though  in  the 
black  letter,  and  I  know  well  that  were  I  to  make 
my  appearance  in  Thamea  Court,  and  were  the 
old  lady — (aa  ahe  certainly  would,  not  from  un* 
kindneas  but  inaobriety,  not  that  ahe  lovea  roe  tear 
but  heavy-wet  mote) — to  divulge  die  aecrat  of  that 
appearance^-" 

*<Yoa  know  well,"  interrupted  the  vivacious- 
Tomlinaon,  "that  the  identity  of  your  former 
meanneaa  with  your  present  greatneea  would  be 
easily  traced ;  the  envy  and  jealousy  of  your  early 
frienda  arouaed ;  a  hint  of  your  wherrabout  and 
your  aliaaea  given  to  the  police,  and  yourself  grab- 
bed, with  a  dight  poaaibility  of  a  hempen  consum- 
mation." 

"You  conceive  me  exactly!"  answered  Clif&rdr 
"  the  fact  is,  that  I  have  observed  in  nine  caaee 
out  of  ten  our  bravest  feUowa  have  been  taken  off 
by  the  treachery  of  aome  eariy  aweetheart  or  the 
envy  of  aome  boyiah  friend.  My  destiny  is  not 
yet  fixed;  I. am  worthy  of  better  things  than  a 
ride  in  the  cart  vrith  a  nosegay  in  my  hand ;  and 
though  I  care  not  much  about  death  in  itaelf,  I 
am  reaolved,  if  poaaibte,  not  to  die  a  highwayman; 
hence  my  caution,  and  that  prudential  care  for 
secrecy  and  aaie  aayluma,  which  *men  less  wiae. 
than  you  have  ao  ofien  thought  an  imnatoral  coii- 
traat  to  my  conduct  on  the  road." 

"Foola!"  aaid  the  phikMophical  Tomlinsonr 
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«  vdiat  has  the  bimvaiy  of  a  warrior  to  do  widi  his 
insuring  his  house  from  fire  V* 

**  However/*  said  Clifford,  **l  send  my  good 
nurse  a  fine  ^h  every  now  and  then  to  asauie  her 
of  my  safety ;  and  Uius,  notwithstanding  my  ab- 
sence, I  show  my  affection  by  my^re«cA/fj— ex- 
cuse a  pun !"   w 

**  And  have  you  never  been  detected  by  any  of 
your  quondam  associatos  1" 

"  Never  I  -^  remember  in  what  a  much  more 
elevated  sphere  of  life  I  have  been  thrown;  and 
who  could  recognize  the  scamp  Paul  with  a  fustian- 
jacket  in  gentleman  Paul  with  a  laced-waistcoat  1 
Besides,  I  have  diligently  avoided  every  plac¥ 
where  I  was  likely  to  encounter  those  who  saw  mc 
in  cluldhood.  You  know  how  little  I  frequent 
^ash  housesi  and  how  scrupulous  I  am  in  admitting 
new  confederates  into  our  band;  you  and  Pepper 
are  the  only  two  of  my  associates — (save  my  />ro- 
ie^e,  as  you  express  it,  who  never  deserts  the 
cave,) — that  possess  a  knowledge  of  my  identity 
with  the  lost  Paul ;  and  as  ye  have  both  taken 
that  dread  oath  to  silence,  which  to  disobey,  until, 
indeed,  I  be  in  the  gaol  or  on  the  gibbet,  is  almost 
to  be  assassinated,  I  consider  my  secret  is  little 
likely  to  be  broken,  save  with  my  own  consent" 

"True,'*  said  Augustus,  nodding;  "one  more 
^lass,  and  to-bed,  Mr.  Chairman.** 

"  I  pledge  you,  my  friend ;  our  last  glass  shall 
he  phiianthropically  quaffed ; — *  All  fools,  and  may 
their  money  he  soon  parted  !*  ** 

^  All  fools  !**  cried  Toraliason,  filling  a  bumper, 
**  but  I  quarrel  with  the  wisdom  of  your  toaat ; — 
may  fools  be  rich  and  rogues  will  never  be  poor. 
I  would  make  a  better  liveliLpod  of  a  rich  fool  than 
a  landed  estate.'* 

So  crying,  the  contemplative  and  ever-sagacious 
Tomlinson,  tossed  off  lus  bumjier,  and  the  pair, 
having  kindly  rolled,  by  pedal  applications,  the  body 
of  Lopg  Ned  into  a  safe  and  quiet  corner  of  the 
room,  mounted  the  stairs,  arm-in-arm,  in  search  of 
aomnabular  accommodations. 


^  CHAPTER  XIX. 

That  contrast  of  the  hardened  and  mature, 
The  calm  brow  bnxxling  o'er  the  prujcci  dark, 
"Wiih  the  clear,  l»viiig  heart,  and  spirit  pure 
Of3K>«lh— I  love— yet,  hating,  love  t«)  mark! 

H.  Fl^TCHKB. 

On  the  forenoon, of  the  day  oiicr  the  ball,  the 
carriage  of  William  Brandon,  packed  and  prepared, 
was  at  the  door  of  liia  abode  at  Batli ;  meanwhile, 
the  lawyer  was  cloeetcd  with  his  brother.  "  My 
dear  Joseph,"  said  the  Barrisler,  "  I  do  not  leave 
you  without  being  fully  sensible  of  your  kindness 
evinced  to  me,  both  in  coming  hither,  contrary  to 
your  habits,  and  accompanying  me  eveiy  where, 
despite  of  your  tastes." 

"  Mention  it  not,  my  dear  William,"  said  the 
kind-hn!uted  Squire,  "  for  your  delightful  society 
is  to  me  the  most  agreeable — (and  that's  what  I 
'Can  say  of  very  few  p*»oplo  like  you ;  for,  for  my 
own  pwi,  I  generally  fiiid  the  cleverest  men  the 
motf  unpUa4ant)'^n  the  vorUl!  And  I  think 
iavi7or8  ir*  p»jrticiJ*r — (very  different,  indeed,  from 
your  !n*be  yau  are  !)^psrfeclly  intolerable  T 
•  **  i  have  now,"  said  Urandon,  who  with  his  usual 
Jiorvoua  quicknebs  of  action  was  walking  with 


rapid  ilridM  to  and  fro  tbBaptftBcntiiiidieaceif 
noted  faia  brother^*  cemplimeot--^  I  have  bow 
another  favour  to  request  of  you.^-Coiuider  tis 
house  and  thece  servants  yoon,  for  the  next  bkcL 
or  two,  at  least  BonH  intermpt  me— it  is  k 
compliment — I  speak  for  our  frmily  benefit"  .\^ 
then  seating  himself  next  to  his  brother's  us- 
chair,  for  a  fit  of  the  gout  made  the  Squire  i  rl» 
prisoner, -Brandon  unfoMed  to  his  brother  hit  d» 
rished  scheme  of  marrying  Lucy  to  Lord  Msi- 
cvercr.  Notwithstanding  the  constsAcj  d'k 
Earl's  attentions  to  the  heiress,  the  hoont  Sqe? 
had  never  dreamt  of  their  pa^fiaUe  object:  la: 
he  was  overpowered  with  surprise  when  he  bed 
the  lawyer's  expectations. 

**  But,  my  dear  brother,'*  be  began,  "^  so  great  t 
matoh  for  my  Lucy,  tha  Lord-Lieutenant  of  ti;; 
Coun " 

*'  And  what  of  thatt"  cried  Brandon  prodr 
and  interrupting  his  brother :  **  is  not  the  ivf  .^ 
Brandon,  which  has  matched  its  scaoDs  vidi  mf 
olty,  far  nobler  than  that  of  the  upstart  stfock  ' 
Maulevcrer  1—- what  is  there  presumptuoossth' 
hope  that  the  descendant  of  the  Bails  of  M.^ 
should  regild  a  faded  name  with  some  of  tii» 
cious  dust  of  the  quondam  silrersmiths  ol  Lods ' 
^Besides,"  he  continued  after  a  psiifie,  "L:^ 
will  be  rich — very  rich — and  before  two  yean  =» 
tank  may  possiUy  be  of  the  same  order  u  Mtl^ 
ercr's !" 

The  Squixe  stared ;  and  Brandon,  not  girisf  r: 
time  to  answer,  tc8umed.--^It  is  needless  tc  if:d, 
the  conversation ;  suffice  it  to  say,  that  the  ttti 
barrister  did  not  leave  his  brother  till  he  had  ?^ 
cd  his  point — till  Joseph  Brandon  had  pr<»ni9<!' 
remain  at  Batii  in  possession  of  the  hou»  izi» 
tablishmcnt  of  his  brother,  to  throw  no  impeui.'aCI 
on  the  suit  (tf  Mauleverer,  to  cultirat;  fodfrrtl 
before,  and,  above  all,  not  to  alarm  Lucy,  «^  ^ 
dently  did  not  yet  favour  Mauleverer  cxcIbs.^'"^ 
by  hinting  to  her  the  hopes  and  exprctatii-sf '" 
her  uncle  and  father.  Brandon,  now  takir;  iS^ 
of  his  Itfother,  mounted  to  the  drawing^roae  i 
search  of  Lucy.  He  fpund  her  leaninjrcwJ-^ 
gilt  cage  of  one  of  her  leathered  ftvouxT-^  f^ 
speaking  to  the  little  inmate  in  that  pretty  i. 
playful  language  in  which  aU  thoughts  inr^^t^ 
yet  fond,  should  be  clothed.  So  beau Jc'  c- 
Lucy  seem,  as  she  was  tjius  engaged  in  he:?^ 
and  caressing  employment,  and  so  utterly  e-di^ 
one  meet  to  be  the  instrument  of  ambitious  d'j^'^ 
and  the  sacrifice  of  worldly  calcuktioni,  tiisl  rr<^' 
don  paused,  suddenly  smitten  at  heait,  as  b?  ^^ 
her ;  he  was  not,  however,  slow  in  lecovenr:^^; 
self;  he  approached,  "Happy  he,"  said  the 023<^ 
the  world,  «  for  whom  caresses  and  wt9^  '*' 
these  are  reserved !" 

Lucy  turned.  "  It  is  iU !"  Rhe  said,  p«sp  ^' 
the  bud,  which  sat  with  its  feathers  OsSs^^f*^ 
mute  and  heedless  even  of  that  voice  fft«:^« 
as  musical  as  its  own. 

«  Poor  prisoner!"  said  Brandon,  *'?«=  " 
cages  and  sweet  tones  cannot  compensate  tt'^ 
for  the  loss  of  the  air  and  tlie  wild  woods !'' 

«  But,"  said  Lucy  anxiously,  « it  ia  not  con^^ 
ment  which  makes  it  ill !  If  you  diink  »•  ^  ^' 
release  it  instantly." 

"  How  long  have  you  had  it  t"  aAed  B* 
don. 

"  For  three  years !"  said  Lucy. 

"  And  is  it  your  cAi</ favooiite!** 
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;  **  Yes ;  it  does  not  sing  lo  prettily  as  the  other 
•-bat  it  18  fiir  more  senflible,  and  to  afifectionate." 
**Can  you  release  it  thenV  aaked  Brandon, 
■iling ;  ^  would  it  not  be  better  to  aee  it  die 
I  your  custody,  than  to  let  it  live  and  to  see  it  no 


lore 


v> 


**  Oh,  noj  no  !"  said  Lucy  eagerly,  "  when  I  love 
oy  one — any  thing — ^I  wish  that  to  be  happy,  not 
oe!" 

Ab  she  said  this,  she  tooktlie  bird  from  the  cage, 
nd  bearing  it  to  the  open  window,  kij^sed  it,  and 
keld  it  on  her  band,  in  the  air.  The  poor  bird 
urneti  a  languid  and  sickly  eye  around  it,  as  if 
he  »i(Tht  of  the  crowded  houses  and  busy  streets 
>re.scnt^d  nothing  fq^niliar  or  inviting ;  and  it  was 
lot  till  Lucy,  with  a  tender  courage,  shook  it  gen- 
ly  from  her,  that  it  availed  itself  of  the  proflered 
iborty.  It  flew  first,  to  an  opposite  balcony,  and 
hen  recovering  from  a  short  and,  as  it  were,  sur- 
)ri.sed  pause,  took  a  brief  circuit  shove  the  houses, 
uid  after  disappearing  for  a  few  minutes,  flew 
nek,  circled  the  window,  and  ro-entcring,  settled 
mce  more  on  Ihe  fair  form  of  its  mistress  and  nes- 
ied  into  her  bosom. 

Lucy  covered  It  with  kisses,  **  You  s^  it  will 
lot  leave  me  !"  said  she. 

"  Who  can  V.  said  the  uncle  warmly,  charmed 
for  iho  moment  from  every  thought,  but  that  of 
undness  for  the  young  and  soft  creature  before 
lini ; — "  Who  can  ?"  ha  repeated  with  a  sigh, 
*  but  on  old  and  withered  ascetic  like  myself.  I 
bust  Leave  you  indeed ;  see,  my  carriage  is  at  the 
k>or  !  Will  my  beautiful  niece,  among  the  gaieties 
ihat  surround  her,  condescend  now  and  then  to 
remember  .the  crabbed  lawyer,  and  i&ssure  him  by 
a  line  of  her  hi^piness  and  health.  Though  I 
rarely  write  any  notes,  but  those  upon  cases :  yon^ 
at  least,  may  be  sure  of  an  answer.  And  tell  mc, 
Lucy,  if  there  be  in  all  this  city  one  «o  foolish  as 
to  tliiuL  tliat  these  idle  gems,  useful  only  as  a  vent 
for  my  pride  in  you,  can  add  a  single  charm  to  a 
beauty  above  all  ornament  1" 

^o  saying,  Brandon  produced  a  leathern  case^ 
and  touching  a  spring,  the  imperial  flash  of  dia- 
monds which  would  havie  made  glad  many  a  pa- 
trician heart,  broke  daizlingly  on  Lucy's  eyes. 

**  A'o  thanks,  Lucy,"  said  Brandon,  in  answer 
to  his  niece's  disclaiming  and  shrinking  gratitude  ; 
"  I  do  honour  to  myself,  not  you ;  and  now  bless 
you,  my  dear  giri.  Farewell !  Should  any  oc- 
casion present  itself  in  which  you  require  an  im- 
mediate adviser,  at  once  kind  and  wise,  I  beseech 
you,  my  dearest  Lucy,  as  a  parting  request,  to  have 
&o  scn^ples  in  consulting  Lord  Maulevercr.  Bo- 
^*^cr»  hi.  Iriendship  for  me,  ho  is  much  interested  in 
y  >u,  kind  you  may  consult  him  with  the  more  safe- 
ly apu  :iSBuraiice ; because"  (and  thclawycr  smiled) 
*'  'ii-  iwj  "perhaps  the  only  man  in  the  world  whom 
**ty  JLucy  couhi  not  make  in  love  with  her.  His 
g'-^luntry  may  appear  adulation,  but  it  is  never 
'•uri  to  love.  Promise  me  that  you  will  not  hcsi- 
tv..-inthis1" 

Lucy  gavo  the  proijaise  readily,  and  Brandon 
C'^ntinued  in  a  careless  tone  :  "  I  hear  that  you 
i-'Uiied  last  night  with  a  young  gentleman  whom 
^•o  one  knew,  and  whose  companions  bore  a  very 
strange  appearance.  In  a  place  like  Bath,  society 
'^  too  mixed,  not  to  render  the  greatest  caution  in 
forming  acquaintances  absolutely  necessary.  You 
must  pardon  me,  my  dearest  niece,  if  I  remark  that 
a  young  lady  owes  it  not  only  to  herself,  but  to  her 


relations,  to  obaerve  the  most  rigid  drcumvpectioa 
of  conduct.  This  is  a  wicked  worid,  and  the  peacb- 
like  bloom  of  character  is  easily  rubbed  away.  In 
thfcse  points,  Mauleverer  can  be  of  great  use  to 
you.  His  knowledge  of  character — his  penetmr 
tioninto  men-'-and  his  tact  in  manners— ore  un- 
erring. Pray  be  guided  by  him :  whomsoever  he 
warns  you  against,  you  may  be  sure  is  unworthy 
of  your  acquaintance.  God  bless  you  !  you  tM 
write  to  me  often  and  frankly,  dear  Lucy ;  tell  me 
all  that  happens  to  you — all  that  interests,  nay,  all 
that  displeases." 

Brandon  then,  who  had  seemingly  disregarded 
the  blushes  with  which,  during  his -speech,  Lucy's 
cheeks  had  been  spread,  folded  his  niece  in  hip 
arms,  and  hurried,  as  if  to  hide  his  feelings,  into 
his  carriage.  When  the  horses  had  turned  the 
street,  he  directed  the  postilions  to  ^p  at  L^rd 
Mauleverer*s.  "  Now,"  said  he  to  himself,  «*  if  I 
can  get  this  clever  coxcomh  to  second  my  schemes, 
and  play  according  to  my  game,  and  not  according 
to  hu  own  vanity,  I  shall  have  a  Knight  of  the 
Garter  for  my  nephcw-in-law !" 

Meanwhile  Lucy,  all  in  tears,  fbr  she  loved  her 
uncle  greatly,  ran  down  to  the  Squire  to  show  him 
Brandon^  magnificent  present 

<<  Ah !"  said  the  Squire  with  a  sigh,  '*  few  men 
were  boxn  with  more  ^ood,  generous,  and  great 
qualities — (pity  only  that  his « chief  desire  was  to 
get  on  in  the 'world ;  for  my  part,  I  think  no  motive 
make*  greater  and  more  cold-hearted  rogueo!) 
— thmi  my  Irother  iVilliam  /" 


CHAPTER  XX. 

Whj  did  she  love  him  ?— curious  fool,  bo  still  I 
Ifl  human  Idvc  the  growth  of  human  will  ? 
To  her  he  might  be  genileoeM !— LoRDBmoir. 

Iir  three  weeks  from  the  time  of  his  arrival. 
Captain  ClifiTord  was  the  most  admired  man  in 
Bath.  It  is  true,  that  gentlemen  who  have  a 
quicker  tact  as  to  the  respectability  of  their  own 
sex  than  women,  might  have  looked  a  little  shy 
upon  Iiim,  had  he  not  himself  especially  shunned 
appearing  inUiudve,  and  indeed  rather  avoided  the 
society  of  men  than  courted  it ;  so  that  after  he  had 
fought  a  duel  with  a  Baronet,  (the  son  of  a  shoe- 
maker,) who  called  him  one  Cliflbrd,  and  had  ex- 
hibited a  flea-bitten  horse,  allowed  to  be  the  finest 
in  Bath,  he  rose  insensibly  into  a  certain  degree 
of  respect  with  the  one  sex  as  well  as  popularity 
with  the  other.  But  what  alvrays  attracted  and 
kept  alive  suspicion,  was  his  intimacy  with  so 
peculiar  and  datfdng  a  loQkin^  gentleman  as  Mr. 
Edward  Pepper.  People  could  get  over  a  certain 
frankness  in  OUfibrd's  address,  but  the  most  lenient 
were  astounded  by  the  swagger  of  Long  Ned. 
Cliflbrd,  however,  not  insensible  to  the  ridicule 
attached  to  his  acquaintances,  soon  managed  to 
pursue  hiff  occupations  alone;  nay,  he  took  a 
lodging  to  himself,  and  left  Long  Ned  and  Augus- 
tus Tomlincon  (the  latter  to  operate  as  a  check  on 
the  former)  to  the  quiet  enjoyment  of  the  haiir- 
dresser's  apartments.  He  himself  attended  all 
public  gaieties,  and  his  mien,  and  the  appearance 
of  wealth  which  he  ipaintained,  procured  him  access 
into  several  private  circles,  which  pretended  to  be 
exclusive.   As  if  English  people  who  had  danghten 
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•fcreoddbeexdiivrel  Mtny  wen  the  kind  looks, 
nor  few  tho  in^ritang  letlen  which  he  fooeived. 
And  if  hie  eole  ofajeot  hod  been  to  m«iy  an  heiraei, 
he  woqU  hsve  Immd  no  diffieultf  m  ottaininf  it 
Bnl  he  dovoled  hinieelf  entiielj  to  Lucj  Brandon; 
and  to  win  one  gbnoe  from  her,  he  woold  have 
leaouneed  all  die  heiieeBee  in  the  kingdom.  Moot 
Aftonately  for  him,  Mankverer,  whoee  health  waa 
eaaily  lierafiMif,  had  ftllen  iU  the  Teiy  day  William 
Brandon  left  Bath;  and  hia  Loididiip  waa  thna 
tendered  unaUe  to  wateh  the  movemente  of  Lucy, 
«id  rnidermine,  or  totally  prerent  the  sooeem  of 
her  kiver.  MIm  Brandon,  indeed,  had  at  fiiat, 
melted  hj  the  kindnem  of  her  nnde,  and  etniek 
with  the  aenae  of  hia  admonition,  (for  ahe  waa  no 
aelfwilled  yoong  lad j,  who  waa  determined  to  be 
in  love,)  reoeived  Captam  ClilfiNd's  advaneeawith 
m  ooldneaa  which,  from  her  manner  the  flrit  etci^ 
ing  thejr  had  met  at  Bath,  oeeaflened  him  no  leaa 
anrpriae  than  moitification.  He  retreated,  and 
recoiled  on  the  Squire,  who,  patient^  and  boied  as 
Hsnal,  was. mqaestored  in  his  frTonrito  earner.  By 
accident,  Ctiffind  trod  on  the  6qiiire*a  gouty  digital, 
and  in  apologiaing  for  the  ofioee,  was  so  atmck 
by  the  old  gentleman's  good-natoie  and  peculiarity 
of  efpfnasinf  himaelf^  thai  without  knowing  who 
he  waa,  he  enfterad  into  eonvermlion  with  him. 
There  waa  an  offhand  eoit  of  fiteiineaa  and  candour, 
not  to  say  wit,  aboot  Cfiffind,  which  alwaya  had  a 
dmim  for  theelderiy ;  who  generally  like  frankness 
above  all  the  cardinal  virtQes;  the  Sqotre  waa 
exceedingly  pleaaed  with  him.  The  acquaintance 
once  begiin,  waa  natnially  continned  withoa  diffi- 
culty when  Cliffoid  ascertained  who  in»  his  new 
fiiend ;  and  next  morning,  meeting  in  die  Pamp> 
room,  the  Squire  asked  Cliflbrd  to  dinner.  The 
entre  to  the  honae  thus  gained,  the  test  was  easy. 
Long  befovft  Mauleverer  recorered  his  health,  the 
uiachief  eOected  by  his  rival  was  almost  beyond 
ledrass ;  and  the  heart  of  the  pure,  the  simple,  the 
aiSectionato  Iakj  Brandon,  was  more  than  half 
loot  to  the  lawlesB  and  vagruit  Cavalier  who  offi- 
ciatee  as  the  Heio  of  this  tale. 

One  morning,  Cliffi>rd  and  Aogustos  strolled 
out  together.  «  Let  us,"  said  the  latter,  who  was 
in  a  melancholy  mood,  **  leave  the  busy  streets, 
and  indulge  in  a  philoeophical  conversation  on  the 
nature  of  man,  while  we  ate  enjoying  a  little  fresh 
air  in  the  ooontiy."  Cliflbrd  assented  to  the  pro- 
posal, and  the  pair  slowly  sauntered  up  one  of  the 
hills  that  sumrand  the  city  of  Bladud. 

**  There  are  ceitain  moi^ients,"  said  TomUnson, 
looking  pensivety  down  at  hia  kerseymere  gaiters, 
**  when  we  are  like  Ae  fox  in  the  nuiaeiy  rhyme, 
<  The  fox  had  tf  wound  he  could  not  tell  wbere'-->- 
we  feel  extremely  unhappy  and  we  cannot  tell  why  / 
a  dark,  and  sad  melancholy  grows  over  us — we 
shun  the  free  of  man — ^we  wrap  ourselves  in  our 
thoughts  like  nlkworma— we  mutter  fog«nds  of 
dismal  songs — tears  come  in  our  eyes — ^we  recall 
a!l  the  misfortunes  that  have  ever  happened  to  us 
—we  stoop  in  our  gait,  and  buiy  our  hands  in  our 
breeches  pockets— we  say  *  what  is  life  t — a  stone 
to  be  shied  into  a  horse-pond  !'— We  pine  for  some 
oengenial  heart — and  have  an  itching  desire  to 
talk  prodigiously  about  ourselves :  all  other  subjects 
seem  weary,  itale,  unprofitable — ^wefeel  as  if  a  fly 
could  knodL  us  down,  and  are  in  a  humour  to  fill 
m  love  and  make  a  very  sad  piece  of  business  of  it 
Yet  with  all  this  weakness  we  have,  at  these  mo- 
menls,  a  finer  ofunion  of  ourselves  than  we  ever 


had  before.  We  call  our  megrims,  fin  ndnc^ 
of  aanblime  eonl-— theyeamiBgiofa&indifBMioQ 
we  denominate  yearnings  aftsr  iaunortality-ttf , 
sometimes  <  a  proof  of  the  naftue  of  the  adf 
May  I  find  aome  biographer  who  undsntaadiH^ 
sensations  wdl,  and  mi^  he  styis  thow  ndnt 
emotions  the  «*<^fi^■i■ig  of  the  pinrlittl  dmieta,* 
which,  in  tealitf,  am  the  oliifriiig  e^amiBa 
chop!" 

^  You  jeat  pleaaenUy  cnou|^  on  your ksripi 
rits,"  oaki  Clifod ; «  birt  I  ham  a  cause  ibi  Bin' 

M  What  then  1"  cried  Tomlinsao.  "80  ad 
the  easier  is  it  to  eure  Aenu  The  mind  enca 
the  evils  that  spring  yrsai  the  mmd;  it  irnhi 
fool,  and  a  quack,  and  a  drivdkr,  wbrn  it  pnh 
aes  to  heal  die  evila  that  spring  from  the  bodf 
— 4ayblue  devila  apiing  from  die  body— oas 
queudy,  my  mind,  whidi,  aa  yon  kn0ir,iiapB 
ticularly  wiM  mind^  wrestles  not  sgunt  An 
Tell  me  frankfy,"  renewed  Aug«tDi»  ifts  i 
pause, ''do  you  frer  repent  t  Do  you  cwi  tbak 
if  you  had  been  a  shop-boy  with  a  wbite  ipn 
about  your  middle,  that  yon  would  htw  b»  1 
happier  and  better  mendier  of  aodetf  thn  ji 
now  ate  1" 

"Repent!"  aaid  Clifford  fiame^,  sad  fasa- 
Bwer  opened  more  of  his  secret  heart,  hi  iMim, 
ito  reasonings,  and  its  peeuUsanties  then  WBC  ds 
discernible.  "Repent!— dial isdisidbitiniis 
our  language.  Nor-the  mnmmt  I  npoHU 
moment  I  reform !  Never  can  it  seem  Id  at 
atonement  for  crime,  mere^  to  regret  it-nay 
would  lead  me  not  to  regret,  but  to  npiir! 
pent!— Nor-4ioA  yet!  The  older  I  gnw< 
more  I aee  of  men,  and  of  die  ca]liiigi«f 
lifo— die  more  I,  an  open  knave,  ndunit 
gloaaed  and  covert  dishonesties  around.  Iidao* 
ledge  no  allegiance  to  aodety .  From  my  ^ 
to  this  hour,  I  have  leoeivBd  no  single  ftvoo^ 
its  customs  or  its  laws  9— ^ipenly  I  war  igtiDtf  >* 
and  patiendy  will  I  meet  its  revenge.  Tfavi^ 
be  crime ;  but  it  looka  light  in  my  ^T^^i 
gase  annmd,  and  surv^  on  all  sidee  tbe  atdii 
trutora  who  aduiowiedge  large  debts  to  sn^ 
—who  profess  to  obey  its  laws  sdow  itiiD«*l 
tiona— and,  above  all— oh,  how  rigfateoiuij'-^ 
tack  aU  those  who  attai^  it,  and  whs  yctk* 
cheat,  and  defrsnd,  andpecuIatfr—paUidjieip^ 
all  the  comforts — privatdy  filching  eU  the  pn» 
—Repent!— of  whati  I  come  into  the  «» 
friendless  and  pooi^I  find  a  body  of  lt»il»^ 
to  the  friendless  and  the  poor!  To  tlwie^ 
hostile  to  me,  dien— I  acknowledge  boitjli^o"^ 
turn.  Between  us  are  the  conditiinief^ 
Let  them  expoee  aweaknees— I  insistfloB^^ 
to  seiie  die  advantage  —let  dmn  dafcet  d«.<^ 
I  allow  their  right  to  destroy."! 

<<  Paasion,"  said  Augustus  cooUy,<'ist^^ 
enemy  of  reason — ^in  your  case  it  is  the  &i<^ 

♦  Vide  «  Moors'e  Ltfe  of  Bjrron.»-lB  *|uA  H  tf  »» 
fitctorily  «hown  that,  If  a  man  fast  fertj-aigtat  imoj^ 
«at  three  lobsters,  and  drink  God  know*  hwr  oj^j; 
of  claret— If,  when  he  wake  the  next  viomai,«^'f",^ 
■elf  abttstd  ai  a  demon  by  half  tbe  peno^K^.^r.^ 
try— if  the  afternoon  be  passed  in  \jAenkwt^«i^TZ 
or  muundentamdingw  whli  hie  wit»-<  io  *St^s 
broken  in  hie  health,  irregular  in  hi*  I'^V"'!^ 
hia  af&irs,  unhappjr  in  his  home-and  iLttacB'  v  "^ 
be  io  exlremely  eccentric  as  to  be  lo«-«pintM  v^  ^^ 
ihropical,  the  low  spirits  and  the  iDimiBaJ^^^ 
means  to  be  attributed  to  the  aboveigneiMecirci*^'^ 
—bat  God  wot— 10  the  ** poetical  ehtficicrr     ^^-^ 

t  The  Author  need  noLhe  hopes, obserw  a*"*" 
Um^nls  are  Mr.  Paul  Cliflu;d*»-fl«l  hit. 
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The  pftir  had  now  gained  the  lununit  of  a  hill 
irhlch  commanded  a  view  of  the  dty  below.  Here 
AugusttMy  who  was  'a  little  ahort-winded,  paused 
to  recover  breath.  As  soon  as  he  had  done  so,  be 
pointed  with  his  fore-finger  to  the  scene  ben^itb, 
ind  said  enthusiastically—*^'  fVhat  a  subject  for 
xmtemplation !" 

CUfibrd  was  about  to  reply,  when  suddenly  the 
lound  of  laughter  and  voices  was  heard  behind — 
'Let  us  fly!**  cried  Augustus;  on  this  day  of 
ipleen  man  delights  me  not — ^nor  woman  either." 

**  Stay  !"  said  CUfTord,  in  a  trembling  accent, 
or  among  those  voices  he  recognised  one  which 
isd  already  acqinred  over  him  an  irresistible  and 
lewitcfaing  power.  Augustus  sighed,  and  reluo- 
antly  remained  mottonlesiL  Presently  a  winding 
Q  the  road  brought  into  view  a  party  of  pleasure, 
ome  on  foot,  some  on  horsebadc,  others  in  the 
ittle  vehicles  which  even  at  that  day  haunted  wa- 
ering-plaoes,  and  caQed  themselves  '<  Flies"  or 
Swallows.** 

But  among  the  say  processton-Cliflbrd  had  only 
yeg  for  one !  Waudng  with  that  elastic  step  which 
0  rarely  survives  the  first  epoch  of  youth,  by  the 
Ide  of  the  heavy  chair  in  which  her  fiither  was 
rawn,  the  fior  beauty  of  Lucy  Brandon  threw,  at 
•St  in  the  eyes  of  her  lover,  a  magic  and  a  lustre 
rer  the  whole  group.  '  He  stood  for  a  moment, 
iilling  the  hisart  that  leapt  at  her  bright  looks  and 
le  gladness  of  her  innocent  laugh;  and  then  re- 
yvcring  himself,  he  walked  slowly  and  vrith  a  cer- 
fn  consciousness  of  the  effect  of  his  own  singu- 
^ly-handsome  person,  toward  the  party.  Tlie 
lod  Squire  received  him  with  his  usual  londneas, 
id  informed  him,  according  to  that  tucidut  ordo, 
hich  he  so  espedally  favoured,  of  the  whole  par- 
eulars  of  their  excursion.  There  was  something 
loithy  of  an  artist's  sketch  in  the  scene  at  that 
loment : — the  old  Squire  in  his  chair,  with  his 
mevolent  &ce  turned  toward  Clifford,  and  his 
ands  resting  op  his  cane— Clifford  himself  bow- 
ig  down  his  statdy  head  to  hear  the  details  of 
)e  father ; — ^the  boiutiful  daughter  on  the  other 
de  of  the  chair,  her  laugh  suddenly  stilled,  her 
ait  insensibly  more  composed,  and  blush  channg 
iosh  over  the  smooth  and  peach-like  loveliness  of 
er  cheek ; — ^the  party,  of  all  sizes,  ages,  and  at- 
re,  affording  ample  scope  for  the  caricaturist ;  and 
le  pensive  figure  of  Augustus  TomUnson  (who, 
f  the  by,  was  exceedingly  £ke  Liston,)  standing 
part  from  the  rest,  on  Uie  brow  of  the  hill  where 
Word  had  left  him,  and  moralizing  on  the  motley 
tocession,  with  ono  hand  hid  in  his  waistcoat, 
od  the  other  caressing  his  chin,  which  slowly  and 
endulously  with  the  rest  of  Us  head,  moved  up 
od  down. 

As  the  party  approached  the  brow  of  the  hill, 
le  view  of  the  dty  below  was  so  striking,  that 
lere  was  a  general  pause  for  the  purpose  of  sur- 
ey.  One  young  lady,  in  particular,  drew  forth 
er  pencil,  and  began  sketching,  while  her  mamma 
wked  complacently  on,  and  abstractedly  devoured 
sandwich.  It  was  at  this  time,  in  ^e  gisneral 
euse,  that  Clifford  and  Lucy  found  themselves — 
Eeayen  knows  how ! — ^next  to  each  other,  and  at 
sufficient  distance  from  the  Squire  and  the  rest 
f  the  party,  to  f^l,  in  some  measure,  alone. 
!*here  was  a  silence  in  both  which  neither  dared 
9  break ;  when  Lucy,  after  looking  at,  and  toying 
rith  a  flower  that  she  had  brought  from  thosplace 
rbich  the  party  had  been  to  see,  acddentally 
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dropped  it ;  and  Cli£K»d  and  hofpelf  8loo|aBf  tt 
the  same  moment  to  recover  it,  their  bands  meL 
Involuntarily,  Cliflbrd  detained  the  toft  fingen  in 
his  own;  his  eyes  that  encountered  hen,  so  wptX^ 
bound  andiarrested  them,  that  lor  onoe  they  did 
not  sink  beneath  his  gaze ;  his  lips  moved,  bit 
many  and  vehement  emotions  ao  mfibeatedhiB 
voice  that  no  sound  escaped  thraw  But  all  tlie 
heart  was  in  the  eyes  of  each ;  that  moiBsnt  fixsd 
their  destinies.  Henceforth  there  was  an  cm  froni 
which  they  dated  a  new  existenee;  a  nnoleiM 
around  which  their  thoos^ts,  their  ramembniiees^ 
and  their  passions  clung.  The  great  golf  wh 
passed ;  they  stood  on  the  same  shore;  and fttt, 
that  though  still  apart  and  disunited,  <m  thai  sbon 
was  no  Uving  creature  but  theraaelves !  Meai^ 
while,  Augustus  Tomlinson,  on  findmg  himaelf 
surrounded  l^  persons  eager  to  gaae  and  to  Ufltea; 
broke  from  his  moodiness  and  reserve.  Looking 
full  at  his  next  neighbour,  and  flooiishing  hie 
right  hand  in  the  air,  till  he  sufiered  it  to  vast  in 
the  direction  of  the  houses  and  chinmeje  below  ; 
he  repeated  that  mwal  exclamation,  which  had 
been  wasted  on  Cliffi>id,  with  a  more  aoieniB  and 
a  less  passionate  gravity  than  befora. 
**  What  a  subject,  Ma*am,  for  contemplation  !*' 
«  Very  sensibly  said,  indeed.  Sir,"  sud  the  lady 
addressed,  who  was  rather  of  a  serious  torn. 

« I  never,"  resumed  Augustus  in  a  loader  key, 
and  looking  round  for  auditorar-^  I  never  see  a 
great  town  from  the  top  of  a  hill,  without  thmfciwj 
of  an  Apothecary's  Shop  1" 

«  Lord,  Sir !"  said  the  lady.  Tomlinson's  and 
was  gained ;— struck  with  the  quaintness  of  the 
notion,  a  little  crowd  gathered  instantly  aroond 
him,  to  hear  it  fiurther  develqied. 

<<0f  an  Apothecary's  Shop^  Bila'am!"  repeated 
TomUnson.  '*  There  lie  your  simples^  and  your 
purges,  and  your  cordials,  and  your  poisons ;  all 
things  to^heal,  and  to  strengthen,  and  to  destroy. 
Th^  are  drugs  enough  in  that  ooUedion  to  ssivb 
you,  to  cure  you  all ;  but  none  of  you  know  hew 
to  use  them,  nor  what  medidnee  to  aak  for,  nmr 
what  portions  to  take ;  so  that  the  greater  part 
of  you  swallow  a  wrong  dose^  and  die  of  the 
remedy !" 

"  But  if  thtf  town  be  the  apothecaiy*8  shop,  what, 
in  the  plan  of  your  idea,  stands  for  the  apoCbeeaiy  1** 
asked  an  old  gentlnnan,  who  perceived  at  what 
Tomlinson  was  driving. 

'*The  Apothecary,  Sir,"  answered  Angastoi, 
stealing  his  notion  from  Clifford,  and  ainking  hie 
voice,  lest  the  true  proprietor  should  overhear  him» 
— Cliffi)rd  was  otherwise  employed-^'  The  Apo- 
thecary, Sir,  is  the  LAW  I  It  is  the  Law  that 
stands  behind  the  counter  and  dispenses  to  each 
man  the  dose  he  should  take.  To  the  poor,  it 
gives  bad  drugs  gratuitously ;  to  the  rich,  pills  td 
stimulate  the  appetite :  to  Uie  latter,  premhuBs  for 
luxury ;  to  the  former  only  speedy  refuges  from 
life  I  Alas !  either  your  Apothecary  is  but  an 
ignorant  quack,  or  his  science  itself  is  but  in  it* 
cradle.  He  blunders  as  much  as  yon  would  do  if 
left  to  your  own  selection.  Those  who  have  re- 
course to  him,  seldom  tpeak  gratefully  of  his  skilL 
He  relieves  you,  it  is  true-^but  of  your  money, 
not^our  malady  ;  and  the  only  brandi  of  his  pro- 
fession in  which  he  is  an  adept,  is  that  whidi  ena- 
bles him  to  bleed  you ! — Oh,  Mankind !"  oontinned 
Augustus,  "  what  noble  creatures  you  ought  to  be  t 
You  have  keys  to  all  sciences,  all  arts,  aU  mfm/6^ 
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riM,  but  one !    Toiq  hsve  not  •  notion  how  you 
ought  to  be  governed !  yon  cannot  frame  a  tolerable 
law  for  the  life  and  aoul  of  yon !    Yon  make 
yonnelvea  as  uncomfortable  as  you  can  by  all  sorts 
of  galling  and  Vexatioua  institutions,  and  you  throw 
the  blame  upon  '  Fate.'     You  lay  down  rules  it 
is  impossible  to  comprehend,  much  leas  to  obey  ; 
and  you  call  each  other  monsten,  because  you 
cannot  conquer  the  impossibility !     You  invent  all 
sorts  of  vices,  under  pretence  of  making  laws  for 
preserving  virtue ;  and  the  anomalous  artificialities 
of  conduct  yomraelves  produce,  you  say  you  are 
bom  witA ; — you  make  a  machine  by  the  perver- 
sest  art  you  can  think  of,  and  you  call  it,  with  a 
sigh,  *  Human  Nature.'    With  a  host  of  good  dis- 
positions straggling  at  your  breasts,  you  insist 
upon  libelling  God  Almighty,  and  declaring  that 
he  meant  you  to  be  wicked.    Nay,  you  even  call 
the  man  mischievous  and  seditious  vrfao  begs  and 
implores  you  to  be  one  jot  better  than  you  are. — 
Oh,  Mankind  !  yon  axe  like  a  nosegay  bought  at 
Covent  Gaiden.    The  flovt^rs  are  lovely,  the  scent 
delicious ;— mark  that  glorious  hue ;  contemplate 
that  bursting  petal ;  how  beautifu],  how  redolent 
of  health— K)f  nature— of  the  dew  and  breath  and 
blesong  of  Heaven,  are  you  all !     But  as  for  the 
dirty  piece  of  string  that  ties  you  together,  one 
would  think  you  had  picked  it  out  of  the  kennel  !** 
So  saying,  Tomlinson  turned  on  his  heel,  broke 
siwAy  from  the  crowd,  and  solemnly  descended  the 
hill.    The  party  of  pleasure  slowly  followed ;  and 
ClifTord,  receiving  an  invitation  from  the  Squire 
to  partake  of  his  family  dinner,  walked  by  the  side 
of  Lucy,  and  felt  as  if  his  spirit  were  drunk  with 
the  airs  of  Eden. 

A  brother  Squire,  who,  among  the  gaieties  of 
Bath,  was  almost  as  forlorn  as  Joseph  Brandon 
himself,  partook  of  the  Lord  of  Warlock's  hospi- 
tality.  When  the  three  gentlemen  adjourned  to 
the  drawing-room,  the  two  elder  sat  down  to  a 
game  at  backgammon,  and  Clifford  was  left  to  the 
undisturbed  enjoyment  of  Lucy's  conversation. 
She  was  sitting  by  the  window  when  Clifford  join- 
ed her.  On  the  table  by  her  side  were  scattered 
books,  the  charm  of  which  (they  were  chiefly  poe- 
try) she  had  only  of  late  learned  to  discover ;  there 
abo  were  strewn  various  little  masterpieces  of 
female  ingenuity,  in  which  the  faiiy  fingers  of  Lu- 
cy Brandon  were  especially  formed  to  excel.  The 
shades  of  evening  were  rapidly  darkening  over  the 
empty  streets :  and  in  the  sky.  Which  was  cloudless 
and  transparently  clear,  (he  stars  came  gradually 
out  one  by  one,  tmtil, 

♦•  As  water  docs  a  sponpc,  so  their  »oft  light 
Fill'd  the  void,  boUuw,  universal  air.'^ 

Beautifiil  evening !  (if  we,  as  well  as  Augustus 
Tomlinson,  may  indulge  in  an  apostrophe,) — Beau- 
tiful evening !  for  thee  all  poets  have  had  a  song, 
and  surrounded  thee  with  rills  and  waterfalls,  and 
dews,  and  fiowers,  and  sheep,  and  hats,  and  me- 
lancholy, and  owls ;  yet  we  must  confess  that  to 
us,  who  in  this  very  sentimental  age  are  a  bustling, 
worldly,  hard*minded  person,  jostling  our  neigh- 
boars,  and  thinking  of  the  main  chanee ; — to  us, 
tiwu  art  never  so  charming,  as  when  we  ineet  thee 
walking  in  thy  gray  hood,  through  the  emptying 
itreets,  and  among  the  dying  soimds  of  a  city. 
We  love  to  feel  the  stillness,  where  all,  two  hours 
bade,  was.  clamour.  We  love  to  see  the  dingy 
abodes  of  Trade  and  Luxury,  those  restless  patients 
cf  eaarth's  comrtant  fover,  contrasted  and  cano|ned 


by  ahearen  lull  of  purity,  and  qoietses,  tod  peace. 
We  love  to  fill  our  thoughts  with  ^Kcuktk&aoa 
man,— «ven  though  the  man  be^the  mnSiHiaii.— 
rather  than  with  inanimate  objects— hiOs  i:A 
stTMms— things  to  dream  about,  not  to  meciisn 
otL  Man  is  the  subject  of  far  nobler  contfs^ 
tiouf  of  far  more  glowing  hope,  of  a  &r  purer  arJ 
l6ftier  vein  of  sentiment,  than  all  the  *  floods  aid 
fells'  in  the  universe ; — and  that,  sweet  crim:.  k 
one  reason  why  we  like  that  the  earpest  and  ten- 
der thoughts  thou  excitest  within  us,  ibooU  » 
rather  surrounded  by  the  labours  and  tokeosof*^ 
species,  than  by  sheep,  and  bats,  and  mebivcb^. 
ajid  owls.  B ot  whether,  most  Messed  evenini:.  tb •-: 
delightest  us  in  the  country  or  in  the  town,  tb  • 
equally  disposest  us  to  make  and  to  fieel  h^f  - 
th^u  art  the  cause  of  more  marriages  and  more  u- 
vorces,  than  any  other  time  in  the  twenty-four  b.crv 
Eyes,  that  were  common  eyes  to  us  before,  tx-'h* 
ed  by  thy  enchanting  and  magic  shadows,  brcir-* 
inspired,  and  preach  to  us  of  Heaven.  A  scf'-v^t 
settles  on  features,  that  were  harsh  to  us  kL 
the  sun  shone  ;  a  mellow  "  light  of  love"  ino^ 
on  the  complexion,  which  by  day  we  wodii:^' 
steeped  **  full  fathom  five"  in  a  sea  of  Mrs.  Cr.-*. 
land's  lotion ; — and  as  for  the  lip  f"— Ah ! 


• 


What  then,  thou  modest  hypocrite,  to  those  vl» 
already  and  deeply  love — what  then  of  daxv— 
and  of  paradise  dost  thou  bring  ? 

Silent,  and  stilling  the  breath  which  hn^i  - 
both  quick  and  fitfully,  Lucy  and  Clifford  sa.'-  *••■- 
gether.    The  streets  were  utteriy  deserted,  sii  '-* 
loneliness,  as  they  looked  below,  made  tka:  ^< 
the  more  intensely  not  only  the  emotioD^  vL '. 
swelled  within  them,  but  the  tmdefined  aui  eVc- 
trie  sympathy  whica,  in  uniting  them,  diriiiftiti/r 
from  the  worW.     The  quiet  around  wasbroka  •: 
a  distant  strain  of  rude  music ;  shd  as  it  ^^i:: 
nearer,  two  forms,  of  no  poetical  order,  grcvy 
ble  :  the  one  was  a  poor  blind  man,  who  «a5  cu- 
ing from  his  flute  tones  in  which  the  melanv:-: 
beauty  of  the  air  compensated  for  any  dc£fi'' 
(the  deficiency  was  l)ut  slight)  in  the  exec--  " 
A  woman,  much  younger  than  the  musirbn.  c^ 
with  something  of  beauty  in  her  countenaoci.  .•'■ 
companied  him,  holding  a  tattered  hat,  and  loot*;: 
wistfullly  up  at  the  windows  of  the  fiilect  ^y^ 
We  said  two  forms — we  did  the  injustitf « )  ^ 
getfulness  to  another — a  rugged  and  ampacf^'* 
it  is  true,  but  one  that  both  minstrel  ani  »*  ^ 
many  and  moving  reasons  to  love.     ^^^^^ 
little  wirey  terrier,  with  dark,  pierdng  cjt*.  j* 
glanced  quickly  and  sagaciously  in  tU  ^^f] 
from  beneath  the  shaggy  covert  that  s&r-^^^ 
them ;  slowly  the  animal  moved  onwsnJ.  f^ 
gently  against  the  string  1)y  which  he  vas  ;s->* 
and  by  wl.i^h  he  guided  his  master.    Ooff-  -^^ 
fidelity  was  tempted,  another  dog  u*^**^^,  Ji 
play,  the  poor  terrier  looked  anxiously  ""^  V,^* 
ingly  round,  and  then  uttering  a  low  po^^  * ' 
nial,  pursued 

"  Tbs  noiseless  tenoor  of  his  way*'* 

The  little  procession  stopped  bcnesth**'^ 
dow  where  Lucy  and  Clifford  sat;  fcr  ^^ 
eye  of  the  woman  had  perceived  ^^^^^'v^i^ 
kid  her  hand  on  the  blind  man's  snm  ^n^  ^ 
percd  him.    He  took  the  hint,  «rf  f^"^ 
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X  into  one  of  love.  Cliffiird  glanced  at  Lucy,  I  not  only  indalge  in  guilt,  but  feel  that  we  ton  goiltj. 
er  check  was  dyed  in  hlusbea.  The  air  was  o^er  {  Oh!  many  that  the  world  load  with  their  oppro* 
-anotlier  succeeded — it  was  of  the  same  kind ;  a  i  brium  are  capable  of  acts— nay,  have  committed 


lird — the^urthen.was  still  unaltered — and  then 
'liffi>rd  threw  into  the  street  a  piece  of  money, 
nd  the  dog  wagged  his  abridged  and  dwarfed  tail, 
nd  darting  forward,  picked  it  up  in  his  mouth, 
jid  the  woman  (she  had  a  kind  &ce !)  patted  the 
fiicious  friend,  even  before  she  thanked  the  donor, 
nd  then  sfa^  dropped  the  money  with  a  cheering 
rord  or  two  into  Uie  blind  man's  pocket,  and  the 
hree  -wanderers  moved  slowly  on.  Presently  they 
'Ame  to  a  place  where  the  street  had  been  mended, 
ind  the  stones  lay  scattered  about  Here  the 
voman  no  longer  trusted  to  the  dog's  guidance, 


>ut  anxiously  hastened  to  the  musician,  and  led   mnrder  and  to  9  petty  theft  imposed  on  the  weak 


lim  mrith  evident  tenderness  and  minute  watchful- 
less  over  the  rugged  way.  When  they  had  pass- 
id  the  danger,  the  man  stopped,  and  before  he  re- 
eosed  the  hand  which  had  guided  him,  he  pressed 
t  f^ratefully,  and  then  both  the  husband  and  the 
w'lio  stooped^ down  and  caraised  the  dog.  This 
[ittle  scene,  one  of  those  rough  copies  of  the  loveli- 
ness of  human  affections,  of  which  so  many  are 
icattcred  about  the  highways  of  the  world — both 
the  loTers  had  involuntarily  watched ;  and  now  as 
they  withdrew  their  eyes — those  eyes  settled  on 
each  other— ^Lucy's  swam  in  tears. 

"  To  be  loved  and  tended  by  the  one  I  love," 
said  Clifford  in  a  low  voice,  "  I  would  walk  blind 
and  barefoot  over  the  whole  earth !" 

Lucy  sighed  very  gently,  and  pladng  her  pretty 
hands  (the  one  clasped  over  .the  other)  upon  *her 
iQiec,  looked  down  wistfully  on  them,  but  made 
no    answer.     Clifford  drew  ]iiB  chair  nearer,  and 
gazed  on  her  as  she  sat ;  the  long  dark  eyelash 
drooping  *  over  her  eyes,  and  contrasting  the  ivory 
HJb  ;  her  delicate  profile  half  turned  from  him, 
and  borrowing  a  more  touching  beauty  from  the 
soft  light  that  dwelt  upon  it,  and  her  full  yet  still 
scarcely   developed   bosom   heaving  at  thoughts 
which  she  did  not  analyse,  but  was  content  to  feel 
at  once  vague  and  delicious ;  he  gazed,  and  his  lips 
trembkd — ^he  longed  to  speak — he  longed  to  say 
but  those  words  which  convey  what  volumes  have 
endeavoured  to  express,  and  have  only  weakened 
by  detail — "  /  iove."     How  he  resisted  the  yearn- 
ings of  his  heart,  wc  know  not — but  he  did  resist 
— aiicl  Lucy,  after  a  confused  and  cpibarrassed 
pause,  took  up  one  of  the  poems  on  the  table,  and 
a^iked  him  some  questions  about  a  particular  pas- 
sage in  on  old  ballad  which  he  had  once  pointed 
tu  her  notice.     The  passage  related  to  a  border 
chief,  one  of  the  Armstrongs  of  old,  who  having 
been  soi^*d  by  the  English  and  condemned  to. death, 
v(Mitcd  his  last  feelmgs  in  a  passionate  address  to 
lus  own  home — his  rude  tower — and  his^  newly- 
wedded  bride.    ^  Do  you  believe,"  said  Lucy,  as 
their  coQvcrsation  began  to  flow,  **  that  one  so  law- 
less and  eager  for  Uoodshed  and  strife,  as  thia  robber 
is  (loscribcil  to  be,  could  be  so  capable  of  soft  af- 
fections 1" 

'fl  do,"  said  Clifford,  <' because  ho  was  not 
sensible  that  he  was  as  criminal  as  you  esteem  him. 
If  a  man  cherish  the  idea  that  his  actions  are  not 
evil,  ho  will  retain  at  his  heart  all  its  better  and 
gentler  sensations  as  much  as  if  he  had  never 
siimed.  The  savage  murders  his  enemy,,  and  wh«n 
he  returns  home,  is  not  the  less  devoted  to  his 
friend,  or  the  le^s  anxious  for  his  children.    To 


acts,  which  in  others,  the  world  would  reveienos 
and  adore.  Would  you  know  whether  a  man's 
heart  be  shut  to  the  power  of  love ;  ask,  what  he  ia 
— not  to  his  foes,  but  to  his  friends  I  Crime,  too," 
continued  Clifford,  speaking  fatft  and  vehemently, 
while  his  eyes  flashed  and  the  dark  blood  rushed 
to  his  cheek — *<  Crime— whdt  is  crime?  men  em- 
body their  worst  prejudices,  their  most  evil  pas- 
sions  in  a  heterogeneoas  and  contradictory  code» 
and  whatever  breidu  this  code,  they  term  a  crime. 
When  they  make  no- distinction  in  the  penalty— 7 
that  is  to  say,  in  the  estimation-'-awarded  both  to 


V    J  1       \.     .  .^    t '    31    y-       _i^-  *         .    I  know  thai  I  sin  when  from  ihee  Idepart, 

harden  and  embrute  the  kindly  dvpositioos,  we  must  [    But  my  guili  shaa  not  light  upon  thtsT 


will  by  famine,  vre  ask  nothing  else  to  convince  us 
that  they  arc  ignorant  of  the  very  nature  of  guilt, 
and  that  they  make  up  in  ferocity  for  the  want  of 
wisdom. 

Lucy  looked  in  alarm  at  the  animated  and  fiery 
countenance  of  the  speaker;  Clifford  recovered 
himself^  after  a  moment's  pause,  and  rose  from  his 
seat  with  the  gay  and  frank  laugh  which  made 
o|ie  of  his  pccuUar  characteristics.  **  There  is  a 
singularity  in  politics;  Miss  Brandon,"  said  he, 
"  which  I  dare  say  you  have  often  observed ;  viz. 
that  those  who  are  least'  important,  are  always 
most  noisy ;  and  that  the  chief  people  who  lose 
their  temper,  are  those  who  have  nothing  to  gain 
in  return." 

As  Clifford  spoke,  the  doors  were  thrown  open,- 
and  some  visiters  to  Miss  Brandon  were  announced. 
The  good  Squire  was  still  immersed  in  the  vicissi- 
tudes of  his  game,  and  the  sole  task  of  receiving  and 
entertaining  "  the  company,"  as  the  chambermaids 
have  it,  fell,  as  usual,  upon  .Lucy.  .  Fortunately 
for  her,  Chfibrd  was  one  of  those  rare  persons  who 
possess  eminently  the  talents  of  society.  There 
was  much  in  his  gay  and  gallant  temperameot, 
accompanied  as  it  was  with  sentiment  and  ardour, 
that  resembled  our  beau  ideal  of  those  <dievaUerB» 
ordinarily  peculiar  to  the  Continent— heroes 
equally  in  the  drawing-room  and  the  field.  Ob* 
servant,  courteous,  witty,  and  versed  in  the  varionf 
accomplishments  that  combine  (that  most  un- 
frequent  of  ^  unions !)  viTScity  with  grace,  he 
was  especially  formed  for  that  brUhant  worid  fVom 
which  his  circunutances  tended  to  exclode  him. 
Under  difierent  auspices,  he  might  have  been  ■ 
Pooh!  We  are  running  into  a  most  pointless 
common-place ;— what  might  any  man  be  under 
auspices  different  fVom  those  by  which  his  life  has 
been  guided  1 — Music  soon  suo^^ed  to  conversa- 
tion, and  Clifford's  voice  was  of  necessity  put  into 
requisition*  Miss  Brandon  had  just  risen  Ikom  the 
harpsichord,  as  he  sat  down  to  perform  his  part; 
and  she  stood  by  him  with  the  rest  of  the  group 
while  he  sung.  Only  twice  his  eye  stole  ip  that 
spot  which  her  breath  and  form  made  sacied  to 
him;  once  when  he  began,  and  once  when  ha 
concluded  his  song.  Perhaps  the  recottection  of 
their  conversation  inspired  him;  certainly  it  dwelt 
upon  his  mind  at  the  moment-^threw  a  richer  flash 
over  his  brow,  and  infused  a  more  meaning  and 
heartfelt  sexiness  into  his  tone. 

STANZAS. , 

When  I  leavo  thee,  oh  I  ask  net  the  world  what  thst 

Which  adores  thee,  to  others  n^  be ! 


^ 
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IlrJlbliarlvwwlilehdMiM«nj  , 

Thai  huh  delgnad  to  deaoand  from  abore ;  | 

WhMaT«r  the  bank*  diat  o*ei«liadow  ha  way, 
li  virron  the  llglA  of  thy  loiw. 

TlM«Vh  tha  waraa  may  run  high  whan  tha  n^htwiad 

And  hurrieaSa  atrBamto  ha  fall; 
TlKniffh  broken  and  wild  be  the  billowa  It  makei^ 
TUne  hnage  atill  tramblaa  on  all! 

While  this  oaaaofom  lore  hslvroen  Cliflbfd  and 
LiMj  WM  thiw  finding  fnth  fsod  in  ewnj  intarw 
-n&w  tad  every  oppoftnnity,  the  wabttasmU 
M nuleTem^  finnlj  penmnded  that  hie  complaint 
wae  a  rebpee  of  what  he  termed  the  *•  Wariodi 
Byepepaa,"  was  waging  dire  war  wkh  the  remaine 

of  the  beef  and  pudding,  which  he  tearftilly  m- 
his  phyocians  *'weie  loiking  in  hie  eon* 
Ae  Maulererer,  thonf^  compbisantr— 
moat  men  of  munietakeable  mk — to  aH  hie 
afqOTtT'f**^^— ,  iHiatever  mij^t  be  dieir  grade^-* 
poeewand  but  very  few  friends  intimate  enough  to 
enter  hie  siek-chunber,  and  none  of  that  few  were 
at  Bath;  itwiU  readily  be  peroetired  that  he  was 
m  blissfol  ignorance  of  the  growing  fortunes  of  his 
rival;  and  to  say  the  exact  truth,  iUnev,  which 
nakee  a  man*s  thoughts  turn  very  much  upon 
>»W— iJf^  biinish^>d  many  of  the  most  tender  ideee 
usually  jfioating  in  his  mind  around  the  image  of 
Luey  Brandon.  His  pill  superseded  his  psesion ; 
and  he  Mt  that  there  eie  draughta  in  the  world 
more  powerful  in  their  effecia  than  thoee  in  the 
phbJs  of  Alcidonis.*  He  very  often  thought,  it  is 
true,  how  pleasant  it  would  be  for  Lucy  to  smooth 
this  pillow,  and  Lucy  to  prepare  that  mixture ;  but 
then,  Matdererer  hed  an  excellent  valet,  who 
hoped  to  play  the  part  enacted  by  Gil  Bias  toward 
the  honest  Licentiate ;  end  to  nurse  a  legacy  while 
he  was  nuning  his  master.  And  the  Barl,  who 
was  tolerably  good-tempered,  was  forced  to  confess, 
that  it  would  be  scarcely  possible  for  any  one  « to 
know  his  vrays  better  than  Smoothson."  Thus, 
during  his  illness,  the  foir  form  of  his  intended 
bride  little  troubled  the  peace  of  the  noble  adorer. 
And  it  was  not  till  he  found  himself  able  to  eat 
three  good  dinners  consecutively,  with  a  tolerable 
appetite,  that  Mauieverer  recollected  that  he  was 
violently  in  love.  As  soon  as  this  idea  was  fuUy 
remstated  in  his  memory,  and  he  had  been  per- 
mitted fay  his  doctor  to  aUow  himself  *<  a  little 
cheerful  society,"  Mauieverer  rascdved  to  go  to  the 
looms  for  an  hour  or  two. 

It  may  be  obeerved  that  most  Grandt  Seigneun 
have  eome  fovourite  place,  some  cherished  Bain, 
at  which  they  love  to  throw  off  their  state  and  to 
play  the  amiable  instead  of  the  splendid ;  and  Bath 
at  that  time,  firom  its  gaiety,  it>  ease,  the  variety 
of  chamcter  to  be  found  in  its  haunts,  and  the 
obliging  manner  in  which  such  characters  exposed 
themselves  to  ridieule,  was  exsctly  the  plaee  calcu- 
lated to  please  a  man  like  Mauieverer,  who  loved 
at  once  to  be  admired  and  to  satirise  He  was 
therefore  an  idolised  person  at  the  city  of  Bladnd, 
and  as  he  entered  the  rooms  he  was  surrounded  by 
a  whole  band  of  imitators  and  sycophants,  delighted 
to  find  his  Lordship  looking  so  much  better  and 
dedanng  himself  so  convalesoent  As  soon  as  the 
Earl  had  bovred  and  smiled,  and  shaken  hands 
sufficiently  to  sustain  his  reputation,  he  sauntered 
toward  the  dancers  in  search  of  Lucy.  He  found 
her  not  only  exactly  in  the  same  spot  in  which  he 


^  See  ]IIanziontal*f  pretty  tale  of  *<  Les  QnarUs  FlaconSi'' 


had  last  beheld  hsr,  hut  dancing  widi  cncdjtbi 
aame  partner  who  had  hefon  wofokBd  aldu 
gallant  nobleman's  jealousy  and  wndL    Vi^ 
evorer,  though  not  by  any  means  td&led tof» 
paring  his  compliments  beforehand,  bad  joabn 
conning  a  defioale  speech  for  Luey;  bataDmur 
did  the  person  of  her  paitaar  flsah  en  bin  ifa« 
the  whole  flattery  vanished  et  on^  from  bis  nci 
leetioiL      He  foh  huneelf  grow  pale;  andjiha 
Lucy  turned,  and,  aeefaig  him  near,  addnwdbia 
in  the  anxious  uid  soft  tone  whidi  the  thon^ 
due  to  her  uncle's  friend  on  his  reeova7,lhi 
everer  bowed,  confiised  and  silent;  andthitgn* 
eyed  panmm,  which  would  have  oonvubed  tbeetil 
of  a  true  fever,  altering  a  little  the  cooim  fi  k 
faiy,  efiecmally  disturbed  the  Sumner  of  tke  a» 

tier. 

Ketreathig  to  an  obocure  part  of  the  roootsfaoi 
he  could  eee  all  without  being  coiiipcaoa|,  Mnl- 
everer  now  employed  himeelf  in  witduar  ^ 
motions  and  kxSks  of  the  young  psir.  Hews 
naturally  a  penetrating  and  quick  obaarvff,u()ii 
this  inatanoe  jealousy  sharpened  his  tiknts;  k 
saw  enough  to  convince  him  that  Locj  «v 
already  attached  to  Clifford ;  and  bemg,  br  ihs 
conviction  fully  persuaded  that  Lucy  w  v» 
sary  to  his  own  happineas,  he  reeolved  to  kst  itf 
a  moment  in  banishing  Captain  CUilord  ftoo^ 
presence,  or,  at  leas^  in  institntfaig  soeh  iimjbm 
mto  ^at  gentleman^s  relalives,  rank,  a^d  R^«^ 
bility,  as  would,  he  hoped,  render  such  bonufaDeS 
a  neoeesary  consequence  of  the  research. 

Fraught  with  this  determination,  Mtakier 
repaired  at  once  to  the  retreat  d  the  9ifm.m 
engaging  him  in  conversation,  bhmtlj  uked  biJ) 
« Who  the  deuce  Miss  Brandon  was  dmcic^ 
with!" 

The  Squire,  a  little  piqued  at  this  ^rviftne. 
replied  by  a  long  eulogium  on  Paul,  and  Mid)(^ 
rer,  after  hearing  it  throughout  with  the  biia^ 
smile  uttaginab&,  told  the  Squiie,  very  pQ)iU|^ 
that  he  vras  sure  Mr.  Brandon's  good-i»ton  m 
misled  hun.  "Clifford!**  eaid  he,  repotiDf  » 
name,  «  Clifford !  it  is  one  of  thoee  namo  vhk^ 
are  particularly  selected  by  persons  no^J^JJ?' 
first,  because  the  name  is  good,  and,  Mffam- 
because  it  is  common.  My  long  and  darii«»' 
ship  with  your  brother  makes  me  -fed  pc<^ 
anxious  on  any  point  relative  to  his  niooe;  sh. 
indeed,  my  dear  William,  over-ratmg  ped»P  ^ 
knowledge  of  the  world,  and  my  "i^*^^ 
sodetyr-but  not  my  aflbction  for  him,— bw* 
me  to  assume  the  liberty  of  esteeming  ^ ' 
friend,  nay,  even  a  relation  of  yoon  sw  **■ 
Brandon's,  so  that  I  trust  you  do  not  cooa^ «? 
caution  impertinenL'* 

The  flattered  Squire  assured  bio  tbat  lKn| 

particularly  honoured,  so  for  from  ^^^^"^J? 

Lordship— (which  never  could  be  the  ax^ 

people  80  distinguished  as  Ai>  L0rdtkip9^'T' 

daily.') — imptrHnent.  .       ^ 

Lord  Mauieverer,  encouraged  by  this  «|** 
artfully  renewed,  and  succeeded,  if  not  in  »o«^ 

ing  the  Squire  that  the  ^^n^*"™^^*^ 
suspicious  character,  at  least  in  l*""*™"?,i;j 
that  common  prudence  required  flmt  he  «h«iWW^ 
out  exactly  who  tiie  handsome  Ci^itahi  ^^'T 

cially  as  he  was  in  the  habit  of  &uo?^^ 
Squire  thrice  a  week,  and  dancing  with  Lscy  ^ 

nighL  ^- 

«8ee,"  said  Manlevurer,  "heappwdiM  r 
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ow ;  I  will  retreat  to  tlie  choir  by  the  firepko«, 
nd  you  shall  cro8»«xaniiii0  hkb — ^1  hKwe  no 
oubt  you  will  do  H  with  the  utmost  deRcaey." 

So  Baying,  Mauleterer  look  poicBoion  of  a  aeat 
'here  he  was  not  abaolutely  beyond  hearing 
slightly  deaf  as  he  wad)  of  the  enauing  ooUoquy, 
lough  the  position  of.  lus  Mat  ekieened  him  fam 
ghU  Maulererer  was  esteemed  a  man  of  the 
lOst  punctilious  honour  in  private  li&,  and  he 
ould  not  have  been  seen  in  the  act  of  listming 
►  other  people's  conveisation  for  the  world. 

Hemming  with  an  air  and  resettling  himself  as 
!iifford  approached,  tiie  Squiu  thus  ikflfiiUy 
>mmenced  ^e  attack ;  **  Ah,  ha  I  my  i^ood  Cap- 
on Clifibrd,  and  how  do  you  dot  I  saw  you 
-(and  I  am  very  £^lad  mjf  /ritnd,  a»  every 
ne  eUe  is  to  eee  you) — at  a  dietanee.  And 
rhere  hxr^  you  left  my  daughter  I" 

"  Miss  Brandon  is  dancing  with  BlCr.  MutkweH, 
ir/'  answered  Clifford. 

'«  Oh  ?  she  is !— Mr.  Muakwelt— humph !— -good 
tmily  the  MuakwelUH-came  from  Primiose  HalL 
'ray,  Captain,— not  that  I  want  to  know  Ibr  my 
wn  iake»  for  I  am  a  strange,  odd  person,  I  believe, 
nd  I  am  thoroughly  convtnbe£^(some  people 
re  censorious,  and  others,  thank  God,  are  not!) 
^of  your  respectabitity,«--what  &mily  do  you  eome 
om  1  you  won't  think  my— my  caution  imperd- 
mt  1"  added  &e  shrewd  old  gentleman,  borrow- 
tg  that  phrase  which  he  thought  so  friendly  in 
;e  mouth  of  Lord  Mauleverer. 

Clinbrd  coloured  for  k  moment,  but  replied  with 
quiet  arehneas  of  lodk,  **  Family— oh,  my  dear 
Ir,  I  come  from  an  old  family,  a  very  old  fiunily 
idcod." 

"  So  I  always  Aought ;  and  in  what  part  of  the 
orld  V* 

*' Scotland,  Sir-— all  our  fimiily  c6me  from 
cotland ;  viz.  all  who  live  long  do,  the  rest  die 
oung." 

**  Ay,  particolar  air  does  agree  with  particular 
onstitutions.  I,  for  instance,  could  not  live  in 
II  counties ;  not — ^you  take  me-^n  the  North !" 

**  Few  honest  men  can  five  there ;"  said  Clifford 
rily. 

**  And,*'  resilmed  the  Sqmre,  alitUe  embarrassed 
y  the  nature  of  his  task,  and  the  cool  assurance 
f  his  young  friend  ; 

**  And  pray,  Captain  Cliffi>Td,what  regiment  do 
ou  belong  to  1" 

**  Regiment  ?— oh,  the  Rifles !"  answered  Clif- 
»tl,  (<  Deuce  is  in  me,'  muttered  he—-*  if  I  can 
esist  a  jest,  though  I  break  my  neck  over  it') 

**  A  very  gallant  body  of  men !"  said  the 
Iquire. 

«  No  doubt  of  that.  Sir !"  rejoined  Clifford. 

**  And  do  you  think.  Captain  Clifford,"  renewed 
tie  Squire,  **  that  it  is  a  good  corps  for  getting 
nl" 

**  It  is  rather  a  bad  one  for  getting  oS,**  muttered 
lie  Captain,  and  then  aloud  :  *'  Why,  we  have  liot 
auch  interest  at  Court,  Sir." 

"  Oh !  but  then  there  is  a  wider  scope,  as  my 
•rother  the  lawyer  says,  and  no  man  knows  better 
-for  merit  I  dare  say,  you  have  seen  many  a 
oan  elevated  from  the  ranks  1" 

"  Nothing  more  common.  Sir,  than  such  eleva- 
ion ;  And  so  great  is  the  virtue  of  our  corps,  that, 

have  also  known  not  a  few  willing  to  transfer 
iic  honour  to  their  comrades." 

**You  don't  say  so!"  exclaimed  the  Squire, 
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opening  his  eyes  at  such  disinterested  magMoi* 
mity. 

"  But,"  said  Cliflbrd,  who  began  to  believe  he 
might  carry.the  equivoque  too  far,  and  who  thouriit, 
despite  of  his  jesting,  that  it  was  possible  to  strike 
out  a  more  agreeable  vein  of  conveiBatian ;  **  Bvty 
Sir,  if  you  remember,  you  have  not  yet  finished 
that  yeuthfiil  hunting  adventure  of  yours,  when 
the  hounds  lost  at  Bumham  Copse." 

"Oh,  voy  true,"  cried  the  Squire,  quite  finw 
getting  his  late  suspicions;  and  forthwith  ha  began 
a  stoty  that  promised  to  be  as  long  as  the  chase  ifr 
reoQvded.  So  charmed  was  ha  when  he  had  fiiH 
ished  it,  with  the  character  of  the  gentleman  who 
had  listaned  to  it  so  deli^tadly,  diat  on  rejoining 
Maulevever,  he  told  the  Barl^  with  an  important 
air,  tiiat  he  had  strictly  examined  the  young  Cap- 
tain, and  that  he  iiad  fully  convinced  himself  of. 
the  excellence  of  his  family,  as  well  as  the  recti* 
tude  of  his  morals.  Mauleversr  listiened  with  a 
counlenanoe  of  potite  incraduli^ ;  he  had  heard 
but  little  of  the  oogaveraatian  that  had  taken  place 
between  the  pair,  but  on  questioniiig  the  Squfare 
upon  the  sundry  parttculaia  of  Cliffinrd's  birth,  p»- 
Tentage,  and  property,  he  found  him  exactly  as  ig^ 
norant  as  before.  The  ooortier  however  seeing 
farther  expostulalion  was  in  vain,  contented  him- 
self with  patting  the  Squire's  shoulder,  end  saying 
with  a  mysterious  urbanity,  **  Ah,  Sir,  you  ara  too 
goodf" 

With  these  words  he  turned  on  his  heel,  and, 
not  yet  despairing,  sou^t  the  daughter.  He 
found  Miss  Biandou  just  released  from  dancing, 
and  wiflk  a  kind  of  paternal  galhmtry,  he  offined 
her  his  arm  to  parade  the  apartments.  Afbrsome 
preliminary  flourish,  and  relcienoe,  for  the  thou* 
sandlh  time,  to  his  friendship  for  William  Bran- 
don, the  Earl  spoke  to  her  about  that  **  fine-look- 
ing young  man,  who  caUad  himself  Captain 
Clifibrd." 

Unfortunately  for  M aoleverer,  he  grew  a  little 
too  unguarded,  aa  ius  resentment  against  the  ii^ 
terference  ot  Cllffi>Td  warmed  with  his  langaage, 
and  he  dropped  in  his  anger  one  or  two  words  of 
caution  which  especially  offended  ^  delicacy  d 
Miss  Brandon. 

«  Take  cave  how  I  encoiwagey  my  Lord !"  said 
Lucy,  with  glowing  cheek%  repeating  the  words 
which  had  so  affronted  het,  **  I  really  must  bag 
you        ■    ** 

**  You  mean,  dear  Miss  Brandon,"  interrupted 
Mauleverer,  squeeiing  her  hand  with  respectful 
tenderness,  ^  that  you  must  beg  me  to  apologna 
for  my  inadvertent  expression.  I  do  most  sinp 
cerely.  If  I  had  feK  less  interest  in  your  happi- 
ness, believe  me,  I  ahoukl  have  been  more  guarded 
in  my  language.^' 

Miss  Brandon  bowed  stiffly,  and  the  courtier 
lAw  with  secret  rage,  that  the  country  beauty  was 
not  easily  appeased  even  by  an  spology  from  Lord 
Mauleverer.  <*  I  have  seen  the  time,"  thought  he, 
"  when  young  unmsrried  ladiea  would  have  deemp 
ed  an  ajfront  from  me  an  honour !.— They  would 
have  ^ne  into  hysterics  at  an  apeiogjf  /"  Befon 
he  had  time  to  make  his  peaco^  the  Squire  joined 
them,  and  Lucy,  taking  her  facer's  arm,  oxpreBe* 
ed  her  wish  to  return  home.  The  Squire  was  de- 
lighted at  the  proposition.  It  would  have  beei^ 
but  civil  in  Mauleverer  to  ofier  his  assistance  iu 
those  little  attentions  preparatory  t)  female  depar* 
turo  from  balls.  -    He  liesitated  for  a  momantr*- 
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« It  Ittep*  OM  10  loof  in  thoM  ouiwd  tkonNigh 
tenghti,"  thought  be,  ■hiyermjip.  «  Bcaideii.  it  U 
JQit  pOMJbfci  that  I  may  not  mairfher.aiKl  it  U  no 
goad  zidunga  ooid  (abovaaU,  at  the  beginning 
of  fdnier)  for  npthing !"  Fimugfat  with  this  pru- 
doBliai  policy*  MaulevMar  than  reMgned  L«cy  to 
her  lather,  and  munnnring  in  her  ear,  that  **  her 
diiplearare  made  him  the  OMMt  wretched  of  men," 
concluded  hia  adieu,  by  a  bow  penitentially  graccAiL 

About  five  minufeea  afterward,  he  himaelf  wilh- 
dww.  As  he  waa  wr^>|)ing  hie  corporeal  treaaoie 
in  hia  re^ne^oire  d  eablee,  pievioua  to  immening 
himaelf  in  hia  chair,  he  bad  the  mortification, 
of  aaeing  Lucy^  who  with  her  father,  from  aome 
caoM  or  other,  had  been  delayed  in  the  hall, 
handed  to  the  carnage  by  Captain  Clifibrd.  Had 
the  Earl  watched  mora  narrowly,  than  in  the  anx- 
ious cares  due  to  himself  he  waa  envied  to  do,  he 
would,  to  faaa  consolation,  have  noted  thatLuoy 
gave  her  hand  with  an  averted  andoool  air,  and 
thai  Glifibid'a  expiaanve  and  beautiful  featurea 
bore  nther  the  aspect  of  mortifieaiion  than  tri- 
umph* 

He  did  not,  however,  aee  mm  than  the  action, 
and  aa  he  was  borne  homeward  with  his  fiam- 
iManz  and  Ibolmen  preceding  him,  and  the  watch- 
lid  Smoothaon  by  the  aide  of  the  little  vehicle, 
he  muttered  his  determination  of  writing  bj  the 
▼erf  next  post  to  Brandon*  all  his  anger  w  Lucy, 
and  all  his  jealousy  of  her  evident  lover. 

While  this  doughty  resolve  was  animating  the 
great  soul  of  lianleverer,  Lucy  reaehed  her'  own 
room,  boked  the  door,and  throwing  herself  on  her 
bed,  burst  into  a  long  and  bitbsr  paroxysm  of  team. 
80  unusual  were  such  visiters  to  her  happy  and 
buoyant  temper,  that  there  was  something  almost 
alaiming  in  the  earnestness  and  obstinacy  with 
which  dbe  now  wept. 

«•  What!"  aaid  she  bitteriy, "  have  I  plaeed  my 
afiections  upon  a  man  of  uncertain  character  1  and 
is  my  in&toation  so  dear,  that  an  acquaintance 
date  hint  at  its  imprudcueel  And  yet  his  manner, 
his  tone !  No,  no»  there  ean  be  no  reason  fi>r 
shame  in  loving  him !"  and  as  she  said  this,  her 
heart  amota  her  for  the  coldnem  of  her  manner  to- 
ward Clifford,  on  his  taking  leave  of  her  fi>r  the 
evening.  **  Am  I,"  ihe  tfaoi^t,  weeping  yet  more 
vahemently  than  before:  ''Am  I  so  worldly,  so 
base,  as  to  feel  altered  toward  him  the  moment  I 
hear  a  syllable  breathed  against  his  name  1  Should 
I  not,  on  the  contrary,  have  dung  to  his  image 
with  a  greater  love,  if  he  vrere  attacked  by  otheret 
But  my  &ther,  my  dear  (after,  and  my  kind,  pru- 
dent unde,  something  is  due  to  them ;  and  they 
would  break  thdr  hearts,  if  I  loved  one  whom  they 
deemed  unworthy.  Why  should  I  not  summon 
courage,  and  tell  him  of  the  suspicions  respecting 
him  1  one  candid  word  would  dispel  them.  Sure- 
ly it  would  be  but  kind  in  me  toward  him,  to  give 
him  an  opportunity  of  disproving  all  false  snd  dia- 
honouring  conjectures.  And  why  this  reserve  1 
when  io  often  by  look  and  hint,  if  not  by  open 
avowal,  he  has  declared  that  he  bves  me,  and 
luuiws,  he  mu$t  know,  that  he  is  not  indi£EBr||it  to 
DBt  Why  does  he  never  apeak  of  his  parents, 
hia  rebtions,  his  home  1" 

And  Lucy,  as  she  asked  this  question,  drew 
fimn  a  .bosom,  whose  hue'  and  shape  might  have 
rivalled  hoi's  who  won  Cjrmon  to  be  wise,*  a  ^raw- 
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ing  whidi  she  herself  had  aecntly  made  of  m 
lover,  and  which,  thou|^  inaitifirislly  and  m 
rudely  done,  yet  had  cau^t  the  inqiiratioa| 
memory,  and  breathed  the  very  features  andi 
that  were  stamped  already  inefiaceably  upon 
heart  unworthy  of  so  sullied  an  idoL  She  eui 
upon  the  poitrait  as  if  it  could  answer  ber  qui-sii 
of  the  ongiaal,  and  as  she  looked,  and  lookeii,k( 
team  dowly  ceaaed,  and  her  innocent  counteniH 
relapaed  gradually  into  its  usad  and  eloquent  i 
renity.  Never,  perhaps,>could  Lucy's  own  ponnj 
have  been  taken  at  a  more  iavowable  jsoom^ 
The  uneonsdous  grace  of  her  attitude,  her  4m 
looaened,  the  modest  and  youthful  vduptuons^ 
of  her  beauty,  the  tender  diedL  to  which  theToi^ 
bloom,  Nin'Af^  for  awhile,  was  now  all  f^awa^ 
ly  vetumtng ;  the  little  white  soft  hand  on  vbii 
that  cheek  leaned,  while  the  other  contsineil  A 
picture  upon  which  her  eyea  fod ;  the  half  fmik  <« 
conjured  to  her  full,  red,  dewy  IqM,  and  gcoe|4 
moment  allsr,  yet  again  restored ;  sJl  madeApS 
tuie  of  such  enchanting  loveliness,  that  we  ^ 
tion  whether  Shakspeara  himself  could  ban  m 
ded  an  earthly  diape  more  meet  to  emboiif^ 
vidon  of  a  Minnda  or  a  Viola.  Tbs  qoiet  4 
muden  neatneaa  of  the  apartment  gave  e&cti^at 
chann ;  and  there  was  a  poetry  even  in  the  sb« 
furniture  of  the  bed,  the  dinttcn  partly  vb^ 
and  a<^tn^ttiI^  a  glimpse  of  the  silver  moon.  4 
the  solitary  lamp  just  contending  with  the  pd 
ray  of  the  skies,  and  so  throwing  amized  aoc'> 
ened  light  aroimd  the  chamber. 

She  was  yet  gaang  on  the  drawing*  vi£i 
faint  strain  dT  mudc  stole  throuQ^  the  air  bcc*^ 
her  window,  and  it  gradually  rose  till  the  s>^ 
of  a  guitar  became  dw^ct  and  dear,  suiting  «a 
not  disturbing,  the  moonlit  stillness  of  thecal 
The  gallantly  and  romance  of  a  foraier  daj.tb^^ 
at  the  ttnoe  of  our  story  subsiding,  were  pot  -.^ 
dispelled ;  and  nightly  serensdee  under  the  a» 
ments  of  a  SistinguiaUed  beauty  were  by  no  of^ 
of  unfrequent  occurrence.  But  Lucy,  as  the  ci^ 
Boated  upon  her  car,  blushed  deeper  and  det^-* 
if  it  had  a  dearer  source  to  her  heart  than  ordstf' 
gallantry,  and  raising  herself  on  one  arm  6^^ 
incumbent  podtion,  ahe  leant  foiwad  to  etui  i^ 
sound  with  a  greater  and  more  unerring  certa^' 
After  a  prelude  of  some  moments,  a  dear » 
sweet  voice  aeoompanied  the  instrument,  td^ 
words  of  the  song  were  as  follows  i*-" 

CLIFFORD'S  SERBNADE. 

<■  There  Is  a  worM  where  «vefy  nieht 
My  Bpirit  mesta  and  walka  wiu  tiw, 
And  hopea— X  dare  not  tell  thee— Im* 
Like  stars  of  Lore-Hbal  world  <Amst 

**  Sleep !— to  the  waking  world  my  heart 
Hath  now,  meihlnke,  a  airanger  fmw 
Ab.ale«p!thatlina#  welthouan 
Within  one  world  thai  ia  my  owo. 

As  the  mudc  died  aWay,  Lucy  sank  hicl*^ 
more,  and  the  drawing  wluch  she  held  wa?  |- 
ed  (with  cheeks  glowing,  though  unswoj  si 
act)  to  her  Ups.    And  though  the  cJ>»™f ','t^ 
lover  was  undeared,  though  she  heraelf  '1*"'V„ 
to  no  distinct  resolution,  even  to  inf«™.^.;,^ 
nunoura  agdn»t  his  neme,  yet  so  easily  i^^- 
was  her  trust  in  him,  and  ao  aoothing  «>«  \^ 
thought  of  his  vigilance  and  hi»  ^^^*;^  1"^^] 
an  hour  had  passed,  her  eyes  were  dc^  ^  ^'i ; 
the  drawing  was  Idd,  as  a  spdi  BgtsD^iOiU^ 
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r  her  pillow,  mad  in  her  dveami  aha  mmniwed 
I  lume,  and  miconackias  of  reality  and  the  futorey 
liled  tenderly  aa  ahe  did  ao  t  , 


CHAPTER  XXL 

Come,  the  plot  UUekeiu !  and  aooUier  fold  - 
Of  the  warm  cloak  of  mytteiy  wraps  lu  around* 

♦  •  «^  •  * 

And  for  their  loTat  1  * 

Behold  the  teal  ta  on  theat  ' 

M 

We  moat  not  aoppoaa  thai  Cliflbrd'a  manner 
d  tone  wrra  toward  Lu^  Brandon  auch  aa 
tf  seem  to  ochaia.  Lore  refinea  eveiy  nmgh- 
■a ;  and  that  truth  which  nnrtmea  tendemeaa, 
nerer  barrai  of  grace.  Whatever  the  habita 
id  oomradea  of  CUffiird'a  lifis,  he  had  at  heart 
my  good  and  generooa  qualkiea.  They  were 
«  often  peroeptUile,  it  b  true,  flrrt,  becauae  he 
aa  of  a  gay  and  redUeae  turn ;  aecoodly,  becanae 
I  waa  not  eaaily  afiscted  fay  any  external  cnculn- 
inoe ;  md  thirdly,  bacaoae  he  had  the  policy  to 
^Kt  amoi^  hie  comnulea  only  anch  qnatitiM  aa 
ire  likely  to  give  him  influence  with  them.  BtiUt 
twerer,  hie  bettor  genina  broke  out  whenerer  an 
portunity  pnaented  itaeUl  Though  no  **Cix^ 
htj*  romantic  and  unrealt  an  Osaianic  ahadow  be- 
miflg  more  Taet  in  proportion  aa  it  reoedea  from 
batance ;  iboogfa  no  gnDuHj-imagined  lie  to  the 
ir  propoitiona  of  Human  Ilature,  but  an  erring 
an  in  a  very  proaaic  and  homely  world ;  CliffiNd 
U  mingled  a  certain  genoroaity  and  chivabic 
%priz9j  eren  with  the  practioea  df  hia  profieanon. 
(though  the  name  of  Lo^ett^  by  which  he  waa 
liefly  known,  waa  one  peculiarly  diatingtiiahed  in 
e  annala  of  the  adventuroua,  it  had  nev^  been 
•opled  with  mmouia  of  cruelty  or  outrage,  and  it 
■a  often  aaaoctated  with  an^otea  of  courage, 
turtesy,  goqd  humour,  or  forbearance.  He  waa 
le  whom  a  real  love  waa  peculiarly  calculated  to 
»ften  and  to  redeem.  The  boldneaa,  the  candour, 
le  uneelfiahneai  of  hia  temper,  were  componenta 
;  nature  upon  which  affection  inTaiiably  takea  a 
rong  and  deep  hold.  Beaidea,  Clifford  waa  of  an 
iger  and  ai^iring  turn;  and  the  aame  temper 
id  abilitiea  which  had  in  a  veiy  few  yeara 
kiaed  him  in  Influence  and  popularity  far  above 
1  the  chivabic  band  with  whom  he  waa  con- 
ected,  when  once  inflamed  and  elevated  by  a 
igher  paaaion,  were  likely  to  arouae  hia  am- 
ition  from  the  level  of  hia  preaent  purauits,  and 
^orm  him,  ere  too  late,  into  a  uaeful,  nay,  even 
n  honourable  member  of  aodety.  Wetruat  that 
le  reader  haa '  already  perceived  that,  deapite  hia 
e:ly  circumatances,  hia  manner  and  addreaa  weie 
f^  such  aa  to  unfit  him  for  a  lady^a  love.  The 
omparative  refinement  of  hia  exterior  ia  eaay  of 
rp^onation,  for  he  poaaeaaed  a  natural  and  inborn 
enlili  7,  a  quick  turn  for  obeervation,  a  ready  aenae 
oth  of  ^  ridiculoua  and  the  gracefol ;  and  theae 
(0  r^teriala  which  are  aoon  and  lightly  wrought 
rem  coaraeueaa  into  polish.  He.  bad  been  duown 
00  tmong  the  leadera  and  heroei  of  hia  band; 
!^ny  nut  tbaolutely  low  in  birth,  nor  debaaed  in 
labit.  Ke  Ijcd  aaaodated  with  the  Barringtona  of 
b«  day :  gentlemen  who  were  admired  at  Rane- 
Agb,  end  icade  iqiisechea  worthy  of  Cioero,  when 


they  were  aummoued  to  tiiaL  He  i^yed  hia  pvl 
in  pubib  plaoea ;  and  aa  Tomlinaon  waa  wont  to 
aay  after  hia  Ciceronian  faahion,  « the  triumpha 
^  aeoompliahedln  the  field,  had  been  planned  in  tha 
bail-room.'*  In  abort,  he  waa  one  of  thoae  aaoom- 
p&ahed  and  elegant  highvn^mett  of  whom  we  yet 
read'wonden^  and  by  whom  it  would  have  been 
delightful  to  have  bean  robbed:  and  the  aptneaa  of 
intellect,  which  grew  into  witvrith  hia  ftieiida,ao& 
tened  into  aentiment  with  hia  miatieaa.  Theie  ia 
too,  in  beauty,  (and  ClilSbrd'a  perKm,  aa 
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we  have  befereaak),  waa  poaaeaaed  of  even  uncoa»» 
men  attractiona)  which  lij^  a  beggar  into  nobility  ; 
and  diere  wia  a  distinction  in  hia  gait  and  look 
which  aupplied  the air4tf  rank,  and  the  tone  of  oouila»' 
Men,  indeed,  akiUed  like  Manleverer  in  the  aubtletiee 
of  manner,  might  periiapa  have  eaaily  detected  in 
him  the  want«of  that  iadeaoribahle  eaaeaoe  poaaeand 
only  by  peiaona  reaied  in  good  aodety ;  but  that 
want  bcmg  aharad  fay  ao  many  peraona  of  indi^ 
ptttaUe  birth  and  fintune,  conveyed  no  particular 
reproach.  To  Luqr,  indieed,  brought  up  in  aeclu* 
aion,  and  aeeing  at  Wailodi  none  calculated  to  ra» 
fine  her  taate  In  the  foahion  of  an  air  or  phmae  to 
a  veiy  foatidioua  etandard  of  perfoction,  thia  want 
vraa  perfectly  imperceptible:  ahe  remarked  in  her 
lover  only  a  figwe  every  wWe  unnquallnd  an 
eye  alwaya  eloquent  vrith  admiration— a  atep  fron 
whidi  grace  could  never  be  divorced— a  voice  that 
apoke  in  a  ailver  key,  a|id  uttered  flatteriea  delicate 
in  thouilit  and  poetical  in  word  :•— even  a  oartain 
originality  of  mind,  renMikr  and  character,  occ»- 
aionally  approaching  to  the  bixarre,  yet  aometimea 
abo  to  the  elevated,  poaieaBed  a  chann  for  the  im- 
agination of  a  young  and  not  unenthuaiaatic  fo- 
Bule,  and  oentraated  fiivouia%,  rather  than  tiia 
reverae,^  with  the  duU  inalpidity  of  thoae  ahe  ordi- 
narily saw.  Nor  are  we  aure  that  the  myataiy 
thrown  about  him,  triupme  aa  it  waa  to  her,  and 
diecreditab^e  aa  it  appeared  to  othera,  waa  alto* 
gather  inefiectual  in  incraaaingher  love  for  the  ad- 
venturer ;  and  thua  Fate,  whidi  tranamutea  in  her 
magic  crucible  all  oppoaing  metala  into  that  one 
which  ahe  ii  deatroua  to  produce,  veiled  the 
wealth  of  an  iU-plaoed  and  ominous  paaaion,  by  tho 
very  drcumatanoea  which  ahould  have  counteract- 
ed and  deatroyed  it. 

We  are  wUling,  by  what  we  have  aaid,  not  to 
defend  Cliflbrd,  but  to  redeem  Lucy  in  the  opinion 
of  our  readers,  for  loving  so  unwiwly ;  and  when 
they  remember  her  you&i,  her  education,  her  prH 
vation  of  a  mother,  of  all  female  firiendahip,  even 
of  the  vigilant  and  unnlaxing.  care  of  aome  pro- 
tector of  the  oppoaite  aex,  we  do  not  think  thai 
what  waa  ao  natoral  will  be  conaidered  by  any  in 
excuaable. 

Manleverer  woke  the  morning  after  the  ball  in, 
better  health  than  uaual,  and  conaequently  more 
in  love  than  ever.  According  to  hia  reaolution 
the  night  befors,  he  aat  down  to  write  a  long 
letter  to  William  Brandon ;  it  vraa  amuaing  and 
^tty  aa  uaual ;  but  the  wily  nobleman  aucceeded, 
under  the  cover  of  vril,  in  conveying  lo  Brandon'a 
mind  a  aerioua  i^prehenaion  leat  his  cheriahed 
matrimonial  project  ahould  altogether  faiL  The 
account  of  Lucy  and  of  Gsfitain  ClilSird  con- 
tained in  the  epistle,  instilled,  indeed,  a  douUe 
portion  of  soumesa  into  the  profeaaionally  acrid 
mind  of  the  lavryer ;  and  aa  it  so  happened  that  he 
read  the  letter  juat])efore  attending  the  Court  upon 
a  case  in  wfalch.he  waa  Counael  to  the  Cvgeniy  tha 
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on  the  oppoate  ade  of  the  qtieftkm  felt 
the  full  eflects  of  the  Burrutei^f  ill-fanmoiir. 

The  ceae  was  one  in  which  the  defendant  had 
heen  engaged  in  swindling  transactionfl  to  a  very 
laxge  amountr—and,  amid  Ma  agents  and  asaistanta, 
was  a  peraon  ranking  among  the  very  loweat  orders 
— 4Nit  who,  aeemingly  enjoying  large  oonnexiona, 
«nd  poaaesaing  natural  acuteneas  and  addieaa,  ap- 
peared to  have  been  of  groat  use  in  Teoeiring  and 
dtspoaing  of  such  goods  as  were  Imuduiently 
obtained.  Aa  a  witness  against  the  latter  person 
appeared  a  pawnbroker,  who  prodneed  certain^ 
artidea  that  had  been  pledged  to  him  at  dtfieieiit 
times  .by  this  humble  agent  Mow,  Brandon,  in 
eganiinmg  the  guilty  goietween,  became  the  more 
terribly  severe,  in  proportion  as  the  man  evinced 
that  semblance  of  unconsdous  stolidity,  which  the 
lower  orders  so  ingeniously  assume,  mod  which  b 
JO  peculiarly  adiqpted  to  enrage  and  to  baffle  the 
gentlemen  of  the  bar.  At  lengSi  Brandon,  entirely 
subduing  and  quelhng  the  stubborn  hypocrisy  of 
the  culprit,  the  man  turned  toward  him  with  %  kwk 
listween  wrath  and  beeeechingn^M,  muttering^- 

''Aha!— -TjTso  be.  Counsellor  Brandon,  you 
Icnew  vat  I  knows,  you  vould  not  go  fer  to  bully 
/so!" 

"  And  pny,  mv  good  fellow,  what  is  it  that  you 
ftaow  that  should  make 'me  treat  yon  aa  if  I 
thought  you  an  honest  man  1" 

The  witness  had  now  rel^«ed  into  sollenness, 
and  only  answered  by  a  sort  of  grunt  Brandon, 
who  knew  well  how  to  sting  a  witness  into  oom- 
municathreness,  continued  his'questiomng,  till  the 
witness,  re«areused  into  anger,  and  it  may  be,  into 
indiscretioD,  said,  in  a  low  voice— 

<<  Haz  Mr.  Swoppem  (the  pawnbroker)  what  I 
•old  'im  on  the  l&u  hof  Februaiy,  exactly  twenty- 
three  year'n  ago!*' 

Brandon  started  back,  his  lips  grew  white,  he 
denehed  his  hands  with  a  convulsive  spasm ;  and 
while  aH  his  features  seemed  distorted  vrith  an 
earnest,  yet  fearful  intensity  of  expectation,  he 
poured  forth  a  volley  of  questions,  so  incoherent, 
and  so  irrelevant,  that  he  was  immediately  called 
to  order  by  his  learned  brother  on  the  opposite  side. 
Nothing  ferther  could  be  extracted  fiom  the  witness. 
The  pawnbroker  was  re-summoned ;  he  appeared 
eomewhat  disconcerted  by  an  appeal  to  his  memory 
•o  fer  back  as  twenty-three  years,  but  aAer  taking 
tome  time  to  consider,  during  which  the  agitation 
of  the  usually  cold  and  possessed  Brandon  was 
remaikable  to  all  the  Court,  he  dedared  that  he 
recollected  no  transaction  whatsoever  with  the 
witness  at  that  time.  In  vain  were  all  Brandon*s 
efinrts  to  procure  a  more  eluddatory  answer. 
The  pawnbroker  was  impenetrable,  and  tiie  lawyer 
was  compelled  n^luctantly  to  dismiss  him.  The 
moment  the  witness  left  die  box,  Brandon  sunk 
into  a  gloomy  abstraction — he  seemed  quite  to 
Ibrget  the  busmess  and  the  duties  of  the  Court ; 
and  so  negligently  did  he  continue  to  conclude  the 
case,  so  purposeless  was  the  rest  of  his  examina- 
tion and  cross-examination,  that  the  cause  was 
entirely  marred,  and  a  verdict  **Not  Guilty"  re- 
*inied  by  the  jury. 

The  moment  he  left  the  Court,  Brandon  repaired 
to  the  pawnbroker's ;  and  after  a  conversation  with 
Mr.  Swoppem,  in  which  he  satisfied  that  honest 
tradesman  that  bis  object  was  rather  to  reward  than 
intimidate,  Bwoppem  confessed  that  twenty-thiee 
rears  ago  the  witness  had  met  him  at  a  public 


house  in  Bevereux-couit;  in  ecfaxftaaj  with  two 
other  mack,  and  sold  him  several  articjes  in  jritte, 
ornaments,  dec  The  great  bulk  of  these  utidiB 
had,  of  course,  long  left  the  pawnbtokei's  sbotk, 
but  he  still  thought  a  stray  trinket  or  two— sot  i 
suflident  worth  to  be  re-set  or  re-modelled— ss  of 
suffident  fashion  to  find  a  ready  sale,  lingered  in 
his  drawers.  Eageily  and  with  trembling  has^ 
did  Brandon  toss  over  tiie  motley  cootents  of  ik 
mahogauy  reservoirs  vrfiich  the  pawnbroker  tm 
submitted  to  his  scrutiny. — ^Nothing  on  csrtb  b  » 
melanchdly  a  prospect  as  a  pawnbroker's  dni«^! 
— ^those  little,  quaint,  valueless  ornaments,  ti»s 
tnie4overi'4Lnots,  those  oval  lockets,  tboie  banend 
rings,  girdled  by  iiutials,^  or  some  brid  ins^pda 
of  regard  or  of  grief-^what  talea  of  past  afiK^osi, 
hopes,  and  aorniws  do  they  not  tdl !  But  no  an- 
timent  of  so  general  a  aort  ever  ssddened  the  hd 
mind  of  William  Brandon,  and  now  leu  than  tf 
any  time  could  sofh  reflections  have  oocan«d  ti 
him.  Impatiently  he  threw  on  the  taUe,  cu  9&b 
another,  the  baubles  once  hoarded,  pcrduDct.  vi 
the  tenderest  respect,  till  at  length  bi^  ej€8f8> 
kled,  and  with  a  nervous  gripe,  he  seised  upoo  si 
old  ring,  which  was  inscribed  with  Ietten,t!i^ 
drded  a  heart  containing  hair.  The  inechpu 
vras  simply,  **  W.  B.  to  Julia."  Strangeaiui  H 
was  the  expression  that  aettled  on  Brandoo  s  &( 
as  he  vegsfded  this  seemingly  worthleii  ttink^t. 
After  a  moment's  gaze,  he  uttered  aa  inartkuke 
exclamation,  and  thrusting  it  into  his  pocka  n- 
newed  bis  seaiidL  He  found  one  or  two  tnS/so( 
a  aimilar  natme ;  one  was  an  ill-done  waoMst 
set  in  stiver,  and  bearing  at  the  back  sundrb^' 
eifaced  letters,  which  Brandon  oonstnied  at  (m 
(though  no  other  eye  could)  into  <*  8ir  Jdffi  de 
Brandon,  1635,  i£tat  28 ;"  the  other  waia  ml 
stamped  vriA  the  noble  crest  of  the  booK  of  Bna- 
don,  <  A  bull's  head  ducally  crowned  and  ai3«i 
Or/  As  soon  as  Brandon  had  posseseed  hioiftf 
of  these  treasures,  and  arrived-  at  the  coo^vtin 
that  the  place  held  no  more,  he  asnired  the  c«- 
scientious  Swoppem  of  his  regard  fer  that  pasoe'i 
safety,  rewarded  him  munificently,  and  west  la^ 
wiy  to  Bow-street  for  a  warrant  against  tbe  ^ 
n^sB  who  had  oommendediiim  to  the  pa«nbR^<^< 
On  his  road  thither,  a  new  resolutian  occoned  » 
him,  **  Why  make  all  puUic,"  he  muttered  to  bi& 
8el<;«if  it  can  be  avoided!  and  it  sM^beatei^ 
ed  !*'  He  paused  a  moment^— 4faen  retraced  i^ 
way  to  the  pawnbroker's,  and  after  a  brief  mtn^ 
to  Mr.  Swoppem,  returned  home.  In  die  cobi* 
of  the  same  evening,  the  witness  we  rder  to  m 
brought  to  the  lawyer^  house  by  Mr.  Smf^ 
and  there  held  a  long  and  private  contosttKa 
with  Brandon ;  the  result  of  tlus  seemed  a  tcsi^ 
to  their  mutual  satisfaction,  for  the  man  ^^^^^ 
safe,  with  a  heavy  purse  and  a  light  heart,  aitbtCF 
sundry  shades  and  misgivings  did  eertaiol;^ 
and  anon  cross  tiie  latter;  while  Brandon  ^ 
himself  back  in  his  seat,  with  the  trim^^ 
of  one  who  has  accomplidied  some  greet  a^^ 
and  his  dark  fiuse  betrayed  in  every  feetoiv  s;<?' 
ottsness  and  hope,  which  were  unfteqaent  ff«^ 
it  must  be  owned,  dther  to  his  countenance  or  btf 
heart  . 

So  good  a  man  of  busmess,  hftwever,  was  '*'•" 
Ham  Brandon,  that  he  allowed  not  the  event  a  t^ 
day  to  defer  beyond  &e  night  his  attrition  to  b^ 
designs  for  the  aggrandixement  of  hi«  ni««  j^ 
house.    By  daybreak  the  next  momiiVi^  ^ 
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nitten  to  Lord  Mauleverer,  to  bis  brother,  and 
>  Lucy.  To  tho  last,  bis  letter,  coQched  ia  all 
•ke  anxiety  of  fondness,  and  the  caution  of  affiso- 
onate  experience,  was  well  calculated  to  occasion 
lat  mingled  shame  and  soreness  which  the  waiy 
Lwyer  lightly  ju4ged  would  be  the  most  eflbctual 
nemy  to  an  meipient  paasioii.  '*I  have  acd- 
entally  hfiaid,"  he  wrote,  <<firom  a  friend  of  mine, 
ust  arrived  from  Bath,  of  the  glaring  attentioos 
aid  to  you  by  a  Captain  Clifibid ;  I  will  not,  my 
earest  niece,  wound  you  by  repeating  what  also 
heard  of  your  jnanner  in  receiTing  them.  .  J 
now  the  ill-nature  and  the  emry  of  the  world,  and 
do  not  for  a  moment  imagine^  that  my  Lucy,  of 
rhom  I  am  so  justly  proud,  would  eounleoaiice, 
'om  a  petty  coquetry,  the  advances  of  one  whom 
lie  could  never  many,  or  evince  to  any  suitor 
artiality  unknown  to  her  relations,  and  certainly 
laced  in  a  quarter  which  could  never  receive 
leir  approbation*  I  do  not  ooedit  the  zepoits  of 
le  idle,  my  dear  niece,  but  if  I  discie^  yon 
lust  not  alight  them.  I  call  upon  your  prndenoe, 
our  delicacy,  your  discretion,  yonr  sense  of  ri^^ 
t  once,  and  cffisctnaUy,  to  put  a  stop  to  all  infei^ 
inent  rumours:  dance  wiUi  this  yoong  nan  no 
lore ;  do  not  let  him  be  of  your  paxtf  in  any 
lace  of  amusement,  public  or  private  }  avoid  even 
eeing  him  if  you  are  able,  and  throw  in  your 
lanner  toward  him  that  decided  coldness  which 
tie  world  cannot  mistake!"  Much  more  did  the 
kilful  undo  write,  bnt  all  to  the  same  purpeoe  t 
nd  for  the  frutherance  of  the  same  design..  His 
stter  to  his  brother  was  no  leas  artfoL  He  told 
im  at  once  that  Lucy's  pieferenoe  of  the  suit  of  a 
landsome  fortune-hunter  was  the  public  talk,  and 
•esought  him  to  loee  not  a  moment  in  queHing 
be  rumour.  **  You  may  do  so  easily,"  he  vrrote, 
by  avoiding  Ao  young  man;  and  should  he  be 
ery  impoctunale,  return  at  once  to  Warlock— 
our  daughter's  welfiue  must  be  dearer  to  you  than 
ny  thing." 

To  M auleverer,  Brandon  replied  by  a  letter 
vhich  turned  firrt  on  public  matters,  and  then 
lid  carelessly  into  the  subject  of  the  Earl's  infor- 
natton. 

Among  the  admonitions  which  he  ventured  to 
live  Mauleversr,  he  dwelt,  not  without  reason,  on 
he  want  of  tact  displayed  by  the  Earl,  in  not 
nanifesting  that  pomp  and  show  which  his  station 
Q  life  enabled  him  to  do.'  «  Remember,"  he  urged, 
'you  are  not  among  your  equals,  by  whom  un- 
lecessary  parade  begins  to  be  considered  an  oe- 
entattous  vulgari^.  The  surest  method  of  daz- 
ling  our  inferiors  is  by  splendour — ^not  taste.  Alt 
'oung  persons,  all  women  in  particular,  are  caught 
ry  show,  and  enamoured  of  magnificence.  Aa* 
ume  a  greater  state,  and  you  will  be  more  talked 
»f;  and  notoriety  wins  a  woman's  heart  more 
ban  beauty  or  youth.  You  have,  forgive  me, 
)layed  the  boy  too  long ;  a  certain  dignity  becomes 
rour  manhood :  women  will  not  respect  you  if  you 
(uffer  yourself  to  become  <  stale  and  cheap  to 
^ulgor  company.'  You  are  like  a  roan  who  has 
"ihy  advantages  and  uses  only  one  of  them  to  gain 
lis  point,  when  you  rely  on  your  conversation  and 
four  manner,  and  throw  away  &e  resources  of 
four  wealth  <and  your  station.  Any  private  gen- 
ieman  may  be  amiaUe  and  witty:  but  any  privmte 
gentleman  cannot  call  to  his  aid  the  Aladdin's 
lamp  possessed  in  England  by  a  wealthy  Peer. 
Look  to  this,  my  dear  Lord.  Lu^y  at  heart  is 
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vain,  or  she  is  not  a  woman.  Dassle  her  Aen^- 
dastle !  Love  may  be  blind,  bvt  it  must  be  made 
so  by  excess  of  light  Yqju  have  a  country  honatf 
within  a  few  miles (of  Bath— why  not  take  up  your 
abode  there  instead  of  in  a  paltry  lodging  in  the 
town  1  Give  sumptuous  entertaiiunents— make  it 
necessary  for  all  the  world  to  attend  them^-ex- 
dude,  of  course,  this  Captain  Cliffi>rd— you  will 
then  meet  Lucy  without  a  rival.  At  present,  ex- 
cepting only  your  title^  yon  fight  on  a  level  ground 
w&h  jus  adventurer,  instead  of  an  eminenoe  firom 
which  you  could  in  an  instant  sweep  him  away. 
Nayr-^e  is  stronger  than  you ;  he  has  the  oppov- 
tuiuties  aflfi>rded  1^  a  partnerdiip  in  balls  where 
you  caimot  appe^  to  advantnge ;  he  is,  you  say  i  in 
the  first  bloom  of  youths— he  is  handsome.  Re- 
flect!— ^yoor  destiny,  so  fiur  as  Lucy  is  eoncemed, 
is  in  your  banda.    I  tiAn  to  other  subjectt,  d^" 

As  Brandon  re-read  ere  he  signed  this  hMt 
letter,  a  bitter  smile  sat  on  his  hareh,  yet  hand- 
some features.  *'IS,"  said  he  mentally,  «I  can 
e0ectthia  object;  if  Mauleverer  does  matxythia 
ffAt  why  so  much  the  bettecthat  she  has  another, 
a  friier,  and  a  more  welcome  loves.  By  the  gieal 
prindpfe  of  scorn  within  me,  which  has  en^lied 
me  to  aneer  at  what  weaker  minds  adore,  nod 
make  a  footstool  ef  that  worldly  honour  which 
feds  set  up  as  a  throne,  it  would  be  to  me  mors 
sweet  than  feme-— ay,  or  even  thaii  power— to  see 
this  finei«p«ni  Lord  a  gibe  in  the  moutiis  of  msn 
— a  euckiiid— «^euGkoldr'  and  as  he  aaid  the  last 
word  Brandon  laughed  outright  **  And  bethink^ 
too,  added  he,  ^  that  he  ia  sun  -of  my  fertone; 
<|therwise,  peAaps,  he,  the  silversmith's 
dant,  would  not  digniiy  our  boose  with  his 
sals;  but  he  may  err  there— he  may  eir  there  ;"-^ 
and  finishing  his  soliloqiuy,  Brandon  finished  aba 
his  letter  by— ^  Adieu,  ay  dear  Lord,  your  most 
afiectioQate  fiinid !" 

It  ia  not  difficult  to  eonjectnre  tiie  efleet  pro* 
duced  upon  Lucy  by  Brandon'e  letter:  it  made 
her  wrenched ;  sfa«  rsfoiad  for  daya  to  go  out ;  she 
shut  hoself  vp  in  her  apartment,  and  consmned 
the  time  in  tean  and  stragglaavrith  her  own  heart 
Sometimes,  what  she  conceived  to  be  her  dntf, 
eonmiered,  and  she  resolved  to  fonwear  her  lover; 
but  the  night  undid  the  labour  of  the  day :  for  at 
night,  every  night,  the  sound  of  her  lovers  voice, 
accompanied  by  music,  melted  away  her  resolution, 
and  made  her  once  mora  all  tenderness  and  trust 
The  words,  too,  sung  under  her  window,  were 
especially  suited  to  afiect  her;  they  bnatfied  a 
melancholy  which  touched  her  the  mora  from  ita 
harmony  vrith  her  own  thoughts.  One  while  they 
complained  of  absence;  at  another  thej  hinted  at 
neglect ;  but  thera  waa  always  in  them  a  tone  of 
humiliation,  not  reproach :  ihey  bespoke  a  sense 
of  unworthiness  in  the  lover,  and  confessed  that 
even  the  love  vras  a  crime ;  atid  in  proportion  as 
they  owned  the  want  of  desert,  did  Lucy  more 
firmfy  cling  to  the  belief  that  her  lover  was  do- 
serving. 

The  old  Squiro  was  greatly  disconcerted  by  his 
brother's  letter.'  Though  impreesed  with  the  idea 
of  self<onsequenee,  and  the  love  of  tolerably  pure 
blood,  common  to  most  country  squires,  he  was 
by  no  means  ambitious  for  his  daughter.  On  the 
contrsry,  the  same  feeling  which  at  Warlock  had 
made  him  choose  his  companions  among  the  in- 
ferior gentry,  made  him  averse  to  the  thought  of  a 
son-in-law  from  the  Peerage.    Dequle  of  Manle- 
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TRoKt  good  iMtmo,  Uie  voiy  mm  of  tfio  Etil  •&- 
ttoyod  him,  and  he  aoror  ftlt  ol  homo  i&  hit  hk 
dM^.  To  CliifiMd  he  hod  a  great  BkJnf ,  and 
hsfmg  eonviiMsed  hlxDMlf  that  then  won  noddng 
to  ^b^peet  in  die  young  gentleman,  he  «w  no 
oailhlj  TeaaoD  why  eo  agraed)le  a  oomponion 
ihoiild  not  be  an  agreeable  ion-in4aw.  <*  If  he  be 
poor,"  tfaoogfat  the  Squire,  *«  though  he  doM  not 
Mem  eo,  Lacy  b  rich!**  And  thia  tnoam  ap- 
peared to  hui  lo  anawer  every  olijeetion.  Nerei^ 
thdeii,  William  Brandon  poanaied  a  remarkriile 
fadhienee  over  the  vreaker  mind  of  hie  brother; 
and  the  Sqoire,  though  with  great  vehietance,  ro- 
Mlvod  to  adopt  hb  advioe.  He  ihut  hk  doon 
•gainat  Cliflbrd,  and  when  he  met  him  In  the 
etreete,  inrtead  of  greeting  Um  witii  hu  wonted 
ooidiality,  he  paaaed  him  with  a  haoty  *<  Good  di^, 
Captain  V*  which  after  the  firat  day  or  two  merged 
Into  a  distant  bow.  Whenever  vevr  good-hearted 
people  are  rade,  and  unjuatly  eo,  tiie  xttdeneae  Is 
in  the  extreme.  Hie  Squire  felt  it  ao  irkiome  to 
be  iMi  tedliar  than  hereloforfi  with  Clilbrd,  that 
hie  onhr  remaining  denre  wm  now  to  drop  him 
altogether;  and  to  tliis  consamnurion  of  acquaint- 
miee  the  giadually  cooling  Mhtte  appeared  rapidly 
approaching.  Meanwhile,  Ohflbrd,  unable  to  aee 
Lu^,  diunned  by  her  Mier,  and  obtaining  in 
Miawer  lo  dl  inquiry  rude  loeka  fl^um  the  feotman, 
"wfaem  nothing  but  the  moat  reaolote  cMnmand 
Qiver  bis  musdea  prevented  him  Irom  knocking 
down,  began  to  fttH,  perhape,  for  the  Ibst  time-in 
hia  life,  that  an  equivocal  ciianeler  is  at  least  no 
aqtiivoealmisfortane.  Toaadtohiediatnos,«tiie 
Mmings  of  hia  previoua  industiy"— vre  um  ihe 
myMsiun  dierished  by  the  wim  TomUnson— 
W»zed  grsdualJy  lem  and  lesa,  beneath  the  ex- 
pOMM  of  Badi ;  and  the  muiiiiuiing  voiem  of  his 
two  comndM  began  already  to  repreach  their  chief 
lor  his  inglorious  idleneai,  and  to  hint  at  the  no- 
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Wkaflhm.   Lpelcyoethsr8,now1  WeU,aUBiirops 
apt  sbow  a  knot  of  fin«r  wks  umI  bimver  gentlMnen. 
/Km^r^— Faith,  thsy  are  pretty  nnart  men. 


Tnt  woild  of  Birth  wm  of  a  anddsn  ddightad 
by  the  intefiigenM  that  Lord  Mauloverer  had  gone 
to  Beanville,  TAe  beautiful  aeat  poMewsd  by  that 
nobleman  in  uie  nei^bourfaood  of  Bath,)  vrhh  the 
intention  of  there  holding  a  seriM  of  anmptuoos 
enlortainmentB. 

The  first  penona  to  whom  the  gay  Eaii  an* 
nonncdd  hia  <<  hospitable  purpose"  were  Mr.  and 
Mire  Branjon ;  he  called  at  their  house,  and  de- 
clared his  resolution  of  not  leaving  it  till  Lucy 
(who  WM  in  her  own  room)  consemed  to  gratify 
him  with  an  interview,  and  a  promise  to  be  the 
Queen  of  his  purposed  festival  Lucy,  teased  by 
her  fiiiher,  descended  to  the  drewing^oom  spiritless 
and  pale ;  and  the  Eail,  struck  by  the  alteration  of 
her  appearance,  took  her  hand,  and  made  bis  in- 
qniriM  with  so  interested  and  feeling  a  aemblance 
of  hindneas,  w  prspoosessed  the  fioher,  for  the  fint 
time,  in  his  fiivour,  and  touched  even  the  dauf^iter. 
80  earnest,  too,  was  his  request  that  she  would 
hdnotir  his  festivitiea  ^ith  her  presence,  and  vrith 
ao  sUHUi  a  flatteiy  WM  it  conveyed,  that 


midertook  to  pramiM  dw  fevov  in  hsr  ooni;  aid 
v^hM  the  Barl,  dedaiing  he  wm  not  oMMd 
with  that  promiw  from  anoAer,  appetled  toUq 
hcraelf^  her  denial  wm  soon  mdled  inio  a  ponm 
tbongh  a  retudant  aaaent 

Ddighled  vrith  hia  itteoesa,  and  moR  rtnd 
with  Lucy'a  lovsHnea^  refined  m  it  wm  br  k 
paleneas,  than  he  had  ever  been  befine,  Mnlrm 
left  th»houee,  and  calmlated,  vrith  grertersoancy 
than  he  had  hithsfta  done,  the  probable  btat 
lAkiy  vrouU  derive  from  her  undo. 

No  sooner  vrera  the  eaids  issnod  for  Ld 
Maideverer*syke,  than  nodung  elw  wu  talked  ef 
among-  the  cireles,  whic^  at  Bath  people  vcr 
pleoaed  to  teim  ''the  Worid.''--8ometinK  or  otbv 
we  intend  tbate  poetically  than  these  pagei  ^ 
sufler  us^  to  uke  notlee  of  the  amoKmenti  d 
pursuiti  of  that  aaid  «  World,"  in  whslhtr  anr 
of  England  it  msy  be  found.  Grant  ns  prtioia, 
Heaven^— power  and  patience  to  tell  the  peof^ 
of  what  stuff  «FMhion*'  ia  made;— whik  ode 
Noveliati  prai^,  imitate,  exalt  die  vidoos  ina- 
tiM  of  a  hoaiy  ariatocmey,  grown  to  dial  <^  >ki 
even  the  reipectable  camM  of  ito  eaiher  yoQtb  ak 
into  drivelling^  giant  ue  tho  ability  to  eipoteiaJ 
to  deride  them,  andvre  will  not  ask  the  blntisb 
bequeath  any  other  moral  to  our  sans ! 

But^  in  the  interim^  cape  are  making,  tad  ok 
flowing,  at  Bath ;  and  when  it  was  fbiBid  tk 
Loxd  Mauleverar^-the  good-natuied  Lord  }^ 
everer!— tho  obliging  Loid  MauleveRrl-n 
really  going  to  be  etduaive,  and  out  of  t  iMud 
acquaintanoM  to  select  only  eight  handifi  rt  b 
auMiriiig  how  hie  popularity  dMpened  into  n^ 
Now,  then,  came  anxiety  and  trinmpli,— dv  1^ 
WM  aaked  turned  her  bade  upon  her  who  «iim(> 
— oki  fiiendshipa  diaBolvodr*indqwndeDeevr* 
letters  fiir  a  ticket,— and  m  Engknd  is  the  ^ 
countiy  m  the  world,  all  the  Mistresses  Hodgdol 
SnodgM  begged  to  take  dm  liberty  of  briDgingAff 

youngest  daughters. 

LMving  the  oiviaUe  Manleverar,  Jke 
oecasian  of  m  nmch  happinaH  and  wo> 
and  d^eotien,  aaoend  vrilh  na^  O  Beoder,int0tb« 
elegant  a^partments  over  the  haii^dreaRrf  ikf 
tenanted  by  Mr.  Edtaard  Pepper  and  Mr.  AogoAs 

Tomlinsone— the  time  WM  that  of  erening,  Cqtfi 

Clifibid  had  been  dining  vHlh  hiataofiricDik.^ 
doth  WM  removed,  and  eonvenatkm  wai  ^^^ 
over  a  table  giMed  by  two  battimof  poi^«i»*^ 
of  punch  Ipr  Mr.  Pepoer'a  espedaldiscaninftf 
dishM  of  filberti,anoUier  of  devilled  biMitM^' 
fourth  of  three  Panarian  crudities^  wbadks^ 
touched. 

The  hearth  WM  swept  dean,  the  file  bunt  n^ 
and  clear,  the  cttrtaina  were  let  down,  end  the  1^ 
exduded.  Our  thrM  adventurers  sndLtfaernA 
seemed  the  picture  of  comfogrt.  80  thoogli^)>^' 
Pepper,  for,  glancing  round  the  chamber,  id  f" 
ting  his  feet  upon  the  fender,  he  ssid, 

«  Were  my  portrait  to  be  taken,  Gentknea.J^ 
is  just  M  I  am  now  that  I  would  be  diawn! 

«  And,"  said  Tornhnaon,  cncking  hkB^ 
Tomlinson  WM  fond  of  filbert*-"  were  I  to  ch^ 

a  home,  it  is'  in  audi  a  home  as  this  ibst  I  v^ 

be  alvraya  quartered.*' 

"Ah!  Gentlemen;*  said  CliffiHd,wbobail|^ 
forscme  time  silent,  ''itis  nunethsBprobsbie^ 
both  your  vriahM  maybe  heard,  and  tbit  t«  ^ 
be  drawn, quartered, and  aomrfiing ^^^ 
the  very  place  of  your  ^le$€ri!" 
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"WeD!"  BBid  Tdmliiuoii,  imlling  gently,  «I 
«m  happy  to  hear  yoo  jest  agahi.  Captain,  though, 
it  be  at  our  ezpenM." 

'^Exmnser  echoed  Ned,  <<Ay!  there's  the 
rub !  who  the'denee  is  to  pay  the  expense  of  our 
dinner  1" 

**  And  o«r  dninera  for  the  hut  weekl**  added 
Tomlinaon  ;•— *f  this  empty  nut  looks  ominous ;  it 
eertainly  has  one  grand  feature,  strikingly  resem- 
bling- my  pockets.'* 

**  Heigfho  !**  sighed  Long  Ned — turning  his 
'Waistcoat  eommodities  inside-out  with  a  significant 
gesture,  while  the  accomplished  Tomlinson,  who 
was  fond  of  plaintiTe  poetry,  pointed  to  the  discon- 
solate vacua/  and  exclaimed — 

_«« B'en  while  FathJoD's  brUhtept  arts  decoy 
The  heart  despoodbig  uks  uthia  be  joy !'' 

**  In  truth,  gentlemen,"  added  he  solemnly  de- 
|)onting  his  nut-crackers  on  the  table,  and  laying, 
as  was  hia  wont,  when  about  to  be  luminous,  his 
Tight  finger  on  his  sinister  palni'^*  In  truth,  gen- 
tlemen, affidrs  are  growing  serious  with  us,  and  it 
hecomes  necessary  foitiiwtth  to  devise  some  safe 
tneans  of  procuring  a  decent  competence." 
**  I  am  dunned  cimfbondedly,"  cried  Ned. 
''And,"  continued  Tomlinson,  ''no  person  of 
delicacy  likes  to  be  subjected  to  the  importunity 
•of  vulgat  creditors ;  we  most  thexvfore  raise  mo- 
ney for  tiie  liquidatioh  of  our  debts.     Captain 
Lovett,  or  GliJfiNfd,  whiche^rer  you  be  styled,  we 
call  upon  yon  to  assfet  us  in  so  praiseworthy  a 
pnrpoae!" 

Clifibrd  turned  his  eyes  first  on  one,  and  then  on 
the  odier,  but  made  no  answer^ 

'^Imprimhy^  said  Tomlioson;  "let  us  eadi 
produce  our  stock  in  hand ;  Ibr  my  part,  I  am  tree 
to  confesa  fm  what  lAiame  b  there  in  that  pover- 
ty which  our  exertioiis  are  sAxrat  to  relieve  T — 
Ihat  I  have  only  two  gmneas,  Ibur  shil&igs,  and 
three  pence  half-peony !'" 

**  And  I,**  said  long  Ned,  taldng  a'china  omap 
ment  fiom  the  idnmney-pieoe,  and  emptying  its 
contents  in  his  hand,  "  am  in  a  stilt  more  pitifiil 
condition.  See,  I  have  only  thiee  shiBings  and  a 
■had  guinea.'  I  gave  tfie  guinea  to  the  waiter  at 
the  White  Hart,  yesteiday ;  the  dog  brought  h 
f)ack  to  me  to-day,  and  I  was  forced  to  chuige  h 
-with  my  last  shiner.  Phgue  take  the  thing !  I 
bought  it  of  a  Jew  for  four  sbiUings,  and  hmre  lost 
«ne  pound  five  by  die  bargain !" 

^Fortune  firustntea  our  wisest  sdiemes!"  re- 
joined the  tnorahzing  Augustus.  "Captain  will 
you  produce  the  scanty  wrecks  of  your  wealth  t" 
Clifibrd,  still  ailent,  threw  a  purse  on  the  tahfe; 
Augustus  carefully  emptied  it,  and  counted  out 
£ye  guineas ;  an  expression  of  grave  surprise  sot- 
tied  on  Tomlinson's  contemplative  brow,  and  ex- 
tending the  coins  toward  Cliffind,  he  said  in  a 
melancholy  tone-* 

— "  *  AU  ymw  pretty  ones  1 
I)jd  you  say  fldU 

A  look  firom  Clifford  answered  the  intereeting 
interrogatory. 

".These,  dien,"  said  TomlinsoD,  collecting  ia 
his  hand  the  common-wealth — "These,  then, 
are  aS  our  rew^ining  treasures  T"— as  he  spokiB, 
he  jini^  Ae  coins  mournfully  in  his  palm,  and 
<Vaa)g  i^on  dum  with  a  paieatal  air,  exdaimed, 

-f*  Alas  I  lagucaesB  ofttelr  doom,  the  Uttls  victims  play  !'* 


"Oh,  damn  itP'  said  Ned,  " no  sendmeat! 
Let  us  come  to  business  at  once.  To  tell  you  die 
truth,  I,  for  one,  am  tired  of  this  heireas-himting, 
and  a  man  may  spend  a  fortune  in  the  chace  be- 
fore lie  can  vrin  one.'* 

"You  despair  then  positively  of  the  widow 
you  have  courted  so  long  V*  asked  Tomlinson. 

"  Utteriy !"  rejoined  Ned,  whose  addresses  had 
been  limited  solely  to  the  dames  of  the  middling 
class,  and  who  had  imagined  himself  at  one  time,  as 
he  punningly  expressed  it,  sure  of  a  dear  rib  from 
Cheaptide.  "  Utterly ;  idle  was  very  dvil  to  me 
at  first,  but  when  I  proposed,  asked  me,  with  e 
blush,' for  my  "references,"  '*uRefeiences ?"  said 
I ;  "  why,  I  want  the  place  of  your  husband, 
my  charmer,  not  your  footman !" — 'VhR  dame  was 
inexorable,  said  she  could  not  take  me  without  a 
character,  but  hinted  that  I  might  be  the  lover  kx- 
stead  of  die  brideg^room ;  and  when  I  scorned  the 
suggestion,  and  pressed  for  the  parson,  she  told  me 
point  blank,  vrith  her  unlucky  city  pronunciation^ 
"That  she  would  never  accompany  me  to  the 
//alter!" 

"Ha,  ha,  ha!"  cried  Tomlinson,  laughing^ 
"  One  can  scarcely  blame  the  good  lady  for  that. 
Love  rarely  bi^ooks  such  permanent  ii^t.  But  have 
you  no  other  lady  in  your  eye  t" 

"  Not  for  matrimony: — ail  roads  but  those  to 
the  church!" 

While  this  dissolute  pair  were  thus  conversing, 
Clifibrd  leaning  against  the  wainscot,  listened  to 
diem  with  a  sick  and  bitter  feeling  of  degradatiouy 
which,  tin  of  late  days,  had  been  a  stranger  to  his 
breast  He  was  at  length  aroused  from  his  silence 
by  Ned,  who  bending  forward,  and  placing  hi^ 
hand  upon  Clifford's  loiee,  said  abrupUy, 

"In  short,  Captain,  you  must  lead  us  once 
more  to  glory.  We  have  still  our  horses,  and  I 
keep  my  mask  in  my  pocket-book,  together  with 
my  comb.  Let  us  take  the  road  to-morrow  night, 
dash  across  the  country  toward  Salisbury,  and 
after  a  short  visit  in  that  neighbouriiood  to  a  band 
of  old  friends  of  mine— bold  fellows,  who  would 
have  stopped  the  devil  himself,  when  he  was  at 
woriL  upon  Stonehenge, — make  a  tour  by  Reading 
and  Henley,  and  end  by  a  plunge  into  London." 

"  You  have  spoken  well,  Ned !"  said  Tomlin- 
son, approving^.  "Now,  noble  Captain,  your 
opinion  1"  ' 

"  Messieurs,"  answered  Clifford,  "  I  highly  ap- 
prove of  your  intended  excumou,  and  I  only  re- 
gret that  I  cannot  be  your  companion." 

«  Not !  and  why  V^  cried  Mr.  Pepper,  amazed.^ 

"  Because  I  have  business  here  that  renders  4t 
impossible ;  perhaps,  before  long,  I  may  join  you 
in  London."  ^ 

"Nay,"  said  Tomlinson,  "there  is  no  necessity 
for  our  going  to  London,  if  you  wish  to  remain 
here ;  nor  need  we  at  present  recur  to  so  desperate 
an  expedient  as  the  road — a  little  quiet  busineBs 
at  Bath  will  answer  our  purpose ;  and  for  iny,part, 
as  you  well  know,  I  love  exerting  my  wits  in  some 
sduBme  more  worthy  of  them  than  the  highway — 
a  profession  meeter  for  a  buUy  than  a  man  of  g^ 
nius.  Let  us  then.  Captain,  pkin  a  project  of 
enrichment  on  the  property  of  some  credulous 
tradesmen !  why  havo  recourse  to  rough  measures, 
so  long  as  we  con  find  easy  fools!" 

Clifford  shook  his  head.  "  I  wiU  own  to  you 
fairly,"  said  he,  "  that  I  cannot  at  present  take  a 
share  in  y&ax  cdi^ioits :  nay,  as  y  jmdt  efaiell  I  muil 
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lay  my  pomtiTe  comnym^i  on  yon  to  nfrmin  iiom 
all  exercise  of  your  talents  at  Bath.  Rob,  if  you 
please ;  the  world  is  before  you ;  but  this  city  is 
sacred.'' 

««Body  o*  me!"  cried  Ned,  colouring,  ''but 
this  is  too  good.  I  will  not  be  dictated  to  in  this 
manner." 

«  But,  Sir,"  answered  ClifTord,  who  had  kamt 
in  his  oligarchical  profecston  the  way  to  command. 
**  But,  Sir,  you  shall,  or  if  you  mutiny,  you  leave 
our  body,  and  then  will  the  hangman  have  no 
petty  ohsjucs  of  youv  own.  Come !  come !  ingrate 
as  yon  are,  what  would  you  be  without  mel 
How  many  times  have  I  already  aaved  that  long 
carcase  of  thine  from  the  rope,  and  now  would 
you  ha^e  the  baseness  to  rebel  t   Out  on  you !" 

Though  Mr.  Pepper  was  still  wroth,  he  bit  his 
fip^in  moody  silence,  and  suffered  not  his  passion 
to  have  its  way;  while  CUfG>rd  rising,  after  a 
short  pause^  continued :  **  Look  you,  Mr.  Pepper, 

Jon  know  my  commands,  consider  them  peremptory. 
wiiA  yoQ  snooess,  and  plenty !  Farewell,  gentle- 
men ^ 

**  Do  yon  leave  us  aheady  t"  cried  Tomlinson ; 
*'you  are  oflfended." 

"  Surely  not !"  answered  Cliilbrd,  retreating  to 
tfaa  door:  ''But  an  engagement  elsewhere,  you 
know!" 

**  Ay,  r  take  yon  V  said  Tomlinson,  folhmng 
Clifibid  out  of  the  room,  and  shutting  the  door 
liter  hioL 

«  Ay,  I  take  you  I"  added  he,  in  a  whisper,  as 
lie  arrested  Cfiflbrd  at  the  head  of  the  stalls. 
'<  But  tell  me,  bow  do  you  get  on  with  the  heir- 
ess^" 

Smothering  that  sensation  at  his  heart  which 
made  Clifibrd,  reckless  as  he  was,  enraged  and 
ashamfidj  whenever,  throng  the  lips  of  his  com^ 
rades,  there  issued  any  allusion  to  Lucy  Brandon, 
the  Chief  replied,  "  1  fear,  Tomlinson,  that  I  am 
already  suspected  by  the  old  Squire !  all  of  a  sudden, 
he  aroids  me,  shuts  his  door  against  me.  Miss 
Brandon  goes  no  where ;  and  even  if  she  did,  what 
oould  I  expect  from  her  after  this  sudden  change 
in  the  father  1" 

Tomlinson  looked  Uank  and  disconcerted: 
'<  But,"  laid  he,  after  a  moment's  silence,  **  why 
not  put  a  good  free  on  the  matter  1  walk  up  to 
the  Squire,  and  ask  him  the  reason  of  his  unlund- 
nasal" 

*<  Why,  look  you,  my  friend ;  I  am  bold  enough 
with  all  others,  but  this  giri  has  made  me  as  bash- 
ful as  a  maid,  in  all  that  relates  to  herseIC  ^ay, 
there  are  moments  when  I  think  I  can  conquer  ddl 
selfidi  feeling,  and  rejoice  for  her  sake  that  she 
has  escaped  me.  Could  I  but  see  her  once  more 
— ^I  oould — yes!  I  feel — ^I  feel  I  could — ^resign 
her  for  ever !" 

M  Humph !"  said  Tomlinson ;  "  and  what  is  to 
l|ecom^  of  ut?  Really,  my  Captain,  your  sense 
ex  duty  should  lead  you  to  exert  yourself;  your 
friends  starve  before  your  eyes,  while  you  are 
shilly-shallying  about  your  mistress.  Have  you 
no  bowels  for  friendship  1" 

**  A  tnico  with  this  nonsense !"  said  Clifibrd, 
angrily. 

"  It  is  sense, — sober  sense, — and  sadness  too ;" 
rejoined  Tomlinson.  *•  Ned  is  discontented,  our 
debts  are  imperious.  Suppose  now, — just  rup- 
pose^-that  we  take  a  moonlight  flitting  from  Bath, 


will  that  tell  well  for  yoi^  whom  we  leave  bchm 
yet  this  we  must  do,  if  you  do  not  devise  ku 
method  of  rcfllling  our  purses.  Eitha,  dbo, 
connent  to  join  us  in  a  scheme  meet  Ibr  ourvats 
or  pay  our  debts  in  this  city,  or  fly  with  w  » 
London,  and  dismiss  all  thoughti  (^  that  l» 
which  is  so  seldom  friendly  to  the  projects  of  aa<. 
bition." 

Notwithstanding  the  manner  in  which  Tui> 
linson  made  this  threefold  propositioii,  Clifjd 
could  not  but  acknowledge  the  sense  ssd  jssiia 
contained  in  it ;  and  a  ^ance  at  the  matta  ss^ 
ficed  to  show  how  ruinous  to  his  cfaanctei,  id 
therefore  to  his  hopes,  would  be  the  flight  of  b 
comrades  and  the  clamour  of  their  creditors. 

**  You  speak  well,  Tomlinson,"  said  he,  he&tai' 
ing,  *<  and  yet  for  the  lijfo  of  me  I  cannot  aid  p 
in  any  scheme  which  may  diagraoe  us  by  detebsi. 
Notlung  can  reconcile  me .  to  the  apprehsofiAc{ 
Miss  Brandon's  discovering  who  axid  whstwiik 
suitor." 

*<  I  feel  for  you,"  aiid  Tomlinson,  **  bat  gn«Bf 
and  Pepper  at  least  peimisaion  to  shift  ix  i£^ 
selves;  trust  to  mv  known  prudence  for  isk^ 
some  method  to  raise  the  wiiul  without  oeaiisj  i 
dust;  in  other  worda— (this  d— -d  Pepper  Dii» 
one  so  vulgar !)— of  preying  on  the  pubhevithst 
beinff  discovesed." 

<*  I  see  no  alternative,"  anawered  Cliflbcd  rImv 
antly;  <*but,  if  possible,  be  quiet  in  the  fKmii 
bear  with  me  for  a  few  daya  longer,  give  me  i£It 
sufficient  time  once  more  to  jee  Miss  BmUfo, 
and  I  win  engage  to  extricate  you  from  your  (^ 
cultiea!" 

''  Spoken  like  youxaelf^  £rankly  and  nobijr' 
replied  Tomlinson :  "no  one  has  a  greater  <oc^ 
dence  in  your  genius,  once  exerted,  thaa  I  btve- 

So  saying,  the  pair  shook  hands  sod  ptn<^ 
Tomlinson  rejoined  Mr.  Pepper. 

"  Wellt  have  you  settled  any  thing  V*  qpinth  tb 
latter. 

"  Not  exactly ;  and  thmigjh  Lovett  hat  proowd 
to  exert  hifflseif  in  afewdays,yetasthepoofiDtt 
is  in  love,  and  his  genius  under  a  dood,  I  ^'^ 
(ittle  faith  in  his  promises." 

"And  I  have  none!"  said  Pepper;  "besi^ 
time  presses !  A  few  days! — a  fi^  devil*!  ^* 
are  certainly  scented  here,  and  I  walk  about  1&<* 
barrel  of  beer  at  Christinas,  under  hourly  apjff^ 
hension  of  being  tapped,**' 

"  It  is  very  strange,"  said  the  philoiO|)hk  As- 
gustos;  "butlthinkthereisanxDStioctuitB^ 
men  by  which  they  can  tell  a  rogue  at  first  i^^' 
and  I  can  get  (dress  I  ever  so  well)  w>°f 
credit  with  my  laundress  than  my  iiieD^  ^ 
Whk;8  can  vriUi  the  people." 

« In  short,  then,"  said  J^ed,  "  we  morf  rec^^ 
once  to  the  road !  and  on  the  day  after  ^""^^"^ 
there  will  be  an  excellent  opportunity :  t^^ 
Earl,  with  the  hard  name,  gives  a  brwkfi-<^ 
feast,  or  some  such  mummery ;  I  understand  ^ 
pie  will  stay  tiU  after  nightriaUi  let  as  wa^  "^ 
opportunity,  we  are  fiamously  mounted,  tod  «^ 
caniage  later  than  the  general  string  oos  v^^ 
us  with  all  our  hearts  can  desire!" 

«* Bravo!"  cried Tomlinson.AakiogM'W 
heartily  by  the  hand,  "I  give  you  jcy  « 5<*^ 
ingenuity,  and  you  may  trust  torn  to  "r*^ 
peace  af&iward  with  liovett ;  any  •?^?S"'J^^ 
seems  to  him  gaUant  he  Is  alwajf  wSffi  <^°^ 


PAUL   CLIFFORD. 


» ftfgm^  tttd  ts  Iw  new  fHctiaw  any  eHiar 
mmoh  of  Uio  pwftnwop  thui  tlMt  of  the  toadt — 
;for  which  I  coniwlbttt  I  thmk  liim  Hoolidi,)— 
le  will  be  more  reedy  to  look  oifef  oar  ei]rioiti  in 
l»t  lino  than  in  any  otber  more  enUto  bat  leai 
wroic." 

<<  Well,  I  lettfiB  it  to  yon  topropitialedie  eoveor 
)oC,  Bs  faa  pleeee;  and  noir  that  we  have  aettled 
he  main  point»  let  us  finiah  the  hiah  I'' 

"  And,**  added  Angnatoi,  taking  a  pack  of  caida 
rom  the  ehininey*|iieoe,  <<we  can  in  the  mean 
nhile  have  a  quiet  game  at  cribbage  lor  ahtUinga.** 

^  Done  V*  oied  Ned,  clearing  away  the  deent 

If  the  redooblad  hearta  of  Mr.  Edward  Pepper, 
md  the  Ulyaaea  of  robbei%  Angnatna  Tomllneon, 
leat  high  aa  the  home  bnmght  on  Loid  Maole- 
met'sfrtef  their  leader  waa  not  without  anxiety 
lod  expectation  lor  die  aame  event  fie  wae  um 
Bviteditia  me,  to  the  gay  aoene;  but  he  had 
teaid  in  pidilie  that  Miaa  Brandon,  recovered  from 
lar  late  illneaa,  waa  certainly  to  be  theie;  and 
/Uffind,  torn  with  eoapenae,  and  eager  once  more, 
ven  if  for  the  laat  thn^  to  aee  the  only  peraon  who 
nd  ever  pierced  hia  aoiil  with  a  keen  aenae  of  hia 
noia,  or  ahnea,  reaolved  to  riak  aQ  obaladea,  and 
Met  her  -at  Mavdeverar'a. 

<*  My  UfiB,"  aM  he,  ea  he  eat  alone  in  hia  apait- 
nent,  eyeing  the  fiUling  embera  W  hia  atill  and 
Mhatgie  fire, «  may  aeon  approaeh  ita  termination ; 
i  ia,  indeed,  out  of  the  chanoea  ef  thinga  that  I  can 
leg  eacape  the  doom  of  ray  condition;  and  when, 
I  a  laat  hnpa  to  raiae  aqraelf  from  my  deaparate 
jBte  into  leepectability  and  reform,  I  came  hither, 
nd  meditated  pmchaaing  independence  by  mar- 
iage,  I  waa  blind  to  the  curaad  raacality  of  the  ao- 
km!  Happyi  after  all,  that  my  Sntentiona  were 
tieeted  againat  one  wham  I  ao  aoon  and  ao  ador- 
ig^  learned  to  Ioto  !  Bed  I  wooed  one  whom  I 
ned  leas,  I  might  not  have  aempled  to  deeeiye 
er  into  msiriaga.  Aaitial— ^well!— it  4aidlein 
le  to  think  thus  of  my  leaohition,  udien  I  ha«e 
lot  eran  the  option  to  ehooae;  when  her  iatho:, 
erhi^ia,  haa  already  lifted  the  veil  ftom  my  aa* 
amed  dignitiaa,  and  the  .dau^^ter  already  ahrinka 
a  horror  firom  my  name»  Yet  I  will  aee  her  ?  I 
rillleakonce  mom  upon  that  angel  laoe^IwiU 
ear  from  her  own  Upe,  theconfeaaion  of  her  acorn 
-I  will  aee  that  bri|^  eye  flaah  hatred  upon  me, 
ad  I  can  then  turn  once  more  to  my  fiital  career, 
nd  forget  that  I  have  ever  repented  that  it  waa 
agun.  Yet,  what  elae  could  have  been  my  alter- 
ative 1  Friendleaa,  homeleaa,  nameleaa  an  or- 
han,  worae  than  an  oiphan— the  aon  of  a  harlot, 
ly  fother  even  unknown!  yetcuiaed  with  early 
ipiringa  and  reatleaaneaa,  and  a  half  glimmering 
f  knowledge,  and  an  entire  Ivatof  whatever  aeen^ 
i  enterpriae  what  wonder  that  I  choee  any 
ling  rather  than  daily  labour  and  perpetual  con- 
unely  1  AAer  all,  the  fault  ia  in  fortune,  and  the 
rorld,  not  me !  Oh !  Lucy,  had  I  but  been  bom 
1  your  aphera;  had  I  but  poaaeaaed  the  claim  to 
lerit  you,  what  would  I  not  have  done,  and  dared, 
nd  conquered  for  your  sake  !'* 

8uch,  or  aimilar  to  theae,  were  the  thoughts  of 
Jiifibrd  during  the  interval  between  hia  reaoiution 
f  aecing  Lucy,  and  the  time  of  effecting  it.  The 
tu>ughta  were  of  no  pleasing,  though  of  an  excit- 
!ig,  nature;  nor  were  they  greatly  aoothed  by  the 
agenious  occupation  of  cheating  himself  into  the 
etief,  that  if  he  was  a  highvrayman,  it  was  alto 
ether  the  foult  of  the  hi^waysu 
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JDntm^'^hiH  me  but  wa^hor, dear  l40onthia. 

Sumouma  Lieuitnant* 

aema$kirk$,^ll  was  Um  feUow.  aura. 
WoforL—'WhaX  are  you,  Slrreh  1 
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O  Tion  divine  Spirit,  that  through  Engiind^ 
bumeat  in  every  breast,  inciting  eaeh  with  theaab<' 
lime  desire  to  be^ne  /  that  stinest  up  the  greet 
to  beoome  little  in  order  to  seem  greater,  and  tiwt 
makest  a  Duchess  vroo  insult-  for  a  vooohsr! 
Thoathat  delightest  in  so  manyahqwa^  nuSA' 
forioua,  yet  the  same;  Spirit  that  makest  tba 
high  despicable,  and  the  Lord  meaner  than  Ua 
valet!  equally  gnatvrhethertfaoncbeatestafnMid, 
or  cutteat  a  lather!  lackering  all  thou  touchaat 
vritha  blight  vulgarity,  that  thy  votnlea  imagSna 
to  be  g<^!— thou  that  aeodcat  the  fow  tofoefasoiuh 
Ue  baUa  and  tiie  manv  ta  fiuriikmahle  novela  s-"» 
that  amitaat  evm  Genius  aa  vrell  aa  FoUy,  making 
the  fiivouritea  of  the  fonner  boast  an  aequazuCnca 
they  have  not  widi  Iha  CfaRsoea  o£  a  nmalunoiii 
Peerage,  rather  than  the  knowledge  they  Imve  ^of 
the  Muaea  of  an  eternal  Helicon!— thea  that  ka^ 
est  in  the  grsat  ocsan  of  our  manners  no  diy  spot 
iar  the  foot  of  Independence :— -diet  pallsst  on  the 
jaded  eye  with  a  moving  and  giadling  poaoiama 
of  daubed  vilencsses,  and  fiittenst  avray  the  soufo 
of  ftee4)om  Britqna  into  a  powder  smaller  than  Iha 
augela  whidi  dance  in  myriads  on  a  pm's  pote 
Spirit!  divine  Spirit!  carrieat  thou  not  beneath 
the  mantle  of  frivolity  a  mighty  and  shsrp  sword; 
and  by  turning  into  contempt,  while  thou  aflbctesi 
to  dt^ley  t '  tho  aelemn  phmaibilitiea  of  the  vrorid,** 
hasteneth  thou  not  to  die  great  fomfly  of  man  the- 
epodi  of  rademptieni  Whether,  O  Sphit !  dum 
callest  thyself  Fashion,  or  Ton,  or  Ambition,  er 
Vanity,  or  Cringing,  or  Cant,  or  any  title  equally 
lolly  and  auhtim^-^would,  that  from  thy  winga 
wo  Could  gain  but  a  atngle  plume!  Fain  wovU 
we,  in  fitting  strain,  describe  the .  festivities  of  dmt 
memorable  day,  when  the  beaevcdent  Lord  Mauler 
verer  received  and  blessed  the  admiring  nniveiia 
ofBadL 

But  to  be  less  poetical,--«a  certain  writem  sayv 
when  they  have  been  writing  nensensa— But  to  be 
less  pdetical,  and  more  exact,  the  morning,  though 
in  the  depth  of  winter,  waa  bright  and  clear,  and 
Lord  Mmileverer  fomid  himaelf  in  particukriy  good 
health.  Nothing  could  be  better  nlanned  than  the 
whole  of  hia  arrangementa :  unlike  dioae  wfaidk 
are  ordinarily  choaen  for  the  expreea  reasdn  ef 
being  aa  fetreign  aa  poaaiUe  to  the  nature  ef  our 
climate,  all  at  Lord  MauleyeTer*8  were  made  suita- 
ble to  a  Greenland  atmosphere.  The  templea  and 
aummer-houaea,  interaperaed  dirough  the  grounda^ 
were  fitted  up*  aome  aa  Baquimaux  huta,  others  as 
Ruaaian  paviiiona;  firea  were*  carefiilly  kept  up; 
the  musicians,  Mauleverer  took  care,  should  have 
as  much  wine  as  they  pleased;  they  were  set 
skilfully  in  ]4eces  where  they  were  unseen,  but 
where  they  could  be  heard.  One  or  two  tempo- 
rary buildinga  were  erected  for  thqse  who  loved 
dancing;  and  as  Mauleverer,  miscalculating  on  the 
principies  of  human  nature,  thought  gentlemen 
might  be  averse  from  ostentatious  exlubition,  he 
had  hired  persons  to  skate  nrimieta  and  figarea  of 
eight  upon  hia  lakea,  for  die  amusement  of  thoaa 
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'wlio  were  fond  of  ikitiag.  AU  piopie  who  would 
be  kind  enou|^  to  dren  in  strange  ooetnmee,  and 
make  odd  noieei»  wfaiflh  tlley  called  aging,  the 
Eari  had  earelnny  engaged,-  and  planted  in  the 
best  places  for  making  ihein  look  still  ^tnnger 
than  they  weie. 

There  was  also  plenty  to  eat,  and  more  than 
plenty  to  drink.  Menle^flonr  knew  well  that  our 
oouBtcymen  and  ooontxywomen,  wbatsTer  be  dieir 
lank,  like  to  have  their  spirils  exalted.  In  ahost, 
^he  whole  dejeune  was  so  admirrii^  eontrived, 
thai  it  was  probable  the  guests  would  not  look 
aroek  more  melandioly  during  the  amuaemaiitB, 
ihan  they  wonJd  hafe  done  had  diey  been  other- 
wise engaged  at  a  iuneraL 

Lucgr  and  the  Sqpiie  were  among  the  first  ar- 
rivals. 

ManlevepQT,  appraaddqg  the  fiithcr  and  daughter 
.with  kit  moH  J^eootuhir^'houge  iiumiier,'iii8isted 
en  taking  the  latter  aider  his  own  escort,  and 
licing  her  Cicerone  through,  the  roond  of  prepera- 


Ab  the  erowd  thiekened,  and  it  was  observed 
bow  gallank  were  the  atfamtions  testified  toward 
Im^y  by  the  host»  many  and  envious  were  tte 
whispers  of  the  giiests!  Those  good  people,  n»> 
tOraUy  angry  at  Sub  thenght  that  two  individuals 
should  be  jnaixied,  divided  themselves  into  two 
jpertiee;  one  abused  Lui^^  and  the  other  Lord 
Stbuleverer;  the  fornEier  vituperated  her  ait,  the 
latter  Am  folly.  « I  thought  die  would  play  her 
^ards  wett^^deoeitiui  creature !"  said  the  ope. 
'.Januaiy  and  Mqr,"  mnttsred  the  other;  <<the 
nan's  stzly  I"  It  was  notieeable,  that  the  party 
<|[aiBst  Lucy  was  duefly  compeeed  of  ladies,  that 
4igainst  Mauleverer  of  men)  that  conduct  must 
Indeed  be  heinous,  whicb  driwe  down  the  indign»- 
4ion  of  one's  own  sex ! 

Uneonscknis  of  her  crhnes,  Lucy  moved  jdong, 
leaning  on  the  arm  of  the  gaUant  Carl,  ind  laa- 
guidly  smiling,  with  her  heart  ftr  away,  at  bis 
«odeavourato  amuse  herw  There  was  something 
*interasting  in  the  mere  contrut  of  the  pair;  eo 
touching  seemed  the  beinty  of  the  young  gill,  with 
her  delicate  cheek,  maiden  form,  drooping  eyeUd, 
and  quiet  eimplieity  of  airyin  compatisoii  to  the 
worldly  countenance  and  aitifldal  grane  of  her 
companion* 

AiEter  some  time,  when  lluy  were  in  a  seqiie»> 
tered  part  of  the  grounds,  Mauleverar,  obsening 
that  none  were  near,  entered  a  rude  hut,  and  so 
Ihscinated  wlu  be  at  that  moment  by.  the  beauty 
of  his  guest,  and  so  meet  to  him  seemed  the  op- 
portmiity  of  his  confession,  that  he  vrith  diffiott% 
eappreared  the  avowal  rising  to  his  lips,  and  took 
the  more  prudent  plan  of  first  sounding  and  pre- 
paring, as  it  were,  the  way. 
)  **  1  cannot  tell  yon,  my  dear  Mies  Brandon,'' 
said  he,  slightly  pressing  the  beautiful  hand  leaiv> 
ing  on  his  arm,  "  how  happy  I  am  to  aee  you  the 
guest,  the  queen,  rather,  of  my  house !  Ah !  could 
'the  bloom  of  youth  return  with  its  feelings  f  Time 
is  never  so  cruel  as  when,  while  stealing  from  ns 
the  power  to  please,  he  leaves  us  in  full  vigour  the 
unhappy  privilege  to  be  channed!" 

Mauieverer  expected  at  least  a  blushing  contra- 
dictioo  to  the  implied  application  of  a  sentiment 
eo  afiectingly  ezpreased;  be  was  disappointed. 
l4My,  less  aUve  than  usual  to  the  sentimental,  or 
Its  reverse,  scarcely  perceived  bis  meaning,  and 
-reredaimfly,**  Thai  it  was  very  true."    "This 


ef  bong,  fikn  my  Inmid  B«ht,  te  iM 
for  one's  audieBee,'!  dmugM  Umkmajwua^ 
a  Hide  finqKn  Ifae  ansKpeofead  reply.  •  Aad  ya? 
be  msomed,**!  would  not  fengo  ny  poaea 
admhe,  AKlile«-oay,  pmnlnl  as  it  is.  Eva  m 
while  I  gaze  on  yon,  my  beart.teUs  me  tbit  Ae 
pleasore  I  enjoy,  it  ia  ait  jonst  cnaMnaiid,  at  mt, 
and  fer«ver,to  bliglit  mio  naaeiy;  botvUic 
tells  me,  I  gaae  oni" 

Loqr  nfsed  her  eyea,  and  aoaefiiiog  <f  !e 
natond  arbhness  plv^ed  in  their  tussituiL 

<<  I  believe^  my  L<Md,'' said  she,  moviag  froB^ 
hut,  ''that  it  would  be  better  tb  join  your  goen; 
wdlsbaveeara;  and  wbot  wouki  be  fte  giy  W 
Mauleverer's  setf^eproacli,  if  he  heard  tgaia  tih 
fine  complimenti  to  ^ 

"The  most  diarming  pcnon  in  Eorope!"  ai 
Maukfsersr  vehemently^  and  the  band  wfaitfa  k 
before  tovched,  he  now  clasped;  at  Ikat  oiaa 
Lucy  saw  oppoaite  to  her,  bidf  hid  by  ttefmi 
Of ei'gfeens,  the  l^ure  ef  Clifioeg.  iiiB&oe,vlii 
^•eeined  pele  and  Wan,  was  not  directed  (mrariAe 
{dace  where  she  stood ;  and  ho  evUeoth  M  M 
peroeive  Manleverer  or  benel^  yet  so  gitilvali 
efiect  that  this  glinq»e  of  him  pro^KeJ  odIv, 
that  she  trembled  violently,  and  unennM^ 
uttenng  «  feint  cry,  snatched  her  hand  fraBllBi> 
everer.  ^ 

The  Barl  started,  and  eatriiisg  the  expand 
her  eyes)  tiamed  instantly  toward  the  spot  tDvU 
her  gaae  seemed  riveted.  He  had  not  bead  ik 
rastlbig  of  the  boughs,  bnt  be  eaW  with  ka  hi 
toal  quiekneSB  of  remaili,  that  they  stOi  tnaUd 
as  if  toteiy  displaced,  and  bn  emight  tlBWigkie 
interstioes  the  glimpae  of  m  receding  %dc.  A 
sprang  ferward  with  an  agility  very  uBcenaaii 

Itts  usual  movements ;  bat  befere  he  gini  ik 
bopM,  every  vestige  of  the  intrader  had  watM 

Wliat  slavee  we  are  to  tihe  moMnt!  MM 
everer  turned  baek  to  njoin  Loey,  wbo,  a^mi 
afanost  to  feintiHg,  leaned  against  the  raib  «di  tf 
the  hut,  be  would  as  soon  bavie  tboosbt  flC  if^ 
as  of  making  that  generoua  offer  of  sdi;  At.  vW 
the  iiMant  befcva  he  had  beenbnmiBg  tsnii 
Lucy.  Thevaiaarealwa^eoirfBUBdedtjjnli^ 
and  Manleverer  remembering  CSiibRi,  md  lap 
blushes  in  dancing  with  bim>  ialMantly  tccaaii 
for  her  agitation  and  itseaaae^  Wifea^S"^ 
av  he  approached  the  eljeet  of  bia  bis  adontn 
and  requested  to  Icnow  if  it  w«re  not  sona  ab^ 
intruder  that  bad  oooaskmed  her  aban.  ^ 
seareely  knowing  what  riie  mid,  ansirmd  ii  '^ 
voice,  "That  it  was,  indeed !"  midbagft^iattadr 
to  rejoin  her  fether.  Mauleversr  ofioed  ki  ^ 
with  great  dignity,  and  the  pair  pasHd  vt»v 
fieqnented  part  of  the  groonds,  where  Mask^ 
oneemMse  brightened  into  smiles  and  tm^* 
all  around  him.  ^, 

"He  is  ceiteinly  accepted !"  mid  Mr.  Sb^ 
to  Lady  Simper. 

"What  an  immense  match fiir die girir** 
Lady  Simper'a  reply. 

Amidst  the  music,  the  dancing,  tb^  thnDf<^ 
noise,  Lucy  found  it  easy  te  reoofsr  heweif ;  c- 
disengaging  her  arm  from  Lord  Mn^^\* 
she  perceived  her  fether,  ahe  rejoined  tb<  Si|^ 
and  remained  a  patient  Uatener  to  his  reeitiv* 
late  in  the  noon,  it  became  an  midentood  w^ 
that  people  were  expected  to  go  into  s  k»f  |^ 
in  order  to  eat  and  diink.  Maalevmr,  ik^^*|? 
to  the  dutiea  of  his  aitnatiei^  and  fealnff  <i^ 
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viffj  sngiy  win  L  ve^f  wti  wan  vtconcMed  nttn 
M  otheiwue  mq^  Iwvf  bem  lo  the  eHfuette 
irhich  obliged  him  to  lelect  for  dio  olgaet  of  Ui 
loipitablo  eupM  on  old  dowagvdnclMii,  iMtaad  of 
he  boMty  oiibm  ^Bt0f  bnt  be  took  eoo  to  point 
Kit  to  the  Squiie  me  pjnrw  appointed  for  bniMBlf 
nd  dftQgfater,  which  wtte«  though  at  loiiiediBtuice 
bm  the  £arl|«Bder  die  prandenoe  of  hk  vlgUent 
nrvey. 

Mnbile  Mflvilevenr  WM  diiiyfaiir  the  Dowager 
^chean,  and  lefi^eahing  faU  apbita  with  a  ehieken, 
md  a  medieinid  glaaa  &i  Madeov,  the  convenwtion 
lear  Lney  tamed,  to  hm  infisita  diamay,  vpon 
)liffi>rd.  Some  one  had  aeen  hiiB  in  the  gronnda, 
looted,  and  in  s  tiding  undreaa^— (m  thu$  day  peo- 
lie  aeldom  road  and  danced  in  the  aame  conform 
naiioa  of  cost,)— and  aa  Manleveier  waa  a  pvedae 
ttnon  about  thoae  iitHe  mattara  of  etiquette,  this 
lagligence  of  OKflbrd'a  made  quite  a  anbjeet  of 
tbciuaioii.  By  degiMs  the  eonvcnatioo  ehanged 
Bto  the  old  hiqairy  aa  to  whotUa  Oaptam  Cltf- 
brd  was ;  and  }iiBt  aa  it  had  nached  tluit  peintr  it 
eached  also  the  gently  deafened  eaia  of  Lord 
Aaaleverar.  ^ 

*«  Pray,  uy  Lord,**  aaid  the  aid  Dnahaaa, «  amee 
)b  ia  one  of  your  gueair»  you,  who  kn^Mr  who,  and 
rhat  avery  one  is,  <san  paaribly  infenrm  ua  of  the 
eal  faaaily  of  tfaisbeaotilul  Mr.  Cliffoidl" 

**  One  of  my  gueata,  did  you  say  t".  anawered 
faulererer,  initated  graitly  bayeud  hie  uanal 
taietncss  of  flaannar:  «  Really,  your  Gtaoadaea 
Ike  wroBf •  He  OMy  be  a  gtttat  of  my  ^alet,  but 
le  ie  aaauradly  not  mine;  and  diould  I  encounter 
Am,  I  shall  i^witto  my  talet  to  give  him  his 
ssnf  e  aa  well  as  hii  invitation !" 

Manlovenr,  heightening  hie  voSoe  aa  he  ob- 
larced  athwart  the  table  an  atoemate  palanaaaand 
hsh  upon  Luey'afiioe,  which  atong  all  te  angrier 
laaaionay  generally  toqrpid  in  bua^  into*  wmom, 
ooked  mund,  on  oenteftiding,  witfi'  a  haughty  and 
uroaatieair:  ao  loud  had  been  hie  tone,  ae  pointed 
he  insult^  and  eo-dead  the  ritonoe  atthe  teble  while 
te  apohev  tet  every  ono  felt  the  afiunt  muat  be 
nrned  at  once  to  Cliflbrd'a.  heaing,  should  he  be 
n  the  room.  And  after  Mautevcrer  had  eeaaad 
^re  was  an  unitAaal  nervoua  and  indistinct  ex- 
pectation of  ananewerandaaoane;  all  was  atiU, 
hnd  it  aoon  became  oertam  that  Cliflerd  was  n6t 
in  the  apaitmeAt.  When  Mr.  Shrewd  had  fuBy 
DOUTinoed  Umaelf  of  thb  fect-^for  diera  waa  a 
iaring  spirit  about  GliflM  which  few  wkhed  to 
famwupon  diemeelvea,)»-*>thal  penonage  broke  the 
jMmae  by  obaerving  that  no  man,  whopntended  tp 
be  a  gentleman,  would  intrude  himeeUTunadced  and 
nwelcome,  into  any  eociety;  and  Mauleverer, 
Batching  up  the  obeei^ration,aaidy— ^(drinking  wine 
It  the  same  time  widi  Mr.  Shrewd,)-^^hat  un- 
doubtedly aneh  conduct  fully  justifiiBd  the  ramouTs 
Ksperting  Mr.  Cliffind,  and  utterly  exchided  him 
hem  that  rank  to  which  it  waa  bdfore  more  than 
■uspected  he  had  no  claim. 

So  luminous  and  aatiafectory  an  opinion  from 
such  an  authority  once  broach^  was  immediately 
ttid  universally  edioed,  and  long  before  the  luptet 
^i^  over,  it  seemed  to  be  tacitly  agreed  that  Cap- 
tain CUfibrd  should  be  sent  to  Coventiy,  and  if 
be  muramred  at  the  exile,  he  would  have  no  right 
to  insist  upon  being  sent  from  dience  to  the  devil ! 
The  good  old  Sijuire,  mindfiil  of  his  former 
fnsndahip  fer  CKfibiid,  and  not  apt  to  veer^  waa 
about  to  begin  a  speech  on  the  occasion,  when 


Lucy,  totaehing  hie  arm,  impkned  him  to  be  nlant; 
and  ao  g^iaatly  was  the  paleneas  of  her  cheek 
while  she  spoke,  that  lSb&  Sqaiie^a  eyes,  obtuse  aa 
he  generally  waa,  opened  at  once  to  the  real  aeorat 
ofherheart  As  aopon  as  the  troth  flashed  upun 
him,  he  wondered,  recalling  Olifibrd'a  great  per-  ^ 
aonal  beauty  and  attentions,  that  it  had  not  flashed 
upon  him  sooner,  and  leaning  back  on  his  chair, 
he  sunk  into  one  of  the  moat  unpleasant  reveviea 
he  had  ever  conceived. 

At  a  given  signal  the  nraaic  for  the  dancers  Ye- 
oounninced,  and,  at  a  hint  to  that  eflEect  fiom  the 
boat,  persons  rose  without  ceremony  to  repair  to 
other  anrasementa,  and  sotSet  auch  gueato  as  had 
hitbarto  been  excluded  fiom  eathig  to  occupy  the 
place  of  the  relin^uiahers.  Lucy,  glad  to  escape, 
was  one  of  the  first  to  resign  her  situation,  and 
with  the  SquivB  she  ratamed  to  the  grounds. 
During  tltf  banquet  evening  had  doaed  in,  and 
^e  scene  now  fMlly  became  fairy-like  and  p&eto- 
reaque ;— lamps  hung  from  many  a  tree,  reflecting 
the  light  through  the  zkhest  and  softest  hues, — 
the  musie  itself  sounded  mom  muaically  than  dur- 
ing the  d^, — gipay4ente  were  pitched  at  wild 
oemen  and  copeae,  and  the  bright  wood-iuea 
burning  in  them'  Maaed  merrfly  upon  tiie  cold  yet 
cheerful  air  of  the  increasing  night.  Tho  view  was 
really  novel  and  inviting ;  and  aeit  had  beoi  fn 
underrtood  matter  that  ladies  were  to  bring  fiits, 
cloaks,  and  boots,  all  those  who  thought  they  looked 
weU  in  such  array,  made  Httie  groups,  and  scatter- 
ed themaehres  aboul  the  givunds  ai^  in  the  tents. 
Theyy  qik  the  contnry,  in  whdm  <'the  purple 
hghl  of  love'*  warapt  \if  the  treat  to  be  propelted 
fiun  iSk»  dieeks  to  tile  central  Ofnament  of  the 
fece,  or  who  thought  a  fire  in  a  room  quite  aa 
igreeaUe  as  a  fife  in  a  tent,  remained  within,  and 
contemplated  the  SQene  tfareugh  the  open  windows. 

Lui^  longed  to  return  home,  nor  was  the  Squire 
lehietant,  but,  unhappity,  it  wanted  an  hour  to 
the  time  at  which  the  carriage  had  been  ordered, 
and  ahe  mechanically  joined  a  group  of  gueats, 
who  had  peraoaded  the  goo^natured  Bqcdre  to 
ferget  hia  gout,  and  vuntnre  ferth  to  look  at  the 
illuminations.^  Her  party  was  aoon  joined  by 
othem,  and  the  group  gxmdually  thidcened  into  a 
erovrd ;  Ae  throng  waa  stationaiy  lor  a  few  mi- 
nutea  befere  a  little  temple,  in  which  firewoike  had 
juat  eommmoed  an  additional  attraetiop  to  the 
acene.  Opposite  to  this  temple,  aa  vrell  as  in  ite 
rear,  the  waks  and  trees  had  bem  pnrpoaaly  left  in 
comparative  darknesa,  in  order  to  heighten  the 
efleet  of  the  fireworka. 

« I  dechtre,"  said  Lady  8hnper,  glancing  down 
one  of  the  alleys  which  seemed  to  stretch  away 
into  blaekneea— -^  I  declare  that  aeems  quite  a 
lover's  wtik!  how  kind  in  Lord  Mauleverer! — 
such  a  delicate  attention'—*' 

«  To  your  Ladydnp!"  added  Mr.  8hiewd,  witii 
a  bow. 

While,  one  of  this  crowd,  Lucy  vraa  vacantly 
eyeing  the  long  traina  of  light  which  ever  and  anon 
abot  against  the  sky,  she  felt  her  hsnd  suddenly 
seized,  and  at  the  same  instant  a  voice  whiiqiered 
«For  God's  sake  read  thia  now  and  grant  my 
request!" 

The  voice,  which  seemed  to  rise  from  thcveiy 
heart  of  the  speaker,  Lucy  knew  at  once ;  she  trem- 
bled violently,  and  remained  for'  some'  minutea 
with  eyea  which  did  not  dare  to  look  fWmi  the 
ground.     A  note^  she  fidt,  had  been  left  in  her 
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hand,  and  the  ■gonoed  and  eanieat  tona  of  Ihat 
voice,  whidi  waa  dearer  to  her  ear  than  the  fulneaa 
of  ail  muaie,  made  her  impatuot  yet  afraid  to  read 
it  Aa  ahe  recovered  cooiage  aba  looked  avoond, 
and  aeeinK  that  die  attention  of  all  waa  bent  npon 
the  fireworkai  and  that  her  £gUher,  in  particalar, 
leaning  on  hia  cane,  aeemed  to  enjoy  the  epectacle 
with  a  child'a  engHMMd  delight,  ihe  glided  aolUy 
away,  and  entering  nnperoeived  one  of  the  alleja, 
ahe  read,  by  a  aoUtary  lamp  thai  bont  at  ita  en- 
trance, the  following  tinea  written  in  pencil  and  in 
a  homed  hand,  apparently  upon  a  leaf  torn  frooi  a 
pocket-book. 

"I  implore,  I  entreat  yon,  Miaa  Brandon,  loaee 
me,  if  but  ibr  a  moment  I  pmpoee  to  tear  myaelf 
away  from  the  place  in  whkh  yon  reeide— to  go 
abroad— to  leave  even  the  apot  hallowed  by  year 
ibotatep.  After  thia  ni|^  my  praaence,  my  pn- 
aomption,  will  degrade  yon  no  mora.  But  thia 
night,  lor  mer^a  eake,  aee  me,  or  I  ehalL  go  mad ! 
I  will  biitapeak  to  joo  ana  inatant,  thia  ia  all  I  eak. 
If  yon  grant  me  tUa  prayer,  the  walk  to  the  left 
where  yon  atand,  at  the  entrance  to  whidi  there 
la  one  puple  lanqs  ^"^  alKbid  an  oppotCunity  to 
your  mercy.  A  dm  yiide  down  that  walk  I  will 
meet  yon-Hume  can  aee  or  hear  ua.  Will  yon 
grant  thia  1  I  know  not— I  dare  not  think — but 
under  anv  caaa,  your  name  diall  be  tfie  laat  upon 
mylipa.'^  «P.  C.*» 

Aa  Ln^  read  thia  honied  acrawl,  ahe  glanced 
toward  the  lamp  above  her,  and  aaw  thai  aba  had 
accidentally  entered  the  veir  walk  indicated  in  the 
note.  She  paueed  ahe  he«tated  $— the  impiD* 
prie^  the  angularity  of  the  requeat  daited 
npon  her  at  once;  on  U|e  other  bend,  the  anxiona 
voice  atill  ringing  in  her  car,  the  incoheraal  vehe- 
mence of  the  noto,  the  riak,  the  opprobrium  Clif- 
ford had  incurred,  aolely— her  heart  whi^pend— 
to  aee  her,  all  aided  hit  aimple  temper,  her  kind 
feelinga,  and  her  love  for  the  petitioner,in  m^y^g 
her  to  conaent  She  caat  one  glance  behind,  aU 
eeemed  occupied  with  for  other  thoug^ta  than  that 
oCnotioe  toward  her ;  ahe  looked  anziouaiy  befine, 
all  waa  gloomy  and  indiatinct ;  bat  auddenly,  at 
aome  htde  diatance,  ahe  deecried  a  dark  figure  in 
motion.  She  folt  her  kneea  ahake  under  her,  her 
neart.  beat  violently ;  ahe  moved  onward  a  fow 
paoea,  again  pauaed,  and  looked  back;  the  ligare 
befoVeher  moved  aa  in  approach,  ahe  leeomed 
coarage»  and  advanced — the  figure  iraa  by  her 
aide. 

<<How  generous,  how  condeeoending,  ia  tiua 
goodneaa  in  Mini  Brandon !"  aaid  the  voice,  which 
ao  atruggled  with  aecret  and  strong  emotion,  that 
Lucy  acarcely  recognised  it  as  CUfibrd's.  **  I  did 
not  dare  to  expect  it ;  and  now— now  that  I  meet 

you "  ClifTord  paused,  as  if  aeeking  words ; 

and  Lucy,  even  through  the  da^  perceived  that 
her  strange  companion  was  poweiAilly  excited; 
she  waited  for  him  to  continue,  but  observing  that 
he  walked  on  in  silence,  she  said,  though  with  a 
trembling  voice,  **  Indeed,  Mr.  Ciiffi>rd,  I  foar  that 
it  is  very,  very  improper  in  me  to  meet  yon  thus ; 
nothing  bat  the  strong  ezpresaions  in  your  letter 
— and — and — ^in  short,  my  fear  that  you  meditated 
eomejdesperate  design,  a^  which  I  could  not  guess, 
caused  ma  to  yield  to  your  wish  for  an  interview." 
She  paused,  and  Clifibrd  still  preserving  silence, 
die  sdded,  with  some  little  coldnees  in  her  tone, 
^  If  you  have  xeai\y  ought  to  say  to  me,  you  must 


aUaw  me  to  rafuest  Ihat  you  ipetkit 
Thia  interview,  you  DMSt  be  aeuabk,  od;^  k 
end  atanoet  ae  soon  ea  it  begtos." 

«Hetf  me  dml"  said  Cliibid,  nmBraii 
enbeiraeBMBA,  end  apeaking  in  afinaaad^ 
voMie— ^  la  thai  true,  which  I  have  juk  htirffH 
ia  it  true,  that  I  have  been  spoken  of  in  yovfi^ 
eence  in  terms  of  inault  and  afientr 

It  waa  now  for  Lucy  to  feel  enbsnund;  i» 
fill  to  give  pain,  and  yet  anzioBs  that  CiU 
should  know,  in  order  that  he  night  diipnm,Ai 
alight  and  the  Buspiden  which  the  Byilerj  oia^ 
him  drew  upon  hia  nsaaa,  At  foherad  betwesli 
two  fedinga,  and  wtthant  aafis^ring  the  tote,  m 
eeeded  m  lealixing  the  foar  of  the  Ibnner. 

"Enoughr  said  CUffimi,  in  a  tone  of  te 
mortiftoitioB,  aa  hia  qjuick  ear  caa^mdnH 
pretod,  yet  men  hwmiliating^y  Ihoi  thstradkil 
meaning  of  Imt  atammered  and  cooimiv^ 
<«  Enough!  I  aee  that  it  ietnie,  and  that  the  al 
human  being  in  the  weridto  wheeeioodgpn^ 
Iamnotindiftnat,haabeen  awitaMoftii^ 
euhing  manner  m  whkhodMu  have  dmdaipifc 
ofmer 

MBntp^eaidLtfcyveaferiy,  •'whypw^e- 
vionaor  the  idfo  anymenael  Wkjnotirfr 
your  parentage  and  iunily  to  be  paUidf  ban' 
Why  are  you  here^— (aoid  her  voice  mk  ieai 
lovpor  key)-w«  this  verf  day ,  QUMkei  ni  ^ 
foie  aul^iect  to  the  cuTib  of  att  who  think  ihi  p« 
diatincticn  of  an  invitotion  an  honoorl  Faim 
me,  Mr.  Clifibrd,  pedi^w  I  oAnl,  I  hnt  jnt^ 
apeaking ihaa&wikly;  bat  ycnrgoodumni 
with  yoonelil  and  your  fisenda  cannot  bit  ■ 
angiy  that  you  ahould  trifle  with  it" 

<« Medam r  aaid  Cliifodl,  and  Uefiefam 
gimwing  acicualwned  to  the  dasknaaa,  pooM^ 
bitter  amlle  upen  hia  Upa,  <« My  nama,  ^9% 
ia  an  object  of  little  cere  to  me.  I  haw  mi  ^ 
pbikMQpheravriie pride  tbeinedvea  inpbd^a 
value  in  the  opbaone  of  tbe  worid.  Biok  ■ 
ameag  that  aec^— but  I  am,  I  own  I  am,  no* 
that  you  alolfea,  of  all  the  worid,  ahoaU  not  ii9> 
me  ;-Hand  now  that  I  foel  you  de-thit  ^ 
muet    evury  thing  wutth  tiring  or  hopnfbi 

•*  DeaplsB  your  eaid  Lucy,  and  bar  c^w 
vrith  teara— ■*  Indeed,  you  wrong  me  and  j«^ 
But  liaten  to  ma,  Mr.  Cliftrd,  I  hafe  ma^j^ 
true,  but  little  of  the  world,  yetlhafeaeaqy 
tomake  me  vririi  I  conldhave  bved  inretsflB* 
forever;  the  nieat  quality  aaaang  cctbrio. 
thoui^  it  la  the  aimpleet,  aeema  to  ma,  g«^»f*| 
and  the  only  ecenpetion  of  what  are  to*^""' 
ionable people appeara  to  be  f'^^^^f 
another ;  nodiing  givee  endk  a  eeope  to  ^^* 
myatery ;  nothing  diaarma  it  like  opoo* 
know— your  friends  know,  Mr.  Clifisd.  ^!^ 
character  can  bear  inepectjon,  and  I  ^'^^^^^ 
own  part,  the  aame  of  yotir  fomily.  ^  ^ 
then  declare  who,  and  what  yon  are  1" 

"That  candour  would  indeed  be  mf  Iv^f^ 
fender,"  said  Clifiord,  m  a  tone  which  m»- 
pleasingly  through  Lucy's  ear;  "hot.  m^ 
Madam,  I  repeat,  I  care  not  one  diop  ofOoa  in)||^ 
leas  blood  what  men  aay  ofme;  that  tcoe  l» 
paesed,  and  for  ever ;  perhaps  it  b^^.^^J^ 
isted  for  me— no  matter:  loome  ^''^^ 
Brandon,  not  vraating  a  thought  on  tkwM»^ 
fooleriea  or  on  the  hoary  idler,  by  ^bm  ^  ^ 
given!    I  came  hither,  only  once  mna  ^  **  ^ 
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—to  hev  jo«  fpeak — ^tawstdi  you  more — to  tell 
rou — (and  the  speaker's  Toiee  trembled,  so  as  to 
le  scarcely  audible) — ^to  tett  yon,  if  any  season  for 
he  disckMiiire  offered  itself,  -that  I  have  had  the 
toldnese— the  crime,  to  lore— to  lore— O  God ! 
0  adore  you !  and  then  to  leaTe  you  for  ever  !*' 

Pale,  trembling,  scarcely  preserred  from  falling 
17  the  tree  a^^ainst  which  she  leaned,  Lucy  listened 
0  this  abrupt  avowal. 

**  Dare  I  touch  this  hand,**  continued  Clifford, 
s  he  knelt  and  took  it,  timidly  and  reverently ; 
'You  know  not,  you  cannot  dream,  how  un« 
rorthy  is  he  who  thus  presumes— yet,  not  all  un- 
pofthy,  while  he  is  sensible  of  so  deep,  so  holy  a 
Beling  as  dwt  wUch  he  bean  to  you.  QoA  Mess 
ou,  Miss  Brandon ! — Lucy,  Crod  bless  you ! — and 
r  hereafter  you  hear  me  subjected  to  still  blacker 
upidon,  or  aeveier  scrutiny  than  that  which  I 
vwaustain— if  even  your  charity  and  goodness 
m  find -co  defence  for  me, — ^if  the  susfncion  be- 
ome  certainty,  and  the  sciutiAy  end  in  condemnar 
ion,  believej  at  laast,  that  eircumstanees  have  car- 
fed  me  beyond  my  nature ;  aiid  that  under  fairer 
aspices,  I  might  hikve  been  other  than  I  am  ?' 
lucy's  tear  dropped  upoii  CliffordVhand,  as  he 
poke ;  and  while  fait  heait  melted  within  him  as 
•  felt  it,  and  knew  lus  own  desperate  and  unre« 
spmed  oondition,  he  adder), 

'*  Every  one  coarts  yon — ^the  proud,  the  ridi, 
le  young,  fibm  bigh-b'xn,  ^  are  at  your  feet! 
on  will  select  one  of  thai  number  for  your  hus- 
md,  may  he  watch  over  you  as  I  would  have 
me ! — love  you  as  I  do,  he  eannet !  Tes,  I  re- 
Mt  it !"  coutfamed  Cliflmd,  Tehcmentiy, «  he  can- 
h!  Noneamidst  the  gay,  happy,  silken  crowd  of 
Bur  equals  and  'foUowers,  can  feel  for  you  that 
ingle  and  overruling  passion,  whidi  makes  you 
>  me,  wfaaft  all  combined— country,  power,  wealth, 
(potation,  an  honest  name,  peace,  common  safety, 
he  quiet  of  Ae  common  air,  alike  the  least  Uese- 
ig  and  die  greatest,  are  to  all  others !  Once 
lore,  may  God  in  heaven  watch  wtsr  you,  and 
feaerve  you !  I  tear  mysetf  on  leavfaig  yon  from 
U  that  cheers,  or  blesses,  orrotses,  or  m%fat  have 
ived  me  1— ^arew^ !" 

The  hand  which  Luej  had  reltnquirfied  to  her 
trange  suitor  was  pressed  aidenttyto  his  Sps, 
ropped  in  the  same  instant,  and  die  knew  that 
he  was  onoe  more  alone. 

But  Clifibrd,  hurrying  mpadly  Arougfa  the  trees, 
lade  his  way  toward  the  nearest  gale  which  led 
torn  Lord  Mauleverer's  domain ;  when  he  readied 
l»  a  crowd  of  the  mora  elderly  guests  occupied 
^  entrance,  and  one  eC  thes^  was  a  lady  of  such 
istinction,  that  Mauleveirer,  despite  of  his  aver- 
hm  from  aarf  soperflnooa  ezpoaure  to  the  night 
ir,  had  obliged  hunsalf  to  conduct  her  to  her 
image.  He  was  in  a  veiy  ill-humour  with  this 
onstnined  poUteness,  especially  as  the  carriage 
ras  very  slow  in  relieving  him  of  his  charge,  whoi 
le  saw,  by  the  lamplight,  Clifibrd  psasing  near  him, 
nd  winning  bis  way  to  the  gal^  Quite  forgct- 
uig  his  worldly  pradenee,  wfaidi  should  have  nude 
kirn  averse  to  scenes  with  any  one,  especially  with 
^  fly  ing  enemy,  and  a  man  with  whom,  ff  he  believed 
tright,  litHe  ^ly  was  to  bo  gabed  in  conquest, 
puch  less  in  contest;  and  only  remembering  Cltf- 
<>nl's  rivalahip  and  hie  own  hatred  towaiS  him 
<^r  the  preaomptbn,  Manleverer,  uttering  a  hur- 
^  apology  to  the  lady  on  his  arm,  stepped  for* 
vard,  and  opposing  Cliffind's  progress,  said,  ypth 
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a  bow  of  tranquil  insult,  '*  Pardon  me,  Sir,  but  ia 
it  at  my  invitation,  or  th&t  of  one  of  my  servants, 
that  you  have  honoured  me  with  vour  company 
this  day  r» 

Clifford's  thoughts  at  the  time  of  (his  interrup* 
tion  were  of  that  nature  before  which  all  petty 
minortunes  shrink  into  nothing;  if,  therefore,  he 
started  for  a  moment  at  tiie  Earl's  address,  he 
betrayed  no  embarrassment  in  reply,  but  bowing 
with  an  air  of  respect,  and  taking  no  notice  of  the 
affront  implied  m  Mauleverer's  speech,  he  an- 
swered— 

**■  Your  Lordship  has  only  to  deign  a  glance  at 
my  dress,  to  see  that  I  have  not  intruded  myself 
on  your  grounds  with  the  intention  of  claiming 
your  hospitality.  The  fact  is,  and  I  trust  to  your 
Lordship's  courtesy  to  admit  the  excuse,  that  I 
leate  this  neighbourhood  to-morrow,  and  for  some 
length  of  time.  A  person  whom  I  was  very  anx- 
ious to  see  before  I  left,  was  one  of  your  Lord- 
ship's guests;  I  heard  thhy  and  knew  that  I 
should  have  no  other  opportuxuty  of  meeting  the 
person  in  questfon  before  my  departure.;  and  I 
must  now  throw  myself  on  the  weU-knovm  polite- 
ness of  Lord  Mauleverer,  to  pardon  a  freedom 
originating  in  a  business  very  much  approaching 
to  a  neciwsity !" 

Loid  MauIevererVi  address  to  Cliffiud  had  con- 
gregated an  immediate  crowd  of  eager  and 
expectant  listeners,  but  so  quietSy-respectiul  and 
reaHy  gentlemanlike  were  Clifford's  air  and  tone 
in  excusing  himself,  that  the  whole  throng  were 
smitten  with  a  sudden  disappointment 

Lord  Mauleverer  himself,  surprised  by  the  tem- 
per and  deportment  of  the  unbidden  guest,  was  at 
a  loss  for  one  moment,  and  Clifford  was  s^ut  to 
take  advantage  of  that  moment  and  glide  away, 
when  Mauleverer,  with  a  second  bow,  more  dvil 
than  the  former  one,  said — 

*'I  cannot  but  be  happy.  Sir,  that  my  poor 
phee  has  afforded  you  any  convenience ;  but,  if 
I  am  not  Tery  impertinent,  will  you  allow  me  to 
inquire  the  name  of  my  guest  with  whom  you 
required  a  meeting  1" 

"  My  Lord,"  said  Cliffind,  drawing  hunself  up, 
and  speaking  gravely  and  sternly,  though  sttU 
with  a  certain  deference — "I  need  not  surely 
point  out  to  your  Lordship's  good  sense  and  good 
feeling,  that  your  very  question  implies  a  doubt, 
knd,  consequently,  an  affient,  and  that  the  tone  of 
it  is  npt  such  as  to  justify  that  concession  on  my 
part  which  the  farther  explanation  you  require 
would  imply !" 

Few  spoken  sarcasms  could  be  so  bitter  as  that 
silent  one  which  Mauleverer  could  command  by  a 
smile,  and  with  this  complimentary  expression  on 
his  thui  lips  and  raised  brow,  the  Earl  answered 
— «  Sir,  I  honour  the  skill  testified  by  your  reply , 
it  must  be  the  result  of  a  profound  experience  in 
these  afialrs.  I  wish  you,  Sir,  a  very  good  night, 
and  the  n^xt  time  you  fiivour  me  with  a  visit,  I 
am  quite  sure  that  your  motives  for  so  indulging 
me  win  be  tio  less  creditable  to  you  than  at  pre- 
sent'^ 

With  these  words  Mauleverer  turned  to  rejoin 
his  fair  charge.  But  Clifford  was  a  man  who  had 
seen  in  a  short  time  a  great  deal  of  .the  world,  and 
knew  tolerably  well  the  theories  of  society,  if  not 
the  practice  of  its  minutis ;  moreover,  he  was  of 
an  acute  and  resolute  temper,  and  these  properties 
of  mind,  natural  and  acquired,  told  him  that  he  was 
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BOW  in  a  mtaatioa  in  wfajch  it  had  become  men 
neoeMary  to  defy  than  to  oondliate.  Initeed, 
tiierefore,  of  retiring,  he  walksd  delibexately  up  to 
Mankrenr  and  taid — 

"My  Loid,  I  ehall  leave  it  to  te  judgment  of 
your  gueeCa  to  decide  whether  yon  have  acted  the 
part  <^  a  nobleman  and  a  gentleman  in  thai,  in 
yonr  domainB,  ineulting  one  who  hae  given  yon 
■uch  explanation  of  hui  trespaaa  ae  would  fully 
ezcuee  him  in  the  eyee  of  all  oonaidentB  or  eour> 
teoufl  peraons.  I  shall  also  leave  it  to  them  to 
decide  whether  the  tone  of  your  inquiry  allowed 
me  to  give  you  any  &ither  apolagy.  But  I  ahall 
take  it  upon  mjfMelf,  my  Lord,  to  demand  finom 
you  an  imrofidiatf>  explanation  of  your  last  apeech." 

"Insolent!"  cried  ManlererBr,  colouring  with 
indignation,  and  almost  ibr  the  first  time  in  his 
G£b  losing  ahaolute  command  over  his  temper; 
"Bo  you  bandy  words  with  me— begone,  or  I 
shaO  Older  my  servants  to  thrust  yon  fbrtfa." 

"Begone,  8ir^ — bogone!*'  cried  several  voices 
in  echo  to  MaiUevoer,  teem,  diose  pemons  who 
deemed  it  now  hi^  time  to  take  part  with  the 
powerfuL 

Clifibrd  stood  his  ground,  garing  around  with 
a  look  of  angry  and  defying  contempt,  which 
joined  to  his  athletic  firame,  his  dariL  and  fierce 
cnre,  and  a  heavy  riding  whip,  vriuch,  aa  if  ne- 
raanically,  he  half  raised,  dftrtnally  kept  die 
murmurers  froui  proceeding  to  nolence. 

"Poor  pretender  to  bneding  and  to  sense!" 
said  he,  disdainfully  turning  to  Maoleverer^  "  with 
one  touch  of  this  whip  I  could  shame  you  finr 
ever,  or  compel  yon  to  descend  from  the  level  of 
your  rank  to  that  of  mine,  and  the  action  would 
be  but  a  mild  return  to  yonr  language.  But  I 
love  rather  to  teach  you,  tlttn  to  correct  Aoooid- 
ing  to  my  creed,  my  Lord,  he  conquem  most  in 
good  breeding,  who  forbears  the  most-^eem  en- 
ables me  to  Ibriiear! — Adieu!" 

With  this,  CUfibrd  turned  on  his  heel  and 
strodovavray.  A  murmur,  apfwoaching  to  a  groan, 
from  the  younger,  or  ailiier  part  of  5ie  pnTBWt^ 
(the  mature  and  the  sensihie  have  ^  no  extra 
emotion  to  throw  away,)  followed  him  as  he  dis- 
iqfipeared. 


denpite  theb  pnaent  gqr  end  ms&h  fnk, 
with  Tomlinson  and  Pepper,  and  haie,vrbBCtf- 
ford  sougiit  the  pair  at  unseasoosUe  bQQii,t« 
he  for  the  most  part  sure  to  find  thsm.  As  )u 
meditations  were  intenrupted  by  the  aoddea  ssp- 
ping  of  his  horse  beneath  the  weU-known  sp, 
Clifibid,  muttering  an  angry  m^Hiiii^  oo  ib 
animal,  qmned  it  oowaid  in  the  diied^  of  h 
own  home.  He  had  already  rsadied  the  cod  d' 
the  stnet,  when  his  reaohition  seemed  to  daEo. 
and  muttering  to  himself^  "Ay,  I  m^gbt  h  idl 
arrange  this  venr  night  for  our  deputuer  h 
turned  his  home  a  heed  backward,  sad  wm  on 
mose  at  the  tavern  doer.  He  thiew  tbe  \6k 
over  an  ison  railing  and  knocking  wi&  i  pioir 
sound  at  the  door,  waa  soon  adm&ad. 

"Are    ■      ■   and here  T  adKdlstf 

the  old  woman,  as  he  e&teasd,  mentiooiiigllKas 
words  by  whidi,  among  fticiids,  ToodiaBB  ai 
Pepper  wen  usually  known.  "Thiy  uebsh 
gone  on  the  shaips  to-night,''  lephed  the  «U 
lady,  lilting  her  nnsnufip>d  osoadle  to  &  kerf 
the  speaker  with  an  inteltigaot  fcwk;  "(^ 
iaaleepy,  and  the  lada  will  lake  adtanticerfte 
nan." 

"  Do  you  mean,"  anawegrad  Cfiffid,  nphw 
in  the  same  ksjy'which  wietaka  the  kbcrtftopB* 
phrase,  "  that  diey  are  oot  ett  any  ictnil  o^ 
ditiont" 

"To  be  sure,"  r^iocMd  *a  ^me.  «ll0 
who  lag  late  OB  the  soiid»  v^  vnt  oMrrir 


CHAPTER  XXIV. 

OaHotD.— Stand,  Sir,  and  throw  at  that  700 have  about  joul 
Fai--Bufflana,  forego  that  rude  uncivil  touch ! 

The  3%M  OmltofMn  4f  r«rvna. 

Oir  leaving  the  scene  In  which  he  had  been  so 
unwelcome  a  guest,  C|ifibrd  hastened  to  the  little 
inn  where  he  had  left  his  horse.  He  mounted  and 
returned  to  Bath.  His  thoughts  were  absent,  and 
he  unconsdously  sufiered  the  horse  to  direct  its 
Oourae  whither  it  pleased.  Tuis  was  naturally  to- 
vrard  the  nearest  halting-place  which  the  animal 
femembered;  and  this  halting-place  was  at  that 
iUttstrious  tavern  in  the  suburbs  of  the  town,  in 
which  we  have  before  commemorated  Qiffiird's 
re-election  to  the  dignity  of  chie£  It  was  a  house 
of  long  established  reputation ;  and  here  news  of 
any  of  the  absent  confederates  was  ^ways  to  be 
obtained.  This  dremnstanoe,  added  to  the  ex- 
cellence of  its  drink,  its  ease,  and  the  electric  chain 
of  early  habits,  rendered  it  a  favourite  haunt,  even 


"Ha!  which  road?" 

"  Yon  an  a  praMy  feOow  for  Ciflaia  r  rH 
the  dame,  with  a  goodHMtmed  aHcaaa  a  ^ 
tone.  "Why,  Captain  Gioak,  poor  fettnr!  be 
eveiy  turn  of  his  men  In  a  h«r,  sand  MwrweU 
to  ask  what  th^  were  about.  Ah»hevsitfclw: 
none  of  yonr  gui*faced  mndcffSk  who  nab  b* 
to  ladies,  forsooth— a  ptattgr  weoMn  nnd  Mtid^ 
far  for  a  kias  l^hen  he  waa  in  the  loonv  I  aairt 
however  coarse  her  dnds  anight  be ;  andbokltai 
the  Captain  was  a  asnsafalo  man,  snd  iMic' 
as  well  as  a  calf." 

"  80,  so !  on  the  road  an  thsy  1"  died  CiiSii 
nuMU^,  and  without  heeding  the  iammi^* 
tack  on  his  daoonan.  "  But  aaawer  bh^  «btv 
the  plan  1 — ^Be  ^uiek." 

"Why,",  replied  the  dme,  <<toe'««« 
swell  cove  of  a  lord  gives  a  bknMyatH^"' 
the  lads,  dear  adttls  I  think  to  play  tbe  ^  ■ 
some  straggjter." 

Without  ttttnring  a  word,  Cliffiad  duts)  ^ 
the  house  and  was  nmonaied  brfae  tfatd''^ 
had  timp  to  recover  her  surpnai^ 

"  If  you  want  to  see  then»"  caed  die,  a^P 
q>un  to  Ins  hone,  <  <lhey  oidsratme  to  hate  ia}ij^ 
ready  at  The  hoiae'a  hoo6  dcoinied  ^ 

last  words  of  the  dame^  and  carefoOy  lebdtiBf  "^ 
door,  and  muttering  an  invidious  coaqarveBf* 
tween  Captain  CUfibrd  and  d^ptun  Oioat  iv 
good  landlady  returned  to  those  CDliDtfT<1^ 
tions  destined  to  rejoioa  the  hearti  of  Tomiiixo 
and  Pflpp6r.  ^, 

Betimi  we  ouiadvaa  to  Idxy.  ItseJapIT 
that  the  Squire's  carriage  was  the  iart  10  n"^' 
for  the  coachman,  long  unmitiated  *oiaog J* 
shades  of  Warlock  into  the  dissipslioo  db^ 
ionahle  life,  enttred  on  his  ifeM  St  BsA  «»  " 


»The 
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10  Vigorous  hmA  of  laatimd  pswinm  for  the  fint 
me  released  into  the  fratmties  of  the  ale-house, 
od  having  a  milder  master  than  most  of  his  com- 
fedes,  the  fear  of  diaplessure  was  less  strong  in 
is  aurigal  bosom  tfaim  the  love  of  companionship ; 
)  that  duiiog  the  time  thii  gentleman  was  amua- 
(g  himseU^  Luey  had  ample  leisure  for  enjoying 

11  the  thousand  and  one  reports  of  the  scene  be- 
ireen  Mauleverer  and  Clifibrd,  which  regaled 
er  cars.  Nevertheless,  whatever  might  have 
sen  her  fieelings  at  these  pleasing  recitals,  a 
trtain  vague  joy  predominated  over  alL  A  man 
',e}B  but  slight  comparative  happiness  in  being 
wedy  if  he  know  that  it  is  in  vain.  But  to  a 
'pman  that  simple  knowledge  is  sufficient  to  de- 
Toy  the  memory  of  a  thousand  diitiesses,  and  it 
I  not  till  she  has  told  her  heart  again  and  again 
lat  she  is  loved,  that  ahe  will  even  begin  to  ask 
it  be  in  vain. 

It  was  a  partially  slariit,  yet  a  dim  and  obseure 
ight,  for  the  moon  had  for  the  last  hour  or  two 
een  surrounded  by  mist  and  cloud,  when  at 
ngdx  the  carnage  arrived,  and  Mattleverai»  for 
le  second  time  ^at  evening,  playing  the  escort, 
inducted  Lu^  to  the  vehideu  Anxious  to  learn 
she  had  seen,  or  been  addressed  by,  Clifford,  the 
ibtle  Earl,  as  he  led  her  to  the  gate,  dwelt  parti- 
ilarly  on  the  intrusion  of  that  person,  and  by 
le  trembling  of  the  hand  which  rested  on  hw 
cm,  he  drew  no  delicious  omen  for  his  own  hopes» 
However,**  though  he^  *<  ihe  man  goes  to-mor* 
iw,  and  then  jdie  field  vrill  be  clear ;  the  girl's  a 
lild  yet,  and  I  forgive  her  folly."  And  with  an 
t  of  chivalric  veneration,,  Mauleverer  bowed  tiie 
bject  of  his  pardon  into  hinr  carriage. 

As  sooa  as  hncj  folt  henslf  alone  with  her 
ither,  the  emotions  so  long  pent  within  her 
)rccd  themselves  into  vent,  and  leaning  back 
gainst  the  carriage,  ahe  wept,  though  in  silence, 
BUS,  burning  teara,  of  sorrow,  comfort,  agitation, 
nxiety. 

The  good  old  Squire  was  slow  in  perceiving 
is  daughter's  emotion;  it  would  have  esoqied 
im  altogether,  if  actuated  by  a  kindly  warming 
f  the  heart  toward  her,  originating  in  his  new 
uspicion  of  her  love  for  Clifibrd,  he  had  not  put 
iis  arm  round  her  neck,  and  this  unexpected 
aress  so  entirely  unstrung  her  nerves,  that  Lucy 
t  once  threw  henelf  upon  her  fother's  breast,  and 
ler  weeping,  hitherto  ao  quiet,  became  distinct  and 
odible. 

"Be  cozoforted,  my  dear,  dear  child !"  said  the 
k^iure  almost  affected  to  tears  himself,  and  his 
motion,  arousing  him  from  his  usual  mental  con- 
iision,  rendered  his  words  lees  involved  and  eqni- 
local  than  they  were  wont  to  be.  "  And  now  I  do 
lope  that  you  won't  vex  yourself;  the  young  man 
I  indced-~-and,  I  do  assure  you,  I  always  thought 
0 — ^a  very  charming  gentleman,  there's  no  deny- 
ing it.  But  what  can  we  do  1  you  see  what  they 
lU  say  of  him,  and  it  really  was — we  must  allow 
hat — very  improper  in  him  to  come  without  being 
^ed.  Moreover,  my  dearest  chUd,  it  is  very 
vrong,  very  vnong,  indeed,  to  love  any  one,  and 
lot  know  who  he  is;  and— and— 4iut  don't  cry, 
Ay  dear  love,  don't  cry  ao ;  all  will  be  very  vrell,  I 
un  sure, — quite  sure !" 

As  he  said  thia,  the  kind  old  man  drew  his 
^ughter  nearer  to  him,  and  feeling  his  hand  hurt 
^  Bometiiing  she  wore  unseen  which  pressed 
gainst  ity  he  inquired,  with  some  suspicion  that 


the  love  might  have  prooeeded  to  lo»»giHiy  wk«t 


It 

"  It  is  my  molhei^s  ptoture^"  said  Lvtcy,  simpiy, 
and  putting  it  aifde. 

The  old  Squire  had  loved  his  wife  tenderiy, 
and  when  h\xj  made  this  reply,  aU  the  fond  and 
warm  recollections  of  his  youth  rushed  upon  him  ; 
he  thought,  too,  how  eamestiy  on  her  death-bed 
that  wifo  had  recommended  to  his  vigilant  can 
their  only  child  now  weeping  on  his  bosom;  ha 
remembered  how,  dwelling  on  that  which  to  all 
women  seems  the  grand  epoch  of  lifo,  she  had  said, 
'<  Never  let  her  aJwctions  be  trifled  withr^never 
be  persuaded  by  your  ambitious  brother  to  mitke 
her  many  where  she  loves  not,  or  to  oppose  her> 
without  strong  reason,  where  ahe  does ;  though 
she  be  but  a  (£ild  now,  I  know  enough  of  her  to 
foel  convinced  that  if  ever  she  love,  die  vrill  lov9 
too  well  for  her  own  hamiinesa  even  with  all 
things  in  her  fovour."  These  words,  these  re* 
collections,  joined  to  the  remembcance  of  the 
cold-hearted  acheme  of  William  Brandoa»  which 
he  had  allowed  himself  to  fovour,  and  of  his  own 
supineness  toward  Lucy's  growing  love  for  Clil^ 
ford,  till  resistance  became  at  once  necesaaiy  and 
too  late,  all  smote  him  with  a  remorseful  sorrow^ 
and,  foirly  sobbing  himseli^  he  ssid,  *<  Thy  mother^ 
child  I  ah,  would  that  she  were  living,  iw  would 
never  have  neglected  thee  as  I  have  done !" 

The  Squire's  self-reproach  made  Lucy's  tears 
cease  on  the  instant,  and,  as  ahe  covered  her 
father'a  hand  with  kisses,  she  replied  only  bgr 
vehement  aocuaations  against  hersell^  and  praises 
of  his  too  great  fotherly  fondness  and  afiection* 
This  little  burst,  on  both  sides,  of  honest  and 
simple-hearted  love,  ended  in  a  silence  jfiiU  of 
tender  and  mingled  thoug^ti  ^  and  as  Lucy  still 
clung  to  the  breast  of  the  old  man,  unccath  as  he 
vras  in  tenqter,  below  even  mediocrity  in  intellect, 
and  altogether  the  last  person  in  age,  or  mind,  or 
habity  that  seemed  fit  for  a  confidant  in  the  love 
of  a  young  and  enthusiastic  giri,  she  felt  the  old 
homely  truth,  that  under  all  disadvantages  there 
are,  in  this  hollow  world,  few  in  whom  trust  can 
be  so  safely  reposed,  few  who'  so  delicately  and 
subtildy  vespsct  the  confidence,  as  those  fifum 
whom  we  spring. 

The  fother  and  daughter  had  been  silent  for 
some  minutes,  and  the  former  was  about  to  speak» 
when  the  carriage  suddenly  stopped.  The  Squire 
heaidarough  voice  at  the  horses'  heads ;  he  looked 
forth  from  the  vrindow  to  see,  through  the  mist 
of  the  night,  what  could  possibly  be  the  matter, 
and  he  encountered  in  this  action,  just  one  inch 
from  his  forehead,  the  protruded  and  ahining 
barrel  of  a  horse-pistoL  We  may  believe,  withr 
out  a  reflection  on  his  courage,  that  Mr.  Brandon 
threw  himself  back  into  his  carriage  with  all  pos- 
sible i^^>fpnt^h|  and  at  the  same  moment  the  door 
vras  opened,  and  a  voice  said,  not  in  a  threatening' 
but  a.  smooth  accent,  **  Ladies  and  Gendemen,! 
am  sorry  to  disturb  you,  but  want  is  imperious! 
oblige  me  with  your  money,  your  watches,  your 
rings,  and  a^y  other  little  commodities  of  a  similar 
nature  !*' 

So  delicate  a  request  the  Squire  had  not  the 
heart  to  resist,  the  more  espeaally  as  he  knew 
himself  without  any  weapons  of  defence ;  accord 
ingly  he  drew  out  a  purse,  not  very  full  it  must 
be  owned,  together  with  an  immense  silver  hunt- 
ing-watchy  with  a  piece  of  black-ribbon  attecfaad 
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to  it :  *«Tli«ra,  Sir,"  Mid  ha,  with  a  groan,  ^don't 
Ingbten  the  young  lady." 

The  gentle  applicant,  who  indeed  wai  no  other 
4han  the  specious  Augustus  Torolinson,  slid  the 
pone  into  his  waistcoat^pocket,  after  feeling  its 
contents  with  a  rapid  and  scientific  finger.  **  Your 
watch,  8ir,"  quoth  he,  and  as  he  spoke  ho  thrust 
it  carelessly  into  hii  coat-pocket,  as  a  schooK'boy 
would  thrust  a  peg-top,  **  is  heavy ;  hut  trusting 
to  experience,  since  an  accurate  survey  is  denied 
me,  I  fear  it  is  more  valuable  from  its  weight  than 
its  workmanship :  however,  I  wiU  not  wound  your 
vanity  by  afTectmg  to  be  frstidious.  But  surely 
tha  young  lady,  as  yon  call  her^-(for  I  pay  you 
the  compliment  of  believing  vour  word  as  to  her 
age,  inasmudi  as  the  night  is  too  dark  to  allow 
me  the  happiness  of  a  personal  inspection,^ — ^the 
young  lady  has  surely  some  little  trinket  she  can 
dispense  vrith;  'Beauty  when  unadorned,*  you 
know,  &C.," 

Lucy,  who,  though  greatly  frightened,  lost 
neither  her  senses  nor  her  presence  of  mind,  only 
answered  by  drawing  forth  a  little  sUk  purse,  that 
contained  still  less  than  the  leathern  convenience 
of  the  Squire ;  to  this  she  added  a  gold  chain :  and 
Tomlinson  taking  them  with  an  afiktionate  squeeze 
of  the  hand,  and  a  pohte  apology,  was  about  to 
withdraw,  when  his  sagacious  eyes  were  suddenly 
stricken  by  the  gleam  of  jewels.  The  fiiet  was, 
that  in  altering  the  position  of  her  mothcr*s  picture, 
which  had  been  set  in  the  few  hereditary  dia- 
monds possessed  by  the  Lord  of  Warlock,  Lucy 
had  allowed  it  to  long  on  the  outside  of  her  dress, 
and  bending  forward  to  give  the  robber  her  other 
poasessions,  the  diamonds  at  onca  came  in  full 
sight,  and  gleamed  the  more  invitingly  from  the 
darknasa  of  the  night 

^  Ah,  Madam  !**  sud  Tomlinson,  stretching  forth 
his  hand, "  you  would  play  me  falM,  would  you  ? 
Treachery  riiould  never  go  unpunished.  Favour 
me  instantly  with  the  little  ornament  round  yoor 
neckr 

"I  cannot — ^I  cannot,"  said  Lucy,  grasping  her 
treasure  with  both  her  hands,—"  it  is  my  mother's 
picturs,  and  my  mother  is  doid  !" 

''The  wants  of  odiers,  Madam,'*  returned  Tom- 
linson, who  could  not  for  the  life  of  him  rob  I'm- 
tnprally,  "are  ever  more  worthy  your  attention 
than  family  prejudices,  detiously,  give  it,  and 
that  instantly;  we  are  in  a  hurry,  and  your 
horses  are  plunging  like  devils,  they  will  break 
your  carriage  in  an  instant — dispatch !" 

The  Squire  was  a  breve  man  on  the  whole, 
though  no  hero,  and  tha  nerves  of  an  old  Fox- 
hunter  soon  recover  from  a  litde  alarm.  The 
picture  of  his  buried  wife  was  yet  more  inestimable 
to  him  than  it  was  to  Lucy,  and  at  this  new  de- 
mand, his  spirit  was  roused  within  him. 

He  clenched  hii  fists,  and  advancing  himself,  as 
it  were,  on  his  seat,  he  cried  in  a  loud  voice : 

**  Begone, — fellow !— I  have  given  you— for  my 
own  part  I  think  so— too  much  already ;  and  by 
Ck-d  yon  shall  not  have  the  picture  !** 

**  Don't  force  me  to  use  violence !"  said  Augus- 
tas, and  putting  one  foot  on  the  carriage-step,  he 
brought  his  pistol  within  a  few  inches* of  Lucy's 
lireast,  rightly  judging,  perhaps,  that  the  show  of 
danger  to  her  would  be  the  best  method  to  intimi* 
date  the  Squire.  At  that  instant  the  valorous  mo- 
raKst  found  himself  suddenly  acuEed  with  a  pow- 
eritd  gripe   on  the  shoulder,  and  a  low  voice. 


trembling  with  paanon,hiswd  in  his  eat.  ^nut* 
ever  mi^t  be  the  words  that  startled  bis  oijaos. 
thev  operated  as  an  instantaneous  eliann;  aadio 
their  astoni&hment,  the  Squire  and  Lucy  bdkU 
theb  assailant  abruptly  withdraw.  The  door  u^ 
the  carriage  was  clapped  to,  and  scarcely  tvo  si 
nntea  had  elapaed  before  the  robber  hiring  it- 
mounted,  his  comrade— (hitherto  atatioiied  ai  tfar 
horses'  heads) — sat  nwrs  to  his  own  steed,  ai 
the  welcome  sound  of  receding  hoiA  smote  t^mb 
the  bewildered  eara.of  the  fiither  and  daoghta. 

Tha  door  of  the  carriage  was  again  opened,  id 
a  voice,  which  made  Lucy  paler  thm  the  pncaiiDg 
terror,  aaid, 

"  I  fear,  Mr.  Brandon,  the  robbers  have  fiigbt* 
ened  your  daughter,  likexe  is  now,  howers, » 
thing  to  fear^tha  mlSana  are  gone.** 

"God  bleas  me  !**  aaid  fSb/t  Squire, «  why  is  tha 
Captain  CUfibrd  1" 

"  It  M !  and  he  conoeivea  himaelf  too  fotiBiii 
to  have  been  oftfae  amaBest service  to  Mr.  aDd>bi 
Brandon." 

On  having  convinced  himself  that  it  wis  iM 
to  Mr.  Clififord  that  ha  owed  hia  aafety,  ai  inS  » 
that  of  his  daughter,  whom  he  believed  to  hm 
been  in  a  far  more  imminent  peril  than  sfae  m^ 
was, — (for  to  tell  thee  the  truth,  reader,  tfar  pate 
of  Tomlinaon  was  rather  calculated  fe>r  sk?v  lz 
uae,  having  a  peculiarly  long  bright  btml  vii 
nothing  in  it,} — the  Squire  waa  utterly  at  a  in 
how  to  express  his  gratitude ;  and  when  be  tcmni 
to  Lucy  to  beg  aha  would  hersdf  thank  thers>!; 
lant  delivarer,  he  found  that,  orfeqwwered  rt 
various  emotions,  she  had,  lor  the  fint  time  is  ^ 
life,  fainted  away. 

"Good  Heavens r  cried  the  abnncd  £itlx?» 
<<  ahe  ii  dead, — my  Lucy— my  Lucy— thej  ii^ 
kUled  her." 

To  open  the  door  nearest  to  Lncy,  to  bear  bsj 
from  the  carriage  in  his  arma,  was  to  Clxfibri  '^ 
work  of  an  instant;  utteriy  unconsoons  oftb? 
presence  of  any  one  elae — ^unconsdoui  even  d 
what  he  aaid,  he  poured  forth  a  tfaoufssd  ^ 
paasionate,  yet  hslf  audible  expressions ;  ssi  a 
he  bora  her  to  a  bank  by  the  roadside,  sod,  «<* 
ing  himself,  supported  her  againat  hit  bows,  i 
would  be  difiieult,  perfaapa,  to  say,  whether  ti& 
thing  of  delight— of  burning  and  thrillinf  drii^ 
— ^was  not  mingled  with  hia  anxiety  a^  tenA 
Ha  chafed  her  email  handa  in  his  own— hisbrcA 
all  trembling  and  warm,  glowed  upon  bet  ebc^ 
and  onoe,  and  but  onea,  his  1^  dnw  oesier,  id 
breathing  aside  the  dishevelled  richneat  of  i><( 
tresses,  clung  in  a  long  and  silent  kiss  tohson^ 

Meanwhile,  by  &e  help  of  his  footmiiuvbD^ 
now  somewhat  recovered  hia  astonidied  *°^^^ 
Squire  descended  from  his  carriage,  and  appnac^  | 
with  friitering  atepa  the  plaee  where  hit  dau^ 
reclined.  At  the  inatant  that  he  took  ber  btai 
Lucy  began  to  revive,  and  the  first  action  id  ^ 
bewildered  unooiiadousness  of  awaking,  vat  • 
throw  her  arm  around  the  neck  of  her  wajiffxta. 

Could  all  the  houra  and  realities  of  bqK  jit 
pleasure,  in  ClifTovd's  previous  life  ba^  ^'^ 
melted  dovm  and  concentrated  into  a  angieea^ 
tion,  that  emotion  would  have  been  but  taioc  tool 
rapture  of  Lucy 'a  momentary  and  innooeDtoii«^' 
And  at  a  later,  yet  no  distant,  period,  when  in  <-< 
felon's  cell  the  grim  visage  of  Death  seowW  op^. 
him,  it  may  be  questioned  whether  bis  (tm^ 
dwelt  not  far  more  often  on  the  remembnix<  ** 
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it  d«Iiglitful  momMt,  diaii  on  the  UtlmMM  and 
lominy  of  tn  apfiroaehiiig  doom! 
'<  She  breothM— the  motm  ahe  wakea  f*  eried 
I  father,  and  Lncy,  attempCiBg  to  riae,  and  Te- 
piizing  the  Sqnira'a  voioe,  aaid  fthitlj, "  Thank 
d,  my  dear  fiither,  joa  ara  not  hurt!  And  are 
•y  really  gonel— <and  wheva— -where  are  we^ 
The  Squire  Tattering  CUffind  of  hb  chaige, 
led  his  child  in  hia  anna,  while  in  hit  own  ehi- 
atory  manner  he  informed  her  where  ahe  waa 
1  with  whom.  The  hnrera  atood  ftoe  to  hce 
each  other,  hat  what  deliciona  blnahea  did  the 
;ht,  whidi  eooeaaled  all  hot  tiie  outline  of  their 
ma,  hide  from  the  eyea  of  Cliflbrd ! 
rhe  honeal  and  kind  heart  of  Mr.  Brandon  waa 
id  of  a  raieiaa  to  tiie  indulgent  aentimenta  h 
I  alwaya  eheriahed  toward  the  auapMted  and 
Jigned  Cliflbrd ;  and  taming  now  from  Loey,  it 
riy  poured  haelf  IbrUi  upon  her  deliTerer.  He 
u^ed  him  warmly  by  Ae  hand,  and  inaiated 
on  hia  accompanying  them  lo  Bath  in  the  ear- 
ge,  and  allowing  the  footman  to  ride  hia  honM. 
da  oiler  waa  atUI  pending,  when  the  footman, 
10  had  been  to  aee  after  the  health  and  comfbrt 
hia  fellow  aerrant,  came  to  inform  the  party  in 
bloToos  accent,  of  aomething  which,  in  tbe  con- 
Bon  and  darkneaa  of  the  night,  they  had  not  yet 
med,-— namely,  that  the  horaea  and  coachman 
ire— gone!" 

•«  Gone !"  aaid  the  Squire—^  Gone  !--why  ffae 
laina  can't — (for  my  part,  I  never  beliered, 
lugh  I  have  heard  auch  wondera  of,  thoae  alighta 
hand)— have  bagged  Aem !" 
Here  a  low  groan  waa  audible,  and  the  footman 
npsthetically  guided  to  the  root  whence  it  ema- 
ted,  fbund  the  huge  body  of  me  coachman  aafely 
poeited,  with  ita  fiioe  downward,  in  the  middle 
the  kenneL  After  thia  worthy  had  been  lifted 
hia  lega,  and  had  ahaken  himaelf  into  intelligence, 
waa  found,  that  whoa  the  robber  had  detained 
e  horaea,  the  coachman,  who  required  very  little 
conquer  hia  turbulent  frcultiea,  had — (he  him- 
If  said,  by  a  violent  blow  ftom  the  ruflian,  though, 
ihapa,  the  eaufe  lay  nearer  home) — quitted  the 
ach-box  lor  the  kennel,  tiie  horaea  grew  fright- 
led,  and  after  plunging  and  rearing  till  he  cared 
>  longer  to  occupy  himaelf  widi  their  arrest,  th^ 
ghwayman  had  very  quietly  cut  the  tracea,  and 
'  the  time  preaent,  it  waa  not  impoaaible  that  the 
vsea  were  almoat  at  the  door  of  theb  atablea  at 
ith. 

The  footman  who  had  appriaed  the  Squire  of 
is  misfortune  was,  unlike  moat  newa-tellen,  the 
at  to  oiler  conaolation. 

<•  There  be  an  excellent  public,**  quoth  he, 
Ibout  a  half  a  mile  on,  where  your  honour  could 
It  horaea ;  or  mayhap,  if  Miaa  Lucy,  poor  hearty 
I  faint,  you  may  Ifte  to  atop  for  the  night" 
Though  a  walk  of  half  a  mile  in  a  6xAl  night, 
id  under  other  dreomatancea,  would  not  have 
«med  a  gtateftil  propoaition,  yet  at  preaent,  when 
ie  Squire'a  imagination  had  only  |wctured  to  him 
le  altemativea  of  paaaing  the  ni|^t  in  the  carriage, 
r  of  crawling  on  ibot  to  Ba£,  it  aeemed  but  a 
ny  inagnificant  hardddp.  And  tacking  hia 
ingbter'a  arm  under  hia  own,  while  in  a  kind  voiea 
e  told  ClMord «« to  aupport  her  on  Ae  other  aida,** 
te  Squire  ordered  the  Ibotman  ^  laii  tho  way 
ith  Clifford'a  horae,  and  the  coMhoMn  l» 
r  he  d—d,  whidi  ever  he  pieaaadL 
Voi.L 
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In  nlenee  CDffind  diferad  hb  aim  to  Lucy,  and 
dimtlyahe  aceqited  tiie  conrteay.  The  Squira 
waa  the  only  talker,  and  the  theme  he  choae  ww 
not  ungrateiul  to  Lucy,  fior  it  waa  the  praiae  of  her 
lover.  But  CltfTord  aearcdy  liatraed,  for  a  thoo- 
aand  thou^ta  and  ibelinga  conteated  within  him ; 
and  the  light  toudi  of  Locy'a  hmd  upon  hia  arm 
would  alone  have  been  auffident  to  diatract  and 
oonfoae  hia  attention.  The  darkneaa  of  the  night, 
the  late  excitement  the  atolen  kiaa  that  adll  glowed 
upon  lua  Upa,  the  reraambranoa  of  Lucy'a  flat- 
tering agitation  in  dm  aoene  vrith  her  at  Lord 
Mau]everer*a,  tbe  Tot  warmer  one  of  that  uncmi- 
adoua  embraoe,  which  atSR  tingled  throng  every 
nerve  of  hia  fiiame,  all  oonapired  with  the  deHeaoua 
emotion  which  he  now  experietto^  at  her  preaenca 
and  her  contact,  to  intoxicate  and  inflame  mm.  Oh, 
thoae  burning  momenta  in  love^  vidian  romance  hae 
Juat  mellowed  into  paaaion,  and  without  loaing  any 
thinf  of  ita  luxariima  vagueneaa,  minglea  the  en* 
thuaiaam  of  ita  dreama  with  the  ardent  deairea  of 
reality  and  earth  f  That  ia  the  exact  time,  when 
lovo  haa  reaehad  ita  higheat  pointp— when  all  fod- 
inga,  all  tfaonghta,  the  whole  aoul,  and  the  whole 
mind  are  aeiied  and  engroaaed — ^when  every  diili- 
calty  wdg^ied  In  the  oppeaite  aeale  aeema  fighter 
than  duat — ^vrben  to  renounoe  the  object  beloved, 
ia  the  meet  deadly  and  lasting  aaerifice — and 
when  in  so  many  (reaata,  where  honour,  con- 
adence,  virtue,  are  fiur  atronger  than  we  can 
believe  them  ev»  to  have  been  in  a  criminal  like 
Cliflord,  honour,  conacience,  Tirtue  have  peridied 
at  once  and  auddenly  into  adiea  belbre  that  mig^^ 
and  irreaiatible  Are. 

The  aervant,  who  had  had  pravioua  opportonl- 
tiea  of  aaoertaining  the  topograi^y  of  the  '^  pub* 
fie"  of  which  he  apake,  and  who  waa  perhapa  tot 
erably  reconciled  to  hia  late  terror  in  the  antidpa* 
tron  of  renewing  his  intimacy  wifti,  *'  the  apirita  of 
the  paat,"  now  directed  the  attention  of  our  tra- 
vdlexa  to  a  amall  inn  juat  before  tiiem.  Mine  boat 
had  not  yet  retired  to  repoae,  and  it  waa  not  necea* 
aary  to  Imock  twice  before  the  door  vraa  opened. 

A  bright  fire,  an  offidoua  landlady,  a  oommiaa- 
mte  landlord,  a  vrarm  potation,  and  the  promiae 
of  excellent  beda,  all  appeared  to  our  Squire  to 
make  ample  amends  for  the  intdfigence  ^at  the 
inn  vraa  not  ficenaed  to  let  poet-horMa ;  and  mine 
boat  having  promxaed  forthvrith  to  aend  two  atont 
feUowa,  a  rope,  and  a  cart-horae,  to  bring  the  car- 
riage under  ahdter,«— (ibr  the  Squire  valued  the 
vehide  Aecnifte  it  waa  twenty  yeara  old)— and 
moreover  to  have  the  hamesa  repaired,  amd  the 
horaea  ready  by  an  early  hour  the  next  day,  the 
good-humour  of  Mr.  Brandon  roae  into  podtive 
hilarity.  Lucy  retired  under  the  auspicea  of  the 
landlady  to-bed,  and  the  Squire  havmg  drank  a 
bowl  of  Inshop,  and  diacovered  a  thouaand  new 
▼iituea  in  CKiuird,  eapedaUy  that  of  never  intei^ 
rupttng  a  good  atory,  clapped  the  Cgj^Caiin  on  the 
ahoulder,  and  making  him  promiae  not  to  leave 
the  inn  till  he  had  aeen  him  again,  withdrew  alao 
to  the  repoae  of  hia  pillow.  CUfibid  remained 
below,  gaang  abatmctedly  on  ^  fire  for  aome 
time  aiterwaida ;  nor  waa  it  till  the  droway  dian^ 
faatmrnd  had  thnoe  infonned  him  of  t^e  prepared 
eoinfctta  of  Ua  bed,  that  he  adjounled  to  hia  duim- 
bar*  law  than  it  aeema  that  deep  did  not  visit 
Ma  a/aMi,  for  a  wealthy  grazier,  who  lay  in  tba 

~  bitleify  die  next  morning 
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''Ajl  •Tbiit  nigfat,**  «ad  CUfiiid,  ipwkiiig 
ikanoffk  Uf  giound  leeUi :  **  thien  k  niiidi  in  thai 
iMMiliniiee  to  live  long  In  boUi  of  no:  Imi  you 
-«»y»ii— fiur  •ngvl!'' — (uid  oU  hanhnoM  and 
iMMiy,  nuuihiDf  at  ome  from  hb  toko  and  eoiin- 
tanaDOOy  yioldod  to  a  leodor  and  daep  aadnaaiy 
aainglid  wHb  a  loapoel  that  bordofod  on  ravaranee,) 
— My»ti  noTor  could  ham  draamt  of  moio  thai 
pity  far  ona  liko  BM^r-y on  never  ooold  havo  itoqied 
ftoon  your  high  axid  daflding  piHtty  to  know  for 
ae  one  each  though. ae  that  whidi  hunia  at  my 
heart  fer  yoo/— you— ye%  wiAdraw  your  hand,  I 
am  not  worthy  to  touch  it!**  And  damping  hia  own 

hBthieemotieBeweiehiitiU*ooneealed,and  Lucy 
flaw  tibe  araeeiilar  fiame  belbn  her  heaved  and 
ecBvolaad  by  peamm  which  wen  moie  intanee 
end  lending  beeanae  it  waa  only  Ibr  a  few  mamenta 
Ant  th0y  eonqnaied  hia  aelMQ  and  atniggled  into 
vent 

Ji  ailaiwaid^  bnl  ieiy  aflemaidf  Ln^y  r^ 
eaBing  the  myelery  of  hia  woida,  confetaed  to 
hanelf  dial  diey  betmyed  gnilt,  ahe  waa  then  too 
■UMh  affected  to  think  of  any  thing  bat  her  love 
and  hia  emotinn.  She  bent  down,  and  with  a 
gMirf^  and  fend  aeU^ebendoanmit,  which  none 
eeeild  have  ledeled,  pboed  both  her  handa  on 
hie:  Cliflbid  atarted,  looked  ap»  and  in  the  next 
■Meaemthe  had  cfanped  hor  to  hia  heart;  and 
while  the  only  teaia  he  had  died  dnce  hit  ceieer 
ef  erimoy  feU  feet  and  hot  upon  her  eountenanee, 
heUand  herferebead,  her  cheek,  herUpa  in  a 
pflaainnate  end  wild  tianiport.  Hie  vofee  died 
witfiin  him,  he  could  not  tniat  hhnaelf  to  epeik ; 
only  one  thouj^t,  even  hi  that  aeeming  lotgetful- 
MM  of  her  and  of  himeel^  etirred  and  ipoke  at 
hfe  braaat-^/^(|^  The  more  he  felt  be  k>ved— 
the  more  tnider  and  the  more  confiding  the  object 
of  Ue  love,  tfM  more  uignt  became  the  neceeaity 
le  leave  her.  All  othardntiea  had  been  neglected, 
huthe  loved  widi  a  teal  love^  and  love  Which 
imughi  him  efie  doty,  hurt  him  triumphantly 
AtMUf^  ita  bitter  OffdeaJi 

^  You  will  heer  from  me  to-nig^t,**  he  rautterad ; 
<■  believe  thet  I  am  mad,  aocuiaed,  criminal,  but 
aofttttteriyamonetar!  I  aik  no  mora  meraful 
epinionr  He  drew  himaelf  from  laa 
poaicion,  and  abniptly  departed. 
•  When  CUfiMl  reached  hia  home,  he  found  hie 
worthy  eoadiutom  waiting  fer  hun  vvith  alarm  and 
lamnr  on  their  ooontenancea.  An  old  feat  in  which 
Ihey  had  eignaliied  tfamneelvei,  had  long  attracted 
the  rigid  attention  of  tfie  police,  and  certain  offi- 
eere  bed  now  been  aeen  at  Bath,  and  certain  in- 
fuiriea  had  been  eet  on  feet,  which  portended  no 
good  to  die  eafety  of  the  aagadooa  Temlineon  and 
the  valoroua  Pepper.  Thej  came,  humbly  ind 
penitentiblly  demmding  peidon  for  their  uncoil 
eeioua  aggieaeion  of  the  aquire*B  cairiage,  and  en- 
tteatiag  their  Captain's  matant  advice.  If  Clifibid 
had  bd&we  wavered  in  hie  diauatereeted  determinn- 
tifln;ifviBioBaofLaey,ef  h^pineaa  and  reform 
had  flealed  in  hia  eolitary  ride,  too  frequently  and 
•eo^owhigiybefeee  Ifii  eyea,the  ei|^  of  theee 
>Mi,  their  conTermtlen^-dieir  danger,  aH  anffieed 
toreetorebieresohition.  «MerciAilGod!'*  thoni^t 
H^flx^irtittothe  comrade  of  Mkh  kwleaevil- 
Mna,  toa  man,  Hke  them,  ezpoeed  hourly  to  the 
meet  IgnomiinoQa  of  deallia,  that  I  have  fer  one 
^■Btion  of  e  moment  dreamt  of  eeneignliig  the 
innocent  and  generous  girl,  whoee  tiuat  or  love  ia 
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I  the  only  crime  that  oooid  deprive  beroftbiBoit 
I  brilliant  deetiny  r 

Short  were  Chflbrd'a  inatmctioni  to  hiifoiknF- 
en,  and  ao  mnch  do  we  do  nwrhaniraHy,  t^ 
thi7  were  delivered  with  hb  uaoal  fenthtn^ 
and  preeiaionr-^  You  vrill  lea:ve  the  ton  » 
stantly;  go  not,  fer  your  fivee^  feo  IxmdaD,(rt; 
rejoin  any  of  your  oomradee*  Kide  fer  the  &i 
Cave;  there  are  providona  etflsed  there,  and,  ssee 
our  Iste  altamtjOB  of  the  intctior,  it  will  iSa 
anmleioom  toeonceelyoarhoneiL  Onthe&i^ 
of  ueeecondday  fromthia  I  win  joinyoo.  Br. 
be  anre  that  you  enter  the  cave  at  night,  aad  ^ 
it  upon  no  aooount  till  I  coma  f 

<«Yea,"  eaid  he»when  he  mm  alone,  ''Ivi 
join  you  again,  but  only  to  quit  you.  One  Bon 
ofiance  againat  the  law,  or  at  least  one  earn  wresfed 
from  the  awoUen  handa  of  the  rich  saffiost  t: 
equip  me  fer  a  foreign  axmy,  and  I  quit  the  coaa^ 
try  of  my  birth  and  my  crimes.  If  Icannotdevri 
Lucy  Brandon,  I  will  be  aomewhat  lees  tuiv(»t^ 
Perhapa-^why  noil  I  am  young,  my  ncm>  r» 
not  weak,  my  brain  is  not  dull,  perhaps  I  isr  s., 
some  field  of  hoAourable  adventure  win  a  oise, 
that  before  my  death-bed  I  may  not  Mudt  toc-j 
knowledge  to  her  !** 

While  this  resolve  beat  high  within  (Miffi 
breast,  Lu^  sadly  and  in  silence  vraa  eontinszc 
with  the  Squire  her  diort  journey  to  Belli.  T*j\ 
latter  was  Tcry  inquisitive  to  know  why  C1i£r<: 
had  gone,  and  what  he  had  avovred ;  azid  Lsc) 
acarce^  able  to  answer,  threw  every  thii^  « tk 
promised  letter  of  thcnight. 

**l  am  glad,"  muttered  the  Squire  to  her,  »^ 
he  is  going  to  write,  ^  for  somehow  or  a^^. 
thou|^  I  questioned  bim  veiy  tlf^y,  be  sii;^ 
through  niy  cross-eaamination,  and  bmsfsif  ci€ 
at  onoe,  aa  to  hie  love  for  you,  lefr  me  as  v^ 
about  himself  aa  ^^prfs  before,  no  doubt— {fer  sn 
own  part  I  don't  see  vrhat  should  prevesl  bs 
being  e  great  man  incM".) — ^this  letter  wilt  expbs 
aU !" 

Late  that  night  the  letter  came ;  Loej..  Iv- 
tunately  for  her,  waa  alone  in  her  own  room;  ^ 
opened  it,  and  read  as  fbUowa  :<— 

CLIFFORD'S  LETTEB. 

"  I  have  promiaed  to  vrrite  to  yoo,  and  I  ^ 
down  to  perform  that  promiaed  At  thie  mtae^ 
the  recollection  of  your  goodbneeB,  yoor  goroas 
consideration,  is  warm  within  me ;  end  w^  1 
must  choose  calm  and  common  words  io  ^^f^ 
what  I  ought  to  aay,  my  heart  is  ■'^^^ 
mdted  and  torn  by  thou!gfati  which  «m  ^A 
words,  oh  how  dtfleient !  Your  fether  ha*  <|^ 
tioned  me  often  of  my  parentage  snl  biw-^ 
have  hitherto  eluded  hia  interrogaloria.  l^ 
now  who  I  em.  In  a  wretched  abode,  man^^^^ 
by  the  inhabitants  of  povefty  and  vioe^  I  i<e^  °^ 
earlieet  reoottectuma*  My  fether  it  ^"^^"''TV^ 
me  aa  to  every  one— my  mother !  is  Sf^lj!^ 
not  mention  vHbo  ot  yrhak  she  vrae;— ^  ^t3 
myinfency.  Without  a  nanie,but  notvnUif»| 
an  inheritanoer-*(n^y  inheritance  wee  ^^'^^ 
was  mfemy!>-J  wae thrown  uponte^^; 
had  received  by  accident  aome  edoeellon,  end  c3> 
bihed  some  ideas,  not  natural  to  ny  oito^ 
since  then,  I  have  ployed  many  psitsin  Ufe  :^^ 
and  men  I  have  not  eo  neglected,  bo^  <^  ^Z^ 
gleimed  at  intervale  aome  liltie  knowitdg*  ^ 
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Kh.  Henee,ifI1»TetMi]Md  toyoobattorthan 
am,  yoa  will  pooeive  the  mom  :  ciieamrtanow 
ade  me  MKm  my  own  maiteiiy  they  mpde  metlto 
le  whom  honait  men  do  not  love  to  look  upoD : 
y  deeds  have  been,  and  my  character  2a,  of  a  par 
ith  my  birth  and  my  fbrtunea.  I  oama,  in  the 
lUe  hope  to  niae  and  redeem  myael(  by  gilding 
y  &te  with  a  wealthy  marriage,  to  thin  city :  I 
iw  you,  whom  I  had  once  before  met.  I  heard 
vx  were  rich^— Hatema,  Bffiaa  ^aadon,  hate  me! 
-I  resolved  to  make  your  ruin  the  cauaeo«  ny 
demption.  Happily  for  yon,  I  scaicsly  knew 
ni  before  I  loved  yon— that  love  deepenedr— 4t 
loght  something  pure  and  elevated  from  your- 
(Ul  My  resolution  fonmok  me;  even  now  I 
mid  throw  myself  on  my  knees  and  thank  God 
tat  yoa— you,  dearest  and  noblest  of  human  beings 
•are  not  my  wife.  Now  is  my  conduct  dear  to 
Mil  if  not,  imagine  me  all  that  is  villainous— 
tve  in  one  point,  where  yen  are  eoiieemed--^and 
>t  a  shadow  of  rayatory  will  vemain.  Your  kind 
tber,  overrating  Uie  paltiy  aervice  I  rendered  you, 
ould  have  consented  to  submit  my  fete  to  your 
sdaion.  I  hlush  indignantly  for  him— for  you^ 
tat  any  living  man  should  have  dreamt  of  such 
rofonation  for  Miss  Brandon*  Yet  I  myself  was 
uried  awny  and  intoxicated  by  so  sudden  and  so 
»ft  a  hope— even  I  dared  to  lift  my  eyea  to  you, 
)  press  you  to  this  guilty  heart,  to  forget  myself, 
Id  to  dieam  that  you  might  be  mine  I  Can  you 
rgive  me  for  tlua  madness  1  And  hereafter, 
hen  in  your  kifty  and  frittering  sphere  of  wedded 
ippineas^  can  you  lememher  my  presumption 
id  check  your  ecom  !  Perhaps  you  think  that 
f  so  late  a  confession  I  have  already  deceived 
w.  Alas !  you  know  not  what  it  costs  me  new 
I  confess  i  I  had  only  one  hope  in  Bfo  it  was 
lat  you  mig^t  still,  long  after  you  had  ceased  to 
w  me,  fancy  me  net  utterly  beneath  the  herd 
ith  whom  you  live.  Thie  burning,  yet  eelfish 
intty,  I  tear  from  me,  and  now  I  go  where  no 
ope  can  pursue  me.  No  hope  for  myself,  save 
ne  which  can  seanely  dsecrie  the  name,  for  it  is 
ither  a  rude,  and  viaionary  wish,  than  an  ezpect*- 
on:-^It  la,  that  under  another  name,  and  under 
ifierent  nuspioes,  you  may  hear  of  iiie  at  aome 
istant  time ;  and  when  I  qiprise  yea  dial  under 
lat  name  you  may  raeognise  one  who  loves  you 
Btler  than  all  created  thiJD^SB,  you  may  feel  lAeit, 
t  least,  no  cause  for  shame  at  your  lover.  What 
'ill  yott  be  theni  A  happy  wife— a  mother— 
le  centre  of  a  thousand  joys— beloveds-admired 
-^lest  when  the  eye  aeea  you  and  the  ear  bean! 
Jid  this  is  what  I  ought  to  hope ;  this  is  the  eon- 
dation  that  ought  to  cheer  me  9— perfaapa  a  little 
me  hence  it  wilL  Not  thati  shall  love  you  less; 
at  that  I  shall  love  you  leai  bumin^y,  eiid  there- 
ive  less  selfishly.  I  have  now  written  to  you  all 
utt  it  becomes  you  to  receive  from  me.  My  honw 
vita  below  to  bear  me  from  this  city,  and  for  ever 
CMn  your  vicinity.  For  ever !—- Ay,  yoa  are  the 
ely  bleaeing  yei*  ever  forbidden  me.  Wealth  I 
lay  gaii>— a  feir  name— even  glary-— I  may,  per- 
apt,  a^ire  to !  to  Heaven  itself  I  may  find  a 
Atb ;  but  of  yetc  my  very  dreams  cannot  give  me 
le  shadow  of  a  lu^.  I  do  not  say,  if  you  could 
ietce  my  soul  while  I  write,  that  you  would  pity 
M.  You  may  think  it  strange,  but  I  would  not 
ave  your  ^jf  for  worlds ;  I  think  I  would  even 
Kther  have  your  hate— pity  seems  so  mndi  like 
oQtempt  Bat  if  you  knew  what  an  effort  Eas 
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enabled  me  to  lame  down  my  I^nguage^  to  eoA 
my  thoughts,  to  prevent  me  from  embodying  that 
which  now  maksa  my  bnin  whirl,  and  my  hand 
fed  as  if  the  living  fire  oonsamed  it ;  if  you  kne# 
what  has  enabled  me  to  triumph  over  the  maJneaa 
at  my  heart,  and  ^pare  you  what,  if  writ  oriqioken, 
would  eeem  like  ^  mvinga  ^insanity,  you  would 
not,  and  you  could  not  despise  me,  thou|^  yoa 
mig^  abhor. 

*<  And  now,  heaven  guard  and  bless  you !  No* 
thing  on. earlA  eeold  injure  you.  And  even  the 
wicked  who  have  locked  upon  yon,  learn  to  pray. 
/  have  prayed  for  yoa  I" 

Thus  (afarapt  and  signatureless)  ended  the  ex- 
pected letter.  Lacy  came  down  tiie  next  monung 
at  her  usual  hour,  and,  except  that  die  was  veij 
pale,  nothing  in  her  appearance  seemed  to  announoa 
past  grief  or  emotion.  The  Squire  asked  her  if  ahe 
had  reeeived  the  promieed  letter  1  ahe  anawered  in 
a  dear,  though  fiunt  voice,  that  die  had— that  Mi; 
OBfibrd  had  confeesed  hinndf  of  too  low  an  origin 
to  hope  for  marriage  with  Mr.  Brandon'a  femily; 
that  die  trusted  the  Squire  would  keep  his  secret, 
and  that  the  suMeet  might  never  again  be  alluded 
to  by  either.  If  in  this  speech  there  wss  some- 
thing alien  to  Lucy'a  ingennona  diaracter,  and 
paiiihil  to  her  mind,  ehe  Mt  it,  as  it  were,  a  duty 
to  her  former  lover,  not  to  betray  the  whole  of  that 
confeadon  eo  bitteriy  wrung  ttim.  hina.  Perhaps 
too,  there  wae  in  that  letter  a  charm,  which  eeemed 
to  her  too  eacred  to  be  reveded  to  any  one.  And 
mysteries  were  not  excluded  even  from  a  love  00 
ill-placed,  and  aeemingly  so  trandtmy,  as  here. 

Lucy's  answer  touched  the  Squire  in  hie  ¥reak 
point  **  A  man  of  decidedly  low  origin,*'  he  con- 
feeaed,  was  utteriy  oat  of  the  question ;  neverthe* 
lese,  the  yoong  man  diowed  H  great  deal  of  cando^ 
in  his  discIoBure.  He  readily  promised  never  tQ 
broach  a  subject  neceeavily  eo  unpleasant;  and 
though  he  eighed  a*  he  finished  his  speech,  yvt  iSn^ 
extreme  quiet  of  Lucy's  manner  re-assured  hind^ 
and  when  he  perodved  thtt  ehe  resumed,  Aourii 
languidly,  her  wonted  arecations,  he  fdt  but  litfle 
doubt  of  her  soon  overcoming  the  remembrance  of 
what  he  hoped  was  b«t  agir^  and  ileetiAg  frncf. 
He  yielded  vrith  avidity  to  her  propoed  to  return 
to  Wariock ;  and  in  tfie  eame  wMk  aa  that  in 
which  Lucnr  had  received  her  lover*8  mystenoui 
letter,  the  feAer  and  daughter  commenced  tiiflir 
journey  home. 


CHAPTER  XXVL 

B«/Ier.— What  ere  tbeae,  Sir  9 

'Vwman — ^And  of  what  natuTB— to  what  use  f 

Irfif  roo^— ImagiiM  9 

The  TrageS^y  ffSMo- 

Qitt^A/y.— He'a  in  Arihnr'i  bosoBo,  If  ever  man  want  le 
Aithur's  boMOB. 

Bavtif  F. 

« 

The  stream  of  our  narrative  now  conducts  oa 
back  to  William  Brandon.  The  law-promotione 
previously  intended  were  completed;  and  to  the 
imprise  of  the  public,  the  envied  banister,  un- 
dergoing the  degradation  of  knif^thood,  had,  at 
the  time  we  return  to  him,  just  changed  his  toil- 
some oocnpatioiis  for  the  serene  di^iity  of  th« 
Bench.  Whatever  regret  thie  vrily  and  aiming 
schemer  might  odierwise  have  felt  at  an  devatiea 
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MiMbly  h«T«  axpMlad,  ww  mlMj  tmmtd  bj 
IIm  hoM  dibidad  to  Urn  bj  Ih0  AdmiJiMtntieii  of 
•  ipoedy  tmiiliitlnn  to  a  moBO  briUiint  oflke;  and 
It  WM  whkptnd  oaoi^  lliaM  not  imliUy  to  teo- 
MO  sttdk  evonia,  that  air  WiUiam  Brandoo  miglit 
0vea  look  beyond  tbo  laok  of  a  Cfaier  Jvotiee  and 
m  Poor,  and  that  tho  Woolnck  itatlf  waaacaicaly 
too  high  a  ■tation  for  the  hopea  of  one  yowiwd 
ot  such  iiitareft»  aiwh  abiiitiMi  and  the  danocnts 
added,  such  accommodating  iHcinoipleb    Just  ai 
this  momeot  too,  the  lell  diaaine,  whoae  rsYages 
Brandon  endeaToured,  as  jealous^  ae  possible,  to 
hide  from  the  puUic,had  appeared  suddenly  to 
yield  to  the  siOU  of  anew  physician;  and  by  the 
administration  of  medicines,  which  a  man  leas 
stem  or  resolute  might  hsTs  trembled  to  adopt,  (so 
powerful  and  for  the  moat  part  deadly  waa  their 
natme,)  he  paawid  fimm  a  state  of  almost  insufisr- 
aMe  torture  to  an  e^yonm  of  tranqailhly  and  ease : 
imhaps,  however,  the  medicinea  which  altered,  also 
decayed  his  ocnstitution;  and  it  was  obsarrable, 
thsi  in  two  caaea  where  the  physii-ian  had  attabaed 
a  like  suecess  1^  the  aaaw  xataius  the  psitients  had 
died  sudden^,  exactly  at  the  time  when  their  euro 
aeemcd  to  be  finally  completed.     However,  8ir 
William  Brandon  appeared  very  little  antipipative 
of  dangsr.     His  manner  became  more  cfaeev^ 
nnd  even  Aan  it  had  ever  been  before;  there  was 
a  osrtam  lightness  in  his  gait,  a  certain  ezbilara- 
"ion  in  hia  voice  and  eye,  which  looked  the  tokens 
of  one  from  whom  a  heavy  burdon  had  been  sud- 
/deniiy  raised,  and  who  was  no  longer  pmvented 
Ikom  the  eagerness  of  hope  by  the  engrossing 
daima  of  a  bodi^  pain.     He  had  alwaya  been 
hUnd  in  society,  but  now  his  courtesy  breathed 
Mm  of  artifice, — it  took  a  mora  hewcty  tone. 
>n^«r  alteration  was  disaemible  in  hun,  and 
that  was  precisely  the  reverse  of  what  might  have 
heen  expected.    He  became  more  lAn/iy— more 
attesitive  to  the  czpensei  of  lifo^  than  he  had  been. 
Though  a  deqiisfr  of  show  and  ostentation,  and 
§u  too  hard  to  be  huouious.  He  waa  too  adentific 
Jib  architect  of  the  weakneaies  of  othen^  not  to  have 
maintained  during  his  public  career  an  opulent 
Mipeaiance  uid  a  hospitable  table.    The  profoe- 
gton  he  had  adc^ited  rsquiies,  perhaps,  less  of 
externals  to  aid  it  than  way  other;  stiU  Brandon 
had  affected  to  preserve  parliamentery  aa  well  as 
kgal  importance;  and,  though  his  house  was 
tttuated  in  a  quarter  entirely  professional,  he  had 
oeen  accustomed  to  assemi>le  around  his  hospitable 
board  whosoever  were  amtnent,  in  his  political 
party,  for  rank  or  for  talent    Now,  however,  when 
hospitality,  and  a  certain  largeness  of  expenses, 
better  became  his  station,  he  grew  closer  and  more 
•xact  in  his  economy.    Brandon  never  could  have 
degenerated  into  a  tnUer ;  money  to  one  so  habitu- 
al^ vdfle  as  he  Was,  could  never  have  passed  from 
mean*  into  an  object  t  but  he  had,  evidently  for 
some  cause  or  another,  formed  the  resolution  to 
save.     6ome  said  it  was  the  result  oC' returning 
health,  and  the  hope  of  a  prolonged  lifo,  to  which 
xnan^r  objects,  for  which  wealth  is  deni^le,  migbt 
nocur.    But  when  it  was  aocidentally  asoertained 
that  Brandon  had  been  making  several  inquiries 
'  respecting  b  large  estate  in  the  neighbourhood  of 
Warlock,  formerly  in  the  posKssion  of  his  iamily, 
the  goesipf — (for  Brandon  vrss  a  man  to  be  gos* 
aipei  about*)— wnre  no  longer  in  viant  of  a  motive 
{pise  oc  re«Jy  for  te  Judge's  thiift. 


It  wv  iboitiy  after  hia  ekfvttkn  to  the  Ba4 
and  Ae/wv  thees  aigna  of  i^angs  bad  \eam 
nolioetfUe,  that  the  same  stmgip  jm^mS^ 
whom  we  have  gMnticmnd  bcfsve,  si  iauoM 
by  Ml;  Bweppeni  to  a  pdvate  coiieR&tt  vn 
Biaadon,  wa«  -^H***^  to  the  Jndgs*t  peaeco. 

«  WeO,'*  aaid  Branden  impatieDtly,  Ihenncst 
the  door  was  dosed»  ''your  newir 

«Vy,  yow  Onor,"  aaid  the  mm  ba^. 
twirhBg  a  tinng  thnt  stnod  proxy  foraH  I 
thiidw  M  ow  I  shall  be  ^uUe  to  mf'td^  yoor  w* 
ship's  enor.'*  Then  approaching  the  Judp^ac 
asffumifig  an  in^portant  air,  he  whi^Mredr- 

•'-Tta  as  ow  I  thought !'' 

**Uy  God!"  died  Brandon  with  vdieanL 
«  And,  he  k  alive  l-^^nd  where  V 

^I  believes,''  aMweiad  the  men^  os&iKi 
of  Sir  William  Brandon,  « that  he  he's  alnti^ 
if  he  he's  alive^  may  I  flash  my  ivoin  ina^ 
eaee,if  Idsesnotforrethimont;  butaitoaTS 
vbere  be  be  at  thia  nidL  o'  themoniait,flis^a 
if  I  eanr' 

«« Is  be  In  this  country?"  said  Brandnre 
do  you  believn  that  be  has  gene  abronir' 

**  Vy,  mndk  of  one  amdnotalittleof&edkr 
said  the  enpbonioua  eonfidanL 

('How!  speak  ^dn,  man— whit  d»  is 
neani" 

**  Vy,  I  means,  your  Onor,  Uiat  i  ton  ' 

vbere  be  vL^ 

«And  tUi,"  aadd   Brandon  with  t 
oadif-^^thie  ia  your  boasfil  news^isii^  l< 
danmed,  damned  dog,  if  yon  trifle  withiK,' 
me  fabe,  I  will  hang  you,r-by  the  tirins  C« 
vrifi!" 

Tbe  man  shraiA  b«^  nmluntarily  iios  Bi^ 
don'a  viadictiva  Ibtehaad  and  kmdled  if»:  ^ 
with  the  cunning  pecnUar  to  lew  vice  avai^ 
tbwifl^  in  n  hiindilnr  tfihn 

'AndvotgMd.vitt  that  do  your  Ovvt jH 
beaaowynn  icmgBl,viU  thai  imt  7001  ><!>^ 
in  the  v^  of  finding  A«7^ 

Never  ««a  fimm  an  obrtarle  in 
throngh  which  a  stmdy  tmlh  could  not  ^ 
and  Brandon, aftesanmodypanei^aidm*^ 
voifle,-^!  did  not  mean  to  firigktn  yoi!  i^ 
mmd  what  I  said;  bntyoacansunlygaas*^ 
abonta  he  M,or  what  nemw  oi^^^ 
perhapar— and  a  momentaiy  pd«»^^ 
Brandon'a  ewai^  vissge  :*-**  p«bqa  l"  «^ 
have  been  driven  into  dishonesty,  in  oidertosa^ 

tainhimadf!"  ^ 

The  informant  leptied  vnth  gieat  s«f  f^ 

<«  sndi  a  tiling  waa  not  unpsBsiblB  r  a>^  ^ 

then  entersd  mlo  a  aerica  of  ^^^^^^2 
but  artfiil  eroas-qnestiamngs,  whidi  eitw  ^  - 
nonmce  or  the  craft  of  the  man  a«r*^i 
baffle.  Akat  some  time,  Brandon,  di»ff^ 
and  di^hatisfied,  gave  uphas  piofoasieDil»^'^ 
bestovring  on  the  man  many  sagaooBis 
instructions,  as  weU  as  a  very  bbenl 
he  vras  forced  to  dismim  his  ""J^^^f^^rtsii 
and  to  content  himself  with  an  ««^J*Ti 
that,  if  the  object  of  hie  inquiritf  A««l  b^ 
ready  be  gone  to  the  devil,  the  stnnge  ^^ 
employed  to  dieeover  him,  wonld  eertBiD9'  ^ 
or  later,  bring  him  to  the  judge.  ..^:-^< 

This  assertion,  and  the  inteivieir  pie«^ 
certainly  inipind  Sfr  WiUism  B»»^^JS 
feeling  Urn  oompbMK^,  althoagb  it  tvtf 

with  a  Ooniidecable  alloy. 
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*"  I  do  not/*  thonglit  be,  in  conchidbi^hlBmedi- 
idons  when  he  was  left  aloney — **  I  do  not  tee 
hat  else  I  can  do !  Since  it  appears  that  the  boy 
ad  not  even  a  name  when  he  aet  out  alone  from 
is  wretched  abode,  I  fear  that  an  advertieement 
^onld  have  but  litUe  chance  of  even  designating, 
rach  leas  of  finding  him,  after  so  long  an  absence, 
leaides,  it  might  make  me  the  prey  to  impoetora, 
nd  in  all  probabifity  he  has  either  left  the  country, 
r  adopted  some  mode  of  living  which  would  pre- 
ent  his  daring  to  disclose  himself !"  This  thought 
lunged  the  soliloquist  into  a  gloomy  abetraction, 
'hich  lasted  several  minutes,  and  from  which  he 
artcd,  muttering  aloud — 

**  Yes,  yes !  I  dare  to  believe,  to  hope  it — Now 
>r  the  Minister,  and  the  Peerage !"  And  from 
lat  time  the  root  of  Sir  William  Brandon's  ambi- 
on  spread  with  a  firmer  and  more  extended  grasp 
V€T  his  mind. 

We  grieve  very  much  that  the  course  of  our 
tory  should  now  oblige  us  to  record  an  event 
'hich  we  wotdd  willingly  have  spared  ourselves 
le  pain  of  narrating.  The  good  old  Squire  of 
Varlock  Manor-house  had  scarcely  reached  his 
ome  on  hik  return  from  Bath,  before  William 
trandon  received  the  following  letter  from  his 
rother's  grey-headed  butler. 


**  Hoirjnrmxi^  Sua, 

'<  I  sKirn  this  with  all  speede,  thof  with  a  bevy 
art,  to  axquainte  you  with  the  sudden  (and  as  it 
I  feered  by  his  loving  friends  and  well  wishers, 
'hich  latter,  to  be  sur,  is  all  as  knows  him)  dan- 
eros  ilness  of  the  Squire.*  He  was  seezed,  poor 
eer  gentleman,  (for  God  never  made  a  better,  no 
fience  to  your  Honnur,)  the  moment  he  set  foot- 
iig  in  his  Own  hall,  and  what  has  hung  rond  me 
ike  a  mill-ston  ever  sin,  is  that  instead  of  his  saying 
~*  How  do  you  do,  Sunpson  V  as  was  his  wont, 
irhenever  he  returned  from  forren  parts,  sich  as 
Uth,  Lunnun,  and  the  like ;  he  said,  *  Ood  bless 
ou,  Sampson !'  which  makes  me  think  sumhow 
hat  it  will  be  bis  last  wurds ;  for  he  has  never 
poke  sin,  for  all  Miss  Lucy  be  by  his  bedside 
iontinua^  She,  poor  deer,  don't  take  on  at  all, 
Q  regard  of  crying  and  such  woman's  wuzk,  but 
ooks  nevertheless,  for  all  the  wurld,  just  like  a 
»p8e.  I  sends  Tom  the  postilion  with  this  hex- 
>re6s,  nowing  he  is  a  good  hand  at  a  gallop,  hav- 
ng,  not  sixteen  year  ago,  beat  some  o'  the  best 
m  un  at  a  raceng.  Hopng  as  yer  Honnur  will 
ose  no  time  in  coming  to  this  *  hous  of  mourning/ 
"  I  remane,  with  all  respect, 
« Your  Honnur's  humble  servant  to  command, 

<<JoBV  Saxpbok." 

Sir  William  Brandon  did  not  give  himself  time 
fo  re-read  this  letter,  in  order  to  make  it  more  in- 
lelligible,  before  he  wrote  to  one  of  his  professional 
compeers,  requesting  him  to  fill  his  place  during 
bis  unavoidable  absence,  on  the  melancholy  occa- 
sion of  his  brother's  expected  deat£ ;  and  having 
10  done  he  immediately  set  off  for  Warlock.  In- 
explicable even  to  himself  was  that  feeling,  so 
Beariy  approaching  to  real  sorrow,  which  the 
worldly  lawyer  felt  at  the  prospect  of  losing  his 
"^  ' '         IIP       ■    1 1 1  ■ I     -  ,    ■  1 1   I    ■ 

*  The  reader,  wko  has  doabtlen  noticed  how  invariably 
swvants  of  long  eundtng  acquire  a  eertain  toae  iraoD  Uiat 
of  their  roaster,  may  olMeiTe.  thai  honest  John  Sampson 
had  caught  firom  the  Sqolre  the  habit  of  parenthetical  com- 
poshaon. 


guileless  and  nnspeculating  brother.  Whether  it « 
be  that  turbulent  and  ambitiouB  minds,  in  rhftffsing 
for  their  wavering  affections  the  very  oppoeites  of 
themselves,  feel  (on  losing  the  fellowship  of  those 
cahn,  feir  characters,  that  have  never  crossed  theix 
own  rugged  path,)  as  if  they  lost,  in  kising  them, 
a  kind  of  hsWn  for  their  own  restless  thoughts 
and  tempest-worn  designs ! — ^be  this  as  it  may, 
eertain  it  is,  that  when  William  Brandon  arrived 
at  his  brother's  dOor,  and  was  informed  by  the  old 
butler,  who,  for  the  first  time,  was  alow  to  greet 
him,  that  the  Squire  had  jost  breathed  hie  last,  his 
austere  nature  forsook  him  at  once,  and  he  felt.the 
shock  with  the  severity  perhaps  still  keener  than 
that  which  a  mora  gemaA  and  affeolionate  heart 
would  have  experienced. 

A84KK>n  as  he  had  recovered  his  self>poases8ion. 
Sir  William  made  question  of 'his  niece,  and  find- 
ing that,  after  an  uiu'elaxing  watch  ^uring  the 
•whole  of  the  Squire's  brief  illness,  nature  had  fell- 
ed her  at  his  death,  and  she  had  been  borne  sense- 
less fixim  his  chamber  to  her  own,  Brandon  walked 
^  ith  a  step  far  different  from  his  usual  stately 
gait,  to  the  room  where -his  brother  lay.  It  was 
one  of  the  oldest  apartments  in  th^  house,  and 
much  of  the  ancient  splendour  that  belonged  to 
the  mansion  ere  its  siie  had  been  reduced,  with 
the  fortunes  of  its  successive  ovmers,  still  distill 
Kuished  the  chamber.  The  huge  mantel*pieca  aa- 
oending  to  the  carved  ceiling  in  groteaque  pilasteia, 
and  acroll-work  of  the  bi^kest  oak,  with  the  quar- 
tered arms  of  Brandon  and  Seville  escutcheoned 
in  the  centra, — the  panelled  walls  of  the  same 
dark  wainscot^the  armmrc  of  ebony, — the  hig|^ 
backed  chairs,  with  their  ti^iestxied  seatsy— 4he 
lofty  bed,  with  its  hears^like  plumes  and  driqie- 
ries  of  a  cfimson  dameak  that  tfvmttd,  ao  masigr 
was  the  substance,  and  so  prominent  the-flowecs, 
as  if  it  wsse  rather  a  carving  than  a  silk,  all  con- 
spired, with  the  aisw'of  the  room,  t6  give  it  a  feudal 
solemnity,  not  perhaps  suited  to  the  rest  of  the 
house,  but  well  calculated  to  strike  a  gloomy  awe 
into  the  bnast  of  the  worldly  and  proud  man 
who  now  entered  the  death^hamber  of  his  brother. 

Silently,  William  Brandon  motioned  away  tho 
attendants,  and  silently,  he  seatsd  himsdf  by  the 
bed,  and  looked  long  and  wistfiiUy  upon  the  cahn 
and  placid  fece  of  the  deceased.  It  is  difiieult  to 
guess  at  what  passed  within  him  during  the  qpace 
of  time  in  which  he  remained  alone  in  that  room. 
The  apartment  itself  he  omild  not  at  another  period, 
have  tenanted  without  secret  emotion.  It  was 
that  in  which,  as  a  boy,  he  had  himself  been  ac- 
customed to  sle^;  and,  even  then  a  schemer  and 
an  aspirant,  the  very  sight  of  the  room  sufficed  to 
call  back  all  the  hopes  and  visions,  the  restless 
projects,  and  the  feverish  desires  which  had  now 
brought  him  to  the  envied  stataof  an  acknowledged 
Celebris  and  a  ahattered  frame.  T^iere  must  have 
been  something  awfril  in  the  combination  of  those 
active  remembrances  with  the  cause  which  had  led 
him  to  that  apertment;and  there  was  a  homily  in 
the  serene  countenanoe  of  the  dead,  which  pieadied 
more  efieetually  to  the  heart  of  the  livings  than 
William  Brandon  would  ever  have  cared  to  own. 
He  had  been  more  than  an  hour  in  the  room,  and 
the  evMiing  had  already  begun  to  cast  deep  ahadows, 
through  the  small  panes  of  AiehalMoaed  window, 
when  Brandmi  was  startled  by  a  slight  noise.  He 
looked  up,  and  beheld  Xtuoy^epposite  to  him.  She 
didnoteee  himi  but  throwing  herself  upaa  the 
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bed»  die  look  the  cold  hind  of  the  deoeiMd,  tod, 
after  a  long  ulenee,  bunt  into  a  paauon  of  tears. 

«My  father!"  ihe  eobbed, — "my  kind,  good 
firther,  wbo  will  love  me  now  !** 

- 1 !"  aaid  Bxandon,  deeply  affected ;  and,  paanng 
loond  the  bed,  he  took  hia  niece  in  his  anna:  ^  I 
will  be  your  fiuher,  Lucy,  and  you — ^the  lait  of  our 
race— flhall  be  to  me  aa  a  dau^pter!" 


CHAPTBRXXVn. 

FtJMtaood  in  him  wai  not  Um  ofeUit  Ue 

Of  boutad  pride  or  laughing  ▼mnity,— 

It  waf  the  gainliU— the  persuMtlng  art;  Ice. 

•  «  •  «         «         • 

CaA 

Ob  whh  the  honea-eirtD  Canuitiifyi 

Tramp— tramp  o*«r  pel)t)U  and  i^pladi— fplash  thro* 

poddle-> 
BDrtahl—how  firttly  fpaeda  Ihe  DMa  M  meny  i 

•  •••••• 


Here  lawt  an  all  Inviolate  t— none  lay 
Trap*  for  tlie  traveUer-every  hlghwaj't  clear 
Here ;  he  wae  imermpied  bjr  a  knUe, 

With  ^Oaan  yoor  ^ea-yottr  money  or  your  lift  P 

JAiKnvrtnm  axe  like  the  creations  of  Cadmui 
— 4hey  destroy  one  another!  Rooaed  from  the 
torpor  of  mind  occasioned  by  the  loss  of  her  lover, 
at  the  sudden  iUneas  of  the  Squire,  Lucy  had  no 
thought  for  herself— no  thought  for  any  one— lor 
any  thing  but  her  &^er,  till  long  after  the  earth 
had  closed  over  his  remains.  The  very  activity  of 
the  latter  grief  waa  leai  dsngerous  &an  the  quiet  of 
the  former;  and  when  the  first  keenness  of  sorrow 
passed  away,  and  her  mind  gradually  and  mecha- 
nically returned  to  the  remembrance  of  ClifTord,  it 
waa  with  an  intensity  less  strong,  and  less  &tal  to 
her  health  and  happiness  than  before.  She  thought 
it  umiatnral  and  criminal  to  allow  any  thing  else 
to  grieve  her,  while  she  had  so  sacred  a  grief  as 
that  of  her  toss;  and  her  mind,  once  aroused  into 
resistance  to  passion,  betrayed  a  native  strength 
little  to  have  been  expected  form  her  apparent 
character.  Sir  William  Brandon  lost  no  time  in 
xetozning  to  town  after  the  burial  of  lus  brother. 
He  insi^ed  upon  taking  his  niece  with  him;  and, 
though  vriih  real  reluctance,  she  yielded  to  his 
widies,  and  accompanied  him.  By  the  Squire's 
will,  indeed.  Sir  WiUiam  was  appointed  guardian 
to  Lucy,  and  ahe  yet  wanted  more  than  a  /ear  of 
her  majority. 

Branidon,  with  a  delicacy  very  uncommon  to 
him  where  women  (whom  he  hated)  were  con- 
cerned, provided  every  thing  that  he  thought 
could  in  any  way  coniduce  to  her  comfort  He 
ordered  it  to  be  understood  in  his  establishment, 
that  she  was  its  mistress.  He  arranged  and  fur- 
nished, according  to  what  he  imagined  her  taste,  a 
suite  of  apartments  fer  her  sole  accommodation : 
a  separate  carriage  and  servants  were  appropri- 
ated to  her  use;  and  he  sought  by  perpetual 
presents  of  books,  or  flowers,  or  music,  to  occupy 
her  Uioughts,  and  atone  for  the  solitude  to  which 
his  pro&Mional  duties  obliged  him  so  constantiy  to 
consign  her.  These  attentions,  which  showed  this 
strange  man  in  a  new  light,  seemed  to  bring  out 
many  little  latent  amiabilities,  which  were  usually 
embedded  in  the  oaUosities  of  his  rocky  nature ; 
and,  even  desuite  her  causes  for  grie(  and  the 


deep  melancholy  which  consomsd  b«,LQcrini 
touched  with  gratitude  at  kindnes  dooUj  sok^i; 
in  one  who,  however  urbane  and  poIi8hed,v£iVi 
no  means  addicted  to  the  little  altentions  tha' » 
considered  so  gratifying  by  women ;  and  yrt  Lz 
which  they  so  often  despise,  while  they  like  liJ!: 
who  afibrds  them.  There  was  mach  in  Brecj: 
that  woimd  itself  insensibly  sroond  die  besn.  Ti 
one  more  experienced  than  Lucy,  this  mvoloDti-T 
attraction  might  not  have  been  incompatible  v-. 
suspicion,  and  could  scarcelv  have  been  asfocbi 
with  esteem ;  and  yet  for  all  who  knew  him  i::- 
mately,  even  for  the  penetrating  end  selfiifa  Mij!- 
cverer,  the  attraction  existed:  unprincipled, cnSy. 
hypocritical,  even  base  when  it  suited  hU  pur^«. 
secredy  sneering  at  the  dupes  he  made,  vid  b^- 
ing  no  code  save  that  of  interest  and  m^sz: 
viewing  men  only  as  machines,  and  optnitici  cdj 
as  ladders; — there  was  yet  a  tone  of  povcfd 
feeling  sometimes  elicited  from  a  heart,  thai  i&2 
at  the  same  moment  have  sacrificed  a  whole  ^.f^ 
to  the  pettiest  personal  object :  and  sometina  ^ 
Lucy  the  eloquence  or  irony  of  his  eoma^ 
deepened  into  a  melancholy,  a  balf-eoppv^ 
gentiencas  of  sentiment,  that  accorded  «i^  '^ 
state  of  her  man  mind  and  interested  her  id 
feelings  powerfully  in  At«.  It  was  these  pecuib- 
ties  in  his  converse,  which  made  Lucy  lore  to  bt 
him,  and  she  gradiudly  learnt  to  antidpsievu^i 
gloomy  pleasure,  the  hour  in  which,  i&s  ^ 
occupations  of  the  day,  he  was  accustoinedtdjca 
her. 

"  You  look  unwell,  nncle,  to-night,**  sb  9.I 
vrhen  one  evening  he  entered  the  room  vithku 
more  fiitigued  than  usual;  and,  rising,  she  k£^ 
tenderly  over  him,  and  kissed  his  forehead. 

« Ay !"  said  Brandon,  uttcriy  unwon  Ij,  "3^ 
even  unheeding,  the  caress,  •*  our  way  of  ISae^ 
passes  into  the  sear  and  yellow  leaf ;  tod  vLds 
Macbeth  grieved  tiiat  he  might  not  lod  to  bi"^ 
that  which  should  accompany  old  age,  he  !j( 
grown  doting,  and  grieved  for  what  wasvsfr 
less." 

"  Nay,  uncle,  'honour,  fidth,  obedience,  tro? 
of  friends,' — these  surely  were  worth  the  a^ 
fori" 

«  Pooh !  not  wortii  a  single  sigh !  The  ^ 
wishes  we  form  in  youth  have  something  sa^ 
and  somediing  bodily  in  tiiem ;  but  those  of  i^ 
are  utter  shadows,  and  the  shadows  of  pip^ 
Why,  what  is  honour,  after  all?  What  is  '^ 
good  name  among  men  t  only  a  sort  of  hati'^'i^ 
idol,  set  up  to  be  adored  by  one  set  of  y^-  ^"' 
scorned  by  another.  Do  you  not  obscn<^^.  I>^}' 
that  the  man  you  hear  most  praised  by  the  \^'1 
you  meet  to^y,  is  most  abused  by  thai  «^-^ 
you  meet  to-morrow  !  Public  men  sic  only  l^ 
by  their  party,  and  their  party,  sweet  t^i^l 
such  base  minions,  it  moves  one's  spleen  to  ^^ 
one  is  so  little  as  to  be  useful  to  them.  Tia^^ 
good  name  is  only  the  good  name  of  a  ik^  ^ 
the  members  of  that  sect  are  only  mavelloas  ^¥ 
knaves."  ^ 

"  But  posterity  does  justice  to  those  who  h^: 
deserve  fame." 

«  Posterity !  Can  you  believe  that  a  msa^ 
knows  what  life  is,  cares  for  the  penny  whis<« 
of  grown  children  after  his  death!  ^o^' 
Lucy,— no!  Posterity  is  but  the  same  P«pff^ 
offools  and  rascals;  and  even  were  justice  dess^ 
at  tiieir  hand^,  they  could  ^/  deal  it  ^^ 
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igree  iprlieAar  Chttles  Stuart  wu  a  Ibr  or  a  mar- 
yr  1  for  how  many  agw  hxfe  we  beliered  Nero  a 
nonster !  A  writer  now  aaka,  aa  If  deaumatratiiig 
i  problem,  wbat  real  hiitorian  eoold  doubt  Aat 
^ero  waa  a  paragon  1  The  Patriarchs  of  Scrip- 
xire  have  been  declared  by  modem  Philoao|Ay  to 
ye  a  seriea  of  astronomical  hieroglyphs;  and  with 
fteatBT  show  of  tmth  it  has  been  declared  that  the 
Patriot  Tell  never  exiMted.  Posterity !  the  word 
las  gullod  men  enough  without  my  adding  to  the 
number.  I,  who  loathe  the  living,  can  acarcely 
renerate  the  unborn.  Lucy,  believe  me,  that  no 
(nan  can  mix  largely  with  men  in  political  life,  and 
not  despise  every  thing  that  in  youth  he  ad<ned ! 
Age  leaves  us  only  one  feeling — contempt  17 

<*Are  you  belied,  then!"  said  Lucy,  pointing 
to  a  newspaper,  thie  organ  of  the  party  opposed 
to  Brandon^ — **  Are  you  beUsd  when  you  are  here 
called  *  ambitious t'— -When  they  call  yon  'self- 
ish,'  and  'grasping* — ^I  know  tfiey  wrong  you; 
but  I  oonfesi  that  I  Have  thought  you  ambitious ; 
yet  can  be  who  despises  men,  desire  tiieir  good 
opinion  1" 

<«  Their  good  opinion  V*  repeated  Brandon,  mock- 
ingly.    **  Do  we  want  die  bray  ci  the  asses  we 
ride  1 — ^No !"  he  resumed  after  a  pause.    <<  It  is 
fower,  not  Aonsicr-^  is  the  hope  of  elevating 
oneself  in  every  respect,  in  the  world  without,  as 
well  as  in  the  world  of  one's  own  mind :  it  is  this 
hope  which  makes  me  labour  where  I  might  rest, 
and  will  continue  the  labour  to  my  grave. — Lucy," 
continued  Brandon,  fixing  his  keen  eyes  on  his 
niece,  ^have  you  no  ambition  1— •have  power,  and 
pomp,  and  place,  no  charm  for  your  mind  1'* 
^None!**  said  Lucy  quietly  and  amply. 
«Lideed! — ^yet  there  are  times  when  I  have 
tihought  I  recognized  my  blood  in  your  veins. 
You  are  sprung  from  a  once  noble,  but  a  fellen 
race.     Are  you  ever  susceptible  to  die  wealmess 
of  ancestral  pride  V 

**  Tou  say,"  answered  Lucy,  « diat  we  should 
care  not  for  those  who  five  after  us,  much  less,  I 
imagine,  should  we  care  for  those  who  have  lived 
ages  before!" 

**  Prettily  answered,"  said  Brandon,  smiling. — 
**I  will  tell  you  at  one  time  or  another  what 
effisct  that  weakness  you  despise  already,  once  had, 
long  after  your  age,  upoa  me.  Tou  are  early  wise 
on  some  points — ^profit  by  my  experience,  and  be 
so  on  aZL" 

<<  That  is  to  say,  in  despising  all  men  ahd  all 
things  1"  said  Lucy,  also  smiling. 

**  Well  never  mind  my  creed ;  you  may  be  wise 
after  your  own ;  but  trast  one,  dearest  Lucy,  who 
loves  you  purely  and  disinterestedly,  and  who  has 
weighed  with  scales  balanced  to  a  hair  all  the  ad- 
vantages to  be  gleaned  from  an  earth,  in  which  I 
verily  think  the  harvest  was  gathered  before  we 
were  put  into  it — trust  me,  Lucy,  and  never  think 
love,  that  maiden's  dream,  so  valuable  as  rank  and 
power:  pause  well  before  you  yield  to  the  former; 
accept  the  latter,  the  moment  iikej  are  offered  you. 
Love  pats  you  at  the  feet  of  another,  and  that  other 
a  tyrant:  lu^  puts  othen  at  your  fee^  and  all 
those  thus  subjected  are  your  slaves!" 

Lucy  moved  her  chair,  (so  that  the  new  position 
concealed  her  fiice,)  and  did  not  answer ;  end  Bran- 
don in  an  altered  tone  continued — 

*<  Would  you  thmk,  Lucy,  that  I  once  was  fool 
enough  to  imagine.  tW  Jove  was  a  blearing,  and 

kt4lt     I  gave  ftp  my  hopes, 


to  be  eagerly  sought 


my  dttnces  of  wedA,  of  disthietion,  all  Aat  had 
burnt  from  the  yean  Of  boyhood  into  nrr  very 
heart.  I  chose  poverty,  obscurity,  hunufiation; 
but  I  chose  also  fove.  What  was  my  rewaidl 
Lucy  Brandon,  I  was  deceived— deceived !" 

Brandon  pauaed,  and  Lucy  took  his  hand  aifeo> 
tionately,  but  did  not  break  the  silence.  Brandon 
resumra*  * 

<<  Yes,  I  was  deceived !  but  I  in  my  turn  had  a 
revenge,  and  a  fitting  revenge, — ^for  it  was  not  die 
revenge  of  hatred,  but  (and  the  speaker  laughed 
aardonically^  of  contempt  Enough  of  this,  Lucy ! 
What  I  wiahed  to  aay  to  you  is  this— grown  men 
and  women  know  more  of  die  tmdi  of  things  thsa 
ye  young  persons  think  for.  Love  is  a  mere  bauble^ 
and  no  human  being  ever  exchanged  for  it  one 
solid  advantage  without  Rpentaace.  Believe  diis ; 
and  if  rank  ever  puts  ilsdr  under  those  pretty  feet^ 
be  sure  not  to  nium  the  footstooL" 

8o  saying,  with  a  alight  laugh,  Brandon  lift- 
ed his  chamber-candle  and  left  die  room  for  the 
nighL 

As  soon  as  the  lawyer  readied  his  own  apart^ 
ment,  he  indited  to  Lord  Mauleverer  the  following 
epistle. 

"  Wht,  dear  Mauleverer,  do  you  not  come  to 
townl  I  want  you, — your  party  wants  you; 
perhaps  the  K — g  wants  you ;  and  certainly,  if  you 
are  serious  about  my  niece,  die  care  of  your  own 
love-suit  should  induce  you  yotsself  to  want  to 
come  hither.  I  have  paved  the  way  for  you,  an^ 
I  think,  with  a  litde  management  you  may  antid- 
ote a  speedy  success ;  but  Lucy  is  a  strange  gh-fy 
— and  perhaps,  after  all,  diough  yon  ought  to  be 
on  the  spot,  you  had  better  leave  her  as  much  as 
possible  in  my  hands.  I  know  human  natures 
Mauleverer,  and  that  knowledge  Is  the  ehgine  by 
which  I  will  work  your  triumph.  As  for  me 
young  lover,  I  am  not  quite  sure  whether  it  be 
not  better  for  our  sake,  that  Lu^  Aonld  have 
experienced  a  diiappointment  on  diat  score;  for 
when  a  woman  has  once  loved,  and  die  love  is  ntler* 
ly  hopeless,  she  puti  all  vague  ideas  of  other  lovere 
altogether  out  of  her  head ;  she  becomes  contented 
with  a  husband  vhom  the  can  eeteem!  sweet 
center !  But  yea,  Mauleverer,  want  Lucy  re  Iwe 
tfou  !  And  so  she  will, — rafter  you  have  married 
her !  She  will  love  you  partly  frtim  the  advan* 
tages  she  derives  from  you,  partly  from  fomffiarity, 
(to  say  nothing  of  your  good  qiulities.)  For  my 
part,  I  think  domesticity  goes  so  for,  that  I  befieve 
a  woman  always  inclined  to  be  aifecdonate  to  a 
man  whom  she  has  once  seen  in  his  nightcap. 
However,  you  should  come  to  town;  my  poor 
brother's  recent  death  allows  us  to  see  no  one,— 
the  coast  will  be  clear  from  rivals ;  grief  has  sof- 
tened my  niece's  heart  ;*-in  a  word,  you  could  not 
have  a  better  opportunity.    Come ! 

«  By  the  way,  you  ssy  one  of  the  reasons  which 
made  you  think  ill  of  this  Captain  Clifford  was, 
your  impression  that,  in  die  figure  of  one  of  biff 
comrades,  you  recognised  something  that  appeared 
to  you  to  resemble  one  of  the  fellows  who  robbed 
you  a  few  months  ago.  I  understand  that,  at  this 
moment,  the  police  are  in  active  pursuit  of  three 
most  accomplished  robben ;  nor  should  I  be  at  alT 
surprised,  if  in  this  very  Cliffind  were  to  be  found 
the  leader  of*  the  gang,  viz.  die  notorious  Lovett. 
I  hear  diat  the  said  leader  is  a  clever  and  a  hand- 
some fellow  of  a  gendemanlike  address,  and  tfitt 


BULWBR*a   NOYSI^GL 


hwgMuil  tmomtm  •»  two  am  a£  Um  cud 
fliinp  oC  Um  wwthiM  jon  have  m  in^wngly  d»' 
flcribeA  to  me.  I  hMid  Uhs  yMt«Ddaf  Ihim  Nab- 
btBiy  the  poUo»-offieery  with  whonai  I  oam  icrapad 
acqqiwitmiica  on  a  trial :  and  in  my  gnidfa  againat 
jroBc  HTal,  I  hinted  at  my  aaapicioo,  that  he»  Cap- 
tain CUfibid,  migift  not  impoawhly  prove  thb  B^ 
naido  Rinaidina  of  the  roada,  Nabbem  caught  at 
mj  bintatQnoe;aotfaaty  if  it  be  founded  on^  true 
gneaa^  I  may  flatter  my  .conacience  aa  well  aa 
ny  friandihim  by  the  hope  that  I  haive  liad  aome 
hand  in  hanging  thia  Adoniaof  my  niece'iL  Whfr- 
ther  my  gueaa  be  true  or  not,  Nabbem  aaya  he  ia 
iPin  of  thia  Lovett ;  for  one  of  hia  gang  haa  pn>- 
miaed  to  betmy  him.  Hang  theae  aspiring  doga! 
I  thought  ttcaohery  waa  confined  to  politics ;  and 
that  though*  iTiakf  me  turn  to  nublic  matteia*— 
in  which  all  people  am  turning  with  the  moat 
edifying  celerity." 


8ir  William  Brandon'a  epistle  found  Mauleve- 
var  in  a  fitting  mood  for  Lucy  and  for  London^ 
Our  woithy  peer  had  been  not  a  U^le  chagrined 
by  Lucy's  sudden  departure  from  BaUi ;  and  while 
in  doubt  whether  or  not  to  follow  her,  the  papers 
)Md  infoimed  him  of  the  Squire's  death.  Maule- 
verer,  being  then  fully  aware  of  the  impossibility 
of  immediately  urging  hia  auit,  endeaYOured,  like 
the  true  philosopher  be  was,  to  recoodie  himself 
to  hia  hope  defoned.  Few  people  were  more 
easily  ausoeptible  of  comolation  than  Lord  Maulfr- 
Torar.  He  ibundan  agiweable  lady,  of  a  fooe  more 
nnfaded  than  her  reputatton«  to  whom  he  entrusted 
the'  cam  of  relieving  his  leiaure  momenta  from 
<umd  i  and  being  a  lively  woman^  the  ca»^dan<c 
diacharged  the  trust  with  great  aatiefiu^tion  to 
Lord  Manleveiery  for  the  apace  of  a  fortnight,  ao 
that  he  naturally  began  to  feel  his  love  for  Luc^ 
gradually  wearing  away,  by  abaence  and  other 
tieas  I'nt  jnat  aa  the  triumph  of  time  over  passion 
^ras  growing  dedaivey  the  lady  left  Bath,  in  com- 
pany with  a  tall  guaidaman,  and  Mauleverer  re- 
ceived  Bmndon's  letter.  These  two  evenU  re- 
called our  excellent  lover  to  a  sense  of  his  allegi- 
face ;  and  there  being  now  at  Birth  no  particular 
uttiactiQn  to  oounterbalsnoe  the  ardour  of  his 
^flection,  Lord  Mauleverer  ordered  the  horsea  to 
ilia  carriage,  and,  attended  only  by  hia  valet,  set 
<Mit  for  Limdon. 

Nothing,  perh^^  could  convey  a  better  por- 
trait of  an  aristocrat  than  a  «^  of  Lord  Mauleve- 
rer'a  thin,  fostidioua  featoiea  peering  forth  through 
the  closed  window  of  hia  hixnrious  travelling 
chariot !  the  leat  of  the  outer  man  being  carefoUy 
enveloped  in  furs,  half  a  docen  novela  strewing 
tibe  aeat  of  the  carriage,  and  a  lean  French  dog, 
exceedingly  like  its  maatei^  sniffing  in  vain. for  t^ 
fresh  air,  which,  to  the  imagination  of  Mauleverer, 
waa  peopled  with  all  aorti  of  aathmas  and  catarrhs ! 
It  waa  a  fitting  picture  of  an  ariatocnt,  for  these 
zeaaons; — because  it  conveyed  an  impression  of 
indolence— of  unwholesomenesa— of  luxury — of 
pride— and  of  ridicule !  lilauleverer  got  out  of 
his  carriage  at  Salisbury,  to  stretch  his  lunba,  and 
to  amuae  himself  with  a  outlet  Our  noUeman 
was  well  known  on  the  roads,  and  aa  nobody 
could  be  mora  aflaUe,  he  was  equally  popular. 
The  ofiidous  landlord  bustled  into  the  room,  to 
^^'^  himself  upon  his  Lordship,  and  to  tell  all  the 
oCtheplMe. 


<«  Well,  XT.  ChMv^  r  aaUMvUvsi 
ing  n  penetrating  glance  em  hia  cutlet,  "&eU 
timei^  I  aee,  have  not  rained  yonreaokr 

« Indeed,  ny  Lord,  yomr  Tioriehip  ie  veiy  gni 
and  the  timea^  indeed,  are  veiy  bad—veiy  bad  » 
deed.  Is  them  enough  gmvy  1  Peibaia  ;«e 
Lordship  will  tiy  the  pickled  oniansT 

^  The  what  t<--oniona!— oh !— ah !  Dothiag  cs 
be  better ;  but  I  never  touch,  diem.  So,  ve  tk 
ruedagoodt" 

*^  Your  Lordship  haa,  I  hope,  found  themgse^ 
to  Salisbury  1" 

^AhllbcUeveao.  Oil !  to  be  sure,  eiceSoi 
to  Salisbury.  But  how  are  they  to  Loadoo  \  Wc 
have  had  wet  weather  lately,  I  think !" 

*<No»  my  Lord.  Btrt^  the  wealkr  has  tecs 
aa  dry  as  a  bone." 

<«  Or  a  cutlet !"  mattered  Mauleveiw;  aedtk 
boat  continued— 

"  Aa  for  the  roada  themaelvea,  my  Lord-«o  Cb 
aa  the  roads  are  oeneenied»  they  are  pretty  goal 
my  Leid  I  but  I  can't  any  aa  how  tboe  k  ut 
something  about  them  that  might  be  mmd^r 

»By  no  meana  improbable !— you  meadie 
inna  and  the  tumpikeal"  rejoined  Maaferen. 

«<  Your  Xiordship  is  pleaaed  to  be  iiMxtiom;-B& 
I  meant  something  worse  than  them !" 

•« What!  the  oooksV 

"■  No,  my  Lord«— the  higiiwnymenr 

«<  The  lugfawaymen !— indeed!*'  seid  Mffik« 
rer  anxioualy ;  for  he  had  with  him  a  ca«tfV» 
monds,  which  at  that  time  were^  on  gnad  «» 
sions,  often  the  oniamenm  of  a  gentleman'*  <iR« 
in  the  diape  of  buttons,  bocklea,  4e.;  be  haitix 
a  tolerably  large  sum  of  rendy  money  abostiiia. 
a  blesaing  ho  had  lately  begun  to  find  very  vR'- 
"  By  the  way,  the  mseab  robbed  me  befit  ■ 
thia  very  road.  My  pistola  shaU  be  UoM  » 
time^— Mr.  Cheeily,  you  had  better  sa^^ 
horeea ;  one  may  as  well  escape  the  nic^t^^' 

«  Certainly,  my  Lord«cartainly<-Jem,thebaRi 

immediately!— Your  Ladahq*  will  haw  luAff 
cutlet  r* 

«Notamorael!" 

"Ataitl" 

M  A  dev not  for  the  worldT 

**  Bring  the  cheeae,  John !" 

«  Much  obliged  to  ymi^  Mr.  Cheeriy,ta»I^ 
dined;  and  if  I  have  not  done  justice  to  yoarg«' 

cheer,  thank  youx»clf  and  the  highwiyn*' 
Where  do  theae  hii^waymen  attack  one ! 

«  Why,  my  Lwd,  the  neighbouibood  « ^^ 
ing  is,  I  believe,  the  worst  part;  but  tbeyn*^ 
troublesome  all  the  way  to  Salthill."       .  ^ 

"  Damnation!— >the  very  ncigbbourfwod  »»'^ 
the  knaves  robbed  me  before !— You  n»y  *f  ^ 
them  tnmhU%%m£  I  Why  the  deuce  dan t^ 
poUce  dear  the  coun^  of  auch  a  mowebfc  ^ 
of  trouble  1"  .^ 

« Indeed,  my  Loid,  I  don't  know;  but  tli^^ 
as  how  Captain  Lovett,  the  fomous  lobb^f » 
of  the  set;  and  nobodjr  can  catdi  bioi,  I  v»'  ^^ 

"Because,  I  suppose,  the  dog  h«  '^  ^ ' 
bribe  as  well  as  bully  .—What  is  the  gene*  ^ 

ber  of  these  ruffians  1"  .-nvrfimtf 

«  Why,  my  liord,  sometimes  (*»i  *°**^ 

two,  hut  seldmn  more  than  three."  j^  ^ 
Mauleverer  drew  hunsrif  up.    ***???[.''/ 

numda,  and  xas  pretty  purse!'*  thongtit  v> 


may  save  you  yet 


i»» 


;%!*»* 


PAUl  CLIFFORD. 


ows  1"  he  tdM,  ftfter  a  ponse,  as  he  wai  pcying 
dm  bill. 

**  ▼▼  ny,  my  liOfray'  W6  nsTey  sDa  w©  ittfe  not  i 
I  fiuicy  as  bow  they  have  •  Bort  of  hamit  near 
Reading,  for  gometimeB  ihey  ate  intolenible  jnat 
iboQt  there,  and  aometihiea  they  are  quiet  for 
months  together?  For  instance,  my  Lord,  we 
thought  them  all  gone  sometime  ago ;  hot  lately 
they  have  regnlarly  stopped  erery  one,  though  I 
hear  as  how  they  have  cleared  no  great  booty  as 
yet.** 

Here  the  waiter  annonneed  the  horses,  and 
Mauleverer  slowly  re-entered  his  caniage,  among 
the  bows  and  smiles  of  the  charmed  spirite  of  the 
hostelry. 

I>uring  the  dayligfat,  Ma\ileverer,  who  was  na- 
turally of  a  gallant  and  fearless  temper,  thought 
no  more  of  t^  highwaymen, — a  species  of  danger 
so  common  at  that  time,  that  it  was  ahnoet  con- 
sidered disgracefhl  to  suffer  fte  dnead  of  it  to  be 
a  cause  of  delay  on  the  road.    TraTeHtfn  seldom 
deemed  it  best  to  lose  time  in  order  to  save  money ; 
and  they  carried  with  fbsan  a  stout  heart  and  a 
brace  of  pistols,  instead  of  sleeping  all  night  on 
the  road.    Matdeveref,  rather  a  preux  chevalier ^ 
\rBs  precisely  of  this  order  of  wayferers;  and  a 
night  at  an  inn,  when  it  was  possible  to  avoid  it, 
"was  to  him,  as  to  most  rich  Englishmen,  a  tedious 
torture  most  zealously  to  be  shunned.    It  never, 
therefore,  entered  into  the  head  of  our  etcellent 
nobleman,  despite  his  experience,  that  his  diamonds 
and  his  purse  might  be  saved  from  all  danger,  if 
he  would  consent  to  deposit  them,  with  his  own 
person,  at  some  place  of  hospttsible  reception ;  nor, 
indeed,  was  it  till  he  was  within  a  stage  of  Read- 
ing, and  the  twilight  had  entirely  closed  hi,  tiiat 
he  troubled  Ins  head  much  on  the  matter.    But 
while  the  horses  were  putting  to,  he  summoned 
the  postboys  to  him,  and,  after  regarding  their 
countenances  with  tiie  eye  of  a  man  accustomed  to 
read  physiognomies,  he  thus  eloquently  addressed 
them  * — 

^  Gentlemen,-^!  am  infbrmed  that  there  is  some 
danger  of  being  robbed  between  this  town  and 
8ai&n.  Now,  I  beg  to  inform  you,  that  I  think 
it  next  to  imposiible  for  fbur  horses  properly 
directed,  to  be  stopped  by  less  &an  four  men« 
To  that  number  I  snail  probably  yield;  to  a  less 
number  I  shall  most  assuredly  give  nothing 'Imt 
bullets.— You  understand  met^ 

The  postboys  grinned,  touched  dietr  lu^  and 
Maulevercr  slowly  continued — 

« If,  therefore, — ^mark  me, — one,  two,  or  three 
men  stop  your  horses,  and  I  fi^d  Aat  the  use  of 
your  whips  and  spurs  are  ineffectual  in  releasmg 
the  animals  from  the  hold  of  the  robbers,  I  intend 
with  these  pistols — ^you  observe  them — ^to  shoot  at 
the  gentlemen  who  detdn  you;  but  as  Aough  I 
am  generally  a  dead  shot,  my  eyesight  wavers  a 
little  in  the  dark,  I  think  it  very  possible  that  I 
may  have  the  misfortune  to  shoot  yon,  gentlemen, 
instead  of  the  robbers !  You  see  the  rascoils  will  be 
close  by  you,  sufficiently  so  to  put  you  in  jeopardy, 
unless,  indeed,  you  knock  them  down  with  tlie 
butt  end  of  your  whips.    I  merely  mention  this, 
that  you  may  be  prepared.    Should  such  a  mistake 
occur,  you  need  not  be  uneasy  beforehand,  for  I 
will  take  every  possible  care  of  your  widows; 
should  it  not,  and  should  we  reach  Salthill  in 
safety,  I  intend  to  testify  my  sense  of  the  excel- 
lence of  your  driving,  by  a  present  of  ten  guineas 


a-pieee  f  fJeuiMBiM,  T  nave  done  wnh  yM*  I 
give  yovi  itty  honour,  as  a  BnliBh  imMsdmii,  thil'I 
am  aerioos  in  w^at  I  have  aaid  to  you*  Bo  me 
tiie  fiivour  to  mtmaV 

Mauleveiei  then  caBed  hn  nvourite  sBrvanty 
who  sat  in  the  Aeky  fn  farnt,  (ramMe^mnbles  not 
being  then  in  use}--- 

"  Smobtiison,*'  aaM  he,  <*  the  last  time  we  were 
attained  on  this  vtty  road,  you  behaved  damnafely. 
See  that  you  do  better  Ate  time,  or  it  may  be  tha 
worse  fbr  yoo.  Ton  have  pistohi  to-night  ab6ttt 
you,  eh!  Well!  that's  tight!  And  yon  are 
sure  they're  loaded,  Uety  well!  Now,  then,  if 
we  are  stopped,  don't  lose  a  moment.  Jump  dowu 
and  fire  onft  of  your  pistols  at  the  first  roli^ier. 
Keep  the  other  fbr  a  »ure  aim.  One  shot  is  to 
intimidate,  the  second  to  slay.  Ydu  comprehend ! 
M^  pistols  are  in  excellent  order,  I  suppose. 
Lend  me  the  ramrod.  80  so!  No  tritJL  this 
time !" 

«  They  vrould  kill  a  fly,  my  Lord,  provided  your 
Lordship  fired  -straight  croon  it" 

« I  do  not  doubt  you  !*  said  Matifeverer,  **light 
the  lantiioms,  and  tell  the  postboys  to  drive  on!" 

It  was  a  frosty  and  tt^erably  dear  night  The 
dusk  of  the  twilight  had  melted  aveay  beneath  the 
moon,  which  had  Just  risen,  and  the  hoary  linte 
glittered  from  the  bushes  and  the  sward,  breakilig 
hito  a  thousand  diamonds,  as  it  caught  the  rays  of 
the  stars.  On  went  the  horses  briskly,  their  breath 
steaming  against  the  fresh  air,  and  theit  hoofii 
sounding  cheerily  on  the  hard  grotrtid.  The  rapid 
motion  of  the  carriage-— the  bracing  coolness  of 
the  night— and  tiie  excitement  occasioned  by  anx- 
iety and  the  forethought  of  danger,  all  consphed  to 
stir  the  langtnd  blood  of  Lord  Bfsnleverer  mto  a 
vigorous  and  exhilarating  sensation,  natural  In 
youtii  to  his  character,  but  utterly  contrary  to  the 
nature  he  ha8  imUbed  from  the  customs  of  his 
manhood. 

He  felt  his  pistols,  and  his  hands  trembled  a 
little,  as  he  did  io  r — not  the  least  from  fear,  but 
from  that  restlessness  and  eagerness  peculiar  to 
nervous  persons  placed  in  a  new  situation. 

"In  this  country,"  said  he  to  Umself,  •* I  have 
been  only  once  robbed  in  the  course  of  my  life. 
It  was  then  a  littie  my  fault;  for  befbre  I  took  to 
my  pistols,  I  should  have  been  certshi  they  were 
loaded.  To-night,  I  shaH  be  sure  to  avoid  a  similar 
blunder;  and  my  pistols  have  an  eloipience  in 
their  barrels  wWch  is  exceedingly  moving.  Humph, 
another  milestone.  These  fellows  drive  w^  \  but 
we  are  entering  a  pretty  looking  spot  for  Meaneurs 
tiie  disciples  of  Rdbm  Hood !" 

It  was  indeed  a  picturesque  spot,  by  wluA  the 
carriage  was  now  rapidly  whirling.  A  few  miles 
from  Maidenhead,  on  the  HenUy  road,  our  i^padcrs 
will  probably  remember  a  small  track  of  forest-Hke 
land,  lying  on  cither  side  of  the  road.  To  the  left, 
the  green  waste  bears  aw^y  among  trees  and  bushes ; 
and  one  skilled  in  the  country  may  pass  fVom  that 
spot,  through  a  landscape  as  little  tenanted  as 
green  Sherwood  was  formerly,  into  ^e  chains  of 
wild  common  and  deep  beech-woods  whidi  border  a 
certain  portion  of  Oxfbrdshire,  and  contrast  so  bean- 
tifully  die  general  characteristics  of  that  county. 

At  the  time  we  speak  of,  the  country  was  even 
far  wilder  than  it  is  now,  and  just  on  that  pofait 
where  the  Henley  and  the  Reading  roads  unite 
was  a  spot  (communicating  then  vrith  the  waste 
land  we  have  described)  than  which  perhapa  lh«r 
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^placet  could  be  laon  adiptod  to  the  pupotei  of 
■och  tnio  BMn  •»  hvre  nconzM  to  the  primary  Uw 
ofiuttnre.  Certain  U  wa%  tbai  at  this  port  of  the 
rood  Maulererer  looked  more  aaziooely  from  hia 
window  than  he  had  hitherto  done,  and  appaieotly 
the  incnaaed  fiameatneai  of  hie  nmgf,  waa  not 
altogether  without  meeting  ita  mwaid, 

Abont  a  faondred  yaida  to  the  kft»  three  dark 
olf^cta  were  jnat  diaeemihle  in  the  ahade ;  a-mo- 
ment  more,  and  the  objectaeoMfguig  grew  into  the 
tens  of  duea  neoy  waU  laouultd,  and  riding  at  a 
briflktiot 

**Onl^  thiee!"  thought  Maoleverar,  «that  ia 
well ;"  and  leaning  fipom  the  fiont-window  with  a 
pialol  in  either  hand,  Mankvcier  eriad  ont  ta  the 
poetboya  in  a  atom  tone,  <*  Drive  on,  and  reeoQeet 
what  I  told  yoo!»B«nMnherr'  he  added  to  hia 
ienrant.  The  poftboja  acasoeiy  looked  rooad, 
but  tiieir  ipora  were  boned  ia  their  hotae%  and 
the  animala  flew  on  like  lightning. 

The  thiee  atraa(|Mi  made  a  halt,  aa  if  in  eon- 
feienee:  their  deciaionwaa  prompt  TwoiHieeled 
JovBd  from  Iheir  ceonada,  and  dailed  at  foil  gallop 
by  the  caniageb  llanlevarar'a  piaUd  waa  amady 
protruded  from  the  front-window,  when  to  hie  aa- 
lonbdunent,  and  to  the  utter  i>«^s*w  of  hia  ingeni* 
ma  admonilioR  to  hie  .diiTen,  he  babeld  tiie  two 
poitboya  knftfktd  fimn  their  homea  one  after  the 
«thar  widi  a  oebrity  thai  aeaicdy  allowed  him  an 
eaEclamatioD ;  and  befiue  he  had  lecovered  hia  «l^ 
pnaiBaiion,  the  hoiaaa  taking  fiig^  (and  their 
frig^  being  akilfnily  taken  advantage  of  fav  the 
hi^waymen),  the  caniage  waa  frilly  whirled  into 
a  ditch  on  the  right  nde  of  the  road,  and  upset 
Meanwhile,  Bmoothaoa  had  leapt  from  hia  atation 
ia  the  froat,  aad  having  find,  though  without  efieet, 
at  the  third  fri>ber,  who  approached  menecingly 
toward  him,  he  gaiaad  the  tiBM  to  open  the  carriage 
doev;  and  extrieate  hia  master. 

The  moment  Mauleveror  frund  himadf  on  terra 
firmOf  he.piepered  hia  ooarage  for  offimMve  meap 
anieo,  and  he  and  Smootfaaon  standing  side  by 
aide  in  front  of  the  unfortunate  vehicle,  presented 
BO  unfoKnudaUe  aspect  to  the  enemy.  The  two 
robbers  who  had  ao  decisively  rid  themielves  of 
the  postboys,  acted  with  no  lem  detennination 
toward  the  hoisea.  One  of  them  dismounted,  cut 
the  tcaees,  and  sufieiad  the  plnngiiig  quadrupeds 
to  go  whither  they  listed.  This  measnro  was  not 
however  allowed  to  be  taken  with  impunity ;  a  ball 
from  MauleTonr'a  pistol  paused  through  the  hat  of 
the  highwayman  with  an  aim  ao  aligfatly  erring^ 
that  it  whiaaed  among  the  locka  of  the  astounded 
hero,  with  a  sound  that  aent  a  terror  to  hie  heart, 
ao  less  from  a  love  of  hia  head,  than  from  anxiety 
for  hii  hair.  The  ahock  etaggered  him  for  a  mo- 
ment: and  a  iecond  ahot  from  the  hand  of  Maule- 
veror would  have  probably  foiished  his  earthly 
career,  had  not  the  thiid  robber,  who  had  hitherto 
lemained  almost  inactive,  thrown  himself  from  his 
horw,  which  taUned  to  such  docility  remained 
perfectly  still,  and  advancing  with  a  bold  step  and 
a  levelled  pistol  toward  Maulevoer  and  hia  servant, 
Mid  in  a  resolute  voice,  *«  Gentlemen,  it  is  uselcis 
to  struggle ;  we  are  well  armed,  and  roMWed  on 
eflecting  our  purpoae:  your  peraona  shall  be  safo, 
if  you  lay  down  your  arms,  and  also  such  part 
of  your  propoty  as  you  may  particularly  wish  to 
retain.  But  if  you  foast,  1  cannot  answer  for 
9ovt  tttresJ"    . 


Msnleverer  had  Itatened  patiendy  to  dw  ipsHit 
in  order  that  he  aught  have  moro  time  for  a^nai- 
lag  hia  aim:  hia  sej^  wee  a  ballel,  wlneii  gased 
the  side  of  tiie  speaker  and  tore  acwij  tfie  ikaa» 
without  iniirting  any  moro  dangpeaaaa  wosi^ 
Muttaiittg  a  cnroe  apea  the  emar  of  lua  aim,  tad 
leaolale  to  the  last,  when  lys  Wood  was  once  ^ 
Manleverer  backed  one  pae%  drew  his  sword,  «ai 
threw  hiuMelf  into  the  attitedeaf  a  dmoipiflniRii 
■killed  in  the  nee  of  theinalniment  be  were. 

Bat  that  incompaiable  peiaonage  was  ia  i  iki- 
iray  of  ■■fettaming  what  happfaaoaa  m  the  waid 
to  oooM  ia  pnaorved  foramaaa4K»  kaaapanduD 
paias  to  make  himself  oomforfable  in  thM.  For  i 
the  two  first  aad  aioit  active  lahbete  having  finidad 
the  eahieremsBt  of  the  haista,  noar  i^proacbai 
Maulevcrer,  aad  the  taller  of  ttkeaa,  atai  ind^ma^ 
at  the  late  peril  to  hie  hair,  cnad  out  m  a  ftotcK, 
nan  voice 

<<  By  G— dl  yon  eU  fool,  if  yon  donH  Amv 
down  your  toeeting^foffc,  m  be  the  death  of  yoaf 

The  speaker  anited  the  aeHon  fta  tfaa  wtO^iy 
cooking  an  immeaae  pialol ;  Manlavaaar  ataod  }k 
ground,  bat  SaMOthaea  wtwalad,  and  atoaibbag 
against  the  wheel  of  ^  oaniace  Ml  backwni; 
tbD  next  inetant,  the  aeeeiid  hifl^Mvmynaa  had  pd»- 
aearod  himaelf  of  the  viJet'a  piatoIa»  am^  qniet^ 
aeated  on  the  frdlen  maa'a  "^^^-^^^rh,  aansed  htia- 
eelf  by  iiumecting  the  eontenta  of  tlia  ^aue^*t 
pockets.  Manlevenr  waa  now  aAone,  and  Iv  I 
atubbomimi  so  enraged  the  tall  bully,  ^it  bi 
hand  waa  aliea^  on  his  trigger,  when  the  itesd 
robber,  whoee  side  Bfanleverer'e  bullet  had  giaxi 
thnut  himaelf  between  the  two. — "  Hohi,  Kedr 
aaid  he^  pudiing  beck  hiaoeoande'a  nataL— >Aa3 
you,  my  Locd,  wheee  rashaeas  OQght  to  out  jca 
your  Ufo,  learn  that  men  can  rob  genanraaiy.'  do 
saying,  with  one  dexteroua  4rol»  fiom  the  rob- 
ber's riding-whip^  Manleveier's  awoid  llnr  ^ 
wards,  and  alighted  at  the  dialaiioe  of  tea  jvAt 
from  itB  owner. 

**  Approech  now,"  said  the  vfastor  to  his  co» 
rades.    <<  Rifle  the  carriage,  and  with  alt  de«etcL* 

The  taU  highwayman  haatened  to  exeeolethii 
oider$  and  the  leaier  one  having  — ^fft^^Oy^ 
finished  the  in^uiiition  into  Mr.  Smoothsoe^ 
pockets,  drew  forth  from  his  own  pooch  a  toloiiib 
thick  rope ;  with  thia  he  tied  the  handa  of  the  iv» 
tmte  valet,  moralinng  aa  he  wound  the  rope  no^ 
and  round  the  wriala  of  thefriOea  man,  in  tfac  fil- 
lowing  edifying  atoain  :— 

''Lie  still,  8ir,  lie  still,!  beeeechyon;  aff«» 
men  aro  fotalists ;  and  no  proverb  ia  men  fiAf 
than  that  which  aaya^  <  What  can't  be  cored  naat 
be  endured.'  Lie  still  I  tell  you ;  litHe,  pedaps, 
do  you  think  that  yon  aro  perfomuns  one  of  ^ 
noblest  frmctiona  of  humanity :  yea,  Sir,  yoo  aa 
fiiling<the  pocketi  of  the  deetitate,  and  by  mj^ 
sent  action,  I  am  securing  you  from  anj  wcakaea 
of  the  fleab  likely  to  impede  eo  praieerwortltf  m 
end,  and  ao  haiard  the  excellence  of  your  aeaa. 
There,  8fr,  your  hands  an  tiriit,-— lie  atill  and  it- 
fleet" 

As  he  aaid  this,  with  three  gentle  appticatifiia 
of  his  fret,  the  moralist  rolled  lki&.  SmooChMai,  iolo 
the  ditch,  end  hastened  to  join  his  feogthy  oorande 
in  bis  pleaaing  oocapation. 

In  the  interim,  Manlevcver  and  tfie  thiid  robber 
(who  in  the  true  e|niit  of  government,  remained 
dignified  and  inactive  while  hia  foUowen  phmdeial 
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what  h€  cwlMnjjr  dfnignnd  ftoihave^if  nottomo- 
Bopolize,)  •t4xid  witf^  a  &m  fiwt  of  «ftch  otbtr, 

&C8  to  ™^*- 

Maulererer  bad  now  convinoed  hiniaelf  thai  all 
Bodeavour  to  aave  bia  property  waa  hopahna,  and 
be  had  alao  the  conaolatioik  oC  thinking  he  had 
Sone  hia  beet  to  deted  it  He  theiefora  beds  aU 
iilf  thoughta  letnm  to  the  oaie  of  hia  pcfsoo*  He 
idjusted  hia  fur  collar  aiouod  hia  nedL  with  great 
wn^fraidf  drew  on  hia  tJHawm,  wad,  petting  hia 
lamfied  poodUi  who  eat  ahiiperingoii  ita  hannohef 
vith  one  pew  iaieod»and  nenmialj  trembling,  he 
laid^ 

"  You,  Sir,  aeen  to  be  a  eiTil  peraon*  and  I 
nail/  ahould  ha^e  Alt  qoite  mmj  if  I  had  had 
he  misfortone  to  wound  joo.  Yon  are  not  hurtt 
[  tniat.  Pny,  if  I  ma^  inquire,  how  am  I  to 
reoceed!  mj  carriage  ia  in  the  ditch,  and  mj 
loraesby  thiatimaare  prabel^jat  the  end  of  the 
fforld." 

'*  Aa  for  that  matter,"  aaid  the  robber,  whoae 
ace,  like  thoae  of  bia  oonuadea*  waa  doaely  mailed 
a  the  approved  fiiahion  of  higjliwaymen  of  that 
lay,  **  I  believf  job  will  have  to  walk  to  Maiden- 
bnd, — ^it  ia  not  iar,  and  thenigbt  ia  fine !" 

«  A  yeiy  trifling  hardehip  indeed  r  aaid  Maale- 
'erer  ironically ;  but  hia  now  acquaintance  made 
lo  reply,  nor  did  he  appear  at  all  deairoua  of  en- 
Bring  into  ai^  iacther  oonreraation  with  Maole» 
erer. 

The  Earl,  therefiMe,  after  watching  the  open^ 
ions  of  the  other  robben  for  aome  nooMOta, 
umed  an  hia  heel,  and  remained  imniminj^  an 
ipera  tune^  with  dignified  indiffemioe^  until  the 
tail  had  finiahed  rifling  the  carriage,  and  aeiaing 
tfauleverer,  proceeded  to  rifle  him. 

With  a  curled  lip  and  a  raiMd  brow,  that  an- 
Heme  pexaonage  aufleied  himielf  to  be,  aa  the 
aller  robber  eaq^raaacd  it,  *<  cleaned  out.''  Hii 
vatch,  hia  ringa,  hia  puree,  and  hia  annffboz,  all 
vent.  It.waelfliigMMetbe  raaoala  had  captwed 
uchabooty. 

They  had  acaioe^  finiahed  when  the  poaflwya, 
vho  had  now  begun  to  look  about  them,  uttered  a 
dmultane^na  cry,  and  at  eomp  diatanoe  a  wagon 
nraa  aeen  heavily  approecfaing.  Jilanleverer  imibf 
iranted  hia  moaef,  to  aay  nothing  of  hia  dia* 
nonda;  andaoaoon  aa  ha  perceived  awaiatance  at 
land,  a  new  hope  darted  witfiin  him.  Hia  ewoid 
(till  lajr  on  the  ground;  he  sprang  toward  it— 
leized  it,  uttered  a  ahont  for  help,  and  threw  him- 
ielf fiercely  on  the  highwayman  who  had  ^^y— warya^ 
lim;  but  the  robber^  warding  eff  the  blade  with 
lia  whip,  retreated  to  hia  eaddle,  which  ho  ma- 
laged,  deqpite  of  Manleverer'e  lunger  to  regain 
nrilh  impunitjr. 

The  other  two  had  already  moonted,  and  with- 
in a  minute  afterwarda  not  a  veetige  of  the  trio 
aaa  visible.  <'Thia  ia  what  may  fairly  be  called 
tingle  bleutdneu  !**  aaid  Manleverer,  aa,  drof^ii^ 
bisuaeleaa  awor^  ^  Aruat  hie  handa  into  hie 
poeketa. 

Leaving  our  peerieaa  peer  to  find  hia  way  lo 
Maidenhead  on  fixit,  accompanied  (to  aay  nothing 
of  the  poodle}  by  ono  wagonev,  two  poetboy% 
and  the  rdeaaed  Mr.  Smootheon,  ell  fimr  ehamnng 
bim  with  tfaiwr  oondoleiiap%  wo  fiiHow  with  our 
itory  the  atepa  of  the  thraa  c^mw  4i/^«mloa. 
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CHAPTEB  2XVnL 

The  rogues  wsre  vsry  msrnr  on  the  booij.    They  aaid  a 
Ihoussnothings  that  showed  the  wkksdneas  of  their  morals. 

aaBiaa. 

Itejr  find  OB  a  spot  whsi*  tlM/ nmis  a  cave,  wMeh  waa 

Uiye  enough  to  receive  them  aiM  their  hovsss.  TUsoava 
was  enclosed  within  s  sort  of  thicket  of  bushes  and  brun- 
Hes.  nom  tills  stttlon  they  used  to  issue,  Ax.    _ 
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It  vraa  not  for  aeveral  minutea  aftar  their  fii|M» 
had  commenced,  that  tm  oonveiaatioa  peaaed  b^ 
tween  the  robbank  T^ab  horeaa  flew  on  lika 
wind,  and  the  country  thioo^  which  thqr  rade 
pwfeented  to  lh«r  apeed  no  other  obateole  thaw 
an  occaaional  bedge^  or  a  abort  cut  throoi^  llie 
thiokneaaeacf aome  leaflaaabeetdiwood.  TlMalan 
lent  them  a  meny  li|^  and  the  apirita  of  two  ef 
them  at  least  were  fully  in  aympaChy  wifli  the 
exhilaration  of  tba  pace  and  the  anr.  Periuqpa^  ht 
the  third,  a  certain  prtTfWfitimf"#  fliat  the  pieaeiit 
advantnra  would  cod  leaaraocrily  than  it  had  b^gui^ 
oofMpimd,  with  other  caoeea  of  gloom,  to<  cbask 
that  exaltation  of  the  blood  which  generally  fi)]ioiM 
a  aucoeaafttl  e3q>loit. 

The  path  whidi  the  robbera  took  wound  by  the 
aidea  of  longwoDda,or  acroea  large  tracta  oCtmenl- 
tivatad  land.  Nor  did  they  enceunter  any  thing 
living  by  the  road,  aave  now  and  then  a  aolitaiy 
owl,  wheeling  ita  grey  body  around  die  akirta  of 
the  here  wooda,  or  oocaaional(y  troope  of  eeiiieii^ 
purauing  their  aporta  and  enjoying  their  wtdnight 
food  in.  the  fielda. 

^  Heavena  V*  cried  the  taU  robber,  whoee  incog* 
nito  we  need  no  longer  preaervob  and  whoy  •»  oar 
leadeie  are  doubtleae  aware^  anawered  to  ike  name 
of  Pepper,— <><  Heavena !"  cried  he,  lookmg  u^ 
ward  at  the  etairy  akiea  in  a  aort  of  ecituyp  **  what 
a  jolly  life  thia  ia !  Some  fiellowa  like  ^"■*T»gi 
daimn  it,  what  hunting  ia  like  the  road!  If 
there  be  aport  in  hunting  down  a  naaty  fi>z,  how 
much  more  i^thera  in  humingdown  a  nice  daeH 
nobloman'a  carriage  t  If  there  be  joy  in  gating 
a  bruah,  how  much  more  ia  there  ia  getting  a 
puree!  If itbapleeaantto^ovarahe^^intha 
broad  daylight,  hang  me  if  it  be  not  ten  timet 
finer  wpori  to  skim  it  fay  nighl^<^here  gaeat 
Look  how  the  hedgea  nm  awi^  firom  ua,  and  the 
ailly  old  moon  daocee  about,  aa  if  the  eight  of  ua 
put  the  good  lady  in  aprita !  Thoae  old  naida 
are  ahn^a  glad  to  hava  an  eye  spon  euoh  tea 
deahuig  Tonng  ieUewa." 

*<  Ay,  cried  the  mora  enidite  and.acntantioni 
Auguatoa  Tomlinaon,  louaed  by  enceeaa  from  Uh 
ummI  philoeophioal  aobriety.  *<No  work  ia  aa 
pleaaeni  aa  ni^jit-work,  and  the  witdbee  our  a» 
oeatoia  burnt  were  in  the  right  to  vide  out  oa 
their. broometick%  with  the  owie  and  the 
We  are  their  auooeaaeia  new,  JNed»  We  am  y 
true  fly-by.nigbta !" 

**  C&ly,"  auoth  Ned,  '<  we  are  a  euraed  deal  mom 
clever  li»n  Sbef  were;  for  they  pbyed  their  gemt 
without  being  a  bit  the  richer  imr  it,  and  we— 1  a^y^ 
Tomlineen,  wheie  the  devil  did  yen  pot  that  red 
morocco  caael" 


«  Experience  never  enhi^tena  the  Miih  r  eaid 
TomHnaon, «  or  yon  would  have  known,  vHthodt 
ad(jhg,tballhad  put  it  m  tiia  very  eaftat  poidcal 
iai^yooaft.    'Gad,  how  heavy  it  ia!" 

^  WeUr  cried  Pemr,  «<  I  can't  mf  I  wiM  H 
were  lighter!  Only  Uunk  of  oar  robbing  my  Loni 
twice,  and  on  the  auie  road  too  1" 

3G 
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"I  my,  Lofclt,"  exobiiiied  TmnliiiMii,  ''was 
It  not  odd  that  we  ■hould  have  atnmhled  upon  our 
Bmli  ftSend  ao  unoeiemooioualjl  hodkj  for  at, 
Uiat  wa  are  «o  strict  in  robbing  in  madu !  He 
apoold  noibava  tbanght  tha  batter  af  Bi«h>  oou- 
pany,  if  he  had  leen  our  freaa." 

Lovett,  or  rather  Oiiflbid,  had  hitherto  been 
Ha  Aoar  tamed  elowly  in  his  saddle,  and 
As  it  was,  the  poor  devil,  was  veiy  nearly 
<h|ialihad.    Long  Ned  waa  making  ihort  woik 
with  hi»*4f  I  had  not  interpaaed  r 

^Andwhy^dyonl**  said  Had. 

^BacaaaeliHDhaveBokflfing:  kiatiieeana 
af  tiie  BoMa  art  ofanrfrmfcarfun,  ta  hava  paaricn 
aas  pwwaBMrs  ue  inae. 

^Punonata!'*  repeated  Ned;  ^iveD,  I  am  a 
Ktde  choleric,  I  own  it,  hot  that  la  not  so  great  a 
telt  on  the  fMd  as  it  would  ba  in  honsa^iieak* 
ing.  I  don't  Ierow  a  tfaing  tiiat  reqnirat  ao  ninch 
caotoaw  andaatf-poaseaiion  aa  deanhig  ant  ahooae 
irom  top  la  bottom,  quietly  and  eiviily,  mind  yon !" 

<«That  ia  the  reaaoo,  I  soppoae,  than,"  aaid 
Angaatna,  *<tlMt  yon  altagediar  lenoonead  thta 
career.  Your  first  adyenture  waa  honea-bnakiBg, 
I  think  I  have  heard  you  aay.  I  aanlaas,  it  waa  a 
imlgar  iir5iif-*not  worthy  dTyam  !** 

<<Not— Hany  Cook  aedueed  mat  hot  die 
ipecimea  I  saw  tet  night  dbguatod  mo  of  piaidng 
lacks;  it  bringaonaineontaetwidiflDahhMi^ 
paniona:  only  think,  there  waa  a 
lagmaiohant,  one  of  the  party !" 

«FaQgh!"  said  Tomlinson, iB aoknm diagnat 

**  Ay,  yon  may  weU  turn  up  your  Up :  I  never 
baeke  into  a  house  again/' 

'^Who  w«M  your  other  oBWipaniona  V  aakad 
Attguatoa. 

<*  Only  Hany  Cook,*  and  ft  vary  singolar  wo- 
man——♦* 

Hera  Ned's  narmtiva  waa  hitwiiytad  by  a  dark 
defile  through  a  wood,  allowing  ream  iir  only  one 
horseman  at  a  time.  They  eontiniied  thia  gloomy 
paOi  fin*  several  minvites,  mxtil  at  length  it  tetraght 
diem  to  the  fannk  of  a  largo  d^  overgrown 
with  bushes  and  spieading  aroond,  aomewhat  in 
tfia  farm  of  a  nide  aemicirela.  Here  the  rbbben 
diaManBted,  and  led  ttwir  reeking  hooea  down 
tfM  descent.  Long  Ned,  who  want  first,  paoaed 
at  a  cluster  of  bushee,  which  aeemad  aa  Imck  aa 
to  defy  intnunen,  but  winch  yielding,  on  either 
Ude,  to  the  expeiioioed  hand  of  ifaa  robber,  pr^ 
aented  what  appeared  the  mouth  ef  a  eaTsn.  A 
ftw  aiepa  along  the  paasage  of  thia  golph  brought 
tkam  to  a  door,  which,  even  eeen  by  torchlight, 
would  have  afypeared  ao  eiactiy  mwAcr  in  oo^or 
iBd  material  to  the  rude  waOa  on  either  aide,  aa  to 
have  deceived  any  mMmpeedng  aje,  and  which, 
kk  the  eoatomaiy  darknaas  braodfaig  ovar  it,  might 
■ava  ramained  wt  eeuturiea  itndisca'reted*  TVmdi- 
ing  a  secret  latch  the  door  opened,  and  the  rabbeia 
Ware  in  die  aeenre  pvednets  of  the  *<  Bed  Cave !" 
it  nay  be  remembered,  thif^  among  the  early 
itadies  of  our  ezemplaii^  haio»  1^  mamatrs  of 
Siehasd  Tmpin  had  formed  a  canapiawnia  por- 
tion; and  it  may  also  be  remembered,  that,  in  the 
miaoellaneoas  adventoiea  of  duit  gantlaman,  ho- 
tting had  mora  delighted  die  jnvenile  imagination 
af  theatndsnt,  than  the  deao^on  of  the  Ibieat 
cave,  in  which  the  gaOant  Tvrpin  had  been 
to  conceal  hinifleU;  hie  mend,  his  hone, 


a  A  ttoled  hS^wiQf  iBaiia 


**Aii4t.liM  fwsif  alaiiHwHiy  by  TWyiatiBif 
at^  ta  speak  meaa  damealieaBj,  the  tuped^ 
Mn.  Toipin.  So  strong  a  hold,  indeed,  had  ^ 
oM'ty  lewinweenre  fixed  npon  oar  hero's  nai 
that,  no  aaaoer  had  he  nan  ^  waineiicB  ubob; 
hie  fifands,  than  he  had  pot  die  prajeet  ofia 
dnldhaod  into  eseeniionk  He  hadseleeird  ibrtl» 
seene  of  Ida  ingannity  an  niamable  tpoL  lai 
dunly«peoplad  oevntry,  aatrannded  bj  coDim 
and  arooda,  and  yet  (aa  Mr.  Rabins  woald  tsy.if 
ha  had  to  diapoae  of  it  by  avedon,)  «iri^  a 
amy  ride^'  of  popniona  and  waB  fieqaeatodrnk 
it  poaseeaed  all  the  advantages  of  aecrecy  for  iti£ 
end  aoBwnianea  ftr  dapr^htisB.  Terr  fev  4 
the  gBg,  and  dioae  aaiy  wito  had  bees  enptorri 
in  ill  eanatoBcdoB,  waaa  made  aogaaiBtnl«i&df 
aacaet  of  diia  cawam;  and  aa  oar  tdveotsH* 
nMly  visited  it,  and  only  on  oeeaiiou  of  drrh 
want,  ar  aeenre  eonasataawit,  il  had  eealiBoed  h 
more  than  two  years  nndiaooveired  and  vmm^ 

The  eaivem,  oiiginsily  haHawed  ty  DttDit,  wd 
bat  Ktde  to  die  dtooralMtta  of  art;  nmitfadaste 
ronghnem  of  the  walls  waa  oeBceahd  bjrtnk 
bat  eamlbrtabia  arrsaaf  maltiBg:  kmnr^i 
such  seata  aa  the  robbers  themsehei  cooki  cfr 
street,  were  drawn  aramad  a  sbuD  but  l# 
waodHfira,  whieh,  ea  dM»a  waa  BO  chiBsej.  ipnaj 
adxin  vohunaofsBMkeovBrlfaaapartsnL  Tte 
hei^  of  the  eanp%  added  to  the  arniendnw 
dler— coatom,  prevented,  however,  tfaii  e«ilhB 
bstog  aermBdy  BBpleaaaDt$-aBd,tndBed,iih^ 
tSBMto  af  as  Irish  cafeiB,  penhaps  die  imiaits » 
ftachad  a  degree  of  eoaafint  to  n  ciresmdaDce  viai 
WMoavpledwidithairdaanal  hoosdiolll  i!«i» 
doBa.  Afabla,fiiinedoraboardasai«^fh»i 
and  anppoited  by  fimr  lega  of  im^giriv  oatBi^ 
eqnal  bf  the  tntradoedan  of  Mocks  orved^  ^ 
tween  the  legs  sad  Iha  door,  stead  vsmiisin 
uneouthaelfbrliiafira.  AteneaoiDBr,ao0i«d 
curt  made  a  conepieooBa  salSeie  ef  feintise.  v 
doatit  oaeAd  eHhar'in'  aoovayii^  ptenwr  or  pc^ 
viabne;  beside  tlie  wheela  ware  careWjtfaBR 
two  or  three  caafae  empentei'a  toeh,  end  the  DX 

warifta  BtflHiee  of  a  bhndaibaa^  a  rillBr  a»i  <^ 
baoad-Bwoida.  bi  the  othle^  earner  was  «  (?<b 
cBphearf,  contaiiiiug  wwa  af  pewter  jihtteB,  mag 
dte.  OppasSto  die  drB^jplace,  wUeh  wh  tov 
Ml  of  the  eBtranee,«B  ojctaduu  had  been  toiff 
hito  a  donnitoiy,  stod  firentfaig  dia  aatniMevai 
pair  of  broad,  atrang,  wooden  atspi^  aseeiiA^* 
large  hollow  about  ei||ht  feet  from  the  r""^ 
Thia  waa  die  entmaa  to  dm  atsUes;  Hid  tf  <f 
as  dieb  ownera  reieaaed  the  ninaof  thefaa«s<v 
doailo  anihMda  proeeeded  one  by  one  hig^ 
tte  atepe,  in  the  manner  of  yadnipedf  edot<|^ 
at  the  public  seminaiy  of  Aat]ey's,siid  disqf^ 
wmIuu  die  apertuva* 

Theto  atqpoy  when  drawn  v^  wbid  h^^ 
finm  their  rttreme  elittttiness,  leqiiired  1b«  «B^ 

atrasgth  of  two  ordinary  men,  and  tvw  im*^ 
iMtantanaolM  wath  whkb  h  dioal!  bavt "? 
made  the  pkoe  above  a  tolerably  ^'^^^ 
die  wall  was  perfedUypatpemBciilsrspdfew^ 
HwasonfybyphMdtig  hie  hands  opcm  di«K^ 
midao  fifthig  hfaBaalf  gymnasdeaHj  tipvn^^ 
an  acdva  aasaHant  mdd'haw  leadied  tfae/ES- 

aoBce;  a  wmk  whieh  dAnden  eH*7^: 
msj  OBdIy  ha  ani^aaed,  woold  not  be  fik«7  * 

alkrw.  . 

This  upper  cave— fiw  oar  robbeisH  ^'^Z 

tention  to  dieir  honsea  than  diflnselve%  ai  b* 
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lobler  animali  of  flie  two  gpeaei,— wtf  eridenfly 
itted  up  with  flome  labonr.  Tht  stelli  were 
ndely  di^ed/  the  litter  of  dry  ftm  was  clean, 
roughs  were  filed  with  aats,  and  a  hrge  tuh  had 
)een  rappHed  ftoai  a  pond  at  a  litUe  distance.  A 
wl-hameM,  and  aome  old  wagoners'  frocks  were 
bred  on  pegs  to  Ihe  waD.  ¥^ii]e  at  the  hx  end 
>f  these  singular  stables  was  a  door  strongly  barred, 
ind  only  just  fairge  enough  to  admit  the  body  of  a 
nan.  The  confederates  had  made  it  an  express 
8w  netcr  to  enter  Aeir  domain  by  this  door,  or  to 
lae  it,  except  for  the  purpose  of  escape,  Aould  the 
ATe  ever  be  attacked ;  in  which  ease,  while  one  or 
wo  defimded  the  entrance  from  the  inner  care, 
nother  might  nnbcr  the  door,  and  as  it  opened 
ipon  the  thickest  part  of  the  wood,  through  which 
vith  great  ingeiniity  a  lahyrinAlne  path  had  been 
!ut,  not  eaayy  tracked  by  ignonat  puisueia,  these 
necautions  4>f  the  highwaymen  had  provided  « 
air  hope  of  at  least  a  temporaay  escape  from  any 
nvading  enemies. 

Such  were  the  domestic  nranginnents  ofthe  Red 
3ave;  and  it  will  be  conceded  that,  at  least,  some 
kill  had  been  4iown  in  Ae  choice  of  the  spot,  if 
liere  were  a  lack  of  taste  in  its  adornmenti. 

While  the  horses  were  perfomfing  then'  nightly 
scent,  oar  three  heroes,  after  securing  tiie  door, 
oade  at  once  to  the  fire.  And  Aere,  O  reader, 
hey  were  greeted  fai  weieome  by  one4--an  old  and 
erered  aoqoaintance  of  thine,-*— whom  in  such  a 
eene  it  will  efiaally  astoond,  and  woimd  Aee  to 
•-behold. 

Knew  then,— but  first  we  wHI  describe  to  thee 
he  occnpotiofi  tad  the  garb  of  the  august  perion- 
^  to  whom  we  aHnde.  Bending  orer  a  large 
gridiron,  daintily  bespread  with  stediDi  of  the  lotted 
nmp,  Hm  INBIVIBUAL  stood  >-with  his  right 
irm  haired  above  the  dhow,  and  his  right  hand 
(rasping  Aat  mimte  trident  known  unto  gastrono- 
ners  hy  Ae  monoaylfable  <*  Ml"  His  wigless 
lead  was  adorned  widi  a  cotton  nightom.  His 
tpper 'VMbnent  was  discarded,  and  a  whitiHi  apron 
lowed   graeeftilly  down  his  wwdie  man*     His 


lockings  were  nngarteredy  and  psnnitt6d  between 
he  knae  and  die  cal^  interesting  glances  of  the 
ude  caarnoL  One  list  shoe  and  one  of  leathern 
nannfiicture  cased  his  ample  feet  enterprise,  or 
he  noible  glow  of  his  present  cnlinaiy  profession, 
pread  a  yet  rosier  btum  over  a  coontenoAce  early 
inged  l>y  generous  libations,  and  from  beneath  the 
nrtoin  of  his  poUid  eyelashes.  Us  large  and  rotund 
nbe  gleamed  daasslingly  on  the  neWi  comers.  8ueh, 
>  retider,  was  the  aspect  and  die  oeeupadon  of  the 
Ncnerable  man  whom  we  hare  kmg  since  taught 
hee  to  admire,  audi  alia  for  the  nratobiliCies  of 
iorth !  was  a  new  ciu^pler  only  eon  oomtain  the 
lamo. 
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CHAPTER  XXX. 

Ood  blefs  our  fing  end  Parliament, 

And  send  he  may  make  such  kaaTes  repeaiil 


Ho^  txeackeiyl  my  fiMLxdSy  mjr  ecfiniierl 


ri 


TBOH. 


\ 


Yfwtsf  die  Irreverent  nfr.  Pepper  had  warmea 
his  hands  snflSdendy  to  be  able  to  transfer  diem 
from  the  fire,  he  lifted  the  right  palm,  and  widi  an 
indecent  jocularity  of  spirits,  accosted  the  ci-d&oani 
ornament  of  the  Asinsum,  with  a  sounding  slap 
on  his  bock— or  some  wueh  part  of  his  conforma- 
tion. 

«  Ah,  old  boy!"  said  he,  '<  is  this  the  way  yon 
keep  honie  for  Us  9  A  fire  not  large  enough  U> 
roast  a  nit,  and  a  supper  too  small  to  fetten  him 
beforehand !  But  how  the  deuce  should  you  knovr 
how  to  provender  for  genUemen?  You  thought 
you  were  in  Bcodand,  111  be  bound !" 

«  Perhaps  he  did,  when  he  looked  upon  you» 
Ned!"  said  Tomlinson  gravely;  ***^  but  rarely 
out  of  Scotland  that  a  man  can  aee  so  big  a  rogue 
in  so  little  a  compass!** 

Mr.  Mac*  Growler,  into  whose  eyes  the  palmistry 
of  Long  Ned  had  brought  tears  of  sincere  feelings 
and  who  had  hitherto  been  rubbing  die  nffiicM^ 
part,  now  grumbled  forth — 

"  You  may  saj  what  y  JU  please,  Mr.  Pepper,-— 
but  it  is  not  often  in  my  country,  that  men  of 
genius  are  seen  perfenuing  the  part  of  cooks  tp 
robberi!'* 

''No!"  quoth  Tomlinson,  "diey  are  perform^ 
the  more  profitable  part,  of  robbers  to  cooks,  eht" 

« Bammee,  you're  out,"  cried  Long  Ned,  "for," 
in  that  country,  diere  are  either  no  robbers,  because 
there  is  nothing  to  rob;  or  the  inhabitants  are  aQ 
robbers,  who  have  plundered  one  anotherj  and 
made  away  with  the  booty  1" 

"May  die  defl  catch  diee,"  said  Mik Crawler, 
stung  to  die  quick, — ^for,  fike  all  Scots,  he  vras  a 
patriot  ;^-mudi  on  die  same  principle  as  a  woman 
who  has  the  worst  children  xnakes  the  best  mother. 

« The  deilt"  said  Ned,  mimicking  the  «  silver 
sound,"  as  Shr  W.  Soott  has  been  pleased  fiuse- 
tiously  to  call  the  **  mountain  tongue," — the  Scote 
in  general  seem  to  think  it  it  silver,  they  keep  it 
so  careftilly^— ^  The  deil,  JIfac  Deil,  you  mean, 
die  gendeman  must  have  been  a  Scotch- 


man 


•»» 


The  sage  grinned  in  s{nto ;  but  remembering 
die  patience  of  Epictetus  vnien  a  slare,  and  mind- 
ful also  of  the  strong  arm  of  Long  Ned,  he  curbed 
his  temper,  and  turned  the  beefeteaks  with  his 
fork. 

''  Wen,  Ned,"  said  Augustus,  throwing  him* 
self  into  a  chair,  which  he  drew  to  the  fire,  while 
he  gendy  patted  the  huge  limbs  of  Mr.  Pepper,  bb 
if  to  admonish  him  that  they  were'  not  so  transpa- 
rent  as  glass— -"let  us  look  at  the  fire ;  and  by-me- 
by,  it  is  your  turn  to  see  to  the  horses." 

*  Plague  on  it!"  cried  Ned,  ««it  is  always  my 
turn,  I  diink^^HoIlo,  you  Scot  of  the  pot,  conl 
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]poa  prove  tiial  I  gloomed  tiMbetitslMt?  IHghre 
yoa  e  crown  to  do  H." 

The  wiM  Mse  Gtawler  pricked  up  hie  eeiw. 

"A  crown  I"  mid  he,r-^m  crown!  doyoameen 
U  ineolK  me,  Mr.  Pepper  1  bnt,  le  be  enre,  yen  did 
eee  to  Che  honm  leet,  end  thie  worthy  gentlemen, 
Mr.  Tomlineon,  muet  remember  it  too.** 

*^  How,  11**  cried  Augnetne ;  *<yoa  ere  mieteken, 
end  ril  give  yon  helf  e  gmnee  to  prore  it** 

Meo  Omwler  opened  his  eyee  Urger  end  leigw, 
ee  yoa  mey  eee  a  email  cwde  in  the  water  widen 
into  enormity. 

••Half  a  guinea r*  said  he;  *nay,  nsy,  yon 
Joiw ;  I'm  not  mereensfy,  yen  think  1  am !  pooh, 
pooh!  yoa'ra  misteken ;  rm  a  men  who  means 
weelf  a  man  of  vereeity,  and  will  speak  the  tnith 
in  spite  of  all  the  half  goinees  In  the  world.  Bot 
oerteinly,  now  I  begin  to  think  of  it,  Mr.  Tomlin- 
eon did  eee  to  the  creatures  last^  and,  Mr.  Pepper, 
It  ft  your  turn." 

*<  A  very  Denid  I"  seid  Tomlineon,  chuckling 
In  hie  usual  diy  manner. — "  Ned,  don't  you  hear 
thehovseeneifl^r 

«<Oh,heng  the  horeee !"  eeid  the  volatile  Pep- 
per, forgetting  every  thing  else,  es  he  thrust  his 
Lsndsin  his  pockets,  and fi^  the  gains  of  the  night; 

*  let  us  first  look  to  our  winnings !" 

So  eaying,  he  marched  tovnutd  die  table,  and 
•mplied  his  pockets  thereon :  Tomlinson,  nothing 
loth,  followed  the  exemple.  Heavens !  what  ez- 
damations  of  delight  issued  from  the  ecoundrels' 
lips,  as,  one  by  one,  they  inspected  their  new  ac- 
quisitions. 

« Hero's  a  magnificent  creetore !"  cried  Ned, 
handling  thet  supeib  watcfa  studded  with  jewels, 
which  the  poor  Eari  had  once  before  unavailingly 
redeemed :  "  a  repeater,  by  Jove !" 

"  I  hope  not,"  said  the  phlegmatic  Augustas ; 
"  repeaters  would  not  tell  well  for  your  oonversap 
tion,  Ned !— But  powers  that  be !  look  at  this  ring, 
a  diamond  of  the  fint  vrater!" 

<<  Oh  the  spsrkkr !  it  makes  one's  mfnith  water 
as  much  as  itself.  'Sdeeth,  here's  a  precious  box 
finr  a  sneeaer !  «  picture  inside,  and  rubies  outside. 
The  old  fellow  had  excellent  taste !  it  vrould  charm 
him  to  see  how  pleased  we  are  with  his  dioioe  of 
jewellery  I" 

u  TaUuQtiikof  jewvOeiy,''  nud  Tomlinson, «'  I  had 
almost  forgotten  the  moioceo  case ;  between  yoa 
and  me,  I  imagine  we  have  a  prize  there ;  it  looks 
like  a  jewel  cai^et !" 

So  saying,  the  robber  opened  thet  case  which 
on  many  a  gala  day  had  l^t  lustre  to  the  polished 
person  of  Mauleverer.  O  reader,  the  burst  of  rap* 
tare  that  ensued !  imagine  it !  vro  cannot  express 
it !  Like  the  Gredan  painter,  we  drop  a  veil  over 
emoticms  too  deep  for  words. 

**  But  here !"  said  Pepper,  when  they  had  almost 
exhausted  their  transports  at  sight  of  the  diamonds, 

*  here's  the  puree— fifty  guineas !  and  what's  this  1 
motes,  by  Jupiter !  we  must  change  them  to-moiw 
row,  before  &ey  are  stopped.  Cume  those  fellovra, 
they  are  always  imitating  us ;  we  stop  their  money, 
and  they  don't  lose  a  nmment  in  slomung  it  too. 
Three  hundred  pounds !  Captain,  what  say  you  to 
•UT  luck !" 

Clifibrd  had  sat  gloomily  looking  on,  during  the 
operations  of  the  robben ;  he  now,  assuming  acor- 
leepondent  cheerfulness  of  manner,  made  a  suitable 
refiy,  and  after  some  general  conversation,  the 
woik  of  division  took  place. 


«  We  are  the  heal  arithmsliciani  m  fiw  miar 
said  Augueta%  aa  he  j^OttdiedhbikaR:  »addi> 

them  all  as  pal  aa  *the  Tolot^s  AantuA^  aaj, 
vriiat  is  better,  we  make  them  afliiflicaliletotk 

"  Tea  have  left  oat  mnWplwatiw T  mACSt 
lord,  smiling* 

<«  Ah !  becaaae  thai  wmfca  difeatiy ;  tke  otb 
mlea  apply  to  the  epeci^i  of  the kingdon;  be 
aslbr  mumplicatico,  we  wolliplf,  Ifair,Doip 
eies  hot  oor  own  I" 

«*  Fie,  Oentlsmea  t"  said  Mae  GnsikrMiaad^ 
— ibr  there  is  a  wgndaifal  deeoram  in  josrtn 
Scotsman.  Aotions  are  trifles;  nothing  cnbi 
dsaner  ten  tbsir  wards  .'^ 

"  Oh,  yon  throet  in  fear  wisdom,  do  yoar 
said  Ned.  '^Isanposeyoa  wantyeorpotofih 
booty!" 

«  Part,"  said  the  eabtOiiing  TemlmsoB.  'Be 
has  nine  times  as  many  parta  as  we  haw  ibo^. 
Is  he  not  a  critie,  and  haa  be  noidie  psrti  o(^ 
athisfingere'endr 

^^Nonesoset"  said  Mac  Gmwbr,  iat&u^ 
holding  oat  his  hands,  with  the  loikdropiMBtW 
twesn  the  stretched  fingers  of  the  right  pabo. 

*< Nonsense  younelf!"  died  Ned,  ''yrahtfti 
share  in  what  you  never  took !  a  pnti^r  t^* 
truly  I  Mind  your  bosiness,  Mr.  Scot,  »d  M 
nothing  but  the  bee&teeka  r 

With  thie  Ned  tumeito  thestsfalia,  tD^Ha 
disappeared  among  thehonee;  but  CIifibrd,e|V( 
the  dieappointed  and  eager  ihee  of  tba  enM 
sage,  took  ten  gaineas  firom  his  own  Aut,ai 
pushed  them  toward  hta  quondam  tutor. 

"  There !"  aaid  he  amphaticaUy. 

**  Nay,  nay,"  grunted  Mec  Oawkr;  "I  ^'^ 
want  the  money,  it  is  ny  way  to  aooo  fl^ 
dross!"  So  saying,  he  pocketed  the  ooiga. isi 
turned,  muttering  to  himeeK  to  the  ieMinl<i^^ 
festive  preperetiona. 

Meanwhile  a  whispered  eonTenation  took  pbej 
between  Augustus  and  tiie  Captain^  and  oootbaa 
till  Ned  returned^ 

*"  And  tht  nl^'s  visnds  anokfld  aloi«  UMliotfdf 

Souk  of  Don  Baphael  and  Aodxofe  leoelii 
what  a  ''^•""'"c  thing  it  b  to  be  a  itigwiff  > 
little  tkne!  Howmeny  manaie  whsatfaeybi* 
cheated  their  brethren!  Your  ianooeiUiBi&«? 
never  made  so  joUy  a  supper  as  did  our  ^^i^^f^ 
the  way.  ClifibnCpeihaps,  acted  a  part,  ^"^ 
hilarity  of  his  coaraqes  was  uniWgned.  Ii^' 
delicious  contrast,  the  boisterous  <*fia,  ki>  » 
Long  Ned,  and  the  eecnt,  dxy.calcoiatinf^o^ 
of  Augustus  Tomlmson.  It  vras  Babelai>a^ 
Voltaire.  They  united  only  in  the  objcds  <i<  ^ 
jests,  and  foremost  of  those  objecih-{vi^<«j 
ever  the  butt  of  the  frivolous !)— was  the  f* 
Peter  Mac  Gmwier. 

Thegnioeless  dogs  were  espeasllym»7'^ 
the  sub^  of  the  sage's  fiirmer  oceopstioo. 

"  Come,  Mac,  you  caire  this  ham,"  tud  3»» 
"  you  have  had  practice  in  cutting  upi" 

The  learned  men  whose  name  was  th»^ 
apectftilly  abbreviated  proceeded  to  V^ei^^^ 
he  was  bid.  He  wm  abmrt  to  ait  devofor  t^ 
purpose^  whan  TendhiBsn  s%  soMnctd  <» 
ohair-Mhe  sage  felL 

<«  No  jests  at  Mia  Crawler,"  Mdd  ^  n»B<>^ 


PAUL  Clifford; 


ee  th*t  he  i»  mA  grainMy  and  lie  gele  «t  onee 
o  the  boCtoai  ef  a  nljeeL— >^MaCv  aaii|MiM  yew 
lext  work  be  entitled,  «e  tail  of  wo  I' '' 

Men  who  hate  gfeat  mlnda  are  tizelf  iariHe) 
bey  do  not  take  a  jeat  taadily;  aettwaawKh  Mac 
^rrawler.  He  roae  in  a  ^tolMit  rage»  and  had  the 
obben  toen  noie  penetiMing  tfaaa  they  eonde- 
oended  to  be,  they  mighl  have  notieed  eaaaelhhig 
langerooB  in  hk  eyoi  Am  it  waii  CUflbid,  wl^ 
tad  often  before  been  the  proteetor  ol  hie  tvtar, 
BterpoeedlnMabeiiai^dhewtheaagaawat  Mar 
;  and  filled  hie  phUete  bam.  Itwaai». 
to  eee  tUi  ddbMoea  flun  Power  to 
!  tt  waa  Aksander  doing  hflsage  to 
Iristotlel 

"Them  ia  only  ana  ttfaig  I  f^grat,"  eiisd  Ked 
vith  hie  monik  fall,  •'abeut  the  old  kndr-H  waa 
LthooaaaadpMaawedldBOlniake  hfandanee!  I 
ememher  tibe  day,  Oaptda,  whan  yon  wonU  hawa 
nriatod  en  it  What  a  mnry  IbOow  yoa  were 
»Ace!  Bo  yea  reooUeet,  one  bii|^t  meenlight 
lighky  juat  like  the  pieaent,  lor  inatance,  whoi  we 
rare  doing  duly  near  otaitiea,  hew  yen  awore 
ireiy  penon  we  akopped,  abe¥e  i^  yeara  old, 
hould  dance  a  ndtfMt  wiA  yon  1" 

**  AjV  added  Aognatoa,  ^and  the  iiiat  waa  a 
iiahop  in  a  whito  wig.  Fahh,  how  atifliy  hia 
iiOrdahip  jigged  it!  And  how  gravely  Lovett 
owed  to  faatt)  with  hia  hat  oA;  whan  it  wai  all 
tver,  and  Tetbmed  hiia  hie  waieh  and  tn  gnineaa, 
—it  wee  worth  the  aacriflee!" 

« And  the  next  waa'  an  old  naid  of  qmali^," 
aid  Ned,  *<aa  lean  aa  a  lawyer.— Donft  yon  »• 
nember  how  ihe  corvetod  V- 

''To  be  icne^"  eaM  TtaliiHon,  «< and  yoa  ^mj 
fnttily  eaHed  her  a  Ae>-pol0 !  ** 

^  How  delighted  idie  waa  with  Ae  Caplain'a 
ma^ty!  When  he  gave  her  back  hereaniag% 
ind  ai^etle,  abe  bade  him  with  a  frier  aigh  hMp 
hemfor  heraake/^-hal  ha  I" 

«  And  the  thiid  waa  a  bean!"  eried  Augvatms 
'  and  Lovett  annendeied  hia  right  of  partMrahip 
to  me.  Do  yon  reeollect  how  I  danced  hia  beau- 
^ip  mto  the  dSlohV-ak!  we  were  mad  feUowa 
hen ;  but  we  get  aatod,  Ma«e,  aa  the  Fiench  my, 
M  we  grow  oldbr !" 

'*  We  look  only  to  thB  main  dmnee  now !"  aaid 
(fed. 

*<  Avarice  aopeiaedea  otttoiipiiia,''  added  the  aen* 
tentiotw  Angaatoa. 

«  And  enr  Captain  tahaa  towine with  an  h after 
the  w  f"  eotttinned  the  metaphorical  Ned. 

**  Come,  we  are  metanoholy,"  aaid  Tomiinaon, 
baaing:  off  a  bomber.  ^  Mettinka  we  are  rwdUf 
Rowing  old:  we  AtM  lepent  aoon^and  the  neact 
itep  vnQ  be— hanging!" 

"  Foie  Gad!"  aaid  Ned,  helphig himself^  "dent 
be  8o  croaking.  Theiearetwodaaaeaofmaligiled 
{entry,  who  ^ould  always  be  paitieiilar  to  avoid 
cerfcfldn  cokran  in  drearings  I  hate  to  aee  a  tree 
boy  in  black,  or  a  devil  in  Uae.  Bvt  hera'a  my 
last  glaas  to-nighCl  I  am  eoaftMmdedly  aleqiy, 
and  we  rite  eaily  to*morrow." 

^Rigfat,  Ned,"  aaid  TomUnami;  ''givv  na  a 
wng  bel^  yon  ralira,  and  let  it  be  that  one 
^ahicb  Lovett  oompoaed  the  laat  time  we  were 
hera." 

Ked,  alwaya  pleaaed  with  att  opportuiBty  of 
^aplayhqf  kdimaoH;  dtamd  hia  voioe  and 
pfied 
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LMDgh  with  na  ai  tha  priaee  and  tba  pbImo, 
In  the  wM  mMd-lMJi  «ib«ra  U  tomrdMan 

Woald  yrm  h—tj  yBM>niiith  fmm  y«^  mi|hWia^i  llialittt 

Gather  it  up  hi  our  nmera  here. 
Some  kiaga  their  wealth  froBB  their  aaldacai  wrlar.  ^ 

Whae^ihelrteasheTthapoieerWiHct  '^ 

I^ee  m^  the  aaaa  of  the  wiae  wood-king. 

And  It  ia  only  our  ftea  we  tax. 
Ltave  the  eheaaa  or«Mde  to  the  thrand  gaAa^wHh: 

Let  the  old  he  knana  at  eaae : 
Awur  whh  theUde  of  thatdaahlitf  lift 

Which  ia  atlrrad  by  a  coaaMitCneaef 


n. 

Laagh  whh  to  when  yoa  hear  deoAvhig 
And  aataaHi  tegBM  tall  |oa  vrtna  hnavaa  iha  to ; 

OooBinaree  and  law  have  a  naeAod  of  thleriag 
Woree  than  a  aland  at  the  ouQaw'a  tree. 

^ur,  win  tto  maiden  we  lo^daaytae 
Gallanta  at  leaat  to  each  othir  trae  Y 


I  CBaat  that  we  trample  on  legal  tiea, 
mit  I  have  heard  that  Lore  aooma  t 


thiratoo. 
Caiirage  theb.  oenrage,  to  MIt  hoya. 

Whom  theibol  wlui  the  knaviah  Fataa; 
Oh !  who  that  ia  lOTad  by  the  world  eaJoja 

Half  aa  aawh  aa  the  aaui  It  hateal 

"BraviaHuol  Ned,"  criad Tondmaoi^ igppn^ 
the  table*^-''  hraviawao!  year  voiae  ia  aopaih  h^^ 
night,  and  yanr  aang  adndmWe.  Beallyr,  Lofto^ 
it  deea  year  poadcal  geniaa  gnat  omdit^  ^pnto. 
philoaophicali  npon  wj  honew:" 

"  BmviaaimoV*  amd  ICao  Gnarlar,  nodding  hie 
head  aatftil^.  <«  liz.  Peppav'a  vfiiee  ia  aa  aweat  aa 
a  bagpipel— Ahl  anoh  a  aasgwoold  have  been 
invaluable  to  the  AflMMm^  wfaali  I 


«  Be  VIear  of  jB^oy  to  ttmt  eatoHitdtment,"  ia>, 
templed  Tomiinaon*    "  ^n^f.  Mac  Qrawler^  ^^v^QT 
do  tbay  call  BdinbnjtfUhe  modwn  Adtonat" 

^  Baeanae  of  the  leaned  and  gamt  man  it  pa* 
docea,"  leHumal  Mam  Chra^lar  with  eaoaflmm 
pride. 

<"  Peohl  podh!--yeiBL  am  tfainkiiig  of  mntitni 
Atfama.    Your  city  ieedlad.  the  aiadbvi  Adifluw 
beeanaa.yaaaM«lleolikedto  nodarn  Atheniani,  - 
— tte  damnadat  aaoouMa  imaginahle,  mJem  tn* 
vettem  bdie  than." 

'^N^,"artBHupled  Ned,  who  waa  aaAenadity 
tbe  applaoae  ef  tho  Grilie,  •^  If  ao  ia  e  good  Maw, 
ipaie  hioi.  GenlABman,  yoitr  health.  I  am  going, 
to  bed,  and  I  anppoae  yo«.witt  net  tany  kmg.lm* 
hindme.» 

^  Tntft  nafo  dmt/' anavMed  Tomluaon ; '*llm 
Captain  and  I  vrill  oonanlt  on  the  baainem  of  tlm . 
moRow,  and  join  yon  in  the  twaikling  of  a  bed- 
poet,  aa  it  haa  bean  ahveardly  caqmaaad*" 

Ned ya^ened  hia .laafe  <'goedlU|^" and diia^ 
peered  within  the  domitery.  MaeChawlcr  jawn 
u^  afaa,  bnt  with  a  gmnsr  warn,  aa  beeame  hii 
wiadom,  betook  hiamalf  to  the  didy  of  mmoving 
the  aupper  paraphernalia:  after  boatUng  aoberiy 
abont  &r  aome  mimitae,he  let  down  a  paam-bed  in 
the  eomar  of  lim  cave,  (Ibrhe  did  not  aiaep  in  thn 
robben*  apartment,)  and  imdieoing  himaelf,  aeon 
appeamd  boriad  in  the  boaom.  of  Jdoiphenai  But 
the  Chief  and  Tomlinaan,  drawing  their  aeato 
nearer  to  dm  dying  emben,  defied  the  alothfhl  ged^. 
and  entered  widi  low  tonea  into  a  doee  and  I 


connntme* 

<«  80  then,^  ami  Aagnatna,  "  Mwjthat  yonhaw 
raahaed  auffieient  (anda  for  yoor  pHrpeee,  jtm  w&, 
really  deaert  ua, — have  you  waH  weighed  Ae  ^tteh. 
andeatwj^    Remember, tiuitM«hii«if4to daltgar- 
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on*  to  oar  ^taU  m  ktfcitt;  te  mttMttt  «  man 
growi  honest,  the  gang  fonake  him ;  the  magis- 
tzafte  miflsea  hit  fee;  the  informer  peaches;  and  the 
ncnaant  hangs/' 

"l  have  well  weighed  all  thiti"  answered  Clif- 
fatdf  **wA  have  decided  on  my  ooone.  I  have 
only  tanied  till  my  means  oould  aasast  my  wilL 
With  my  sharo  of  our  pivaeot  and  late  hsioCy,  t 
dial!  betake  myself  to  the  Continent.  Prussia 
gtres  easy  tn^  and  ready  promotion,  to  all  who 
will  enlist  in  her  service.  But  this  language,  my 
dear  friend,  seems  strange  from  your  lips.  Sujvly 
yon  will  join  me  in  my  separation  from  the  c^rpt ! 
What !  you  diake  your  head !  Are  you  not  the 
same  Tomlinson  who  al  Bath  agreed  with  me, 
diat  we  wen  in  danger  from  the  envy  of  our  6om- 
ndes,  and  that  retreat  had  become  neceasaTy  to 
oar  Mfety  1  Nay,  was  not  this  your  main  argu- 
ment for  our  matrimonial  expedition  1" 

"  Why,  look  you,  dear  Lovett,"  said  Au^fustus, 
''we  are  all  blocks  of  m^ter,  formed  wa  the 
atoms  of  custom; — in  other  words,  we  are  a 
mechanism,  to  which  habit  is  the  spring*  What 
could  I  do  in  an  honest  career  1  I  am  many  years 
oldBr  ten  yoB.  I  have  lived  as  a  rogue,  till  I 
have  no  other  nature  ten  rogueiy.  I  doiibt  if  I 
abkttild  not  ha  a  coward  wm  I  to  turn  soldier.  I 
am  aore  I  should  be  tha'Oiost  coasupimals  of  cas- 
cals  were  I  to  a£fect  t»  ha  honest.  No:  f  mistook 
myself  wlien  I  talked  of  separation.  I  must  e*en 
jog  on  with  my  old  comaadea,  uaA  In  my  oU  ways, 
till  I  jog  into  the  noose  hempen--^or,  mMancholy 
aUsruative,  the  nooaa  matrimooial!'*^ 

**  This  is  mere  foUy,"  said  Clifford,  from  whose 
nerroua  and  maaenlfM  mind  hkbiu  were  ettdly 
ahahen.  «  We  have  not  for  ao  many  years  dis- 
carded all  the  serrife  laws  of  others,  to  be  the  ab* 
jeetaftvesofotirowhweakaeBBea.  Gome^mydear 
follow,  louse  yourself.  God  knows,  were  I  to 
succumb  to  the  feebleness  of  my  own  heart,  I 
should  be  hMt  indeed.  And  periiapa,wreMB  I  ever 
so  stoutly,  I  do  not  wtealle  away  that  which,  clings 
widdn  me,  and  will  kill  me,  though  by  inehes. 
Bot  let  ila  not  be  cravisns,  and  suflar  Ffete  to  drown 
us  rather  than  swim.  In  a  word,  fly  with  me  ere 
ifbe  too  lata.  A  aonigglei's  v^aset  w«t8  me  off 
tba  toAi  of  Donet:  in  three  daya  from  tiaa,  I  saiL' 
B|i  n^  companion.  Wo  can  both  rein  a  6ery 
hoiae,  and  wield  a  good  sword.  As  long  as  men 
make  war  one  against  another,  those  accomplish* 
me&ts  will  pieveiit  thev  ownar  from  slar^g, 

on      It 

Mff  employed  in  the  fold,  not  the  road,"  inter- 
rupted TommisoR  with  a  smile,— >*  from  hanging. 
— ^But  it  cannot  be !  I  wish  you  all  joy— «11 
soeeew  m  your  csreer :  yon  are  yottng.,  bold,  and 
able;  and  you  alwv^  had  a  loftier  spirit  than  I 
have  !-^Knave  I  am,  and  knave  I  muA  be  to  the 
end  of  the  chapter  P' 

<<As  you  will,"  said  Cliffind,  who  was  not  a 
Bwn  of  many  words,  but  he  spoke  with  rehietance: 
''If  so,  I  must  seek  my  fortune  alone." 

**  Wb«i  do  you  leave  us  1"  asked  Tomlinson. 

^  To4nofrow,  before  noon.  I  shall  visit  Lon- 
don for  a  few  hours,  and  then  start  at  once  fur  the 
coast !" 

**  London !"  exclaimed  Tomlinson ;  '<  ^riut,  the 
wydenof  danger t — Pooh!  you  do  not  know 
what  you  say ;  or,  do  you  tlnnk  it  filial  to  caraas 
Mother  Ldhkins  before  you  depart  1" 

« Not  tfiat,"  answered  Cliflord;  <*I  have aheady 


aaeartaiMd  that  sheis  ab(fve  the  mdi  of  a&  nal, 
and  her  days,  poor  soul !  cannot,  I  feu,  be  miay. 
In  all  probability*  she  would  scsrcel;  reeofsik 
me ;  for  her  hMiits  cannot  maeh  hare  m^^-^K 
her  ueoanty.  Would  I  oould  ny  u  much  for  hr: 
•eighbouia!  Were  I  to  be  seen  in  tha  purikc^ 
of  low  thievery,  you  know,  as  wdl  as  I  do,  tk 
some  stealer  of  keichiefo  would  torn  iafunsg: 
against  the  notorious  Captain  Lovett'' 

**  What,  then,  takes  you  to  towul  AK!-y% 
turn  away  your  foee  ;^I  guess  1 — Well,  \m  \m 
rainsd  many  a  hero  bafoie;  may  yoa  aotbethf 
worse  for  his  godship !" 

Clifibrd  did  not  answer,  and  the  coavenaikB 
made  •  aedden  and  long  panae ;  TorabiwHibniE 
it;— 

«  Do  you'  know,  Lovett,*'  aaid  be,  *'th«igii  I 
base  as  little  h^ait  as  most  men,  yet  I  fed  (brj?£ 
more  than  I  eenld  hnve  th4N]ght  it  powibie ;  I  w«vli 
foin  Join  you;  Ifaisra  is  detilish  good  tobtocd  s 
Germany,  I  believe; end,  afrer  all,  there  is  iu<>> 
nmeh  difoenoe  between  die  lifo  of  a  thief  aad.j 
aaoldierr 

**lki  profit  by  to  sensible  a  remaik,*'  mi^ 
ford ;  '•reflect,  how  certain  of  destractioB  k  t& 
path  you  now  tread :  the.  gaUows  aad  the  bUu 
are  the  only  goals !" 

«The  prospects  are  not  pleasing,  I  aflt^."^ 
Tomlinson ;  <<  nor  is  it  desirable  to  be  pnes^ed  k 
anothtf  century  in  the  ionnnrtality  of  a  fiiss  ca#. 
in  Suigeoas'.  Hall,  grinning  from  ear  to  ev.cit 
one  had  made  the  meiiiest  finale  imaguuk- 
Wea !  I  WW  deep  on  it,  and  yon  shaQ  bivcr 
answer  to-monow ;— hot  poor  ^i^dV* 

"Would  he  not  join  lie  V 

^Certainty  not:  his  neck  is  mide  iat  a  r^?- 
and  his  mind  for  the  Old  Bailey.'  Ttim^^ 
hi^  for  him ;  yet  he  is  an  excellent  feUov.  "^^ 
muet  not  even  tell  him  of  our  meditated  desertkii. 

*<  By  no  m^ans.  I  dudl  leave  a  letter  to  c4r 
London  chief:  it  wiU  explain  all  Aji^  ^J" 
bedv-*-I  look' to  your  oompaniofwhip  w  Kt^ 

^ Humph.!'*  said  Augustus  Tomtiiuoii. 

So  ended  the  conference  of  the  robbeiB.  AK| 
an  hour  after  it  had  ceased,  and  when  i^^ 
save  Ae  heavy  breath  of  Long  Ned  hrokf  ^ 
stillness  of  the  night,  the  intelUgeot  oouDteoifiA 
of  Peter  Mac  Gmwler  slowly  devaled  itielffra 
the  lonely  pillow  on  which  it  had  reclmfi(l>  0/ 
degrees,  the  bnck  of  the  B|«e  slifianed  into  pe?^ 
dicularity,  and  he  sat  for  a  fow  moments  eif(|>^ 
his  seat  of  honour,  apparently  m  hstening  i^' 
ation.  Satisfied  wiOi  the  deep  sUenoe  th^ 
the  solitary  mtenruption  we  heve  specified^Ri^ 
around,  the  learned  disciple  of  Ystel  v»P^ 
from  the  bed,^-4innied  on  bis  clotbee,'-^^'^ 
tiptoe  to  the  door,  unbarred  it  with  a  p<!»^ 
hand,--and  vanished.  Sweet  Resdcr,  v^  ^^ 
art  wondeihig  at  his  absence,  suppose  v«  t^^ 
for  his  appearance* 

One  evening,  Cfiflbid  and  his  comp«ni<»-^<^ 
gustus  had  been  enjoying  the  rationsi  anuwfs^ 
of  Ranelagjhf  and  were  just  leaving  that  (^i^^f* 
place,  when  they  were  arrestsd  by  a  crttrd  st » 
entrance^  That  crowd  was  assembled  n»r» » 
pii^pooket;  and  that  pickpocket-0  Virtue  l-^ 
Wisdom  I-^  Asineum !— ws»  Peter  Mac  t^n'' 
Icr !  We  have  before  said,  that  Clifford  was  p*- 
seseed  <tf  a  good  mien  and  an  mfoaxi%  Visa;^' 
and  these  advantages  were  at  that  tint  ei^^^- 
efiectual  in  preserving  our  Orhilius  from  the  pus»? 
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\o  •ooBflr  did  dif&nd  xtoofgam  the  magiftflriil 
ica  of  the  npient  Scot,  tbyn  he  'boldly  thniet 
iiDBelf  into  the  middle  of  the  crowd*  and,  collar* 
ig  the  entexprisng  dtixen  who  had  ooUared  Mao 
frewler,  dacjarad  himaelf  ready  to  Touch  for  the 
oneaty  of  the  very  respectahla  peraoa  whoae 
(entity  had  evidently  beeki  ao  grotaly  miataken. 
tugniatua,  probably  foreae^ng  aome  ingenioua  rii#e 
f  hia  companion^,  inatantly  aeconded  the  defence, 
lie  mob^  who  never  deaciy  any  di£QBrence  be- 
iveen  impiideace  and  truth,  gave  way ;  a  oonatable 
ime  up— took  part  with  the  friend  of  two  gentle- 
len  80  unexoeptionably  daeat  our  frienda  walked 
ff— the  crowd  repented  of  their  precipitation,  and* 
y  vray  of  wmcnda^  ducked  the  gvntleman  whoae 
ocketa  had  been  picked.    It  waa  in  vain  tot  him 

>  defiend  himaaHigr  he  had  an  impedineDt  in  hia 
peech ;  and  Meapieura  the  mob,  havijpig  ducked 
im  once  for  hja  guilt,  ducked  him  a  aeoond  time 
ir  hia  embairaaament 

In  the  interim,  Clifipid  had  withdrawn  hia 
uondam  Mentor  to  the  aaylum  of  a  coile^-hoiiae ; 
nd  while  Mac  Gbrawler'a  aoul  expanded  itaelf  by 
rine,  he  narrated  the  cauae  of  hia  dilemma.  It 
Mmathat  that  incomparable  journal  the  Aainwnm, 
eapite  aaariea  of  moat  popubr  articlea  upon  the 
nitinga  of  ''Anlna  Prudentiua,"  to  which  were 
dded  an  exquiaite  atring  of  dialogue^  written  in  a 
me  of  broad  huDK>urr--vix.  broad  Scotch,  (wit2i 
icotchmen  it  ia  all  the  aame  thing,)  called— -ptr- 
apa  in  remembrance  of  that  iUnatiioua  knave, 
Lmbroae  Lamelan— '*JV*oc/ra  Jtmbromanmt"  de^- 
ite  of  theae  invaluable  miscellaniea,  to  aay  nothing 
f  aome  glorioua  political  articlea,  in  which  it  waa 
(early  proved  to  the  latiaiaction  of  the  lich,  that 
ie  leM  poor  devila  eft^  the  better  for  their  conati- 
otiona  — deapite,  we  aay,  of  theae  great  acquiailiona 
y  Britiah  lUeTatnie,  die  Aainsum  tottered,  fell, 
uried  iu  bookaeller,  and.cruahed  ita  author; 
f  ac  Grawler  ouly — eacaping,  like  Theodora  from 
lie  enormoua  helmet  of  Otranto— Mac  GFawIer 
nly  survived.  "  Love,"  aaya  Sir  Philip  Sidaey, 
makea  a  man  see  better  than  a  pair  c^  ^leeta- 
lea.''  Love  of  lifehaa  a  veiy  diff«fi<it  efibct  on 
le  optica^— it. makea  a  man  wofc'ly  dim  of  in* 
pectioo,  and  aometimea  cauae'^Iu™  to  aee  hia 
wn  property  in  another  p^^a  puree!  Thia 
ecepHo  vtMut  did  it  impoae  "iw  Peter  Mac  Graw- 
jr.  He  went  to  Kanelagb  R««der,thouknoweft 
le  reat ! 

Wine  and  the  inga»^ty  ^  ^*  robbers  halving 
Ktorted  thia  narra*^^  from  Mac  Grawler,  the 
aniera  of  aupeif^ v  delicacy  were  eaaily  done 

way  with. 
Our  heroes  oifier«d  to  the  aage  an  introduction 

>  their  chib;  tha  ofier  waa  aoocfrted;  and  Mac 
frawler,  having  been  first  made  drunk,  waa  next 
ladeaiobbcr.  The  gang  engaged  him  in  varfeua 
ttie  mattofB)  in  which  we  grieve  to  relate,  that 
lougb  hia  intentions  were  excellent,  hia  eucceaa 
u  so  ill  M  diorougfaly  to  enrage  his  employen ; 
ly  ^ey  were  about  at  one  time,  when  they  wanted 
t  propitiate  justice,  to  hand  him  over  to  the  ae- 
ilar  power,  when  ClifBird  Interpoaed  in  his  behalt 
rom  a  robber,  the  aage  dwindled  into  a  drudge ; 
enial  offices,  (the  robbexa,  the  lying  raacala,  de^ 
ared  that  such  officea  were  beat  fitted  to  the  genius 
'  his  couniiy !)  succeeded  to  noble, exploiti,  and 
leworat  of  robbers  became  the  beat  of  cooks.  How 
lin  ia  all  wisdom,  but  that  of  long  experience! 


Though  CUfibrd  waa  a  aapaible  wd  keen  man, — 
thou^  ne  knew  our  aage  to  be  a  knave,  he  never 
dreamt  he  could  be  a  traitor.  He  thought  him*. 
too  indolent  to  be  andidoua,  and,  ahoit-sighted 
humanly !  too  silly  t^  be  dangoroua.  He  trusted 
the  ame  with  the  aecret  of  the  cavern ;  and  Au* 
guatua,  who  waa  a  bit  of  an  ^picure,  submitted, 
tlu>ugh  forebodingly,  to  the  choioa^  becauae  of  the 
Scotchman'a  akill  in  broiling. 

But  Mac  Grawl9i  tike  Brutus,  concealed  a 
scheming  heart,  under  a  atoiid  guise ;  the  appr^ 
hepaioii  of  the  iMted  Lovett  had  became  a  matter 
of  serioua  deaiie;  tha  police  waa  no  longer  to  be 
bribed :  nay,  thay  were  now  eager  to  bribe; — ^Maa 
Giawler  had  watched  his  timo^-aold  hia  cfaie^  and 
waa  now  on  the  road  to  Readings  to  meet  and  to 
guide  to  the  eavem  Mr.  Nabbem*  of  Bow-atrea^ 
and  four  of  hia  attendants. 

Having  thus,  as  rapidly  aa  we  wen  able,  traced 
the  causes  which  brought  ao  atartingly  before  youz 
notice  tha  most  ineoi^piucable  of  critical  we  aoir^ 
reader^  return  to  our  fobbeis.< 

«Hiat,  Lovett!"  aaid  Tomlinaon,  half  aaleep^ 
<^iadthouflj|it  I  heard  aooiething  in  the  outer  cave." 

*<  It  ia  the  Scot,  I  suppose,*'  mawered  Cliffiird : 
«7oa  aaw  of  ooune  to  the  doorV 
"'^Ttfbeaure!'*  muttered  Tomlinaon,  and  in  two 

r'nutes  more  he  waa  aale^ 
Not  ao  CliAird:  mafty  and  anxioua  thoughta 
kept  him  waking.  At  one  while,  when  he  antict- 
jiated  the  opening  to  a  new  career,  aomewhat  of 
the  stirring  and  high  spirit  whidi  still  moved 
amidat  4ie  gtti]|g,>nd  confused  babita  of  hia  mind, 
made  hia  pulse  ieveiish,  and  hia  limba  reatlaay: 
at  another  time^  an  agonixing  remembrapc^-^tbo 
remembrance  of  Lucy  in  all  her  charms,  her 
baao^,  h«r  love,  her  tender  and  innocent  heart ; 
Lucy  all  perfect,  and  loat  to  him  for  ever,baniahedl 
every  other  reflection,  and  only  left  him  the  mok 
aenaation  of  despondency  an4  deapair.  **  What 
avails  my  struggle  for  a  better  namel"  he  M»*^"gVt, 
"  She  will  never  know  it.  Whatever  my  future 
]o^«Ae  can  never  ahare  it.  My  pnniahment  is  fixad» 
— it  ia  worse  than  a  death  of  ahame;  it  is  a  Ufa 
without  hope!  Eveiy  moment  I  foel,  and  shall  foel 
to  the  last,  the  pressure  of  a  chain  that  may  never 
be  broken  or  lofoaened!  And  yet,  fool  that  I  am ! 
I  cannot  leave  this  country  without  aeeing  her 
again,  without  telling  her,  that  Ihave  rso^  looked 
my  last  But  have  I  not  twice  told  h^  that  I 
Strange  fatality  1  but  twice  have  I  apoken  to  her 
of  love,  and  each  time  it  waa  ta  tear  myaelf  ham 
her  ^t  the  moment  of  my  confoaaion.  And  eitan 
now  something  that  I  hava  no  power  to  rasjaW 
compels  me  to  the  aame  idle  and  weak- indulgvice. 
Doea  deatiny  urge  me  1  Ay,  padMHpa  to  my  dea> 
tmctton!  Evaiy  hour  a  thouaand  deatha  cncoinpaai 
me.  I  have  now  obtained  all  for  which  I  sfomed 
to  linger.  I  have  won  by  a  new  crime,  enou^ 
to  bear  me  to  another  land,  and  to  provide  me  there 
a  aoldier'a  destiny.  I  should  not  loae  an  hour  in 
flight,  yet  I  rush  into  the  nest  of  my  cnemiea,  only 
for  one  unavailing  word  with  her ;  and  this  too 
afterIhaveaIi€a4ybadeherforew«UI  Jfthisfiita] 
if  it  be  ao,  what  matters  iti  I  no  longer  care  for 
a  life,  which  after  all  I  ahould  rafonn  in  vain,  if 
I  could  not  refoim  it  for  her:  yet^-^yet,  aelfiah  and 
lost  that  I  am!  will  it  be  notfaii^  to  thmk  hei»^ 
afler  that  I  have  redeemed  her  from  the  diegiaoa 
of  having  loved  an  outcast  and  a  fohA'<**If  I  can 
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^obtHi  bMMWf  wiH  It  iiot|  m  9xf  owh  btsit  st 

BHQBy  DOWIKIBIWly  mMpOWraOiyy  TvC  Knl  HOTpRI 

Bi  hM  coHWiw  flC  wflt  Ini0  Itfw  Wnini  niiBf  oven 

'Obbmu  s  hM}^  tflnninilBdi  tovvus  II10  nomiDif  ,  in 
mt  QBttij  tod  Mbl  limah&t.  Pram  this  he  wm 
swakoned  bj  m  ioad  ytifm  hum  tie  lltfott  «f 
laOBf  lied,  Who  wu  •hfiy*  lh»  eotteit 


<«HoOor  MidlM^''Hii«]BMMldqrbrNik;  md 
'If  w«  want  to  okA  mt  boIm^  ud  to  move  the  6U 
laH** jvwdi,  wo  Aovld olreod^ bo onlihe itart." 

«A  pli««o  on  yon!"  odd  TobUimoii,  ftmB 
«id0rooi««r  of  hitwoollai  nii^rteop, « it  wn  hut 
4kii  Inilnl  tini  I  woo  diouung  yon  woo  going 
to  bo  hangod,  and  now  yon  wate  me  in  tlM  pko* 
oHilmt  put  Off  iDO  cDom  i 

«  Yon  be  drntf  mid^od,  Coraliig  one  leg  out 
-^f  bed;  MVp4iM-by»  yon  tAok  moio  than  your 
^diaie  laat  night,  fat  yon  owed  mo  tfiiee  guineas 
ftrow  laatgome  at  eribboge!  TonH  fleoM  to 
jM^r  me  befevo  wo  part  l»4oyt  ahoft  aceoami 

aim  lent  fHendir' 

^However  tnie  that  maxim  be,**  loliujied  Tom- 
"I  Imvw  one  mndi  tner,  namely— «]ong 
friends  will  make  diort  aoeomti!  Ton  mnat  aaii 
Joflk  Ketch  thm day  month,  if  Fm  wnmgr 

«  Tha^s  what  yMi  call  wit,  I  nqfipoae  r  retorlBd 
iVod,  aa  he  now,  atraggUng  into  hie  intoxpieniblea^ 
Ml  hia  way  into  (he  outer  cave. 

^Whaft,  ho!  Macr*  eriod  he^  aa  he  went, 
«atir  thoae  bobbme  of  thine,  whidi  thon  art  plemed 
to  caH  legBj  aUiho  a  light,  and  be  d-d  to 
yen!" 

«  A  light  ht  ynr,"  aaid  Tomlinaon  profrncty, 
aa  ho  leluolantly  left  hia  couch,  **  wiH  indeed  be  a 
Bfeht  to  lighten  the  OentOei!" 

"  Why,  Mae— Mae  !**  ahonted  Ned,  *<  why  don't 
yon  anawoff?    fcith,  I  diink  the  Soot's  dead!" 

*■  Seiie  your  men !— yieU,  Sin  P'  cried  a  stem, 
— dden  Yowe  from  the  gloom ;  and  at  that  Instant 
two  daik  lanteme  wen  tamed,  and  tiieir  light 
dlraamod  ftdl  upon  the  aatomded  Ibnna  of  Tom- 
ttnoM  and  his  gaunt  comnda!  In  die  dark  thade 
of  the  background  fimr  or  five  fotms  were  aim  in- 
dialineliy  Tulble;  and  tiie  my  of  the  hnterna  glim- 
wmtoA  on  the  blades  of  rmllaawu  and  ibe  barrels  of 
wiapons  sdll  lorn  easily  wsisted. 

Tomlinaon  was  the  fint  to  recover  his  self^Ks- 
■iwiin.  The  hgfat  Just  gleamed  upon  the  ifarst 
4ilip  of  the  stain  kai&ig  to  the  stiddes,  leaving  the 
Mel  hi  diadow.  Ho  mada  one  atrida  to  die  pboe 
hadde  the  cart,  wham,  wo  have  aaid,  lay  some  of 
the  robben^  weapons :  he  bad  bean  antjcqpated- 
Aawuaponawewgone.  The  next  moment  Tom* 
Uason  had  iqprung  np  the  alqps. 

«  Lovett  I— Loveti  I^Lovett  V*  shouted  ho. 

The  Ciqptain,  wim  had  feOowod  his  ooramdes 
into  the  eavetn,vraa  alrendyin  die  grasp  of  two 
HMM.    Fram  few  ovdinaiy  mortals,  however,  oould 
m9  two  bo  oileoted  aa  fearful  odds  agafaist  audi  a 
luaii  aa  OUIIbid;  a  nmn  in  whom  a  much  laiger 
of  dnewa  and  mnsdo  than  ia  nsuaBy  the  lot 
ef  the  strong,  had  been  baldened,  by  perpotaal 
into  a  oonsiatsnBy  and  iron  ftimnem 
whieh  liBBkad  power  and  activity  Into  a  union 
samwly  len  wmariiable  than  thai  hnmortaiiied  in 
the  glanons  baauly  of  the  eou^ptnrad  gladKator. 
Hia  light  hand  ia  upon  tho  diroat  of  one  imiltiTit 


hia  hh  loeks»,as  in  •  Tfee,  Ac  mkt  of  Ae  oilKr: 
yon  have  scaicwy  ntne  to  breaOe  ^  the  hnta  is 
on  die  ground^-the  uislol  of  the  IstleriiimBcM 
sum  his  giip9*"'"C/liRra  is  on  me  ftBp->t  lA^ 
anothe^-i-vfhi»B  by  hhni— Iw  ii  lijAeiUecf 
dioMthftil  Augustne! 

•Open  the  aeont  door:  whMpwed  Ciiflnd b 
hb  friend;  <*  I  vrffl  dmw  np  the  rtep  itoer 

Seareely  had  he  spolBen,  iM&iie  tbe  itejavn 
aneady,  out  slowly,  ascendmg  beuBSth  uetti|l^ 
rale  stieuglh  of  tfie  robber.  Mesnwbih,  5fd  is 
strnggBng,  aa  he  best  nd^tt,  vridi  tev  tsa^ 
oflfeers,  wno  oppeamd  loui  to  um  tbut  wttpuos 
wittMNrt  an  abeohtle  neoeadfy,  and  wbo  ads* 
vottied,  by  main  atiengfh«  to  captdie  tsd  d(^ 
their  antagonist* 

«  Look  wen  to  the  door  r  crMflbe  vdttof  & 
pnnc^pal  oflwar,  **  and  hang  out  mora  l^t. 

Two  or  tfitee  admtSond  lanttiiis  wane  ^ia»T 
brought  forward;  and  over  tfie whole interiv c: 
the  cBvein  a  dfan  but  sufBcieiit  l^fat  Bovnpsj 
dreled,  giving  to  the  scene,  and  todw  contei^ 
a  pictiireaqne  and  wild  appeannee! 

The  quidc  eye  of  the  head-officer  dooid  is  i& 
inrtant  the  rise  of  the  steps,  and  die  adnntsgciis 
robben  were  thrteby  acqciTing.  Uttsdtwoi 
his  men  tlirew  thenucives  forward,  mud  Ar  bA- 
der,  if  so  it  may  be  called,  dragged  it  floeeiKirfir 

tbe  ground,  and  ascentfed.  Bat  CfifiRi^nsfrng 
wiQi  bott  handa  the  broken  shaft  ofa  cuteatUr 
leach,  iweiv^  flie  foremost  innder  vi  1 


m 


sahtte  that  aeiit  him  proetriite  and  aenftles^ 
•mong  his  oompanions.  Tile  secood  ehsed  ^ 
■une  frio;  and  Oe  stout  feeder  of  AeeiMDT,«^ 
fike  a  true  gcnerd,had  kept  biaselfm  the  nfi 
pauaednowm  the  ndddh  of  the  ilep>>  ^i"H 
slike  by  tfie  reception  of  his  fitends,  lad  ^ 
athletic  form  towering  above,  wHh  lusdvep^ 
and  menacing  attitude.  Perhaps  diat  nsa' 
■eemed  to  the  jodidous  Mr.  Nabbem  mow  fc^' 
atte  to  parley  tfmn  to  conflict  He  dentil  ^ 
throat,  and  thus  bddreased  dw  ibe : 

"  You,  8b>,  Captain  Lovett,  aliai  Hoviriev 
Jaekaon,  a&w  Cavendidi,  alias  Solomow,  ^ 
Derd,  for  I  knonr  you  well,  and  oooH  f^^ 
you  with  half  an  ^  i^  yonr  doChei  or  vi<^ 
you  lay  down  your  ^^  ^^t,  and  let  me  ce' 
alongaMe  of  yon,  and  y%a*U  find  me  u  ^*! 
faunb;  for  Tve  been  usti|  to-gemuim  iD  o?^ 
and  I  knowa  how  to  treat  •^n  when  I  htf 'od'' 

«But,if  Ivrillnotlet  yok  'cometloiigs^^ 
mOi'-^-what  ^len  f 

^Why,  I  must  send  one  of  AmoIv'^ 
through  your  skuU,  that's  aB!" 

«Nay,Mr.  Nafctan,tfiat  would  be  t»«^' 
you  surely  would  not  haim  one  %Hto  bviB^^ 
esteem  fcr  you  t  DonH  you  femcnlKr^iei^ 
ner  in  which  I  brottght  yon  offfiom  JwinBet' 

ibt,  when  you  wero  aocuaed,  yon  km**^ 
joBlljor— " 

•You're  a  Usr,  Oiqplamr  cried  Nibtefc; 
rioudy,  frarfhl  that  something  not  vitd  »  » 
earn  of  hia  oompanions  ahodd  tnmpiiC'  '^ 
knowa  you  are!  Come  down,  or  ht  ne  0^ 
odwrwiee  I  wont  be  'ipoM&ile  fcr  tbe  cof^ 

quencmr* 
CtifBud  cast  a  look  over  hiidiodder.  Ag^ 

of  the  grey  dayhghl  ubeady  gfinoend  ds^' 

chink  in  tiwaeoraldo^,  whidiToBliiMO  v*"^ 

unbarred,  and  WM  about  to  open. 
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laps  I  may  grant  what  yon  zeq^ir&f  Wbai  wgoid 
rou  do  with  me,  if  you  had  me  V 

"Yoa  speaka  Uke  a  ainaiblemaa,  new/*  aa- 
iwered  Nabbem,  **  and  that's  afbr  mj&  own  haart. 
(Vby,  you  sees,  Captaioa  your  time  1^  cama»  and 
rou  can't  shilly-flhi^y  any  longer.  Ton  have  had 
rour  full  swing ;  your  yean  are  upi  and  jou  miiit 
lie  like  a  man!  But  I  gives  you  va^  hoDOW,  a* 
i  gemman,  that  if  you  auii)enden»  FU  take  you  l9 
he  justice  folks  aa  tenderly  as  if  you  WfM  made 
ifcotton,** 

"Give  way  one  moment,^  said  Cliffind,  **  thati 
nay  plant  the  steps  firmer  fiir  you." 

Nahbem  retreated  to  the  ground,  and  Ch&ad, 
vho  had  goodnaturedly  enou^  been  nnwiOing 
mnecesaarily  to  damage  so  valuable  a  iunctionaiy, 
est  not  the  opportunity  now  afforded  him*  Down 
bundered  the  steps,  cUttering  heavily  ata^ofig  the 
»ther  oflficersy  and  fidling  like  an  avalanche  on  thp 
houlder  of  one  of  the  arreaters  of  Long  Ned. 

Meanwhile    Cli&rd  sprang  after  T^mlinaqn 

hrough  the  aperture,  and  found  himself in 

he  presence  of  four  oflSoers,  conducted  by  the 
hrewd  Mac  Grawler.  A  blow  from  a  bludgeon 
91  the  right  cheek  and  temple  of  Augustus  felled 
bat  hank  But  Clifibid  houn<W  over  his  ooa^ 
tde'u  bo4yi  dodged  from  the  stroke  aimed  at  him- 
eU^  caught  the  blow  aimed  by  another  iasailant  in 
is  open  hand,  wrested  the  bludgeon  from  the  offi- 
er,  struck  him  to  the  gvound  vrith  his  own  weaF> 
on,  and  dartyig  onward  through  tba  bhyiinth  of 
he  wood,  commenced  his  escape  with  a  step  too 
teet  to  aUow  the  hope  of  a  ■aoeeaifiiLpvmit. 


CHAPTER  XOX. 

"In  short,  Issbella,  I  aflbr  yaa  mysetf  P> 
"Heaveiu!"«riadIisl)eUa,*'w]MdoIhfiaif  Yon,iny 
Lordr 

A  KOTSL  is  like  a  weathergfauss,  where  the  man 
i^ypears  out  at  one  time,  the  woman  at  another. 
Variable  as  due  atmosphere,  the  changea  of  our 
itory  now  na-preseni  lAicy  to  thie  leader-    . 

That  charming  young  persoil,—- 'who,  it  may  be 
Remarked,  (her  &ther  excepted)  the  oidy  unsoj^iia- 
icated  and  unstiUied  character  in  the  pages  of  a 
rtory  in  some  measun  dnsigncd  toahow  in  the  de- 
pravities of  diaraeter,  the  dapravilka  of  that  social 
ttate  wherein  chanctera  are  formed, — was  sitting 
done  in  her  apartmeni  at  the  peciod  in  whkb  we 
«tum  to  her.  As  Time,  and  &at  innate  and  in- 
tensible  frmd  of  heaUngt  which  nature  ^laa  plaaed 
n  the  bosoms  of  the  young,  in  order  that  her  gvakt 
law,  the  passing  away  of  the  oU,  may  not  Isave 
too  lasting  and  keen  a  woundt  had  aoftened  her 
first  anguish  at  her  &ther*s  death,  the  remembrance 
of  Cliflbrd  again  resumed  ifa  ancient  sway  in  her 
beart  The  loneliness  of  her  Iife,^the  absence  of 
>munnne>tj  rvm  the  semdtivcnesi  and  languor 
which  sneosed  to  giiel^  con^Mied  to  invest  the 
image  of  her  lover  in  a  tenderer  and  move  impws* 
Bive  guise.  She  recalled  his  vraid%  hia  aotiona, 
his  letten,  Mid  employed  herpeir  whole  honnv 
whole  days  and  nights,  in  endeavouring  to  decipher 
their  mysteiy.  Who  thatiiaa  been  loved  wiU  not 
acknowledge  the  angular  and  mi^ty  force  with 
which  a  girl«  innocent  herself  clings  to  the  belief 
of  innocence  in  her  lover  t  fn  braaata  young  and 
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credulity  in  the  eiieteme  of  tnuniied  good,  m 
fiiTOaiahKCtancalothinfclhatwhsiSwekwe^thwi 
i^an  be  that  which  waimoiild  not  astwau,  or  wdMna 
we  adrnim  there  can  be  thai  which  we  might  la 
blaoM^  that  «na  nN^.tlmoal  dean  il  an  aigaaieaft 
in  fiivour  of  our  ntOuroi  panrer  to  attain  a  gmalar 
aninenoe  in  virtns^  than  the  habita  and  aita  of  th^ 
exaating  world  witt allow «a  ta naeh.  Paibapalt 
is  not  pandflokai  to  say  that  we  aonU  scaiealy  h»^ 
lieve  perfoetian  in.  ottea,  wan  ant  the  fens  oC 
parfo(jihi%iA  auK  own  aHnda!  M^haa  a  uaK 
haa  lived  aoBM  yearn  amang  tb»  aotaal  eanfaats  af 
Utddan^  withctat  iwbibing  ie  pieindica  aa  weH  ns 
theaxpeiieaoe^  how  vrondsringly  he  snileaHhiB 
worship  of  fimnar  idQla!-»4mw  difimat  ^.oolaar 
doea  hiatory  wear  «a  ham  V-kiw  cantioua  ia  ha 
now  to  p.aiaa !— ^how  slow  lo  atava !— 4iow  paoaa 
toGcnl!  Htnan  Wataaa haa baeoan the hnwan 
nature  of  art;  and  he  eatimatea  it  aallimniriM 
itmay  bi^  but  Imm  what  in  the  aoaraptioQa  of  a 
aemi-civi]iwiioB,itiB!  Bat  in  the  same  uhmmt 
as  the  young  student  elmga  to  tha  heiiai;  that  Iha 
aage,  or  tha  minstrel,  who  haa  enlii^taned  hia 
reason  or  chabMd  his  laMghMUian,  ia  in  characlw 
as  in  genius  eloaatad  ahaas  tha  oidinaiy  haid,  free 
from  the  pasBiona^the  friaalitiai^  tte  fitHe 


ft 


iahsirto^doeaa  wnwan,  vfhn  baea  Uk  tha  int 
tima^  ding  ta  the  iBMgined  aaaettanoa  of  hia  aha 
loves!  Whan  Evelina i»  aa  diochad  at  the iden 
of  an  aaoaaianal  fit  of  inaaitwattm  in  har  <*  noUa^ 
h«r  onriaaUad'*  lavar,  who  doaa  not  aehnewladga 
how  natural  ware  her  fteMngal  Had  Bialhw 
bean  Bwriiied  aiz  yaaie,  arid  ^  aaaaa  lover,  thm 
kBrkmbmndyhmmi  naBy  gniity  of  what  she  ens* 
peato^  srho  doaa  na^finl  that  ilwanid  haveheaa 
vaiy  annaloBd  ta  have  besn  ahocksd  in  the 
at  the  occurrence  t  She  would  no^  hate  loved 
lass,aaradaMad4iimlHB, 
tha  kss-<<  the  iialda  and  the 
haiae  lahen  fab  glaaa  toannieh^  hssra  jobad  thanaoEt 
aaaaang  on  'the  aaent,  aod  Um  gantla  B^aHua 
waold  tuna  niade  bnn  a.ci^  cf  tsa  1  %ut  thai  wtiWk 
wonid  hare  baeiia  mattBi  ef  phaasBtry  faitiia  hna* 
bandf  wonU  faaaa  bean  nattaraf  daamalion  hi  dw 
lavar  i^-Auft  to  laton  to  Lney. 

If  itlia  aahardyao-rapaientto  beliava  atoaar 
guihy  even  of  a  trivial  amart  we  maif  readily  an^ 
pose  that  Lucy  never  liar  aaomant  adadtled  tha 
anppoaitian  that  GliBM  had  bean  realty  gnttly  of 
grass  emr  aa  wiBhl  arime^  Trae,lliateKpfaasiDBa 
in  hia  lettor  ware  more  than  aaspicioiis ;  butdMaa 
is  alwaya  a  ebsrm  in  thecandonr  of astfoondsHna- 
tiott.  Aa  it  ivdillienit  to  bsllavathe  exoellenee  of 
thoaa  viho  praise  themselves^  ao  is  ittodiffiaid* 
fimcy  thoseeriminal  who  ieandemn !  What,  tao^ 
istheproosaiof  a  woman's leasanlagl  AiarSiAia 
is  too  craduloos  a  physiognonist  The  turn  of  a 
throat,  with  her,  is  the  unerring  token  of  nohlenaai 
ofiaiiid;andnoonecanbagQdlty  afasin  whoia 
bleat  wifto  beautiful  ibaahead!  How  fondly,  hoar 
teatically  Luey  loved !  8he  had  gathered  «»> 
gatfier  a  prseioua  and  aeciet  heaid  9— a  glove  n 
pen— a  book^-a  wMienid  reaa  leaf  »«^treiwiraa 
landnwd  inestimable  beeaaaa  he  had  touched  thaaa; 
bnt  moBB  than  aU^  had  aha  the  aariea^  his  letten^ 
from  the  iiat  iormal  note  written  to  her  frrther, 
meant  frsr  bar,  in  which  heanawarad  an  invitalien» 
and  laqnasteii  Mies  Bnndan'a  aooaplanae  af  Ifaa 
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t»  hm.  iiMitprMriib  Itttnr  im  irhwh  hghwl  Tflrignnl 

if«r.  OatiMMnlieifatfa^fidlbrlMydn; 

M  iha  pond  ovar  tbeM,  orf  «f«tr  thoughto  loo 

_  not  caij  lor  lean,  bot  for  oil  uttmimr  or 
«oav«rfHMO^  joamigltt  haiwtliMMllllinBj  waleh- 
«d  the  Ibdiag  of  h«r  ifak  olioik,  Mid  tko  piamf 
OTvmy  of  hor  Moaded  oad  obilio  lorn. 
.  UwMJoitiaAMhamoodUMtdiowiibiBM, 
wImo  her  ande  kooikod  ilk  Imt  door  Ibrodtailltaiiee : 
^Im  ImniBd  om^  hs  trosmo^  md  hiMBnod  to 
admhand  graol  Iuid.  "I  hoiw  omatBt" wud  he, 
•milingy  «<  to  beg  the  pit— luu  of  yov  coiiipoiijr  Ibr 
•n  old  firioBd  who  dinoe  with  na  lo>dsyw— But 
otay,  Lnej,  70«r  heir  k  iiUmngod.  Donotlet 
«ie  diatcrb  ao  importHit  on  oceapolioB  eaToor  toi- 
lette :  draaa  yonnetf,  my  love,  and  joia  mr 

.  Lacy  tmned,  with  oaomeaMd  aigh  tothe  glaaa. 
The  aade  lingend  Ibr  a  mw  BMnaeota,  aarreyiag 
her  with  miai^  pride  aad  doubt:  he  then  alowly 
M  the  chamber. 

ItiQCf  aooB  antfwaid  daaoanded  to  the  draw* 
iag^oom,  and  bahald,  with  a  UtUe  avrprlae,  (for 
aha  had  aot  had  actfcient  eaiionity  to  inqohe  the 
mme  ef  the  gaeal,)  the  alender  f<Mrm  and  comelj 
foatawa  of  Lord  Maihuuw.  The  Bail  approadied 
with  the  aaaia  graee  whieh  had,  in  hk  eartier 
yomh  renderad  1^  afaaaat  Jrrraiatibie,  bat  which 
sow,  fiom  the  oonlnal  of  yaam  with  manner,  con- 
tained a  atf^Af  •tthtlnra  of  the  comas*  He  paid  faia 
cwwyhmanta,  and  m  piQringtfaem,deciaiad  that  he 
moat  tea^e  it  ta  hie  ftiaad  Bir  William  to  explafai 
atf  the  da^er  ha  had  dared,  for  the  aakaaf  aaiia- 
ffhig  hiaweif*at  Miai  Bmadon  waa  no  laaa  lovely 
than  when  he  had  haft  beheU  her. 

«  Yea»  indeed,"  mid  Biandon,  with  a  aeafoaly 
pevoeptible  aaeer,  **  Loni  Haoloferar  haa  litarally 
cndaiad  the  moving  aoddmla  ef  food  aad  6ald 
for  he  waa  nearly  aarterminalad  by  a  hij^wayman, 
and  all  bat  droMMd  in  a  diteh !" 

**  Command  ma  ta  a  firiandfor  aalting  ooa  off 
to  the  beat  advaategOy"  aaid  Ifaalevenr  gaily: 
«*iBatead  of  attmating  year  ayaipalhy,  yea  aae, 
Bmndon  would  eapoeeaM to yanriidieaie.  ladge 
for  youiaelf  whalhar  I  deaarn  U;«— aad  Mao- 
lovarer  proceeded  to  give^wilh  all  the  aniinalioB 
which  belonged  lo  hia  dwraetar,  the  paitioalan  of 
that  adventure  widt  which  the  leadar  la  ao  wall 
aft^W'T^*^,  He  did  not,  wo  may  bo  aara,  foal  any 
acnipto  in  lepieaenling  himaJf  mid  Ma  prowem  in 
the  moat  foTouraUe  ootoora. 

The  atoiy  waa  aoaroely.  endad  when  diaaat  waa 
aanowieed.  Daring  that  meal,  Maalarerar  exert- 
ed Umaalf  to  be  amiabia  with  infinita 
Baiting  hia  M»^emalien,  more  than  he  had 
to  deified  to  do»  to  the  temper  of  Lncy,  and  mora 
anxiooa  to  aoftan  than  to  dnde,  he  certainly  never 
before  appeared  to  her  ao  attractive.  We  are 
boand  to  add,  that  the  point  of  attraction  did  not 
aapire  beyond  the  confoarion,  that  he  waa  a  vaiy 
agreeable  old  laofi. 

Perliapa,  if  thna  had  not  been  a  cattain  hal^ 
melancholy  vein  in  hia  coovetaation,  poaaibly  lem 
paiaiultohia  Lmdalnpfrom  the  remendaanee  of 
bia  kMt  ^«'"r*p^  and  the  impraaaion  that 
WiUiam  Bcaadon'a  cook  waa  ooaaiderably 
Ifaan  hia  own,  he  might  not  have  beeaao 
fol  in  pkanng  liuay.  Aa  for  h&niaeU^  all  thepia- 
vioua  imprparioae  ahe  had  made  on  him  letowed 
iaooloamyet  naova vivid}  oven  tiw  ddioate  and 
aabdaed  cai*  of  hma^  whkh  had  tarpwilBd  -to 
|)Br.  aaittar  biillitti^.  waa  for 


foatldlcna  aad  cowtiy  taata,  fon  her  fanw  ^ 
of  ^ta  and  hcallh.  He  foh  hiaadf  voy  nvl 
inlovedwingdhmer;  and  aftw  it«H  orer.nl 
Lacy  had  ratibad,  he  tdd  Bnadaa  with  t  piH» 
ale  air,  «that  he  adored  hia  niece  to  diandinr 

Tile  w%  Judge  afbcted  to  racsove  the  infis* 
thm  with  indybrance ;  bat  knoaiag  that  too  k^ 
an  ahaenca  la  mjarioua  to  a  ^frondr  patML)i 
dM  not  keep  Maaleverer  verf  hie  over  hb  mt 

Hie  Eati  retamed  vaptarooaly  to  tbs  dmnif • 
room,  and  beaooght  Lw^,  in  a  voice  in  wbid  i^ 
feetation  aeemed  awooning  wiii  delight,  to  io^t 
him  with  a  aong:  More  and  moreenehaDtcdly 
her  aaaent,  he  drew  foe  muaie-atool  to  the  btips- 
chord,  placed  a  chair  beaide  her,  and  praeDLH  ^ 
peered  loat  in  tranaport  Meanwh3e  Bnadoc 
with  hia  back  to  the  pair,  covered  hii  bee  Mh 
hb  handkeivfaief,  and,  to  all  appeannoe,  yM 
to  the  voluptuouaneai  of  an  after^iimer  npoie. 

Luey'a  aong-book  opened  accidentally  it  i  lo^ 
which  had  been  praiaed  by  Clifind ;  ind  u  ib 
aung,  her  voice  took  a  richer  and  more  tods 
tone  than  in  Mialeverer'a  preeenoe  it  had  cwIk- 
fore 


THE  COMPLAINT  OF  THE  TIOLTn 
WHICH  LOSE  THEIR  SCEn*  0 
MAY.* 


Nl! 


ibaah^avtlMfcllaftmotbe  riUaihU 


Te  alcpi,  la  our  grMO 
And  the  A|vil  Aowers  wers 


to  £11 


n. 


And  thooifh  ,w«  lay  tai  a  IowIt  bowor, 

iM^ftkiil 


Y«t«U  ihlagi  10T«d  oc  wall, 
AadthewaldMbwlaftr 


WltboatedaelL 


III. 


But  the  wann  May  eame  bi  hi*  pflit  a  tw 
The  wvalth  of  our  honnad  eum; 

And  ear  hoaru  Juai  felt  hie  hrMth,  aad  knev 
Their  awaeia  BO  flHore  I 


XT. 


And  the  Summer  roigna  en  the  qehtni 
Where  ve  dwell,  aad  ha  aone  ead  b0»c» 

Brtaa-toelm  to  —r  wUtm  e»  heerte,mt  eat^ 
AhlBoiioeiire. 


we  nvo,  we  Dioom.  oai  lor  ever  w 
la  the  chMBi  of  loe  eeith  sad  eky ; 
To  our  life,  ye  Heaveae,  that  talm  naoRi 

Oi^--^  He  die  I 

Aawithoyea  auibaadwidi  maByiwdb*^ 
and  a  voice  whidi  meltad  away  fa  an  iadetfa*" 

and  thittfaig  patfioa,  Lucy  oeoaed  her  "^"^ 
leverer,  charmed  out  of  himael^  gealFr  ^ 
hand,  and  holding  the  aoft  treaaore  in  l0  <^ 
acaioely  leae  aoft,  he  murmured— 

«  Angel!  aing  on.  '  Life  vrooid  be  Cke  r<^ 
own  muaic,  if  I  could  breadie  if  away  ^1^ 

Thera  had  been  a  tuae  when  Luey  aM»  v^ 


ingly  ccmtraaled  the  awuunmg  aoAMa  <i  ^ 


Drawing  vlAar  an  ^troneeaa  ooea 


•  The  following etanae  hare  beeawiat^* »*** 
oTpoefle,  ty  iilvw*  Aandb,caUea«1hiOyka- 
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mile,  Mndeterar  iaptaroiulj  c6iitiniied,  still  de- 
aining  the  hand  which  Lqcj  codeaToured  to  oc- 
ricatc. 

"  Ye§j  enehAntmy  Wm  Bnndon,  I  who  haT« 
or  so  many  years  boasted  of  my  invulnenble 
leart,  am  subdued  at  last  I  haire  long,  very  long, 
truggled  against  my  attachment  to  yon.  Alas ! 
t  M  in  vain ;  and  yon  behold  me  now  utterly  at 
'our  mercy.  Make  me  the  most  miserable  of  men, 
»r  the  most  enviable,    Bnchantress,  speak !" 

"  Realty,  my  Loid,"  said  Lucy,  hesitating,  yet 
isin^,  and  freeing  heraelf  from  Us  hand,  "  I  feel 
t  difficult  to  suppose  you  serious;  and  perhaps 
his  is  merely  a  gallantry  to  me,  by  way  of  prac- 
icc  on  others." 

*'  Sweet  Lucy,  if  I  so  may  call  you,"  answered 
»f  auleverer,  wiUi  an^  ardent  gate ;  **  do  not,  I  im- 
>loro  you,  even  for  a  moment,  afiect  to  mistake 
\ie  !  do  not  for  a  moment  jest  at  what,  to  me,  is 
he  hane  or  bliss  of  life !  Dare  I  hope  that  my 
tand  and  heart,  which  I  now  offer  you,  are  not 
leserving  of  your  derision !" 

Lucy  gazed  on  her  adorer  with  a  look  of  serious 
tiquiry ;  Brandon  still  appeared  to  sleep. 

**  If  you  are  in  earnest,  my  Lord,"  said  Lucy, 
iter  a  pause,  <'  I  am  truly  and  deeply  sony ;  for 
he  friend  of  my  unde  I  shall  always  have  esteem : 
•elieve  that  I  am  truly  sensible  of  the  honour  yon 
ender  me,  when  I  add  my  regret,  that  I  can  have 
ID  other  sentiment  than  esteem^" 

A  blank  and  puzzled  bewilderment,  for  a  mo- 
ment, clouded  the  expressive  fiBatorcs  of  Manle- 
erer, — ^it  passed  away. 

"  How  sweet  is  your  rebuke !"  said  he.    *'  Yes ! 

do  not  yet  deserve  any  other  sentiment  than 
tsteem:  you  are  not  to  be  won  precipitately;  a 
ong  trial,— a  long  course  of  attentions, — a  long 
knowledge  of  tny  devoted  and  ardent  love,  alone 
rill  entitle  me  to  hope  for  a  warmer  feeling  in 
rour  breast  Fix  then  your  own  time  of  courtship, 
ngelic  Lucy  !-*--a  week/— nay  a  month !— till  then, 
will  not  even  press  yon  to  appoint  that  day,  which 
0  me  will  be  the  whitest  of  my  life !" 

<•  My  Lord !"  said  Lucy,  smiKng  now  no  longer 

alf  archly,  **  yon  must  pardon  me  for  believing 

our  propoFaY  can  be  nothing  hut  a  jest;  hut  here, 

beseech  you,  let  it  rest  for  ever:  do  not  mention 

his  subject  to  me  again." 

**  By  Heavena!"  cried  Mauleverer,  <' this  is  too 
mel.-^  Brandon,  intercede  for  me  with  your 
aece. 

Sir  Wilhara  started,  natnrally  enough,  fiom  his 
lumber,  and  Mauleverer  continued — 

«  Yes,  intercede  for  me;  you,  my  oldest  friend, 
te  my  great^rt  benefactor!  I  sue  to  your  niece, — 
he  aifects  to  cUsbelieve,^ — ^will  you  convince  her  of 
iiy  truth,  my  devotion,  my  worship  1" 

**  Disbelieve  you!"  said  the  bland  judge,  with 
he  same  secret  sneer  that  usually  lurked  in  the 
iorners  of  his  mouth ;  **  1  do  not  wonder  that  she 
B  slow  to  credit  the  honour  you  have  done  her, 
ind  for  which  the  noblest  damsels  in  England  have 
lighed  in  vain,*-Lttey,  wilt  you  be  cruel  to  Lord 
Vlaulevererl  brieve  me,  he  has  oflen  confided  to 
ne  bis  love  for  you ;  and  if  the  experience  of  some 
rears  avails,  there  is  not  a  question  of  his  honour 
uid  his  truth;  I  leave  his  fiite  in  your  hands." 

Brandon  turned  to  the  door. 

<«  Stay,  dear  Sir,"  ssid  Lucy,  «  and,  instead  of 
nleroedlng  for  Lord   Mauleverer,  Intercede  fbr 


■ 

cided  serionsnesi  of  exnresdon.  *I  feel  highly 
flattered  by  his  Lordriuj^s  proposal,  which,  as  you 
say,  I  mi^t  well  douM  to  be  gravely  meant.  I 
mA  him  all  happineas  with  a  lady  cf  higher  de- 
serts; but  I  sp6ak  fr(xn  an  unalterable  determina- 
tion, when  1  say,'  that  I  can  never  accept  tfao 
dignity  with  which  he  would  invest  tut?* 

So  saying,  Lucy  walked  quickly  to  the  door 
and  vanished,  leaving  the  two  frienda  to  comment 
as  they  would,  upon  her  eotfduct 

**  You  have  spoilt  all  with  your  predpitatioi^" 
said  the  uncle.  ^ 

*'Freeipitataon!— damn  it!  what  would  yon 
have  t  I  have  been  fifty  years  making  up  my  nund 
to  many ;  and  now,  when  I  have  not  a  day  to  lose, 
you  talk  of  precipitation !"  answered  the  lover, 
throwmg  himself  into  mfauteuiL 

**  But  you  have  not  hetn  fifty  yeaiB  making  up 
ycmr  mind  to  many  my  niece,"^  said  iBiand^ 
drily. 

*•  To  be  rcftised--posltively  refused  bgr  •  countnr 
girl !"  continued  Iwulieverer,  soliloquizing  aloud, 
*<Bnd  that  too  at  my  age,  and  with  all  my  experi- 
cr.ce  !-^a  country  girl  without  rank,  /6n,  accom- 
plishments ! — By  God !  I  dont  care  if  all  the  world 
heard  it,— »for  not  a  soul  in  the  world  would  ever 
believe  it" 

Brandon  sat  tpeechlesi,  eydng  the  mortified 
face  of  the  courtier,  with  a  maUdous  complacency, 
and  tiicra  waa  a  pause  of  several  minutes.  8ir 
Willnm  then  mastering  the  Btxange  feeling  which 
made  him  always  rejoice  in  whatever  threw  ridi- 
cule on  hls/rteiui,  approached,  laid  his  hand  kindly 
on  Mauleveret^l  shoulder,  and  talked  to  him  of 
comfort  and  of  encouragement  The  reader  will 
believe,  that  Mauleverer  was  not  a  man  whom  it 
was  impoasiUe  to  encourage. 


CHAPTBRXXZn. 

Before  ha  esme,  sverr  thins  loved  me.  and  I  had  nora 
thioge  to  love  than  I  coiUd  reckon  bj  the  naln  of  Wf  heaiL 
Now,  I  feel  I  can  love  bui  aae,aad  ihatoas  kas  dossrtsd 
me. 


Well,  be  It  so^et  her  periA,  let  her  be  any  thlag  boi 


ne."    Her  look  now  settled  into  a  calm  and  de- 


Ei&iT  the  next  morning,  ^  William  Bm- 
don  was  closeted  fbr  a  long  time  with  hie  nieee, 
previous  to  his  departure  to  the  duties  of  hiaofllea. 
Anxious,  and  alarmed  for  the  sueoess  of  one  of 
the  darling  projects  of  his  ambition,  he  snared  no 
art  in  his  conversation  with  Lucy,  that  his  gnat 
ingenuity  of  eloquence  and  wonderful  insig^  into 
human  nature  could  suggest,  in  order  to  gain  at 
least  a  foundation  for  the  raising  of  his  fhmw. 
Among'  other  resources  of  his  worldly  tact,  he 
hinted  at  Lucy's  love  for  Glifibrd;  and  (though 
darkly  and  snbUy,  as  befitting  the  purity  of  the 
one  he  addressed,}  this  abandoned  and  wily  peoon 
did  not  scruple  to  hint  also  at  tfaa  possibility  of 
indulging  that  love  after  maniage;  though  he 
denounced,  as  the  last  of  indecorums^  the  erima  of 
encouraging  it  befire*  This  hint,  however,  fell 
harmless  upon  Ale  innocent  ear  of  Lucy.  8ha 
did  not,  in  the  remotest  degrse,  oomprshend  its 
meaning ;  dM  6n^,  with  a  gloiting  cbeek  and  a 


m 


fiULWEB'S  NOVELS. 


pontine  Ins  itmtM  the  alknon  to  a  lowt  which 
•lie  diott^  it  insolent  in  any  one  ^•Q  ^  euroect. 

When  Brandon  left  die  tpvtnient,  his  brow 
WIS  doused,  and  his  eye  absent  and  Uiouglitful; 
It  was  evident  that  there  had  been  little  in  the 
oonference  with^  nieee  to  please  or  content  him. 
Miss  Brandon  herself  was  gveat^  agitatudj  for 
tfasre  was  in  her  nnde's  natore  that  silent  and 
impreHive  secret  of  influencing  or  commanding 
otbors,  which  ahnoat  so  inYsnablyi  and  yet  so 
^ctly,  at^uns  the  wishes  of  its  owner,  axid  Lucy, 
who  fovea  and  admired  him  sincerely,  not  the  kss 
perfaifM  for  a  certain  medimm  of  fev,  was  greatly 
grieved  at  percetving  how  rooted  in  hlrawastliB 
deiire  of  that  marriage  which  she  ielt  as  a  moral 
impossibilily.  But  if  Brandon  poasessed  the  secret 
of  sway,  Lucy  was  scarcely  less  singularly  endowed 
with  the  secret  of  vasistanoe.  It  mav  be  remem- 
teed,  in  descnbing  her  character,  tfaat  we  wpokB 
of  her  as  one  who  seemed,  to  the  superficial,  as  of 
too  yielding  end  soft  a  teo^wr.  Butdrcnmstances 
gave  the  lie  to  manner,  aiid  pvovod  that  she  emir 
nently  possessed  a  ^uiet  firmneia  and  latent  reso- 
hittoh,  whidi  gave  to  her  mind  a  nobleness  and 
tnutvrthy  power,  that  never  would  have  been 
suspected  iy  those  who  met  her  among  the  ordi- 
nary paths  of  life. 

Brandon  had  not  been  long  gone,  when  Lucy's 
maid  came  to  inlbrm  her  that  a  gentlet^an,  who 
expressed  himself  verr  desirous  of  seeing  her, 
waited  below.  The  mood  rushed  from  hofj*B 
cheek  at  this  announcement,  simple  as  it  seemed. 
^  What  gentleman  c9tUd  be  desirous  of  seeing  her ! 
Was  it — was  it  ClifEbrd  V  She  remained  ibrsoma 
moments  motionlesa,  and  literally  unable  to  move ; 
at  length  she  summoned  courage,  and  smiling  with 
setf««ontempt  at  a  notion  which  appeared  to  her 
a/ier  thoughts  utterly  absurd,  ^e  descended  to 
m  drawing-room.  The  first  glance  she  directed 
toward  the  stranger,  wl»  stood  by  die  fireplace 
with  folded  arms,  was  sufficient,— it  was  impossible 
to  mistdLe,  though  the  Ace  was  averted,  the  un- 
equalled form  of  her  lover.  She  advanced  eagerly 
with  a  faint  cry,  checked  herself,  and  sank  upon 
^aolb. 

OliiM  mned  %tmmtA  her,  and  fixed  his  eyes 
upon  her  countenance  with  an  intense  and  melan- 
choly gaze,  but  he  did  not  ulier  a  syllable ;  and 
Lo^,  after  paus^  in  expecftatien  of  his  voioe, 
looked  up,  and  caught,  in  alarm,  the  strange  and 
pMVKar  aspect  of  his  features.  He  approached  her 
slowly,  and  still  silent ;  but  his  gaze  seemed  to 
grow  mofe  earnest  and  mournful  as  he  advanced. 

**  Yes,'*  said  he  at  last,  in  a  broken  and  indis- 
tinct voice,  <'  I  see  you  once  more,  after  all  my 
ptomises  to  quit  you  for  ever, — after  my  solemn 
&rewell,'  after  all  that  I  have  cost  you; — for  Lucy, 
you  love  me, — ^you  love  me, — and  I  shudder  while 
I  fed  it ;  after  all,  I  myself  have  borne  and  resisted, 
1  once  more  come  wilfully  into  your  presence! 
How  have  I  burnt  and  nckened  for  this  moment ! 
Bow  have  I  saidy  <  Let  me  behold  her  once  more 
*^-Qitly  once  more,  and  Fate  may  then  do  her 
worst!'  Lucy!  dear,  dear,  Lucy !  forgive  me  for 
my  weakness.  It  is  now  in  bitter  and  stem  reality, 
the  very  but  I  can  be  guilty  of!" 

As  he  spoke,  ClifiTord  sank  beside  her«  He  took 
both  her  lumds  in  hia,  and  holding  them,  though 
without  pisflsare,  aga!^  looked  passionately  upon 
her  innocent  yet  eloquent  face.  It  seemed  as  if 
bo  weto  moved  beyond  all  the  ordinaiy  ^fiwgf  oi 


r^qpion  and  of  love,  HedidnetittiB^  tsksi 
the  bands  he  hekli  and  thoqfljL  the  toad  thniU 
through  every  vein  and  fibre  in  his  frame, hkdaip 
was  aa  light  as  thai  in  which  tiis  iUit  timidity  of  i 
bey's  love  ventures  to  stamp  itself! 

**  You  are  pale,  Lney,  said  hs  mountfiiliT, 
"  and  your  cheek  is  moth  thinner  than  it  vis 
when  I  first  aaw  yoo— when  I  fint  wn  jot! 
Ah!  would  for  your  sake  that  that  htd  k^ 
been !  Tour  iqpirita  were  light  then,  Locj.  W 
laugh  came  from  the  hearty— yov  step  ipssed 
the  earth.  Joy  broke  fimn  yooi  eyes,  efoy  ibi&i 
that  breathed  around  you  seemed  fiill  of  happiiw 
and  mirth!  and  now,  look  upon  me,  Lucy;  la 
those  soft  eyes,  and  teach  them  to  flsah  Qpou  wt 
indignation  and  oontampC !  Oh,  not  thu,  set 
thus !  I  could  leave  you  happyr~Jo  ^iMr 
blest, — if  I  could  fancy  you  Imb  kifpms,  ks 
gentle,  less  angelic!'' 

-  What  have  I  to  forgive  1"  said  Lacy  teDkh. 

"What!  eveiy  thing  for  which  oac  booD 
being  can  pardon  another.  Havs  not  itak.  ul 
imuiy  been  my  ciimea  against  youl  Yooi  pace 
of  nund,  your  esrenibr  of  heart,  your  bot^aKjoT 
temper,  have  I  marred  the§e  or  noit" 

<«OhClifioid!"  aaid  Lucy,  ring fisai  MT 
and  from  all  selfish  thougfala^  *  wSj,— wl|f  w& 
yon  not  trust  mat  Yon  do  not  knew flMri»iw! 
you  do  not,  yon  are  ignorant  even  fiikm 
natore  of  a  woman,  if  you  think  ne  mwo^y  ^ 
onxoonfidenoer   Dojou  believe  I  could  ^j 


It  1  or,  do  yon  think,  that  if  you  had  3oDe  i^ 
for  vdiicli  all  the  world  focaook  yei^  I  eooUis^ 
sake!" 

Lqcy's  voice  fhHered  at  the  last  vordi;  1st  s 
sank,  as  a  stone  sinks  ini(^  deep  waten,  to  tbe«T 
core  of  Chfloid's  heart.  Tramported  froad 
reeolutioo  and  all  forbeaiaBee^hewoaadbi>u3i 
around  her  in  one  long  and  imyaswcwrH  ciibi* 
and  Lucy,  aa  her  breath  mingled  with  }m,  lo^^ 
cheek  drooped  upon  his  booom,  did  indeed  idf 
if  the  past  eeuld  contain  no  ssost  povei* 
enough  even  to  weaken  the  afiection  witk  vb^ 
her  heart  chmg  to  his.  She  was  the  first  to  n- 
trtcate  herself  nom  their  embrace.  Shednvbad 
her  iaoe  from  hiS|  and  sBiiling  on  hin  tbioBgi  ^ 
tears,  with  a  brightness  that  the  amikB  of  ba  e^ 
liest  youth  had  never  snrpfased,  she  said: 

'*  Listen  to  me.  TeU  me  your  hiftn?  ^J^^ 
as  yo^  wilL  dnttbetieve  me,  a  woomha^^ 
oftoi  no  despicable  counsellor.  They  who  a«ar 
themselves  the  most  bitterly,  are  net  din  ^ 
whom  it  is  moet  difficult  to  forgive;  andy«ss^ 
pardon  me,  if  I  doubt  the  extmt  of  the  blsv.'^ 
would  so  lavishly  impute  to  youiseUl  I  is  g^ 
alone  in  tfie  wodd— >(here  the  smile  wiihen^^^ 
Lucy's  lips).— My  poor  fotber  is  dead.  ^f»^ 
jure  no  one  by  my  conduct;  there  is  bo  «^f^ 
earth,  to  whom  I  am  bound  by  du^.  I  am  i"^ 
pendent,  I  am  rich.  You  pr9fe—  to  Ion  ■&«•  ^ 
am  foolish  and  vain,  and  I  behove  yoo.  P<i^ 
also,  I  have  the  fond  hope  which  so  sfta  e*^ 
dupes  of  women— the  hi^  that,  if  yea  have  tfn^ 
I  msy  reclaim  you;  if  you  have  been  ao^'f^i''^ 
I  may  console  you!  I  know,  Mr.  GbibiiT^ 
I  am  saying  that  for  i^hich  many  would  de^ 
me,  and  for  which  perhaps  I  ought  tbde^  ^: 
self;  but  there  are  times  wh«i  we  ipeakoalj''.^ 
some  power  at  our  hearts  constraiaed  w  ^^ 
oorsalveB,  enditistfans  th«t  I  have  sov 4»^ 
to  yon.'* 


BJkVh  CUFFOR.p. 


m 


itt  Lncy  had  cfmdTiM  hfii  tMrnm^  far  her 
sual  characteristic  was  ndieir  9oft»e»  than  di|^ 
ity-f  butyaaiftoco^^•ct.ihem•axttngofhe^wQrd% 
rlueh  might >oUi6rwi«9  ifff^f  nnmaidftnly,  there 
as  a  chastf,  a  ^ud*  jet  not  the  lew  a  Ufada 
nd  sweet  propnel;^,  and  dignified  fraii|m«M  in 
er  look  and  mamier;  so  thai  it  would  h^ve  been 
tterly  impoaiibie  for  one  who  heard  hec,  npt  to 
vfe  done  jostice  to  the  nobleneaa  of  her  motiTei^ 
r  not  to  hiaTe  felt  both  touched  and  penetrated^ 
I  mudi  by  resjpect  aa  hj  any  wamer  or  mo^ 

Clifford,  who  had  xiaeci  while  ibe  way  apeaUiig^ 
stened  with  a  conntenaiice  that  varied  at  etvj 
ord  she  uttered :— now  aU  hope-*now  all  d»- 
xmdency.  Aajiheoeaaedf^heezprcaBionhankiied 
ito  a  settled  and  compuIaiTe  Besohition. 
^Itiswelir  aaidhanmtteringW,''Iamwoiihy 
'  this — very-^very  worthy!  Generous  noble 
ri  !-*4iad  I  been  an  emperor,  I  would  have  bowed 
>wn  to  you  in  worddpt  ^^  to  debase^  tadefrada 
m-*no!  no  I" 

''Is  there  debasement  In  loTel"  muimnied 
ocy. 

ClifTozd  flBied  ujpon  her  wkh  %  aoit  of  enthaaip 
tic  and  sdET-giatuIatoiy  nride ;  peifaaps  he  felt,  to 
)  thus  loved,  and  by  socn  a  creature^  vcv  matter 
'pride,  even  in  the  lowest  drcumatances  tp  which 
)  could  ever  be  fnrposed.  He  drew  hia  breath 
ird,  set  his  teeth,  and  anawerad— 
**  You  could  love,  then,  an  outcast  without  birtb^ 
■tune,  or  character  V-No !  yoiibdkve  this  now, 
It  you  could  not  Could  you  deeert  your  country, 
}ur  fiiexids,  and  your  home— all  that  you  are  bom 
sd  fitted  for  t— Could  you  attend  one  over  whom 
ke  sword  hangs,  through  a  liie  subjected  every 
Dur  to  discovery  and  disgraced — Gould  you  he 
ibjeoted  yourself  to  the  moodiness  of  an  evil  me^ 
ipxy,  and  the  gloomy  silence  of  remorse  ?— Could 
ou  be  the  victim  of  one  who  has  no  merit  but  hia 
)ve  for  you,  and.  who,  if  that  love  destroy  you, 
dcomes  uttis^y  redeemed?  Tea,  Loqy,  X  was 
Dong — ^I  will  do  you  justice ;  all  thia,  nay  n)Qr& 
»u  could  bear,  and  you*  generous  nature  would 
isdain  the  sacnfice !  But  am  /  to  be  all  sel^sh, 
nd  you  all  devoted?  Are  you  to  yield  every  thing 
I  me,  and  /to  accept  every  ttung,  and  yield  no^e? 
•Alas!  I  have  but  one  good,  one  blessing  io 
ield,  and  that  is  yourself.  Lucy,  I  deserve  yQu; 
outdo  you  in  generosity:  all  that  you  would 
es^  for  me  is  nQthing — O  God ! — ^notiung  to  the 
iczifice  I  make  to^you ! — ^And  now,  Lucy,  I  have 
^n  you,  and  I  must  once  more  hid  you  farewell: 
am  on  the  eve  of  quitting  this  country  for  ever, 
shall  enlist  in  a  foreign  servioe,  perhape— (and 
JlifTord^s  dark  eyea  flashed  with  fire) :  you  will 
et  hear  of  me,  and  not  blush  when  you  hear !  But 
*(and  his  voice  faltered,  for  Lucy,  hiding  her  face 
rim  both  hsnds,  gave  way  to  her  tears  and  sgita- 
:on) — ^but,  iA  one  respect,  you  have  conquered ! 
had  believed  that  you  could  never  be  mine— that 
iy  past  life  had/or  ever  dq>rived  me  of  that  hope  f 

now  bM;in,  with  a  rapture  that  can  bear  me 
lirough  au  ordeals^  to  form  a  more  daring  vision. 
i  tioU  may  be  effiK»d — an  evil  name  may  be 
odeeme^^the  past  is  not  set  and  sealed,  without 
he  power  of  revoking  what  has  been  written.  If 
can  win  the  ^1^  of  meriting  jom  maicy,  I  wiA 
hrow  myself  on  it  without  reserve ;  till  then}  or 
ill  death,  you  will  see  me  no  more  !**     ' 

Vot.  I. 


94.diOEpe^  9ft  hh  kiMibpaotad  JnaWisaMI 
his  teaiB  u|^  Lucy's  opid  hand;  the  n«zt  si^ 
ment  she  heard  his  step  on  the  stainy-^tha  dotf 
closed  heaviJIy  and  janngiy  npooi  ]uB|,-«f-and  liocy 
felt  one  luster  pang,  and,  fiv  soni»ti«M  attowt^shfl 


C^APTEBZXOn 

HUnj  things  iall  between  the  capand  the  Up. 
Yoor  BMAdSth  DtaUiSBW 

Iflth  bis  oohcelt. 

•        «         «        •        e        e 


DiMuiaBd! 

Ana  thus  am  Ito  gaH  the  ConsuMel 

Mow  haws  sasoag  voa  lor  aana  St 

•         •         •         *         e 

BIgh  Cotiitable  was  nwm,  (hongh 
Ue  laid  Dick  Tstor  brjbeheels. 


lWe^*2IA 


NjULirwxzLK,  CliAod  strode 
the  streets  which  snnnouaded  the  Jud^a'a 
and,  turning  to  an  obscum  fuartUr  of  Ifae  tow% 
entered  a  gloomy  lane  or  aUify.  Hera  he  yfm 
abn;^y  accosted  by  a  nanwiappad  ha  a 
great  coat,  and  of  somewhat  a  suqicious 


«Aha,  Captain!^  said  he,  <«yoa  •»  bsgr^i* 
your  time,  but  all's  well  i"    . 

Attempting,  with  indiAmnt  soooMHtfae  eMf 
aelf-possMsion  which  g^sneirally  maikfld  his  ■tMsnsii 
to  his  mmpenkins,  Cliflw4,  |^p»ating  the  <wfii^j» 
words,  replied — 

« All's  well!«whi4,l  m  tk^  piiaews*  »- 
le«Md1'' 

<«  ]^o,  fidth  r  aosweied  tfia  nan,  ^>«M»  ajnyi^ 
laugh,  **  not  yet;  bntj  all  in  food  tunevit  ia  »litlle> 
too  much  to  expect  the  uiitiiMa>  t»  dg  o«r  w^rii. 
though,  God  know%.  we.fRep^o  iMn  T' 

«« What  then  tr  wked  Cligbrd  inwititp%>      . 

•'Why,  the  poor  fellows  have  beisn  caltWL.I^ 
the  town  of-*p-^aiid  brought  bsfere  tbe  ^aeer 
cufilin*  before  I  arrived,  thfMiBh  I  «il  off  the  «»r 
ment  you  tpld  ne,  nd  did  t|e  jowwy  in  frnr 
hours.  The  exanwnation  tested  aH  yeilerdiiy,  mmI 
they  were  remanded  till  to*di^  }-«F|e|!a^eekitifeMt 
yet  noon ;  we  n^y  be  thfote  be&n  it'a  ^^m  ^ 

"  And  thia  is  what  you  eaU  waU  IV  seid  CMMf 
angrily. 

«  No,  Captain,  don't  be  gliwiflaahey  I  you  haM- 
not  hewd  aU  yet  !-^it  aeems,  that  theon^  thing 
buffed  hard  against  them  W9b  by  a  stnat^iMtisl^ 
who  was  cried  *  Stand!'  to,  aome  fifty  milea  eff* 
the  town ;  ao  the  qpwer  cnffin  think*,  of  aeAdnig^ 
the  poor.fellowe  to  the  g»ol  of  the  county  wfaci» 
th^  did  the  business!" 

'*Ah!  that  mayle&ye  somehepealbr.ttieai^-^ 
we  must  look  sharp  to  their  janmey ;  if  they  otter 
get  tp  pqs^  their  only  chaooee  an  the  file  tnd 
the  bribe.  tTnhappiiy,  neither  of  them  is  so  Inekgi^ 
as  myself  at  that  trade  r 

**  No,  indeed,  thexe  ia  not  ^  stoaa  wafiin  Bng- 
land  that  die  great  Captain  Lovetl  eeold  no* 
creep  thmngh.  111  swear!"  said  the  mknixlmg  aa« 
teUite. 

«  Saddle  the  horses  and  load.te  IMtob '-^.^mii 
join  you  in  ten  roinntei.    BiMiny  finWa 


>^- 


••*i^ 


•««. 
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ImA^i  At  IUm  hiAtf  ACi    Cho0ii  ywr  oiwn  trim* 
MAeliMto;— lb»«Tlm0  rMttet*  is  the  boon 


«  AMdiB  lea  nfaialM  Mir,  Oiflifa  1* 


Tht  imiigCT  tmned  •  oomir,  and  wh  o«t  of 
M|^  Cfiffind,  mnttaniif— X  T«»  I  wm  the 
«eiiee  of  their  appceheiiMMi  i  it  wee  I  who  wee 
«oagfat;  it  ie  but  Cur  that  I  ehoold  etrike  eUow 
S»r  their  eecepe  before  I  Attempt  injr  own,"— eoa- 
tinned  hie  oovrie  till  he  eeme  to  the  door  of  e 
imUio-hoiiee.  The  eign  of  e  eeeman  ewung  eloft, 
peitrejing  the  joHy  ter  with  e  fine  pewter  pot  in 
hie  hend,  coneMerebly  hnger  then  hie  own  drcom- 
ftraaee.  .  An  urnnenee  pug  eat  at  the  door,  loUing 
Hi  tongue  out,  ee  if;  ha:fiag  atoCBd  iteelf  u  the 
tongue,  it  wee  fiwoed  to  turn  that  uaefiil  member 
ont  of  its  peeper  pleee.  The  dmtteea  weee  helf 
doeed ;  bnt  the  eounde  of  ooeree  neniment  ieraed 
joria^foith. 

GHISied  difooQeerted  the  pug ;  and,  croaaing  the 
thieahold,  eried,  in  a  load  lone,  ^Janaeen!" — 
*  Hen !  cnewered  a  gnnT  Toice  ^  end  CiiiSnd, 
yeerfng  on,  oame  to  a  email  paiionr  adjoining  the 
tap.  Tfuae,  eeeted  hy  a  nrand  ock-taUe,  he  fonnd 
tnine  noet,  e  red^  flefoe,  woaiher*beatett,  bnt  bloated 
Welling  pf  miimge,  like  MkHatteraick  in  e  dropsy. 

■flow  now,  Captain !"  eried  he,  in  a  gnttmal 
aeeent,  and  interiaraing  hta  dieponrae  with  certain 
iMek  gfneee^  ^rtdch,  with  our  Reader'a  leave,  we 
will  omit,  ae  being  nneble  to  epeU  them ;  «  how 
ttow  l—ttot  gone  yet !" 

■  lie !— I  staft  Ibr  the  eotat  to-morrow;  bmaneei 
fcea^nel*^    I  erne  teerfi  if  Mellon  may  be 
InU J  depended  en  r' 
'« <«  Ay  l->4Mieil  to  Ike  btflc4Nme  f 

**  And  yon  are  enra  that,  in  mte  of  mj  late  de- 
laBr%  he  «ill  net  have  left  the  Tfllage  r 

'^■anei !  ■  fHmt  eiae  een  I  be  T-^donH  I  know 
takJMkm Iheee  twen^ yeeiB  1  He  wonM  Ue 
like  a  log  in  a  eafan  fcr  ten  mondie  together, 

ftheif'e-brMdth,  if  he  WM  nnder 


■And  hie  TeaMi  ie  ewift,  and  well  manned^  hi 
•e  «f  en  eflker'e  ehnw  t" 
*^1%B  BlMk  Molly  BWift!-.eik  your  grands 
The  Blaek  Molly  wooid  oatatrip  a  diaik, 
bed— ^-4  to  her  r 


«  Then  «ood4ye,  Jeneeen,  there  ie  eometUng 
to  keep  yvnr  pipe  aUgfat;  we  rimllnot  meet  within 
the  three  eeee  again,  I  think.  England  Ie  ee  mndi 
toe  hot  fof  me,  eeHoHandlbryoaf' 

■Ten  are  a  eapHal  Mow t"  cried  mine  hoet, 
ahaUng  GKflbnl  by  the  hand,  "and  when  the  lada 
•eeme  to  know  their  lees,  they  will  know  they  have 
ioitihe  fanifMt  and  tmest  giU  that  erer  took  to 
the  toby  ;^  ee  geod-bye,  and  be  d   .    d  to  yon  I" 

With  this  Taledictory  benediction,  mine  host  re- 
leased Gliffiffd;  and  the  robber  hastened  to  hie  ep- 
pefntment  et  the  ■  llree  Feathers." 

He  Ibnnd  ell  prepared.  He  hastily  pot  on  hb 
dilgiiiee,  and  hie  IbHower  led  ont  his  horse,  a 
noble  animal  of  the  grand  Iridi  breed,  of  lemarka' 
Ms  rtrengdi  and  hone,  and,  saire  only  that  it  was 
MkewheirtAoy^  in  ihtb  quarters,  (a  lauh  which 
»»3rwholeAftr  epeedee  well  ee  grace  will  easily 
forgJTe,)  of  almost  nneyialled  beauty  in  its  ^ymme- 
^  end  impeMiMis.  Well  tBd  the  comaer  know, 
emlyvoiid^  did  it  render  otMbanBetOyHemaeter} 
imeotienily,  and  lemnff  ften  the  hand 
'  'ott>»rtiie>*gacioas  animal  fieed 


Utttf  of  the  fain,  mi^p  ae  it  toMl  ilB  ki«  MDi  in 
thefaraeveofafbeshair,  cametmt|]ii|totibepbe« 
enters  Chnord  stood. 

"  So  ho,  Bofain !— «o  ho !— what,  tfioa  dniest 
that  I  haTs  left  %  Mow  bdund  at  the  Ued  Csn. 
fiBm  we  may  never  eee  moeai  Bot,  wiule  I  han 
ttEe,  T  will  not  leate  thee,  Xobb  f 

With  these  words,  the  rebber  fondly  stnM 
the  shining  neck  of  his  ikvoonte  steed;  andast&e 
animal  returned  Ae  caress,  by  nibiiing  its  heal 
against  the  hands  and  the  athletic  brnst  of  ie 
master,  Clifibrd  felt  at  his  heart  somewhat  of  the 
old  racy  stir  of  the  blood  which  bad  been  ooce  to 
him  &e  chief  chiuin  of  hn  cfimfaial  pFofeBgion,icii 
whidi,  hi  the  late  change  of  his  feelings,  be  M 
almost  forgotten. 

■  Wed,  Robin,  weH^f*  he  renewed,  ae  he  knaJ 
the  free  of  his  steed ; — **  weO,  we  wiU  have  sosse 
days  like  our  old  onea  yet ;  thou  shah  aaj,  bs,  ba! 
to  tile  trumpet,  and  bear  fby  mesCer  elongon  la^ 
glorious  enteiprisea  than  he  has  yet  thanked  ties 
inr  shioring'.  Thou  wilt  now  be  my  only  frooSir, 
— my  only  fioend,  Rolui ;  we  two  shall  be  term;- 
en  in  a  foreign  Umd.  But  thoU  wilt  mike  ihj- 
eelf  welcome  eesier  than  thy  lord,  Robin ;  sad  &« 
wih  forpet  the  old  days,  and  tinne  M  coundo. 
and  thme  old  loves,  when — ^hef  and  ChSsi 
turned  abruptly  to  his  attendant,  who  addresed 
him, "Uw kte, you  ss^r ;  troe !  look  yoa,ii wii 
be  unwiee  for  us  both  to  quit  Condon  to!ged»r; 
you  know  the  sixth  milestone,  join  me  then,  aid 
;we  can  proceed  in  company  !** 

Not  unwilfinff  to  linger  for  a  paiting^cep,de 
comrade  asaentea  to  the  prodence  of  tiie  phapt^ 
poeed;  and,  after  one  or  two  additianat  woris  i 
caution  and  advice^  CfiflCnd  mounted,  md  ra& 
ftomtheyardof^he  inn.  As  he  peseed  fHKogli 
the  tall  wooden  gatea  into  tins  atreet,  Hat  iispdb^ 
gleam  of  the  wintry  sun  Ming  over  htmsdr  vi 
his  steed,  it  waa  scarcely  possible,  even  in  tfxte  <tf 
bos  disguise  and  rude  gai^  to  cooceiTe  a  i»" 
galbnt  and  striking  spedmen  of  the  lawlesi  ac 
daring  tribe  to  whidi  he  belonged ;  Ae  b^ 
strength,  beauty,  and  exquisito  j^reesnajr  ^^ 
in  the  steed;  the  qpeiUing  eye^  the  bold  prcfis. 
ttie  sinewy  diest,  the  graceftil  limba,  and  the  cut- 
lees  and  pnctiaed  horsemanehip  of  the  rider. 

Looking  after  his  chief  with  a  kmg  aa^  ^ 
admiring  gax^  the  robber  aaid  totheosUercfti' 
inn,  en  aged  end  withered  man,  who  had  teen  net 
generationa  of  highwaymen  rise  and  vaniih}- 

" There,  Joe,  when  did  you  ever  look  oa  lii^ 
likethatt  The  bravest  heart,  the  frankat  &««l 
the  best  Judge  of  a  hone,  and  the  hnndiaaeilB'''^ 
that  ever  did  honour  to  Honndow  ?* 

**  For  all  that,**  returned  the  oetler,  dubof  \» 
palsied  heed,  and  turning  back  to  the  tap-fwxB." 
*' for  all  thit,  master,  his  time  be  np.  MiHt  ai 
whids.  Captain  Lovett  will  not  be  over  therctfi 
— no !  nor  mayhap  the  month  !** 

-  Why,  you  old  raecal,  what  makesyouso  «i<  • 
you  will  not  peach,  I  suppose  ^ 

«I  peach!  devil  a  bit!  But  Uiere  aevervti 
the  genunan  of  the  road,  gmt  or  small,  knovis^ 
or  stupid,  as  outlived  his  aevoith  year.  And  (^ 
will  be  the.  Captain's  seventh,  come  the  Slit « 
next  month;  but  he  be  a  foie  du^  and  HI  sp» 
his  hanging!"  ^ 

■  Pishr  said  Ae  robber  neevUily,-4»  Wofdf 
wae  verging  toward  the  end  of 'faki  azfo  ^t" 
■pish!" 


r 


PAUL   CliirrORD. 


^  «  Mind,  I  tflBi  it  yen,  niarter;  taiA  lonMhow  or 

kOier  r  thin^— ind  I  hM  f  xperienoe  in  these 

feuig*i— by  tine  fetf*  of  hm  eye,  and  the  drop  of 

is  lip^^that  tho  Captam^i  time  wiH  be  up  fo-ddy  /" 
Here  the  idtiber  ItMt  til  pstience,  and  puthing 

Pe  hotry  boder  of  eril  againtt  the  wall,  he  turned 

in  hifl  heel,  and  sought  some  more  agreeable  oom- 

atnian  to  ^hare  his  8timq»-«up, 
It  was  in  the  momhig  of  the  d^  ibHowing  that 
which  the  above  conversations  oceurred,  that  the 
dous  Augustus  Tomlinson  and  the  valorous 
ward  Pepper,  handcuflM  and  fettered,  were 
ging  along  Ae  lOad,  fai  a  postchaxse,  with  Mr. 
abbem  squeezed  in  by  tiie  side  of  the  former,  and 

Nro  other  gedtlemen  in  Mr.  Nabbem's  confidence 

Biounted  on  the  box  of  the  chaise,  and  interfering 

ndly,  as  Loqg  Ned  growfingly  remarked,  with 

'the  beauty  of  tho  prospect** 

"  Ah,  well !"  quo&  Nabbem,  unavoidably  thnui- 
ng  his  elbo#  into  Tomfinson's  side,  whll^  he  drew 
mt  his  snuff-box,  and  helped  himadf  largely  to 
he  intoxicating  dust  *<You  had  best  prepare 
rourself,  Mr.  Pepper,  for  a  change  of  prospects ! 
[  believes  as  how  there  is  little  to  please  you  in 
i[uod,  (prison)."' 

**  Nodiing  makes  man  so  ftcetiour  as  misfortune 
o  others !''  said  Augustas,  morafizing,  and  turning 
limself,  as  well  as  he  was  able,  in  order  to  deliver 
lis  body  from  Ae  nofnted  elbow  of  Mr.  If  abbem. 
( When  a  man  is  down  in  the  world,  all  the  by- 
(tanders,  veiy  duQ  iSeQows  befine,  suddenly  become 
wts!" 

<«TottrefledsonI,*sa!d  Mr. Nabbem;  ««well, 
t  does  not  sinniiy  a  pin,  for  directfy  we  does  our 
hity,  you  chaps  become  howdaciousfy  ungrateful  v*' 

<*  tfngrateful  V  aaSd  Pqiper :  <"  what  a  plague 
Uve  we  got  to  be  grateful  Ibrt  I  suppose,  you 
hink  we  ougjit  to  tell  rou,  you  are  the  best  friend 
ire  hsTOy  beause  you  have  terou^d  us,  neck  and 
sroup,  into  this  horrible  hole,  like  turkeys  fatted 
or  Christmas.  "Sdeath!  one's  hair  is  flatted  down 
ike  a  pancake ;  and  as  for  one's  legs,  you  had 
letter  cut  them  off  at  once,  tfian  tuck  them  up  in 
;  place  a  foot  squaie, — ^to  aay  nodung  of  theae 
(Isckguardly  irons !" 

**  'Tbe  only  irons  pardottaUe  in  your  eyes,  Ned," 
aid  Tomlinson,  "  are  the  curlinHions,  eh  t" 

**  Now  if  this  is  not  too  mnch,"  cried  Nabbem 
rosaly.  "  Ton  objects  to  p  in  a  cart  like  the 
est  of  your  profession ;  and  when  I  puts  myself 
ut  of  the  way  to  obleedge  you  wi&  a  shay,  you 
iangslforitr 

<<  Peace,  good  Nabbem  !**  said  Augustus  with  a 
age's  dignity.  *■  Tou  must  allow  a  little  bad  hu- 
lour  in  men  so  unhappQy  situated  as  we  are." 

The  soft  answer  tumeth  away  wrath.  Tomfin- 
>n'8  answer  softened  Nabbem ;  and,  by  way  of 
onclliation,  he  held  his  snuf7>box  to  the  nose  of 
is  unfortunate  prisoner.  Shutting  his  eyes,  Tom- 
neon  long  and  earnestly  sniffed  up  the  luxury, 
ad  as  soon  as,  with  his  own  kerchief  of  sotted 
ellow,  the  officer  had  wiped  from  the  proboscis 
>me  lingering  grains,  Tomlinson  Uius  spoke : — 

<'  You  see  us  now,  Mr.  Nabbem,  in  a  state  of  I  the  purpose  of  resuming  it  with  a  weightier  purse ! 
roken  down  opposition ;  but  our  spirits  are  not   How  ofVen,  dear  Ned,  have  our  aeats  been  vacated 


"Oho!  yoiiwtN<e  kk  th*  ns&bdiil  iiM» 
you  took  to  the  roadl"  aaid  Nahben. 

"Not  sol"  answered  A«g«stae  gtmnif^'^WB 
were  the  meAodiflls  of  poBlfa^  Ml  of  the  ekiwohy 
VIS.  we  fived  upon  onr  flock  without  a  legal  an- 
fhority  to  do  so,  and  that  which  the  law  withheld 
from  us,  our  wits  gavei  Bat  tell  me,  Mr.  NabhslBy 
are  you  addietsd  to  polttiflet" 

«  Why,  they  aaya  I  be,"  said  Mr.  Nafcbea  with 
a  grin,  **  and  for  my  part,  I  thfaika  all  who  ear— a 
the  King  should  stuid  up  for  him,  and  take  can 
of  their  little  fhmOlies!" 

«Toa  Bpeak  what  others  think  J*^  anawerad 
TomKnson,  smiling  also, "  and  I  witt  now,  ainee 
you  like  politica,  point  out  to  you  what  I  dare  aay 
you  have  not  obasrved  before." 

"  What  be  that  1"  said  Nabbem; 

^  A  wonderful  nkenese  between  tho  life  of  dw 
gentlemen  adorning  bis  Majesty's  senate,  and  the 
life  of  the  gentlemen  whom  you  are  condueliag 
to  hie  Majesty's  gaol." 


THE*  LTBEtLOUB  PARALLEL  OF    ' 
AUGUSTUS  TOMLINSON. 

**  We  enter  our  career,  Mr.  Nahbem,  sb'  yettr 
embiyo  ndnisters  «nter  pariianentr^by  hrihei^ 
and  corruption.  Theve  is  ^is  diflbienue,  fadeaj, 
hetween  the  two  cases :  ■  we  are  enticed  to  ^iitfr 
by  the  bribery  and  ooiraptionB  of  orAefM^<^Aey 
enter  spontaneously,  by  dint  of  tiKir  swn.  At 
flnrt,  deluded  by  romanHo  visions^  we  HlDs'the 
gloiy  of  our  career  belter  than  the  priMSl,  and  fti 
our  youAful  generosibr*  we  piofeas  to  ^ttadt  the 
rich  solely  from  consideration  for  the  poor  1  By 
and  by,  as  we  grow  more  herdenedy  v»e  laugh  at 
these  boyish  dreams^— ^peaaant  or  pihioe  fons 
equally  at  our  impartial  hands ;  we  grasp  it  the 
bucket,  but  We  scorn  not  the  thimhMbl  t  vM  uAe 
the  ward  gfory  only  as  a  trap  for  proselytes  aad 
appremiees?  our  fingers,  Hhe  an  aAe»iloer,  «e 
open  for  all  that  can  possibly  come  i^to  them  r  ale 
consider  the  wealthy  as  our  sahay,  the  poor  ue  our 
perquisites.  What  is  this,  but  a  ptetm  of  yav 
member  of  paHiament  ripenii^  mto  a*  Mhrfslef^-** 
your  patriot  mellowing  into  your  plsoeman  1  Aad 
mark  me,  Mr.  Nabbem !  is  not  the  very  language 
of  both  as  similar  as  the  deeds?  What  is  the 
phraae  either  of  us  loves  to  employ  t  'Toddlver,* 
—what?  'The  Public''— And  do  we  not  bdlh 
invariably  deliver  it  of  the  same  tfahig  ?— via. ;  Ihr 
pur»ef  Do  we  want  an  excuse  for  dwringthe 
gold  of  our  neighbours,  or  abusing  ihem  if  di^  re- 
sist?— ^is  not  our  mutual— our  pi^iest  plea  '^  D^ 
tress!*  True,  your  patriot  calls  it  <  dislress  of  the 
country,'  but  does  he  ever  a  whit  more  than  vre  do^ 
mean  any  distress  but  his  own  ?  When  we  are 
brought  low,  and  our  coats  are  shabby,  do  we  not 
both  shake  our  heads  and  talk  of  *  reform  ?'  And 
when— ^h  ?  when  we  are  up  in  the  worM,  do  we 
not  both  kidc  <  reform'  to  the  Devil  ?  How  oflab 
your  Parliament  man  *  vacatea  hie  seat,'  only  for 


roken  too.  In  our  time,  we  have  had  something 
t  do  with  the  administration ;  and  our  comfort  at 
resent  is  the  comfort  of  fiJIen  ministers  1" 

: ^J '      ■  . • — 

•  A  word  di0Gi4|to  traoltatsi  buttbs  ctosssi  iaH^pasUi 
onof  which  b,  perhaps, "  (A«  d? 


for  the  same  end !  Sometiniea,  indeed,  he  reaify 
finishes  his  career  by  aoeeptingtbe  htrndrsd^^-^ 
is  by  *  accepting  the  hundreds,'  that  ours  amt  he 
finished  too !— ^Ned  drew  a  hmg  sl^!}--Note 
us  now,  Mr.  Nabbem,  hi  die  aenhk  of  ear 
peiiljf'i  we  have  nHU 


BUIiWBR  B  NOVELS. 


admire  vm,  wnA  Q«r  bUnMiif  tdun  I  W1»t  do  «a 
««h»riMi«-iiv«dfWDDi«1  8avt,aiidlMlhrilfyT 
Al^  BO !  we  oMMt  ghe  «or  diiMH^  and  flulto  li^t 
eC  ^H  iDib.  We  ^ort  hevee  «» the  ifceoeoiBe, 
MitookiMtMKtbeiMliMdewebMebvMpd.  Is 
■Ql  Ihie  yeqr  Hlniirtmr  eoaBe  into  ogee  t  Boei 
not  thk  femind  yon  ef  Ma  rffifetii  ki9  pelnee» 
kU  pletol  In  bMk  etaie»  liflitfy  won,  ln«iahly 
WMJBili  end  the  pnhlie,  wiioee  oeeh  we  luife  fin- 
9Med,aMy  «t  lewlkn^tkiepleeMireef  fifNnget 
the  figure  we  make  with  it  I  Thie,  then,  ii  xmr 
beiwMl  of  heppHMBi;  oar  fiiee,  our  firiendi^  are 
leady  to  eeft  na  wHh  coTy— yet  what  ia  eo  IhUe 
^SYiaUe  aa  our  alalion  1  H«ve  w«  not  both  our 
oonmion  vezationa  and  onr  nHMnl  diaqniatndea! 
Do  we  not  both  teibo-*(NabbeB  ahook  hiahead 
and  buttoned  hw  wawtooat)  ow  eiMBiaa»  ci^ole 
•ur  partBwaai  bo4y  o«t  dBpandawta,  Mid  qiuml 
wilh ov  only  fnaodai  via.  ouneKea t  ianottfae 
aeeret  qneation  with  each— it  ia  all  eonfiiaadedtr 
fine ;  but  how  long  will  it  laatl  Now,  Nr.  Nab- 
ben,  note  ma^  roverae  the  portrait :  we  are  fidkn, 
oar  aarser  ia  otep— te  road  ia  Ant  to  IB^  and  new 
plunderera  an  ToMingtiia  itawiagoa  that  onoe  we 
robbed^ — U  not  thia  the  lot  of— no,  no!  I  deceive 
gqpaaifl   Yoar  Minl[iteiB»  your  johiiMn»fcr  the  moat 

rfC  toilk  the  popular  cow  while  then'a  a  drop 
Ihe  udder*     Your  ChanoaDor  dedinea  an  a 


iMt  of  your  gvaat  roguea  B»y  be  gone 
from  the  TMaanry  binchaa,  but  they  ham  tlieii 
little  flngwai  in  the  Tieaiuir*  IlMirpaataernoea 
ivaionMibefud  by  hie  liajaa^^  onia  only  noted 
by  the  SeeoidMr :  they  aave  thamaelveiH  for  they 
bang  hy  ana  another  ;  we  go  to  the  Devil,  for  wo 
kiHg  yff  ouEaalvea:  we  have  our  little  day  ol  the 
fM%  and  an  is  over;  bat  it  ia  never  over  with 
thoto.  We  bath  hunt  the  aame  fox,  but  we  are 
your  iair  ridan :  they  an  your  knowing  onea  we 
lidLO  the  leap,  and  our  necka  are  broken:  thi^y 

through  the  g«lea»  and  keep  it  v^  to  the 


Jntr 

Aa  ha  eonohided,  Tooilinaon'a  head  drooped  on 
hia  boaoBi,  and  it  waa  eai|y  to  aee  that  painiol  com- 
pariaona,  mingled  perhapa  with  aeeret  aoxmura  at 
the  iiiiuatiee<^  foitone,  were  ruikling  in  hia  bnaat, 
I«ong  Ned  eat  in  gloomy  ailenoe;  and  evoitbe 
haid  heart  of  the  eevera  Mr.  Nabbera  waa  aoftened 
by  Ibe  afleeti]^  paraM  to  which  he  had  tiatened. 
They  had  proceeded  without  apeakbg  for  two  or 
three  mile%  when  Long  Ned»  fixing  hia  cyeeon 
Toadnaon  exclaimad — 

•"Do  you  know,  TomUnaon,  I  think  it  waa  a 
homing  ahune  in  Lofetttoeufieraatobecanied 
off  tika  muttony  without  attempting  to  leacue  ua 
bythewayl  Itiaall  hia  fault  that  we  are  here ! 
fiev  k  waa  ho  whom  Nabbem  wanted,  not  ua  I" 

^'Teiy  trae,"  aaid  the  cunning  policeman  { 
'^and  if  I  ware  you,  Mr.  Peppei^  hang  me  if  I 
would  not  behave  like  a  man  of  qtirit,  and  ahow 
aalittle  conaam  finr  him  aa  he  ahowa  for  yon ! 
Why,  Laid  now,  X  doean't  want  to  'tice  you ;  but 
tluo  I  d$0§  know,  the  juatioea  are  veiy  anxiona  to 
catch  Lovett;  and  one  who  givaa  him  np^  and  aaya 
•  Woid  or  two  about  hiacranter,  ao  aa  to  make  con- 
Tictioa  aartain,  may  hiraaelf  be  aartain  of  a  ficee 
paidon  for  aU  Uitle  ipraca  and  ao  forth  !*' 

^ Ah  r  aaid  long  Ned  withaaigh,  ''that  i» 

aJ|vcqFWeU^Mr.Nal^bam,bat  HI  go  totheoap 

•dito%giwMwmaT%  and  naft  ypeb of  my  comiadaa; 


and  now  I  tUnk  of  it,  Leadt  couU  Rvcdf  ^ 
aaMatedua.  One  man  akme^  even  Lovett,  dn? 
aa  he  n,.  could  n&  have  forecd  m  (M  dk 
dutchea  of  you  and  your  myntadoni,  Mr.  Kaliba' 
And  when  we  were  onoe  at  ,  thej  tocko- 

oellent  care  of  ua^— But  toll  me  now,  of  k 
Nabhsm,"  and  Long  Ncd'a  voice  vhee^edi^ 
Bomething  like  aoftnaaii  ^'teil  me,  do  ^t^ 
the  Gnaicr  wiH  buff  it  homer 

<*No  doubt  of  that,**  aaid  the  unaiovcd  Ka^ 
Long  Ned*a  foce  AIL  *<Andirii|tif  k  asa!' 
eaid  he;  «tfa^  can  bnltrannertair 

<<Doa'tdeaaae  youneli^ Maalai  Penerr'aii 
Nabbem:  "you'retoo  old  a  haadfaoKhsai 
pond.  They're  nfolvud  to  make  geOoia  a^ 
of  all  aoch  Numpreb  (Jfoi^^artilt)  ti  jmr 

Ned  caat  a  auUaa  look  at  theoffioer* 

**  A  pretty  oomfottar  yon  ami"  aid  Ix:  *I 
have  been  in  a  poatdiaiae  widt  a  ybewiteriEliii 
rUawear!  Yoanwy  caftmeaneppkifyniil 
but,  I  take  it,  I  am  not  an  apple  yoa'dlik(to« 
peeUdT 

With  thia  pogSatie  atad  naaadBf  pot,  (be 
lengAy  here  relapind  Into  medhatiw  luas. 

Our  tnvellen  were  now  entering  a  nal^ 
on  one  aide  by  a  ccanaon.  of  aaBMezla^wlA| 
the  other,  by  a  thick  hedgie'ww,  uiikh  itat^n 
braaka  gave  oocaaiooal  glinjiaei  of  woiw 
and  foUow,  inler^pcreed  wi&.ooei  xothtt^^ 
OfoouecaL 

''Tliare  goea  a  j|oli^  foOowr  wdMm.\ 
pointing  to  an  aOiletio-looking  man  odisg  ^ 

tfiecaniage,dnaasd  in«foim0r'sg>zK<^'*^ 
ed  on  a  Itfga  and  powerfiil  hm  tdik^ 
breed.  **!  dare  aMube  ia  wcD  $ffpaM  «£ 
Iftur  graxier.  Me.  Tondiaeon ;  he  looks  e^ 
like  one  of  the  eame  Udney ;  and  ken  ccsiff  <> 
other  chap,"— (aa  the  atrwiger  wu  jointfi  ^j  ^ 
ehort  Btoot  niddy  man  in  a  cvter'a  fiod,  ril^  f 
a  horee  leea  ahowy  than  hia  cooinde*fl»(nt^^ 
lengthy,  reedv,  lank,  yet  munkr  nee,  vba> 
knowing  jocky  would  like  to  bet  on;)--'^> 
that's  what  I  calla  a  comely  ladT  coq&s» 
Nabbem,  pomting  to  the  latter  hoiwntfn/^' 
of  your  Uiin-fooed,  daik,  etreppiBg  &Ilor»  ^ 
that  Gaptau  Louett,  aa  Ac  hloweiu  meii^ 
but  •  nice,  ti|fat  Uttle  ^to^S,  with  thaW' 
caxreil  that's  a  beauty  for  my  numej'  b^' 
atampadonhis&ce,Mr.TomIiosoDl  l^^ 
—(and  the  policeman  grinned,  for  be  I»^'>^^ 
lad  of  the  croaa  in  hia  own  day)— I  due  »?^ /^ 
innocent  booby,  he  knows  none  of  the*>^" 
Lunnun  town;  vod  if  he  haa  not  u  °^'r.^ 
aome  folka,  mayhap  he  may  have  alonger.  o^ 
meny  one  for  ever,  for  auch  lade  es  ns.  v-  ^ 
par!— I  aay,  has  you  heanl  asbowBOlFi^J? 
to  Scmtch  land  (Scotbnd)  and  "^^^^^^^L 
amaahing  queer  acreenst  (i.  e»  hung  ^/^ 
forged  notea.)  He  died  natioii  geiK ;  »*  "^ 
his  fother,  who  wm  a  grey-headed  p>ian^<=^^^ 
aeehmtafterthe  aentence,  he  seys  to  tber?^ 


nor,  aays  hiy  <  Give  us  a  6p»  oB  'on, 
expenaes,  and  die  decently/   Vi»  V^.^ 
himout  ten  ihinen,  preaching  all  the  vbde^ 

winkey.  Bob  drope  one  of  the  gwnes* Jw^ 
his  fingen,  and  aay^, '  Hollo,  W,  yo«  w«^ 
tipped  us  nine  of  the  yellow  bqyi.-i^  Ku 
said  aa  how  it  was  ten  r  Onthii  th«P^^ 
who  waa  as  poor  as  if  fce'd  been  t  ""^-^ 
chuTch,  matead  of  a  curate,  higi  Mt  isoffi«^  • 
Bob  tonlBg  x^nd  to  ibe  gaoler,  am  "^ 
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ki0Df«Mr.«it4ragid«M,l7CK^r*  Now, 
M'fl  what  I  o»lli  kflipkig  it  «p  to  the  bat  t" 
Mr.  Nabbem  had  m»oik$  finiahad  thia  anaedotai 
rhea  the  &noar4ftaatiangw,  who  had  kapi  up  Iqr 
be  ade  of  dia  ditiuM^  aoddeid^  Mda  to  the  window, 
Qd,  touching  hia  hat»  aud  in  a  Noviift  aoonty 
Weie  the  fwtlaian  wa  mat  oa  tfaa  raad  balong* 
Ig  to  yaar  ^aily  1  Thtj  waaa  addng  aAor  a 
haiaa  and  pair." 

«Noraaid  NlUMn,«<than  ha  ao  jMitiaiMn 
■  belongs  toavr  party!"  8a a^fsig he tippad  a 
nowing  wink  at  tha  fiuroMr,  and  gi«noad  ovar  hia 
boulder  at  tha  priaonen; 
«<What!  Jon  an  gaing  aU  lOaMraiU  tha 
inner. 

"  Aj,  to  be  aare."  anawartd NabbaM}  not  mach 
anger,  I  thin)[,  in  the  day-time^  with  ttie  aun  out 
I  big  as  a  sixpence,  whicn  ia  as  big  aa  aver  laee'd 
im  in  tbia  country!*^ 

At  that  moment,  the  shorter  atrangei,  whose 
ppearance  had  attracted  the  piaiae  of  Mr.  Nab- 
em, — (that  uersonage  was  himself  very  short  and 
iddy,} — and  who  had  hitherto  bean  riding  doae 
y  the  post-horses,  and  talking  to  ^  officers  on 
le  box,  suddenly  threw  himself  from  his  steed, 
ad  in  (he  same  instant  that  he  arrested  the  horses 
f  the  chaise,  struck  the  postilion  to  the  ground, 
rith  a  short  hesTv  bhidgeon  which  he  drew  firom 
is  frock.  A  whutle  was  heard  and  answered,  as 
'  by  a  signal :  three  fellows  ansed  with  bludgeona 
3apt  6om  the  hedge ;  and  in  the  interim,  the  pr&- 
snded  &riner,  diraiouating^  fhing  open  the  door 
f  the  chaise,  and  seizing  Mr.  Nabbem  1^  the 
ollar  swung  liim  to  the  ground  with  a  celerity  that 
ecame  the  circular  rotimdity  of  the  policeman'a 
gure,  rather  than  the  deliberate  gravity  af  his  djg- 
ified  office. 
Rapid  and  instantaneous  aa  had  been  thia  work, 
;  was  not  without  a  check.  Although  the  polio»> 
len  had  not  dreamt  of  a  rescue  in  ue  vanr  fiice 
fthe  day,  and  on  the  high-road,  their  proRasion 
ras  not  Uiat  which  suflered  them  eaaily  to  be  sur- 
rised.  The  two  guardiana  of  the  dicky  leapt 
imbly  to  the  ground;  hntbefon  they  had  time  to 
se  ttieir  fiie-arms»  two  of  the  new  aggreasoxa, 
'ho  had  appeared  firom  the  hedge,  ckiaed  upon 
lem,  and  bore  them  to  the  ground;  while  thia 
;uffie  took  place,  the  fiiNnner  had  diaarmed  the 
rostrate  Nabbem,  and  giving  him  in  charge  to  the 
jmaining  confederate,  eztrioated  TomUnaon  and 
is  comrade  from  the  chaise. 
•^HLst!"  said  he  m  a  whiaper,  <<hewara  my 
ame;  my  disgniwe  hidea  me  at  preaent'^leaa  on 
i&— oi^y  through  the  he4ge^  a  cart  waita  there, 
od  you  are  safe !" 
With  theae  broken  worda  he  aasisted  the  rob- 
ers,  as  well  as  he  could,  in  spite  of  theb  mana* 
les,  throng^  the  same  part  of  the  hedge  from 
>hich  the  diree  allies  had  SDrung.  Tlurywere 
[ready  through  die  barrier,  only  t&  long  lege  of 
red  Pepper  lingered  behhid ;  when  at  the  Iff  and 
f  the  road,  which  was  perfectly,  stiaight,  a  genUe- 
lan'a  carriage  beeame  visiMe.  A  atrang  hand 
om  the  interior  of  the  hedge  aeiaing  Pei^)er 
ragged  him  through,  iad  Ch&id,  lor  tha  reader 
eed  not  be  told  who  was  the  firrmer, — perceivrng 
le  approaching  reinforoement,  shouted  at  once  fat 
igfat.  The  Fohber  who  had  gnarded  Nabhem, 
ad  who  indeed  waa  no  other  than  Old  Bags^ 
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slaw  aa  he  haUtoaUy  WW,  Ion  oal  w  iMtat  Im 
providing  for  himaalf ;  before  yoo  conid  aagr  **Iiii^ 
damua,"  he  waa  en  tha  other  side  of  the  iMMliptf 


the  two  men,  imgapiil  with  the  polioa«fficara, 
weia  not  capable  of  an  aqaal  celerity ;  bol  CltflMp 
tiUQwing  hinaslf  iaiatha  eontaat  stid  engaging 
the  pottcistosn,  gave  the  sabban  tha  oMortmiiy 
ofeacqw.  They  acramUed  through  the  wDoe,  me 
officers,  tough  Mows  and  kfn^  ^J^»g"g  luetily  to 
them,  tin  one  waa  felled  \iy  Cliffiird,  and  the  odwr 
catddng  againat  a  atqmp^  waa  foieed  to  relinqniah 
his  hold;  &  then  sprang  back  into  the  road  and 
prepared  for  Cliffi»d»  adio  now,hewever,  occupied 
hhnaalf  rath*  in  ihgitife  than  warfike  measaiea. 
Meanwhile^  the  moment  the  other  reacnen  had 
paased  Uie  ruhicon  of  the  hadga^  their  ffifl^  and 
that  of  the  gHnilemm  who  had  passed  bafora 
them,  commenced.  Oft  ttns  mystic  idde  of  the 
hedge  waa  a  cross  road,  stoku^  at  onea  thnugh 
an  intricate  and  wooded  part  of  the  country;  whidi 
allowed  apaady  and  ample  eppoitBailiea  m.  db^ev- 
aion.  Hete  a  li^t  cart,  drawn  by  two  awttharsaa 
in  a  tandem  foahion,  awaited  the  frigitivea.  Long 
Ned  and  Augustus  were  stowed  down  at  the  bo^ 
tom  of  this  vehide;  three  follows  filed  away  at 
their  irons,  and  a  fourth^  who  had  hitherto  re- 
mained inglorioua  with  the  cart,  gave  the  laah— 
and  he  gave  it  handaomdy— to  the  eouaers. 
Away  raldsd  the  eqnipege ;  and  thoa  waa  achieved 
a  ilight,  atill  memorable  in  the  annab  of  the  elect, 
and  long  quoted  aa  one  dT  the  boUeat  and  moat 
daring  aqploita  ihal  iiliflii  anlSKpte  evhaeeatth 
pliflh^ 

Cliffiiid  and  hie  eQoaatiian  irmMMis  only  f»< 
mainedinthefiel4erraikariheBoad{  thefoniMr 
spoang  at  oi|oa  en  hie  hons^-Hhe  latter  waa  net 
lon^ia  foUowing  the.  eyam|ftni>  Bat  the  peUae» 
man,  who,  it  haa  been  aai^  bafiled.in  detaining 
the  fngitivea  of  the  badge,  hnd  leiAped  back  into  tlia 
road,  waa  not  icHa  in  themaaaavhile..  Wbsn  ha 
aaw  Cliflbid  about  to  nvnnl,  iiMlaadof  attseapting 
to  aeiae  tha  enemy,  he  raeaned  to  hia  paatol,  w^iib 
in  tha  lata  atruggle  hand  to  baad»  he  had  beta  m^ 
able  to  naa,  and  taking  aura  aim  at  Clifindt  iHwdi 
he  judged  at  onea  Id  be  the  leader  ef  the  laaeae^ 
helodgedabaUintheri^aUaaf  the  lobbaa^at 
the  veiy  moment  he  had  set  Jpun  in  hia  hatraa.] 
turned  to  fiy.  Cliffind^a  hai^  dvoopad  ta  &a. 
dI&4iow.  Fiaitety  tha  hone  sfrang  on;  the 
bn  endeavoured,  despile  hia  lealing  asaaea^  to'i^ 
tain  hia  arat  oiicti  he  laiaad  bSa  head  cnoa  be 
nerved  hia  shchised  and  hatieaa  imibi  aaH  <!—> 
withafomtgRNm,hefolltothe#aith.  Thahom 
bounded  but  ana  atep  moia^  and,  tnie  lo  the  .tntn^ 
ship  it  had  received,  atoppad  abn^lly  OliffM 
raiaad  himself  with  gpsat  diffieuUor  en  one  aitt» 
with  the  other  hand  he  draw  forth  a  j^ialol;  ha 
pointed  it  ddiberately  towafd  the  eAaar  who  had 
wounded  him;  the manetood mrHfowkisa,  mwating 
and  speU-bound,  beneath  the  dilaimg  aye  of  tfaa 
robber.  It  waa  bnt  for  a  moaianl^that  the  man 
had  canae  for  dread;  for  nutteiiag  betwMn  hia 
ground  teeth,  "Why  waata  il  on  (m^nitmf¥* 
Cliffiml  turned  the  monda  teiiard  ttia  head  af  tha 
unconadoua  atead,  whidi  aeamed  serroiiilblly  and 
wistfoUy  to  incUna  tawaid  him.  «'IWi,"isaaaid^ 
'<  whom  I  have  fed  and  foved,  ahalt  Jievar  know 
hardship  from  aaothsri"  and  with  a  mrreiftil 
cruelly,  he  dnggad  himaalf  one  paeanaaier  tohia 
befoved  atead,  uttered  a  walMmown  waad»  wUdh 
brought  the  docile  creatwa  la  hia  aide,  atid  plaoiQg 
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fen  baok  wn—lwi  at  Ilia  oMrtkik  TIm  ani- 
'  ittiggwed,  aad  diupped  d<iwn  dttuL 
.  •  MoMiwhiK  OMIToid'f  comrade,  praAting  by  the 
iBfpnee  end  eodden  pnic  of  the  offiwr»  wae  al* 
vndy  ost  of  nttol^  end  dtttiflir  aeiiMi  tbe  oomdion, 
he  end  U^  ragged  eetmar  apeedily  y$nAti. 


HAPTER  xxxnr. 

With  him  ||te  faMe  coeM  la  We  aUfif 
Loft  I  not  hope.  Ufe'f  cordUl  f 

•  •  •  •  • 

lo  Act,  UwleaibiM  he  from  prodence  took,  - 
mrbre  wrlMn  hi  hie  miiid  M  la  a  teok.  • 
Ihere  what  to  (io  he  read,  and  what  la  ahuat 
Aad  all  commanded  was  with  promptoeee  done : 
■•  Keaied  wMiMia  paaafcm  to  procaad, «  - 

•  •  •  •  • 

Y«  MBie  toUavad  thoae  pimkmBvtdj  Mapil 

CaABlB. 

Relice  of  love  and  life'a  enchanted  iprinc! 

A.  WATTa,  en  hmmin^  a  Paekei  ^  Lmv: 

•  •  a  •  • 

•  '    •  •  a  a 

MMf  and  Md  a&d  deep  • 

Wan  tha  thaachu  feldW  in  thf  riieM  tniflti 
Tik^utoo  couldst  watch  and  weepl 

Uaa.  Bnujf a. 


Watui  Sir  WlUttt  Bnadoii  waa  pafsoing  his 
aaibitiooa  acheiiiea,  and,  notwithstanding  Lucy'a 
ftrm  and  Mradf  leflnal  of  Lord  Maulererer,  was 
egn  dyrininad  on  flMt  flkwrted  marriage;  WMIe 
MnlefMw  Umeslf,  day  aftsr  day,  attended  at  the 
J«d^  hooM,  and  flumgh  he  ^e  not  of  love, 
kohed  it  wMh  all  his  might)  it  became  obnons  to 
every  one  but  the  lover  siid  tfie  guardian,  that 
Ii«sy  hefeelf  was  rajpidly  decKning  in  appearance 
^dhed^    Bver since  Che  day  ihe  had  last  seen 
(Mfard,  her  spirit,  before  gieatly  shattered,  had 
MAiMd  to  regdbi  even  a  likeness  to  its  nattfral 
chegfol  aad  hapy  tone.    She  became  silent  and 
ahatraeted;  ewsn  her  gentleness  of  temper  altered 
a>  times  into  a  moody  and  fletfial  hmnour.    Nei- 
te  to  boohs  nor  mniic  nor  any  art  by  which  time 
M  hagmled,  she  raeoirod  for  a  momentary  alleria- 
tMof  the  bitter  ihelings  at  her  hout,  of  for  a 
tWMfeat  fergedhhiem  of  their  sting.    The  whole 
worM  of  her  mind  fand  been  ihaken.    Her  pH^e 
wttwomded;  her  love  gaHed;  her  foith  in  CKf- 
MW  gave  way  at  length  to  gh>omy  and  dark  sua. 
pieioD.    Nothing,  she  now  lUt,  but  a  name  as 
weH  as  fortnnes  otleriy  abandoned,  could  have  jus- 
tiiedhim  for  the  stubbornness  of  heart  in  which 
be  had  lied  aad  deantod  her.    Her  own  self-ac 
4«ttsl  no  hmger  consoled  her  in  affliction.    She 
eoademned  herself  for  her  vireahnMi,  ftom  the  Mrth 
of  her  in-stamd  afiection  to  the  crisis  it  had  now 
aMmred.  -Whydidlnotwwsllevrithitatfirstr' 
•he  said  bitteiiy.-   «  Why  did  I  kUow  myself  so 
fMfly  to  love  one  unknown  to  me,  and  equivocal 
m  statisii,  deapite  die  cantlotts  of  my  unde  and 
thewhispcni  of  the  worid  !"    Alas!  Lucy  did  not 
wnwMw,  that  at  the  time  she  vvas  guilty  of  this 
^w^fato"*  Ae  had  not  learned  to  reason  as  she 
Aioe  MBsoned.    Her  foculties  vNsie  hut  impci^ 
IheUy  avrakened;  her  experience  of  the  worid  was 
jmw  ignormce.     She  seareely  knew  that  she 
loved,  and  she  knew  not  at  all  that  the  delictous 


and  excited  aeBfimeatwhhdh  iMhvWDraiU 

ever  heeosne  as  prodnotHe  of  evfl  tad  peril  ■  q 
had  done  now;  and  even  Ibnf  her  rmd  {ks 
more  developed,  and  her  leaolalionf  more  snai 
does  the  exeitiott  cf  reason  aad  vesoHitigD  ihnii 
svtfUagabftthemastei^fMMMienl  Love,hiia^ 
is  n^t  naeonqnerabh;  hut  how  fcv  hn  ft!: 
mind  and  aonl,  coveted  the  ooaqoMl  ])tt{fQ» 
ment  makes  a  vow,  hut  the  heart  neords  t  eai 
Or,  in  the  noUe  image  of  eae  who  hei  w  tokk^ 
and  eo  tniy  portrayed  the  fedagiofberm 


,      ,,      ''Wamake 

4  ladder  of  «ir  thcwthis  vhiia  amdi «« 

But  daep  oureelvas  at  the  fcot!"*^ 

Before  Cliffijrd  had  last  seen  her,weht«t(o- 

served  that  Lucy  had  (and  it  was  a  cods^; 

clung  to  the  b^ef  that,  deq^  of  vg^mm 

and  his  own  confession,  his  past  life  W  aot  ba 

such  as  to  place  him  witU)ut  the  pekofbsjsi 

affections ;  and  there  were  fiequent  moacDh  wte. 

remembering  that  the  death  of  her  <fthfr  bi! » 

moved  the  only  being  who  oooU  Miot  b  s> 

anstrenble  claim  to  tihe  <itftitMm  of  her  ic^ 

she  thoug:ht  that  Cliffoid,  hearing  her  hod  ws 

utterly  at  her  own  disposal,  might  igiio  ifipes. 

and  again  urge  a  suit  wtucli  she  foltM^voRsiB- 

stances  could  induce  her  to  doiy.   Al  As  ^ 

acknowledged  yet  earnest  train  of  i«Mn|  «fti 

hope  vanished  from  the  moment  he  btl  qutti^ 

her  uncle's  house.    His  words  bore  no  bjbSd- 

pretation.    He  had  not  yielded  even  to  W  m 

condescension,  and  her  cheek  burnt «  d»naM 

it    Yet  he  loved  her.    She  saw,  ibe  knevita 

his  eveiy  word  and  look !     Bitter,  tbeoiud^ 

must  be  that  remone  which  could  hsfe  vu^ 

every  argument  but  that  wliieh  uned  himtoisK 

her,  when  he  might  have  claimed  ner  ever.  Tm 

that  when  his  letter  formerly  bade  her  ftieedli^ 

same  self-aocUw^ing  language  vras  iecorRdt».(^ 

same  dark  hints  and  ■Ih'wions  to  infiuoy  <v  F^* 

yet  never  till  now  had  she  interpreted  theoi  ^.^ 

and  never  till  now  had  die  dreamt  how  hi  tbsr 

meaning  could  extend.    StiU,  what  erinei  ^ 

he  have  oommittedl    Hie  true  ones  vKm*^ 

cured  to  Lucy.    She  shuddered  to  ask  b«n^ 

and  hudied  her  doubts  in  a  ghxHny  end  torfili' 

lenoe !    But  through  all  her  acffi#<?«"*  VS^ 

herself  and  through  aQ  her  avrakened  ns|^ 

against  ClOTord,  she  could  not  but  aeknoffl^ 

that  something  noble  and  not  unwoithji)^^ 

mingled  in  his  conduct,  aad  occasioned  tus  ^ 

ance  to  her  and  to  himself;  and  this  beS^?^ 

haps,  irritated  even  while  it  touc^  her,  is^^^ 

her  footings  in  a  perpetual  struggle  and  osM 

which  her  delicate  frame  and  soft  mind  voe  1^ 

— — •— — —     I      '  ""^ 

,  •  "The  Bletorrof  the  Ljia,"  bf  L.  J. L-W« 5 f 
formed  .that  this  channlog  and  amiable younflKi?'^;! 
toat  whh  her  trlomphs  In  poetm  is  aheutto  etierJC^ 
nroT!Qcaiaptose,aDdthat  atiihlsiiioiBeat,ibea(^ 
10  the  compoeitioD  of  a  novel.  Coold  we,«bo  v^^ 
hapi  more  than  once  diaappotnied  the  (wHic  a*^ 
venture  to  belteTo  we  hwl  tho  power  to  excite  iu  ^ 
lions  in  another,  we  would  fidn  hanrd  the  — 


great  and  a  deserved  popnlarftv  for  the  said  d^j  t.^ 
ever  It  appear.  Every  oaa  knows  that  the  ^zfd 
mproviMOriee  can  camnand,  at  will,  the  atf'v*^.r 
sentiment,  Uiought,  Imaeination,  and  an  ezcMoutf  ^ 
nass  of  Imagery  and  glow  of  di^km;  bat,  pertaP*s'JfI 
one  does  not  jst  kjiow  that  aha  caa  also  codivum  *T 
are  generally  more  calculated  to  give  ceWari^  *?  *  3S 
via.  a  playful  and  lively  wit,  an  acute  and  a»»V^j^ 
vatlon,  an  intuitive  taa  in  the  shades  and  ranflCiM  ^^ 
ner,  and,  above  all,  the  art  to  make  trifles  liaffom!^ 
tertainlng. 
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reaks  the  cfatxaciler  with  th«m!  ,  Ilow  nuuiy  Wr 
Bticfl,  withered  and  foored,  dp  we  meet  ia  the 
rorld,  who  but  £»r  one  shock  to  the  heart  and 
ma  might  have  erred  on  the  side  of  nqieekiieaa! 
Hiether  it  come  from  wo  or  diaeaee,  the  atipke 
rhich  man  a  single  fibre  pbja  atrange  havoc  with 
le  mind,  dlavea  we  are  tQ  our  mimclca,  and  pup- 
ets  to  the  spdog  of  the  capricioua  Ueod;  and  the 
reat  aoul,  with  all  ita  capfdtiei^  its  aolemn  ^ttn^ 
ates,  and  soundii^  churns  is,  while  on  earth,  but 

jest  to  this  moontebank — the  bo^-^£rom  the 
ream  which  toya.  it  for  an  hour,  to  the  hinacy 
hich  shivers  it  into  a  driveUer,  laughing  ss  it 
lays  with  its  own  Ibgrnents^  and  reehng  benight* 
il  and  blinded  to  the  grave! 

We  have  befiare  said,  that  Lucy  was  fi>nd  both 
r  her  uncle  and  his  socte^ ;  and  still,  whenever 
le  subject  of  Lord  Hanlevierer  and  his  sui(  was 
A  untouched,  there  was  that  in  the  onaversation 
rSir  William  Brandon  which  aroused  an  interest 
I  her  mind,  engrossed  and  selficonsuming  as  it 
•d  become.  Soirow,  indeed,  and  sorrow's  com* 
nion,  refledioiv  made  her  more  s;id  more  eapeo 
le  of  oompeheDding  a  v^ty  subtle  and  irtfrirate 
iiaracter.    Theie  is  no  secret  for  discovenng  thp 


Oman  beait  like  affliction-^especially  the  aJBUction 
hich  springs  from  paerion.  Does  a  writer  startle 
on  with  his  insight  into  your  natufSi  be  sure  that 
B  has  mourned:  such  lore  b  the  alchymy  of  team, 
[c«oe  the  inssnsible  and  almoat  univezsvl  confii- 
on  of  idea  which  confounds  melancholy  vrith 
Bptfa,  and  finds  but  bellow  inanity  in  the  symbol 
ralangh.  Pitiable  error !  Refiection  first  leads 
s  to  gkKMD,  but  its  next  stage  is  to  biightness. 
"he  Lau^iing  Philosopher  had  reached  the  aoal- 
r Wisdom:  Heraclitns whimpered  ^t the st§rtmg- 
oet  But  enough  for  Lucy  to  gain  even  the 
BMibule  of  nuloaopliy , 

Notwithstanding  the  sormess  we  naturally  ez- 
erience  toward  A  who  pertinaciously  arouse  an 
i^>leafling  subject,  and  despite  therefore  of  Bimn- 
on's  furtherance  of  Mauleverei's  courtship,  Lucy ' 
At  herseir  incline  strangely,  and  with  something 
r  a  daughter's  aflection,  toward  this  enigmatical 
eing :  despite  too  of  all  the  cold  and  measured 
ice  of  his  character, — the  hyd  and  wintry  grey- 
ess  of  heart  with  which  he  regarded  the  welfiue 
f  others,  or  the  substances  of  Truth,  Honour,  and 
Irtue, — the  callousness  of  his  fossilized  afiections^ 
rhich  no  human  being  softened  but  for  a  moment, 
ad  no  warm  and  healthful  impulse  stiuck,  save 
ito  an  evanescent  and  idle  flash ; — despite  of  this 
onsummate  obduracy  and  worldliness  of  tempera- 
lent,  it  is  not  paradoxical  to  say  that  there  was 
omething  in  the  man  which  Lucy  found  at  times 
nalogous  to  her  own  vivid  and  generous  seU^ 
?his  was,  however,  only  noticeable  when  she  led 
im  to  talk  over  earlier  days,  and  when  by  degrees 
tie  sarcastic  lawyer  forgot  the  present,  and  grew 
loquent,  not  over  the  actions  but  the  feelings  of 
be  past  He  would  speak  to  her  for  hours  of  his 
outhful  dreams,  his  occupations,  or  his  projects, 
■8  a  boy.  Above  all,  he  loved  to  converse  with 
ker  upon  Warlock,  its  remains  of  ancient  magnifi- 
ence,  the  green  banks  of  the  placid  river  that 
inriched  its  dopiains,  and  the  summer  pomp  of 
^ood  and  heath-land,  amidst  which  ^  noon-day 
'isions  had  been  nursed. 

When  he  spoke  of  these  scenes  and  days,  his 
oimtenanoe  softened,  and  something  in  its  expres- 


sumtxecaUingto  Lnqf  the  in^ags  of  ona  still  jewwr» 
madeher  yearn  to  htm.  the  more.    Aniceseemedi 
broken  from  his  mind,  and  streams  of  released  and 
gentle  feelings^  mingled  with  kindl|y  and  geneipua 
sentiment,  flawed  forth.    Suddenlyi  a  tlwught,  a 
word,  brought  him  back  to  the  presents— his  fraturea 
withered  abruptly  into  their  cold  placidity,  or  latent, 
sneer:  the  seal  closed  suddenly  on  the  iMrokenspeU^. 
and,  like  the  victim  of  a  ^iry^tale,  condemned,  at 
a  stated  hour,  to  assume  another  shape,  the  very 
being  yon  had  listened  to  seemed  vanuhed,  and 
replaced  by  one  whom  you  startled  to  bdiold. , 
But  there  was  one  qxich  of  his  life  on  which  ha . 
was  always  ailent,  and  that  was,  his  first  onset  into . 
the  actual  world^the  period  of  his  early,  stoi^gla- 
into  wealth  aa^  fSune.    All  that  space  of  tma.; 
seemed  as  a  dark  gulf,  over  which  he  had  passed^  ■ 
and  become  changed  at  ono^— as  a  traveller  land-, 
ing  on  a  strange  climate  may  adppt^oi^  t^  moment 
he  touchea  its  shore,  its  costume  and  its  lanp^uag9» 

All  fli«nr~the  most  modest— have  a  common, 
ftiling,  bat  it  is  one  which  often  assumes  the 
domino  and  mdJikr— Pride  !  Brandon  was,  however^, 
proud  to  a  degree  very  rare  ii^men  who  have  risea 
and  flourished  in  the  world,  ,Out  of  the  wrecks  of 
all  other  feelings,  this  imperial  survivor  made  one 
great  palace  for  its  residence,  and  called  the  fabria 
*  Disdain.'  8com  was  the  real  essence  of  Brandon'a 
nature:  even  in  the  blandest  disguises,  the  smooth- 
ness of  his  voice,  the  insinuation  of  his  smile,  the 
popular  and  supple  graces  of  his  manners,  an  oily 
derision  floated,  rarely  discernible,  it  ia  true,  but 
proportioning  its  strength  and  quantum  to  the  caha. 
it  produced. 

In  the  interim,  while  his  charBCter  thus  displayed 
and  contradicted  itself  in  private  life,  his  &me  waa; 
rapidly  rising  in  public  estimation.  Unlil^e  many 
of  his  brethren,  w  brilliant  lawyer  had  exceeded 
expectation,  and  shone  even  vet  more  conspicuoual|f 
in  the  leas  adventitiously-aided  duties  of  Uie  Judge^.. 
Bnvy  itself  and  Brandon's  political  virulence,  li^ 
despite  of  his  personal  afiabili^,  made  him  manj 
foes, — was  driven  into  acknowledging  the  profun- 
dity of  his  legal  knowledge,  and  in  admiring  the 
maimer  in  which  the  peculiar  functions  of  his  novel 
dignity  were  discharged.  No  juvenile  lawyet 
brow-beat — no  hackneyed  casuist  puzzled  hun^ 
even  his  attention  never  wandered  from  the  duUest 
case  subjected  to  his  tribunaL  A  painter,  desiroua 
of  stamping  on  his  canvass  the  portrait  of  ^  up-^ 
right  Judge,  could  scarcely  have  found  a  finep 
realization  for  his  beau  ideal  than  the  aastere^ 
collected,  keen,  yet  majestic  countenance  of  Sir 
William  Brandon,  such  as  it  seemed  in  the  t^^ap- 
pinjgrs  of  oflioe,  and  from  the  seat  of  justice. 

The  newspapers  were  not  slow  in  recording  the 
singular  capture  of  the  notorious  lA>vett  The 
boldness  with  which  he  had  plarmed  and  executed 
the  rescue  of  his  comrades,  joined  to  the  suspensa 
in  which  his  wound  for  some  time  kept  the  publio, 
as  to  his  escape  from  one  death  by  the  postern 
gate  of  another,  caused  every  considerable  ferment 
and  excitation  in  the  popular  mind ;  and,  to  feed 
the  impulse,  the  journalists  were  little  slothful  ul 
retailing  every  anecdote,  true  or  false,  which  they 
could  collect,  touching  the  past  adventures  of  the 
daring  highwayman.  Many  a  good  story  then 
came  to  light,  which  partook  as  much  of  the  comic 
as  the  tragic;  for  not  a  single  one  of  the  robber'a 
adventures  was  noted  for  cruelty  or  bloodshed; 
many  of  them  betokened  rather  an  hilarious  god 
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Mvm  ^jvu  OK  mBiBrai  compnw*  Ji  jhwiiw  m 
if  Im  had  tlioagfat  l!he  hishwaj  a  eapHal  aiena  for 
Jokaa,  end  only  roUMd  ror  tha  aako  of  fciiciiiy  a 
laonnidaiii  anbrtwp  fot  jaatlng;  Paiauua  Mit  it 
rathor  a  dn  to  ba  aevera  with  a  man  of  ao  ncnr  a 
cbposition  \  and  it  waa  wpeciaiiy  ocioeivaUay  that 
nQt  (HM  of  QM  wdiaa  Who  had  Doan  da^MJuad  by 
too  Tobbar  cdqIq  ba  piarwlad  on  to  jmaaccito}  <m 
the  eontruy,  they  alwayatalkad  of  tl)e  crentaa  one 
cC  uib  moat  a^faaaUa  lama&ibtwncaa  m  uuoo  uraay 
and  aaam  to  baar  a  provoUng  giatitiida  to  tha 
condlly  oflbnder,  laditf  than  Kamtmcsit*  All  dia 
genthanea  wera  not,  lumvter,  of  ao  placable  a 
tatnper;  and  two  atnrdy  fteuawy  wiQi  a  gnoiar  to 
boot,  wan  ready  to  awaar  "tiuroogh  tlnck  and  thm" 
to  the  identitar  of  the  priaonar  widi  a  honeman 
Vfho  had  chilfr  borne  each  of  <hem  eoupany  for 
•a  hour  h»  tbiAt  aeTaral  homaward  ridea  from 
cartafai  fUra,  and  had  eaiTled  the  pleaame  of  hia 
aoaiety.  fliey  ifcry  nravdy  aaaartad,  conildenblT 
hcjrand  a  joke;  ao  otat  t£e  atate  of  die  priaoner  a 
flSaiia  took  a  reiy  aombra  aaoact ;  and  die  coqsmI 
•^«n  old  hand— «ntnuted  wi^  hia  canae,  declared 
conildentlallT  that  there  waa  not  a  chance.  But  a 
yet  more  weighty  aocuaationf  becanae  it  came  from 
«  much  nobler  qpoarter,  awaited  Cliflbrd.  In  the 
ttftiberi*  eatem  were  ibund  aeveral  aitidea  an- 
awering  exactly  to  the  deacription  ofdioae  Ttduablea 
filoniooaly  abatraded  from  the  penon  of  Lord 
Manleterer.  That  nobleman  attended  Co  inapect 
the  artidea,  and  to  Tiew  the  priaoner.  The  fbrmer 
fae  found  hhnaelf  able  to  awear  tp,  wiib  a  very 
tganipiillfied  conaciwicei  the  latter  he  beheld  fever- 
iah,  attennatedy  and,  in  a  moment  of  delirium,  an 
the  dcfc-hed  to  which  Ida  wound  had  brought  him. 
He  waa  at  no  loae,  however^  to  reco^niae  in  the 
unpriaoned  felon  the  gay  and  con^nenng  Clifibid, 
whom  ha  had  once  even  honom'cd  with  hia  envy. 
Although  hxB  fotmer  dim  and  vague  auapiciona  of 
Ctiffi)rd  were  tfaua  confirmed,  die  good-natured 
peer  felt  acme  afight  compunction  at  appearing  aa 
hia  nroaecutor :  thxa  compunction,  however,  vui- 
iahed  the  moment  he  left  the  nek  man'a  apartment ; 
and  after  a  little  patriotic  oonvereation  vrith  the 
magiatratea  about  me  neceasity  of  public  duty — a 
thfeme  which  brought  vijtuoua  teara  into  the  eyea 
cff  thoae  respectable  fhnctionariea, — he  re-entered 
h»  carriage,  returned  to  town,  and  after  a  lively 
^ner,  tete-a-tete  widi  an  old  cKere  amef  who, 
of  all  her  charma,  had  preaerved  only  the  attraction 
of  converaation  and  the  capacity  of  relishing  a 
ealmi,  Mauleverer,  the  veiy  evening  of  hia  return,  be- 
took himself  to  the  house  of  Sir  William  Bfandon, 
'  When  he  entered  the  hall,  Barlow,  the  judge's 
fkvourite  servant,  met  him,  with  rather  a  confiued 
and  mysterious  air,  and  arresting  him  as  he  was 
aauntering  into  Brandon'a  fibxuy,  informed  him 
that  Sir  William  waa  particularly  engaged,  but 
wouM  join  his  Lorddiip  in  the  drawmg-room. 
While  6ariow  waa  yet  speakbg,  and  Mauleverer 
Was  bending  hia  right  ear  (vrith  which  he  heard 
the  beat)  toward  him,  the  Bbraiy-door  opened, 
and  a  man  in  a  veiy  coarae  and  ruffianly  garb 
Awkwardly  bowed  himself  out  *' So,  this  is  the 
particular  engagement,"  thought  Matdeverer ;  «  a 
atrange  Sir  Pandams;  but  thoae  old  fellowa  have 
droll  tastes." 

.  ''I  may  go  in  now,  my  good  fellow,  I  suppose," 
aud  his  Lordship  to  Barlow ;  and  without  waiting 
•ai  answer,  he  entered  the  libniy.  Ha  found 
Brandon  alonci  and  beading  eaineitiy  over  aome 


I  leltora  wMeh  atrawttd  Ida UMa.  )if«fleveRrts^ 
learty  a^proadied,  attd  threw  Mmadr  into  la  9> 
polite  chair.  Sir  William  fifled  hk  heid. « be 
heaad  the  movement,  and  Mauleverer  (reckless 
waa  Aat  peraonage,)  waa  c^Ied  and  alswittvR! 
by  die  fixpiaasiuii  ef  his  friend^  counteusf;. 
0ra»doD*a  free  waa  aoe  which,  however  pk; 


nearly  afwaya  wore  one  perrading  dunctc- 
riilaiMetf ;  whether  m  Ae  smooAnea  of  m' 
touifaay,  or  ttie  anrtcrity  of  ms  effidtl  stt&s.  r 
the  bitter  aaitaam  which  escaped  hSn  it  do  i^ 
omit  tntervab ;  affl  a  eertain  haid  and  isfle^ 
dryneaa  atimped  both  hia  featmas  snd  Ei  e. 
But  at  tide  time  a  variety  <€  fMBn(|i  t»(  on!iB&!T 
do^pattt  iB  the  ovitwaiu  man,  abiijy^iBi!  in  bbM 
face,  e^pieasiwe  of  all  .the  energy  ani  psaiea  rfb 
poweind  and  maacunne  naturej  dioe  tetoati  ? 
apeak  from  h^  featuraa  and  eyes  bobk^ssss  d 
sliame,  and  angef,  wbd  trhmiph,  and  ngrti.  &1 
acorn.  An  dieae  varioua  emottoDs,  vAoii  t 
appeaia  ahndst  aparadoxtoaasertymetlntlies:' 
expreaskn,  nevertheieaa  were  ao  indiridiallT  d 
almdlt  fearih^^atamped,  aa  to  convey  ttoBce:^ 
algmflealSon  to  fiie  mind  of  Matdews.  ut 
glanced  toward  the  letters,  in  whkh  titvm 
aeemed  ftlnt  and  ^coloured  By  time.ordamp;  ^^ 
then  once  more  reMirding  fbe  free  of  Ursdr. 
aaid  in  rather  an  aniiona  and  adbdtief  te^ 

^Heavens,  Brandon,  are  ;^ou  ilfl  «te  my 
thing  happened  1— you  alarm  me." 

•Do  you  recogtt&e  Aese  lodcsf  aidBnsh 
in  a  hollow  roide^  and  from  under  the  ^Jr^y 
drew  aome  ringlets  of  an  auham  hoe,  id^  ^ 
them  vrith  an  averted  fisoe  tovrod  Maolemr. 

Tlie  Eari  took  diem  up — nguM  ^  ^  ■ 
ftw  moments — dhanged  colour,  but  diod  H>'^ 
'  vrith  a  negative  gesture,  aa  he  laid  Ibezu  oncc^^*^ 
on  the  table. 

"This  handvrritingi  thent*  renewed fecJs^ 
in  a  yet  more  impreasive  and  pabibl  roiof ;  ^ 
he  pointed  to  the  letters. 

Mauleverer  raised  one  of  them,  and  1)^i^J|^ 
tween  his  face  and  the  lamp,-80  that  wbst^^c:  j 
featnrea  might  have  betrayed  was  bitoi  fr® - 
companion.  At  length  he  dropped  the  btt^^ 
an  anected  nonrAa/^snce^  and  said^ 

"  Ah,  I  know  flie  %Titfaig  even  at  flu*  ^*^ 
of  thne;  &is  letter  is  directed  to  you!" 

"It  ia,-^  aie  all  these,"  said  BnndoE.'^ 
the  same  voice  of  preternatural  and  8tnin«3  ^^ 
posure.  *They  have  come  back  to  me  «fe'*' 
absence  of  neaii^  twenty-five  years ;  they  »ff^ 
letters  she  verote  to  me  m  the  days  (^  oo^  ^^ 
ship — (here  Brandon  laughed  BComftfflT)-* 
carried  them  away  with  her,  you  knowwha;^ 
^a  pretty  dod  of  consistency  is  woman  l)^"^ 
mem,  it  seems,  to  her  d3ring  day  !*         .  . 

The  subject  in  discussion,  whatever  it  m^^ 
appeared  a  sore  one  to  Mauleverer;  hep^ 
easily  on  his  chair,  and  said  at  lengdi— 

«*  Well,  poor  creature!  these  are  MrnfWfJ^ 
brances,  since  it  turned  out  so  uniapplj'  •*  * 
was  not  our  ftruh,  dear  Brandon;  ^/^^ 
of  the  world, — we  knew  the  value  rf-flM^^*^ 
and  treated  them  accor^glyf  ,     .u. 

•* Right!  right!  rigbtr  cried  Bian^  'T 
mcndy,  laughing  hi  a  wild  and  loud  dawiB ' 
intense  force^f  which  It  would  be  inwnW"^ 
tempt  espreasing.  .    ^  ,r 

-Rightl  andfrdA,  myUi^^^^ 
my  bahmoa,  nor  repent  my  cidmw'o* 
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«  80,  fo,  tfit^s  ««n  V*  nik  Mndefwnr,  "^I  not 
it  his  e«8e»  and  hMteniiig  to  chang*  Uie  coiiTenap 
ion.  "  But,  my  dear  Brandon,  I  have  itnnge 
iew0  for  you !  Yon  reineiDbar  that  damned  fellow 
Jlifibrd,  who  had  the  inaolenoe  to  addreas  himaelf 
0  your  adorable  nieea  t  I  told  you  I  soqiwcted 
hat  Jong  friend  of  hia  of  heving  made  my  ao- 
(oaintance  aomewfaat  nnpleaaanlly,  and  I  therefore 
louhled  of  CUfibtd  himaeIC  Well,  mj  dear  friend, 
hia  Cliflbrd  ia, — whom  do  yon  thmk  t — no  other 
han  Mr.  Lovett,  of  Newgate  celebrity/* 

**  You  do  not  lay  ao  I"  rejoined  Brandon, 
ipatketiiadly,  as  he  alowly  gathered  hia  papera 
Dgether,  atftd  depoaited  them  in  a  drawer. 

*<  Indeed  it  ia  true;  and  what  b  more,  Brandon, 
hia  fellow  ia  one  of  the  Terv  identical  highwaymen 
irho  robhed  me  on  my  road  from  Bath.  No  doubt 
le  did  me  the  aame  kind  office  on  my  road  to 
WauleTerer  Park.'* 

'•  Poaaihiy,**  aaad  Brandeo,  who  appeared  ab- 
orbed  in  a  reverie. 

Ay  !*'  anawered  Maulevenr,  piqued  at  thia 
**  But  do  yon  net  aee  tbeeonaequenoea 
o  your  niaoa  V 

** My  nieoe!**  repeated  Brandon,  rooaing  hin»- 
lelf. 

**  Certainly.  I  grfeve  to  aay  it,  my  deer  firiand, 
--bat  ahe  waa  young,  veiy  young,  when  at  Bafh. 
)he  anffiBred  thia  frHow  to  addreaa  her  too  openly. 
Hwjy — lor  I  win  be  franks  Ae  wae  auapected  of 
>eing  in  love  with  him!** 

**  She  woe  in  love  with  htm,"  aaid  Brandon  drily, 
tnd  fixing  tfie  malignant  eoldneae  of  hia  eye  upon 
he  auitor.  "  And,  for  aught  I  know,*'  added  he, 
<ahe  ia  ao  al  Una  momenti'' 

**  Yen  are  cruel!"  aaad  Manleverer,  diaooneerted. 
'I  truat  not,  for  the  aake  of  my  enntinued  ad- 
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•'  My  dear  Lofd,"  aaid  Brandon, 
the  oourtiar'a  hand,  while  the  ang^  in  kerbd  of 
kiaaneer  phyed  arowid  hia  compreawd  lipa^— ^my 
lear  Lord,  we  are  old  frienda,  and  need  not  deceive 
lach  oAer.  Yon  wiah  to  many  my  nieoe,  becauae 
ihe  ia  an  heireiB  of  great  fortune,  mid  you  auppoee 
that  my  wealth  will  m  aU  probabiaty  swell  her 
9wn.  Moreover,  Ae  ia  more  beantilul  than  any 
Mhcr  young  lady  of  your  acquaintance ;  end,  po- 
lished by  your  ezaaiple,  ma^  do  honenr  to  your 
taste  aa  weH  as  yoar  pnidence.  Under  theae 
nrcumstaneea,  yon  will,  I  am  quite  anre,  look  with 
lenity  on  her  giilish  errors,  and  not  love  her  the 
leas  because  hsr  foolish  fency  pe«Buadca  her  that 
ihe  is  in  love  widi  anodier." 

"  Ahem !"  aaid  Manleverar,  «yon  view  the  mat- 
ter with  more  aense  than  sentiment;  but  look  yon, 
Brandon,  we  most  try,  for  boUi  our  sakse,  if  poori- 
ble,  to  keep  the  identic  of  Lovett  widi  Clillbid 
from  being  known.  I  do  not  see  vrhy  it  should 
be.  No  doubt  he  was  oft  his  guard  while  plmng 
the  gallant,  and  committed  no  atrocity  at  Bath. 
The  name  of  Clifibnl  is  hitherto  perfectly  unsul- 
lied. No  fraud,  no  violence  are  attached  to  the 
appellation ;  and  if  the  rogue  will  but  keep  his 
own  counsel,  we  may  hang  him  out  of  the  way 
without  the  secret  tranapiring." 

**  But,  if  I  remember  right,"  aaid  Bividon,  **  the 
newspapera  say  that  thia  Ijovett  will  be  toad 
sevei^  or  eighty  miles  onfy  from  BtA,  tm 
gives  a  chance  of  reoognitian.'* 

"  Ay,  bnt  he  wiHbedMflU^  liteM^  I 
for  his  wound  has  abM^' 


fier  to  hia  ftee ;  mnraover,  if  the  dog  has  any  dbK- 
caey,  he  will  natnnlly  dislike  to  be  known  aa  Uie 
gallant  of  that  gay  dty,  where  he  ahone  ao  aue- 
cessftilly,  and  will  diaguiae  himself  as  well  as  he  is 
able.  I  hear  wondere  of  his  poweoi  of  self-trana- 
forauktion." 

M  But  he  mi^  commit  himself  on  the  point  be- 
tween this  and  his  trial,"  said  Brandon. 

<*I  think  of  ascertaining  how  far  that  ia  likely, 
by  aending  my  valbt  down  to  him  (yon  know  one 
treate  these  gentlemen  highwaymen  with  a  oertun 
oonaideratkm,  and  hanga  them  with  all  doe  respect 
to  theb  feaUnga,}  to  hint  that  it  will  be  donbtleaa 
veiy  unpleasant  to  him,  under  hia  '  praaent  ui^for- 
tnnate  cncnmatanoaa,*  (ia  not  that  the  phrase  1)  to 
be  known  as  the  gentkman  who  ogoyed  so  d^ 
served  apopnlarity  at  Bath,  and  that,  though  •  the 
lawa  of  my  countiy  compel  me'  to  proeecnte  him, 
yet,  should  he  desire  it,  he  may  be  certain  that  I 
will  preserve  his  secret— Oome,  Brandon,  what 
say  you  to  that  manoeuvre  t  it  vrill  anawer  my 
purpose,  and  make  tik<^  gentlamanr-for  doubtless 
he  is  all  sensibility, — shed  tean  at  my  generona 
fefbearanoe!" 

«<  It  ia  no  bad  idea,"  aaid  Brandon.  « I  com- 
mend yon  for  it  At  aO  events,  it  is  necessaiy 
that  my  nieea  ahonkl  not  know  the  situation  of 
her  lover.  She  ia  a  girl  of  a  singnlsr  turn  ef 
mind,  and  fortune  has  made  her  independent 
Wha  knows  but  what  ahe  might  commit  aome 
folly  or  another,  write  petitiona  to  the  Kmg,  and 
beg  me  to  pseasnt  them,  or  go— for  she  haa  a  woild 
of  romance  in  hereto  prison,  to  console  him;  or, 
at  all  eventa,  ahe  would  beg  my  kind  effioea  en 
his  behalf— a  reqneat  peculiuly  awkward,  as  in  all 
probahliity  I  shall  hsve  the  honour  ef  tiyfaig  him." 

« Ay,  l^-the-fay,  eo  yon  wilL  Andlfoneyths 
poOT  regne'a  andadty  will  tiot  eanae  yon  to  be  leaa 
severe  than  yon  nanally  are^  They  aay  you  pro* 
miee  to  make  men  human  psndvluBia  than  any 
one  of  your  tarednen." 

"They  do  aay  that,  do  tbtyl"  said  Brandon; 
*<well,  I  own  I  haive  a  bile  agiinat  my  species;  I 
kMthe  their  folly  and  tfieir  half  vicea.  'JHdei  ei 
oM  ia  my  motto;  and  I  aUow,  that  it  la  not  An 
philoaoplqr  that  makee  men  mercilul!'* 

*«  Weil,  Jntanal'a  wisdom  be  yonn!-*mine  be 
Horace's!"  rejoined  Maoleverer,  aa  he  picked  Ue 
teeth;  bat  I  em  glad  you  see  dte  abaohite  neeasaitf 
of^keeping  thia  aecret  from  Lney'a  suspicion. 
She  never  reads  the  papera,  I  suppose  girisnever 
do!" 

«No!--and  I  wiU  take  care  not  to  have  tbsaa 
thrown  in  her  way ;  and  aa,  in  eonsaqnenoe  of  my 
poor  farother'a  recent  deadi,  she  sees  nobody  hot 
ns,  there  is  tittk  chance,  ahonid  Lovett*a  ri^t  to 
the  name  of  Clifford  he  discovered,  dmt  it  AouM 
reach  her  earn!" 

**  But  thoae  confounded  aervantet" 

<•  Tiue  enough !— but  consider,  that  before  ihe^ 
know  it,  the  newspapera  will ;  so  that,  should  it 
be  needfiil,  wo  shall  have  our  own  time  to  cantiaQ 
them.  I  need  only  say  to  Lucy's  woman  ^A 
poor  gentleman,  a  friend  of  the  fade  squire's,  wfaem 
your  mistrere  used  to  dance  vrith,  and  yon  must 
hnve  aeen— Captain  Cliflbrd,-— ia  to  be  ttied  for  hie 
life:  it  will  shock  her,  poor  thing!  in  hsr 

to  till  Iter  of  so  sad  aft  evant  to 
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•Ytm  might  to  be  dteiniuni  to  the  *  W«)f«  m\ 
ytmatf  Committoe T'  enad Mvakntnr;" my  nimd 
!•  nofw  Msy ;  vad  when  oooe  pdor  Ctttbrd  is  gone 
•-^ /alien  from  a  hi^h  ttiate^—me  may  braak 
ikt  uMttor  genl^  to  her,  and,  aa  I  intend  thereon 
to  be  very  retpectful,  ipery  delieate,  &c.  Aa  can- 
iMt  hut  be  Mlisible  of  mj  kindoaai  and  leal  affec- 
tion r 

A  And  if  a  ii^  dog  be  bettor  than  a  dead  lien," 
added  Biandon,  **  aurely  aa  animato  loid  will  be 
better  than  a  hanged  fa^waynian !" 

"  Aocofding  to  ordinaiy  logic,*'  lejoined  Manle- 
neier,  *<  that  ayllogiani  ia  clear  eaoagh ;  and  though 
I  beUeve  a  girl  nay  dhig,  nowr  and  then,  to  the 
memoiy  of  a  departod  lorer,  I  de  not  think  riie  will 
when  the  memory  ia  allied  widi  ihame.  Love  is 
nothing  more  than  canity  pleased  i— wound  Ae 
iraaity,  and  yoo  destroy  the  loTe !  Luey  will  be 
fbreed,  after  having  made  so  bad  a  ehoiee  of  a  lover, 
to  make  a  good  one  in  a  hoibaBd,— in  oider  to  v^ 
eoter  her  aeltoteem  !** 

<*  And  thetolbn  jren  are  eeitain  of  her!"  aud 
IhaiidiHi  ironically. 

''Thanks  to  my  star — ^my  gartcr-^my  ances- 
tor, tibe  first  baron«  and  myai^,  the  firat  eari, — ^I 
kope  I  am  V  nid  Maulniwcr,  and  the  confemaitioo 
torned.  Manlevcrar  did  not  ilay  nraok  longer  wilii 
Uto  Judge ;  and  Brsndon,  left  alone,  recumd  onoe 
move  to  the  perusal  of  his  leltoia. 

We  scaroely  know  what  senaaliana  it  would 
ftam  bccaaioned  in  on*  who  had  known  Bnndon 
etf  y  in  his  farter  years,  aould  he  have  mad  tfaeae 
lattera,  lefeiring  to  so  moeh  earlier  a  date.  Them 
was  in  te  keen,  and,  it  wu  may  ao  oay,  the  toid 
eharactor  of  the  man,  so  little  that  leealled  any 
idea  of  oemtifcip  ec  yonllilui  giUantiy^  that  a  cor- 
le^KMidsnee  of  that  natnre  ^muU  hate  ajppeared 
almost  asiinnatninl  aa  the  fietitiona  loves  of  plants, 
er  the-amntory  eofteninga  of  a  nunand.  The  oor- 
mapondenca  now  beibra  Braadon  waa  descriptive 
ef  various  feelings,  but  all  appertaining  to  the  same 
elaas:  meat  of  fheni  were  appsient  anawers  to 
letlsn  from  hhn.  One  whil^  they  replied  tender- 
\f  to  eKpretsions'  of  tendemeasi  but  intimated  a 
dtlkbt  whetbar  the  writer  would  be  able  to  eonsti- 
tote  his  fberniB  happiness,  and  atone  fior  eertain 
ascriiees  of  birth  and  fatttme,  and  ambitious  pros- 
paati^  to  whi<tfi  she  allnded:  at  odier  times,  a  vefai 
of  latent  ceqiietoy  seamed  to  pokiada  Ad  style  "sn 
inddaeribable  air  of  coolness  and  reaerf  e  oontrssted 
ftmner  passages  in  the  eerrmpandence,  and  was 
calculate  to  convey  to  the  reader  an  impression, 
Hwt  the  fifehnga  of  the  lovar  were  nol  altogether 
adequately  retnined.  Frequently,  tike  writer,  aa 
if  Bnmdon  had^xpvessed  himself  sensible  of  this 
eonvictton,  leproadied  him  for  unjust  jealousy  and 
mweitiiy  suspicion :  And  the  tone  of  the  re- 
proach varied  in  each  letter ;  someUmes  it  was  gay 
and  satirizing ;  at  others,  soft  and  expostalatorj ; 
at  others,  gravely  reasoning;  and  oftoi  hangbtily 
indignant,  dtiil,  throughout  the  whole  conespon- 
denoe,  on  the  part  of  the  mistmsB,  there  was  suffi- 
cient stamp  of  individuality  to  give  a  shrewd  eif- 
aminer  some  probeble  goeas  at  the  writer's  charao* 
ten  He  would  have  judged  her,  perhaps,  capable 
of  BtRmgand serdant  feding,  bat  ordmarily  of  a  light 
and  eapridoos  tuin,  and  aeemtngly  prone  to  inuH 
gbe  and  to  raKshioffimee.  WUh  these  lettets  were 
nungled  others  in  Brandon's  wfiling^-.«f  hoW  dif. 

in^t,  of  how  impassioned  a  deecriptiea !     AH 
that  a  deep,  proud,  meditattve. 


oenkl  dicam  ef  lorvd  given,  or  nqobe  of  km  n- 
tarned,  was  peued  bumingly  ow  the  pagei;  yet 
they  were  full  ofrepfoach  of  jeakwBy— of  i  njoe 
and  torturing  efaaervation,  as  caleolated  to  wouod, 
as  the  ardour  might  be  fitted  to  cbano;  and  oftro 
the  bitter  tendency  to  disdain  that  distingui^tl 
hia  ten^erament  broke  through  the  finndest  coiha- 
siasm  of  courtship,  or  the  aoftest  ootpomii^s  i 
love.  **  You  aaw  me  not  yesterday,"  be  vrote  b 
one  letter,  *«  but  I  saw  you ;  aU  day  I  wssby  j«. 
you  gave  not  a  look  which  passed  me  aniio&cal, 
you  made  not  a  movement  which  I  did  not  dmm.- 
de  Ui  my  memory v— Julia,  do  you  tremble  vba 
I  tell  you  tikis  1-^Yes,  if  you  have  a  betrt,  /  km 
these  woids  have  stabbed  it  to  the  eore !  Y(s 
may  afieet  to  answer  me  indignantly !  Wis  liii- 
sembler ! — ^it  is  very  skilful — vety,  to  ssEmne  lofff. 
when  you  have  no  reply,  I  lepest,  dniing  ilx 
whole  of  that  party  of  pleasure— (pleasnie!— nil, 
your  tastes^  it  muM  be  acknowledged,  tre  a>^ 
site!) — ^which  you  enjoyed  yesterday, ami  vluea 
you  80  faintlv  asked  me  to  abavei,  my  eye  vvsi 
yen.  You  did  not  know  that  I  wte  in  thevood 
when  you  took  the  arm  of  the  incompsisble  Si|^. 
with  so  pretty  a  aemblance  of  alsnn  tttbe  warn:. 
the  snake,  which  my  foot  distuibed,  glided  arros 
ywurpalk  You  did  not  know  I  was  irifUn  bor- 
ing of  the  tent  where  yon  made  ao  agicahiean^ 
peat,  and  from  which  your  laughter  sestpabso 
many  and  so  numeroua^— Laughter  !--0.  iik 
ran  you  tell  me  that  you  love,  nd  yet  belu{^. 
even  to  mirth,  whan  lam a(wnyt  LeTe!«-0&^ 
how  difterent  a  asneafion  b  mine  l—Moie  otb^ 
my  whole  principle  of  Bfe !  yours!— I  teU  )9i. 
that  I  think,  at  moments,  I  would  nfber  hive  j^r 
hite»  than  the  hdmf^snn  aantiment  yoa  iRff  » 
me,  and  hononr  by  the  name  of  *aft«K&' 
Pretty  phrsse ! — I  have  «•  afeetim  for  j«- 
Give  me  not  Aat  sidUy  iresd ;  but  try  wflh  v. 
Julia,  to  invent  eome  expression  thst  Im  Bcm 
filtersd  a  paltiy  meaning  throoi^  the  liptot  i^^* 
other!  Aftbotion !^w^,  that  is  a  wter'tvd 
—a  giifs  WQffd  to  her  pet  equiirel !— nerervss 
made  for  that  niby  and  moat  ripe  mooth !  ^ 
I  come  to  your  hoosethie  evening  t^yosr  w^ 
hes  asked  me,  and  youy— yen  hmrd  her,  «nl  s>^ 
nsthing^— OhI  but  that  waa  maiden  reserve-vs 
it  1^«nd  maiden  reserve  caused  yon  t»  tike  sp  > 
book  the  nmtoent  I  left  you,  as  if  nycoEpffT 
made  but  an  erdinaiy  amusement,  iosUDtly »  ^ 
replaced  by  another!  When  /  bare  Menjto, 
soesBty,  boflka,  feed,  all  are  hate&l  to  bk,  ^ 
tfou,  sweet  Julia,  yoii  can  mad,  can  yoo  ?  ^' 
when  lieft  you,  I  lingered  by  the  ptfioorviv^ 
for  hoars,  till  doak,  and  you  never  once  lifted  5<«| 
eyes,  nor  saw  me  pa«  and  repass.  At  ^oA 
thoc^t  yon  wouU  have  watehed  my  itep^  *^ 
I  left  the  house;  but  I  err,  charming  iw»^ 
according  to  you,  that  vigilsnce  would  hts*  ^ 
meannees." 

In  another  part  of  the  correspondeDce,!  of^ 
grave,  if  not  a  deeper,  gush  of  fediiig  ^f^ 
for  expresstoo.  • 

«*  You  toy,  Juli%  that  were  you  to  laurj^ 
who  thinks  so  much  of  what  he  suReoden  for  jos 
and  who  requires  from  yourself  so  vest  s  return  • 
love,  you  should  tremble  for  the  fatare  bippw^ 
of  both  of  us.  Julia,  the  toteness  of  tb«t  ««•' 
proves  that  you  love  not  at  alL  I  do  not  twmtsJ^" 
for  our  ftitute  happideas ;  on  Ihe  contniT.  the  in- 
tettstey  of  my  paattcnfoymimakflf  meimfv.tw 
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ire  tktmt  cia  be  li^ffTv'  never  b^eod  ihe  tofc 
mptaxe  of  our  union.  Heppineie  is  e  quiet  end 
nnquil  feetiog.  No  feeling  tbet  I  oen  poieib^ 
teai  to  yon  will  erer  receive  tboee  epithe|e,r*I 
mow  that  I  diall  be  wretched  and  aocuTied,  when 
!  am  united  to  jou.  Start  not ;  I  will  pfeeently 
ell  you  why.  But  I  do  not  dream  of  happineei, 
leither  (could  you  &thom  one  drop  of  the  dark 
ind  limitleea  ocean  of  my  emotione,}  would  you 
uune  to  me  that  word.  It  ae  not  the  mercantile 
ind  callous  calculation  of  chanceg  for  <  future  le» 
icity/  (what  homily  supplied  you  with  ee  choice  a 
erm  T) — that  entcie  into  the  heart  that  cherishes 
in  all-pervading  love.  Passion  looks  only  to  one  ol^ 
ject,  to  nothing  beyond^— I  thirst,  I  consume,  not 
or  happinees,  bat  yen*  Were  your  poessssion 
nevitablT  to  lead  me  to  a  gulf  of  angnish  and 
heme,  think  youlshould  covet  it  one  jot  the  lessl 
f  you  cany  one  thought,  one  hope,  one  dim  fancy, 
wyond  the  event  that  niiekes  you  mine,  you  may 
te  more  worthy  of  the  esteem  of  others ;  but  yeu 
m  utterly  undeserving  of  mif  iove. 


"  I  win  tell  you  now  why  I  know  we  eannot 
le  happy.  In  the  fiprt  place,  when  you  say ,  that  I 
im  proud  of  birth,  that  I  am  morbidly  smbilioua, 
hat  I  am  anxious  to  shine  in  the  groat  world,  and 
bat  after  the  first  intoxication  of  love  has  passed 
kway,  I  shall  fieel  bitterness  against  one  who  haa 

0  humbled  my  pride  and  darkened  niy  prospects, 
am  not  sure  that  you  wholly  enr.    But  I  am 

ure  that  the  instsnt  remedy  is  in  your  power, 
lave  you  patience,  Julia,  to  listen  to  a  knid  of 
usUny  of  myseU^  or  rather  of  my  feelings  !  if  so^ 
^haps  itmay  be  the  best  method  «f  explaining 
lU  that  I  wovdd  convey.  You  will  eee,  then,  that 
ny  family  pride  and  my  worldly  ambition  are  not 
ounded  altogether  on  those  basements  wfaicb 
nove  my  laughter  in  another  :-rif  my  feelings 
hereon  are  really  however,  as  you  woold  inainuale, 
jqual  matter  fer  derision,  behold,  my  Julia,  I  can 
augh  equally  at  them !  So  pleasant  a  thing  to  me 
s  scorn,  that  I  would  rather  des|nse  myesUT  than 
lave  no  one  to  despise;  but  to  my  narrative! 
f  ott  must  know  that  there  are  but  two<«f  vm,  sons 
)f  a  conntxy  Squire^  of  old  fiunily,  which  once  pos» 
lessed  large  poeseasions  and  something  of  huto- 
ical  renown.  We  lived  in  an  old  country  place ; 
ny  fether  was  a  convivial  dog^  a  fex-hunter,  a 
Irunkard,  yet  in  hie  way  a  fine  gentlenuuv— end 

1  very  disreputable  member  of  society.  1^  first 
feelings  toward  him  that  I  can  remember,  were 
those  of  shame.  Not  much  matter  of  funily  pride 
bere,  you  will  say !  True,  and  that  is  exactly  the 
reason  which  made  me  cherish  family  pride  else* 
where.  My  father's  house  wee  filled  with  guests, 
lome  high,  and  some  low^— they  ail  united  in  ridip 
cule  of  the  host.  I  soon  detected  the  laughter, 
and  you  may  imagine  that  it  did  not  please  met 
Meanwhile,  the  old  huntsman;  whose  femi^  was 
about  as  ancient  as  ours,  and  whoee  anoestors  had 
officiated  in  his  capacity,  for  the  ancestors  of  his 
master  time  out  of  mind,  told  me  stoiy  afW  story 
about  the  Brandons  of  yore.  I  turned  from  the 
stories  to  more  legitimate  history,  and  found  the 
legends  were  tolerably  true.  I  learned  to  glow  at 
this  diacoveiy :  the  pride  humbled  when  I  remem- 
bered my  sure,  revived  when  I  remembered  my  an- 
cestors,— ^I  became  resolved  to  emulate  them,  to 
'estore  a  sunkeaname,  and  Towed  a  world  of  non- 


on  the  aolisct*  Tfa*bidtftof  bc^oding 
these  ideaegrew  on  me;  I  never  heard  a  jestbreiMi 
on  my  patemd  guardian;  I  never  caught  tha 
mandlin  look  of  his  reehiig  eyee,  nor  listened  to 
some  exqninte  inanity  from  h&s  besotted  Hps,  hot 
what  my  thoughts  fiew  instantly  back  to  the  &k 
Charleses  and  the  Sir  Roberts  of  my  race,  and  I 
comforted  myself  with  the  hope  that  the  present 
degeneracy  should  pass  away.  Henee;  Julia,  my 
family  pride ;  hence  too  another  feehng  you  dislike 
in  me, — disdain!  I  first  learned  to  despise  my 
father,  the  host,  and  I  then  despised  ray  scquahiU 
anee,  hie  guests ;  for  I  saw,  whUe  they  laughed  at 
himrthat  they  fiiattered,  and  that  their  menimenC 
was  not  the  only  thing  suflend  to  feed  at  his  ex* 
Dense.  Thus,  eonlSBipe  grew  up  with  me,  and  I 
had  nothing  to  cheek  it;  for  when  I  looked  aroond 
I  saw  not  one  living  thing  that  I  could  rsspseL 
Thie  firther  of  mine  had  the  eense  to  think  I 
was  no  idiot.  He^rasprond  (poor  man!)of  <ragr 
talents,' VIS.;  of  prigee  won  at  school,  and  congsa ' 
tulatoffy  letters  fiMwi  my  masters.  He  sent  me  to 
college :  my  mind  took  a  leap  there :  I  will  tell  yog, 
prettiest,  what  it  wasi  Befoi*  I  went  thither,  I 
had  some  fine,  vague  wione  about  virtue.  I 
though  to  revive  my  ancestral  honour  by  being 
good ;  in  short,  I  was  an  eoibiyd  King  Pepin.  I 
f woke  from  this  drsam  at  the  Uuvereity.  Thsri^ 
for  the  first  time,  I  peroeived  the  reel  eensequenee 
of  rank. 

*<  At  school,  yon  know,  Julia,  boys  eara  notUig 
for  a  lord.  A  good  cricketer,  an  enosUent  fellow, 
k  worth  all  the  eerie  in  the  peerages  Bntateol- 
legeall  lAotf  oeosee:  bate  and  balls  sink  into  the 
nothingness  in  whish  conis  and  Mis  had 
before.  One  grows  nnnly»  tmA  wesships 
and  carriages.  I  saw  it  was  a  fine  thing  to  get  n 
prize,  hot  it  was  ten  timse  a  finer  thmg  to  gel 
drunk  with  a  peer.  So^  when  i  had  done  the  flnt, 
iny  reaohe  to  be  worthy  of  my  sins  made  «w 
do  ihe  seoond— 4iot  indeed  exaoHy ;  I  ne^er  gel 
dnmki  my  fetfaer  diegnsled  me  with  thai  vkM 
betimee.  To  his  ghittony,  I  owe  my  vegatahie 
diet^  and  to  his  inebiiely  my  addfetton  to  w«Mr« 
No— I  did  not  get  drunk  with  peen;  bat  I  wne 
Just  se  agrseafaie  to  then  as  if  I  had  been  equally 
eaafaroted.  I  knesv  intimately  sii  Ihe  «Hito'  in 
the  University,  and  I  was  henocfeeth  looked  up  to 
by « the  Cape,' as  if  my  head  had  gaiiMd  the  he^ 
of  every  hat  that  I  knew.  But  I  did  not  do  tUs 
immediately.  I  most  tsU  yon  two  little  aneedelsv. 
that  fiistinitiatsd  me  into  the  eecret  of  real  gregt 
nesiu  The  firetisthis:  I  was  sitting  at  dinned 
with  some  feUowe  of  a  ooUege,  gra^  men  end 
clever;  two  of  them,  not  knowing  me^  were  con- 
veiaing  about  me:  they  heeid,  tliqr  said,  thai  t 
sliould  never  be  so  good  a  fellow  as  my  (htheiv— * 
have  sodi  a  celiar,  or  keep  such  a  heoes. 

'<^I  have  met  six  eaila  there  and  a  mer^iis,' 
qnolh  the  oUwr  eeoior. 

** '  And  his  son,'  returned  die  fbst  don,  *  only 
keepe  company  wkh  mars,  I  belieee.' 

<*'8o  then,'  said  I  to  myself;  «to  deserve  the 
praise  even  of  dever  men,  one  must  Inwe  good 
winee,  know  plenty  of  earki,  and  fbnwear  eitara.' 
«  Nothing  could  be  truer  then  my  oonduekm. 
"  Aneodoto  the  seoood  is  this^-<-On  the  day  I 
gained  a  high  Untveraity  priie,  I  invited  ray 
ftiends  to  dine  wi&  me:  four  of  them  refused,  be- 
cause they  were  engaged— (they  had  been  aaked 
n'nce  I  ad^ed  them>— to  whom  t  the  riehesi  man 
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•I  Um  UnkvMrity.  Hwm  oeoanenoM  iMppninf 
•t  tlia  Mine  titte,  thzvw  me  into  a  proloaii4  levwie: 
I  awoke,  and  became  a  Man  of  we  World.  I  no 
longer  retoWed  to  be  Turtnona,  and  to  hunt  after 
Ibe  gloiy  of  your  Romana  and  jov  Atheniana— I 
«eeolved  to  become  zich,  poweiiul,  aAd  of  woildly 
v^ute. 

"  I  abjured  my  honeet  aizan»  and«  aa  I  aaid  be- 

Ibra,  I  courted  M«ieridi*Hata.'    Behold  my  Arat 

fiand  step  in  the  world!    I  became  the  panate 

tad  the  flaltemr.    What!  would  my  fride  auffinr 

thia  Y  ▼erUy,  yea,  my  pride  delt|^ted  m  it ;  Ibr  it 

aoothed  my  apint  of  contempt,  to  put  theie  fine 

ieOowa  to  my  nee !  it  aoolhed  me  to  aee  how  eaaily 

I  ooiild  c^le  them,  and  to  what  a  Tarie^  of  par> 

yoeea  I  could  apply  even  the  weariaome  migual  of 

tfieir  acquaintance.   Nothing  iaiofoolidiaa  to  aay 

tiieidle  greatareofnouae;tfieycanbep«ttoany 

«ae  wbateoever,  that  a  wiaa  aaan  IB  inclined  to  make 

of  them!     WeU,  Julia,lo!  my  chararter  already 

Ibrmed;  family  pride,  diadain,  and  worldly  ambi- 

^tion^— there  it  ie  fiof  you:— aficr-dicumatancaa 

only  atrengthened  the  impremion  already  modelled. 

X  deiired,  on  leaving  coUege,  to  go  abroad;  my 

ftther  bad  no  money  to  give  me.    What  aignilied 

thati  I  looked  carekaily  around  for  aeme  wealth^ 

m  ooBveDienoe  than  the  paternal  hoard ;  I  Ibund 

it  in  a  Lord  Maukverer;  he  had  been  at  college 

with  me,  and  I  endued  him  eaaily  aa  a  oompanton, 

^for  he  had  accompliihmenta,  wit,  and  goo^ 

aaCuxe;  I  made  him  wiah  to  go  abroad,  and  I  made 

him  think  he  ahould  die  of  ennm  if  I  did  not  a^ 

flompany  him.     To  hia  requeet  to  that  efiect,  I 

rttuctanily  agreed,  and  law  every  thing  in  Europe, 

vhich  he  neglected  to  lee,  at  hia  ezpenae.    What 

^moaed  me  the  moat,  waa  the  perception,  that  I, 

ifae  paraate,waa  respected  by  him,  and  he,  the 

^MtroB,  waa  ridKcukd  by  'me!  it  would  not  have 

.been  so,  if  I  had  depended  on  '  my  virtue.'    Well, 

tsweetest  Julia,  the  world,  aa  I  have  said,  gave  to 

any  college  experience  a  aacred  authority.    I  re- 

turned  to  Bi^and,  and  my  ftther  died,  leaving  to 

BMBOt  a  Bixpenoe,and  to  my  biother  an  estate 

ao  mortgaged,  that  ha  oouM  not  enjoy  it,  and  ao 

lestricted,  that  he  could  not  sell  it    It  waa  now 

dm  time  Cmt  me  to  profit  by  the  eipeiienoe  I 

hoaaled  o£    I  saw  that  it  was  neoesaary  I  ahouU 

take  aoqie  profcsrion.    Profeasiona  are  the  msika 

lo  your  paupex^rogue ;  they  give  respeetabilfty  to 

cheating,  and  a  diploma  to  feed  upon  others.    I 

analyaed  my  talents,  and  looked  to  the  cnatoma  of 

jny  country  %  the  reeult  was,  my  resolution  to  take 

4o  Che  Bar.    I  had  an  ineadianstible  power  of  ap» 

plication;  I  was  keen,  shrewd,  and  audacioua. 

All  these  qualite'teQ' at  the  courts  of  justice.   I 

kept  my  legitimate  number  of  terma,— I  waa  called, 

-—1  went  ^  dreuit,-^!  obtained  not  a  biie£— not 

a  brie(  Julia!  my  health,  never  robust,  gave  way 

beneath  study  and  irritation;  I  was  ordered  to 

betake  myself  to  the  countiy ;  I  came  to  this  village, 

aa  one  both  salubrious  and  obscure.    I  lodged  in 

the  house  of  your  aunt,  you  came  thither  dailyr— 

Z  aaw  youy— you  know  the  rest    But  where,  all 

Ihia  time,  were  my  noUe  firiends  t  yon  vrill  say. 

*i9death,  since  we  had  left  college,  they  had  learnt 

a  little  of  the  wisdom  I  had  then  poaaeesed;  they 

were  not  disposed  to  give  something  for  nothing ; 

iikey  bad  younger  brothers  and  cousins,  and  mi»> 

treMcs,  and,  for  aught  I  know,  children,  to  provide 

iax.    Besides,  they  had  their  own  expenses;  the 

ilcher  a  man  is,  the  less  he  ha>  to  give.    One  of 


them  would  hav«  bestowad  «Bmea]ifiB|,i(lU 
gone  in  the  cburch;  eiMtlMr,a  csBniiaiaB,if! 
had  joined  his  regiment  ButlkMwdMdMvs 
peat  both  for  prisat  and  aoldisr;  sad  it  mint 
merely  to  live,  no,  nor  to  live  coaUMbly,  bs  & 
entoy  power,  that  I  desired;  so  I  dtdaed  te 
ottn.  Others  of  my  firienda  wwdd  bm  bie 
delighted  to  have  kept  me  In  thsii  hsof^faai^ 
me,  joked  with  me,  rode  wilb  aw,  sadBfitbai 
more!  But  I  hnd  already  the  sewe  t»  m,^ 
if  a  man  dancea  himaelf  Into  diitinetisB,  il  a  BR 
by  the  atepa  of  attendanoa.  One  nail  nam 
fevoura  and  oouit  patronage,  but  it  bmiK  beva 
the  air  of  an  independent  man.  My  dd  iiiai 
thua  lendcmd  nesless,  my  l^galsCndiBifiibadeii 
to  make  new,  nay,  they  even  estmged  na  faa 
the  oU;  for  people  may  oay  what  tbcy  im 
aboQt  a  aimilarity  of  opinions  being  aeeeaBttt 
firiendsbtp^ aaimilarity  of  babita  is  nacb  noiesi 
It  is  the  man  you  dine,  bivaklMt,  and  lodge  «^ 
wa^  ride,  gamble,  or  tUeve  with,  dnt  v  ?« 
friend,  not  the  man  who  likea  Yiigil  as  weB  Hja 
do,  and  agrees  with  you  In  an  admiistionflffe 
del  Meanwhile,  my  chief  pray,  Loid  M>ok^> 
was  gone ;  he  had  takai  ano&er  ]bs&*i  dideba. 
and  aougbt  out  a  bower  in  Italy ;  fron  tbtaa 
to  this,  I  have  never  heard  of  him  nor  tea  ^ ;  ^ 
know  no|  even  his  addieaa.  Wifti  lb  oafM 
of  a  few  atimy  gleanings  from  my  bnAaiV^ 
good  easy  man!  I  could  plunder  more, vn^^ 
resolved  fiot  to  ruin-the  ftunily  stock,  I  bite  bca 
thrown  on  myaelf ;  the  raaolt  is,  that  fta^ 
clever  as  my  fellewa,  I  have  txuwAf  ^^ 
starvation;  hadmywanta  been  Isafat0|de,tb9 
would  have  been  no  abunnlng  in  the  ctfe.  ^ 
man  ia  not  eaaily  atarved  who  drinks  «><'^ 
eata  by  the  ounce.  A  mon  efiedasi  6te  sg 
have  befellen  me,  diai^ipointment,  ^^^ 
hope, mortified  pride, aU  theee  which  ptttit 
my  heart,  mi|^t  have  consumed  it  ^."^ 
nught  have  fretted  avray  aa  a  ganueal,  *^^ 
moth  eateth,  had  it  not  been  fer  diet  fbnd J>^ 
stinate  and  iron  hardness,  wfaidi  u^titnr^  ^ 

pardon,  there  ia  no  nature, — ^''^•''•'''.^jS 
ed  upon  me.  This  baa  borne  me  opi  inj" 
bear  me  yet  through  lime,  and  Asms,  in^ 
weakness,  and  mental  fever,  witB  my  iin»MB  d> 

vron  a  oertun  height,  and  my  disdun  ^^^ 
pettiness,  rioted  in  the  external  Moicei  of  w^' 

as  weU  as  an  inwyid  fountain  of  faill«»^'^ 
consolation.  Yet  oh,  Julia,  I  knoimot  ««> ! 
this  would  have  supported  me,  'if  ^^^"^l 
life,  when  I  waa  moat  wounded,  moA  ^°"^^ 
body,  most  soured  in  mind,  my  besit  ^^^2 
and  fastened  itself  to  yows;  I  sawiyes,  1»<«>]^ 
and  life  became  to  me  a  new  abject  ^"^^ 
aa  I  write  to  you,  aU  my  bittennei^^j^ 
vanish ;  every  thing  I  have  longed  ibr  "''^ 
my  very  amlntion  is  gone ;  I  have ^^  jy,, 
yon,  Juliar-beautilttI,  adored  ivi»;-^^J^^ 
you,  I  love  even  my  kind.  Oh,  T<">^Twit; 
power  yon  possess  over  me.  Do  °"*fc5^ 
you  can  yet  make  me  all  that  ^y^Zybiif 
dreamt:  or  tou  can  haidan  ever? tboagkti 


dreamt;  or  you  can  harden  eveiy^ 
aensation,  into  atone. 


forbfl^ 


"I  waa  to  teU  you  why  I  lookiK*»*°^ 
in  our  union.  You  have  now  setf  "J^^,^ 
You  have  tmced  the  histoiy  of  vy  li^^  j^ 
the  hiatoiy  of  my  chaiactar,    Tet^*** 
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lender  in  gtlnlng  ^ov.  T  do  not  deny  Ad  ncriscc. 
I  ramnder  the  vary  enentlals  of  my  present  mind 
■od  soaL    I OMM  to  be  worldly.    I  eannot  laiee 
my9el£    I  etmiotrame  my  ancestral  nime;  nay, 
I  shall  feUnqnish  it  for  ever.    I  shall  adopt  a  dis- 
guised appellation.  I  shaU  sink  into  another  grade 
of  life,    u  some  remote  village,  by  means  of  some 
bombler  profession  than  that- 1  now  follow,  we 
most  eam  our  anbsistenoe,  and  smile  at  ambitioQ. 
I  tell  yon  firankly,  Julia,  when  I  dose  the  eyes  of 
my  heaTt,*Hivfafln  I  shnt  yon  from  my  gaae,  this 
sacriflee  appals  me.     Bnt  even  then,  yon  foree 
yonrself  before  me,  and  I  foel  that  one  glance  from 
your  eye  is  more  to  mo  than  all.    If  yon  coaU 
bear  with  me    If  yon  could  soothe  me— i(  when 
ft  clood  is  on  me,  yon  could  suffer  it  to  pass  away 
nnnoticed,  and  smile  on  me  the  moment  it  is  gone, 
O,  Julia,  there  would  then  be  no  extreme  of  poverty 
-^no  abasement  of  fortune— 4io  abandonment  of 
early  dreams  which  woald  not  seem  to  me  rapture 
if  coupled  with  the  bKss  of  knowing  that  yon  are 
mine.     Never  should  my  Up    never  should  my 
eye  tell  you  that  there  is  that  thing  on  eartb  for 
which  I  repine,  or  iriiich  I  could  desire.    No, 
Julia,  conU  I  flatter  my  heait  with  Ais  hope,  you 
would  not  And  me  dream  of  unhappiness  amd  you 
united.  But  I  tremUe,  Julia,  when  I  think  of  your 
temper  and  my  own:  you  wiU  conceive  a  gloomy 
look,  from  one  never  mirthful,  is  an  insult;  and 
you  will  foel  every  vent  of  passion  on  Fortune  or 
on  others,  as  a  repcoacfa  to  you.    Then,  too,  you 
cannot  enter  into  my  nature ;  you  cannot  deaoend 
into  its  caverns;  yon  cannot  behold,  much  leas 
can  yon  deign  to  lull,  the  exacting  and  lynx-eyed 
jealousy  that  dwells  there.    Sweetest  Julia,  every 
breath  of  yours,  every  tonch  of  youie,  every  look 
of  yonn  I  yearn  for  beyond  all  a  mother's  longing 
for  the  chiM  that  has  been  torn  from  her  for  years. 
Your  head  leant  upon  an  old  tree-   (do  you  v»> 
memhw  it  near  *  *  *  )    and  I  went  every  day 
after  aeeing  yon  to  kiss  it.    Do  you  wonder  that  I 
am  jealoosi    How  can  I  love  you  as  I  do»  and  be 
cftherwise  t— my  whole  being  is  intoxicated  widi 

you! 

•  •  •  • 

•  •  •  • 

**  This  then,  your  pride  and  mine— your  plei^ 
mre  in  the  admiration  of  others— your  li^tneai, 
lulia,  make  me  foreeee  an  eternal  and  gushing 
loiuroe  of  toitnre  to  my  mind.— I  care  not;— I  care 
for  nothing  so  that  you  are  mine,  if  but  for  o«e 
liour." 

It  oeems  that,  despite  the  strange,  somAtiBwa  *kt 
anlover-Iike  and  fiercely  selfldi  namre  of  these 
letters  from  Brandon,  something  of  a  genume  tone 
sf  posaion,— ^;iarhaps  their  originality, — aided,  no 
ioubt,  by  some  uttered  eloquence  of  the  vrriter, 
ind  some  treacheroue  inclination  on  die  pert  of 
the  mistress,  ultimately  conquered;  and  iaX  an 
onion,  so  litde  likely  to  receive  the  smile  of  a  pros- 
perous star,  was  at  length  concluded.  The  letter 
which  terminated  the  correspondence  was  from 
Brandon :  it  was  written  on  the  evening  before  the 
narriage,  which  it  appeared  bv  the  same  letter, 
was  to  be  private  and  concealed.  After  a  raptur- 
ous burst  of  hope  and  joy,  it  continued  thns : 

«<  Yes,  Julia»  I  recant  my  words:  I  have  no  be- 
lief that  you  or  I  ahaH  ever  have  cause  hereafter 
for  onhappiness.  Those  eysa  that  dwelt  so  ten* 
ierly  on  mine ;  ftiat  hand  whose  preesttm  lingeli 
ret  in  evoy  nerve  of  my  frame;  UMselinsimd 


so  eoylyu-^et,  shall  I  eay  reluctantly  t— from  ma 

—all  ten  me  that  you  love  me — and  my  fous  are 

banished.    Love,  which  conquered  my  nature  wi& 

conquer  the  onlv  thing  I  would  desire  to  see  altered 

in  youn.    Nothing  could  ever  make  me  adore  yov 

less,  though  yon  a&ct  to  dread  it;  noUiing  but  a 

knowledge  that  you  are  unworthy  of  me— that  yon 

have  a  thought  for  another^— then^-then  I  should 

not  hate  you.    No:  the  privilegeof  my  past  ezist-^ 

ence  would  revive ;  \  should  revel  in  a  luxury  dt 

contempt— I  should  despise  you— I  should  mock 

you,  and  I  should  be  once  more  what  I  was  befove 

I  knew  you.    But  why  do  I  talk  Ausl    Mybride^ 

my  blessing,  forgive  nw.** 

•  •  •  • 

In  concluding  our  extracts  from  tbii  correepond- 
ence,  we  wish  Uie  reader  to  note— first,  that  the 
love  profeaaed  by  Brandon  seams  of  that  vehement 
and  corporeal  nature  which,  while  it  is  often  the 
least  durable,  is  also  die  most  susceptible  of  the 
fiercest  extremes  of  hatred,  or  even  of  disgusts 
Becoodly,  that  the  chamcter  opened  by  his  sarcastie 
candour  evidently  required  in  a  mistress  either  am 
utter  devotion,  or  a  skitthl  address.  And  third^^ 
that  we  have  hinted  at  sudi  qualitiea  in  the  fux 
corraapondent  ai  did  not  seem  sanguinely  to  pro- 
mise  either  of  those  essentials. 

While  vrith  a  curled,  yet  often  widi  a  qniveaiag 
lip,  the  austere  and  sarcastic  Brandon  slowly  con- 
peUed  himself  to  the  task  of  proceeding  throurii 
these  monuments  of  former  foUy  and  youthnd 
.emotion,  tfie  ftirther  elucidation  of  thoae  eventi^ 
now  rapidly  urging  on  a  fatal  and  dread  catastro- 
idle,  spreads  before  us  a  narrative  occurring  many 
yean  prior  to  the  time  at  which  we  are  at  present 

ived. 


CHAPTGR  XZXY. 

• 

Clem,  Ltltdis  dark  van  orytarsMwhtaul-Hvhatwsilsl 
A  homuk  hmit.— Vast  city,  whero  reikis 
All  glortet  aad  allvileaefses  Ir-wblle  fcOl 
Tat  sflent  through  the  rosr  ofpusloni  ndls 
The  Rivar  of  the  Duilng  Sin—and  baan 
A  Ufr  and  jat  apolson  oo  its  tida. 
•  •  •  a 


Clem.  Ttjfeffltf^  *  s 

VkL  AvaonilPvachsngVl  thai  ward  to  <  seam  f 

CUm,rhjthl]dU~ 

Vkt,  Ay  ,tbat  atiikas  bona-my  child— my  chlUL 

Le9eandBaired,bif ^. 


To  an  obaeum  town  in  ■  shire^  there 
to  TssidiB  a  yotuig  couple,  vriioee  appearance  and 
habits  drew  towards  them,  from  the  neighbouring 
gossips,  a  more  than  <Mrdinary  attention.  They 
bore  the  name  of  Welferd,  The  man  asenmrf 
the  profeaaion  of  a  solicitor.  He  came  without 
introduction  or  recommendation;  hb  manner  of 
lifo  bespoke  poverty ;  his  addraas  waa  reserved,  and 
even  aotnr;  and  despite  the  notice  and  scrutiay 
with  which  he  was  regarded,  he  gained  no  dienta, 
and  made  no  lawsuits.  The  want  of  all  thoae 
decent  cAarfa^on^tms  which  men  of  every  profoa- 
sion  are  almost  necessitated  to  employ,  and  die 
sudden  and  unuaherad  nature  of  hia  coming,  were 
perhaps, the cauae of diiaill-encoess,  "Hbhooae 
waatoo  small,"  people  ssid,  «  for  respectability,'* 
And  little  good  oould  be  got  fimn  a  eolidtor,  th» 
very  ralla  round  whooadoior  weae  so  sady  in 
ofnnfaiiiiig!    Thai, tooi Ifow WoMbcd 
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liiirioi^  bwtUiiol;  and  ihtn  wm  a  oortain  o»- 
fuiHj  in  twr  mMUMit  wfaidi  ihowed  aha  wis 
•iranofhOTattractioQi.  All  thiildUiwof«— > 
hated  her,  A  £nr  peopk  etlled  on  tba  young 
CMiple.  Walford  leeeivad  Um»&  ooUtir ;  tli^  in- 
ikatii^iif  wflie  unaeefplad,  and,  what  waa  worn, 
thqr  woe  naw  nUunad.  Tha  davil  himafllf 
aai^  not  ha?  a  foppoilad  an  tttanuj  undar  an^ 


introduclionlew  a  bad  Imnim— an  nnpainlad  lail- 
ing— and  a  baamiful  wUe!  £fe«arthalaH»  thoogh 
WaUbnl  waa  nat  angagpd,  ha  waa,  m  wa  have 
aaid,  watched.  On  thair  fiiat  amnt]»  which  was 
in  flommar,  the  young  pair  ware  often  leen  walk- 
ing tagalhar  in  tha  iieUa  or  grovai  which  sor- 
jannded  their  home.  Somadmee  they  walked  e^ 
HMtioaalely  togetlMr»  and  il  waa  abaaftad  with 
whal  care  WeUbnl  adjuated  hu  wile'e  doak  or 
ahawl  anmnd  her  alander  ahapa^  aa  tha  oool  of  tha 
aftaoing  increaaad.  But  often  hie  aim  waa  with- 
diawn*  ha  lingaiad  behind-  awl  they  oontinnad 
Iheir  nraikt  or  nluined  homewarl^in  ailonceand 

r(t  By  degiaea»  whiapeia  circuiatad  thraug^ioiit 
town*  that  the  new  mairiad  couple  lived  by  no 
mnana  happily*  l^ha  man  laid  the  fiuilt  on  the 
atem-looking  husband;  tha  women,  on  the  minx 
•fa  wifik  Howatcr,  tha  aohtary  aerwml  whom 
thay  kept  dedaiad,  that  though  Mr.  Walfbcd  did 
aamntimaa  Ikown,  end  Mia.  Wellewl  did  eometimea 
viaam  they  weee  axtwmely  attaehad  to  each  other, 
and  only  ^namllad  thioni^  kwa.  Tha  maid  had 
hadfimrloveaa  hanal^aad  waa  poaaibly  axpeiv 
enaad  in  aneh  mattaak  They  laeeitednonBitofa, 
near  or  from  a  diatanne;  and  tha  noatman  declared 
ha  had  never  aeen  a  letter  directed  to  either.  Thoa 
a  kind  of  myataiy  hung  over  the  peir,  and  made 
them  still  more  gaied  aa^  and  atill  more  disliked, 
which  i^aaying  a  great  deal,  than  they  would  have 
otherwiee  bean.  Poor  aa  WeUbid  waa,  hb  air  and 
walk  eminently  beapoke  what  oonmion  peraona 
linn^fwnaUilfu  And  in  thia  ha  Imd  greatly  the 
advantage  of  hie  beautiftd  wife;  who,  though 
there  waa  cafltainly  nothing  vulgar  or  plebeian  in 
her  aspect,  altogether  wanted  tiie  re6uament  of 
manner,  look,  and  phraae,  which  characterised 
Welfofd.  For  about  two  veais  they  lived  in  thip 
manner,  and  so  frugally  and  tnnquillyy  that  though 
WaUM  had  not  any  viaible  maena  of  aubaistence, 
no  one  could  well  wonder  in  what  manner  they 
did  subsist  About  ths  end  of  that  time,  Welford 
suddenly  embarked  a  small  aum  in  a  county  apecu- 
latioB.  In  the  aouise  of  this  adventure,  to  the 
gnat  surprise  of  hie  neighbowa,  he  evinaed  an  ex* 
treoidinaiy  turn  hr  calculation,  and  hia  habits 
j^ainly  beapoke  a  man  both  of  baauaceaand  ability. 
Tlua  diapeeal  of  capital  brought  a  auffioient  return 
to  auppok  the  Welfoide,  if  they  had  been  so  dis- 
pased,  in  rather  a  batter  style  than  heretofore. 
They  remained,  however,  in  much  the  seme  etate ; 
and  the  only  diflerance  that  the  event  produced, 
was  the  retirement  at  Mr,  Welfind  from  the  pro* 
feaiiuu  be  had  amtivaced.  Ha  waa  no  longer  a 
aottdlar !  it  must  be  allowed  that  ha  reatgoed  no 
great  advaotagaa  in  thia  MtirBmanL  About  thia 
o&aan  weaa  quaitemd  at  ■  ;  and 

ef  them,  afaaDdeome  Uanteoantywaa  ao  atmck 


wath  tha^chanaa  of  Mia.  Welfoid,  whom  he 
a*  chnedi,  thai  he  Una  aa  oppartonily  of  teetifying 
Maadmimtiaw*    Hwaa  rndSaaak;  yat 
iMMdadly,  iteaiiad»  that  than^  no 


Dffopriety  could  be  detected  in  fte  aaarv  of  Va 

iVeUoBoL  atte  aa^tamiy  aeeoBea  sir  sq^a  oMBaas 
with  the  evidani  hooMge  of  the  yoaogfiaaeoaL 
A  blaah  tinged  her  check  when  ^ aaw  bin; ni 
the  gallant  coxcomb  aaaailnJ,  &at  Aa  Uodi  m 
not  alwaya  without  a  amila.  EmboldeiHd  by  iht 
inleipMtations  of  his  vanity,  and  eootnabgiS 
every  one  elae  did,  his  own  amnited  ha  ti 
giittrring  garb,  with  the  aaeetie  and  giooor 
countenance,  the  nnatndied  diaaa,  and  trntm  gc 
vHiich  destroyed  in  Welfionl  the  cAct  of  i  mSr 
handaome  penon,  our  lieutenant  thoqgiit  fit  too- 
prcaa  hia  paaaion  by  a  letter,  which  he  conveyedfe 
Mra.  Welfavd's  pew.  Mrs.  Welibid  wcot  not  i 
church  that  day ;  the  letter  was  fonod  bj  i  H* 
natnred  neighbour,  and  cncloari  aBonyiDoailTb 
the  huaband. 

Whatever  in  die  aeereqr  of  domeatiemtacffst 
took  place  on  this  event  vras  necnnrilj  imkivn. 
but  the  next  Sund^,  the  6ce  of  Mr.  WdbL 
which  had  never  before  appeared  at  choitKm 
diaoacned  by  one  vigilant  neigfabonrr-pn^'^ 
anonymoua  inend^^not  in  the  aamt  pe«  ^^ 
wife,  but  in  a  remote  corner  of  the  SacRdHMa. 
And  OQOB,  when  the  liantenaat  waa  aitdiov^ 
read  in  Mia.  WaUoid*e  taet  aome  aafver  to  hs 
epiatle,  the  aame  obliging  Inqiector  Und  tiai 
Wellbrd'a  countenanoe  aaaumed  a  tMc  lad 
withering  aneer  that  made  hw  veiy  hhodtoat^ 
However  thia  be,  the  lieutenant  left  hv  ^^ 
and  Mia.  Wdford*a  reputation  lanaioBd  dM» 
ftotorily  untamiahed.  8hort^  afta  tbs.  tk| 
county  apeculation  foaled,  and  it  wrnvB^f^ 
that  the  WeUbida  were  about  to  kaw  the  Kn 
whither  nana  knew^-HMfneaaad  to  giol; ^^ 
unhappily,  na  debtor  could  be  diaeswicd.  Itis 
hide  had  been  «  next  to  nothmg,'' but  It  la«(^ 
had  been  ragviariy  paid.  Howevar,  brfn  » 
runpotved  emigration  took  pbee^  ft  dnowav^ 
equally  wondeifal  to  die  good  people  of — ' 
oocurred.  One  brigbt  apring  niomiBg,  •  I>>?* 
pleeavre  from  a  great  hmiaa  in  the  fifiiDit]rrI**| 
through  that  town.  Most  oonspicoou  dj'^ 
wss  a  young  hoiaeman  richly  dimied,  ind  « >f 
msrkably  s^iwy  and  handsome  tppnmxt,  >^ 
a  little  sensible  of  the  sensation  be  attk^^ 
cavalier  lingered  bdund  hisgkaapia  €idsto<j« 
more  delibentelgr  certain  i1emsnli  atattfMd  a  J 
window,  and  who  were  quite  ready  to  nt""* 
glanoea  with  itttereat  At  thia moDMit,  thibia^ 
Kdiich  was  fretting  haelf  fiereely  agaiotf  »"* 
that  leatrained  it  from  ita  fellowa,  took f Hj^'* 
kaifogrinder,  started  violentty  to  one  nde.a^a' 
graceful  cavalier,  who  had  been  thmkingP^^Jf  * 
attitude  beat  adapted  to  pneecve  hie  «iv^ 
but  to  diaplay  hia  figure,  was  throfm  *^^  ^ 


force  upon  a  heap  i>l bricks  and  ^1^*7^ 
long,  to  the  seandal  of  the  netghbooiho|H^ 
before  the  paintless  railings  arooad  ^-^fZ 
houae.  Welfoid  himaelf  came  wt  at  tv  ^^ 
and  felt  compened,  for  he  was  by  no  f*^^ 

whose  sympathetic  emotions  flowed  '"^'^L^ 
a  glance  to  the  cottditaon  of  a  man  who  hr  D^ 

leaa  before  hia  very  door,  ^•^^f"''"^^^ 
recovered  hia  aenaea^  but  found  iamidl  vpv^.^ 
riae;onaofhialega  waabreken.  ^^C, 
the  anas  of  his  groom,  he  looked  tfoaniov 
eye  met  Welfoid's.  An  haiant  iscogiiifi«  ^ 
lifo  to  tha  foae  of  tha  ftrnw,  «^  ^  ^T 
btaih  aver  the  anilan  tmtam  ti  w*^ 
^'HaaMnsraudthecavaliBr,'''  "^ 
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"'Hift,  mj  Loidr  oiad  WeDbfd,  ^oidLly  m^ 
•rrapling  mm,  tmd  gkuicing  round.  **  Bat  yoa 
re  hiut — ^will  yoa  enter  my  home  1" 

The  honttnan  «gnified  hn  aeeent,  and  hetwem 
be  groom  and  Welford,  waa  borne  within  the 
hahhy  door  of  the  ex«4olicitor.  The  groom  waa 
Imq  diapatcbed  with  an  excuae  to  the  party,  many 
f  whom  were  already  haatirning  aroond  the  hoiiae; 
nd  though  one  or  two  did  force  Uiemaelvea  aeraia 
be  inhoipitahie  threahold,  yet  eo  soon  aa  they  had 
ittered  a  Sbw  ezpletivee,  and  felt  their  ata»  sink 
eneath  the  ralien  and  chilling  aapeiity  of  the 
lOet,  they  aatia6ed  the]Qeelvea»  thai  tiiongh  it  waa 
amned  unlocky  for  th^  fzieiid,  yet  they  eouid  do 
lOthing  for  him  at  pieeent ;  and  promiaing  to  send 
J  inquire  after  him  the  next  day,  Ihey  remounted 
nd  rode  homeward,  with  an  eye  mom  attentive 
ban  usual  to  the  motion  of  their  8teeda.^  They 
id  not  however  depeit  till  the  aorgeon  of  the 
}wn  had  made  hia  appearance,  and  declared  ^t 
be  patient  muat  not  on  any  aooomit  he  moved. 
i  lord*8  leg  waa  a  windfidl  thai  did  not  hap* 
len  every  day  to  the  euigeon  of  ".    All 

bis  while  we  may  imagine  the  atate  of  anxiety 
xperienced  in  the  town,  iind  the  agoniaed  endor 
■nee  of  those  rural  nervea  which  are  produced  in 
canty  populattons,  and  have  so  TaUcotian  a  sym- 
athy  with  the  affidrs  of  other  people.  One  day— 
iro  day»— three  daya— a  weA— a  fortnight,  nay, 
month  paaaed,  and  the  kkd  was  atiU  the  inmate 
f  Mr.  Wel&rd's  id»de.  Leaving  the  goaMpa  to 
9ed  on  their  cnriotity,-—^  Oannlbab  of  their  own 
tsarts,''— we  aniat  give  »  glance  toward  the 
Aterior  of  the.  inhoapitaUa  raiminn  of  the  ex- 
olicitor. 

It  wnfl  toward  evening,  the  suffiner  was  aop^ 
orted  on  a  8o(k,  and  the  beautiful  Mrs.  Wellbrd, 
rho  had  oflifiated  as  his  anne,  waa  placing  the 
illow  under  the  ahalterad  Kmih.  Hehimaelfwaa 
ttenqiliag  to  aeiie  her  hand,  which  she  eoyly 
rew  badi;  and  uttering  things  sweeter  and  more 
olished  tiuoi  she  had  ever  lirtened  to  befinre.  At 
bia  moment,  WeUbid  softly  entcied ;  he  was  xat* 
otioed  by  eiflisr ;  and  he  stood  at  the  door  con* 
anplating  them  with  a  smile  of  calm  and  seU^ 
figging  derioien.  Tha  fsee  of  Mephlstophiles  r»- 
arding  Maigant  and  Fanat,  might  sugj^  some 
lea  of  the  picture  we  dmign  to  paint;  but  the 
ountenanee  of  WaUfaid  waa  mere  lo%  (aa  weU 
s  comelier)  in  charactor,  though  not  less  malign 
lant  in  expiessien  timn  that  which  the  ineompa* 
able  Retsch  has  given  to  die  modung  fiend.  9o 
itter,  ao  congmtolatory,  so  loidfy  vfaa  the  eon- 
ampt  on  WeUbid'a  dadc  and  strikmg  features,  that 
bough  he  vbu3  in  that  aitnaitidhi  in  which  ri^^ule 
laually  attaches  itself  to  die  husband,  it  was  tiie 
lallant  and  the  will  that  would  have  appeared 
c»  the  beholder  in  a  ^timi^^ritty  and  unenviable 

Aiker  a  momentaty  pauae,  Welibrd  apprdached 
riih  a  heavy  8tep,r-rtho  wife  started  ;«-bttt  with  a 
land  and  amoodi  expreaaion,  whidi  ainoe  his 
ojoum  in  the  town  of  "  "  had  been  mrely 
iinble  in  Us  aspect,  the  host  joined  the  pair— 
miled  on  the  none,  and  congtalolated  the  patfent 
n  ma  pregrass  towaii^  reoovery.  i  ne  nooieman. 
Mil  learned  ua  tiie  usages  of  ihu  worid,  npKed 
aaily  jmd  gaily ;  aoid  the  eonvaiualien  flMaid  on 
heaiiiDy  enough,.tii  the wi^  who  had  sH  ab- 

amfcg  av^  and  anon  timid 
hnflMid'MidlfMhidf  • 


meuniiig  toward  the  putieql,  natiied  from  the 
room.  WeUbfd  then  gave  atum  to  the  oonverati 
tion :  he  reminded  thenoUeuian  of  Uie  pleasant  days 
they  had  passed  m  Italy— of  the  advmxtuies  tfiey  > 
had  shared,  and  the  intiigues  they  had  wjoyed; 
as  the  oonveraatidn  wanned,  it  assumed  a  move 
free  and  lipentioua  torn;  and  not  a  little,  we 
ween,  would  tiie  good  firfks  of  — ^  have 
been  amaaed  ^could  they  have  listened  to  the  gay 
jesiB  and  the  Hbertme  maxims  which  flowed  fiMm 
the  thin  lips  of  that  cold  and  severe  Wellbid, 
whose  countenance  gave  the-  Be  to  mirth.  Of 
women  in  general  they  apoke  with  that  lively  cdH 
tempt  which  is  the  customary  tone  with  men  of 
the  worhlr'-only  in  Welibrd  ft  aaaumed  a  bittemr, 
a  deeper,  and  a  more  philosophieal  east  than 
it  did  in  his  more  animated  yet  lelM  Miergetle 


The  nobleman  seemed  diarmed  vnih  his  fiiend^ 
the  conversation  vras  Just  to'  his  taMe ;  and  whMI 
Welibrd  had  supportpd  him  up  to  bed,  he  ahocik 
that  person  cordially  by  the  hand,  and  hoped  ht 
fihould  aoon  see  him  in  very  diflbrent  eiicomstaneec 
When  the  Peer's  doer  was  dosed  <m  Welfofd,  ho 
stood  motionless  for  some  moments;  he  then,  wUh 
a  soft  atep,  ascended  to  his  own  chamber.  Bm 
wife  slept  soundly;  beside  the  bed  was  his  infentf a 
ondle.  As  his  eyes  fdl  on  the  latter,  the  ngid 
irony,  now  habttnal  to  his  features,  relaxed,  he 
bent  over  the  eradla'  kmg,  and  in  deep  silenee. 
The  mother's  feoe,  blended  with  the  nie*s^  waa 
stamped  ^m  the  aleeplng  and  cherub  countenanoe 
before  him;  and  as  at  length,  rousing  himself  from 
hia  reveiie,  he  kismd  it  geotly,  he  muimumd— 

'<  Whan  I  look  oil  you,  I  wiH  bdieve  that  she 
oboe  loN^ed  me— Pah  !*'  he  said  ahniptly,  and  no* 
ing^— ^Ihia  fetheily  sentiment  Ibr  a  *a  o^ 

fenng  ia  exquidto  in  me  .'*'  80  saying,  without 
glancing  toward  his  wife,  who,  disturbed  by  the 
loudnass  of  his  last  woida,  stirred  uneasi^,  he 
left  the  room,  and  dMoanded  into  that  where  he 
had  oonversed  vrith  his  guest  He  abut  the  door 
w4th  oaalion^  and  striding  to  and  fro  the  humblt 
api^rtment,  gava  vent  to  thoughts  manhalled  aom»> 
what  in  the  broken  anay  in  whidi  they  now 
appear  to  the  reader. 

**Ayi  ay,  sh#  has  been  my  ruin !  and  if  I  were 
one  of  year  weak  feols  who  midLe  a  gospel  of  the 
aiUiest  and  mast  mawkiah  Iblliee  of  this  damnable 
sodel  Mate,  she  would  now  be  my  disgrace;  but, 
inatead  of  my  diagraee,  I  wiU  make  ha  my  foo^ 
stool  to  honour  and  vaealtb.  And,  then,  to  Uw 
devil  with  the  footstool!  Yes !  two  yesn  I  have 
bome  what  was  enough  to  tum  my  whole  blood 
into  galll— inactivity — hopdeeanees— a  wasted 
httrt  and  life  in  myadf— contumely  from  the  world, 
coldneaa,  bidBering,  ingratitade,  fimn  the  one  for 
whomF«>Oh,  ass  that  I  was  t  I  gave  up  die  most 
cherished  part  of  my  nature,  mtfal^r  my  nature 
itself!  Two  yeaia  I  have  bone  this,  snd  now  will 
I  have  my  revenge,— I  wiH  seU  her^-eell  her — 
God!  I  vHU  sdl  her  like  the  oommoneat  beast  of 
a  market!  And  this  paltry  piece  of  frdse  ooin 
shall  buy  me— ^my  vrorid !  Other  men^e  venge- 
ance ooaea  from  hatred— •  base^  radi,  unphilo- 
sophied  sentiaent  I  mine  oomes  ftum  aoom !  the 
only  wise  etate  for  the  reaaon  to  rest  in.    Other 


I    Chiiati— how  my  wmd  chuddas  udMn 
I]oeftatthispitilUpaJt,whu«dnk  t  aee  ^ 

tiM^ 


mk 
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pMiMdfllovlj^ — <<yatl  caiiiMil  bai  nock  mjMli 
when  I  think  of  liie  uoh  gttU  tbot  this  heifm  amA* 
BOH  [qto^— 4o«o,  iiidood!-^the  vtiy  void  tnriM 
nie  tick  with  lot>hiag<  'niirie  of  no.  Had  tint 
woman,  aiUy,  weak*  autoiMtBl  ao  iho  ii,  raJ^ 
loTod  me,-— bad  ahe  beaa  aenaibb  of  Iha  nnapaak* 
able  Hafrifica  I  had  made  to  hei^AatoBj'a 
aothinf  to  it—he  kMt  a  raal  verid  onfy ; 
waa  Uie  wo^ld  of  imaginatinn,)*^h»d  die  but 
deaeended  to  Ican^  my  naliiiia»  to  aubdaa  the 
woman'a  deril  at  her  own«  I  ooiild  h««e  lived  on 
ID  thii  babbling  hennitage  fior  ever*  and  fiMioied 
nyaelf  ha|i^  md  nttgned — I  eoukl  have  beeoaie 
a  diftrent  being.  I  laaqr  I  eooU  have  beeome 
whatyourmoraliata— (qQaieka!}--caU<good.'  Bnt 
thia  fretting  frivoUty  of  hmrt-4hia  Inat  of  iiol'a 
praiae— thia  peeviahneH  of  temper— 4hia  aoUmneai 


in  anavrar  to  the  moody  thodght,  which  in  me,  msy  only  thought  be  amhitian,  my  eoly  deoR  k 


the  foal  ahaU  Mwroit  aiHged  ■■Mige,  ID  mg?- 
niooa  gallantry  of  mine;  I  will  aiarii  ant  tbe  «aij 
cucko&d,  with  tho  water  of  ■■oihgr  ward ;  I  vA 
make  maikai  of  a  auili«ai»  net  a  trift»  I  *i 
warn  hhn  not  to  aoqmint  k^  with  ibk  aecm:  Ik 
me  conaider  lor  what  reian^  eh  t  my  •on'tko' 
timacy  may  be  eaavement  to  aoa  hamftv.  b 
will  vndafBtand  that  leaaen,  and  I  wiB  hmia 
'honour' tkevaan.  And  by  the  way,  I  da  cue  b 
that  legkiauKy,  and  will  goard  the  prafc;  1  kn 
mychiidy--«ndiitioaa  mendo  kwetbwrcbaURa;i 
■My  beoone  a  lord  myeel^  and  may  wiA  far  t  M 
to  ancoaed  me;  and  that  eoo  ii  miae;  thei 
Heamn!  lam  earn  on  that  poinir*  the  odycbii 
tao  that  ever  ahall  aoae  to  me.  Never,  I  iv« 
will  I  again  put  myaalf  beyond  my  ewa  (Kwiri 
AU  my  natme,  aave  one  paiiinB,  I  haw  hitfam» 
maetered,  thei  paawm  ahaU  bancefuth  br  njdm 


neither  fathomed  nor  fingava-— thia  Tulgai^  daily, 
boorly  pining  at  the  paltry  pincfaea  of  the  body'a 
poverty,  the  domeitic  whine,  the  honaahold  cobh 
plaint/  whwi  I— I  have  not  a  thoo^  for  auch 
pitiful  trials  of  afiaotion ;  and  all  thU  while,  my 
cniaea,  my  buried  hope,  and  diagniaed  qArit  and 
aunken  name  not  thooghi  of;  the  magnitnde  of 
my  amrendar  to  her  not  even  oompriAiended;  nay, 
har,  'meonTenienoet,' — a  dim  hearth,  I  aoppaaa, 
or  a  dain^leei  tahle,r— compared,  ty,  ahaohitaiy 
eompared  with  all  which  I  abandoned  for  her  mke! 
Aa  if  it  were  not  enouglw-4iad  I  been  a  fool,  en 
ambitionleea,  aouUem  fool,  the  mesa  tbongfal  that 
I  had  linked  my  name  to  that  of  a  trndatiriian**-! 
beg  pardon,  a  retired  trademan! — aa  if  that 
knowledge^ — a  knowledge  I  woidd  ataangle  my 
whole  raoe^  eveiy  one  who  haa  ever  met,  eaen  ma^ 
lather  than  they  ahoold  penetrate^  warn  net  enough, 
when  ahe  talka  of  *  comparing,' — to  make  bm  gnaw 
the  veiy  fleah  from  mr  boneil  Ho,  no,  no! 
Never  waa  there  ao  bright  a  torn  in  my  fiite,  aa 
when  thia  titled  coxcomb  with  hia  anmoih  voice 
apd  gandy  fripperiea  came  hithec !  I  will  make  her 
the  tool  to  carve  me  out  of  thia  cavern  wherein jhe 
haa  plonged  me,  I  will  fomenl^'my  Leed'a*  pa^ 
aion,  till  'my  Lord'  thinks  <the  paasion,'-«(a 
bottcrfiy's  paaaion!) — worth  any  price.  I  will 
then  make  my  own  tenna^-bittd  my  Lovd  to 
aecrecy,  and  get  rid  of  my  wili%my  ahaiaa,  andiha 
aolicitorship  of  Mr,  WaUbid,  for  ever.  Brii^ 
bright  proapecta !  let  me  ahut  my  eyaa  to  eiyoy 
you!  Butaoftly,  my  noble  friend calla  himeelf  a 
man  of  the  world,  skilled  in  human  notora,  and  a 
derider  of  its  prqudices ;  true  enough,  in  bis  own 

little  way 4hanka  not  to  enlarged  view%  bnt  a 

vicious  experience  eo  he  ia !  The  book  of  the 
world  ia  a  vaat  miaoellany ;  he  ia  pedectly  well 
acquainted,  doubtieaa,  with  those  pagaa  that  treat 
of  the  fashions^ — profoundly  versed,  I  warrant,  in 
the  Maj-£uin  det  Medee  tacked  to  the  end  of  the 
index.  But  shall  I,  even  with  all  the  mastenhip 
which  my  ndnd  naut  ezereiae  over  hiay-f-ahall  I  be 
able  utterly  to  free  myeelf  in  thia  *Peer  of  the 
world's'  mind  from  a  dogmding  remembrance  1 
Cuckold,  cuckold,  'tis  an  ugly  wcvd;  a  convenient, 
willing  cuckold^  himiph ! — ^there  ia  no  gnndeur, 
no  philosophical  vanuah  in  the  phraae.  I«at  me 
aeor^yesl  I  have  a,  remedy  for  all  that  I  waa 
married privataly I — well!  under  disgaiaed. namc% 
—well!  it  was  a  stolen  maitiage^for  frvm  her 
town,— well!  witaesses.unknpim  to  ker^.  arell 
pmofii  aafity  «w^vod  tff  «^  posiflrioi^T-MBatteat  I 


world  I" 

Aa  thoa  tmainated  die  reverie  of  aaa&viM 
the  aodd  eiaaamBtaneBa  of  the  vrarid  woe  ab- 
lated, aa  if  by  ayatem,  to  sender  cauaanlra^ 
bMe^  wkkad,  Wdfoid  rfowty  ssesDael  ^ 
ataiia,  and  la^itaied  Iria  dsambar,  Us  aifc  vs 
atill  aleeping;  her  bsawty  ww  of  thf  fiir  ui 
girlish,  and  barmooiaed  otider,  wbaA  knn  lal 
poeta  would  azpieai  by  the  woid  ^'m^"  vA 
aa  Welfofd  looked  open  her  foce,Wbdts>< 
afaneat  hafiowed  by  skmaber,  aosrtsiB  vo^ 
and  knaolntion  alright  luraa  heoi  (fiaimilka 
Ihaetraaglinaaof  hia  faaaf^ftstBRa  Atthi 
nmMnt,aa  if  for  ewr  to 
hope  or  viitna  to  eUhart 
uttered  one  word^t  waa  the  name  of  WefoA 
cmntii  guest. 

About  thaee  weaka  ftam  that  evsaiaf  ,  Tbs, 
Welfoid  elopad  vriHi  the  young  neUnsii,Bi^a 
the  meming  foikmii«  that  evaot,  thi  ditfKk^ 
haafaandwitk  hisdukl  dbqppsaisd  A>r  «w&bb 
thatowa'of  ■  h    Fmbi  that  dsynotii? 

whataeever  respecting  him  avar  itosbsd  the  tfy 
laladeaiaof  hiaanxiona  naighhsafs;  vd  tok 
ewfosity,  dwcoarioo,  gradaallfssttfad  v^^ 
balmf  that  hia  despeir  hadhanoad  hin  iotoaBfl^ 

AlthoogU  the  unfoittowie  Mia.  WeM  v»  B 
veaiityof  aJi^  and  frhrakma  tam,sDi«»" 
aU  aoaccfitiUa  to  penssal  vamiy,  dis  a^v 
wiAoQt  ardent  sActieaa  and  kesa  ««»»■ 
Har  mairiagB  had  bean  cam  «f  kaB»  tbitiBto^ 
on  her  pert,  the  eidmeiy  lavaaf  giikvbal^ 
not  through  aotaal  and  aataral  ^^^*f  ^ 
aa  a  foveed  predfispoaition.  Bar  choieebtftftf 
on  one  anpaticr  to  heiBfllf  m  bolh,  and  faM^ 

aU  in  penon  and  addri  wham  she  hsd  iagg 
mat  Thaa  her  vanity  had  MHitedbwtv^ 
and  aomelhing  atrange  and  eeaeatrie  in  tbe  top 
and  mmd  of  Weifoid  had,  thooi^  >t  ^ 
aroused  her  fear,  greatly  contributed  to  ip"J^ 
her  imagination.  Then»  tooy  though  so  0Bf|^ 
ly,  he  had  been  apaasionatoaBd  awuwj*  i" 
She  waa  aanmUe  thai  he  gaveupfrrha'^ 
that  he  had  previously  eonemied  nta^^^ 
exiatsnce  ;  and  aha  atoppad  net  to  rn^ 
forlhis deveiioii WW  lawlr to  hat^  »_**^ 
duct  on  her  part  n»|ht  beat  mf^^^T^!lZ. 
from  whirii  it-apnmg.  6hahadrisfd«iiii^ 
She  had  oanaamad  to  a  prifile  fffll^ 
had  parsed  oua  hafgyi^maBlh^  «d  <h»^ 
vaoMhedl  Ifaa.  WelfoiAaM  ^  """^ 
aattld  #^  to  Btoiiy^ctdMii  \ 
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lend  th6  intricalB  and  dtngSMM  cbameyr  of  Imt 
lusband.  She  had  aot  the  Isqr  to  hk  ffatociy  or 
he  spell  lor  hia  viMiL  Nor  wia  die  atate  to  which 
wver^  ooiapclM  than,  oro  woU  oJonlatad  for 
hat  tender  madilation,  haightened  hf  abaaaao 
ind  cheriahed  in  indoleoae»  which  ao  oAan  aap* 
iliei  one  who  lo«aa  with  tha  aacrat  to  the  aatan 
if  the  ono  bokivad.  Though  not  oqml  to  bar 
Hishand  in  birth  or  aody  |goipaet%  Mm  Wol- 
ord  had  bean  aocMloiimd  to  eartaii\  comfbita, 
tften  mora  lalt  by  thoae  who  belong  to  the 
n&rior  daaaaa  than  bf  thoae  appertaining  to 
be  more  eleiated,  who»  in  ioaiBg  one  hmny, 
vill  often  dioerfiiUj  annender  alt  A  fine  Uij 
an  aoJNnit  to  mora  baidihipa  than  her  woman; 
ind  eveiy  gentleman  who  trttfela^  Mlea  at  the 
Hivationa  which  agoniae  hie  valet,  fvmity, 
ind  ita  grim  eomvdea,  made  way  lor  a  whole 
lost  of  petty  ixritationa  and  peevish  complainta; 
ind  aa  no  gueat  or  viaitor  ever  relieved  the  do- 
Mstic  diacontenty  op  broke  on  Af  domaatie  bidsa^ 
Qg,  they  generally  ended  in  ^t  »ood|y  aaUaimeaa 
rhidi  ao  often  finda  love  a  grave  in  lepentanee. 
ifothing  makca  people  tire  of  eaeh  other,  like  a  hf 
oilianty  that  admiti  of  caiateaieei  in  <|naralling, 
nd  coananaaa  in  oonplaimng.  The  biting  sneer 
f  Welford  we  eerimony  to  the  nnurmiir  of  hie 
rife ;  and  when  onee  each  oanoeived  the  other  the 
ijurer,  or  him  or  baiaalf  the  wronged,  il  waa  vain 
>  hope  that  one  would  be  nMra  waiy,  or  the 
ther  more  indnlgent^  They  both  eiaeted  too 
Mich»  and  the  wife  in  aepecialeonoeded  too  little. 
fra.  Wdfiud  waa  altogether  and  emphaticaUy 
rbat  n  libertine  calla*-''  a  women,"— Mcift  a#  o 
Wt^e/eiM  educ§ti9n  wmku  a  wsainni  gMiarOMa 
It  great  things^  patty  in  aatiaH,  vain,  irritable,  foil 
f  the  Uttleneei  of  heraelf  and  her  caraplaints,  raa^ 
9  plunge  into  an  abyii^with  her  le«er«  bnt  equally 
endy  to  firet  acway  all  h»ve  with  fapioechea  wJmb 
b^  plunge  had  been  mode.  Of  aU  men,  WeUnd 
oold  bear  thia  Hie  leeat  A  woman  of  m  laiger 
leart,  n  more  aettled  .eipenenoa,  and  an  inlelleel 
apeble  of  appraoiating  hia  ffhamoter,  and  aeonding 
11  hia  qualitiea,  mig^bave made  hhn  peibapa  an 
aafulandagraatBum;  and  at  least  Aer  lowr  fior 
So,  Amidst  e  hanwat  of  evil  feelings  the 
trength  of  hia  natofa  ffsndered  him  eapaelaUy 
le  of  intenaa  fMling  and  geneiona  emotion.  One 
rho  relied  on  him  waa  aalbr— one  who  rebelled 
gainst  him,  truated  only  to  the  eapiioe  of  bis 
com.  Still,  however,  for  two  yeeia,  love^  though 
reaktfiing  with  eadi  boor,  fimght  en  in  eitte 
neat,  and  cooid  acaroaly  be  aaid  to  be  entiiely 
anquiahnd  in  the  w»^,  even  whenabe  eloped  with 
er  hafn!r*TT^  aeducer.  A  French  writer  baa  said 
ithily  enough, **  Comparefor  a  moment  the  apn> 
iiy  of  n  huabend  with  the  attention,  the  gaUantiy, 
iie  adoration  of  e  lover,  and  eon  yon  aak  the 
BaultV  He  ween  JVeiMA  writer;  bat  Mra.Wel- 
>zd  had  in  her  temper  mueb  of  theFienoh  woman. 
L  suftering  patient,  yoong,  handsome^  wall  versed  m 
tie  arte  of  intrigae,eontiaatBd  with  a  gloomy  hua- 
ond  whom  aha  had  never  coayrAended,  long 
aaied,  and  had  btely  doobted  if  ehe  disliked !— ah ! 
muob  weaker  eentrast  baa  made  many  a  much 
ettor  woman  food  for  thelawyem  1  Mn.  WeUbrd 
loped  ;  but  ebe  folt  a  rnvived  timdemees  for  bar 
oiaband  on  the  veiy  moiiiing  thai  abe  did  eow 
Ihn  earned  awmy  widi  her  baa  letltte  of  hrve  ee 
ffril  ne  te  eam»n4»6bwftM»  ih^  fim  MiML  Ai 


bed,  in  an  beiir  of  femlmna,  eoDaeled 
ihm  en  ineatimaWw  boasd!-— and 
her  new  lover  reoaivi^  from  her  beautiful  1^^ 
half  ao  paasienete  a  kiaa  aa  she  left  on  the  cfaeak 
ofber  iniant.  For  aome  montiis  she  enjoyed 
with  bar  paramour  all  forwhich  she  had  aigfaed 
inherheine.  The  one  for  whom  she  had  foiHdwn 
her  leglthnate  tise,  vraa  e  person  eo  babitaally 
cheerful,  conrteooo^  and  what  ia  ordinaiiiy  termed 
gaoteatnied,  (thoogb  be  bad  in  him  as  mnch  of 
the  easenee  of  aalfishness  aa  any  nobleman  can 
decently  have,)  thai  be -eontfamed  gallant  to  bee 
without  an  effbrt,  long  after  be  had  begun  to 
think  it  poenbia  to  tire  even  of  ao  lovely  a  finob 
Yet  there  were  momente  when  the  fickle  wifo  re* 
called  her  huabend  with  regret;  and,  eontraating 
him  viitb  her  aedneer,  did  not  find  all  tiie  eolouy 
inga  of  the  eontraat  tettering  to  the  latter.  There 
ia  aomething  in  a  puweifui  and  maiked  cheraeter^ 
which  women,  and  all  weak  naturea,  leel  them^ 
selves  eonstrdned  to  respect;  and  Welford'a  cha- 
raoter  thua  atood  in  bold,  and  therefore  advan- 
tageone,  thoogb  ^^oomy,  relief,  whenoppoeed  to  the 
levitiee  end  Ibibleo  of  thia  guilty  vroman'a  preaeat 
adorer.  However  tttia  be,  the  &  vraa  eaat;  and  tt 
wMild  have  been  policy  tar  the  lady  to  have  made 
the  beet  of  her  preeent  game.  Hut  she  who  had 
murmured  aa  a  wifo,  waa  not  complaiaant  aa  a 
mist  rf  as.  Reproacbee  made  an  interlnde  to  carae- 
aea,  wbidi  the  noUe  lover  by  no  meem  admired. 
He  waa  not  a  man  to  retort,  he  waa  too  indolent; 
but  neither  vree  be  one  to  forbear.  "My  dumn- 
ing  ftiend,"  raid  he  one  day,  after  a  aoene,  **  yon 
weary  of  mar— nothing  more  natural!  Why  toi^ 
BMUl  each  other  f  You  aay  I  have  mined  you; 
my  sweet  fiiend,  let  me  make  you  reparation-«- 
beeome  Independent ;  I  win  eetlle  an  annuity  upon 
yen;  fly  me  eeek  happinera  elwwhcre,  end 
leave  year  unfortonale,  your  despairing  lover  t» 
biefota." 

''Doyoa  tannt  msv  my  Lord  1"  cried  the  engiy 
fair;  <*or  do  you  believe  that  money  can  repbon 
die  lighfi  of  vfhSch  yon  have  rebbed  mel— «an 
yon  anake  me  again  a  vrifo  a  happy,  a  rrapected 
wifel    Do  thl%  my  Loard,  and  yon  atone  to  me  !** 

The  noUeman  smiled  and  shrugged  his  riioul* 
den.  The  lady  yet  more  angrily  repeated  her 
queetion.  The  kyver  anewered  by  an  inuendoy 
wbieh  at  onee  aatonbdied  and  doubly  enraged  her. 
She  eagerly  demanded  exptanetion ;  and  his  Lord* 
ehip^  who  had  gone  forther  than  he  intended,  M 
the  foem.  But  bis  wofds  bad  aunk  deep  into  the 
breeat  of  thia  unh^py  woman,  and  she  reeohred 
to  procure  an  elucidation.  Agreeably  to  the  polioji 
wloch  atripped  iSbib  fobled  traveller  of  his  cloak^ 
she  laid  amde  the  storm  and  piefeiied  the  sunshine: 
die  watched  a  moment  of  tendemeas,  turned  the 
opportunity  to  edvantage,  and,  by  bttla  and  iittla^ 
she  poisemed  herself  it  a  aecret  which  aickened 
her  with  shame,  disgust,  and  dismay.  Bold !  bar* 
tered  I  the  olgect  of  e  contemptuous  buztering  t» 
the  poiebaier  and  the  seller ;  sold,  too,  with  e  lie 
that  debeaed  her  at  once  into  an  object  for  whoot 
even  pity  waa  mixed  vrith  acorn.  Robbed  already 
of  Ae  neme  and  bonoar  of  a  #ife,  and  tranaforred^ 
aa  a  hariot,  from  the  weeiled  arms  of  one  learaB* 
to  dfts  capricious  eareaaea  of  another.  Snch  wee 
the  image  diat  roae  before  her;  and  while  it  roused 
at  one  moment  all  her  fiercer  peasions  into  madneei^ 
baadded,  vrMh  die  next,  bar  vanity  nito  the  dwt 
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tiM  bttnqrer.  Am  hU 
«nr«fidljbflfcwlMr,( 
Imv  hmh&ad*9  iej  mil* 


deriMOQ  WM  M  fiHiiig.  Shft  tnriMd  fran  tkb 
pifltnm,  and  Mtr  tibe  ooartljr  iMt  of  the  ponshtMr 
-— hia  mbdood  mile  «ft  W  mpnmhm  hii  temt 
•oaar  at  lier  daimi  to  a  alalMii  which  ha  had  baaa 
taught,  by  the  aivh  plotter,  to  believe  abe  had 
new  poneBitirl.  She  eaw  hie  eaily  wearineai  of 
bet  attiietiooe,  utpraeeed  with  reapeot  indeed— 
on  inewltiaf  renifrt,  b«t  frit  withowl  a  aeruple 
«f  mnone.  She  eaw  in  rither  ae  around— -onlj 
«  mdpreeatioii  of  contempt  She  wee  in  a  web  of 
profound  abaeemem.  Even  tiiat  haughty  grief  of 
conedenoe  fior  crime  coamicted  to  aaotltar,  which 
if  it  etiaga,  humUee  not,  wae  ewaUowod  op  in  a 
fior  aioca  agonising  eeneation,  to  one  eo  nun  aa  the 
ndnhereee— the  burning  eeneo  of  riiame  at  having 
haiaali^  iriiila  ttnoiog,  beau  thedoped  and  deeeivad. 
Her  vary  eool'wae  appalled  with  bar  homiliation. 
The  oone  of  WeUbid*a  vengeanee  wae  on  her— 
aadttwaewreahedtothelaat!  Whatever  kindly 
Mntiaent  Ae  might  have  eKperieaced  toward  her 
pvateetor,  wae  ewaUowcd  at  onoe  by  thie  dinoveiy . 
aheoonld  not  endure  the  thonght  of  meeting  the 
«ye  of  one  who  had  been  the  gainer  by  thie  igao- 
minimie  barter.  The  Ibihlee  and  weakneeaeeof 
the  lover  annimed  a  deepioable  ae  well  ee  helefbl 
dye.  And  in  feeling  Aer«#{^  degraded,  Ae  loathed 
JUm.  The  day  after  aha  had  made  the  diaoo«ery 
webavniefened  to,  Mia.  Welfonl  left  die  hoaee 
cf  her  prateetor,  none  knew  whither.  For  two 
mn  that  daae,eU  trace  of  her  hiMoty  wae 
At  te  end  of  that  time,  vfhat  war  WeUM  t 
rapiiiy  riaiag  in  the  worid,  dbtingniAed  at 
the  Bar,  where  hie  fint  brief  had  lifted  him  into 
noiiBa,  conaaenctng  a  flatteriag  eowar  in  the  Senate, 
InidnQr  hiovativo  and  honoBiafale  olBeea,  eetrened 
for  the  eaatwe  leotitnde  of  bia  nnnal  ehanctnr, 
gafoaring  the  goldea  epiaionaof^  aHn,aa  ha 
atrede  cnwani  ta  pnbttc  npatation*  lie  bad  aa- 
a—iaiiiilliiihaanlnaryaaiaa;  hiaaarlyhnloijrwaa 
vnknown;  and  no  one  in  die  obeoan  and  dietaat 
48wn  ef —~- had  ever  gneaaed  that  the  hnnbie 
Walfindwaa  the  Wiliaia  Brandon  wheee  praite 
wae  echoed  in  eo  many  jonmaii,  and  whoaa  riaing 
gmina  wae  acknowledged  by  alL  That  aaperity, 
f*^g*P"*iP;  and  gloom  vrhiah  had  noted  Urn  at 
■  I  ■!  ■»  and  which  being  nateral  to  him,  he 
deigned  not  to  diagoiae  in  a  etetion  ungenial  to 


hia  talenta  and  below  hie  hopea*  wero  now 
ittgfy  vamiahed  over  by  an  hypoeiiay  well  calen- 
latod  to  aid  hia  ambition.  Sokaniedly  conld  fole 
aingolarmanfithimaelf  tootheia,  that  fowaaiang 
the  great  met  him  ae  a  rompanion,  nor  left  him 
withoot  the  temper  to  beooam  hia  ftiend.  Thvaugh 
Ida  noUe  rival,  that  i»*-(to  taake  oar  reader'a 
^enmty  doubly  aoia')— dnoogh  Lord  BfaoMemr, 
Im  bad  aoqairad  hia  firat  looratrve  office,  a  certain 
patrmatge  from  govemnMnt,  and  hia  aeat  in  par- 
llamenu  If  he  had  peraevated  at  the  Bar,  rather 
dMn  gi««i  himealf  entiaBly  to  atate  intrtguee,  it 
only  becanae  hia  talenta  wero  amiaantly  Bwre 
toadvance  him  in  thofonaer  path  to 
then  ia  the  latter.    fik>  deaolBd  wee  he 

to  poUic  Kfo,  thai  he  bad  on^  permittaA 

to  "    • ' 


■■  waaK^na 

had  bean  aoppondiM) 
of  tUeaonmid6lbta%]i« 

of  eeandid  whirpeaed  agahHt  tfaeiigy  nn%d 
hbfok  foma;bnt  he  Umarii;  waitiDi  ha « 
time  for  avowing  i  hgitiiaale  hnr,  gave  oa  U 
it  WM  the  o^lw  child  of  a  dmr  fiiead  wbn  b| 
had  known  abroad;  and  the  paaln  daasoa^ 
not  only  of  ifo,  bnt  maanor,  wUek  be  anai 
gahied  a  pretty  largo  beirf  ta  the  aaaoL! 
ion  Braiidon  ideiiaed.    Aaaebve 

itad  haneaif  to  eay^    ainlanimi  mm  » 
monfyfond  of  their  ehildran,  beyond  the 
of  other   aiien     The   perpetaal 

to  pueturilj,  ■  perbapi  tk 
Bnt  Brandon  waa  aim  ted  of 
generally,  pnno^nogenmvenem  wu  i  nuw 
hi  hoi  cfaaiacter,  and  vrooU  aeea  to  bdr 
herdneoe  and  artiflae  hainnging  to  tint  dana^j 
were  not  the  aame  love  eo  fteqaeiitif  aotiDedie 
the  hmA  and  the  artifodaL    haMaanifi 
oonaeionebnt  pleaaing  fociing,thatlAe;ia0RH 
once  gentle  and  innocent,  make  than  dd^i 
revivingaayByaapathT  with  their  cB^Mt    I 

Often  after  tho  epiifaaaii  and  UMeroffo^ 
Brandon  vfonld  repair  to  hir  aon'r  cbakr,  art 
watch  hie  ahunber  for  home;  ifoi  brfre  )m^ 
morning  toil  ccwnaaneed,  he  wooU  ma  fo 
infiait  in  bfo  anna  with  all  a  vroewB^  maal 
demem  and  gaAing  joy.  A9d'ofoa,at 
and  more  charadeifotic  aentimaat  Mob  o«r 
he  wonid  mentdly  aay,-»Yoe  daUtaii^ 
oar  broken  naam  on  a  better  foaafofoo  foi 
aire.  I  begfai  «ao  fote  in  fife,  and  I  Wav  19 
^abfol  and  atany  mad;  bat  I  fod  ade  tN 
lonmey  to  Feme  aamaih  and  aecemhb  fir  H 
Never,  teo»  vrhila  ftu  mpifata  boBOor.dd 
itaei  year  heart  to  tranqdBity.  F^  ^ 
child,  ahaU  bethe  Joyacf  hameand  laa^i^ 
aaind  dud  doea not  eidun  at  foe  yn^^^ 
thaoag^  awie  ftalAdhMBi^  towmd  a  vfi'"?  * 
banendiadnedonfor  the  ftrtaiei  N«t«l7«^ 
yaarfodMr  gefaM^yon  tkmXL  eBfoy,liit«h<>J 
caned  hiaa,  hie  vigOmMO  ahaU  kad  yoB  to  ii»^ 

It  vrae  thaa  not  only  dmt  hb  aoAa  folias^; 
all  tho  better  and  nobler  onee  whidi,  aen  alj 
wemand  bardeat  boeaai,flBd  aoan  Tooi,iBia 
dMmaelvee  totratd  hiachddi  anddnttbebdif 
and  vicfooa  manpronneed  tobeeoam  ted^t^ 
andpcAapediovrieepment 

One  night,  Braadotf  waa  retandai  ooae  fio* 
uiniaierial  dhinar.  TheinghtwaaM7^'|!|^ 
die  hoar  tree  late,  end  hia  way  by  tM 


bmgeet  and  beat  lifted  atnet  of  daDet^ 
Ho  waa,  aenanal,  buried  in  fooagfat,  «k>l^ 
anddenly  aronaed  ftom  hb  leveiie  ^^^tL 
bid  on  hia  ana.  Ho  toned,  and  aMr(0e«^ 
unhappy  paiaona who  haunt  dwBidBg|>^0^ 
trf  fititff,  aiaaditig  nght  bafoio  hb  pat^  ^^ 
of  eachfeU  fidlupondMofoer;  and  it««<^ 
for  dm  foat  dme  efaase  diey  bid  dKir  bd» « If 

aaam  ^llow,  diet  dio  Hoabandndt  ChrJ*^^^ 
Aiee  were  intenadhf  cber,  and  foe  '''T^Tk« 
blight  and  cahn  upon  die  focm  of  l»^ JT 
war  no  doubt  in  the  mbdofcidia;  60W 
and  widi  a  atardad  and  ^»^  ^''''^ 
foov  reeagttbad  aaah  adior.  ^Ht^^ff^ 
and  dang  toapoat  for  •^f^' ^"^.'i,^ 

I  1  i^ai  h  a*  ^ 


PAVf«  CLirFOBO. 


liiiuiiii  iqiiiiiljB  ■ 
'  to  giTB  him  a  delibenie  enjojiiMBt  of  hk  hipe 
iliiM.  WlwiBwr  Hm  ««pii  tfMl,  fai  flMt  nil- 
itnoHBd  ud  tkBost  Miftil 
twtetk  tbam,  «w  m^  W 
•ndnotoD^alflmof  bispo^pec  TIm  ImI  and 
kandoned  wifii  munwd  hoiiit^nd  all  Imt  Bflbnt, 
nbniled  aa  it  kad  baooma  by  guilt  and  vile  habta, 
ttdooed  into  laaanga^  that  piatiialarri  frding 
hich  may  be  tarmad  tba  hope  of  datpmr.. 
lime  nlghti  ftott  that  iaeiitiiig»  Brandon'i 
lose  waa  biokMi  IntOk  LUta  te  hMMi  of  maay 
gal  man,  it  lay  in  a  daagonnw  and  thia^p-popo- 
led  aotoldit  of  IIm  Um%  and  waa  eaaily  oeeemi 
e  to  ToMMry.  Ha  wao  awakaned  by  a  qoIm; 
I  ■Carted,  end  linmd  himwif  in  the  gnap  of  taro 
an.  At  tha  foot  of  ttia  bed  atood  a  famala,  laia- 
g  a  U^and  her  fiwa,  haggud  with  learing 
lariona,  waA  ghndy  'willi  Iha  lepnms  whitenam 
and  appiaadngdaaA,  glased  lull  upon 


««It  ia  Bowaiytwn,'*  and  Iha  fBmala,willi 
Bi  of  aoom  wfaieh  Bmadonluaarif  mli^ 

yon  iiBPO  e«nad  nM^  and  I  Totnm  tfie 
!  Ton  hava  taU  ma  thai  niy  diild  ihall 
lYOTnama  ma  hot  tohfniik  Fooll  Itnmnph 
mr  yon ;  fom  ha  diall  naver  know  to  faia  dying- 
tf  !  Yon  ha»«  told  ma,  thai  to  my  ahild  and 
y  ohild'a  child  (along  tiaMmiarion  of  aaBcaa- 
m),  my  name  tha  name  of  tha  adfe  yonbnmly 
Id  to  niia  and  to  hell,  ihaald  belaftaaa  legaqr 
odimnand  ohama!  Man,  ynadmttleaeh  that 
dkinaia«bnr  ImaMivhalawfi  yan  shall  fcnaor 
«  whether  ha  lt«n  or  dia,  ar  hava  cfaildnn  to 
riY  on  your  hoaalid  moo;  or  whether,  if  ha  have, 

ofiha 
At 


not  Iha 


ehUdfon  ha 
noBwaadaf 

'  the  tiling  yon  hiwa  made  ma.  Wmlihl  I 
nd  bnok  on  yon  Aa  demmeiaiion  with  which, 
hen  we  ami  thmo  m^km  onee,  yon  wonU  hnva 
naked  tha fMm  of  ynor own pmfidy.  Yonohiai 
Md  the  padi  af  yonr  ambttion  cUldlea^  and 
>)eotlafle,  and  hopdwi.  Dioeaao  idndl  oot  her 
amp  npon  yonrftama.  Tha  wonn  ihdl  ballon 
Mk  your  haoit  Ton  dull  fanva  hononm,  oHd 
ijoy  them  nortYonohoUgmnyottr  ambition,  and 
wpab:  yon  ohall  pine  fiBryooc  eon,  and  find  him 
>t ;  or,  if  yon  find  him,  yon  ohall  anam  tha  hons 
1  wlndi  ha  waa  bom*  Maifc  mo^  Inan^^  am 
finfs  while  I  speak — ^I  know  that  I  am  a  pwphat 
I  my  cone.  From  thb  honri  am  avingod,  and 
tu  are  my  soofn  I" 

As  the  hardest  natmes  sink  appalled  hefina  tha 
any  «y«  of  the  maaiao,  ao,  in  tha  dead  of  the 
ight,  pinioned  by  mffians,  Aa  wild  and  solonm 
9iee  (sbaipened  by  paanon  and  paxtial  madness,) 
r  the  ghas%  ilgnra  befixe  him  omdling  thnngh 
\m  vnine,  even  the  han|^  and  daring  chmacter 
r  William  Bnsdon  qoaflad !  Ha  ntttered  not  a 
Mvd.  He  war  Ibond  the  next  moonag,  bonnd 
f  atrong  eords  to  hia  hod.  Ha  spoke  not  wbm 
a  waa  released,  but  wont  in  sHeaoate  hisdntfo 
iamber  »-*<fao  child  was  gone  I  Savaral  aitieieo 
r  property  were  aloo  stokn:  tha  desperate  tools 
te  modier  had  ampioyad  worked  not 
iMiont  their  own  rtwvd* 

Weneodaeareelradd^lhat  Brandon  i 
agina  and  Qhaanol  of  jaafiee  in  motion  for  the 
iacovery  of  hk  son. .  AM  tfeaspaoial  dhrawdnom 
nd  keemwH  of  his  own  charaeter*  aadad  hf  hm 


dm 

vain:  not  the 

conid  ba  traoad^  nntil  worn  ftqnd  (wo  hava 

Bil  when)  mms  vi  rtw  mtinhn  thai  had  boon  stnlon, 

nndsaeiiad  by  man,  tha  hanr  and  tha  ocana  m  ^riMi 
tha  moat  orihntwMhaf  Wilham  BrmidonwMla 


CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

O  POrtnxtt,  ^rli  IbtMs  fbrtilns 
Qosm  n»a  nqot  bonis  pfMals  dlvldls. 


A.nd  as  a  )iare.  whom  hounds  and  horns  pursue, 

AtBts  tothft  pttce  from  whonca  at  fint  he  flew. 

#  .   •  •  • 

Hw%lo  the  bnaselrni  child  cf  wsat, 
My  door  is  open  sUU. 

ChkLMMim. 

SfiawxT,  fiir  Lncy,  waned  die  weeks  of  a  wte- 
tai^  wMob,  to  her,  was  the  moot  draery  portion  of 
Kfe  she  had  aver  psossd.  R  bacamb  the  time  for 
thsr  Jadge  to  attend  one  of  thorn  periodical  visiti^ 
tions  so  fianght  with  dread  and  dtams^  to  U» 
miserable  inmates  of  the  datk  abodes  whidi  the 
oampiaz  laws  of  this  aanntry  so  bonnteoosly  sup- 
ply—^diose  timeo  of  great  hilarity  and  eating  to  dm 
legal  gantiy, 

<*  Who  Ibad  on  crime  and  tiOen  OB  distress, 
And  wrios  Tile  mirth  from  saOsrlaf 'si 


Ah!  eneellont  order  of  the  world,  which  it  is 
so  wiokad  to  distnil^l  How  mfanoulonsiy  baantl* 
fid  mast  be  diat  i^slem  which  makoo  wine  out  of 
tha  ooosching  team  of  gnill:  and  fiom  the  snflboal- 
ing  snspeaae,  the  agnnaari  fmr^  the  oonpelled  mal 
osif-mo^dng  faravory,  dm  awflil  osnteaee,  the  dm* 
paiimg  death-pang  of  one  moii«  fiimiahos  dm 
sndddng  expoetation  of  ftas,  tha  JoTial  meetings 
and  tha  meraenaiy  holiday  to  anather I  /<Oftaw, 
nothing  less  ean  be  said,  than  that  bar  seat  is  tha 
bosom  of  Ood."*  TobeaarBnot,RiehardHodker, 
yoQ  am  parftotly  right.  Tha  divinity  of  a  sea* 
siens^andtha  hupiration  of  the  Old  Bailey,  am 
nadeniabla! 

The  cam  of  Sir  William  Brandon  had  eficctQ- 
aUy  kept  from  liucy's  ear  the  knowledge  of  her 
tovar'o  ignomlnioBs  sitnadon.  Indeed,  in  bar  de» 
Heato  health,  oven  tha  hard  m  of  Brandon,  and 
the  thooghtlem  glanoa  of  iuDlavaner,  peroeived 
the  danger  of  sndi  a  discovery.  The  Esit  now 
waiting  the  main  attack  on  Luqr,  till  the  enrtain 
had  fiv  aver  dropped  on  Cfifind,  proceeded  widi 
great  cantian  and  delicacy  hi  hb  suit  to  his  pur* 
pooed  bride.  He  waited  with  the  moan  patience, 
inasmuch  as  ha  bad  drawn  in  advanoe  on  htafrieiid 
Sir  William  for  soma  portion  of  the  heiress's  fiir* 
tone ;  ond  he  readily  allowed  that  he  could  not, 
in  the  meanwhile,  haw)  a  boiler  advocato  than  ha 
fomid  in  Brandon.  80  pamiaaiTe,  indeed,  and  oo 
snbtle  was  the  eloqnonoo  of  thio  able  eephist,  that 
dkenin  bis  artftd  eonvaroalions  with  his  niece,  ho 
loft  avam  on  the  miritialed,  and  strong  though 
rimple  mind  of  Ln^  on  nneooy  and  reideM  ia^ 
presiion,  whieh  tiam  aught  hati^  ripened  into  an 
inoifaiatian  toward  the  worldly  advanlagas  of  tha 
at  her  aoawaand.     Brandsn  was  a» 
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Ji«ifj|iStiy  nadiaftor  «r  Tioknt  ymicMlor,  He 
geemed  to  seqaieaee  in  her  wycttan  of  Manievcnr. 
He  teareely  reamed  to  dw  event  He  leielj 
praiflod  the  Earl  himal^  mw  for  the  ebnoveqee- 
KtieioflivdiiieoiaBdgoed-ttetiiie.  B«t  he  aiwIoB 
witli  all  the  vivid  oaiagn  he  could  iafiiie  al  will 
into  hla  worda,  of  the  pleaauea  and  the  dulka  of 
rank  and  wealth.  Well  eoald  he  appeal  alike  to 
all  the  prejudicea  and  all  the  foiblea  of  the  human 
breait,  and  govern  virtne  through  ita  weakneiaea. 
Lucy  had  been  brought  up,  like  the  danghteia  of 
most  country  gentlemen  oif  ancient  lainily,  in  an 
undue  and  idle  oonadooaneas  of  auperior  birth, 
and  ahe  was  fiur  from  inaccaawble  to  the  warmth 
and  even  feeling  (fior  here  Brandon  wa^  ainoere] 
with  which  her  unde  apoke  of  the  duty  of  xaiaing 
egaOant  name  aunk  into  diarepute,  and  ncrificing 
our  own  inclinations,  for  the  xedeeoiating  the 
mouldered  aplendour  of  thoae  who  have  gone  be- 
fore ua.  If  the  oonfuaion  of  idea  occawened  by  a 
▼ague  pompoaity  of  phraae,  and  the  in&nt  incul- 
cation of  a  aentiment  that  ia  miataken  lor  a  Tirtue, 
80  often  makea  fbola  of  the  wiae  on  the  aub^  of 
anoeetiy;  if  it  douded  even  the  aarcutic  and 
keen  aenae  of  Brandon  himaal^  we  may  foigive  ita 
inilnence  over  «  gid  eo  little  veiaed  in  die  aita  of 
sound  ceeaoning  aa  poor  Lu^r*  'whO)  it  may  be 
aeid,  had  never  learnt  to  think  mitil  ahe  had  leamt 
to  love.  However,  the  imprwion  made  bj  Bran- 
don, in  his  hsdopieit  momenta  of  panuasioiif  waa  as 
yet  only  transient;  it  vanished  befora  the  firrt 
thought  of  ClilTord,  and  never  auggeated  to  her 
even  a  doubt  aa  to  ^  auit  of  Manle«ecer. 

When  the  day  arrived  for  Sir  William  Brandon 
to  aet  out  on  the  circuit,  he  called  Barlow,  and 
enjoined  thet  acute  and  inlaOigent  aarvant  the 
atrieteat  caution  with  reelect  to  hoey*  He  bade 
him  deny  her  to  every  one  of  vrhatever  rank,  and 
careftiUy  to  look  into  every  newspmr  that  waa 
bioufl^t  to  her,  aa  wcA  as  to  withhold  every  letter, 
save  audi  as  were  addreamd  to  her  in  the  Jndge'a 
own  handwriting.  LucyV  maid  Brandon  had 
already  won  over  to  aileooe ;  and  the  onola  now 
pleased  himself  with  thinking  that  he  had  put  an 
efiSBCtoal  guard  to  every  chance  of  diaoovery.  The 
identity  ci  LoveU  vrith  Chttatd  had  not  yet  evn 
been  rumoured,  and  Mauleverer  had  rightly  judged 
of  Clifford,  when  he  believed  the  priaoMr  wouU 
himaelf  take  every  precaution  againat  die  deteetion 
of  that  feet  Clifibrd  answered  the  £eri*a  note 
and  promassb  in  a  letter  couched  in  so  ■^'M'lg  vet 
eo  manly  a  tone  of  gratitude,  that  even  Brandon 
waa  touched  when  he  read  it  And  aiaoe  his 
eenilnement  and  partial  recovery  of  hedth,  the 
prisoner  had  kept  himself  doaely  aadnM,  and 
refused  all  peiton.  Encouraged  by  thiandection, 
and  the  belief  in  the  safety  of  his  pieeantiona, 
Brandon  took  leave  of  Lucy.  '^Farewelir  aaU 
he,  aa  he  embraced  her  afiiMStionately.  <«Be  aure 
that  you  write  to  me,  and  forgive  me  if  I  do  not 
answer  you  punctually.  Take  eaie  of  youraeif, 
my  sweet  niece,  and  let  me  aee  a  fresher  colour  on 
that  soft  cheek  when  I  return !" 

**  Take  cam  of  yourwif  rather,  my  dear,  dear 
nnde,"  said  hoey,  dinging  to  hhn  and  vreeping, 
aa  of  lale  her  weakened  narvea  cauaed  her  to  do  at 
the  least  agitation.  "Why  may  I  not  go  with 
yont  You  have  seemed  to  me  peler  then  uenal, 
the  laet  three  or  four  dsya»  «id  you  <wnplained 
jeaterday.  .  Do  let  me  go  with  you;  Iwitt  beim 


am  wall,  veiry  VMll:  Ifcl>»  rtiangs  nnrifcef 
toward  the  Iftead  yeslnday,  it  ie  live;  ho*  1 
to-deytOtiongerand  lighlm  Ami  I  ~ 

yearn    OneemaM^GodUoar •■^'^ 

And  Branden  toip  faimaaif 
oedhiaji 

veto  9m 
_  to  the 
ofan 
whom  the  ininstjcie  of 
tioniofi 

"  Adieu,  my  fiind !"  mid  AimmeCam  Ti 
aa  he  atoad  kMUngiua  en  that  I 
of  Edward  Pmer,  whfelL  WM  left 
ehngehatandamdiBioherhamdkneahieL    Ti 
linaon  himaelf  waa  attired  in  the  loB  oliina  if  I 


yon  wiU  remain  in 

exult  to  sagrtne  laai 

Heaven  be  niy 

naattyon  poor  LoveM^a  prepeenU  >e  fot  myka 

loved  oonntiy*    But  ell  hope  eC  fini  Jawy  is  nai 

over;  wad  im%,  duing  the  Inet  %tm  dtya,  I  htm 

bean  eo  hunted  from  eoinar  %o  cnoMii,  ea  fin^aai 

wifthpoKle  lnvilaliflne,ainularlnlhneB0ncnbf  a 

fermec^a  wife  tp  Jmr  dncka,  «Dfflyw  aiqy.  d%,ew 

andbekiOedr  that  nqr pttMlmm  ^hasnf^ 

dipoudy  cooled,  and  I  ne  lott«r  Moail  feem  *§ 

thoughiaef  I 

Ned,aaa  Gredc 

« the  earth  is  the  aHneeveiTwhaBBr  nmd  if  I  sn 

admd  fer  my  hosM,  I  em^ 

toHeavvn!" 

•'Ton  niy  aani,  ytn  efieet •—'••* 
-p^i^Tg  thick,  eitlMr 
of  ^w  bdcher  hendkm 
^te  baeatiftil  to  hear  yen  talkr 

**  Bear  up,  aay  deer  ftisnd," 
eon,  '<bear  up  a^rinat  y4 
What,  to  a  mM  who  fertijee  liiian    If  by 
■ad  by  laAsetian  avi  the  shoilneM  of  life^  aae  *» 
littU  caleadtiaa  of  the  body  1     Wimt 
ment,  or  pamaemmn,  or  odd,  er  hi 
by,  yon  did  net  fetgettopnltbe 
'my  eeaUpoeket  1** 

•'Hndir  whispmed  Ve4  » 
iuTduntaiily ;  <<  J  aee  a  man  al  the  nA«  end  ^ 
thealnet.'' 

•<Letne\nidmn  eur  paee,''aaid  Ti 
and  the  pair  proceeded  toward  die 

*•  And  neer,**  began  Med,  who  ~ 
aa  wall  aay 

Augaalna,  in  the  ardoor  of  faia 
been  only^diaeuanng  faia  ofim . 
—that  ia  toaay,vAen  I  leave yonr-4  ifeaD 
to  dtvefer  shelter,  until  te  atoim  Uuwa 
don't  madi  like  living  in  a  eeOar 


^inlemBtingintlwns,atea]l!  the 
anuntot  place  I  know  e^  ia  the  Piqw . 
Thamea  Court;  ao  I  thfarit  of  hidng  am 


eld  quaiton»  tha  «Mng^' 


PAUL  CLIFFORD. 
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Ttiu  tiMMiot  flwM  iiw  Jiiiwitf  iwH  TBiialinin** 
id  Tomlioaon. 

«  N(H  hang  it !  Ae  Mows  •••  to  ctned  un- 
inlyoBtbeaaMrMdttfCtfMwatar.  Ibalellieir 
ne  and  teir  pmkff  ipm.  BwMwr,  thtre  »  no 
n  there!" 

TmbUmou,  ¥te  nw  abwrtud  in  Im  own 
»n|^,  mode  no  iwiininwit  on  his  fidcnd^o  ex* 
ilent  reaoons  ^fimk  tn^  and  the  pab  nour 
pioaehed  the  brink  of  the  rivnr.  A  boat  was 
waiting  to  leeiite  and  eandnet  lo  the  Toanl  in 
lieh  ho  had  taken  hie  fdaoi  fiir  CahM,  tiM  itto^ 
sua  emlgfant.  Bnt  ia  Tontfinaon'a  eye  fill 
Manly  oo  the  rade  faoaManand  the  fiWo  boat, 
uch  w«ie  to  bear  hirii  anvaj  limn  hie  naUfo 
id;  aa  he  gfaaioed  tea  acwai  tfie  bhie  watefi, 
lick  a  briik  ivind  wildly  agitatad^and  thoUgfat 
m  mocb  longhir  it  would  be  at  aea,  whera  «hia 
Bi"invariidbly«*aldDpnad  atlho  heaving  wave,'* 
vholo  tide  of  deeymdeonfuwftdeaotioninMfced 
N>n  hira. 

He  toHMd  away;  ihe  wptk  on  which  ho  atood 
10  a  piooo  of  graond  to  bo  lot  (aa  a  boaid  pio- 
amed)  upon  a  buMing  kaae ;  below,  deeeended 
B  al^io  which  wore  to  oondoot  him  to  the  boat; 
Hand,  the  doMkite  and  hodealaM  aoaoe  allowed 
at  to  wed,  m  far  and  braad  extent,  tiio  ii|dna, 
d  domea^  and  ofaanmaya  of  the  gieat  ci^  whoee 
liabitanftB  ho  miglit  never  phmder  more.  Aa  he 
iked  and  looked,  the  teaia  alarted  to  hie  eyee, 
d  with  a  gnii  of  oMthnaaim  liUlD  eoneonant  witfi 
I  tempewto  and  philoaophical  oharactBr,  ha  lifted 
I  riglkt  hand  liam  hie  blaek  bmeeho»fwefcet,  and 
aat  into  tinb  following  fiuowatt  to  the  meteDjpidig 
hie  nativo  ahaioiu 

"Faiowdl,  ny  belovad  London,  finewell! 
rhecoihidl  iaverindaei^liko  yoni  Never, 
1  now,  did  I  ftel  how  innpieanbly  dear  tou 
ne  to  me.  Yon  have  been  mf  fiither,  and  my 
oAer,  and  my  miilwm^  and  my  toiler,  and  my 
oemaker,  end  my  halter,  and  my  oook,  and  my 
ine  merciiant!  Yon  end  I  never  mienndenrtood 
fib  other..  I  did  not  gramblo  vidian  I  eaw  what 
lo  honaea  md  gqpd  alroqg  boxee  yon  gave  to 
her  men.     Ho !  I  iMeed  at  Aeir  pnMpeiitf  . 

delighted  to  eeo  a  neh  man my  only  diaip- 

lintment  mu  in  etnmbiing  on  a  poor  one.  You 
ive  riichee  to  my  mighlionn;  bat,  O  gonerone 
mdon,  yon  gave  thoee  Mi^dNrare  to  me  I  Mog* 
ficent  etieete,aa  Ckrirtian  virtima  abide  withan 
ml  Charitjriaaeoommonaeaneko!  Where, 
what  cuRMr  of  ttw  habitablo  worid  flhall  I  find 
nnan  beingi  with  eo  many  anperflnitieel  whera 
tall  I BO  eaeily  deooy  fiom  thetr  benovolani  cre- 
dtty,  thoee  enpeilhiiliee  to  aiyielf  1  God  only 
lowa,  toy  dear,  dear,  darling  London*  what  I 
■e  in  you  I  O  pubhe  chaiiliea  !-^0  pnblie  in- 
itotional— O  Banka  thai  beKe  mathematieal 
domB,  and  make  lote  oat  of  nothisg  !-^  ehow- 
lOBis  where  Frenehmen  are  azpeeted  to  drink 
rueno  aeid  like  water! — O  merdftil  epeetaton^ 
ho  puTsae  the  eud  Frenehmen  to  ooal-holM,if 
My  relbeo  to  be  poieoned!— O  ancient  eonalitQ- 
on  alwiQ^e  to  be  ifueitioned!-— O  modorn  im- 
taveoienti  that  never  answer!— O  epeenlatione ! 
-O  companieo !-— O  usury  laws  which  guard 
Runsi  osuroa,  by  making  aa  many  aa  peswbhs! — 
^  churches  in  which  no  one  profits^  save  the  par> 
m  and  the  old  women  that  let  pews  of  an  ove&* 
m ! — 0  superb  theatres,  too  email  for  paifcs,  too 
normous  for  houses,  which  exclude  comedy  and 

Yot.  lr^3 


eomibrt;  and  liave'  a  monopoly  for  peilbiiimig 
ndtosenee  gigantieally ! — O  houses  of  plaster  buiH 
in  a  day! — O  palaoas  four  yards  high,  vrbih  a  dome 
in  the  middle,  meant  to  bo  InvfeiMe  !* — 0  aho^ 
vrorth  thousands,  end  O  riiopkeepera  not  worth  a 
afaUiing  !-^-0  system  of  eredit,  1^  whidi  beggaiv 
are  piinoea,  and  prinoea  aieb^ggan! — O  imprison- 
ment lor  deb^. which  leta  the  mare  be  stolen,  and 
then  locks  up  the  bridle  t-^  sharpera,  bubbles^ 
sanaton,  beanz,  tovemi,  brothela,  dubs,  houses 
privato  and  public  f—O  Loxnoir,  In  a  word, 
leeeive  BIT  last  adko!  Long  may  you  fionrish  in 
and 


pkntaonsness!  Mnj  your  knavae  be 
witty,  and  your  Ibols  be  rich  f  May  yon  alter  only 
two  tfdnga— your  damnable  tricka  of  transpoitn* 
tlon  and  hanging!  Thoae  aie  your  sola  faults; 
bnt  for  thoae,  I  would  never  desert  yon. — A£eu !" 

Here  Temlinson  aveHed  his  head,  and  then  haa- 
tily  shsking  the  hand  of  Long  Ned  with  a  tremn- 
looe  and  warm  grai^,  he  hurried  down  the  staim 
and  entarad  die  boot  Ned  remained  motionlesB 
fiir  asmo  momenta,  following  him  vridi  hia  tjm^ 
ashesatiltbe  endofthe  boat,  wavbg  a  whito 
pocket  handhereUeC  At  langth  a  line  of  bngea 
snatched  hhn  fimn  die  sight  of  the  lingerer,  and 
Ned  slowly  taming  away,  mntterad  *'  Yea,  I  have 
ahraya  heard  that  Dame  Lobkina'a  vras  the  safoat 
asjrlnm  for  raisfoitnne  fflee  mine.  I  wHl  go  IbrtlK 
with  in  eeardi  of  a  lodging,  and  tb-morrow  I  wiU 
nu&o  my  bieekfoat  at  the « Mng  T  ** 

Be  it  our  pleanig  task,  dear  raadar,  tofirettatt 
die  good  robber,  and  retom,  at  the  hoar  of  sunrise 
on  the  day  following  Tomlinson's  departare,  to  the 
eeene  at  whieh  onr  sloiy  commenced.  Wo  aia 
now  onee  more  at  4ia  Itouae  of  Mra.  Marg^ 


The  room  which  swed  so  many  purposes  waa 
stUX  the  tifmb  aa  when  Fanl  turned  it  Into  the 
arana  "ot  his  miscliievons  pranks.  The  dreaser, 
vrith  ito  ahdvee  of  mingled  delf  and  pewter,  ocen- 
pied  ito  andent  and  importont  statran.  Only  it 
might  be  nMioed  that  the  pewter  was  more  dull 
thui  of  yore,  and  that  sundry  cracks  made  their 
emtio  wandaiings  over  die  yellow  surfoce  ci 
the  doK  The  eye  of  the  ipistraaa  had  become 
leaa  keen  than  heretofore,  and  the  care  of  the 
hendmaid  had,  of  neceaaity,  relaxed,  ne  tall 
dock'  still  ticked  in  monotonous  warning ;  the 
blanketooreen,  haply  innoeent  of  soap  sinee  wo 
last  described  it,  many-etoried,  and  poly-MIaded^ 
atm  nnfoldad  lU  amplo  leaves,  «nc!i  with  the 
spoils  of  time."  The  spit  and  the  musket  yet 
Ining  horn  the  wdl  in  amicable  proximation. 
And  the  kmg  smooth  form,  **  with  many  a  holy 
text  ^A^raon  bettrewn/*  still  aifoided  rest  to  dm 
weary  traveller,  and  an  object  to  the  vacant  stare 
of  Mrs.  Margery  Lobkins,  as  she  lolled  in  her 
opposito  aeat  ud  forgot  the  world.  But  poor 
Piggy  Lob !  there  waa  die  alteration !  The  soal  of 
the  woman  was  gone !  The  spirit  had  evmrated 
firom  the  human  bottle!  8be  sat  vriu  open 
moudi  and  fl^aasy  eye  in  her  dudr,  sidling  herself 
to.  and  fro,  vrith  the  low,  peerish  sound  of  fredul 
age  and  bodily  pain,  sometimes  this  qnendooa 


*  We  muat  not  rappom  tliif  tpoatrophe  to  be  an  -^r- 
ehronlsni !  Toml  iason,  of  coufm,  refers  to  aome  palace  ef 
hit  dey.  One  of  the  btfjwi— Chriaimes  boxea—fWen  to  the 
Kin£  Of  hia  economiciil  nation  of  shopkeepers.  We  suppose 
it  it  ekher  pulled  down  or  blown  down  long  ego:  it  Is 
doabtless  £>rgotten  by  this  time,  except  by  enuquaiies. 
Nnthine  Is  so  ephejneral  as  great  houses  built  bv  the  people. 
— Yuur'^ings  play  the  deuce  with  their  playthings ! 


BULWBB^S  NQTBliS. 


iato  a  dnll  boi  onmetBiiif 
•BoUL  «Tliw6  now,  yoa  giUow*  bM,  y«a  Ins 
takflB  Ilia  mripw  withem  rhelking ;  yon  whiIp  to 
«|iMit  the  poor  widow ;  but  I  mm  ytn,  I 
PnmdeaoD  protects  tha  offed  oiul  the 
Ah,  oh !  IhoM  twinceo  will  be  4io  deith  o 


Wben^aMarlhAl  You  jade,  yoa !  yoawiperoiio 
hiioMgr«  bcug  the  tape  heve,  doen't  yoa  aee  how 
I  ottftn?  Haa  yon  no  bowels^  to  let  a  poor 
CbMtincRtnr  peiuh  for  want  o' lialp!  Thafa 
the  way  with  'em,  that's  the  way !  Ifo  one  cans 
lor  I  now — no  one  hae  mpeet  tor  1t»  gray  'ain 
of  the  old  r  And  dun  the  Toioe  4wmdlBd  into 
the  whhnpenng  « tenor  of  in  mmy,*'  Martha,  a 
ilninpmg  wendi,  wiUi  vad  hab  atMannif  ofor  her 
*<hUI^  of  anow"  waa  not,  however,  HiatfOnii^  to 
the  wanta  of  her  miatvaaiL  «  Who  knows,''  asid 
ahe  to  a  man  who  aat  by  the  hearth,  drinking  tea 
a«tof  a  Moo  nmg,  and  toaalnig  wkh  gfaaft  care 
two  or  three  huge  loonda  of  bsHid,  for  hia  ownpn- 
^fate  and  espeeial  nntiuMntH-^  who  knowa,"  aaid 
Ae, «  what  we  may  ooBM  to  ewneitaar'  and,ao 
aayin&  ahe  plaoed  a  gtowfaig  MniUer  hy  her 
muttcaa's  elbow.  Bn(  in  the  wmAm  pwatralian 
of  her^leUeet,  the  old  wonmn  waa  inaoidible  even 
to  bar  eonadatioa :  iho  aipped  and  drank,  H  la 
true;  biit,aa  if  the  atream  waraaad  not  te  bo- 
nuBbed  i^gioii  tfanogh  whkh  it  paaaed,  aha  oo»- 
tnmad  ■mttaiing  m  a  eraaad  and  gRianaigkey, 
•'la thia  your  giatitlide,  ye«  aerpsnti  why  daaa 
9iait  Jim  hnmgikm  impel  kXkymil  Am  I  of  a 
age  to  drink  walarliko  a  eaa,  yoanaa^  thing! 
Oh,  to  think  aa  ever  I  ahoald  live  to  be  dasarted!" 
XnattBDtiaa  to  dmae  ranmnra,  which  aha  foh 
vnraaaonablab  the  boodcing  Martha  now  qdMed 
the  room,  to  lopabr  to  her  ''upper  hoaaehold" 
avocationa.  The  mmi  at  the  hearth  waa  the  only 
aompaiaonlafttothowidaw.  Gasing  at  h*  fw  a 
mooMftt,  aa  ahe  aat  wiuning,  with  a  rude  compaa- 
alon  in  baa  aye,  and  dowiy  rnnradiitig  hia  tooat 
«rkieh  he  had  now  fauttned,  and  placed  in  a  deif 
plate  on  the  hob^  thai  panon  thuo  aaolhingiy  be- 


ta ahant;  I 
chiqp!" 
'<Ohl  ohr 


tie  oM 


Dm. 


••Ah,DaamLobk]na,tf  aobaaaowlittla  Paul 
Ik  yon,  it  wmld  be  a  gallowa  eoaafoitto 
yon  in  your  laltet  hand  I** 

The  name  af  Paul  made  the  gaad  woaaau  hi- 
oKne  her  head  towaid  the  speaker ;  a  ray  of  oob- 
aciooaneas  Aot  throo^  har  badalled  brain* 

« Little  Paul,  eh  Bin  I  wham  ia  Paul  1  Paul, 
I  Bay,  my  ban-coU.  Alaek!  he^a  8oiie*-4aft  Ua 
poor  old  nnn#  to  die  tike  a  eat  in  a  cellar.  Oh 
bummw!  never  live  to  be  old,  man!  lliey  Iwvea 
m  to  omsaki,mri  then  takaaaway  all  ii»  hiA 
with 'em  I  Ihaanotadrapo^oondbitintlia 
salworidr 

Dummies  who  at  Ihia  mooMnt  had  bv  own 
aona  for  aoothing  the  dame,  and  wia  anxiooa  to 
make  tke  moat  of  the  opportunity  of  a  oonveraa- 
tion  aa  unwitunmail  aa  die  praaent,  raplied  tm- 
dariy ;  and  with  a  eonning  likely  lo  promote  hia 
end,  lepioached  Paul  bitteriy  for  never  having 
informed  the  dame  of  hia  wharaabout  and  hia 
psooeedingiL  "  But  oome,  dame,"  ha  wound  up^ 
"  oome,  I  knowa  aa  how  he  ia  better  nor  all  that, 
and  that  ycm  need  not  beat  your  hold  brains  to 
think  wbm  he  lies,  or  vot  he's  a  doin;.  Blow  me 
tight,  mother  Lob, — ^I  ax  pardon,  Mra.  Margeiy,  I 
ahould  aayr— if  I  ▼onld  not  give  five  bob,  ay,  and 
ftve  to  the  tan  o'  that,  to  know  vot  the  poor  lad 


«i 


what  a  way  it  be  in  T' 

Artfirily  again  did  Punwnie 
cnaBana,  renew  nm  aiiaoa ,  ous 
aHraya  fovottr  ttia  wise,  and  it^mfled 
for  a  twofold  raaam:  fttst,  beeame  it  vaaa  not  p» 
■Ua  for  tfm  damn  to  oouipidMud  llBn;  sscandy 
beesnsa  even  ifit  had  been, dm  ImiA  nadilng  to^ 
vaaL  SlMBtf  off  OHBorn  pacnmaiy  gima  Bad  ben 
conveyed  anm^mamdy,  oB  wrtuout  oDectaai  ? 
date;  and, for  the  moat  part;  Ihey  had  been  i^* 
propiiatad  by  me  aage  Martha,  wtUt  wfooaa  lanA 
they  foil,  to  her  own  pfivute  uaea.  raor  dU  fti 
dame  lequiie  Olilfordra  grtteM  ttanty ;  for  ^ 
waa  a  woman  toinably  weU  off  in  thaa  werid,aa 
aidwinghow  near  ahe  waa  ^saaBn^  to  ansi^ 
Longer,  however,  nd^  Dummie  have  uied  la 
una^ningway,  hadiiottiiedeorof  theinncRibd 
on  ita hingea,  and  tehn&y  ftm  of  a  tal  am  ia 
a  anaoek-froek,  hut  vrith  a  lemoiUbly  ftae  baai  tf 
hair,  da^BanOd  toe  ATCabon.  He  honouraa  fo 
daaaSy^who  east  on  him  a  Iadt4nane  eye,  wiA  i 
suuy,  yet  smorosna  imo,  asnea  m  asms  or  i^m 
and  a  tumMei;  Bgfated 
Getman  pipe  and  a  tohaeecMOK 
piaeed  theae  aevehd  hurariaa  « 
wheeled  it  to  a  foreomer  of  ihe 
ing  himaaif  mto  one  <»air,  and  Bia  legs 
other,  toe  ei^oyed  the  result  ef  Us 
moody  and  aopercnena  ^alienee*  im 
nesUy  did  the  meek  Dummie  gane  on  te  foet  s 
the  gentleman  before  Mm*  ft  had  heoi  ao 
yearaatneehehad  hot  beheld  it;  but  itwwv 
which  did  not  e«Hy  eaeepe  the  naamutj;  m 
although  its  proprii-tor  wsa  c  maak  vrho  hal  ns 
in  the  world,  sod*  gamed  tb»  hei^t  of  bv  p 
fession,  (a  station  for  beyond  the  iBmnal  iphr 
of  Dummie  Dmmaker,)  and  the  huaMs  pmiaar 
was  Ihsiefoie  aatDidahiiii  to  eneoontar  him  n  As 

him  bade  to  a  day  a4en  tiny  had  gone  duro^ 
gedier  wtthoul  le^Mt  ef  pefeoim^  end  beat  n^ 
Jolly  psitneia  in  the  praoocal  game  of  bcggw  r 
neighbour,  wnile,  however,  Dmnmie  Dansiis 
who  was  a  litda  inettned  to  he  sby,  daGbennrf  ■ 
to  the  pfopnety  of  emimnig'  aot|uaitttattced^  i 
^Krty  b^,  wi&  a  fooe  which  hetakaned  dtf  5flC 
aa  Dummie  himaelf  aaid,  like  a  ptann  d^aag^f  ^ 
sesflct  fovcr,  enlcrad  me  loem,  with  a 
in  his  dexter  paw.  "Gnat 
cried  tile  unduD,  taoAtaling  Ua 
hi  the  atieet ;  «ill  ahout  the  tenona  CSaptma  I> 
vett,  as  large  aa  lifo  f 

<»'01d  your  blamey,  yon  blatleigowir  ^ 
Dummie  lebddngly,  and  sellings  tfiejsmiaL 

**  Master  nays  as  how  he  mualhareeh  tsioi 
to  Clapham,  uid  cai^t  spam  it  lor 
*our  f  ssid  the  boy  as  he  wididraer. 

<«/  'mambera  the  day,"  asid 
the  seal  of  acbnsman,  "when  the  Mug  todi 
paper dUto  itsd*,  faotead  of  liingUby  A«i* 
ttke!" 

Thereon  he  opened  die  ptqper  with  a  fflfip^  mi 
gmvehionelfuptotheleetttre.  But  the  tall  *» 
ger  half  riring  vrlth  a  start,  exdaimed,  *  Caa*t  j^ 
have  the  mannan  to  be 
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ink 
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Oathk 

ith  •  *' Blow  Bftt^i^  jmi*M  vtrioooM,  Fm 
Bgtn  M  UOamup^w  oapy  tii0|«|Mr»  not  ike 
ictbn  of  the  nador.) 

•*T]ie  tml  €f  tlu»  MUMimni  Lovvtt  MBitkenew 
lii  day.  Giwt  cfleitioiMi  Iwyo  been  made  bgr 
Mple  of  all  claw  to  fMonm  aeota  is  the  Town 
laU,  whidi  wiU  bm  fall  to  •  dag^ao  nofor  bafoio 
Bownin  thio  poaoaibl  pravilMai*  No  leaa  than 
rvan  indietaimta  aio  and  tooarait  tho  priaaoer; 
haa  beeni«i«od  that  Iha  xolibaij  of  Load  Maid- 
r<nrdioiiMbe«katettoaoaBOOii«  Thop«if)d|«l 
itDMa  la  thio  caae^  againal  tho  ag^MMf,  la  wnilar 
oodtofaothoKh^ondanea^MooQiaoriBr.  No 
ma,  aa  jat,  hoif  e  boas  akealBtad  uaatcmmng  tho 
■pactod  aoaoBD^lioaa^  AiigiMipB  TonMnoaB  and 
iiraid  Peppar.  ItiabaKovodtiiatthafenMrhiM 
ft  the  oonntqr*  and  that  tho  latter  i»  linking 
Dong  the  low  lafugea  of  guilt  with  which  the 
wt  of  tho  meiroyoiii  aboiBida.  Bopoil  apeaka 
ghlj  of  tho  petaon  and  niaffinaBa  of  Lovett  He 
alao  lAippoaed  to  be  o  man  of  aone  talont*  and 
B8  fomMriy  engaged  in  on  ohaauio  penodioBl, 
lited  bj  Mac  CJrmwJer,  and  tenned  the  AHeumaiy 

Aainmn.  NeferUaai^  wo  afipmhend  that 
a  origin  lo  laMarJralily  low*  and  auitdUa  to  tho 
ktwe  of  hie  pnnnita.  Tho  priooner  wiH  bo  nnak 
rtonote  in  e  judge.  New  did  ai^  one  hoUng 
e  aame  hi^  oOco  ae  Sir  WiiKam  Brandon,  aom 
I  equal  xapntalian  in  ao  Ami  •  time.  Tho 
Hiiga  are  ncenatoiiiod  to  anoar  ot  na,  whan  wo 
aiat  on  the  finvmte  nrtnaa  of 
et  then  look  to  Sir  WiBiam  Brandon,  and 
w  that  the  auateieat  movala  may  be  linked  with 
le  aoundoBt  knowtodga  and  the  moat  brilliant 
aiiua.     Tho   opening  addroaa  of  Iho  kamod 

idgo  to  the  JDiy  mt ^  ia  poihapa  Hm  moat 

ipreaaiTe  and  aolenm  pieoe  of  eloqaenco  in  the 
ngliah  kngoogor— A  oawa  tu  thia  ontogfaun 
ight  haply  be  fimnd  in  anothnr  port  of  tiio  paper, 

which  it  waaaaid»<'ABMng  the  higher  oidea, 
e  undeiatondy  the  romonr  hna  gone  finth,  ^Mt 
ur  William  Brandon  m  to  bo  lecdled  to  Ua  old 
irliamentaiy  caraer  hi  m,  more  elavntad  aaene. 
»  hi^y  are  thia  gentleBian*a  takntp  leapoetod 
rhia  Majealgr  and  the  Mmiatara^  that  thay  aio, 
is  roportedt  anxiooa  to  aacnre  hk  aaniitanrn  in 
e  Cabinet,  and  of  oowaa,  m  hia  atatkm  pro* 
odes  him  fram  the  Commona.  ki  the  Honaa  el 
oida  r 

When  Diunmie  had  apek  hia ''taUaonM  maKh** 
rough  the  firat  of  the  obove  aKtroet%  he  twned 
ond  to  the  tail  atiangefy  and  eyanig  hkn  with  o 
rt  of  winking  aignifioanee^  aaid 
''  80,  Mae  Growler  paofhaa»  blowa  tho  gaff  on 
a  pa]%  eh  I  Vol  now,  I  alwaya  anapeetod  that 
re  Bon  of  a  gun  I    Doea  yon  know,  he  naed  to  bo 

the  Mug  mony'a  m  day,  o  teaching  onr  httlo 
ral,  and  aaya  I  to  Piggy  Lob^  aaya  I, « Blow  mo 
$ht,  but  tfaot  cove  ia  o  queer  one!  and  if  he  doeo 
>t  come  to  be  aciagged,'  aaya  I,  <it  viU  only  bo 
icauBO  he'll  torn  a  roaty,  and  acmg  one  of  hii 
lis!'  So  yog  aaaa  (here  Dmnmie  looked  round 
td  his  voice  aank  into  a  wUaper)— 00  yon  aeea, 
teetter  Pepptr,  I  vaa  no  ImI  there  T 
Long  Ned  dropped  hia  pipe,  an3h  aaid  aouily 
td  with  o  soqpiciona  ftown*  **  What!  yon  know 

61" 

**  To  be  sure  and  nrtin  I  doea,"  ajMwered  little 


walhkiv  to  tiia.tobla 
<' Doaa  not  you  know  I V* 

Ned  regaided  tlio  interragator  with 
gfamoa^  which  gaadoally  biightonad  into  knowladga. 
*<Ah!'*  aaidhe^withlheairof  aBnmuMi««Mr. 
Bnmmie,  or  Hiuunio,  I  think,  eh!  Bhako  a  paw 
-^m  giad  to  aae  yo^-^RecoUeet  the  laat  timol 
aaw  you,  father  alKonled  mo*  New  mind.  I 
dan  say  ^on  did  not  moon  it" 

Bncoinagod  by  thio  a&ble  raception  from  tho 
hii^waynMi,  though  o  little  embanaaaad  bg^ed'o 
alloaion  to  finrmar  eondnct  on  his  part,  which  ho 
felt  waa  juit,  Ouaunia  gnnnod,  poahedm  atool 
near  Ned,  aat  himaalf  dom,  and  caioliilly  aEVOidiar 
any  immodiato  anonor  to  Ned'o.conphnnt,  ho  m* 
joiaodi — 

«  Do  yon  know,  Meaatar  Peppar,  yon  atinek  I 
all  of  a  heap.  I  oonid  not  have  apoaad  aa  how 
you'd  tiogdaauand  now»doya  tooome  to  tho  Mug» 
▼here  I  never  aeed  you  but  vonco  befi»o.  Lord 
love  yo»  they  aaya  aa  'ow  you  go  to  all  the  fino 
plocao  m  ruAea^  with  •  pair  of  alver  pope  m  yenr 
vaiateoat  poOkot  I  Vy,  tho  hoya  horaobonto  aaf, 
that  yon  and  Maeatar  Tomfinaon,  and  thio  'em 
poor  dovil  in  qnod,  we  the  flneat  gaouMi  in 
town;  and  LolQ,  for  to  think  of  your  aiwililj  to  m 
pitiful  rag  maichant,  like  1 1" 

«Ahr' arid  Nod  gmvoly,  <<  thoio  aio  aad  piin. 
opiao  oAool  now*  Thay  wut  to  do  aw^  wiii 
all  diatifiotiona  in  yank%— to  make  o  di^o  no 
better  than  hie  valet,  and  »  gmtlianan  highw^r* 
man  daaa  with  o  fUcher  of  fe^aa^*  Bnt>  dawmao 
if  I  don't  think  wMrfortnno  lovda  ua  all  qnito 
enough:  and  mialbrtttno  bringi  ao  heaa»  Mttio 
Dunmiio !" 

«Ah!  yonvantato  keapoQt  of  thovagroftho 
bnlkiaa!** 

«Bii^  Sinoa  poor  Lofvatt  waa  laid  by  tho 
hoala,  which  I  muat  aay  waa  the  fenlt  of  hia  ow» 
deoced  gantlomonliko  bahovioor  to  moand  Angao> 
tua  (you've  heard  of  Gus,  yon  aay),  tho  knot  of 
ua  aeona  qaito  bnkfli.  Oao'o  own  fUonda  look 
inclined  to  play  one  felea ;  and  really,  tho  qpMir 
euffins  hover  ao  aharply  upon  no,  that  I  tlM|frt 
itaafetodnckferatimaw  80 1  have  taken  a  hidg* 
mg  in  a  celhff,  and  I  mtend  for  the  nest  thno 
monthatobooidattho'Mi^.'  I  have  hoard  that 
I  may  be  aura  of  lymgnng  hefos^Dummia,yoiir 
health!    Give  ua  the  booey  I" 

«I  aav,  Maeatar  Peppar,"  aaid  Dumnde,  eleaiw 
ing  his  tluoatt  when  ho  hod  obeyed  the  le^ia^ 
«  can  yon  tell  I,  if  ao  be  yon  aa  met  m  your  tmfolo 
oortittlaPaull  Poorch^i!  You  knows  aaow  and 
vy  he  vaa  aent  to  fU9d  by  Justioe  BumflaL  Yel, 
ven  ho  got  oul^  he  vent  to  tho  devil,  or  anamnt 
like  it,  aod  ve  have  not  eard  a  void  oi  him  ainoa. 
You  momben  the  lad  a  nation  fine  eoll»  tall  and 
strait  aa  a  harrow  I" 

«<Why,  yon  fool,"  aaid  Ned,  <<don't  yoB 
know,"— dm  choddng  hunaelf  suddenly,-^'  ah  t 
by4ho-by,  that  ligmarole  oadi !— I  waa  not  to  tell ;: 
though  now  ifs  peat  caring  for,  I  fear!  It  is  no 
use  lookmg  after  the  seal  when  the  letter's  burnt' 

"  Blow  me,"  cried  Dunnaker,  vrith  unaflected 
vehemence,  **  I  seea  aa  ow  you  know  vote  coma  of 
ho !  Many'a  the  good  turn  PU  do  you,  if  you  vill 
but  tell  I." 

«Why,  doea  he  owe  you  a  doien  bobBii  or 
what,  Dnmmie  t"  aaid  Ned. 
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•  Pickpoeketa 
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fiULWEB^B   NOVEL& 


«  Bdt  1m— not  Im,"  cfM  _ 

**  What  tiieii,  yoQ  wint  to  do  kim  ■  ttbduaC 
•f  tonie  tort  ?** 

•Do  Bttle  PtaAtmmASuiV*  iijai'whtmlPwnMit; 
*  1PT  r?o  knoifni  Ihe  eall  ovwr  oiiMO  be  iras  fAoi 
lil^ !  IfOt  tvut  I  vaDlfe  to  do  him  ••grart  «vnoe, 
MooilBr  Feppor,  nd  myotlrtoo^— ond  yoo  to  boot, 
Cm*  ought  thot  I  knovr,  Mootler  Peppor." 

<« Humph r  Mid  Ned;  «himiph!  whgldoyoo 
moon !  I  do,  it  k  triio,  know  where  Pudia ;  bat 
jm  moet  tell  me  ftieC,  why  you  wikh  to  know, 
otiMTwieo  yon  may  adt  year  Ghandfelher  far  me.** 

A  long,  tharp,  wiatlhl  enrvey  dU  Mr.  Dommie 
Dnnnaker  eaat  aronnd  lum  befiiie  be  rejoined. 

eommanicalion.  The  aopine  leatoraa  of  Mm, 
Lobkine  wtra  hnahed  in  a  draway  atnpor ;  even 
te  grey  oat  that  lay  by  the  ftie,  was  eniled  in  the 
ambiace  of  Morpheoo.  NevarthelaaB,  it  waa  in  a 
doae  whiaper  that  Dommie  apoke. 

«*  I  darea  bo  bound,  Meealer  Popper,  that  yon 
amnbon  veil  ven  Harrr  Cook,  the  great  High- 
nyman^  poor  fellow !  he'a  gone  vhera  ve  nraat 
an  go»  bwmgiit  too,  then  ifoite  a  f^go^n^*  far 
Hm  flrat  time,  to  Oe  Utile  baek  patkrar,  at  the  Cock 
and  Hen,  Deweranx  Court** 

Ned  nodded  aawinf 

« And  yon  membere  aa  how  I  mat  Hany  and 
yon  there,  and  I  vaa  all  afraved  at  y  on— eanae  vy  ? 
1  had  never  aaen  yon  afore,  and  ve  vaa  a  going  io 
€raekar0elt9  erib.^  And  Harry  epeke  up  far 
yon,  and  and  aa  ow,  tnong^  yon  had  joat  gone  on 
die  town,  you  vaa  already  prhna  np  to  gaonmon ; 
■  you  memben^  eht" 

<«  Ay,  I  remember  afl,**  aaid  Ned ;  «<it  wne  Hm 
fait  and  only  honae  I  aver  had  a  hand  In  break- 
ing into.  Hany  waa  a  felkyw  of  low  habfta,  ao 
I  dropped  hia  acquaintance,  and  took  aolely  to 
fae  road,  or  a  chance  ingenuity  now  and  then. 
I  have  no  idek  of  a  gentlanan  tomkig  crack*- 
man,"^ 

*■  Vfli,  ao  yon  vent  with  ua,  and  we  dipped  yon 
Unottffh  a  pane  in  the  kitehen-vindow.  Ton  vaa 
thelciat  of  na,  big  aa  you  be  now ;  and  you  vent 
Mund,  and  opened  Ae  ,^oor  far  ua ;  and  van  yon 
had  opened  the  doer,  you  eaw  a  voman  had 
joined  ua,  and  you  vere  A  fimked  then,  and  atayed 
vithont  the  erf  5  /  to  keep  vatch  vhile  ve  vent  in." 

•*  Well,  well,"  cried  Ned,  -what  the  devil  haa 
•R  thb  rigmarole  got  to  do  wifa  Pan!  t" 
t  <'  Now  don't  be  glimfauhey,  but  let  me  go  on 
vnack  right  about  Vel,  ven  ve  came  out,  you 
mtnda  aa  ow  the  voman  had  a  bundle  in  her  arma, 
and  yon  apake  to  her;  and  die  anawcred  you 
lottghly,  and  left  na  all,  and  vent  atrsighC  home ; 
and  ve  vent  and  fenced  the  awcji  Aat  weiy 
night,  and  afierwaida  napped  the  re^lart.l 
And  auie  you  made  ua  laugh  artily,  Meeater  Pep- 
per, vhen  ydu  aaid,  aayayou, '  Hiat  'ere  voman  ia 
arumblowenr    So  ahe  vaa,  Meeater  Pepper!" 

^'Oh  apara  me,"  aaid  Ned  affectedly,  "and 
make  haate ;  you  keep'  me  alt  in  the  daxk.  By  the 
way,  I  remember  that  you  joked  me  about  the 

*  Th#  rtMUr  hu  (vobabl/  obaerved  the  iia»  nwde  by 


wrapped  in  It,  yon  awaaa  it 
maaa  KMy  that  tha  fU, 
have  Mt  ft  dnU  faahind  iMib 

na 


aditld.  hk 

va^vai 


•'Vol  Mar^yan  v«id  Ml  hdMa  ai;  ka 
vaa  all  tme;  thai  'aro  hnrib  ih  Ibe 
child,!  ipeaa  aft  •anmnarivoB  kylhi 

iha  kt  na  intn  the  onaa  nn  riiaiMli Iil| 

heroffvithit    A^hlaw  mati|hllntnri 
vel  far  Mr  tMnfala.    Thai  *m  ton 
;  thiy  my  ahehedbM 

andhoddwifihaiadbaan.  'iUmnt^M 
Keam  row  MMla  on  Iha  mnttn^  ndtkiM 
far  onr  f da)laelian  vna  aa  gna^  Ihit « yw  « 
net  nan^  triad  yet,  Many  ikaaiht  ilbotiri 
tifaayonvith  ia  dows  to  tha  eoaany,  nd  lA 
yon  aa  ow  it  vaa  all  ft  flaaabantdMibiida* 
bwidlar 
««Faith,"  aaid  Nad*  ««I  bribieikiami; 
ana  pear  ftaaiy  waa  nraw  aa? 
., ...  I  waBt  lam  Ireland  iv  wtttj,  tm 
I  alavadtwo  9aaaar<*-^Bd  danead  gnddwiif' 


ft 


Duipmie  and  Mrs.  Lobkins  of  Irith  tJ^fMeologr  or  pronun- 

UrcoBi 

Tit  flower  U  the 


ebtion.   fhitVa  reimkftUetrak'fn'Oiedlaiwet 
eft  orden  In  London,  owing,  we  Mippoee,  to  their 


low* 


**'*'H?k!  J^.  ,'*,  **  *■  •  raodleh  aflfecuuion  amnnf  the  gem^ 
iTofSl.  Giles  ^lueiafl  we ske  oat owoialker4oncM  with 
Vsench  at  Majfair.  " 

+  Break  I  nlo  a  gtmlf  man's  hsuee.  t  Biir»Ur. 

f  8qM  the  boot/.  []  Took  <w  ahuTM. 


I 

•<8o^  vhilae  yon  vag  Ihaia^"  eeafinadDtow 
«paor  Jn4r,  the  .voohhi  dMrHbiiWk^ 
wan^  a«n,  and  M  the  jMphM  ti  fa  (if)<Min 
of  Kggy  Lofa^  who  WW  nation  ftnl «( iteiiib- 
Oh!  hntlmainhwavntanightiini^F 
Jndy  died;  ffaa  vind  vhiatled  fta  and.  aid  v 
rain  tomUed  ftbaul  «i  if  it  had  gel  •  Mdir:  "^ 
therothapoBf  cieefa  ktwmm^jpMtiasd* 
tUenmnvneifaaiil     taB»a4Bik  ^  •  "^' 

teaafl- 
tian  th»aoeBa  lie  had  wilBBMid;  i»<^ 
tbenhil  aT  Lang^  Ned  a  lay  flTligkMf 
alawly. 

"Wkawr  aaid  ha»  iiAag  vp  bb  kn^f 
••whew  1 1  anett  a  fal3  thfa  atokn  duM,  iiiia.« 
nootharfaan  Fanl;  b«t,pny,le  i^midv 
hanaa  balangi  far  that  fact  Bany  new  «a«>^ 
aaftedtoflM.  lonlyhaaid  thee«mr«w>K 
yae^  or  paiaHi,  w  eeme  nich  tkh^f*        ^  I 

«  Vy  BOW,  in  teO  yon,  but  dent  be  gliefa^ 
So,  yon  aea^  vea  Indy  dnd^  end  H«tt«^ 
aci^lged,  I  aae  the  only  van  Hmag  wfae  «i|^l 
thaaeent;  and  vhan  Mathtr  Lob  vtf  •  i>^ 
deoptoeomfait  her  vhan  Judy  vent oAl i  ^ 
a  great  box  in  whiefa  poor  Jodj  kept  bff*^ 
andmtleiaf^  and  anrely  I  faide  et  the  ^ 
of  the  base  haver  aa  many  htteneadaf^^ 
far  I  knew  aa  ow  they  vaa  them;  lO  I  ^^ 
offend  carriee  'am  aae  with  nM^  md  «^^ 
MeAar  Lob  aatd  ma  the  box  e'  ilivb  ^  ^ 
qnU»-~'e«iaavy1  I  vaa  «  ng  an"^/ ^ 
now,  I  'aolaed,  eince  the  emet  tv  iB  *  7 
hewn  keeping, 
faat,  yon 

hangedif  Ivantfar  totai,     .^ 
vetch.  Mid  fete  mora,  aa  ^laU  aelbekai00 
next,  1  vaa  afaaiad  m  ow  the  ^"^^^k^ 
bock  and  ha«itmatka«meeefltf  faodtd ' 
far  it  vHft  aerid  wght  vh«  btf  Mrf  t^ 
And  hover  and^  abM  tbii^  M«^  l^^' 
thought  aummnt  rai^  ton  hep  1»T  *^  '^; 
Yfaicfa  it  voidd  be  beet  far  I  »  ^ /^ 
couneel  and  nab  the  levaid,  if  I  btnr  (»^ 
myealf  known.'* 


otaed^  emca  the  amet  tv  » /-,  tl 

ping,tokeepitmtiglit-«£,JJ 
ene  ae  ow  I  vw  efaeedl  af^T 

I  vent  far  to  telL^-'eeme  vyM'rl 


PATTti  OLIF^OHD. 


Biisd  he  \aA  been  teeC  Ned  tboidd  dbeover  til ; 
whcii  (tiB  It  kMiy  be  veittenibei  edy  Pepper  iiubnoed 
Paul  at  the  beginiHiigt  of  thie  history^  he  eneonn- 
tered  that  wvrth j  et  Daae  LoUdita'a  nooae,—- lia«r 
this  fear  had  induced  him  to  teetify  to  Pepper  that 
Boldneas  end  redeoew  whieh  bad  m>  enngcd  Ae 
liaaghtj  higfawajman,  and  how  groat  had  been  hia 
nlkf  and  delight  at  ISndhig  diat  Ned  ratumed  to 
the  Mug  no  nor^  lie  next  proceeded  to  nnom 
ni  new  confidant  dt  hn  neenng  with  the  mthery 
[the  aagadont  leadter  knowa  where  and  when,) 
md  of  whait  took  place  aft  that  erent  Ho  aaid 
I0W|  in  na  ttnit  iiegotiatiop  ^ui  the  nthoTy  pm- 
lently  leaoHfaig  to  com  Binnlualo  drop  by  drop 
lueh  inftvmatfon  aa  he  poajeawd,  he  mwify,  be^ 
Udes  eonfiMaing  to  a  ahafro  in  the  robbery,  attted 
hat  he  thorn fM  ho  knew  the  honae,  dec  to  wfaidi 
he  infant  had  been  eonaigned,-Huidthait,  if  ao,  h 
ma  atill  riWe;  bnt  thai  ho  woold  biqoire.  Ife 
hen  related  how  the  aanguine  Ikiher,  who  aaw 
hat  hanging  Donimie  for  the  ntibay  of  hie 
loooe  ni%ht  not  be  hidf  ao  Hkely  a  method  to 
vco%*eT  hia  aon  aa  bribery  M^^ii  ooncihaHOn,  not 
miy  forgate  him  hia  former  ontrage,  bat*whetted 
lis  appetite  to  Ae  aearoh  by  rewarding  him  for  hia 
Kaclosnre.  He  tiiett  pnioeeded  to  atato  how, 
mable  any  where  to  find  ISnl,  Or  any  trace  of 
lim,  he  anmaed  thoaire firom  time  to  time  with 
brewed  exeoaea  ;•— ho«^,  at  firat,  the  soma  he  ro- 
leivcd  made  him  by  no  nieana  deatrooa  to  expo* 
lite  a  diaeofery  th^twooM  terminate  aoch  aatia- 
actoiy  roceipto  ;-^tfw  ol  length  the  magnitode 
tf  the  proAffed  lewaitf,  joined  to  the  tfareata  of 
he  aire,  h*d  made  him  become  aerionsly  anxiona 
o  learn  tho  real  fate  and  present  **  whereabont** 
tf  PtnttMlioWy'tho  tail  tnne  ho  hid  eeen  the 
ather,  'he  nod,  by  wvy  of  propitiation  ana  fiiat 
ruit,  taken  to  him  afl  the  papeia  left  by  the  un* 
lappy  mother  and  accreted  by  hiniaelfy  and  how 
le  wae  now  delighted  to  find  that  Ned  w»  a^ 
iQairrteB  vifHh  Pan^a  aridraaa.  Rnc^  he'deapoired 
}f  findinf  Biul  by  Uaownetertiono  done,  he 
iccame  ieaa  tenaciona  of  hia  aeeret,  and  he  now 
yfof&red'  Ned,*  on  diacoftofy  of  Pant,  a  tfano  of 
hat  rewafd  tto  whole  of  which  ho  bod  once  hoped 
o  engroaa* 

Ned'a  eyea  and  mouth  opened  at  thia  proposi- 
iou.  <*  But  the  name, — the  niunoof  tffoiMier! 
fou  haire  not  told  itte  thit  yd  !*  oried  Iw  impa- 
iently. 

«  Noa,  noa  !'*  atid  Dnmmfe  ardiljr,  ^  I  doesn't 
oil  yon  all,  tltl  yott  tella  I  rammnt  Vhofc^  littfe 
Paul,  I  aay ;  and  vhere  bo  ne  to  get  at  him  !" 

Ned  heaved  a  sigh. 

«  As  for  the  oat^',  add  he  musingly,  '  it  wonld 
M  a  ain  to  keep  it,  now  that  to  break  it  can  do 
lira  no  harm,  and  may  do  him  good !  espedalhr 
IS,  in  case  of  imprisonment  or  death,  tho  oath  n 
lot  held  to  be  binding ;  yet  I  fear  it  is  too  iate  ibr 
he  reward.  The  fitfier  wfl!  acareely  tiunk  you 
for  finding  hie  son  ?— Know,  Dmnmie,  that  Ptanl  b 
gaol,  and  that  he  Is  one  aid  tho  same 


lord!— I  alwiya  «id  aa  howhi^d  tiie  hamb&thm  to 

1480  r 

«  Well,  wen,  bat  Ae  Other's  name  1* 

At  this  qoestion,  the  expreaaion  of  Dummie'a 

&oe  fiBUr--e  aodden  horror  atmggled  to  hia  eyeo— 
•  •  •  0 


:n 


person  as  Gtpiaiir  Lovett  !** 

Astoniahilietat  uewev  wrote  in  noto  legible  dia- 
racters  than  she  now  diqiloyed  en  the  roogh  fea^ 
tares  of  Dnmmie  Dnnnaker.  So  strong  are  the 
lympflthiee  of  a  profcsaion  oomptfredwilh  allothen^ 
that  Dummie^B  first,  eonfuaed  thought  waa  that  of 
hride.  <*  The  great  Capdin  Lovett  f  *'  ho  fldtered. 
"Little  Paid  4t  the  lop  of  the  piifcesion!  Loid, 
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CHAPTER  XXXVn. 

Why  Is  hthstf  M  noneots,  there  creeps  over  os  an  aws, 
aterror,  orsrpowsrhiff  butundtfinedt  Wkr  Ish  thstwa 
Atidder  wilhmit  a  cause,  and  feel  the  warn  lUs'lAood  stoad 
ttUl  Inks  courses  1   Are  the  dead  too  near? 

Ha!  layestthoul  , Hideous  dioiM(bt, I  feel  U  twine 
0*er  my  Iced  heart,  a^  curls  arouhd  his  firej 
The  sure  and  deadly  serpent ! 
•         ••  •  •  #•• 


What!  laths  hash  aad  In  Che  selhado 
Pas'd  that  dread  soul  sway  ? 

Lof  md  Ebtnd. 

Tbx  erening  prior  to  thai  morning  in  which 
the  aboTO  conversation  occurred,  Brandon  pasaed 

alone  in  hia  lodging  at ,    He  had  felt  himself 

too  unwell  to  attend  the  cnstomair  wassail,  and  he 
aat  indolently  mnshig  in  the  sohtude  of  the  old- 
lashioned  chamber  to  which  he  waa  consigned. 
There,  two  wax-candlea  on  flie  amooth,  quaint 
table,  dimly  straggled  against  the  gloom  of  heaty 
panneh^  which  were  relieved  at  unfiiiquent  interrais 
by  portraits  in  oaken  frames,  dingy,  harsh,  and 
important  with  the  pomp  of  laced  garments  and 
flowing  wigs.  The  predilection  of  the  landlady 
for  modem  tastee  had,  indeed,  on  each  side  of  tho 
huge  fire-place  suspended  more  novel  masterpieoea 
of  the  fine  arte.  In  emblen^tic  gorgeousness  hung 
the  pictures  of  the  four  Seasons,  buxom  wenches 
All,  save  Winter,  who  was  deformingly  bodied  forth 
in  the  Ukeneas  of  an  aged  carL  These  were  intcN 
spersed'by  an  engraving  of  Lord  Maulevcrer,  tho 
lieutenant  of  the  neighbouring  .county,  looking 
extremely  majeatical  in  his  peer's  robes;  and  by 
^ree  typifications  of  Faith,  Hope,  and  Ch&rity — 
ladies  with  whom  it  may  be  doubted  if  the  gay  Earl 
ever  before  cultivated  so  close  an  intimacy.  Cur- 
tfins,  of  that  antique  chmtz  in  which  fasces  of 
stripes  are  alternated  by  rows  of  flowers,  filled  the 
IntersticeB  of  three  windows ;  a  heavy  sideboard 
occvDied  the  gpreater  portion  of  one  side  of  the  room ; 
end  on  the  opposite  side,  in  the  rear  of  Brandon, 
a  vast  skreen  stretched  its  slow  length  along,  and 
relievecl  the  unpopolated  and,  as  ft  were,  deisolate 
comfort  of  (he  apartroeni 

Pale  and  imperfectly  streamed  the  light  upon 
Brandon's  face,  as  he  sat  in  his  large  chair,  lean- 
ing his  cheek  on  one  hand,  and  gezing  with  the 
unconscious  earnestness  of  abstraction  on  the  clear 
fire.  At  that  moment,  a  whole  phalanx  of  gloomy 
thought  was  sweeping  in  succ^ve  array  across 
his  mind.  His  early  ambition,  his  xll-oniened  mar- 
riage, the  causes  (n  his  after-rise  in  the  Wtons- 
judging  world,  the  first  dawn  of  hia  re|)Ufatiott, 
his  rapid  and  flattering  successes,  hlB  present  et^ 
vation,  his  aspiring  hope  of  far  higher  ofiTcc,  and 
more  patrician  honours — all  these  phantoms  pifdM&i 
before  him  in  chequered  shadow  and  light.*  but  ever 
with  each  stalked  one  disquieting  anddarW  remem 
branco— the  losi  of  his  ohly  ^nJ 

dK 
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BVhYfK^'B   NOVELS. 


Weaving  li»  Mifaitioii  with  llw  Willi  10 
Ae  pride  of  his  hereditary  nmiiie,  eYeiy  aeqtuaftaon 
of  fortune  w  of  fame  rendered  him  yet  mere  nnz- 
iooe  to  find  the  only  one  who  could  peipetunte 
diote  hollow  diatinctiona  to  hia  race. 

**l  ahaU  vecover  him  yet!''  he  broke  out  aud- 
denly  and  aloud.  Aa  he  apoke,  a  quick^darting 
^-epeamodic  pain  ran  ahirering  through  hia  whole 
frame»  and  then  fixed  for  one  inatant  on  hia  heart 
with  h  gripe  like  the  talona  of  a  bird :  it  paaaed 
away,  and  wm  foUowed  by  a  deadly  aic^neaa. 
Brandon  roae,  and  filling  himaelf  a  large  tumbler  of 
water,  drank  with  aTidi^.  The  aiokaeaa  paaaed 
eff  like  the  pveGeding  pain ;  but  the  aenaation  had, 
of  late,  been  often  felt  by  Brandon,  and  diaregarded, 
— r&ir  few  peraona  were  leaa  afiUcted  with  tho  aelf- 
tortnre  of  hypochondria;  but  now,  that  night, 
whether  it  waa  more  keen  than  uaual,  or  whether 
hia  thought  had  touched  on  the  atring  that  jara 
■aturally  on  the  moat  atartling  of  human  antici- 
patioius  we  know  not,  but,  aa  he  yeaumed  hia  aeat, 
the  idea  of  hie  approaching  dianltttion  ahot  likean 
ice-bolt  through  hifl  braaaL 

So  intent  waa  thia  acheming  man  upon  the 
living  objecti  of  the  world,  and  ao  little  were  his 
thought!  accustomed  to  turn  toward  the  ultimate 
goal  of  aD  thinga»  that  thia  idea  obtruding  itself 
abruptly  on  him,  atartled  him  with  a  ghastly  awe. 
Be  feU  the  cobur  ruah  from  lus  cheek,  and  a 
tangling  and  involuntazy  pain  ran  wandering 
through  the  channela  of  hia  blood,  eyen  from  the 
roota  of  the  hair  to  the  solea  of  hia  ibet  But  the 
atem  aoul  of  Brandon  waa  not  one  which  shadow* 
could  long  afirigbt  He  nerred  himaelf  to  meet 
the  grim  thought  thoa  forced  upon  hia  mental  eye, 
and  he  gaied  on  it  with  a  ataady  and  enduring 
look. 

**  Well,*'  thought  he,  <*  »t  my  hour  coming,  or 
have  I  yet  the  ordinary  term  of  mortal  natuie  to 
eipect?     It  ia  true,  I  have  lately  suflered  these 
iftrange  revulaiona  of  the  frame  with  aomewhat  of  an 
alarming  frequency :  perhaps  thia  medicine,  which 
healed  the  anguish  of  one  infirmity,  has  produced 
another  more  immediately  deadly  1  Yet  why  should 
I  think  this  ?  My  sleep  is  sound  and  calm,  my  luk 
hita  ten^rate,  my  mind  active  and  dear  aa  in  ita 
heat  daya.    In  my  youth,  I  never  played  the  traitor 
with  my  conatitution ;  why  should  it  desert  me  at 
Uie  very  threshold  of  my  age!  Nay,  nay,  theae  are 
hot  paasing  twitches,  chilb  of  the  blood  that  begins 
to  wax  thin.    Shall  I  learn  to  be  less  rigorous  in 
my  diet!     Perhaps  wine  may  reward  my  absti- 
nence, in  avoiding  it  for  my  luxuriea,  by  bacoming 
a  cordial  to  mj  neceaaities !    Ay,  I  will  consult^ 
I  will  consult,  I  mumt  not  die  yet,    I  have — ^let  me 
see,  three — four  grades  to  gain  before  the  ladder  is 
scaled.    And^  above  all,  I  must  regain  my  child ! 
hvLCj  married  to  Mauleverer,  myself  a  peer,  my 
son  wedded  to— whom!      Pray  God  he  be  not 
married  already !  my  nephews  and  my  children 
noblea !  the  House  of  Brandon  restored,  my  power 
high  in  the  upward  gaze  of  men ;  my  &me  set  on 
a  moro  lasting  basis  than  a  skill  in  the  quirks  o€ 
law,  these  are  yet  to  come,  these  I  will  n9t  die  till 
I  have  enjoyed !     Men  die  not  till  their  destinies 
aro  fulfilled.     The  spirit  that  awells  and  soars 
within  me,  says  that  the  destiny  of  William  Bran- 
don is  but  half  begun  I" 

With  this  oondurion,  Brandon  sought  his  pil- 
low. What  were  the  reflections  of  the  prisoner 
whom  ha  waa  to  judge!    Need  we  adtt    Let 


to  ooMtfiB  fan  ahattaiai  bnhb.  «a 

languor  of  aickncaa  hsighlBaiBg  the  gloom  «ka 

makea  the  very  air  of  a  gaol^his  cen«Bt(  i 

the  doom  to  be  paaaed  against  him,  hb  iv/t- 

ledge  that  the  uncb  of  Lucy  Bnodoa  wm  w  k 

hia  judge,  that  Mauisverer  was  to  be  kis  team; 

and  that  in  all  human  probability  the  only  vcoe 

he  bad  ever  loved  must  aoooar  or  later  km  \k 

criminality  of  his  life  and  the  ignooiinj  d  a 

death ;  let  na  but  gUnoe  at  the  aba«e  hktkami 

circumstances  that  attrrounded  him,  and  it  v^ 

seem  that  then  is  but  Uttle  deubt  as  tothecofi- 

plexion  of  hia  thoughts!    PedtapaandteifHiii 

that  terribla  and  deeolaip  hoar,  one  mtd  ia 

shone  on  him  "and  dashed  the  daikaew  ali  mC 

Perhaps  too,  whatever  might  be  the  stinp  d  ^ 

ffgnariencer  one  thought,  (me  aemtmbiincfrfi 

temptation  maatarad,  and  a  heart  not  wnofid, 

brought  to  hia  eyea  teaia  that  wen  sweet  ai 

healing  in  their  aouira.    But  the  beut  of  a  nse 

in  ClifiiDrd^s  awfal  si^uatioii  isdaik  and  iiMcntiiiit 

and  oAen  when  the  wildeet  and  gk>OBiieiteiBSBi 

circumstances  aunouod  va,  their  mflectioDsia^ 

like  a  shadow>.cahn  and  atiU  upon  the  nitod. 

The  next  morning  the  whole  toao  <rf  *  * ' 
(a  town  ia  which,  we  rqgrat  to  say,  as  m^ 
once  detained  oonalf  fivr  throe  wtkkd  ^ 
and  which  we  can,  apeajki&g  thenfee  fins  p- 
feimd  experienoe,  assart  to  be  in  tf^Miy  <2bm 
the  most  melancholy  and  {MsoplelewMnf  oao- 
gngation  of  houaro  that  a  aobar  irn^miiA  m 
conceive,)  exhibited  a  aoaoa  of  aoch  biiitk,«»» 
tion,  and  jovial  anxiety,  aa  the  tiial  for  h^  ^ 
death  to  a  feUow-croatun  can  alone  sicite  in  ^ 
phlegmatic  bnaaU  of  tba  Eoglisb.  Anna^  ^ 
court  the  crowd  thickened  withcvsiy  umso^^ 
tU  the  whole  mariuH|dac%  in  which  the  umr 
hall  waa  aituated,  becaSM  one  living  nw  ^ 
windowa  of  the  houaro  wero  fiUid  with  wss. 
aome  of  whom  had  taken  thatopportou^io"^ 
partaeatohroaklaat;  and  link  noad  tihlH^«^ 
tea  and  toaat  on  theait  caaght  tbs  s^««<^ 
grinning  mobbiaU  as  tkay  g^  inpsMr  ^' 

"Ben,"  amd  a  8tmityeHnan,tow«ap*^ 
penny ,  and  catching  tfaa  said  coin  in  bis  ngbtM!^ 

whidi  he  immediately  ooverod  with  the  l«r 
<«  Ban,  heada  ortaila  that  Lovett  ia  hsnged ;  be«> 

hanged,  taila  no^  lor  a  arown." 

<«  Petticoats,  to  be  sure,"  quoth  Bea,  «>»{■' 
apple,  and  it  waa  heada! 

*«I>aminee,  you^va  loi*!"  cM  ii»  Ti^ 
rubbing  hb  rou^  hands  with  gtoa.    So  s^ 
for  the  good  hearU  of  your  lower  dawet!  w 
the  beastliness  of  the  Pseudo-Iibeiils,  «^ 
up  the  virtuw  oC  the  poor.    If  they  •»  "O^f 
why  wouki  you  rofima  Ihemi  'tis  ^***f[r^ 
aro  not  virtuous  that  you  shouU  l«*»f^*. 
that  oppnsa  them,  and  the  ignorrooe  t»t 
ladeal  ^^^ 

It  would  have  been  a  fine  '^^^^  ^zTfi 
could  he  have  perched  on  one  of  the  ^'^^^ 
^^~  market-place  ~^  ^"^  ^^'''^^'^  * 


and  Utolud 


the     UMHaXWYHRiV     VK  »     ""^ ..       i^Uj_ 

murmuring  and  heaving  aea  of  moKWtJ  ' 
Oh!  the aigfaiof  a  crowd  round  •  ^r^ 
or  a  gibbet,  ought  to  m»k»  the  deril  ipW  ''^ 
with  laughter.  ,     au..  laJ 

While  tbe  mob  was  fretting,  and  P^^ 
swearing,  and  grinnhig,  and  betting*  •>»  ^^^ 

pocketi,  and  trampling  feet,  and  <^"^jai 
and  scnmbUng  nearor  and  neanr  to  the  «K>" 
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of  ihd  coity  Bwim  was  alwriy 
dttding  ^hin  ahrtwnlnwi  reput  pnpaniloiy  t»  a^ 
tendance  oa  hie  judicial  dntieai  Hie  footmaa 
enlerad  with  a  letter.  6ir  WiUiam  glanced  ra- 
pidly over  the  aeal,  (one  of  thoae  inwnenee  aaoifi- 
cee^f  wax  need  at  that  day,)  adorned  with  a  hoge 
coat  of  anoBi  aonneimled  with  an  Eari'e  eorooet, 
and  decorated  on  either  eide  with  thoee  ittppOTterB 
ao  dear  to  herildic  taateh.*  He  then  tore  open  the 

'<YovkiMwthat,iiithe  hwt  comwiaatiett  I  had 
the  honenz  to  hold  with  yoo,  I  alluded,  thoogli 
peifatfpe  aooMwhat  diatantly,  to  the  ealeem  which 
Hie  Migeaty  had  peiaonilly  expreewd  for  yoor 
prindplee  and  tatenta ;  and  hie  wuh  to  testify  it  at 
the  carlieet  opportunity.  I  am  moat  happji  to 
think  I  hame  it  in  ttiy  power  to  ofier  you,  by  com- 
mand of  Hia  Majeaty,  anch  a  aitnation  in  the 
CaUnet,  aa  will  be  worthy  of  yonr  reputation 
and  gentua.    Mr.  '    haa  juat  tendered  his 

resignation  4>f  the  office  of  Chancellor  ai  the  Ex- 
che<|ner,  and  I  loae  not  a  moment  in  leqneating 
you  to  supply  the  place  thus  vacated.  Yoa  wiU 
lamemher,  my  dear  8ir  William,  that  it  is  an 
ofiice  that  has  before  been  auspicionsly,  though 
too  briefly,  lUled  by  an  ornament  of  your  profra- 
aion;  'yoor 


your  loyalty,  and  yoor  ta- 
lente'— theee  are  Hie  Majeety'a  own  woids,^ — 
*maka  you  a  worthy  .successor  of  the  givat  Lord 
Mansfield.'  Them  will  be,  aa  you  are  doobtleas 
aware^  an  immediate  cmation  of  four  peerages. 
Ymir  name  atanda  aeoond  on  the  list  ITie  choice 
of  title  Hia  Majesty  gradonaly  leavea  to  you :  but 
he  has  hinted,  that  the  ^BspedaUe  antiqaifey  of 
your  fiuaily  would  maka  him  best  pleesed,  were 
yon  to  select  the  name  of.  your  own  lamily«eeat, 
wiiioh,  if  I  mistake  not,  ia  Wariock.  You  will  in* 
atruet  me  at  your  leisure  aa  to  the  manner  in  which 
the  patent  should  be  made  out,  touching  the  aue- 
ceesion,  dec  Perhepe  (excuse  the  licame  of  an 
•Id  friend)  this  evant  may  indnoe  you  to  fiiiaake 
your  long^cherished  celibacy. 

**  With  great  consid«atioii| 

**  Believe  me,  my  dear  Sir, 
•♦Very  truly. yoamb 


M, 


n 


**'  (Private  and  CtifidenHaiy* 

Brandon's  dark  eye  glanced  quickly  fiam  the 
■gnatora  of  the  Premier,  affixed  to  thia  oommu- 
■ieatioo,  toward  the  minor  oppoaite  him.  He 
strode  to  it,  and  examined  his  own^  countenance 
with  a  long  and  wistlul  gaae.  Hti^Wf  we  think, 
did  youthful  gallant  about  tQ  repair  to  the  trysts 
ing  spot,  in  which  iair  looks  make  the  greatest  of 
earthly  advantages,  gaze  more  anxiously  on  the 
impartial  glaas,  than  now  did  the  ascetic  and 
scornful  Judge ;  and  never,  we  ween,  did  the  eye 
of  the  said  gallant  retire  with  a  more  satisfied  and 
triumphant  expression. 

*<  Yes,  yes  T'  muttered  the  Judge,  «nO  sign  of 
infirsdty  b  yet  written  here ;  the  blood  flows  clear 
and  wajrm  enough,  the  cheek  looks  firm  ioo,  and 
passing  full,  (or  one  who  was  always  of  the  lean 
kind.  Aha !  this  letter  is  a  cordial,  an  elixir  vitm, 
I  feel  as  if  a  new  lease  were  granted  to  the  reluc- 
jint  tenant.  Lord  Warlock,— the  first  Baron  of 
Warlock, — Chancellor  of  the  Exchequer.  Why 
not  the  woolsack !" 


Aa  hespake^  ha  etrade  nneonadoualy  avray: 
folding  his  arms  with  that  sort  of  joyous  and  com- 
placent geetaia,  which  impliee  the  idea  of  a  man 
bttggiag  hfanaelf  in  a  silent  delight  Assuredly, 
had  (he  most  skilful  physician  then  looked  upon 
the  ardent  and  aU-Hi^ted  iace,  the  firm  step,  the 
.abatic  and  muaeular  frame,  dw  vigorous  air  of 
Brandon*  as  ha  mAotally  centintted  bis  soliloquy, 
he  vronld  have  predicted  for  him  aa  fair  a  grasp 
on  bngavity,  as  the  chaneee  of  mortal  life  wifl 
aUow.    Ha  waa  intemipted  by  the  eervant  entering. 

*  It  is  twen^-fiva  minntea  after  nine.  Sir,"  saUl 
ha  reapectfully. 

«  Siir^A'r/*'  repeated  Brandon.  «  Ah,  weU ! 
80  bta  r 

**■  Yea»  Sir,  and  tim  SheoiTa  carriage  ia  ahnoat 
at  the  door." 

«  Hmnph/T-Miniaterr* Peer^— WailodL,--sm>- 
eesaion.— My  eon,  my  eon  t^^would  to  QoA,  that  I 
coold/ndthee!" 

Such  were  Bnmdan'e  last  thoughts  as  he  left  Aa 
room.  It  waa  with  great  diflleulty,  ao  denae  waa 
the  crowd,  that  the  Judge  drove  up  to  the  court. 
Aa  the  carnage  alowly  paased,  the  spectators  pressed 
to  tha  windows  of  the  vehiele,  and  stood  on  tiptoe 
to  catch  a  view  of  the  celebrated  lawyer.  Bran- 
don'a  fiuae,  never  long  indicative  of  his  feelings^ 
had  now  aettled  into  its  usual  gravity,  and  the  ae- 
vere  loftiaew  of  hti  look  chilled,  whUe  it  satiafied 
tha  eoriodty  of  tha  vulgar.  It  had  been  oidered 
that  no  person  ahould  be  admitted  until  the  Judge 
hadlaken  hiaaeat  on  tiie bench;  and  diis  oider 
oeearioned  ao  much  delay,  owing  to  the  accumu- 
htsd  pressure  of  tha  vast  and  misoellaneoua  gioop» 
that  it  was  mora  than  half  an  hour  before  the  Court 
was  able  to  obtain  that  decent  order  suiting  tiia 
solemnity  of  the  oocaoien.  At  fiva  minutea  befiiia 
ten,  an  universal  and  indescribable  movement  an- 
nounced that  the  Prisoner  waa  put  to  the  bar.  We 
read  in  one  of  the  journals  af  that  day,  that  «oa 
being  put  to  tha  bar,  the  Prisoner  Ibioked  round 
with  a  long  and  anzioua  gsae^  which  at  length 
settled  on  £e  Jadga,  and  then  dropped,  vHule  the 
Piiaonar  was  observed  to  change  countenance 
slightly.  Lovstt  waadmssed  in  a  plam  dark  anit ; 
ha  seemed  to  be  about  six  feet  hi^;  and,  though 
thin  and  worn,  pmbehly  from  tiie  effect  of  his 
wound  and  imprisonment,  he  is  remarkably  well 
made,  and  exhibits  the  outward  appearance  of  tfiat 
great  personal  strength  which  he  is  aaid  to  poasem, 
and  which  is  not  uafrequeatly  the  characleriatic 
of  daring  ciiminalii  Hia  feea  is  handsome  and 
propnesnaring,  his  eyes  and  hair  dark,  and  hia  com- 
plexion pale,  poesibly  from  the  efiecti  of  his  con- 
finement: tiiere  was  a  certain  stemnem  in  his 
countenance  during  the  greater  part  of  the  tiiaL 
Hia  behaviour  waa  remarkably  collected  and  com- 
posed. The  Prisoner  listened,  with  the  greatest 
attention,  to  the  indictment,  which  the  reader  will 
find  in  another  part  of  our  p^per,  charging  him 
with  tlie  highway  robbery  of  Lord  Mauleveiar,  on 
the  night  of  the of Ifst  He  occa- 
sionally inclined  his  body  forward,  and  turned  hia 
ear  toward  the  Court;  and  he  was  observed,  aa  iba 
Joiy  were  sworn,  to  look  steadily  in  the  feoe  of 
each.  He  breathed  thick  and  hard  when  the  variooa 
aliases  he  had  amumed,  Howard,  Cavendish,  Jack- 
son, dec.  were  read ;  but  smiled,  with  an  unac- 
countable expression,  when  the  list  was  completed, 
as  if  exulting  at  the  varieties  of  his  ingenui^^ 
At  twentv-five  minutes  peat  ten,  Mr.  Dyebright, 
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^m  CoaMel  for  te  Crowa,  stattd  tk»  cmb  Io  the 

Mr.  Dy^brigfatwurnhnryvrof  siwtemiaeikee; 
htlMdbMi  B  WhigaU  his  fife,  but  ImuI  kttcrif 
teoome  reowifcabie  for  his  imiDOBaty,  and  sabsn^ 
irisnee  to  the  wiflhss  of  ths  highsr  poiran.  His 
^ileots  were  peeelier  sad  tAt&w*  If  he  had 
IHtls  eloqiieaoe,  he  had  mneh  power;  aid  his  legd 
hnewledge  was  sound  and  eitenave.     Many  ef 


Us  hrethiea  flseaHed  him  indisphT;  but  no  one, 
like  hhn,  |i nd  tbb  eaent  of  eddveiaiiis  a  joy. 


IVinniiigly  feBiilivr>  seawiiiniiy  cendid  to  e  de^free 
.  <hat  aearoely  did  justioe  to  bis  cause,  as  if  be  weie 
hi  SB  agony  kat  he  should  pennsde  yoa  to  lean  a 
hair-breadth  moie  on  his  side  of  the  case  than 
Joatiee  would  aHow;  apper— Hy  all  made  np  of 
good,  homely,  ▼irtoous  feefing ;  a  dinnta^ested  le- 
gaid  for  troth;  a  bfamt  yet  tenidcr  honesty,  seasoned 
with  a  few  amiahlH  flfaade  pitjadioes,  which 
always  come  home  to  the  hearts  of  yov  fetheis 
^femilies  and  thorongUrad  Britons;  vefsed  in 
^  the  nieettes  of  fauigaage,  and  the  magic  of 
Bemea;  if  he  were  defending  crimen  caielblly  eaU- 
iag  it  misiuitaue;  if  attadUng  miidbctaiie,  eon- 
aewtiy  calling  it  crime ;  Mr.  PyeUigiit  was  exact- 
ly the  man  born  to  pervert  instiee,  to  tickle  jaron, 
a»  eoan  troth  with  a  ftiendly  smile,  and  to  obtain 
a  rmtt  repntatioa  aa  an  eaeeBent  adrocate.  He 
began  by  a  long  praliminaiy  femiMi  on  the  im- 
pertance  of  the  ease.  He  said  that  he  ahoold,  with 
the  meet  scmpoloos  deucacy,  avoid  every  lemarfc 
caleohited  to  raise  nnneeesniy  prejudice  against 
Ihe  prieoner.  He  ihonld  not  allude  to  his  nnhap* 
py  notoriety,  Mo  aasodations  with  the  lowest  drags. 
---^Here  up  jumped  the  Counsel  fer  the  prisoner, 
and  Mr.  I^ebright  waa  ealled  to  order.)^  God 
kaows,"  lesumed  the  learned  gentleman,  looking 
wiatfhily  at  the  Jniy,  ••that  my  learned  fiiend 
■dgfat  have  spared  himself  this  warning.  God 
knows,  that  I  wooH  rather  fifty  of  the  wretched 
iwmatee  of  this  county  gaol  wen  to  escape  un- 
karnled,  than  that  a  hair  of  the  Prisoner  you  be> 
hold  at  the  bar  should  be  unjuatly  touched.  The 
Kfe  of  a  human  being  is  at  stake ;  we  should  be 
guHiy  ouraeNee  of  a  crime,  which  on  our  death-beds 
wa  should  tiemble  to  recall,  were  we  to  sofl^r 
ahy  couaidemtion,  wheflier  of  interest  or  of  preju* 
dice,  or  of  undne^fear  for  oar  own  properties  and 
livea^  to  biaa  us  even  to  the  turning  Of  a  sCmw 
against  the  unfertuitato  Prieoner.  Gentlemen,  if 
jfou  find  me  tmvellinga  single  inch  Irom  my  case; 
if  you  find  me  saying  a  aingle  word  calculated  to 
karm  the  Prieoner  in  your  eyes,  and  unsupported 
hy  the  evidence  I  ahall  call,  then  I  implore  you 
not  to  depend  upon  the  vigilance  of  my  learned 
feiend ;  but  to  treasure  these  my  errors  in  your  re- 
•olleetion,  and  to  consider  them  as  so  many  argU- 
aeuli  in  fevour  of  Ihe  Prisoner.  If,  Gentlpien,  I 
€9uU,  by  any  possibility,  imagine  that  your  verdict 
would  be  fevoaraUe  to  the  Prisoner,  I  can,  unaf- 
fectedly and  from  the  bottom  of  my  heart,  declare 
to  Tou  that  I  should  rejoice;  a  case  might  be  lost, 
hut  a  feUow-ereatore  would  be  saved !  Callous  as 
Wfu  of  the  legal  profession  are  believed,  we  have 
ftchngs  like  you ;  and  I  ask  any  one  of  you,  Gen- 
Heiden  of  the  Juiy,  any  one  who  has  ever  felt  the 
pieasuns  of  social  intercourse,  the  joy  of  charity^ 
the  heart'a  reward  of  benevolence, — I  ask  any  one 
^you,  whedier,  if  he  vrere  placed  in  the  arduous 
•huction  I  now  hold,  all  the  perraasions  of  vanity 
Would  not  vanish  at  once  fiom  Ins  ndnd,  and 


hb dsfeat aa an  adsuarte,  wonUBUfti 
landerad  dear  to  hhn  by  the  aanmen  aadfleidf 
sympathies  of  a  man!  But,  GcatleBov— (Ifa. 
Bymght's  voice  si  once  dozened  sad  Ubni.) 
«— tfaeee  is  a  dut/,  a  painfiil  duly,  we  owe  toov 
eouatry ;  and  never,  in  the  long  comae  ef  ay  po> 
fesrional  experience,  do  I  rameniber  an  iottawi 
which  it  waa  moie  oiled  forth  tfian  in  the  pRaa 
Merey,  Gentleaien,  la  dear,  veiy  dear  to  oiiil. 
but  it  is  the  deadlieat  injaiy  wa  can  inflict  on  m» 
kind,  when  it  is  bought  at  the  expense  of  jutift.' 
The  learned  Gentleman  than,  after  a  few  ftrk 
penatory  obeenationa,  proceeded  to  sMe  \utt,  a 

the  night  of laat,  Lord  Miarieveisrimiif 

pad  and  robbed  by  three  man  inaAiril.  rfiwnii 
money  amounting  to  ahova  three  hnnMttd  lb 
pounds,  a  diamond  snolMiox,  ringi^  waidi,iod  t 
case  of  moot  valuable  jewels,  hew  Lord  Ma^ 
evarer,  in  endeavouring  to  defend  hiaeeitU 
passed  a  bullet  thorugh  the  cMiesaf  ooegfk 
TolfbefB,— how,  it  would  he  proved,  that  tiK  pr- 
mento  of  the  Prieoner,  found  in  a  cave  m  (M- 
rfiire,  and  poaitiveiy  sworn  to  bjr  a  aitaoi  hi 
should  produce,  exhibited  a  rent  aimilir  tootit 
one  as  a  bullet  would  produce^— hea,  aoiwe. 
it  would  be  poaitiveiy  swcim  to  by  the  nsrinir 
neae,  that  the  Prisoner  Lovatt  had  oow  lo  ik 
cavern  with  two  aecomplioes  net  )d  tiln  i^ 
ainee  their  reeeue  by  the  Priaoner,  aid  Inrtei 
of  the  lobbeiy  he  had  just  eommitted;  Aamib 
elothee  and  deeping  apartment  of  the  nbbe,  t)» 
arttdea  stolen  from  Lead  M anievaer  wen  M. 
and  that  the  purse  contaiiiittg  the  notef  ior  tine 
hundred  pounds,  the  only  thing  the  Priaoeer  eon! 
probably  nave  obtained  time  to  cairy  off  wiibliK 
on  the  morning  in  which  the  caveavi entml ky 
the  potioemen,  vras  found  cm  his  penoo  ontlv^ 
in  which  he  had  attempted  the  reecoe  of  \m(» 
radee,  and  had  been  aqpprehended  in  that  attea^ 
He  atated,  moreover,  that  the  die« found  a^ 
cavern,  and  sworn  to  by  one  fritoe»  he  ^ 
produce,  aa  belonging  to  the  Prieoner,  ueve*^ 
exactly  to  the  deecription  of  tfie  dotbn  von  ^ 
the  principal  robber,  and  awom  to  by  Maale*ee. 
his  servsnt,  and  the  postifionB.  In  like  dsiua 
the  odour  of  one  of  the  horses  found  in  the  aic!^ 
corresponded  with  that  rode  by  the  higfawijna^ 
On  tbeae  oireumatantial  proofe,  aided  by  the  its- 
mediate  testimony  of  the  Kmg^  evidence,  {^ 
witness  whom  he  should  produce,)  he  re^' 
case  which  oould,  he  evened,  leave  no  dooM 
the  minda  of  any  impartial  jbiy.  Snefa,  ^ 
and  phdnly  alleged,  made  the  sufartance  tfj^ 
detaib  enterad  into  by  the  learned  Coonsei''' 
then  proceeded  to  can  hiawitneaeea.  Theena^ff 
of  Lord  Mauleverer  (who  was  slayiag  at  Mta 
eveier  Paric,  which  wh  wttfiin  a  few  Diiie«^ 

,)  waa  short  and  dear;  (it  ma  noOJ' " 

a  singttiar  circumstance,  that  at  the  eod  «  ^ 
evidence,  the  Prisoner  bowed  leipectfuOj  ^v 
Lordship.)  The  witneee  of  the  poetUioof  ^*^ 
the  valet  was  no  lees  condse;  nor  coult)  a  "^ 
ingenuity  of  Clifibrd's  counad  abake  0/  ^ 
of  their  evidence  in  hia  croee-exainineti'*'  \^ 
main  witneee  depended  on  by  the  ^^'•^^'^fp^L 
summoned,  and  the  eolemn  counteoaoee  oi  " 
Mac  Grawler  roae  on  the  eyes  of  the  JoiT.  ^^ 

look  of  cold  and  bli^tmg  coDtempt  ^'  ^^ 
from  the  eye  of  the  Prieoner,  who  *^  "JPi^ 
deign  to  regard  him,  during  the  ivhrfe  »  ^ 
amination* 
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The  witD«B8  of  Mac  Onwkr  wis  deliirered  with 
fc  pompodty  worthy  of  the  ex-editor  of  the  Asi- 
nsum.  Nevertheleo,  by  the  ikUI  of  Mr.  Dye- 
baight,  it  wae  rendered  sufficiently  clear  a  stoiy 
to  leave  an  impreMion  on  the  Jary  damnatoiy  to 
the  intereBta  of  the  Priaoner.  The  Counael  on  the 
opposite  side  was  not  slow  in  perceiving  the  ground 
loquired  by  the  adverse  party;  so,  clearing  his 
throat,  he  rose  with  a  sneering  air  to  the  eroas> 
ixamination. 

'<  So»  so !"  began  Mr.  Botheram,  putting  on  a 
pair  of  remarkably  large  spectacles,  wherewith  he 
tniculentiy  regarded  Sie  witxnesa— «8o,  so,  Mr. 
Mac  Gimwler,  is  that  your  namel  eh! — ^Ah,  it  is 
—is  iti  a  very  respectable  name  it  ipi  too,  I  warrant 
W^ell,  Sir,  look  at  me.  Now,  on  your  oath«  re- 
m<unber,  were  you  ever  the  editor  of  a  certain 
thing  published  every  Wednesday,  and  called  the 
Atteneum,  or  the  Asinaun,  or  some  such  name  1" 

Commencing  with  this  insidious  and  selMainna- 
tory  question,  &e  learned  Counsel  then  proceeded, 
Bs  artfully  as  he  was  aUe,  through  a  series  of  inter- 
rogatories, calculated  to  injure  the  character,  the 
respectable  character,  of  Mac  Grawlcr,  and  weaken 
his  testimony  in  the  eyes  of  the  Jury.  He  succeeded 
in  exciting  in  the  audience  that  fteling  merriment 
wherewith  the  vulgar  are  always  so  delighted  to 
inter^ierse  the  doll  seriousneas  of  hanging  a  hu- 
man being.  But  though  the  Jury  themselves 
{{[Tinned,  they  were  not  eonvineed :  the  Scotsman 
retired  from  the  witneaMMX, «  scotched,"  peiiiaps 
in  reputation,  but  not  ''killed," as  to  testimony, 
rt  vna  just  befim  this  witness  concluded,  that  Lord 
Maulevenr  caneed  to  be  handed  to  the  Judge  a 
small  slip  of  paper,  eontainiBg  merely  these  words 
inpettcil^^ 

<<DBAm  Bkavbov,— A  dinner  waits  you  at 
Mauleverer  Puk,on^  three  milea  hence.    Lord 

and  the  Bishop  of  ^—  meet  you.    Plenty 

3f  news  from  London,  and  a  letter  about  you, 
irhich  I  will  sliow  to  no  one  tiU  we  meet  Make 
iiasle  and  hang  this  poor  feUow,~that  I  may  see 
fva-  the  sooner ;  and  it  is  bad  for  both  of  us  to 
ivait  long  for  a  regular  meal  like  dinner.  I  can't 
rtiqr  longer,  it  is  so  hot,  and  my  nenres  were 
ilwaya  suaceptiblea 

«Tomn, 

•'Mavutxbzs. 

**  If  you  vrill  come,  g^  me  a  nod.  You  know 
my  hour,—- it's  alwaya  the  same." 


The  Judge,  glancing  over  the  note,  inclined  hi 
bead  gravely  to  (he  Earl,  who  withdrew ;  and  in 
me  minute  afterwards,  a  heavy  and  breathless 
iilence  fell  over  the  whole  Court  The  Prisoner 
sraa  called  upon  fer  his  defence:  il  was  singular 
Bvhat  a  diflerent  sensation  to  that  exiiling  in  their 
breasts  die  moment  before,  crept  duillingly  through 
the  audience.  Hushed  vras  every  whisper— van- 
ished was  every  amile  that  the  late  cross-examina- 
tion had  exdttsd ;  a  sodden  and  chilling  sense  of 
the  dread  importance  of  the  tribunal  made  itself 
abruptly  felt  in  the  minds  of  every  one  preeent 

Perbiapa,  aa  in  the  gloomy  satire  of  Hogarth, 
(the  moral  Mephistophiles  of  painters,)  the  doae 
neighboaihood  of  Pidn  to  Mirtib  made  the  former 
Dome  with  iht  homelier  shock  to  the  heart:— 
bo  that  as  it  may,  a  freoing  anxiety  nmnbing  the 
[nilsi>  mid  stirring  llmnili  flie  hair,  made  tfnrj 
nan  in  that  mkm  <MiA  feel  a  synpatlif  of 
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awe  with  his  neighbour,  excepting  only  the  hai>- 
dened  Judge  and  the  ha^eyed  Lawyers,,  and  one 
spectator,  an  idbt,  who  had  thrust  himself  in  vrith 
the  general  press,  and  stood  within  a  few  paces  of 
the  Prisoner,  grinning  unconsciously,  and  every 
now  and  then  winking  with  a  glassy  eye  at  some 
one  at  a  distance,  whoae  vigilanoe  he  had  probaUy 
eluded. 

The  fece  and  aspect,  even  the  attitude  of  the 
Prisoner,  were  well  fitted  to  hetghtto  the  effect 
which  would  natnrdly  have  been  created  by  any 
map  under  the  same  fearful  doom.  He  stood  at 
the  very  front  of  the  bar,  and  his  tall  and  noMe 
figure  was  drawn  up  tb  its  full  height ;  a  glow  of 
excitement  ipread  itself  gradually  over  featum 
at  all  times  striking,  and  lighted  an  ^e  naturally 
eloquent,  and  to  which  various  emotions,  at  th^ 
time,  gave  a  more  than  commonly  deep  and  im- 
pressive expression.    He  began  thus  :-— 

**  My  Ltiffd,  I  have  little  to  say,  and  I  may  at 
once  relieve  the  anxiety  of  my  CwomA,  who  now 
lo<te  wistfully  op  to  me,  and  add,  that  that  little 
will  scarcely  embrace  the  object  of  defence.  Why 
should  I  defend  myself!  Why  should  I  enden- 
vour  to  protract  a  life  that  a  few  days,  moreOr  lea% 
will  terminate,  according  to  the  ordinary  calculap 
tions  of  chancel  Such  as  it  is,  and  has  been,  my 
life  is  vowed  to  the  Law,  and  the  Law  vrill  have 
the  oflering.  Could  I  escape  from  thb  indictment^ 
I  know  th«t  aeven  others  await  me,  and  that  by 
one  or  the  other  of  these  my  conviction  and  my 
sentence  must  come.  Life  may  be  sweet  to  all  of 
us,  my  Lord;  and  vrere  it  possible  that  mine  could 
be  spared  yet  awhile,  that  continued  life  might 
make  a  better  atonement  for  past  actions  thsn  a 
death  which,  abrupt  and  premature,  calls  for  re* 
pentanee  while  it  forbids  redress. 
'  ^  But,  when  the  dark  side  of  things  is  our  only 
choice,  it  is  useless  to  regard  the  bright;  idle  te  fix 
our  eyes  upon  lite,  when  death  is  athand ;  uselesa 
to  speak  of  contrition,  when  we  are  denied  ita 
proof.  It  is  the  usual  policy  of  prisonen  in  niy 
situation,  to  address  the  feelings,  and  flatter  the 
prcjudioes  of  the  Jury ;  to  deo^t  on  the  exo^ 
lence  of  our  laws,  while  they  endeavour  to  disami 
them ;  te  praise  justice,  yet  demand  merey ;  to 
talk  of  expecting  acquittal,  yet  boast  of  submil* 
ting  without  a  murmur  to  condemnation.  Far 
me,  to  whom  all  earthly  interests  are  dead,  thb 
policy  is  idle  and  supeifiuous.  I  hesitate  not  to 
tell  you,  my  Lord  Judge, — ^to  proclaim  to  you, 
Oentfemen  ofihe  Jury,  |^t  the  laws  vrhich  I  have 
bnAen  through  my  life,  I  despise  in  death.  Tour 
laws  am  but  of  two  classes :  the  one  makes  crimi- 
nals, the  other  punishes  them.  I  have  suffered  by 
the  one— I  am  about  to  perish  by  the  other. 

<<  My  Lord,  it  was  the  turn  of  a  straw  which 
made  me  what  I  am.  Four  yean  ago,  I  was  sent 
to  the  House  of  Correction  for  an  (^enoe  which  I 
did  not  commit;  I  went  thither,  a  boy  w^o  had 
never  infringed  a  single  law, — ^I  came  forth  in  a  few 
weeks,  a  man  who  was  prepared  to  break  all  lawa ! 
Whence  was  this  dianget — was  it  my  feult,  or 
that  of  my  condemnen  ?  Tou  had  first  wronged 
roe  by  a  punishment  which  I  did  not  deeeme,— 
you  vrronged  me  yet  more  deeply,  when  (even  had 
I  been  guilty  of  die  first  ofience,)  f  was  sentenced 
to  herd  with  hardened  offendera,  and  graduatee  in 
vice  and  vioe'a  methods  of  support  The  laws 
themaebea  cmaed  me  to  bnnk  the  lavrs!  first,  by 
impiaiitfait  wiflun  me  the  goading  oanee  of  inju^ 
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tle»;  HeoaStjtJbj  inlwniWinf  am  to  dM  oomiplioii 
of  exunple.  T*hut,  I  npMV^oid  I  tnat  my 
wofdf  will  nnk  ■olemnly  into  the  hearti  of  all  pn»- 
MDty— 70iir  legifllatioii  madfl  me  what  I  am!  and 
it  now  de9trctf9  me,  09  it  ha»  dettreyed  M«iMitfid!t» 
fir  being'  whai  it  made  me  i  Bat  fi>r  thia  the  fiiat 
aggrewion  on  ma,  I  might  have  been  what  the 
world  termf  honeat, — I  might  have  progreawd  to 
old  age  and  a  peaoefnl  grave,  through  the  hann- 
leas  cheateriea  of  trade,  or  the  honourad  falaehooda 
of  a  profeanon.  Nay,  I  mi^t  have  avpporied  the 
laws  which  I  have  now  braved;  like  the  Counael 
opposed  to  me,  I  might  have  grown  aleek  on  the 
vicca  of  others,  and  Mivanced  to  honour  by  my  in- 
genuity in  hanging  my  feUowK»eaturee  I  The 
canting  and  prejudging  part  of  the  preia  haa  afibct- 
ed  to  let  before  you  the  merita  of  *  honeat  abilfty,' 
or  *  laborious  trade,'  in  opposition  to  my  ofiences. 
What,  I  beseech  you,  are  the  prope  of  your  *  honest' 
exertion,— the  profit%  of  'trade?'  Are  there  no 
bribes  to  memals!  Is  there  no  adulteration  of 
goods!  Are  the  rich  never  duped  in  the  price 
fhey  pay,— are  the  poor  never  wrongril  in  the  qua- 
lity  they  receive  1  Is  tlicro  hono^j  .11  the  bread 
you  eat,  in  a  single  necessity  whicii  clothes,  or 
feeds,  or  warma  you  1  Let  those  whom  the  law 
protects  consider  it  a  protector:  when  did  it  ever 
protect  me?  When  did  it  ever  protect  the  poor 
mani  « The  government  of  a  state,  the  institationa 
of  law,  profess  to  provide  for  aU  thoee  who  <  obey.* 
Mark!  a  man  hungeia!— do  you  feed  himi  He 
ia  naked !— do  >you  clothe  him  1  If  not,  you  break 
your  covenant,  you  drive  him  badi  to  the  flrst  law 
of  Nature,  and  you  hang  him,  not  because  he  is 
guilty,  but  becauae  you  have  Ufi  him  naked  and 
atarvtng! — (A  murmur  among  the  mob  below, 
with  great  difficulty  ailanced.)— One  thing  only  I 
will  add,  and  that  not  to  m^e  ymir  m&Kj.  No, 
nor  to  inveat  my  fete  with  an  idle  and  SKiinentary 
interest;  but  because  there  liB  aeme  peieona  in 
tlus  woiid  who  have  not  known  me  aa  the  erimi- 
nal  who  stands  hdian  you,  and  whom  tho  tidings 
of  my  fete  may  heieafiCT  retch;  and  I  would  not 
have  those  penona  vitfv  me  in  blacker  eolouv  dian 
I  deserve.  Among  all  the  mmoura,  Gentlemen, 
that  have  reached  yon,  through  all  the  tales  a»d 
febles  kindled  from  my  nnhappy  aoloriely,  and  my 
approaching  doom,  I  put  it  to  you,  if  you  have 
heard  that  I  have  committed  one  aanguinaiy  a^ 
tion,  or  one  ruinous  and  deliberate  fraud  1  You 
have  beard  that  I  have  lived  by  the  plunder  of  the 
rich, — I  do  not  deny  the  <^aige.  f^rom  the  grind- 
ing of  the  poor,  the  habituBl  overreaching,  or  the 
aysiematic  pilfering  of  my  neighDOnnK  my  con- 
acience  is  as  free  aa  it  is  from  the  charge  of  cruelty 
and  bloodshed.  Those  errere  I  leave  to  honest 
mediocrity  or  virtuous  exertion !  You  may,  per- 
haps, find  too,  that  my  life  has  not  passed  through 
a  career  of  outrage,  without  acattering  aome  few 
benefits  on  the  road.  In  destroying  me,  it  is  true 
that  you  will  have  the  consolation  to  think,  that 
among  the  benefits  you  derive  from  my  sentence, 
will  be  the  salutaiy  encouragement  you  give  to 
other  offenders,  to  offend  to  ^  laet  degree,  and 
to  divest  outrage  of  no  stn^e  aggravation !  But 
if  this  does  not  seem  to  you  any  very  powerful  in- 
ducement, you  may  pauae  befere  you  cut  off  from 
aU  amendment  a  man  who  seems  neither  wholly 
hardened  nor  utteriy  beyond  atonement  Jtf 
Lord,  my  Counsel  would  have  wished  to 
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the  oadi  of  the  witneas  gainst  bo;  m  mam  wtemi 
aaved  fWan  destfootieii,  in  order  Aaft  h#  mights 
stny  me.    I  do  not  think  eidwr  mmianaiy,    'As 
public  prsoi  has  already  aaid  of  me  what  Ibikessod 
does  not  shock  the  truth;  and  had  I  not 
something  of  thoee  qualittea  which 
diaesteem,  you  would  not  have  brhwid 
thia  hour!    If  I  had  saved  myself  1 
companions,  I  diould  have  left  this 
bapa  for  ever,  and  commsnced  m  -xery 
career  abroad.    I  committed 
you ;  I  committed  what,  in  my 
doty ;  I  am  seized,  and  I  pcinh.     But  €bm  'meek- 
ness  of  my  body  destroys  me,  not  lixe  otnsogth  sf 
your  malice.    Had  I — (and  as  the  prisoner  ^nke. 
the  haughty  and  rapid  motion,  the  enUtrgitig^  •/ 
theferm,  produced  by  the  paasion  of  ^be  moniexa, 
made  imptessively  conspicuous  to  nil  the  lemaii^ 
ble  power  of  his  frame,)    hwd  I  but  my  weBkd 
health,  my  wonted  command  over  tfaeae  linba,  and 
these  veins,  I  would  have  aaked  no  feiendt  no  aSv, 
to  favour  my  escape.    I  tell  yo«i^  cnginca  sad 
guacdiana  of  the  law,  thai  I  would  ha<vw  nodud 
your  chains,  and  defied  your  vraDa,  ma  je  know 
that  I  have  mocked  and  defied  them  bcfin    But 
my  blood  creeps  now  only  in  dieps  ilno^gft  im 
courses;  and  the  heart  that  I  had  of  di  slimAeWf 
and  heavily  vrithin  me.— (TIk  PiiMmcr  puaaeA  a 
moBMBt,  and  resumed  in  an  altered  tone.)    Leuv- 
ing,  then,  my  own  eharadsr  to  the  ardesA  of  ro- 
port,  I  cannot  parhapa  do  better  thsm  leuve  to  Ae 
same  crifesiion  that  of  the  vriloeBa  againat  me.    I 
wiH  candidly  own,  tfkat  under  other 
it  might  have  bcien  othcrwiaa.    I  wilt 
avow,  that  I  might  have  then  used  suck 
your  law  awards  me,  to  procure  an  aoqwiital,  aaJ 
to  prolong  ray  etiateacc    Aough  in  n  aeu 
as  it  is^  ^dhat  mattan  die  cauae  in  wrfalcb  i 
my  aenteneel    Nay,  it  is  efven  heller  in  auftr  bv 
the  first,  than  to  linger  to  the  laat.     It 
consolation,  not  agam  to  stand  vrime  I 
to  go  through  tlM  humbling  aotenndtiee  vshich  I 
have  thia  day  endured ;  to  aea  tiM  eorile  of  aome, 
and  retort  die  firown  of  others;  to  wieatfe  with  As 
snxisty  of  die  faeait,  and  to  depend  en  ihii  iu|iiiin 
of  the  excited  nerves.    It  is  iiiiinrthi^  to  fisal  see 
part  of  the  drama  of  diagrace  is  over,  aaad  that  I 
may  wuit  unmdieated  in  my  den,  until,  for  sot 
time  only,  I  am  agmn  the  butt  ef  the  wtaStbAam* 
and  the  monster  of  die  crowd.    My  L^vd,  I  hsvt 
now  done !  to  you,  whom  the  law  deems  the  Po> 
aoner'a  Counsel,— to  you,  Gentleaam  of  the  Jisrr, 
to  whom  it  has  delegated  his  lat^  I  ieanrv  lbs 
ohancos  of  my  life." 


The  Prisoner  ceaasd ;  but  the  1 
which,  save  when  broken  by  one  solitary 
had  lain  over  the  Court  during  has 
oontiaued  even  lor  seveesl  momenta  after  that  de^ 
and  firm  voice  had  died  on  die  ear.  80  dSlbaai. 
had  been  the  defence  of  the  Priaoucr,  Inn  tbt 
which  had  been  exf^aelBd ;  ao  aaanredly  did  die 
more  hadoieyed  part  of  the  audienoe.  evea  as  be 


had  proceeded,  imagine  that,  by  aome  artful  torn,  be 
would  at  lengdi  wind  into  die  uaual  couiaea  of  de> 
fence,  diat  when  hie  unfettering  and  almost  sMra 
accents  paused,  men  were  notprepered  to  fesi  &st 
his  speech  was  finished,  and  the  penae  aavohmia- 
rily  jarred  on  them,  aa  untimeoua  and  ahmyL  At 
length,  vfhen  each  of  the  eudiinea  atowlyawelDi 
todle 
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joded  Mi  InrangiM^  ft  HMftnuBot  diN^iiflnt  of  fod- 
[Dga  nieafled  finom  AiaqMnw  whtch  had  been  per> 
uips  the  mote  mnmi  mud  the  more  Mended  with 
twe»  from  tiie  boldnem  and  novel^  of  the  worda 
m  whieh  it  hong,  dided  aroond  the  Court  The 
(mofs  looked  oodfiiaedly  at  each  other,  hnt  not 
me  of  them  apoke  even  by  a  whiaper ;  dkeir  feel- 
ngs,  which  had  been  arouaed  by  the  speech  -of  Uie 
Prisoner,  had  ndt,  from  ita  ahortneaa,  ita  aingu- 
arity,  and  the  haughty  impolicy  of  its  tone,  been 
K>  far  guided  by  ita  courae,  aa  to  settle  into  any 
itate  of  mind  dearly  laTonrable  to  him,  or  the  re- 
rerse ;  ao  that  eadi  man  watted  for  his  neighboor 
o  speak  fitit,  in  order  that  he  might  find,  as  it 
vere,  in  another,  a  kind  of  cine  to  the  mdistinct 
md  eicited  firefinga  which  wanted  utterance  in 
limadf. 

The  Judge,  whp  had  been  from  the  ftrst  attracted 
ly  the  air  and  aspect  of  the  Prisoner,  had  perhaps, 
lotwithstanding  the  hardness  of  his  mind,  more 
ipproTingly  than  any  one  present,  listened  to  the 
iefence ;  for  in  the  acorn  of  the  hollow  institntions, 
md  the  mock  honesty  of  social  life,  so  defyingly 
nanifeated  by  the  Prisoner,  Brandon  recognised 
ilementa  of  mind  remarkably  congenial  to  his  own, 
md  this  sympathy  was  heightened  by  the  hardl- 
lood  of  i^iysical  nenre  and  moral  intrepidity  dia< 
>layed  by  the  Prisoner;  <inalitiea  which,  among 
nen  of  a  sindlar  moald,  often  form  the  strongest 
native  of  latiwin,  and  aometimea  (as  we  read  of 
n  the  Imperial  Comican  and  hia  chiefr,)  the  only 
Mint  of  attraction!  Brandon  waa  howeter  aoOh 
^called  to  his  cold  aelf,  by  a  nrarmnr  of  Tague  ap- 
rfaoaa  cireiing  tfarovigfaont  tfie  common  crowd, 
unong  whom  the  general  impulae  alwaya  manifests 
taelf  first,  and  to  whom  tiia  opiniona  of  the  Priao- 
ler,  thongh  but  imperfecsdy  understood,  came 
nore  imaiediately  home,  than  they  did  to  the  bet- 
er  and  richer  daases  of  the  andience.  ^  Ever  ative 
o  the  deeommaof  form,  Brandon  instantly  ordered 
alenoe  in  tho  Cowt;  and  when  it  waa  again 
«atored,  and  it  waa  folly  nnderstood  tiiat  the 
^riaoner's  deiuiee  had  dosed,  the  Jlidge  proceeded 
'o  aom  npb 

It  b  worthy  of  remark,  tiiat  many  of  the  qnafi- 
iea  of  ndnd  which  aeem  mo^t  wiamiablein  private 
ife,  often  eondnce  wiA  a  singslar  fofidty  to  the 
inda  of  public :  And  thus  the  stony*  firmnesa 
iharaeteristie  of  Brandon,  waa  a  main  cauae  whidi 
nade  him  admirahta  aa  a  judge.  For  men  in  ofllee 
arr  no  leaa  from  their  feelings,  than  their  interests. 

Glandng  over  hia  notes,  the  Judge  inclined  him- 
elf  to  the  Joiy,  and  began  with  that  sihrer  and 
inging  voice  which  particularly  distinguished 
Brandon's  eloquence,  and  r.i^es  with  it  in  high 
tations  so  majestic  and  candid  a  tone  of  penua- 
ion.  He  pointed  out,  with  a  clear  brevity,  the 
urious  points  of  the  evidence;  he  dwelt  for  a 
noment  <m  the  attempt  to  cast  disrepute  on  the 
estimony  of  Mac  Orawler,— >bot  called  a  proper 
tttention  to  the  ftict,  that  the  attempt  had  been  un- 
lupported  by  witnesses  or  proof.  As  he  proceed- 
td,  the  impreaaion  made  by  the  Prisoner  on  the 
ninds  of  the  Jury,  slowly  melted  away ;  and  per- 
lapB,  ao  much  do  men  soften  when  they  behdd 
tl<«rly  the  free  of  a  (eUow-man  dependent  on  them 
br  life,  it  acted  disadvantagaoualy  on  the  intereals 
it  Clifford,  that,  during  the  aumming  up,  he  leant 
mek  in  the  dock,  and  prevunted  hia.  counlanance 
kon  bang  aaan.     When  the  evidence  had  bean 


^tlw  PriaDner,  who  ki  hii  dafenoa,  (on  (ha  ^^ 
prindplea  and  opiniona  of  whidi  I  now  fwhear  to 
comment,)  certainly  exhibited  the  signa  of  a  aopu- 
rior  education,  and  a  hi^  though  peiteited  ability^ 
has  alluded  to  the  reports  drculated  by  the  pubfic- 
press,  and  leant  aome  little  stress  on  the  various 
anecdotea  tending  to  his  advantage,  which  he  anp- 
poses  have  reached  your  ean.  I  am  by  no  meana 
willing  that  tho  Prisoner  Should  be  deprived  of 
whatever  benefit  may  be  derivable  from  such  a 
source ;  but  it  is  not  in  this  place,  nor  at  this  mo* 
meot,  that  it  ean  avail  him.  All  you  have  to  con- 
sider is  the  evidence  before  you.  All  on  which  you 
have  to  decide  -is,  whether  the  Prisoner  be  or  be 
not  guilty  of  the  robbery  of  which  he  is  charged. 
You  must  not  waste  a  thought  on  whf  t  redeema 
or  heightens  a  supposed  crime-^yoo  must  only  dfr> 
cide  on  the  crime  ttseIC  Put  away  from  your 
minds,  I  beaeech  you,  all  that  interferea  widi  the 
main  caae.  Put  away  also  from  your  motives  of 
decision  all  iirethooght  of  oAm  possible  indict- 
ments to  which  the  Prisoner  has  alluded,  but  with 
which  you  are  necessarily  unaciiuafnted.  If  you 
doubt  dte  evidenr«',  whether  of  one  witneas  or  of 
all,  the  Prisoner  must  recdve  from  you  tho  benefit 
of  that  doubt.  If  not,  you  are  sworn  to  a  solemn 
oath,  whidi  compels  you  to  forego  all  minor  eon- 
aideretions— which  compels  you  to  watch  narrowly 
that  you  be  not  influenced  l^  the  infirmities  natu- 
ral to  ua  all,  but  criminal  in  you«  to  lean  toward 
the  side  of  a  mercy  that  would  be  rendered  by 
your  oatb  a  perjury  to  God,  and  by  your  du^  aa 
impartial  dtltens,  a  treaaon  to  your  country.  I 
dismiss  you  to  the  grave  consideration  of  the  im- 
portant caae  you  Imve  heard ;  and  I  trust  tiiat  He 
to  whom  all  hearts  are  open  and  all  secreta  ara 
known,  will  grant  you  the  temper  and  the  judg- 
ment to  form  a  right  decirion  !*' 

There  was  in  the  majestic  aspect  and  tiuilling 
vdoe  of  Brandon,  aomething  which  made  the  cooi- 
monest  fimn  of  words  solemn  and  imprrasive;  and 
the  hypocrite,  aware  of  this  feUdty  of  manner, 
generally,  aa  now,  added  weight  to  his  concluding 
woida,  iy  a  religioua  alhidon,  or  a  acriptural  phr^ 
aeolo^.  He  ceased;  and  the  Jury,  recovering 
the  enact  of  his  adjuration,  consulted  for  a  moment 
I  among  themadvea :  the  Foreman,  then  addnasiug 
the  Court  on  behalf  of  his  fellow-jurors,  requested 
leave  to  retire  for  delfiieration.  An  attendant 
bailiff  beuig  sworn  in,  we  read  in  the  journals  of 
the  day,  which  noted  the  divisions  of  time  with 
that  cuHomaiy  acnipulosity  rendered  terrible  by 
the  reflection  how  soon'aO;  time  and  aeaaona  may 
perish  for  the  hero  of  the  scene,  that  it «  was  at 
twentynfive  niinutea  to  two  that  the  Jury  with- 
drew." 

Perhaps  in  the  whole  course  of  a  criminal  trial 
there  is  no  period  more  awful  than  that  occu^ed 
by  the  deliberation  of  the  Jury.  In  the  preaent 
case,  the  Prisoner,  aa  if  acutely  sensible  of  Ids 
situation,  remained  in  the  rear  of  the  dock,  and 
buried  hb  fiice  in  his  hands.  Ther  who  stood  near 
him  observed,  however,  that  his  breast  did  not  seem 
to  swdl  wiCh  the  convulsive  emotion  customary 
to  persons  in  his  state,  and  that  not  oven  a  ngh,  or 
agitated  movement,  eacaped  him.  The  Jury  had 
been  idMent  about  twenty  minutaa,  when  a  confused 
noiae  waa  beard  in  the  Court  The  feoe  of  the 
Judge  turned  in  commanding  aeverit^  toward  the 
qaartarwhenceit  proceeded.  He  pendved  a  man 
flf  a 
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hg,  nfdi^  and  vioknUj,  to  fodi  b»  wty  Ibraoi^ 
thfl  <;rowd  lowaid  Uia  Bench,  and  at  the  lamc 
.inatai|t  he  aaw  one  of  the  officen  of  the  Coart 
i|ipro«chiDg  the  diiturber  of  ita  tranquillity,  with 
BO  fneodly  intent.  The  man,  aware  of  the  pur- 
poee  of  the  oonitahle,  eirjaimed  with  great  veha- 
nenoe^  «<  I  vill  give  thsee  to  my  I#ord  the  Judge, 
blow  me  if  I  Ton't !''  and  aa  he  apoke,  he  raiaed 
high  above  his  head  a  Hiled  aerap  of  pspv  folded 
awkwardly  in  the  ahape  of  a  letter.  The  instant 
Braodoa'a  eye  caught  the  rugged  (inturea  of  the 
intruaive  atrangec,  he  motioned  with  xsther  leaa 
than  hia  uaual  alownoM  of  geatuse  to  one  of  hia 
official  aatellitea.  '<  Bring  me  that  paper  instantly!" 
he  whispered. 

The  officer  bowed  and  obeyed.  The  m^  vrko 
•eemed  a  little  intoxicated,  gave  it  with  a  look  of 
ludicroua  triumph  and  self-Jmpoitaaoe. 

<<8tand  avay,  man !"  he  added  to  the  constable, 
who  BOW  laid  hand  on  hia  collar— ^you^li  see  vot 
the  Judge  says  to  that  'ere  bit  of  paper,  and  ao  vill 
the  Priaooer,  poor  feUowT 

This  aoane»  ao  unworthy  the  6igpktj  of  the 
ConrL  aliraeted    th^    w^d^tifm    mnA    ^immediaialv 

Moond  the  intruder)  the  merriment  of  the  crowd, 
and  many  an  eye  waa  directed  toward  Brandon,  aa 
with  calm  giavity  be  opened  the  note  aiid  glanced 
over  the  contents.  In  a  laige  achoolboj  hand--4t 
waa  the  hand  of  Long  Ned^wece  wntten  these 
fewwoida;-"- 


''I  XAKX  bold  to  beg  you  wiB  do  aU  you  can 
to€  the  Prisoner  at  the  Barre ;  aa  he  la  no  other 
thiin  the  *  PauI'  I  spoke  to  your  Wonhip  about 
You  know  what  I  mean. 

<'Dvjncu  DujrvAUBn." 

Slb  he  read  this  note^  the  Judge's  head  was  ob- 
aanred  to  dropp  sudden^,  as  if  by  a  sifknew  or  a 
spasm;  but  his  recovered  himself  inatantly,  and 
whimpering  the  officer  who  brought  him  the  note, 
said,  **  See  that  that  mndman  bo  immediately  le- 
moved  irom  the  Court,  and  lock  him  up  alone. 
He  is  so  deranged  aa  to  be  dangerous !" 

The  officer  lost  not  a  moment  in  aeeing  the 
order  executed.  Three  stout  constables  dragged 
the  astounded  Dummie  from  the  Court  in  aa  in- 
atant,  yet  the  more  ruthleaily  ibr  his  ejaciUating— 

**£hSira,  what's  thecal  I  tellsyoulhaveacved 
Aa  Jndge's  hown  flesh  and  blood.  Vy  now,  gently 
there,  jrou'H  smart  for  this,  my  fine  £^low !  I^ever 
JOU  mind,  Paul,  my  axty  s.I'se  done  you  a  pure 
good—" 

**  Silence !"  proclaimed  the  voice  of  the  Judge, 
and  that  voice  came  forth  with  so  commanding  a 
tone  of  power  that  it  awed  Dummie  deqiite  his 
intoxication.  In  a  moment  more,  and,  ere  he 
had  time  to  recover,  he  was  without  the  Court 
During  this  strange  hubbub,  which  nevertheless 
scarcely  lasted  above  two  qr  three  minutes,  the 
Prisoner  had  not  once  lifted  his  head  nor  appeared 
aroused  in  any  manner  from  his  reverie.  And 
acarooly  had  the  intruder  been  witlidrawn,  before 
the  Jury  returned. 

The  verdict  was  as  all  had  foreseeur^'  Guilty ;" 
but  it  was  coi4»led  with  a  strong  x^conuaendation 
to  aer^. 

The  Prisonerwaa  th^  asked»in  the  usual lonn, 
wheUier  ho  W  to  say  my  fhing  f^  aaskteoo^of 


Ao  Aeaa  dvpad.  vodp  atr^^kmnhiieir,^ 
the  Prisoner  rose.  He  directed  fint  towvd  i^ 
Jury  a  brief  and  keen  glance,  and  hit  eja  ib 
rested  full,  and  with  a  tftea  signifijfsncf,  ou  'ii 
&QC  of  his  Jud^ 

**  My  Lord,"  he  began, "  I  have  but  one  nam 
to  advance  against  the  sentence  of  die  Isv.  ]i 
you  have  interest  to  prevent  or  mitigate  it,tis 
reason  will,  1  think,  suffice  to  enliit  you  o&  sr, 
behalC  I  said  that  th^  first  cause  of  those  0&&3Q 
against  the  law  which  bring  me  to  this  bar,  m 
the  commit  ting  me  to  prison  on  a  charge  of  viu: 
I  waa  wholly  iimocent  I  Ky  Laid  Judge,  fc 
were  the  man  who  accused  me  of  thstcIia^aBi 
subjected  me  to  that  imprisoiunent!  Look  Hat 
well,  my  Lord,  and  you  may  trace  in  the  com- 
nance  of  the  hardened  felon  you  are  about  to  adjci^ 
to  death,  the  fiBaturea  of  a  boy  whom,  lome  km, 
years  sgo,  you  accused  before  a  London  mn^snk 
of  the  thdi  of  your  watch.  On  the  osth  dita 
who  baa  one  atep  on  thfi  thieeboU  of  deiih,;k 
accusation  waa  unjaet  And,  fit  nuoiita  cf  lir 
lawayott  lepreaent!  you,  who  will  novpisj? 
doom,^ — Tou  were  the  cauae,  of  my  cnma!  ^] 
Lord,  I  have  done. .  I  am  ready  to  add  aaoibsk 
the  long  and  dark  list  of  victims  who  sie  irst  po- 
inted, and  then  sacrificed,  ky  the  blisdiMviai  t^ 
ixyustice  of  human  codes !" 

While  Cli^M  ^wke,  every  ^e  tvati  to 
him  to  the  Judge,  and  every  one  wai  nfV^  ^ 
the  ghastly  and  IsariCol  chaoga  which  lad  hUe 
over  Brandon^s  fiweu  Men  said  saennnh,  ik 
they  aaw  written  there,  in  terriUe  diitisctfiAii^ 
characteia  of  death ;  and  thoa  oertaiol;  f""^ 
something  awful  and  preternatural  in  the  bk»I!es 
and  haggard  calmness  of  his  pioad  icatunt.  I^ 
his  eye  did  not  quail,  »or  tlje  moad»ci^k 
quivsK.  And  with  even  mors  thin  his  wo^ 
lolUness,  he  mOt  the  regard  of  the  PmooO;  oi 
as  alone  conspicuous  ^ronghout  the  iiiot»o|^ 
and  bieathleaiflEowd,jthe  j[^dge  pndcnnu^P* 
upon  each  other;  and  as  the  «grcs  oftbes^KtassQ 
wandered  on  each,  a  thrilling  and  ^t^ctiic  io^ 
sion  of  a  powerful  likeness  between  the  ^^ 
and  the  doon^,  ibr  <|ba  fioit  time  in  the  tiialt  ^ 

upon  the  a»4ienoe,  and  incTQSsw^  ^'^j^ 
scarcely  knew  w^y^the  jpeneationof  pain  tad  ^ 
whvch  the  Prisoner's  laat  words  exdei  ^^ 
it  might  have  chiefly  arisen  6091  a  oopubm^' 
prassion  of  fierce  emotion  oonqoewd  fay  u  i''^*f 
atem  character  of  mind,  or  perhapi,  bow  tint  v 
ashy  paleness  of  exhaustion  hsd  awxeeded  ^^. 
cited  flush  on  the  Prisoner's  face,  the  nmii^ 
complexion  thus  obtained,  made  the  li^^i^^ 
obvious  than  before;  or  perhaps  the  ^edattf*^ 
not  hitherto  fixed  ao  eearehing,  ar,i^^^ 
speak,  so  alternating  a  gaze  upon  tbs  t»o>  °^ 
ever  that  be^  the  vsaeqiUanflS  between  the  sA 
placed  as  they  were  in  such  wildly  6iSaf^^ 
cumstances — that  reaemhlance  whid^tf*^^ 
hinted,  had  at  certain  moments  occurred  ^^^ 
to  Lugr,  waa  now  plain  and  unavoidabij  'BiiV- 
_the  same  the  dark  hue  of  their  cooplesi^ 
same  the  haughty  and  Roman  outline  of  tkoi^ 
the  aame.the  height  0^  the  for^hesd,  ^^!? 
a  displeasing  and  sarcastic  rigidity  <>^^r^ 
made ^e  moet  conspicuous  £sstDie ''^'^^ 
and  which  was  the  on^  point  thsl  ^'^'"^ 
from  t)w singular  bwoty  of  Oifieidi  Bo^^ 
all,  tho.^ame  infleiUble,. de^ins^  *^Jrf 
tbooghJAlllMtalil! 
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itemnew  of  the  hrvro,  tiiiw^n]  itadt  Mfbatk 
PhqfagKCiafcid  0Miatd,»i>da MOtwinfi  hUecat, 
>aise6od  inlk«i«MiMili4B«*lhatJhwfaMlM 
wd  nvHwd  lii9  oiiw  of  tlHiigi,4Miid  ^w^||nH  the 
taH&aatr  m  the  ffcnwE.  Aad  Bwidkm  MbmI^ 
^thoat  nwpfcing  or  nMvinVy  odaifanNid  otiil  to 
mnwf  ttm.  <8o,  with  enol  Inpfi,  and  tterble 
ountenuieM,  in  wkkk  triuft  vie  ddying^  ead 
Motalo  4il  Bol  aitogMber^iiiBll  aoMital  littven  of 
«in  and  teadl^  they  lookeA  as  night  httve  loefcod 
h0  49VDflBeB  hi  thft  BmIbri  itdiyrwte  had  the 
N>  w«r  of  gaaiog  each  other  milo  4mA» 

What,  af  that  mameat  iaaa  nghiflr  in  Braadan'e 
laaityitia  in  Yain  tp  gneai.  Ma  doohlBd  not  iv 
i  naaoMnt  tet  ha  beheUT  hetee  him  hie  long- 
oat^  his  anxioaalf«deaEUHidid  aon !  Brnj  flhre, 
nmy  eomar  of  lua  campiaK  and  floeeBgr  aoQl* 
hat  oartauitf  naeitad,  and  falaalad  with  a  hidaoas 
Md  iiiiWitiUu  gtota!  Tbm  aariiBBt»  pafhapa  tha 
Iraaigait,  thoogh  often  tiw  Bba*  acknowladgad 
■iiic^  oCUinihid,  waa  Hw  d«iM  to  tehaild  4ha 
hHan  hoBonia  ef  hia  honaa;  ili  laat  aeioa  ha-now 
lalMid  beftta  him,  oovaiad  with  the  daafcaat  igno^ 
ainiaa  ef  tha  kHr  I  Ha  had  aofalad  woihUf  ho« 
loom;  ha  beheld  Aafar  legiteata  aoeoaaMr  hi  a 
MmetadMdn!  Ha  had  gaaMrad the iew afta- 
iona  ha  had  qiarad  fraai  the  tibjacta  <4r  pride  «id 
nlbitioa,in  baa  aoB.  That  aaa  faawaaadhaot  ta 
djndgeto  thagftbalaBdthaihwigttattl  Of  kta 
10  had  inowad  tha  hepaa  aT  lagateaig  hb  hiat 
ta  an  esimnt  aeititntf.  Lo!  tha 
Bottpttiiwdl  Howf  With  tfaaaa 
bmighta  wwniiig,  in  what  BaiiBar  wa  dava  not 
wan  Djf  an  apnoBt  aipRa%  witan  OBa,  wa  laay 
aat  one  haaty  ghawe  on  tfaahotitanr  af  aggiavatiati 
bf&f  andinad,  when  ha  iieaid'tiia  Priaonet  aoeoaa 
mc  aa  tha  eaoaa  of  Ua  paaaant  doom,  #nd  •'fidt 
dmaalf  ataMa  4i^i«ndfe^  aBi  the  jadga  of  hk 
on! 

Mtnotea  had  elapeed  amee  die  voioe  of  the  Pri- 
oner  eeaaed;  and  Biandan  now  draw  forth  the 
lack  cap.  Aa  he  plaeed  it  alowly  orar  hia  hrowa, 
he  increasbg  ttid  /^OtpaeHIW  Vjikimm  of  hia  face 
lecame  mora  glaring  viaible^  bj  the  oontnat 
vfaich  thia  dread  heild-^  panted.  Twice  aa 
le  eaaay^  to  apadc,  hii  wiioa  Med  him,  and  an 
ndiatinct  mornnir  came  Ibrdi  fnnn  Ua  Htieleai 
ipa,  and  died  away  like  a  fitful  and  feeble  wind. 
But  with  the  third  efiert,  the  reaolution  and  long 
«lf*lyiaany  of  Iha  man  eonqmad,  and  ha  vdice 
aant  dear  and  anflUteiia^  thrangh  the  eniwd,  al» 
hongh  the  aawaa  aweatneia  of  ita  wonted  tonea 
aaa  gone,  and  it  atiundM  alnai|iB  and  hollow  on 
iMaarathatdiankit. 

^FUaaaerat  the  barf^It  haa baeeaM  my  dntgr 
to  rinnounoe  to  yen  ll»  eloaa  of  yaor  mortal  eaiaer. 
STon  have  been  aoeoaed  of  a  during  lahbeiy,  and, 
iftar  an  impavtial  trial,  a  Jmy  of  yoor  oannify- 
nan,  and  ths  bnta  of  your  ceantry,  have  dedded 
igainat  yon.  Tha  raaoamMbdation  to  maiey— •' 
(here,  only,  thronghont  hb  apeecih,  Brandon  gapped 
sontnlaiTe^  ibr  biaath) — ao  humanely  added  by 
the  Jury,  ahall  be  Ibvwatdedto  the  aopnoa  pawar, 
bat  I  cannot  daMar  yon  with  mueh  hope  of  Ite 
roeecBB  (tha  knirytM  Kiahed  with  aome  aniptiaa 
It  each  oOiat:  ihey  bad  astjpaiBtad  a  te  morrf  -nn- 
foaitted  ndandaib,  to  abjoia  ait  hraa  ISraa  the  Jth 
ly'e  reeommendiliaH).  -AiacMiBii  nr  Aa  opinioaa 
yon  have  expnaaad,  yon  hia  iitfw  only  aiairenMa 
toywvOiidifffttfhaaa^a^aifafiipftMat.    Paalha{ 


orlabe,aadteth4angid||hit  baa  giren  »%  ma^ 
yon  find ppadon  at  another  tnbunal!  il-femete 
ftrmaett^  wndar a raaerva too dii^ aa Thata 
aaid,  to  atfbid  yon  a  fair  premiae  of  hope  i  only 
to^to--(aUmaweieonil8aMiaB:  heMtit,«» 
ailed  hnnaeiffiir  a  bat  aUbrt,  and  psoeaedaiQ— 4a 
pronoonoe  on  yon  tha  eharp  ecatuwie  of  tiia  Icwl 
Itia,fliatyanbatBiBBnbaik  to  liw  prieon  whaaea 
yon  aaaie^'and  thaiiea  (whan  no  anprame  anthorii^ 
rfkatt  appoint)  to  tlia  fdaoB  of  aaaecinioa,  to  be  Ihna 
hanged  by  the  neck  tiU  yon  are  dead ;  and  the  Loed 
Cfod  Almigfaty  haae  neav^  on  yoor  aouir' 

With  thb  addnmaotKMai  that  eventful  triiill 
and  while  the  crowd,  in  radung  and  noiay  tanmlty 
boaa  tovnad  ma  door,  Bnndeii,  oonfaahng  to  mo 
laat,  with  a  Spartan  braveiy,  the  angiiieh  whidl 
waa  gnawiagatliia  entnila,  reimd  ftam  tha  awful 
pageant  Fbr  ttia  not  half  haar  be  waa  hiohad 
up  with  the  atrange  intruder  en  die  prooeedingeaf 
4ieConet  At  the  end  af  flmt  tiiiia  tha  atoanger 
WW  iliemiaaiMl ,  and  in  abont  doable  the 
period  Bnndova  aarvant  laadnuttad  hnn, 
paniad  by  another  amn,  with  a  iloachadha^ 
in  a  carman'a  liock.  The  reader  need  not  be  tali 
that  the  naw^mer  waa  Iha  fiiendiy  Ned,  whoea 
teetimony  waa  indeed  a  valuable  corrobontiva  to 
]>oamiie^a,  and  whoee  regard  fer  Olifind,  aided  by 
adi^petna  Ar  lawnda,  had  induced  him  to  vain* 

tura  to  tbe  town  of ,  although  he  tarried  eoo^ 

caahd  in  a  eafe  aabmfc  atitil  ae  aaeuiad  by  a  written 
promiae  from  Qrandon  of  eafety  to  hia  paaean,  and 
aaom  farwhidiwe  mifM  tfanaat  daabtwhaaer 
ha  would  not  hvra  oenaantod  (oo  bmg  had  he  baaa 
unrtaUog  aeaana  fiir  an  and)^  to  be  hanged  hfanaaifi 
Brandon,  fiffiwifif  to  tha  detaie  ef  thaaa 
rataa,  and  when  they  had  finiahed,  ha 

"l  bava haaed  yan,  and  am  oawehieed  yan  aaa 
liam  and  fanpeatera :  tfiaiaiatha  maney  I  paomiaed 


and,  hark  you,  if  ever  you  dan  wImtui  .j, 
a  fansith  af  the  aliaoioaaiie  yon  hpaa  now  fetgad, 
be  aam  I  will  haver  yon  di  egged  Aioen  the 
nook  aflafcmy  in  which  yon  may  hida  your 
and  bansed  for  the  Crimea  you  have  already 
arittaL  I  am  notthe  aMA  tobreakmy^ 
begone  t — quit  tha  town  Jnefawtly:  i^  in  two 
hanaa  you  aaa  dmnd  h^ra^  yoor  blood  ba  ao  your 
own  heaia!— ^agaiM^  I  aay  !*' 

Theae  woiii,  added  by  a  aanntenanaa  arill 
adapted  at  alT  tiaam  to  eJipeaariana  of  a  aaanacing 
and  mlhlew  ohameter,  at  ooea  aetounded  and  tf* 
pelled  onr  aocompficee.  They  lefi  tha  room  ai 
baaly  aonftaiion;  and  Biiadpn,  naw  alone,  walked 
with  uneven  atepa  (the  alarming  waaknem  a^d 
vadllatmn  of  which  he  «d  aotbimeelf  bal)  toand 
liro  the  apavtment  The  hell  of  hia  braeat 
etaM|>eil  upon  hia  fiMtarae^  [mt  ha  uttered  onfy' 
thought  aloud ! 

<*  I  may/^yea,  yea^^I  amy  yet  oonoeal  diia  dia^ 
gcaeetomynameP 

Hiaaervaat  tapped  attfie  door  to  aay  that  Iha 
carriage  waa  ready,  and  that  Lord  Maulavafar  had 
bid  hmi  raniind  hb  Biaalar  ihet  thay  dined  punotn* 
ally  at  the  hour  appouMed. 

« I  am  eoming  !**  aaid  Biaaidon,  widi  a  alow  and 
aCaitling  empharia  on-each  word.  Bat  he  fintaat 
dawnaihd  wrate  a  laHar  to  the  aAcial  qaarter^ 
atnmgly  ddhig  tha  flBoaamMMen  af  the  i«ys< 
andwamayconoaioaiMwprida  ahugda- 
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•C  ^mmptuUAoa  fir  J^I  Am  moo  w  ba  had 
M«U  this  letlor,  k  wmwMwl  «i  mpiiM,  pw 
kii  mdoB  oooUy  and  4lMl»ctl7»  aid  atlmplidi,  wkh 
hU  ii«m1  ■tatflin—  id  ilap,  to  walk  Ifamgli  a 
long  paMaga  whkh  lad  to  Iha  auter  door.  Ha 
liiimil  himinlf  friil,  '•CoaialiidwK^"haaaidtohia 
a«vaat>— *  ghra  ma  yoor  am!" 

Ail  Biandon'a  donmliot,  aaaa  iba  ana  laft  with 
lAcgr,  Haodin  aava  of  hio^  and  ti.waavithaQaM 
boHMioB  thai  hb  anrrant  vwland  to  iofoin  ''if 
hiiiDMtarieUiMU." 

Bnndoa  kwkad  at  him,  bnt  aoada  90  ic^ ;  ha 
entered  bis  aaniage  with  dight  dJOaultjr,  alid  tell- 
ing tha  ooaahman  to  ddva  aa  fast  aa  portihia,  poUed 
down  (agenafaioiiBtoBftwidifaim)allthaUindaof 
the  windowiu 

Meanwhila,  Loid  Manlavana^  with  aix  fiaand% 
was  impatiently  awailiDg  the  anifal  of  the  eavanth 


''Omrangiiatlmnd  taniear  qw^ tha Bidiop 
of ,  with  hia  hands  folded  aaraai  his 


I  afoBMrh.    <*  Hear  the  twbotTonrLoidship 
ipniro  of  may  not  ba  the  baiter  fiw  the  length  of 
OetiiaL'' 
"  Poor  fcUowraaiddia  Bart  af      »      ,eiigfatly 


<*Wbam  do  yon  nvenl"  asked  Maolavaiar 
a  aniie.    '«Tha  Bislmpi  the  Judge, at  tha 
toibocr 

"Not  ope  of  timthpee^  Jiagliieierr^I  spoke  of 
OaPneMr." 
''Ah.thafinodagI  I  ibigol  him,"  and 
<*Xeal^,  now  yon  iiiiiaii  htm,  I 

bm^ indeed, it  m  taty  wiaqg  a  hini  tokaeptha 
^longr 

**  Thoee  hardened  wretchae  have  snek 
deal  to  eqr,"  mmtMtA  tha  Tlislwip  sewly* 

•TsBel"  said  Mmlaveeer;  »awlyof 
toogldhave  had  aoma  bowabArt^ateieof  tha 


yt 


! 

««Ia  it  reallsr  tnie,  Manlaaeiai,"  arited  tha 
Baiiaf      ■     >'^thatBfidentttobeClmnorfleg 


of  tha  £iflhaqnar— vaqr  utttHMl  in  iiii 
itnatr 

"ManifieU'sa  preeadent,  Ites;y  r  aeid  Mania- 
wasB.    ««God!  bowhiiiVEylamr 
•   A  0Mian  flvm  tha  Bishon  -tiihoad  tha  oomplaittL 

"i  suppose  it  wonld  be  ageinel  all  daaeram  to 
ait  down  to  dinnes  without  bia?"  mid  Loid —-—. 

''Wfa^,iMUy,IfiMreoi''  retnned  Manktanr. 
'<Biilourheaitb-*^inr  healtk  ia  at  stake;  wo  will 
only  wattiha ndnutee  more*  By io«% thara^e tfw 
aaolage!  I  beg  your peaien  fcrny. healfaen  bath, 
npr  Lord  Bishop." 

''I  fbigive  yon  1"  asid  Iha  goad  Bishop»  atelltng. 

Tha  party  thns  cngsgsd' in  coUoqqy  wetesta* 
tioned  at  m  window  imsning  on  the  gayel  road, 
along  which  the  Judge  s  carriage  was  now  seen 
rapidihf  appraaofaang}  this  window  was  but  a  few 
yards  from  the  porch,  and  had  been  partially  opened 
fi»  tile  bettor  teeonaoitnng  tha  appioaeh  of  the  ex- 
peotedguest. 

/<  Ha  kaeps  the  blinds  down  stiU!  Absaneeof 
mind,  or  ■hame  at  nnpnnfitualtty-- whick  is  the 
oausa,  Menlkfarer  1"  sud  ona  of  tba  petty. 

"Not  shame,  I  Uu\"  answered  Maaktemr. 
•*B«Bn  tba  iudeowt  immosflli^  of  dellyiag  our 
«ould  eoBiaely  bring  a  bhwh  to  the  p«ok> 


rpea*is%.    ^Wly 
As  ke  spoken 


the  aairii^aBiato  the  ama  oflhe  peitf. 

"  Wha do  tkiy  stgr  l-^Wkatl"  mid  Mnka 
SWV  pntling  kia  hand  tohia  aaiw 

Tha  Bi4iop  mmwend  kBB%;sadtIaDb« 
ae  ke  keard  the  reply,  fttgat  far  enm  Iw  «wffr 
bility  to oeld,  and  huined  ant  totbe csmge^ 
His  guests  £Dttawed. 

Thay  ibond  Bwrndea  leaning  agriarttfaa  fate 
eomarcf  tkaaanmge-x^  oorpssi  Omhudki 
the  oheflk-stiing,-aa  if  ke  had  aadmfomd  ip* 
luntarikr,  bttt  ins&ctnalhf,  to  poll  tL  Tkiic! 
rida  of  hia  ftee  wae  paHially  disloftBd,M  bfas- 
vnlsion  or  pamlyoia;  butnoiaafieiaUjiotfld* 
troy  that  waimrbahle  axpression  of  viam  d 
eeventy  whioh  kad  okmraatariaed  the  {atDsa 
hlk  Afttkaaamelnnak  tkadklflrtioBwhidiU 
drawn  tip  an  onasidatkamaselmof  tbiedk 
had  deepened  into  n  stmtlingbniedBenthtid 
snaer  of  deikian  that  nsnaSy  hibd  wand  k 
knaerpertof  hie  taoob     Thae,  aoaitowBd  ai 


abinp^  imd  been  tho^nntonofthtchfaJH 

thie#lii<M 


efamanwko,  if  ha 

hjpKste,  wi^ 

notwithontsBinwthhig  bighatentmkttobw 
nam,  kia  saMshnrm^  and  hie  nHem;  «ho  as 
lemby  natttse.tokmm  hivad  si^ttenl?"" 
on  of  xnaaan  tebiwdiiW 
by  n  aotenm  ani  aa«Bl  nik 
af/a«e^  (fcr  whn  sli^  majmstei^ 
tha  jndgnentaf  te  arok  nndnasamftvn^ 
asan  wkm  il  appeata.  to  gmetal  sfe  Iteia^ 
aenrod,)  woo  te  dssmns,  Ika  abyo^tte  tnqb 

of  bap%  to  ba  Mtotod  bf 
qnaaition! 


jam  jLAvr, 


Tktii^^ 


As  wkett some  inial  citimn, mina iari_^ 
iHg  kabday,  ftr  frem  tke  etrm  of  d«j^ 
** •trtpllinmqu9  Hmmi'  to  tke  snecC  ihiv* 
PantomriHe,  or  tke  sentater  pkiw  ofOf^ 
condncta  eome  delighted  visitor  0*^'!'*'''^ 
of  that  Pniilim  mmterpiwie  wbfcfa he  s  l*r 
to  cell  his  Imbyiittik  ar  laostb  nowmij«f_^ 
tively  ai  kis  jiteBt*s  porpbiityr-n^  ^ 
with  cdm  anpeciorily  to  bis  fittik  tod  o^^ 

)eclnros,  -now  makdonsly  eeeoaipuir^  . 
throQgh  a  Ihtteiing .  pa&,  in  wbkb  tbe  tiai^^ 

tentam  is  soddenly  dioflnd  I9  tbe  bbi^l^ 
of  a  thanugfatemlees  hadge^-^-oawti<BHi««^ 

sees  the  gOHtetnuddkig  nn««ai»iiot».»'!j; 
tack,  and  Aow  lalicffad,  ae  he  taMdi  !»»<  1^ 
panee  of  dahliemtioii,  wind  mte  tbi  ffM^ 
so,  O  pleasait  reodor,  dotktbe  ear  "^J^ 
dnct  tkaa  tkrongk  tb*  1al9i»th  ef  lH*fV^ 
iag  himssif  with  49  a|fMmsil%  ^^ 


PAUL  CLIFFORD. 


m 


hf  frtttmfp  €9geniMi  nd  pwptoiltf.  But  m 
rhen,  thanks  to  the  hoft't  good-BatiiTO  or  &Ct|pM ! 
he  mytUry  k  onoe  unniteiled,  and  the  goest  ]ier» 
rutted  to  penelnle  e««n  onto  the  concealed  end  of 
he  leafy  roes6;  the  honeat  ctt,  aatiafied  with  the 
ileaaant  paina  he  haa  already  beatowed  upon  hie 
iattor,  puts  him  not  to  the  labour  of  vetradng  the 
tepa  he  hath  ao  erratically  trod,  hut  leada  him  in 
bree  atridea,  and  through  a  aimpler  path,  at  once 

0  the  mouth  of  the  maae,  and  diamiMeth  him  else- 
rhere  for  entertainment;  even  ao  will  Ae  prudent 
larrator,  when  the  ikitricaciea  of  hia  plot  are  once 
tnfolded,  occaeion  no  stale  and  profitleas  delays  to 
lie  wearied  reader,  but  conduct  him,  with  as  much 
levity  as  convenienti  without  the  labyrinth  which 
las  ceased  to  retain  the  interest  of  a  secret 

We  shall  therefore,  in  pursuance  of  the  cit's 
oUcy,  relate  aa  rapidly  ae  poasiUe  that  part  of  our 
larrative  which  yet  remains  untold.  On  Bran- 
ion*s  person  was  found  ^e  paper  which  had  con- 
lined  so  fktat  an  intettigenoe  of  his  son;  and  when 
■ought  to  Lord  Msolererer,  the  words  struck  th»t 
erson,  (who  knew  Brandon  had  been  in  search  of 
118  lost  son,  whom  we  have  aaen  that  he  had  been 
raght  however  to  suppoea  illegitimate,  though  it 

1  probable  that  many  doubts  whether  he  had  not 
een  deceived,  moat  have  ocemted  to  his  natural 
igaeity,)  aa  sufficiently  important  to  be  wordi  an 
tquiry  after  the  writer.  Dummie  was  easily 
mod,  lor  he  had  not  yet  turned  hia  back  on  the 
ywn  when  the  newa  ii'iibo  Judge^a  audden  dea& 
raa  brought  back  to  it,  and  tddng  advantage  of 
Imt  cireumstance,  the  Iriendly  Dunnaker  remained 
ttogether  in  the  town,  (albeit  his  long  companion 
eomled  it  as  hastily  aa  mii^t  be,)  and  widkd  th» 
ime  by  pwsenting  Mmaeif  at  the  gaol,  and  after 
cMne  ineflectual  dforta  winning  his  way  to  Clif- 
nd :  eaaBy  tracked  by  the  nmae  he  had  given  to 
!ie  govemor  of  the  gaol,  he  wis  conducted  the 
mtl  day  to  Lord  Mauleverar,  and  his  narrative, 
onfuaed  as  it  waa,  and  prooeedBng  even  from  so 
nspieiotta  a  quarter,  dirilled  those  digestive  oigana, 
rhich  in  Mauleverer  stood  proxy  for  a  heart,  with 
Miings  as  much  resembling  awe  and  horror  as  our 
ood  peer  was  capable  of  experiencing.  Already 
hocked  from  his  worldly  philoeophy  of  indiffer- 
nce  by  the  death  of  Bnmdon,  he  was  more  bus- 
eptible  to  a  Yemorseful  and  salutary  impres^n  at 
^  moment,  tiian  he  might  have  been  at  any 
ther ;  and  he  could  not,  without  Some  twinges  oif 
onacience,  think  of  the  ruin  he  had  brou^t  on 
to  mother  of  the  being  he  had  but  just  prosecuted 
>  the  deatiu  He  diamiaBed  Dummie,  and  after  a 
ttle  consideration  he  ordered  his  carriage,  and 
Hiving  the  burial  of  his  fKend  to  the  care  of  his 
lan  of  business,  he  set  off  for  London,  and  ^ 
ouse  in  particular  of  the  Sectetary  of  the  Home 
)epiutnient  We  would  not  willingly  wrong  tile 
oble  penitent;  but  we  venture  a  anspicion  ttant  he 
light  not  have  preferred  a  penonal  appHcaUon  for 
nercy  to  the  prisoner  to  a  written  one,  had  he  not 
^H  certain  unpleasant  qualma  in  remaining  in  a 
ountry  house,  overshadowed  by  ceremonies  ao 
lloomy  as  those  of  death.  The  letter  of  Brandon, 
nd  the  application  of  Mauleverer,  obtained  for 
^ftbrd  a  relaxation  of  his  sentence.  He  vras  left 
or  perpetuid  transportation.  A  ahip  was  already 
bout  to  sail,  and  Mauleverer,  content  with  having 
aved  hia  Kfl^,  was  by  no  means  anxious  that  hia 
bpartnre  fh>m  the  country  riurald  be  saddled  with 
ay  supaifhiotti  dsfay* 


Meinwfafle,  tt»  fliat  rumour  ftmi  leadisd  Loie 

don  respecting  Brandon's  fiite  was,  tiist  he  fuA 
been  found  in  a  fit,  and  waa  lying  dangeroualy  M 
at  Mauleverei^s;  and  before  the  second  and  moi» 
fiitailv  sure  report  arrived,  Lucy  had  gathered  frooi 
the  visible  dismay  of  Bailow,  whom  she  anxiously 
croes  questioned,  and  who  really  loving  his  master 
was  eaaily  affected  into  communication,  the  first 
and  more  flattering  intelligence.  To  Bailow's 
secret  delight,  she  tnsisled  instantly  on  setting  off 
to  the  supposed  si€k  man;  and,  accompanied  by 
Barlow  and  her  woman,  the  affectionate  girl  ha^ 
tened  to  Mauleverer's  house  on  the  evening  of  the 
very  day  the  Earl  left  it  Although  the  carriages 
did  not  meet,  owing  perhaps  to  the  drcumstanoe 
of  changing  horses  at  different  inns,  Lucy  had  not 
proceeded  far  before  Barlow  learnt,  from  the  gosrip 
of  the  road,  the  real  state  of  the  case.  Indeed,  it 
was  at  the  first  stage  that,  with  a  mournful  coun- 
tenance, he  approached  the  door  of  the  carriage, 
and,  annonndug  the  inutility  of  proceeding  &rthar, 
begged  of  Lucy  to  turn  back.  80  soon  as  Miss 
Brandon  had  overcome  the  first  shock  which  tlds 
intelligence  gave  her,  she  said  vrith  calmness, 
«  Well,  Barlow,  if  it  be  so,  we  have  still  a  doty  to 
perfonn.    Tell  the  postboys  to  drive  on." 

**  Indeed,  Madam,  I  caimot  see  what  use  it  can 
be  fretting  yourself,  and  you  so  poor||y.  If  you 
will  let  iM  go,  I  will  see  every  attention  paid  to 
the  remains  of  my  poor  master.** 

«  When  my  fiither  lay  dead,**  and  Lucy,  with  a 
grave  and  aad  stomneaa  in  her  manner,  <*  he  Vrho 
is  now  no  more  sent  no  proxy  to  peiibrm  the  last 
duties  of  a  brother,  neither  will  1  send  one  to  dis- 
charge those  of  a  niece,  and  proTe  that  I  have  for- 
gotten the  gratitude  of  a  daughter.    Drive  on!" 

We  have  said  that  there  were  times  when  b 
spirit  was  stricken  from  Lucy  little  common  to 
her  in  genera],  and  now,  the  command  of  "her  uncto 
sat  upon  her  brow.  On  sped  ttke  horses,  and 
fbr  several  mmutes  Luey  reimained  ailent  Her 
woman  did  not  dare  to  speak.  At  length  Miss 
Brandon  turned,  and,  covering' her  fiice  with  her 
hands,  burst  into  tears  so  violmt  that  they  abrmed 
her  attendant  even  more  than'her  previous  stillnesi. 
*<My  poor,  poor  unde!"  she  sobbed,  and  thooe 
were  m  her  words ! 

We  must  paas  over  Lucy's  arrtval  at  Lord  Maul- 
everer's house, — ^we  must  pasrf  over  the  weary  days 
which  elapsed  till  that  unconscious  body  was  con- 
aigned  to  oust  witii  which,  oonld  it  hav^  yet  retained 
one  spark  of  ita  haughty  spirit,  it  would  have  re- 
fosed  to  blend  its  atoms.  8he  had  loved  the 
deceased  incomparably  beyond  his  merits,  and 
resisting  all  remonstrsnce  to  the  contrary,  she 
witnessed,  herself,  the  dreary  ceremony  which  be- 
queathed the  human  rsmains.of  William  Brando* 
to  repose  and  to  the  worm.  On  that  same  da) 
Clifford  received  the  mitigation  of  his  sentence 
and  on  that  day  another  trial  awaited  Lucy.  W . 
think,  briefly  to  convey  to  the  reader  what  th« 
scene  was,  we  need  only  observe,  that  Dummit 
Dunnaker,  decoyed  by  Ids  great  love  for  little  Paul,' 
whom  he  deligfatedly  said  he  found  not  (he  least 
<'studc  up  by  his  great  fame  and  heiewation,''  still 
lingered  in  Uie  town,  and  waa  not  only  awAre  of 
the  relationship  of  the  cousins,  but  had  gleaned 
from  Long  Ned,  as  they  joumcjed  down  to  » 
the  afibction  entertained  by  Olinbrd  for  Lucy.  Of 
the  manner  In  which  the  oommunicatton  reaelied 
Liicy,wi  naed  not  spe^:  sirffee  it  to  siy,aii 


fis 


All  tho  day  in  wfaidi  ilia  had  parfoawl  the  Itst 
duty  to  her  uncle,  ehe  learned,  for  the  £aal  tine, 
her  lover's  aitusition. 

Ob  that  erening,  in  the  ooDTici'i  cell,  the  coiuina 
met.  Their  contereaoe  waa  low,  for  the  gaoler 
atood  within  heaiing ;  and  it  waa  hroken  hy  Lucy'a 
convulsive  sobe.  But  the  voice  of  one  whoao  iron 
nervea  were  not  unworthy  of  the  oflipring  of 
William  Brandon,  waa  clear  and  audible  to  her  ear, 
even  thou^  uttered  in  a  whiner  that  acaicely 
ptirred  hia  lipap  It  aeemed  aa  if  Lucy,  amitten  to 
die  inmoat  heart  by  the  generoaity  with  which  her 
lover  had  torn  hsroeelf  from  her  at  the  time  that 
her  wealth  mii^t  have  raiaed  him,  in  any  other 
country,  lar  above  the  nerila  and  the  Crimea  of  hia 
career  in  thia— perceivmg  now  for  the  firat  time, 
and  in  all  their  force,  the  cauaea  of  hia  myaterioua 
conduct,  melted  1^  their  relationahip^  and  ^igcittng 
heraelf  utterly  in  the  deaolate  and  dark  aitnation  in 
which  ahe  beheld  one  who,  whatever  hia  crimea, 
had  not  been  criminal  toward  her; — ^it  aeemed  aa 
at,  carried  away  by  thcae  emotiona,  ahe  had  vielded 
pJtogather  to  the  ibndneaa  and  devotion  of  her  aa* 
ture,— that  ahe  had  wished  to  leave  home,  and 
fiienda,  and  ibrtune,  and  ahare  with  him  hia  pun- 
iahment  and  hia  thiuat, 

<*Whyr  ahe  ftitendr^mhj,  why  not!  we 
are  eB  that  ia  left  to  each  other  in  the  world !  Your 
&ther  and  mine  ^en  brothera,  let  me  be  to  too 
aaaaiater.  What  la  there  left  lor  me  here  t  Not 
being  whom  I  love,  or  who  caiea  ibr  me    not 


It  waa  then  that  CCflbrd  aommoned  all  hia 
courage,  aa  he  anawered:— perhapa,  now  that  he 
Alt, — (diough  here  hia  knowledge  waa  neceeaarily 
eonfuaed  and  imperfect,)— hia  burth  waa  not  un- 
equal to  ha»— now  that  he  read,  or  believed  he 
read,  in  her  wan  cheek  and  attenuated  frame,  that 
deiertion  to  her  waa  death,  and  that  generoei^ 
and  lelf-eacrifioe  had  become  too  late, — ^perhapa, 
theae  thoughts  concurring  with  a  love  in  himself 
beyond  all  words,  and  a  love  in  her  which,  it  was 
above  humanity  to  resiat,  altogether  conquered  and 
aubdued  him.  Yet,  aa  we  nave  aaid,  hia  voice 
breathed  calmly  in  her  ear,  and  hia  eye  only,  which 
brightened  witn  a  steady  sind  resolute  hope,  betray- 
ed his  mind.  *<  Live  then  ("  said  he,  as  he  concluded. 
«My  aiater,  my  miatrem,  p^  bride,  live!  ii|  one 

year  from  this  day I  repeat I 

promise  it  thee  !'* 

The  interview  waa  over,  and  Lu^  returned 
home  with  a  firm  step.  She  waa  on  fi>ot :  the  rain 
lell  in  torrenta;  yet,  even  in  heir  preoarioua  atate, 
her  health  sufieied  not;  and  when  within  a  weak 
from  that  time  she  read  that  Cliftbid  had  departed 
to  the  bourne  of  hispunishmant,  she  read  the  newa 
with  a  stiwdy  eye  and  a  lip  that,  if  it  gmgr  paler, 
did  not  quiver. 

Shortly  after  that  time,  Miaa  Brandon  departed 
to  an  obscure  town  by  the  aeanride;  and  there 
refusing  all  society,  she  continued  to  reside.  As 
the  bir&  of  Cliflbrd  waa  known  but  to  few,  and  hia 
legitimacy  woa  unsuapected  by  all,  except,  perhaps 
hy  Maulcvereri  Lucy' succeeds  to  the  great  wealth 
of  her  uncle,  and  this  circumstance  made  her 
more  than  ever  an  object  of  attraction  in  the  eyes 
of  her  noble  adorer.  Finding  hiaaaelf  unable  to 
aee  her,  he  wrote  her  more  than  one  moving 
llpistle;  but  as  Lncy  continued  inflexible,  he,  at 
length  dinnated  by  her  want  of  taste,  ceased  his 
am^  wA  wigo^  hunaelf  to.thq  continued 


BULW£H'8   NDTBLS. 

ateiilily  ofmwcddedlUe.  AstieiiioBda«J 
Miss  Brandon  seemod  to  grow  wesiy  of  bcr  noq 
and  immediately  on  altsining  her  m^ontj.vU 
■he  did  about  eight  months  aftoBrudoD$^ 
she  transferred  the  bulk  of  bar  wcsUh  to  Fiis 
where  it  was  understood  (ibr  it  was  io^^i 
that  rumour  ahould  aleep  upon  sn  heiietf  ^ 
beauty,)  that  ^  intended  ia  foture  to  ni 
Even  Warlock  (that  apell  to  the  prood  botj 
her  nnde)  she  oeaaed  to  retain.  It  wm  tAd\ 
the  neareat  relation  of  the  ftumily,  it  a  nmia 
he  did  not  heaitate  to  does  widiu  AuLvi 
common  TJcissitudfa  of  Fortune,  the  tMth 
ancient  Bmndona  baa  now,  we  pernivf  k 
weekly  journal,  joat  peered  iolo  the  Mi 
wealthy  Aldennan. 

It  waa  nearly  a  year  since  BiaiMka'i  M 
when  a  letter  bearing  a  tonAffk  pottnosfc  osrl 
Lucy.  From  that  time,  her  spirits,  wliicii  \M 
thoii^  sulijected  to  fits  of  ahrtrscdomh^  m 
even,  and  subdued, — not  aed,  nee  into  il  a 
cheerfiilneea  and  vivacity  of  bar  esrfieil  jMt^;  e 
buaied  herself  actively  in  pnpantioDi  btkk- 
partnm  from  thia  country,  aiil  it  beglh  ^  ^ 
waa  fixed,  and  the  vesael  waa  engvd.  £^«9 
till  that  on^  did  Luey  walk  to  the  eaedcd 
aacending  the  higbeat  difi;  tgrnihomiiH^ 
evenidg  cloeed,  in  w^tdiing  wtk  mua^  ^ 
gaxe  the  vessels  that  interqperped  the  at-,  n^viil 
every  day  her  health  aeemed  to  ^Rigiba,  d 
the  aoft  and  Indd  colour  she  hid  oBGesoa,B 
re-bloom  upon  her  cheek. 

Previous  to  her  depertne,  Mis  Bnodoo  h 
miisM  her  aervanl^  and  on^  eoffiged  ow  W 

a  foreigner,  to  acconqpany  her:  a  ceiteia  wi 
qniet  command  fionneHy  unknown  to  \»,^ 
terised  these  oMaaoree,  ao  daringly  iBdcfed 
Ibr  one  of  her  aex  and  age.  The  dsj  inJ^^-^ 
waa  the  annheraary  of  her  Iwt  intBrw*^ 
CliflbnL  On  entering  the  vsmI,  it  mit^ 
that  she  trembled  violenUy,  and  that  her  &«« 
as  pale  aa  death.  A  stranger,  who  had  itaoi*^ 
wrapped  in  his  doak,  dazted  forwanl  ^  ^^ 
—that  was  the  laat  which  her  &oaid«du(i«^ 
ing  aervants  beheld  of  her  from  the  piit  ^^<^ 
atood  togaae. 

Nothing  more,  in  Ibia  eomtryiwcve^ 
of  the  (ate  of  Luey  Brandon,  exoflfA  ^^ 
distant  relation  who  had  pnrrhnwi  ^"JtJj 
order  ibr  the  aura  he  had  paid,  waa  eocM^ 
aignedbyher.  No  Either  tidiop  by  k^ 
report  tranapirad;  and  as  her  ode  fi  ^f^ 
anoea  waa  narrow,  fuad  inlereit  in  her  6tt  <^ 
vividly  in  none,  aave  a  frw  hmnble  hiet^% 
tura  was  never  keenly  awakenei  ind  iom  ^ 
into  fbrgetfrUneea.  If  it  fiivouied,  after  t^  i^ 
of  years,  any  one  notion  mom  than  •'^'^^ 
that  ahe  had  periahed  among  thi  ridiof «  ^ 
French  Revolution.  ^^j 

Meanvriule,  let  ua  glance  orer  the  dais^* 
our  more  aubordinate  acquaintaaeek       ^ 

Augustus  Tomlinson,  on  parting  ^^^ 

9d.  had  succeeded  in  reachina  Calaic*'^  ,  . 


Ned,  had  succeeded  in  reachiiv 
rapid  tour  through  the  Continent,  heuit>a»>^ 
took  himaelf  to  a  certain  literary  city  IB  ^<^' 
where  he  became  distinguished  fiir  hia  n>«tt^^ 
acumen,  and  opened  a  school  of  moialaflD 
dan  modeltanght  in  the  Frmehtpogn^  A^ 
naged,by  the  patronage  he  ieo«wi|«^^'Ti 
he  enlightened,  to  obtain  ai«ydic^»^',^ 
aa  he  wrote  a  folio  against  Leite  F**^  "^ 
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mj  dung  not  to  retioii,  ftutto  the  Miltiittenis  of 

ito  0001,  he  bMUM  matly  rcit'^tea  ftir  hit  extni- 

bfinuy  virtvM.     Sdme   litUe  ducoy^ries  were 

tade  after  his  desA*  which  peihtpe  would  hkte 

nnewhat  diminilhed  the  ^enertl  odour  of  hU 

mctity,  hid  not  the  iJnurerA  of  hii  school  cero' ' 

lily  hushed  up  dti  ntlter,  ytohrfjly  <mt  of  impeet 

nr  *'  the  sentiments  of  the  soul !" 

Pepper,  whom  the  poHoe  M  not  io  sttxiously 

Mbe  to  deiritroy  m  tiiey  dU  hii  two  cottoitnlfAis, 

tight  have  miniisprfd,  perhape  mutr  yekti  kmger, 

>  groe  upoft  tiM  puMweommona,  had  not  a  kMte 

ftitten  soratewhftt  hnpilninfly  ftllen  hM  wiottg 

ands.    This,  tho«^  aftM  efetttfaig  i  certidn  ifir 

I  apparently  died  aw«y,  Irved  fai  Ae  memory  of 

lie  police^  and  Ihitfliy'  dondtolred,  with  ▼aridtts  pee- 

adilloea,  to  predude  hit  dewnlld.     He  was  seized, 

rjed,  and  sehtMioed  to  ntfwtn  yean  ttatttportiSioh. 

le  ao  adtantagecnnily  employed  his  time  at  Botany 

lay,  and  arranged  things  there  so  eomfortadyiy  to 

imtelf,  that  at  the  expiration  of  hie  sentence,  he 

rfVnod  to  retbtn  home.     He  made  an  excellent 

ml^,  huilt  himself  an  etoellent  house,  and  re- 

lained  in  **  the  land  of  the  blest,**  to  the  end  of 

iir  days^  noted  Io  the  last  ibr  the  redundance  of 

It  hair,  and  a  emUn  ftR>eieus  coxcombry  of 


As  fbr  flghthig  Attle,  mid  Getatlertan  €feorge, 
ir  Steatfet  Jem,  and  Ibr  OM  Bags,  we  cAnJRMa  our- 
shres  destitute  of  any  certain  informafita  of  thar 
MBT  ends.  We  tikn  oiAy  add.  With  regard  to 
ffhtin^  A(a»  «'Oflod  hwk  he  widt  hiin  whereter 
a  gocH  I"  lOid'  ibr  nine  h«bc  of  4i«  Jblly  Anglor, 
ti^t  tinlugh  we  hitff e  nel  Ihe  pl^ytldJ  cmtotittrtSein 
I  qoaff  *•  a  hunipdr  cf  Mbe  fftuft,'*  #(r  tfMfl  ht  very 
appy,  over  any  toleral^  Wlb^  aiifl  ih  C6nd|^tfly 
rith  any  agreeable  oonvivialists,  to  bear  our  part 
1  the  polished  chorus  of— 

<*  Hare's  to  GentlaDaaOaoifSyCtod  bless  Ual* 

Mrs.  Lobkins  departed  this  life  like  a  tu^S  4ad' 
Kimmie  Dunnaker  obtained  a  license  to  cany  on 
\e  business  at  Thames  Court  He  boasted,  to 
le  last,  of  his  acquaintance  with  the  great  Cap- 
lin  Lovett,  and  of  the  af&bility  with  which  that 
istingttlihed  personage  treated  him.  Storiea  he 
ad  too  about  Judge  Brandon,  but  no  one  believed 
syllable  of  them ;  and  Dummie,  indignant  at  the 
Isbelief,  increased,  out  of  vehemence^  the  marvel 
r  the  stories:  so  that,  at  length,  what  was  added 
[most  swallowed  up  what  was  original,  and  Dum- 
de  himself  might  have  been  pualed  to  satisfy  his 
nm  conscience  at  to  what  was  &Ise  and  what  was 
ne. 

The  erudite  Peter  Mae  Orawler,  returning  to 
Gotland,  disuppeared  by  the  road :  a  person,  sin- 
iilarly  resemblmg  the  sage,  was  afterwards  seen 
',  Carlisle,  where  he  discharged  the  uaeful  and 
raiaeworthy  duties  of  Jack  Ketch.  But  whether 
r  DOt  this  respectable  lunctionaiy  wot  our  identi- 
i\  Simon  Pure,  our  ex-Editor  of  the  Asinaum, 
e  will  not  take  it  upon  ourseWes  to  assert  For 
Lirself^  we  imagined  lately  that  we  discovered  his 
ne  Roman  hand,  though  a  little  palsied  by  age, 
I  an  excellent  article  in  Blackwood's  Magazine, 
Titten  to  panegyrize  that  charming  romance  in 
irery  one's  hands,  called  "The  Five  Nights  of  St 
IbanV* 

Lord  Mauleverer,  finally  resolving  on  a  single 
fe,  passed  the  remainder  of  hit  yean  in  indoknt 
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tranqmihty*  When  oS  med,  the  liewtpftpWi  asMtf *' 
ed  that  his  MajMty  wi^  det^ply  aflbeied  by  iMl 
loss  of  so  old  and  valued  a  friend.  His  ftomuAi 
and  wines  sold  remarkably  high:  and  a  Gmt 
Man,  his  particular  intimate,  who  purt^hased  hit 
boolo,  startled  to  find,  by  pendl  masks,  that  ffiie 
noble  dtceated  hctd  read  loihe  of  them,  exclaimed, 
not  altogether  wfdiput  truCh,— ^Ah!  Mauleverg 
mil^ht  luive  been  a  deuoed  clever  Mdw,  If 

he  had  liked  if  r 

The  Skif  wHinacQMtokd  to  ihow  at  a  curioei^ 
k  ring  6f  great  vdit^,  whidi  he  had  received  in  n^ 
ther  ft  idttgular  maxther.  One  momxhg  a  padktt 
Will  bfougfat  hhn  whiHi  Irt  fe^ynd  to  tt>nttin  a  sutti 
of  money,  tn6  ring  niftmSdDfied,  tnd  a  letter  irom 
flm  notorious  Lovett,  iA  n^falch  thift  pertoh,  ih 
begging  to  lethhi  his  Ldtd^p  tifo  tunis  of  whi^i 
he  h&d  titfiee  ats&tiid  to  rdb  bSm,  thanked  l&L 
vrfth  retpectfol  warmth,  fbi  ttto  cdntideration  te** 
tMed  toward  him  ih  not  revealing  hSs  identify 
with  Captahi  CCflbrd,  abd  ventur^  at  a  8l^|;lit 
testimony  dt  respect,  to  enclose  the  aftretaid  inig 
With  the  sum  returned. 

About  the  time  Mtulevercr  reccffvra  tint  cttrlMt 
{Jacket,  several  anecdotes  of  a  rimilar  nature  ap- 
peared in  the  public  journals;  and  it  seemed  that 
Lovett  had  acted  utK>h  a  general  principle  of  ret- 
titution, — not  always,  h  Invat  be  allowed,  the  off 
spring  of  a  robbers  repentance.  While  &e  ' " 
were  Dia^elfing  at  Aese  anc^otet,  came  the 
news,  that  Lovett,  after  a  NtipB  month's  sojoi 
at  hit  j>bee  df  (fohdemnation,  had,  in  tiie  m 
daring  and  shignlar  mAnner,  eflected  mt  escaptw 
Wh^dier,  m  ins  pr6gre^  up  the  eotmtry,  he  laA 
been  starved,  or  AsAxi  by  fte  nAtSves — or  w^eftn^, 
more  f&rt^tft;  hA  hKd  idtlmtt^fy  fbuifd  the  b^s 
of  crossing  the  seas,  was  asf  yM  thftfit^Wni  TBlftto 
ended  the  adventures  of  the  gallant  Robber;  and 
thus,  by  a  strange  coincidence,  the  same  mystery 
which  wrepped  the  late  of  Lucy,  involved  also 
that  of  her  lover.  And  here,  kuid  reader,  might 
Me  drop^  the  curtain  on  our  closing  scene,  did  we 
not  think  it  m^ht  please  thee  to  hold  it  up  yet  one 
moment,  and  give  thee  another  view  of  the  worid 
behind. 

In  a  certain  town  of  that  Great  Country,  where 
shoes  are  imperfisctly  poUdhed,*  and  Opinions  are 
no$  prosecuted,  diere  resided,  twenty  years  after 
the  date  of  Lucy  Brandon's  departure  from  Eng- 
land, a  man  held  in  high  and  universal  respect,  not 
only  for  the  rectitude  of  his  conduct,  but  for  the 
energies  of  his  mind,  and  the  puiposet  to  which 
they  were  directed.  If  you  ask  who  cultivated  thai 
watte?  the  answer  was  *<Clificnd."  Who  pn>> 
cured  the  ettablithment  of  that  honntall — «  Clif* 
ford !"  Who  obtained  the  redrets  of  such  a  public 
grievance  ?^«  Cliffi>rd  f  Who  struggled  for,  and 
won  such  a  popular  benefit  1—^  Glxffi>rd !"  In  the 
gentler  part  of  hit  projects  and  his  undettakingt, 
in  that  part,  above  all,  which  concerned  the  sick 
or  the  necessitous,  this  useful  citizen  was  seconded, 
or  rather  excelled,  by  a  being  over  whose  surpaat- 
ing  loveliness  Time  seemed  to  have  flown  with  a 
gentle  and  charmed  wing.  There  was  something 
remarkable  and  touching  in  the  love  which  this 
couple  (for  the  woman  we  refer  to  was  CliffoTd's 
wife,)  bore  to  each  other;  like  the  plant  on  tha 
plains  of  Hebron,  the  time  which  brought  to  that 
love  an  additional  strength,  brought  to  it  alto  a 

•  See  Osptain  HsU's  late  work  on  America. 
8L 
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•aaaAiriMrfimfaN.  AJlhmifh  thMrpiv- 
MBtMighboosi  WW*  «DMqafliiitad  with  the  evculi 
•f  tfa«ir«rli0rltfi,pnnoiii  to  their  atttkneat  at 
■  ,  U  wai  known  that  they  had  haca  wealthy 

■t  the  tiiaa  they  tot  came  to  rawda  there,  and  that 
byaaarieaor&talitiea,theyhadkMtaU;  but  Clif- 
Ibcd  bad  borne  up  maafuUy  againat  lurtane,  and  in 
a  new  eannCiy,  where  men  who  pieftr  labour  to 
dependence  cannot  eaaly  atarve,  ha  had  been  enap 
bled  to  toil  upward  through  the  oafere  atagm  of 
porer^  and  bardahip,  with  an  honeaty  and  tigour 
of  character*  which  won  him  ^erhapa  amoaa  haailQr 
eileem  for  every  auoeeaaiva  eibit,  than  the  display 
of  hie  loet  richea  might  ever  have  aequirad  nim. 
Hia  laboura  and  hit  abilitiea  obtained  cranial  hot 
and  be  now  enjoyed  the  Meeringa  of 
competence  earned  with  the  meet  acmpnloua 


faitegri^t  and  apant  with  ^  moat  kindly  banero- 

throug^waa  diaeaniible  hi  each ;  tboaetiiiJa  had 
#olan  the  roae  from  the  wiia'a  cheak,  and  had  aown 
wittflMly  wonklea  in  the  broad  biow  of  Cliffi>id. 
Than  were  momenta  loo»  but  they  wen  only 
mom ante,  when  the  latlBr  eonk  from  hia  wonted 
ebatic  and  healthfui  cheerfrilnem  of  mind,  into  a 
gloomy  and  abatracted  ramie;  but  theae  momenta 
the  wife  watched  with  a  jealoue  and  fond  anxiety, 
and  one  aound  of  her  awaet  Toioe  had  the  power 
to  diapel  their  influence ;  and  when  Clifibrd  laiaed 
Ua  eye^  and  glanced  from  Aar  tender  anile  areaad 
hia  happy  home  and  hia  growing  cbikbaa,  or  be- 
hdd  through  the  wy  windowa  of  hie  room,  the 
public  benellli  he  had  croated*  eomethmg  of  pride 
and  gjadneaa  glowed  on  hia  oountenance.  and  he 
nid,  though  with  gliataniny  eyea  and  anbdned 
aa  bia  tooka  iminied  a«o»  nan  la  hia  wife, 
lowalfaaaatothaar 


Qua  trait  of  wbd  iinwilly  ihaiaiiwiiiij  Ca 
ibrd— hidalgenea  to  the  frnhaorothaB!  •€» 
nimafan<iwa  make  guilt,"  ha  waa  wont  la  my ;'^te 
ua  endeafour  to  cerrecf  tk$  circMaaroMcf,  1» 
fin  wa  mil  agaiMt  te  guilt  r  H»  c^&^ 
promieed  to  tread  in  the  eame  uefllhl  and  boBBiiv 
able  path  that  ha  trod  himarif  Happywao» 
aiderad  diat  iaadiy  which  had  the  hope  «o  aij  iatf 
with  hia. 

Such  waa  die  after  fcfta  of  Cfifind  mi  Lkt. 
Who  will  condemn  ua  for  pwfciuiig  the  aaal/ 
that  frta  to  the  moral  whaeh  ia  exiartad  ftm^ 
gibbet  and  the  hnlka  t— which 

naaont    Who  doea  not  allow  that  it  m  bMto  b 

repair  than  to  pari4v— hettoi^  too^  to  atene  w  ii 

citiaon  dian  to  rapmt  aa  tba  henHt  1    0  J^ 

Wilkea!  Aldarmaa  of  London,  oadDnwaamd 

Libai^,your  hfiwaa  aot  a^  iota  too  pofav- 

your  patciotinn  might  have  been  I 

your  morale  would  have  admitted 

ment:  you  an  no  graatliwNH 

the  not  at  tfaa  wcild;  but  yen 

thiag*  for  which  wa  look  on  yonwiii 

nay,  almoet  with  myet.     Wa 

whether  to  amDa  at  Ita  wit,  erio  ^ 

Mark  thie  truth,  an  yoganlhmKn  of  Ai«faad,ata 

would  make  lawa  aa  the  W'^^^w  awfa  i& 

bundle  of  soda  with  an  aza  in  tha  Mb 

iti  and  nDMaOMrt  kng  m^  it  f    ^ 

hope  inovaplvai^  bnt  with  gratitada  in  our  <UI^ 

tea  ;-4ong  after  tha  Book  whkh  it  new 

and  •poinia' baa  gene  «a  ita 

bmg  aftw  Aa  fefcririi  hand  wUdi 

down,  can  dainid  or  flifinae  itaa  i 
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—The  Andeat  History  of  the 
Egyptians,  Carthuiniaas,  Assjrr* 
iaas,  Babylonians,  Medes  and  Per> 
atana,  Grecians, and  Macedonians ; 
indoding  the  History  of  the  Arte 
and  Sciences  of  the  Ancients.  By 
Charles  RoUin.  With  a  Life  of 
the  Anthor,  by  James  BeQ.  Only 
aempleu  Amaiirsn  Editisa.  8to. 
Maps  and  Engmviags. 

HALLAM*S  MIDDLE  AOES.<- 
View  of  the  State  of  Earope  du- 
ring the  Middle  Ages.  By  usury 
Hifiam.    Sra 

HALLAM*S  LITERATURE  OF 
EUROPE.~Introduction  to  the 
Literatore  of  Europe,  daring  the 
Fifteenth,  SixteentA,  and  Seven- 
teenth  Centuries.  By  Heary  Hal- 
lam,    t  Tota.  8to. 

PRIDEAUX'S  CONNECTION.^ 
The  Old  and  Naw  Testananta 
ooan^ted,  in  the  History  of  the 
Jewa  and  neighbouring  rfations, 
from  the  Declension  otthe  King- 
dtuns  of  Judah  and  Wad  to  the 
Time  of  Christ  Br  Hnmduey 
Piideaux,  D.D.  t  toIs.  Bfo.  Maps 
and  Engiariogf . 

MILMAN'S    CHRISTUNITY.-^ 
The  Hisloay  of  Chiisiianity,  from 
tha  Birth  of  Christ  to  the  AboU* 
tioB  of  Paganism  in  the  Roman 
..    By  the  Bav.  H.  H.  Mil- 

With  Notes,  *e^  by  James 

Mmdook,D.D.    Svo. 

WADDINGTON*S  CHURCH  HIS- 
TORY.—A  History  of  the  Church, 
from  the  Earliest  Ages  Ip  the  Ref- 
ormatioa.  By  RoT.Oeorge  Wad* 
dington,  M.A.    8vo. 

HAWKS'S  PROTESTANT  EPIS- 
COPAL  CHURCH  IN  VIRGIN- 
IA.— A  Narratire  of  Events  con- 
nected with  the  Rise  and  Prug* 
rem  pf  the  Prntniant  Episcopal 
Chureh  in  Virginia.  To  wh>r.h  is 
added  an  Appendix,  ctmtainini;  the 
Jourads  of  the  Conrentions  in  Vir- 
ginia.   By  F.  L.  Hawks,  D.D.  8ti>. 

SCOT  TS  SCOTLAND.—  Histurv 
uf  SciitUnd.  By  Sir  W  ;ilter  Soust. 
S  rols.  19ffla 


DUNLAP^  AMERICAN  THE4 
TRB.— -History  of  the  Americwa 
Theatia.    By  WiUiaai  Dvalif 

.  Sm. 

CROWE'S  FRANCE.— History  of 
France.  By  E.  E.  Crowe.  S  tda 
Itmo. 

BULWER*S  ATHENS.— AdiMM^ 
tto  Rise  and  FdL  WHhViewaof 
the  LitoTuiure,  Philoeuphjr,  and 
Sodd  Life  of  the  Athenian  Pso* 
le.    BySirS.L.Bn]wer.   Stalk 
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ITALIAN  REPUBLICS. 
of  the  Itdian  Repablica.    By 
C.  L.  de  Siamondi.    Itaio. 

ORATTANm  NETHERLANDS. 
—History  ef  the  Netherlaada  te 
theRerolntionofieaO,  ByT.C. 
Grattaa.    ISmo. 

MACKINTOSH'S  ENGLAND.— 
ffistory  of  England  to  the  Seven- 
teenth Century.    By  Sir  Jaaaea 
Svds.lS 


SPAIN  AND  PORTUGAL.- 
tory  of  Spun  and  Poitugd.    By 
S.  A.  Dunhaa^  LLJ).    9  volik 

ItOM. 

SWITZERLAND^-HidoiT  of 
Switxeriand.  From  tha  Caoiqil 
Cydopmdta.    Ithio. 

YERPLANCrS  DISCOURSES. 
-Discourses  end  Addresses  em 
Subjeete  of  American  History, 
Arts,  and  Antiquitiee.  By  Gnliaa 
C.  Verplanck.    ISroo. 

HOWITTS     PRIESTCRAFT.— 
History  of  Priesterafr  in  all  Agca 
aad  Countries.    By  William  H^ 
itt.    ISmu. 

MILLER'S  GREECE.— The  Cob- 
dittun  of  Greece.  By  CoL  J.  P. 
Miller.     Ifimo. 

FRENCH  REVOLUTION  of  1890. 
—Fall  Annais  uf  the  RAvulntioa 
in  France,  1830.  Tu  which  u 
added,  a  particular  Aocutmi  <>r  the 
Celebratifin  io  tlie  City  u(  New- 
York,  Nov.  95.  1830.  '  By  Myei 
Musts.     19roo. 

THE  BIBLE.— Ilisiorr  of  the  Bibla. 
Bv  Rev.  G.  R.  Oiei^.  9  vote. 
l8nio.  Map.  [Paiudy  Library, 
NiHi.  19  luul  13.) 

CHIVALRY. —History  of  (Jhivdra 
au<l  till!  Crti-ilfs.     3y  O.  P.  R. 
JauiiM,  Eii(.     Hniii.     Koi^niviu^ 
tFiuuily  LJ'jntry,  Ni»  20.  l" 
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THB  JKWS.'HiitoiTfiCtbs  Jew 
By  BcT.  H.  H.  MilnMi.  S  toIi. 
JAoMt.  With  Map!  and  Engn- 
ytt^fl,  rFamily  Libni7,  Nos.  I, 
t,  Md  I.] 

BCnrPT.— Vi«w  of  AneieBt  ud 

CFaraily  Libraiy,  No.  t3.J 

POEJU<fI>^lIitto»drP«biiij  By 
Janea  FlecchcTf  Eaq.  I81110.  For* 
trait  of  Koaduako.  {VwrnXy  Li* 
brarj,  No.  34.] 

FESTIVALS,  Ac. "-Fcttirala, 
OaoMSf  awl  AmoaraicBtif  Aocirat 
and  Modern.  B^  Horatio  SBidu 
Baq.  With  Additiona,  by  Samuel 
Woodwonhf  Esq.,  of  New-Yorfc. 
ISmo.  Earmvio^.  [Family  Lj» 
farary,  No.  S5.] 

FALE8TINE.— Paleatiaa,  or  the 
Holy  Land.  By  Rer.  M.  Rnaaell, 
LLJ).  ISmo.  With  SngTBinai*. 
(Faauly  Library,  No.  97.] 

«URMER*8  SACRBD  BISTORT. 
— >Saered  Ilistory  of  the  World. 
AManpted  to  bo  philoooi^ioal\y 
tioDstdoivd.  By  Sharon  Turner. 
t  Tola.  ISmo.  [Family  Library, 
Noi.  3S,  73,  and  64.] 

VENETIAN  HJSTORY.-^lwtch- 
ea  Iran  Veaetiaa  HistorT.  By 
M«t.  Edward  Smadley,  MJU  S 
vela.  Idmo.  Enpravian.  tFamr 
ily  Lifanry,  Noa.  43  and  44.} 

BRITISH  INDIA.— Hi«atkiA  vwl 
PaacfiptiTa  Aoroimt  of  Briliah  In- 
dia. Of  Hiu^  Mttrmy,  Janea 
Wflaea,  B.  K.  GmviUai  LL.D., 

Whitdaw  AinaliOi  M.D.,  William 
ihiiKl,  rrofessur  Jameson,  Frofee- 
eur  Wallace,  and  Capt.  Cburenco 
Dalx^ple.  3  Tola.  ISmo.  En' 
cninngs.  tFtunily  Library,  Koa. 
17,  48,  and  4tt.] 

IRELANP.— Htstory  U  Uahad, 
from  the  Aoflo-Norman  loTaaion 
to  the  Union  of  the  Country  with 
Great  Briuin.  By  W.  C.  Tay- 
lor. With  AdditiW,  by  Will- 
iam Smupsfio,  Esq.  9  rou.  18mo. 
XfUaiif  Library^  Koe.  51  and  SB.] 

KORTHERN  COASTS  OF 
AMERICA.— Historical  Viow  of 
the.  Fropreft  rf  Discorprv  on  th4 
more  Nortliom  Coasta  of  America* 
ByF.F.Tytler.Es^.  19mo.  Map^ 
&c.    tFbmily  Library,  No.  93.] 

IWBIA  AND  ABYSSINIA.— Nu- 
bia and  Abyssinia:  cumprehend- 
i^  thejf  Civil  History,  Antiqui^ 
tioa.  Arts,  Relif^ion,  Literature, 
and  Natojnl  History.  Bvthe^^ir. 
Mtdiael  Rnitsol!,  LL.1>.  Imo. 
Mnp  aJld  EnTTUTinga.  CFmaily 
Library,  No.  61.] 

ARABIA.— History  of  Arabia,  An- 
cient and  Modern.    Cuntnining  a 
Description  of  the  Couuiry — an 
Acconiit  of  its  Irihn1»it«nta,  Anti- 
qiiities,   l^iliticnl   Cimdition,  and 
early  Cdnini'irc — th«  Life  and  Re- 
liirion   of   M-hntnpjrd — the  Coa- 
qoc»»*,  Alt"!,  3n;l  liitenstnrp  of  tho 
S&ncciui — 'lie  Cahphs  of  Damas- 
cus, Ba?!H'1,  Africa,  and  Spaiu— 
the  Civil   (luv<  snnu'nt  and  Reli- 
cii»a«,Cii:tn(t:  cs  uf  ih©  Modem 
Anibs — <)i""r\  auil  Supprr^sion  of 
the  "Wnii  1. 1  <  i — tho    lu^titution*, 
ChfiraArlci,  Mat.uKif,  and  Customs 
«f  rh"  IV''.,.ii  ■.— it;<!  a  Compre- 
briiAive  Vii'w  of  it«  Natural  His- 


tory. ByAndvawCrichten.  ISaao. 
MapaadEafrmTiaga.  CFamily  Li- 
brary, Noa.  e%  and  09.] 

FERSIA.— Historiral  and  Dwcfip> 
tlve  Aooount  of  P«i«i«.  WI0I  a 
detailed  yUm  Af  fs  Kcapiieea, 
GWeitoeat,  Fopulatlon,  Nattira! 
History,  and  the  Character  of  ita 
Inhabitaata,  particularly  of  the 
Wanduuif  Tfibea:  iiiclmfiic  ft 
Deacri^ua  of  Afakaniatan  and  Be- 
loochjataa.  By  Jamee  B.  Fraaer, 
Eaq,  ISnOb  With  Map  aad  £•- 
gTBfingn.    CFaaily  Lik,  No.  70  ] 

BARBART    STATES.  —  HiMory 

and  Praaent  Conditioik  of  tlw  Bar* 
hary  Statea.  Comnrahendlng  ft 
View  of  their  Civil  Inatitutioaa, 

enture.  Commerce,  A^picnltnre, 
andNatand  Productiona.  ByRer. 
Michael  Rttaaetl,  LLJI.  ISmo. 
Mu  and  BanaTinga.  CFamUy 
Libni7,K«.'^.] 

ITALY.— A  Compendioua  ffiitory 
<^  Italy.  Tmaalated  from  the 
Italiaa  of  Sforxoei.  By  Nathaaiel 
Greene.  I  Brno,  f  Family  LAra- 
ty,  No.79.] 

CHINA.— The  Chfneee :  a  gftaeral 
Pascrintioa  of  tlie  Empire  of  Chi- 
fka  anil  ita  Inhabitants.  By  Joha 
Francis  Davis,  Esq.  3  vols.  ISmo. 
Map  and  Enffnmnga.  (Family 
Library,  Noa.  80  and  81.] 

CIRCUMNAVIOATION  OF  THE 
GLOBE.— Aa  histehcal  Aeeennt 
of  the  Cixcmaaavigattan  ef  the 
Globe,  aad  of  the  Pragreaa  of  Pit- 
covery  in  the  Pacific  Ocean,  from 
the  Voyage  of  MajnUaa  to  the 
Death  of  Cook.  lomo.  ^Bf]']!^' 
▼inga.    [Family  Library,  No.  o3.] 

TYTLER'S  UNIVERSAL  HISTO- 
RY.—UnivpisaX  History,  from  the 
Creation  of  the  World  to  the  De- 
cease of  George  III.,  1890.  By 
the  Hon.  Alexander  Friaer  Trtlcr 
and  Rev.  Edward  Kares,  D.D.  6 
-TMS.  1 8mo.  (Fauiily  Lilirary,  Noa. 
SO,  97, 68>  80,  00,  Mid  01.] 

BRITISH  AMERICA.— An  histoid 
ical  and  descriptive  Account  of 
British  America ;  comprtihending 
Canada  (tJnpcr  and  L«wer),  Nova 
Scotia,  Nvw-Bruaawick,  New- 
foundland, Prince  Edward  lalfuid, 
the  Bermudas,  and  the  Fur  Coun- 
tries-:  theirHistory  from' the  Bar* 
lie*!  8ettIenM<n^-<hair  Statistic^ 
TupAfTrapby,  Coamoraef  FMier* 
lea,  Ac— uid  tbaii*  Social  aad 
Poiitidd  Condition ;  aaalaoaaAo- 
eftuBt  ef  Ihe  Maaners  and  Praaeat 
State  of  the  Aboriginal  T^bcfc 
Br  Harii  Maiia^.  9  volt.  18ma 
Vvith  Engravings.  tFamHy  Lir- 
braxy,  Koa.  101  and  103.J 

FINE  ARTS.— Outline  Hiattay  of 
the  Fine  Afta.  Pudwaong  a  View 
of  the  Riaa,  Progrrsa,  and  Ltflq- 
ence  of  the  Arte  among  diflTerent 
Kationa,  Ancient  and  Modern, 
with  Notices  of  the  Character  and 
Works  of  many  eelebratrd  Artists. 
Idmu.  Eneiaungs.  [Fumily  Li- 
brary, No.  103.] 

KEIGIITLEY'S  ENGLAND.  — 
History  of  Earland,  from  the  Ear- 
l(ei>t  Period  to  1639.  By  Thomas 
Kcightley.  Edited  by  an  Amcn- 
can.  5  voN.  18nio.  [Family  Li- 
brary, Nos.  114, 115,  116,  117,  and 
US.] 


UNITED  STATES  -HMoit  cf 
the  Dailed  Statea,  fiem  their  ftnt 
Settleawnt  aa  Cokaieats  the  ChM 
of  the  Adminiatnliea  of  Mr.  Mai 
iaoa  ia  1817.  B«  Salaa  Eds. 
9  Tela.  ISkWL  [FaiBly  Lthnir, 
Noa.  119  aad  190.] 

ICELAND,  GREENLAND,  *c^ 
Aa  hiatoricai  aad  descriitin  A^ 
eaaoi  of  loftbqd.  ^xeeakid,  ssi 
the  Faro*  lalaada.  18w>.  llif 
aad  Eagiaviaga>  CFanflv  Libra- 
ly.NoTlll.] 

iAFAN.-4ianm  aad  CmtaM  <f 
tha  Tapanatii.  9l  IIm  Niactcesik 
CentuiT.  Freas  the  Aoooaais  d 
lioeat  Patch  ReaideaH  iaJayo, 
aad  from  tha  Geiaaa  Work  d 
Pr.  Ph.  Fr.  Tea  Siebsld.  Ua0 
[Family  Libmy,  No.  131] 

CONNECnCUTw-HirtoiyofCM 
aeetient,  fioa  the  fim  SettincBt 
to  ^  Piaaaat  Ti—.  ByX^ 
doraDwkrht,Jr.  Iftao.  (fv^ 
Lihvary,  No.  139.] 

mUlNSD  CITIBS.r>EaiM  rf  is 
eiaAt  CiCiaa;  with  Oamnl  aad 
Paiticttlar  AeeaoBla  «f  Jhaf  Ak> 
FaU,  aad  Piaaeat  Ceaditw.  fif 
ChfVlM  Baaka.  1  f^  ^ 
rFaaay  Libtaiy,  lUa  231  aal 
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DENMARK,     SWBDIR,  iKD 

NORWAY Sttadiasfia,  te- 

siaataiKl  Modeam;  btiaf  aHiKs- 
ty  of  Deaaaik,  Swedoi,  isA  h"^ 

way :  riipulu  nding  ft  Dooi?' 
tioa  of  >  t^eae  Gepa^isa-ia  i*- 
count  of  tha  Mythobgy,  Goitia- 
meat,  Xava,  Maaaaia,  sad  m^ 
tutionfe  of  iXm  early  tahabttut*- 
aad  of /lie  Praaent  State  of  Sccc- 

?r,  Rabgiaa,  Literatan,  A!ta,nd 
onunaree :  with  Oloitxtnoas  d 
their  Natural  Hiitoiy.  By  At- 
drew  Criefatoa,  LL  J).,  snd  B««F 
WhaatoB,  LL.D.  9  vub.  1*>* 
Map  and  Bkifraviagi.  tFsttf 
Libn^,  Koa.  l9S  and  137d 

MICHIGAN.>-Histoqr  «f  Midugu. 
froat  im  eartteat  C<daniati«  » 
the  Present  Time.  ByJs»«B. 
Lftniafta.  ifiam.  [Fawiyl^ 
17,  KoL  190.3 

N APOLEOIM  RUSSIAN  1X71- 
DITION.— HialBwaf  theSapJ- 
tioa  ts  SNnik  ndfitakM  hj  w 
Smpacsr  Navaiam  ia  ^J^ 
VmT  By  Ganwai  Coant  » 
de  Saavr.  t  vata.  Iteo.  H>f 
[FamUy  Ubiaiy,  Nos.  141  vd 
Ids.] 

HtSTORT  OF  FHILOSOPHT.- 
Av  Bpfitama  cTthe  lliit«r  «  JT 
loaoi^.  Being  the  WwksfcJ 
ad  b}r  tiw  Vaivaratf  of  Pi«>«  ^ 
lMtr«ti<m  in  tha  Ca!l«c«  «f 
High  School^.  TraasUied  wa 
tha  Frwich,  with  Additi<jai,»J» 
Qantiiiaatioa  of  the  Hiit«T;  Jf 
C.  g.  Henry,  DJD.  aw^J*5 
CFana^  Liiwy,  Nea.  !«  •»' 
144.) 

SPALDING'S  PTALY.-I^^ 

the  Itfilhin  Wand*.  By  Wg" 
SmMing,  Bsq.  B  voh.  ^ 
i£p,«sa  [FamOylilmjrt'' 
lAl,  139,  and  IdS.] 

cotPSMiTH's  oiua:cH.-H*; 

tory  of  Greece.  BrDr.JoW*'* 
MTith  Notes,  by  Mis*  Elia  iW; 
i  OS,  Auth.tr  of  •' Amrtican  ropo* 
Lewaoa,"*fl.    Iteo- 
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